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ScBJti. — Penryn,  Comwail. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—A  Room  in  Oi.d  Wilmot's  House. 

Enter  Old  Wiluot. 

O.  WS,.  The  day  is  far  advanc'rJi  the  cheerful 

Pursues  with  vigour  his  repeatsil  coUTBe ; 
N"o  labour  leasens,  nor  no  time  decays 
His  strength  or  splendour ;  evermore  the  Barae 
From  age  to  a^  hie  influence  suataina 
Dependeiit  worlds,  bestows  both  life  and  motiij 
On  ths  dull  mass  that  forms  their  dusky  orbs, 
Cheers  them  inth  heat,   and  gilds  them  w 

Tet  man,  of  Jarring  elements  compos'il, 
Who  posts  Mom  change  to  change,  from  the  & 

Of  iiis  frail  being  till  Ms  dissolution, 


Enjoys  the  sad  ptei'ogatii'e  above  him, 
To  Ihiiik,  and  to  be  wretched.— What  is  life, 
To  him  that's  born  to  die !  or  what  that  wisdom. 
Whose  perfection  ends'  in  knowing  we  know 

nothing  I 
Mefa  conlradiction  all !  a  tragic  farce, 
Tedious  though  short,  and  without  art  elab'ratd. 

Ridiculously  sad 

Enter  Randal, 
Where  bast  been,  Randall 
Ran.  Not  out  of  Penryn,  Sir;  but  to  the  strand, 


To  hear  what 


s  from  Falmouth  s 


Of  wind  last  night. 
O.  Wa.  It  was  a  dreadful  one. 
Ran.  Some  found  it  ao,    A  noble  ship  ft 
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tAO 


EiitMng  in  the  harbour,  ran  apon  a  roclt, 
Jtnd  there  was  lost 

O,  Wii.  What  'came  of  those  on  board  heel 

Son.    Some    few   are  eav'd ;    but  much  the 
greater  part, 
'Tis  thought,  are  perished, 

O.  Wil.  They  are  past  the  fear 
Of  future  tempests  or  a  wreck  on  shore ; 
Those  who  escap'd  are  still  enpoa'd  lo  both, 
Where'sjour  mistress? 

Ran.  I  saw  her  pass  the  High-street,  towards 
the  Minster. 

O  Wil.  She's  gone  to   '''^^  Charlotte— She 
doth  weir 
In  the  soft  bosom  of  that  gentle  maid, 
There  dwells  more  goodness  than  the  rigid  race 
Of  moral  pedants  e'er  beUev'd  or  taught. 
With  what  aniaang  lonstancy  and  truth 
Doth  she  sustain  the  absence  of  our  son,   .  _. 
Whom  more  than  life  she  loves !    How  shun  for 

Whom  we  shall  n. 
Who  own  her  d 

happy. 
Since  our  misfortunes,  .we  ha™  fimnd  no  ftiend, 
None  who  regarded  our  distress,  but  her ; 
And  she,  by  what  I  have  observ'd  of  late, 
la  tir'd,  or  eshauat*d — curs'd  condition! 
To  live  a  burden  to  one  only  friend, 
And  blast  her  youth  with  our  contagious  woe  I 
Wlio  ^ttt  had  reason,  soul,  or  sense,  would  bear  it 
A  moment  longer  I— Then,  this  honest  wretch  !— 
I  must  dismiss  him— Why  should  I  detain 
A  grateful,  gen'rous  youth  to  perish  with  me? 
His  service  may  procure  him  Bread  elsewhere. 
Though   I   have  none  to  give  him.      Pr'ythee 

Randal 
How  long  hast  thou  been  with  me  1 


ow  long  h 

San.  m,-  .  — - 

wna  n  very  child  when  first  you  took  me, 

upon  your  son.  my  dear  yoona  master  I 


To     .....       , 

1  oft  have  wish'd  I'l 

Though  ya,  deaaindinB,  give  tiim  o'er  tor  lost 

I  am  to  blame.— 'This  talt  revives  your  sorrow 

For  his  absence. 

O.  WU.  ThatcaimotboreviVd, 
Which  never  died, 

Ron.  The  whole  of  my  intent 
Was  to  confess  your  bounty,  that  supplied 
The  loss  of  both  my  parents:  I  was  Jong 
The  object  of  your  cdarilable  care. 

O.  Wil.  Wo  more  of  that.— Thou'st  serv'd  t 

Without  reward ;  so  that  account  is  balanc'd. 
Or,  rather  I'm  thy  debtor,    1  remember, 
When  poverty  began  to  show  her  face 
Within  these  walls,  and  all  my  other  servants, 
"  "';e  pamper'd  vermin  ffbm  a  fidUn^  house, 


Par  such  ungrateful  wretches,  to  be  crush'c! 
Beneath  the  ruin  they  had  hclp'd  to  mate. 
That  you,  m ■■  "—  — ""  '■^■"^  "• 


id  than  wise,  reHised  to  le 

Ran.  Nay,  I  beseech  you.  Sir '. — 

O,  Wil.  With  my  distress, 
In  perfect  contradiction  to  the  world, 
Thy  love  respect,  and  diligence  increased ; 
Now  all  the  recompense  within  my  power, 
Is  lo  discharge  thee,  Randal,  fivin  my  hard. 
Unprofitable  service. 

«an.  Heaven  forbid ! 


Shall  I  forsake  you  in  your  worst  necesaty  1 
Believe  me.  Sir,  my  honest  soul  abhors 
The  barb'rous  thought. 

O.  Wil.  What !  canst  thou  feed  on  air ' 
I  have  have  not  left  wherewith  to  purchase  food 
For  one  meal  more. 

.Bon.  Rather  than  Ifave  you  thus, 
I'll  beg  my  bread  and  live  on  others'  bounty 
While  I. serve  jou. 

O.  Wil.  Down,  down  my  sweUing  heart, 
Or  burst  in  silence :  'tis  thy  cruel  fate 
Insolts  thee  by  Ms  kindness.     He  is  innocent 
Of  all  the  pain  it  gives  thee.    Go  thy  ways, 
[  vrill  no  more  suppress  thy  youthful  hopes 
Of  riangin  tiie  world. 
,    .pan.  T'is  true;  I'm  young. 
And  never  tried  my  fortune,  or  my  eenius ; 
Which  may,  perhaps,  find  out  some  happy  means 
As  yet  unthonght  of,  to  supply  your  wants. 

O.  Wil.  Thou  tortur'st  me— I  hate  all  obliga 

Which  I  can  ne'er  return.    And  who  art  thou. 
That  I  should  stoop  to  take  'em  from  thy  hand  1 
Care  for  thyself,  buttake  no.  thought  forme; 
I  vrill  not  want  thee — trouble  me  no  more, 

San.  Be  not  offended.  Sir,  and  I  wiU  go; 
I  ne'er  repin'd  at  your  commands  before ; , 
But,  heaven's  mj  witness,  I  obey  yon  now 
With  strong  reluctance  and  a  heavy  heart. 
Farewell,  my  worthy  master !  [  Going 

O.  Wil,  Parewell— Stay- 
As  thou  art  yet  a  stranger  lo  the  world, 
Of  which,  alas  I  I've  had  too  much  experience, 
I  should,  methinka,  before  we  part,  bestow 
A  httle  counsel  on  thee.    Dry  thy  eyes— 
If  thou  weep'st  thus,  I  shall  proceed  no  ferther. 
Dost  thou  aspire  to  greatness,  or  to  wealth, 
Uuit  books  and  the  unprofitable  search 
Of  wisdom  there,  and  study  human  kind; 
No  science  will  avail  thee  without  that ; 
But,  Uiat  obtain'd,  thou  need'al  not  any  other. 
This  will  instruct  thee  to  conceal  thy  views, 
And  wear  the  face'  of  probity  and  honour, 
'Till  thou  hast  gain'd  thy  end ;  which  must  be 

Thy  own  advantage,  at  that  man's  eipense 
Who  shall  be  weak  enough  to  think  thee  honest 
flan.  You  mock  me,  sure. 

flan.    Why  should   you  counsel  what   yoa 

scom'd  lo  practised 
O,  Wil.  Because  that  foolish  scorn  has  been 

I've  been  an  idiot,  but  would  have  thee  wiser. 
And  treat  mankind,  as  they  would  treat  thee, 
Banda! ; 
s  They  deserve,  and  I've  been  treated  by  'em, 
Thou'st  seen,  by  me,  and  those  who  now  despis* 

How  men  of  fortune  fell,  and  beggars  rise ; 
Shun  my  eiample ;  treasure  up  my  precepts ; . 
The  world's  before  thee— be  a  knave  and  prosper. 
What,  art  thou  dumb  1  [After  a  Umg  pavae. 

Lmazemenl  ties  my  tongue. 
Where  are  your  former  principles  1 


nc'd  'e 


I  have  m 


Suppose  I  have _   ...  . 

And  love  thee  still ;  therefore  would  h 

think. 

The  world  is  all  a  scene  of  deep  decwt. 
And  he  mho  deals  vrith  mankind  on  the  square, 
"  ■  ■  (  own  bubble,  and  undoes  himself      [Exit 
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n  I  thought  eo  wise  enJ 


Ran.  Is  this  the 

What !  teach  iUid  counsel  me  to  be  a  vUkin  1 
Sure  grief  has  majie  him  frantic,  or  some  fiend 
ABBumed  his  shape — I  shall  suspict  my  BCnses. 
High-minded  h£  was  ever,  and  uupiondent ; 
But  pitiful  and  generous  to  a  &u1t : 
Pleosute  he  lov5,  but  honour  was  Mb  idoL 
O,  fetal  change  I  O,  horriil  trsnsfoiniaUon! 
So  a  majiistic  temple,  sunk  lo  ruin, 
Becomes  the  loatbsome  eheitei  and  abode 
Of  lurking  serpents,  toads,  and  beasts  of  prey; 
And  scalj  drngons  hiss,  and  lions  roar, 
Where  wisdom  taught,  and  music,  charmed  be 
fore.  [Exit 

SCENE  Jl—A  ParlmiT  in  ChahlOT  T  b's  House 
Knter  Ch:1Hlotte  and  Mabij. 

Char.  What  larror  and  omaiement  most  the) 
Who  die  by  shipwreck  1  [fee 

Moo:  'Tlsadreadful  thought! 

Char.  Ay ;  is  it  not,  Maria  %  to  descend, 
LiTing  and  conscious,  to  that  watery  tomb  \ 
Alas  Miad  we  no  sorrows  of  out  own. 
The  fteiiUBnt  instances  of  others'  woe 
Must  give  a  gen'rons  mind  a  world  of  pain. 
But  you  forget  you  promised  mc  to  sing. 
Though  cheerfulness  and  I  have  long  Been  stran 


Harmomc 
There's  si 
But  finds 
These 


still  delightful  to  me. 
I  passion  in  the  human  sout, 
Id  in  music — I  would  hear 
~  by  that  unhappy  maid. 


s  sounds 


Whose  iaithful  lover  'scap'd  a  thousand  perils 
From  rocks,  and  sands,  and  the  devouring  deep: 
And  t^r  all,  being  arrived  at  homo, 
Passing  a  narrow  brook,  was  drowned  there. 
And  peiished  in  her  sight. 

Mai.  Cease,  cease,  heart-easing  tears  ; 
Adiew,  you, fiulfTing fears. 
Which  se^n  long  tedious  years 

Taught  me  to  beaT. 
Teara  are  for  lighter  woes ; 
Fear,  no  such  danger  knoJBS, 
As  Fate  remoTsdess  shaas. 

Endless  despair. 
Dear  couse  of  all  my  pain. 
On  Ike  wide  stormy  main. 
Thou  least  preserved  in  vain, 

Thovgh  stUl  ador'd  ; 
Bidsl  thmt  died  there  unseen. 
Sty  wounded  eyes  had  been 
Sav'dfrom  the  direst  scene 

Maide'er  dephr'd. 
[Chahlotte  finds  a  letter, 
aioT.  What's  this'— A  letter, 


MonB  could  convey  it  here  but  you,  Maria : 
tTngen'rons,  cruel  m^  !  to  nsc  me  thus! 
To  join  with  flatt'ring  men  to  break  my  peace, 
And  persecute  me  to  the  last  retreat ! 

Mar.  Why  should  it  break  your  peaca,  to  heo 
the  ragbs 
Of  honourflile  h 
Char.  No  ma 
opened. 
J  have  no  love,  no  charms,  but  for  my  Wilmot, 
Nor  would  have  any. 
Mar.  Alas  I  Wilmot's  dead  ] 
"iff.  dead  to  you. 


Or,  tivins.  dead  to  you. 
Char.  I'll  not  despaij^ 


Patience  shall  chensh  hope,  nor  wronff  his  honoul 

By  unjust  suspicion.     1  know  his  truth, 

And  will  presei'vB  my  own.    But  to  prevent 

All  future,  vun,  officious  importunity, 

Know,  thou  incrasant  foe  of  my  repose. 

Whether  he  sleeps,  secure  from  mortal  cares, 

In  the  deep  bosom  of  the  boist'rous  mmn, 

Or,  tossed  witk  tempests,  still  endures  its  rage, 

No  second  choice  shall  violate  my  vows ; 

High  heaven,  which  heard  them,  and  abhors  tha. 

peijured. 
Can  witness,  they  were  made  wUhout  icaerve ; 
Never  to  be  retracted,  ne'er  dissolved 
By  accidents  or  absence,  time  or  death. 

Mar.  And  did  your  vows  oblige  you  to  support 
His  haughty  parents,  to  your  utter  ruin  1 
Well  may  you  weep  to  think  on  what  jou'v« 

Char.  I  weep  to  tkiidc  that  1  can  do  no  more 
For  their  support.  What  vrill  become  of  "am— 
The  hoKiy,  helpless,  miserable  pair  ! 

Mar.  What  I  can't  praise,  you  force    me  ta 

And  mourn  for  you,  as  you  lament  for  them. 
Your  patience,  constancy,  and  resignation. 
Merit  a  better  fete. 

Char.  So  pride  would  tell  me, 
And  vain  self-love  ;  but  I  believe  them  not: 
And  if,  by  vtanting  pleasure,  I  have  ganed 
Humility,  I'm  richer  for  my  loss. 

Mar.  You  have  the  heavenly  art,  still  to  im- 

Your  mind  by  all  events.  But  here  cornea  one. 
Whose  pride  seems  to  increase  with  her  misfar- 
Her  feded  dress,  unfeshionably  fine,  [tune*. 

As  ill  conceals  her  poverty,  as  that 
Strained  complaisance   her    haughty,    swelling 

Thoagh  perishing  with  want,  so  &r  fi^>m  askinir. 
She  ne'er  receives  a  favour  uncompelled ; 
And  while  she  ruins,  scorns  to  bo  obliged; 
Let  me  depart,  I  know  she  loves  me  not. 

[E^il  Maki.. 

Enter  Aones. 

Oiar.  This  visit 's  kind, 

Agn.  Few  else  would  think  it  so  t 
Those  who  would  once  have  thought  themselves 

much  honoured 
By  the  least  favour,  though  'twere  but  a  look, 
1  could  have  shown  them,  now  refuse  to  see  me. 
'Tis  misery  enough  to  be  reduced 
To  the  low  level  of  the  common  herd. 
Who,  bom  10  begg'iy,  envy  all  above  them ; 
But  'tis  the  curse  of  curses,  to  endnre 
The  insolent  contempt  of  those  we  scorn. 

Char.  By  scorning,  we  provoke  them  to  con- 
tempt; 
And  thus  oifend,  and  aufier  in'  our  turns : 
We  must  have  patience. 

Agn,  No,  I  Bcom  them  yet. 


Tired  with  our  woes,  and  hopeless  of  rehe^ 

Grows  sick  of  life. 

And,  urged  by  indignation  and  despair, 

Would  plunge  into  eternity  at  once. 

By  foul  self-murder. 

Oiar.  Gracious  heaven,  support  him  ! 

Agn.  His  fiied  loue  for  me, 
Whom  be  would  &in  persuade  to  share  his  fate. 
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And  take  tbe  same,  uncerlsin,  dreadful 
Alone  withholds  his  hand. 

Char.  And  may  k  ever !  , 

Agr-,.  I've  known  with  him  the  two  eitremea 
of  Ufe, 


Of  such  3.  vast  tratisition.     Saab  a  iail 

In  the  decline  of  life!  I  have  as  quick, 

Ab  exquisite,  a  sense  of  pain  as  he, 

And  would  do  any  tlung,  but  die,  to  end  it ; 

But  there  my  courage  ImU.     Death  is  the  wor 

That  &te  can  bring,  and  cuts  oft  ev'ry  hope. 


LT  lot 


otchiiose  but  et 


Without  reproach  or  guiit :  but  by  one  alt 

Of  desperMion  we  may  overthrow 

The  merit  we've  been  raising  all  our  days ; 

And  lose  our  whole  reward.  And  now,  incthinks. 

Now  more  iJian  ever,  we  have  cause  lo  feat, 

And  ba  upon  our  guard.    The  hand  of  heaven 

Spreoda  clouds  on  clouds  o'er  our  benighted  heads, 

And,  wrap|i'd  in  darkness,  doubles  our  distress. 

I  had,  the  night  last  past,  repeated  twice, 

A  strange  and  awful  dream:  I  would  not  yield 

To  fcariul  superstition,  nor  despise 

The  admonition  of  a  friendly  power 

That  wish'd  my  good. 

WtUiout  the  help  of  dreams  to  make  me  wretched. 
Char.  I  would  not  slakB  my  happiness  or  duty 
On  thdr  uncertain  credit,  nor  on  aught 
But  reason,  and  the  known  decrees  of  heaven. 
Yet  dreams  have  sometimes  shown  events  to 


Mrv 

fNow 

To  mark  each  ni 

Lest  we  attempt  to  eitricate  ourselves, 

And  seek  dellveianee  by  forbidden  ways ; 

To  keep  our  hope  and  innocence  entire, 

'     dismiss'd  to  join  the  happy  dead 


Orh. 


1.  Well  to  your  dream. 
CSor.  Methought   I  sat,  in  a  dark  winter's 

On  the  wide  summit  of  a  barren  mountain ; 
The  sharp  bieak  nrinds   pierc'd    through   my 
sbiu'ring  frame, 
IS  of  hail,  and  sleet,  and  driving 

On  one  hand  ever  gentle  Palienca  sate. 
On  whose  calm  bosom  1  reclin'd  my  head; 
And  on  the  other  silent  Contemplation. 
At  length  to  my  unclos'd  and  watchful  eyes. 
That  long  had  roll'd  in  darkness,  dawn  appear'd ; 
And  I  beheld  a  man,  an  utter  stranger. 
But  of  a  graceful  and  exalted  mien. 
Who  press'd  with  eager  transport  to  embrace  me. 
I  shann'd  his  arms.  But  at  some  words  he  spoke. 
Which  I  have  now  forgot,  1  turn'd  agiun. 
But  he  was  gone.    And  oh  I  transporting  si 
Your  son,  my  dearest  WiluioE,  M'u  his  piac 

Agn.  If  I  regarded  dreams,  i  shouki  eipect 
Bomo  fiiir  event  from  yours. 

Char.  But  what's  to  come. 
Though  more  obscure,  is  terrible  indeed 
Methought,  we  parted  soon,  and  when  ■  sought 


ting  sight ! 


You  and  his  father — (yes,  you  both  ware  there) — 
Strove  to  conceal  him  from  me ;  I  pursued  you 
Both  with  my  cries,  and  call'd  on  heaven  and  earth 
To  judge  my  wrongs,  and  force  you  to  reveal 
Where  you  had  hid  my  love,  my  life,  my  Wi^ 


'Tis  just  as  likely  Wilmot  should  return. 
As  we  become  your  foes. 

Otor.  Far  be  such  rudeness 
Prom  Charlotte's  thoughts ;  but  when  I  heard  yon 


.dflTt.  You  will  persist  I — 

Char.  Excuse  me ;   I  have  done.     Bdng  a 

I  thought,  indeed,  it  could  not  give  oflence 

Agn.  You  could  not  think  so,  had  you  thoaghl 

But  1  take  nolhiog  ill  from  thee.    Adieu ; 

I've  tarried  longer  than  I  first  intended, 

Ai^  my  poor  husband  mourns  the  while  alone. 


The  least  appearance  ol 

Sets  her  impatient  temper  in  a  name. 

When  grief,  that  well  might  humble,  swells  odt 

And  pride  increaang,  aggravates  our  grief, 
The  tempest  must  prevau  'till  we  are  W. 
Heaven  grant  a  fairer  issue  to  her  sorrows  I 

[ExU. 

SCENE  III—  The  Town  and  Part  ^  Pemyn 


Wil,  Welcome,  my  friend !  to  Panryn :  hen 

East.  Then  we're  deUver'd  t*ice;  first  from 
the  sea, 
And  then  from  savage  men,  who,  more  remoisa- 

lesE, 
Prey  on  shipwrecked  wretches,  and  spoil  and 

muiijer  those 
Wliom  &tal  tempests  and  devouring  waves, 
In  all  their  fury,  spar'd. 
Wil.  It  is  a  scandal, 
Though  malice  must  acquit  the  better  sort. 
The  rude  unpnlish'd  people  here  in  Cornwall 
Have  long  lam  under,and  with  too  much  jusfiee: 
For  'tis  an  evil,  grown  almost  invet'rate, 
And  asks  a  bolifand  skilful  hand  lo  cure. 
Euet.  Your  treasure's  sate,  I  hope. 
mi.  'Tis  here,  thank  heaven  •. 
Being  in  jewels,  when  I  saw  our  danger, 
I  hid  it  in  my  bosom. 

Bust.  I  observed  you ; 
And   wonder   how  you  could  command   yow 

thoughts. 
In  such  a  time  of  terror  and  confusbn. 

Wil,  My  thoughts  were  then  at  home— O  En- 
gland 1  England  I 
Thou  seat  of  plenty,  liberty,  and  health 
With  transport  I  behold  thy  verdant  fields, 
Thy  lofty  mountains  lich  with  useful  ore, 
Thy  numerous  herds,  thy  flocks,  and  windtng 


iioiBdD,  Google 


FATAL  CURIOSITY. 


Yet,  after  having  ^iaw'd  id 
Toal 


-You  Bznilo,  m 


re  than 


And  fondly  apprehend  what  none  e'er  foun 
Or  ever  ghsll,  pleasure  and  pain  unnux'd ; 
And  flatter  and  torment  ourselves  by  tuniSj 
With  what  shall  never  be. 
Wil.  I'll  gi    " "   " 


Why,beitsc.    _ , 

E'en  in  the  wisest  men,  and  may  souituimai 
Be  much  the  better  guide.     But,  be  it  either, 
1  must  confess,  that  e^en  death  ilsdf 
Appear'd  to  me  with  twice  its  native  horrors, 
When  apprehended  in  a  foreen  lani). 
Death  is,  no  doubt,  in  ev'ry  place  the  same : 
Yet  nature  cast  a  look  towaras  homo,  and  moat, 
Who  have  it  in  dieit  power,  choose  to  eijare 
Where  they  first  drew  their  breath. 

EuBt.  Befleve  mo,  Wihnot, 
Your  grave  refleetions  were  not  what  I  smiled  at ; 
I  own  the  truth.     That  we're  returned  to  Eng- 

Aflbrds  me  all  the  pleasure  you  can  feel. 

Yet  I  must  think  a  warmer  pasaion  moves  you ; 

Thinking  of  that,  I  snul'd, 

WU.  O  Eustace  I  Eustace  I 
Thou  know'st,  for  I've  confess'd  to  theo,  I  love ; 
But,  having  never  seen  the  charming  maid. 
Thou  canst  not  know  the  fierceness  of  my  flame. 
Mt  hopes  and  fears,  like  the  tempestuous  seas 
That  WB  liave  oast,  now  mount  me  to  the  skies, 
Now  hurl  me  down  from  that  BtupendouB  height. 
And  drive  me  to  the  centre.    Didyoa  know 
How  much  depends  on  this  important  hour. 
You  would  not  be  surprised  to  see  me  thus. 
The  sinking  fortune  oSoiu  aniaent  bouse 
Compell'd  me,  young,  lo  leave  my  native  country, 
JJy  weemng  parents,  and  my  lovely  Chariotte ; 
Who  ruTd,  and  must  for  ever  rule  my  fate. 
0  1  should  my  Charbtte,  doubtful  of  my  truth. 
Or  in  despair  ever  to  see  me  laoro, 
Have  given  herself  to  some  more  happy  lover  !— 
Distraction's  in  the  thought!— Or  should   my 

Griev'd  for  my  absence  and  oppresaed  with  wan 
Have  sunk  beneath  Ihdr  burden,  and  expir'd, 
While  I,  too  late,  was  flying  to  relieve  them ; 
The  end  of  all  my  long  and  weary  travels, 
The  hope  that  made  success  iiselfa  blesang, 
Brang  defeated,  and  tor  ever  lost. 
What  were  the  riches  of  the  world  to  me  1 

East.  The  vrretch  who  fears  all  that  is  pO! 
«ble, 
MuBt  suffer  more  than  he  who  feels  the  worst 
A  man  can  feel,  who  Uves  exempt  from  fear. 
A  woman  may  be  felse,  and  Mends  are  mortal 
And  yet  your  aged  parents  may  be  living, 
Ami  your  feir  nuatress  constant. 

WU.  True,  they  may ; 
I  doubt, but  I  despair  not— No,  my  ftiend! 
My  hopes  are  strong,  and  lively  as  my  fears; 
They  tell  me,  Charlotte  is  as  true  as  feir, 
That  we  abajl  meet,  never  to  jact  agtdn ; 
That  I  shall  see  my  prents,  kiss  the  tears 
Prom  their  pale  hollow  cJieeks,  cheer  their  sad 

And  drive  that  garing  phantom,  meaEre  want, 
For  ever  from  their  board ;  crown  all  their  days 
To  come,  with  peace,  with  [deasure  and  abun- 

aecrive  their  tond  embraces  and  their  blesanga. 
And  be  a  blessing  to  them. 

Husl.  'Tis  our  weakness : 

Blind  lo  events,  we  reason  in  the  dark. 

Vol.  I B 


Tos. 


yfale. 


that  foreign  habit  i 

Wil.  That's  a  trifle, 
Not  worth  my  thoughts. 

Bust  The  hard^ips  you've  endur'd. 
And  your  long  stay  beneath  the  burning  zone, 

nTT. eternal  sultry  summer  reigns, 

d  the  native  hue  of  your  compleiioo ; 
Metjjinks,  you  look  more  like  a  sun-burnt  Indian 
Than  a  Bnton. 

Wa.  WeU,  lis  no  matter,  Eustace ! 
I  hope  my  mind's  not  altered  for  the  w 
Anil  for  my  outside — But  inform  m 
"^hen  I  nMV  hope  to  see  you. 

Bust.  Wlien  you  please: 
You'll  find  me  at  the  inn. 

Wil.  When  I  have  leam'd  my  doom,  eipectma 

TiU  then  fere  well ! 
Eiitl.  Farewell !  success  attend  you !  [Exevnl. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /—Charlotte's  House. 
Charlotte  enters,  in  thought ;  and,  soon  after, 

Serv.  Madam,  a  stranger  in  a  foreign  habil 
Deares  to  see  you. 

Char.  In  a  foreign  habit— 
'Tis  strange  and  unexpecfed— But  admit  him. 

Who  can  this  stranger  be  ?   I  know  no  foreigner. 

WiLMOT  en/erj. 


[Going  to  embraiie  her. 
Char.  Sir,  you  are  too  bold— forbear  and  kt 

What  bus'nasa  brought  yon  here ;  or  leave  tb* 

WU.  Perfidious  midii '.  am  I  forgot  or  scom'd '! 
Char.  Can  I  forgot  a  man  I  never  knew  1 
WU.  My  fears  are  true :  some  other  has  hra 

She's  lost— My  fetal  absence  has  undone  me. 

[Aside. 
O !  could  thy  Wilmot  have  forgot  thee,  Clmrlotte' 

Char.  Ha  I  Wilmot  I  say !  what  do  your  words 
■  import  ■! 
Ogentle  stranger  1  ease  my  swelling  heart : 
W^t  dost  thou  know  of  Wilmotl 

Wil.  This  I  know. 
Wlien  at]  the  winds  of  heaven  seem'd  to  consi™ 
Against  the  slormy  main,  and  dreadful  peals 
of  rattling  thunder  deafened  ev'ry  ear, 
Aiiddrown'd  lb' affiighlen'd  mariners' loud  cries; 
When  livid  lightning  spread  its  sulphurous  flames 
Through  al!  the  dark  boriain,  and  disekis'd 
The  ragmg  seas  incens'd  to  bis  destruction ; 
When  the  good  ship  in  which  he  was  embark'd 
Briite,  and,  rferwhelra'd  by  the  impetuous  surg», 
Suii  to  the  oozy  bottom  of  the  deep, 
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When  his  strength  fail'il,  and  every  hope  forsook 

And  his  last  breath  press'd  towards  bis  trembling 

Tiie  neighbouring  rocliB,  tliat  eoho'd  to  his  moan, 
Betiirn'd  no  sound  articulate,  but — Ohai^otte. 
Char.  The   fatal  tempest,  whose  descripOi 

The  hearer  with  astoniahment,  is  oeBs'd; 
And  Wilmot  is  at  rest.    The  fiercer  storm 
Of  swelling  passion  chat  o'ernhehns  the  soul, 
And  rages  worse  than  the  mad  foanung  seas 
In  whiiSi  he  perish'J,  ne'er  shall  ^ei  hun  more. 
Wii.  Thou  seem'st  to  think  lie's  dead ;  enjoy 
that  thought ; 
Persuade  yourself,  that  what  yon  wish  is  tri     , 
And  triumph  in  your  falsehood, — Yea,  he's  d^d; 
You  were  nb  fate.    The  cruel  winds  and  waves. 
That  cast  him  pale  and  breathlesB  on  the  shore, 
Spar'd  him  lor  greater  woes — To  know  his  Char- 
lotte, 
Forgetting  all  her  vows  to  him  and  heaven, 
Had  cast  him  from  her  thoughts — then,  then  he 

But  never  must  have  rest.  E'en  now  he  wanders, 

A  sad,  repining,  discontented  ghost. 

The  unsubslan^al  shadow  of  himself. 

And  pours  his  pldntive  groans  in  thy  deaf  ears. 

And  stalks,  unseen,  before  thee. 

Char.  'Tis  enough 

Detested  blsehood  now  has  done  its  worst. 

And  art  thou  deadl And  would 'st  thou  die, 

my  Wilmot  I 
For  one  thou  thought'st  unjust  t — thou  soul  of 


What  n 


truth! 


le  done  1 — Which  way  shall  I  e 


Thy  dear  departed  simt  of  the  love, 
Th'  eternal  love,  and  nevcr-faiUng  faith, 
Of  thy  much  injur'd,  lost,  despainng  Charlotte  1 
H^.  Be  still,  my  nutt'ring  heart ;  hope  not  toe 

Perhaps  I  dream,  and  this  is  all  illusion. 

Char.  If,  as  some  teach,  the  spirit  afler  death. 
Free  from  the   bonds  and  ^s  of  sordid  earth. 
Can  trace  us  to  our  most  conceat'd  retreat, 
See  all  we  act,  and  read  our  vgit  thoughts ; 
To  thee,  O  Wilmot !  kneeling,  1  appeal : — 
If  e'er  1  swerv'd  in  action,  word,  or  thought. 
Or  ever  wished  to  taste  a  joy  on  earth 
That  centred  not  in  thee  since  last  we  parted, — 
May  we  ne'er  meet  again,  hi^  thy  loud  wrongs 
So  close  the  ear  of  mercy  lo  m^  cries, 
That  1  may  never  see  those  bright  abodes 
Where  truth  and  virtue  only  have  admi^ion, 
And  thou  inhahit'st  now ! 

WU.  Assist  me,  Heaven  I 
Preserve  my  reason,  memory,  and  sense  I 
O  moderate  my  fierce  tumultuous  joys, 
Or  thar  excess  will  drive  ""  '"  '-' — '^— 


imaia  unshaken,  and  support  its  truth. 
And  yet  thy  frailer  memory  retain 
No  image,  no  idna,  of  thy  lover  t 
Why  dort  thou  ga;*  so  wildly  1  look  on  me : 
Turn  thy  dear  eyes  this  way;  observe  me  well. 
Have  scorching  climates,  tune,  and  this  strange 

habit, 
So  cbang'd  and  so  disguis'd  thy  IMthful  Wilmot, 
That  nothing  in  my  voice,  my  fiice,  or  mien. 


Remains,  lo  tell  my  Charlotte  I  am  he  *? 

[After  viewing  him  sometime,  ehe  appraoehet 

weeping,  and  gives  him  her  hand  ;  and 

ihsn,  luming  towards  him,  sinks  upon 

kit  bosom. 
Why  dost  thou  weepl  why  doat  thou  tremble 

thuBt 
Why  doth  thy  panting  heait  and  caatioua  touch 
Speak  thee  but  half  convinc'd  "i  whence  are  thy 

Why  art  then  silent '(  canst  thon  doubt  me  still  1 

Chair.  No,  Wilmot!   no;  I'm  blind  with  loo 
much  light ; 
O'ercome  with  wonder,  and  oppress'd  with  joy ; 
This  vast  profusion  of  extreme  delight, 
Rising  at  once,  and  bursting  from  despair. 
Defies  the  aid  of  words,  and  mocks  description  j 
But  for  one  sorrow,  one  sad  scene  of  anguish, 
That  checks  the  swelling  torrent  of  myjoya, 
I  could  not  bear  the  transport. 

fm.  Let  me  know  it: 
Give  me  my  portton  of  thy  sorrow,  Charlotte  I 
Let  me  partake  Ihy  grief,  or  bear  it  for  thee. 

Char.  Alas!   my^lTilmot!   the  sad  tears  are 
thine; 
They  flow  for  thy  misfortunes.    I  am  piere'd 
With  all  the  agonies  of  strong  compassion, 
With  all  the  bitter  anguish  you  must  feel. 
When  you  shall  hear  your  parents 

Wa.  Are  no  more. 

Char.  You  apprehend  me  wrong, 

Wil.  Perhaps  1  do. 
Perhaps  yon  mean  to  say,  the  g: 


e  with  ground- 

Yonr  parents  both  are  hving.    Their  distress, 

Tlie  poverty  to  which  they  arc  reduc'd, 

'"  spite  of  my  weak  aid,  was  what  I  mourn'd; 

id  thai  in  helpless  age,  to  them  whose  youth 

as  crowned  with  fuil  prosperity,  I  iear, 

irorse,  much  worse,  than  death. 

Wil.  My  joy's  complete ! 

My  parents  hving,  and  possessed  of  thee  I 

From  this  bless'd  hour,  the  happiest  of  my  liib, 

I'll  date  my  rest.     My  aniious  hopes  and  fears. 

My  weary  travels,  and  my  dangers  past. 

Are  now  rewarded  all :  now  I  rejoice 

In  my  success,  and  count  my  riches  gain. 

For  know,  my  soul's   best   treasure  I    I  have 

wealth 
Enough  to  glut  e'en  avarice  itself: 
"o  more  shall  cruel  want,  or  proud  contempt, 
ppresB  the  sinking  spirits,  or  insult 
he  hoary  heads  of  those,  who  Kive  me  being. 
Char.    Tis  now,  O  riches,  I  conceive    yonr 

.  Du  are  not  base,  nor  can  you  be  superfluous, 
But  when  misplaced  in  base  and  sordid  bands. 
Fly,  fly,  my  Wilmot! leave  thy  happy  Charlotte' 
Thy  filial  piety,  the  sighs  and  tears 
Of  thy  lamenting  parents,  call  thee  hence. 

WU.  I  have  R  friend,  the  partner  of  my  voyage, 
''ho  in  the  storm  last  night,  was  shipwreck'd 

Chair.  Shipwreck'd  last  night  I    Oyouimmor- 

What  have  you  suiTered  t    How  were  you  pn*- 
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WH.  Let  that,  and  all  m}'  other  strange  escapee 
And  perilous  adventures,  be  the  theme 
Of  many  a  happy  winter  night  to  come. 
My  present  purpose  was  t'intreat  my  angel, 
To  know  this  fhend,  this  ather  better  Wilmot ; 
And  wme  with  him  this  evening  to  my  &Uier's : 
I'll  send  him  to.thee. 

Char.  1  consent  with  pleasure;     .-. , 
Wil.  Heavens!  what  a  night !     How  ahall  I. 
bear  mj  joy  1 
My  parents,  yours,  my  fiionds,  all  vrill  be  ni 
If  soch  the  eerly  hopea,  the  vernal  bloom, 
The  distant  prospect  of  my  future  bliss,    . 
Then  what  the  ruddy  autumn  1— What  (he  fruit, 
The  full  posses^n  of  Ihy  heavenly  charms  t 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  II— A  Street  in  Peni-yn. 
Enter  Rjndal. 
flan.  Poor !    poor  [   and   friendless !  whither 
shall  I  wander, 
And  to  what  point  direct  my  views  and  hopes  1 
A  menial  servant  [ — No — What !  shall  I  live, 
Here  in  this  land  of  freedom,  live  distinguish'd, 
And   mark'd  the  vnlling  slave  of  some   proud 

subject, 
To  swell  his  useless  train  tor  broken  fragments ; 
The  cold  remains  of  his  superfluous  board  i 
I  would  aspire  to  something  more  and  better. 
;Tum  Ihj  ej^s  then  lo  the  prolific  oceany 
Whose  spacious  bosom  opens  lo  thy  view : 
There  deathless  honour,  and  unenvied  wealthy 
Have  often  crown'd  the  brave  adventurer's  toils. 
This  is  the  native  uncontested  right, 
The  fitir  inheritance  of  ev'ry  Briton 
That  dares  put  in  his  claim.    My  choice  is  made  : 
A  long  &rewell  to  Cornwall,  and  to  England. 
ITI  return — But  stay,  what  stranger's  this, 
Who,  as  he  views  me,  seems  to  mend  his  pace  1 
Enter  WilMOt. 
Wil.    Randal !     The  dear  companion  of  my 

Sure  lavish  fortune  means  to  Mve  me  all 
I  could  desire  or  ask  for,. this  btess'd  day. 
And  leave  me  nothing  to  expect  hereailer. 

Ran.  Your  pardon.  Sir!   I  know  hut  one  on 
Could  properiy  salute  me  by  the  titlo  [earth 

You're  ploBsod  to  give  me,  and  I  would  not  tiiiuk 
That  yoa  are  he— That  you  are  Wihnol— 

WU.  Why! 

Ran.  Because  I  could  not  bear  the  disappoint- 

Shonld  I  be  deceiv'd. 

WU,  I  am  pleased  to  hear  it : 
Thy  friendly  tears  better  express  thy  thoughts 
Than  words  could  do. 

Ran.  0 1  Wllmot !  0 1  my  mastra'  I . 
Are  you  returned  1 

WU.  I  have  not  embrar'd 
My  parents — I  shall  see  you  a*  my  lather's. 

Ban..  No;  I'm  discl^rged   from  thence — O. 
Sir!  such  ruin. 

WU.  I've  heard  it  all,  andhastentorelievc 'em, 
Sure  heaven  hetit  blessed  me  to  that  very  end  : 
I've  wealth  enough ;  nor  shalt  thou  want  a  part. 

Ran.  1  have  a  part  already.     I  am  bless'd 
In  your  success,  and  share  in  all  your  jeys. 

WU.  I  doubt  it  not    But,  tell  me,  dost  thou 
think, 
My  parents  not  suspecting  my  return. 
That  I  may  visit  them,  and  not  be  known? 


Ran.  'Tis  hard   for  me  to  judge.    You  are 
already 
Grown  so  familiar  to  me,  that  I  wonder 
I  knew  you  not  at  first ;  yet  it  may  be ; 
For  youre  much  alter'd,  and  they  think  you  dead. 

Hd  This  tacertam,  Charlotte beheldmelong, 
And  heard  my  loud  reproaches  and  complaints, 
Without  remerabenug  she  had  ever  teen  me 
My  mmd  at  ease  grows  wanton    I  would  lain 
Refine  on  happmeas      Why  may  I  not 
Indulge  my  curiosity,  and  try 
If  it  te  possible  by  seeing  first 
My  parents  as  a  stinger,  to  improve 
Their  pleasure  by  surprise  ^ 

Ran    It  may  ind«ed 
Enhance  your  own,  to  see  from  what  despair 
Your  tamely  coming  and  unhop  d  success 
Have  pven  you  power  to  raise  them 

WU.  I  remember, 
E'er  since  we  learned  Mgelhcr,  you  excetl'd 
In  writing  lurly,  and  could  imitate 
Whatever  hand  you  saw,  with  groat  esactness. 
I  therefore  beg  you'll  write,  in  Charlotte's  name 
And  character,  a  letter  to  my  father, 
And  recommend  me  as  a  friend  of  hers 
To  his  acquaintance. 

flan.  Sir,  if  you  deare  it — 
And  yet 

Wil.  Nay,  no  obieclions— 'Twill  save  time. 
Most  precious  with  me  now.     For  the  deceptioE, 
If  doing  what  my  Charlotte  vrill  approve, 
'Cause  done  for  mc,  end  vrith  a  ^oiid  intent, 
Deserves  the  nair.e.  111  answer  it  myself 
If  this  succeeds,  1  purpose  to  defer 
Discov'ring  who  I  am  'tilt  CharbUe  comes. 
And  thou,  and  all  who  love  me.    Ev'ry  fiiend 
Who  witneeses  my  happiness  to  night, 
Will,  by  partaking,  midtiply  my  joys. 

Ran,  You  grow  luiurious  in  imagination. 
Couid  I  deny  you  aught,  I  wouU  not  write 
This  letter.     To  saj  trui,  I  ever  thought 
Your  boundless  curiosity  a  weakness. 

WU.  What  canst  thou  blame  in  this  1 
Ran.  Your  pardon,  Sir! 
Perhaps  1  spoke  loo  freely ; 
"'m  ready  to  obey  your  orders. 

WU,  1  am  mucfi  thy  debtor ; 
But  I  shall  finds  time  to  quit  thy  kindncaa.. 
O  Randal !  but  imagms  to  thyself 
The  floods  of  transport,  the  sincere  delight 
That  all  my  friends  will  feel,  when  I  d^ose  . 
To  my  astonished  parents,  my  return ; 
And  then  confess  that  I  have  well  contriv'd 
By  giving  others  joy,  to  eialt  my  own. 

SCENE  m—A  Room  in  Oe,d  Wilmot's 

OtD  WiLMOT  and  Aqnes. 
O.  Wil.  Hera,  take  this  Seneca,  this  haughlj 
pedant 
Who,  governing  the  master  of  mankind. 
And  awing  power  imperial,  prates  of— patience ; 
And  i^raises  poverty — possess'd  of  milhons ; 
SeU  him,  and  buy  us  bread.     The  scantiest  meal 
The  vilest  copy  of  his  book  e'er  purchas'd, 
WUI  give  us  more  relief  in  this  distress, 
Than  all  his  boasted  precepts.     Nay,  no  tears ; 
Keep  them  to  move  compassion  when  you  bi-g. 
Agn.  My  heart  may  break,  but  never  stoop  te 
that.  .   . 
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>  stranger 


Where  must  1  charge  thb  length  of  misery, 

That  gathers  force  each  moment  as  it  rolls, 

And  must  at  last  o'erwhelm  me,  but  on  hope  : 

Vam,  flattering,  delusive,  groundless  hope, 

That  has  for  years  deceiv'd  f     Had  I  thought 

As  I  do  now,  aa  wise  men  ever  think, 

When  first  this  hell  of  povertj"  o'ertoob  me. 

That  power  to  die  unphes  a  nght  to  do  it. 

And  euould  be  used  when  life,  becomes  a  pain, 

What  plagues  had  I  prevented  I     True,  my  wife 

Ib  still  B  slave  to  prejudice  and  fear. 

I  would  not  leave  my  better  part,  the  dear  [  Weept. 

Faithful  companion  of  my  I^ppier  days, 

To  bear  the  weiirhC  of  age  and  want  alone. — 

nit,,on«moS. 

Enter  Aonbs,  and  after  her  YouNO  Wilmot. 

O.  Wil.  Return'd,  my  life  I 

Agn.  The  unespccted  com 
Prevents  my  gmng  yet. 

H^,  You're,  I  presume. 
The  gentleman  to  whom  this  is  directed, 

[Gluts  a  letter. 
What  wild  neglect,  the  token  of  despair. 
What  indigence,  what  misery,  appears 
In  this  once  happy  house !     What  discontent, 
What  anguish  and  confusion  till  the  faces 
Of  its  dejected  owners!  [Aside. 

O.  Wii.  Sir,  such  welcome 
As  this  poor  house  affords,  you  may  command. 
Our  ever  friendlj;  nriohbour — once  we  hoped 
T'  have  called  fair  Charlotto  by  a  dearer  name — 
But  we  have  done  with  hope— I  pray  excuse 
This  incoherence — We  had  oncoa  son.  [Weejis, 

Agn,  That  you  are  come  from  the  dear  vir- 

Revivea  in  us  the  mem 
Which  though  long  si: 

Wil.  The  joy  to  see  them,  and  the  bitter  pain 
It  is  Co  see  them  thus,  touches  my  soul 
With  tenderness  aiid  grief,  that  will  o'etflow. 
They  know  me  not, — and  yet,  I  fear,  I  shall 
Defeat  my  purpose,  and  betray  myaeif      [Aside. 

O.  Wit.  The  lady  calls  you,  here,  her  valued 

Enough,  though  nothing  more  should  be  implied, 


To 


But  she,  perhaps,  hath  purpoa'd  to  enrich 
You  with  herself,  and  end  her  fruitless  sorrow 
For  one  whom  death  alone  can  justify 
For  leaving  her  so  long.    If  it  be  so. 
May  you  repair  his  loss,  and  be  to  Charlotte 
A  second,  happier  Wilmot!  Partial  nature, 
Who  only  favours  youth,  as  feeble  age 
Were  not  her  offipring,  or  below  her  care, 
Has  sealed  oar  doom :  no  second  hope  shall  spring 
To  dry  our  tears,  and  dissipate  deapfur. 

Agn.  The  lost  and   most    abandoned  of  om 

By  heaven  and  earth  neglected,  or  despised  ! 
Tne  loathsome  grave  that  robb'd  us  of  our  son, 
And  all  our  joys  in  him,  must  he  our  refuge. 

Wil.  Irft  ghosts  unpardon'd,  or  devoted  fiends 
fear  without  hope,  and  wail  in  such  sad  str^na; 
But  grace  defenil  the  living  from  despair. 


The  darkest  hours  precede  the  riaing  son ; 
And  meicy  may  appear  when  least  expected 

O.  Wil.  Tm  I  have  heanl  a  thousand  tiniH 
repeated. 
And  have,  beUeving,  been  as  ofi  decdv'd. 

WU.  Behold  in  me  an  instance  of  its  troth. 
At  sea  twice  ahipwreck'd,  and  as  ott  the  prey 
Of  lawlesa  pirates ;  by  the  Arabs  thrice 
Surpris'd  and  robb'd  on  shore ;  and  once  radnc'd 
To  worse  than  these,  the  sum  of  all  distress 
Tliat  the  most  wretched  feel  on  this  side  hell, 

slavery  itself:  yet  here  1  stand, 
Except  one  trouble  that  will  quickly  end, 
The  nappieat  of  mankind. 

O.  Wa.  A  rare  esample 
Of  fortune's  changes ;  apter  to  surprise 
Or  entertain,  than  comfort  or  instruct. 
If  yon  would  reason  from  events,  be  just. 
And  count,  when  you  escap'd,  how  many  perish'd  j 
And  draw  your  inference  thence. 

'  'li,  Alas  1  who  knows, 
SB  were  render'd  childless  bj  some  storm. 
In  which  you,  though  preaerv'd,  might  heara  parti 

"U.  How  has  my  curiosity  betraj'd  me 
Into  superfluous  pain !     I  &int  with  fondness; 
And  sba.il,  if  I  stay  longer,  rush  upon  them. 
Proclaim  myself  their  son,   kiss   and  embrao* 

Till  theu;  souls,  transported  with  the  eicess 

Of  pleasure  and  surpose,  quit  their  frailmansioni. 

And  leave  them  breathless  in  my  longing  arms. 

By  circumstances  then,  and  slow  degrees. 

They  must  lie  let  into  a  happiness 

Too  great  for  them  to  bear  at  once,  and  live: 

That  Charlotte  will  perfbpn;  I  need  not  fdgn 

sk  an  hour  for  rest,   ,  [jlsttfc.J  Sir,  i  entreat 
The  ftvour  to  rettte,  where,  fm  a  while, 
1  may  repose  myself.     You  will  excuse 
Thia  freedom,  and  the  trouble  that  I  give  you : 
'Tis  long  anco  I  have  slept,  and  nature  calls, 

O.  Wa.  I  pray,  no  more ;  believe  we're  only 
troubled, 
That  you  ahould  think  any  eicuae  were  needful 

Wil.  The  weight  of  this  is  some  incumbranCBj 
[  Takes  a  cos^f  oat  of  his  bosom,  and  giv» 
il  to  hii  mother. 
And  its  contents  of  value  ;  if  you  please 
To  take  the  charge  of  it,  'till  I  awake, 
I  shall  not  rest  the  worse.     If  I  should  sleep 
'Till  1  am  ask'd  for,  as  perhaps  I  may, 
I  beg  that  you  would  wake  me, 

Agn.  Doubt  it  not: 
Distracted  as  I  am  with  various  woes. 
I  shall  remember  that,  [Ertf,  with  O.  Wlk. 

Wit.  Merdless  grief  1 
What  ravage  has  it  made !  how  has  it  chang'd 
Her  lovely  form  and  mind  1 1  feel  her  anguish, 
And  dread,  I  know  not  what,  from  her  despair. 

My    father    loo O    grant    them    patience 

Heaven! 
A  httle  longer,  a  few  short  hours  more. 
And  alt  their  cares,  and  mine,  shall  end  for  ever, 
[ExU. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— 7^  same. 
Agngs  eitterB  aloiie^iuitk  the  casket  in  her  hand. 
Agn,  Who  should  this  stranger  bo  I   And  then 
this  casket — 
He  says  it  is  of  value,  and  yet  trusts  it, 
As  if  a  trifle  to  a  stranger's  hand— 
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Hie  lonlidence  amazes  me — Perhaps 

It  !s  Itot  what  he  says— I'm  atFongty  tempted 

To  open  il  and  see — No,  let  it  rest. 

Why  should  my  curiosity  eicite  me 

To  searcli  and  prr  into  tit'  afSaia  of  others, 

Who  have,  t'eniploj  my  thoughts,  so  many  cares 

And  sorrows  of  my  own  f — With  how  much  ease 

The  spring  gives  way  !— Surprising ! 

My  eyes  are  dazzled,  and  my  ravish'd  lieart 

Leaps  St  the  glorious  ught — How  bright  'b  the 

How  immense  tlie  worth  of  these  fiiir  jewels  1 
Ay,  such  a  treasure  would  expel  Cor  ever 
Base  poverty,  and  all  its  abject  train ; 
Famine ;  the  eM  neglect  of  friends ; 
The  galnng  scorn  or  more  prosoking  pity 
Of  an  inanlting  world — Possesa'd  of  these. 
Plenty,  content,  and  power  might  take  theirturn, 
And  lofly  pride  itare  its  aspiring  head 
At  our  approach,  and  once  more  bend  boSire  us. — 
A  plessina  dream !     'Tis  past ;  and  now  1  wake. 
For  sure  it  was  a  hanoiness  to  think. 
Though  but  a  mo 
Nay,^it  was  r™ 

touched 
The  bright  tempta^on,  and 
'Tis  here — 'Os  mine — t  have  it  in  (>osse»sion- 
Must  1  re«gn  it  1  Must  I  give  it  back  1 
And  I,  in  love  with  misery  and  want, 
To  rob  myself,  and  court  so  vast  a  loss  1 — 
Retain  it  (hen— But  how  ?— There  is  a  way- 
Why  sinks  my  heart  1  Why  does  my  blood 

coldf 
Why  am  I  thrill'd  with  horror  1 — 'Tie  not  chi 
But  dire  necessity,  suggests  the  thought. 
Enter  Oi-D  WiLMOT. 
O.  WiL  The  mind  contented,  vrith  how  little 

The  wand'ring  eensex  yield  to  soft  repose. 
And  die  to  gam  new  life  1  He's  fellen  asleep 
Already,  happy  man  ! — What  dost  thou  thinl 
My  Agnes,  oi  our  unexpected  guest  1 

;o  me  a  youth  of  great  humanity : 
-'-■"-' 8,  that.- '    ■ 


than  thought— I   i 


re  be  clos'd  m 


;   and — dost   thou 


What  art  thou  gazing  on  7 — Fie,  'tis  not  well — 
This  cadiet  was  delivered  to  yuu  closed : 
Why  have  you  open'd  HI  Should  this  be  known. 
How  mean  must  we  appear  1 

Agt-,.  And  who  shall  know  it  t 

O.  WiL  There  is  a  kind  of  pride,  a  decent 
dignity. 
Due  to  ourselves;  which,  s^le  of  our  mislor- 


Pursue  no  farther  this  detested  theme : 
I  will  not  die,  I  wUl  not  leave  the  worid 
For  all  that  you  can  urge,  until  compell'd. 

O.  fVa.  To  chase  a  shadow,  when  the  setting 

b  darting  his  Inst  rays,  were  ju^  as  wise. 

As  your  aniiety  for  fleeting  Ufe, 

Nov/  the  last  means  for  its  support  are  fellini! : 


Were  femine  not  as  mortal  as  the  sword, 

Your  warmth  might  oe  eitus'd — But  take  thy 

chfuce; 
Die  how  you  will,  VMi  shall  not  die  aloiw. 

Agn,  Nor  live,  I  hops, 

O.  WU.  There  is  no  fear  of  that. 

Agn.  Then,  we'll  live  both. 

O.Wil.  Strange  folly  I  where  tho  means  1 

Agn.  There  those  jewels — 

O.  Wil.  Ah!— Take  heed  I— 
Perhaps  thou  dost  but  try  me ;  yet  lake  heed — 
Theren  nought  bo  monstrous  but  the  mind  of 

In  some  conditions  may  be  brought  t'approve; 
Thell,  sacrilege,  treason,  and  parricide. 
When  flatfring  opportuiuty  entic'd, 
And  desperation  drove,  have  been  committed 
By  those  who  once  would  start  to  hear  them 

Agrt.  And  add  ta  these  detested  suicide, 
Which,  by  a  crime  much  less,  we  may  avoid. 

O.  Wil.  The  inhospitable  murder  of  ourguest  I — 
How  could'st  thou  form  a  thought  so  very  damn- 
So  advantageous,  so  secure,  and  easy ; 
And  ye*  so  cruel,  and  so  fijll  of  horror  1 

Agn.  'Tis  less  impiety,  less  against  nature. 
To  lake  another's  hfe  than  end  our  own. 

O.  Wil.  No  matter  which,  the  less  or  greater 

Howe'er  we  may  deceive  ourselves  or  others, 
We  act  lium  inclination,  not  by  rule. 
Or  none  could  act  amiss.— And  tliat  all  err. 
None  bat  the  conscious  hypocrite  denies. 
O '.  what  is  man,  his  excellence  and  strength, 
When  in  an  hour  of  trial  and  desertion. 
Reason,  his  noblest  power,  may  be  subom'd 
To  plead  the  cause  of  vile  assassination. 
Agn,   You're  loo  severe:  reason  may  justly 

For  our  own  preservation. 

O.  Wil.  Rest  contented : 
Whate'er  resistance  I  may  seem  to  make, 
I  am  betray'd  within :  my  will 's  seduc'd, 
And  my  whole  soul  infected.    The  dewre 
Of  life  returns,  and  brings  wUh  it  a  train 
Of  appetites,  that  r^e  to  be  supplied. 
Whoever  stands  to  parley  with  temptation, 
Parleys  to  be  o'ercome. 

Agn.  Then  nought  remains, 
But  the  swift  enecution  of  a  deed 
That  is  not  to  be  thought  on  or  delay'd. 

O.  Wil.  Generous,  unhappy  man!    O!  what 

To  put  thy  life  and  fortune  in  the  hands 
"^f  wretches  mad  with  anguish. 

Agn.  By  what  means 

hall  we  effect  his  death  1 
O.  Wil.  Why,  what  a  fiend  !— 

low  cruel,  how  remorseless,  and  impatienl,        ' 

iave  pride  and  poverty  made  thee  1  i 

Agn,  Barbarous  man ! 
Whose  wasteful  riots  ruin'd  our  estates. 
And  drove  our  son,  ere  the  fiist  down  had  spread 
His  rosy  cheeks,  s{Mte  of  my  sad  presages, 
Earnest  entreaties,  agonies,  and  tears, 
To  seek  his  bread  'mongst  strangers,  and  to  pcrisn 
In  some  remote,  inhospitable  land — 
The  toveliest  youth,  in  person  and  in  mind. 
That  ever  crown'il  a  groaning  mother's  pains! 
Where  was  thy  pity,  whore  Uiy  patience  then, 
Thon  cruel  hualrand  1  thou  unnat'ral  fether  I 
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Thou  most  T^moTsel^s,  most  ungrateful  man  1 
To  waste  my  fortune,  rob  me  of  my  aon  ; 
To  drive  me  to  despair,  and  then  reproach  me 
For  bang  what  thou'at  made  me, 

O.  Wu.  Dry  thy  tears : 
I  aught  not  to  leproRch  thea.     I  confess 
That  thou  hast  suffec'd  much:  so  have  we  Lioth, 
But  chide  no  more ;  I'm  vreought  up  lo  thy  purpose. 
The  poor,  ill-fsted,  uuBUspecling  victim, 
Ere  be  reclin'd  him  on  tlie  &tal  couch, 
From  which  he's  ne'er  to  rise,  took  off  the  sash 
And  costly  da^er  that  thou  saw'st  him  wear ; 
And  thus,  unthinhing,  furnish'd  us  with  arms 
Against  himself.    Steal  to  the  door. 
And  bring  me  word,  if  lie  be  stil!  asleep. 

iExil  AoNES, 
imself 
Theihappeat  of  mankind.'   Deiuded  wretch  ! 
Thy  thoughts  are  perishing,  thy  yovithflil  joys, 
ToQch'd  bythe  icy  hand  ofgnBh^  death. 
Are  with'ring  in  thea  bloom.    But,  thought  ex- 

'  Hnguish'd, 
He'll  never  know  the  loss,  nor  feel  the  bitter 
Pangs  of  disajip<rintment.    Then  I  was  wrong 
Incountioghnn  a  wretch:  to  die  well  pleas'd, 
Is  all  the  happiest  of  mankind  can  hope  for. 
To  be  a  wretch,  i-' .-—■'-,  i  — 


Of  every  joy,  and  even  hope  itself, 
Aa  I  have  done.    Why  do  I  mourn  ! 
Por,  by  the  anguish  of  my  torlur'd  s( 


He's  to  be  envied,  if  compat'd  with  me.      {Exit. 

SCENE  II.— A  Roam,  wlih  YouNe  Wiumot 

asUep.  upon  a  Bed,  in  the  diatan^^ 

'  Enter  O1.D  "Wilmot  and  Agnes. 

Agn.  The  Btmnt^r  sleeps  at  present ;  but  so 


His  slumbers  eeem,  they  ci 


le  long. 


O.  WU.  O,  Agnes  \  Agues ! 

We  should  expect  it. 

Goes  u>  ta3ie  the  dagger,  lets  it  fall. 
Agn.  Shake  off  this  panic,  and  be  more  your- 
self. 


Grim  Poverty,  demand ; — they  shall  be  atopp'd. 
AmlH^n,  persecuHon,  and  rovenge, 
Dbtout  their  milhons  MIy  :  and  shall  I — 
Bnt  follow  me^  and  see  how  httlfl  cause 
You  had  lo  thmk  there  was  the  least  remain 
Of  manhood',  pity^  mercy,  or  remorse. 
Left  in  this  savage  bnasc, 

{Going  the  wrong  vray. 

Agn.  Where  do  you  go  1 
Thestreel  is  that  way. 

O.  Wtl.  True,  I  had  tbrgol. 

Agii.  Q^t«,  quite  confounded. 

O.  Wa.  Well,  I  recover. 
1  shall  find  the  way,      [Retirea  toaards  the  bed. 

Agn.  O,  softly!  softlyt  The  least  noise  undoes 


Stop,  hold  thy  hand  !— Inconstant,  wretched  wcv 
What  I  doth  my  heart  recoil  i— O,  Wilmol !  Wil- 


SC£J¥E  III.— Another  Room. 
Enter  Chahlotte,  Eustace,  and  RANUiL. 

Char.  What  strange  neglect  I    The  doors  are 
all  unberr'd, 
And  not  a  living  creature  lo  be  seen. 

Enter  Old  Wilmot  oiirf  Aones. 

A  thousand  greetings. — Ha!  what  can  (his  meaal 
Why  do  you  look  with  such  aoiazement  on  usl 
Are  these  your  transports  for  your  son's  return  1 
Where  is  my  Wilmol }  Has  he  not  been  here  1 
Would  he  defer  your  hapjiiness  so  long ; 
Of,  could  a  habit  so  disguise  your  son. 
That  you  reiiis'd  to  own  him  1 

Agn.  Heard  you  that  1 
Wtet  prodigy  (rf  horror  is  disclcidng. 
To  render  murder  venial ! 

O.  WU.  Pr'ythee,  peace: 
The  miserable  damn'd  suspend  their  howling. 
And  the  swill  orbs  are  lix'd  in  deep  attention. 

Ran.  What  mean  these  dceBdml  words    and 
frantic  air ! 
That  is  the  dagger  my  young  maaler  wore. 

£10.  My  mmd  miEgives  me.    £>o  not  dand  to 

On  these  dumbphantoms  of  despair  and  horror] 
'  et  us  search  Artilel :  Randal,  show  the  way. 
[Exeunt  Randai.,  Eustace,  and  Charlottb 
Agn.  Let  life  forsake  the  earth,  and  light  the 

And  death  and  darkness  bury  in  oblivion 
' '  inkind  and  all  their  deeds,  that  no  postenty 

IV  ever  rise  to  bear  our  horrid  tale, 

the  grave  of  such  detested  parricides. 

_..*■"    " ■' -- 

The  E 

When  we  the  curse  and  burden  of  the  earth. 
Shall  be  absorh'd  and  mingled  with  its  dust. 
Our  guilt  and  de«olaUon  must  be  laid. 
From  age  t«  age,  to  teach  desponding  mortals. 
How  for  beyond  the  reach  of  human  thought 

TT ...C...  : ,1    —  punish. — Die  thoB 

[iSla^  AoNES. 

iat  itiy  weakness, 

Agn.  EvHi 


much  riffo 

To  give  thee  life  tor  hfe,  and  blood  for  blood, 
la  not  enough.     Had  I  ten  thousand  lives, 


h,  Wilmot!  oh,  my  son!  my  son!  [Oio. 

Enter  Randal  and  Eustace. 
Bust.  Oh,  Wilmot !  Wilmot  I 
Are  these  the  fruits  of  all  thy  aniioua  cares 
For  thv  ungrateful  parents  1— Cruel  fSends ! 
O.  Wil.  What  whining  fool   art  Ihoa,  whi 
would'at  uaurp 
My  sovereign  right  of  grief  1— Was  he  thy  son  i- 
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Say !  canst  thou  ebow  Iby  hands  reeking  with 

That  liaw'd,  thiough  purer  channela,  from  thj 

Compule  the  sands  that  bound  the  apacious  ocean, 
And  swell  their  numbers  with.a  single  grun; 
Increase  the  ndee  of  thunder  with  tTiy  voice  j 
Or,  when  the  i^ng  wind  lavs  nature  waste, 
Asast  the  terapsit  with  thy  feeble  breath ! 
But  naiTW  not  thy  laint  sorrun  with  the  anguish 
Of  a  curs'd  wretch,  who  only  hopes  &r  this 

[Stabs  himself. 
To  change  the  scejie,  but  not  relieve  his  pain. 

Ran.  A  dreadfnl  instance  of  the  laat  remorse  I 
May  all  our  woes  end  here! 

O.  wa.  0  would  they  end 


A  thousand  ages  hence,  I  then  should  sufter 
Much  less  than  I  deserve.     Yet  let  me  say, 
You'll  do  but  justice,  to  inform  the  world, 
This  horrid  deed,  that  punishes  itself 
Was  not  intended,  thinsing  him  our  son; 
Pot  that  we  knew  not,  'tilTit  was  too  late. 
Proud  and  impatient  under  our  alQicUona, 
While  heaven  mas  labouring  to  make  us  happy. 
We  brought  this  dreaJfiil  ruin  on  ourselves. 
Manlina  may  learn — but — oht —  [Dia, 

Ran.  Heaven  grant  tlieymav! 
And  may  thy  penitence  atone  thy  crime  '. 
'Tend  well  the  hapless  Chariotte,  and  bear  henc« 
These  bleeding  victims  of  despair  and  pride; 
Toll  the  death-bell!  and  follow  lo  the  grave 
The  wretched  parents  and  ill-lated  son.  lExeaxt. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


Mr.  Heabtlv, Jtfr.  Gorriel Mr.  Murray. 

Sitt  Chaklks  Claoeit Mr.  Yates Mr.  Munden. 

Mk-Ci-ackit. JMr.  O'Brtea itfr.  Bninim, 

Sebyant, Mr.  W.MtiTray. 


ACT!. 

SCENE  I.— A  Hall  at  Ma.  Heartly's. 
Enter  ^  C.  Clackit,  Yognq  Clackit,  and 


Sen).  I  shnll,  Sir—  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  Novr  nephew,  condder  once  again, 
before  I  open  llie  matter  to  mj  neighbour  Heartlj, 
what  I  am  gmng  lo  andertake  for  yon. — Why 
Ami  you  apeak'! 

Young  C.  Is  it  proper  Bud  decent,  uncle  t 

Sir  C.  Pshaw;  dont  be  a  fool— but  answer 
me— don't  you  flatter  yonreelf— What  assurance 
have  yon  that  this  young  lady,  ncf  iHend's  ward, 
has  a  ilhinz  tOTOU  1 

Voimg  C.  First  then — Whenever  1  see  hor 
riie  never  looks  at  me— That's  a  sign  of  love. — 
Whenever  i  speak  to  her  she  never  answers 
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me — Another  sign  of  love. — And  whenever  I 
speab  to  any  body  elae  she  eecms  to  be  pcl- 
(eclly  easy — That^  a  certain  sign  of  love. 

Sir  C.  The  devil  it  is ! 

young'  C.  When  I  am  with  her,  she's  alwaji 
grave ;  and  tiie  moment  I  get  up  to  leavp  her, 
thenflie  poor  thing  begins— "  Stay,  you  agree- 
able runaway,  stay,  I  shall  soon  overcome  Eha 

fears  your  presonee  gives  me." 1  could  say 

more But  a  man  of  honour^  uncle 

Sir  C  What,and  has  shesaid  all  these  things 
to  you  1 

Young-  C.  O  yes,  and  ten  times  more- with 

^r  C  With  Iter  eyes!  Eyes  are  very  equi- 
vocal, Jaek. — However,  if  (he  young  lady  has 
any  liking  to  you,  Mr.  Heartly  is  too  much  a 
man  of  the  world,  and  too  much  my  friend,  to 
oppose  the  match ;  so  do  you  walk  into  the  gal- 
den,  and  1  will  open  the  matter  to  him. 

YoMng  C.  Is  there  any  objection  to  my  Btajing, 
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unde  '  The  buainess  will  soon  be  ended.  H 
will  prapnse  the  match,  he  will  give  his  conse 
I  shall  give  mine,  miss  is  aent  for,  and  I'afa 
eetfait.  [Saapping  hisjingf..^. 

Sir  C.  And  so  you  think  that  a  young  beautiful 
heiress,  vith  forty  thousand  pounds,  is  to  be  had 
with  a  scrap  of  French,  and  a  snap  of  your  Jin- 
ger  ■) — Pr'ythee,  get  away,  and  don  t  provoke  me. 

Young  C.  Well,  wel(,  I  am  gone,  uncle. 

When  you  come  lo  the  point,  I  shall  be  ready  to 
make  my  appearance, — Bon  voyage  !  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  The  davil's  in  these  young  fellows  " 
think.— We  send  'em  abroad  to  cure  tteir  shei 
islmesB,  and  they  gat  above  proof  the  other  wa 

Enter  Heaktlt. 
Good  morrow  to  you,  n^ghbour. 

Heort.  And  to  you.  Sir  Charles ;  I  am  glad 
see  you  so  strong  and  healthy. 

Sir  C,  I  can  return  you  the  compliment,  i; 
friend — Without  flaUBTy,  you  don't  look 
thirly-five ;  and  between  ouraelv 
the  wrongside  of  forty— But,  nn 

Heart    Ease  and  tranq^uilhty  ! 


id  wife  would  do  well  for  you. 


Heart.  For  me  1  you  are  pleased  to  be  merry. 
Sir  Charles. 

Sir  C.  No,  fiuth,  I  am  serious,  and  had  I  a  daugh- 
ter to  reconmiend  lo  you,  you  should  say  me  nay, 
more  than  once,  I  assure  you,  neighlmur  Hearlly, 
before  I  would  quit  yf 


nuchoi 


0  my  business. — You  liav 

,,ioac,  to  tie  up   yolir  Wart 

lot,  though  you  have  slipped  the  coUa 


BO  objection,  I  suppose,  to  tie  up  your  ward. 

Miss  Harriot,  though  y      '  

yourself — Ha,  ha,  ha  I 


Heart.  Cluite  the  contrary.  Sir ;  I  have  taken 
her  some  Ume  from  the  boarding  school,  and 
brought  her  home,  in  onler  Co  dispose  of  her 
worthily  with  her  own  inclination. 

Sir  C.  Her  fetheTj  I  have  heard  you  ssy,  re- 
commended that  particular  care  lo  you,  when  she 
had  reached  a  certain  age. 

Beart.  He  did  so— And  I  am  the  more  desi- 
rous to  obey  him  scrupolously  in  this  ciicumstance, 
as  she  will  be  a  most  valuable  acquisition  to  the 
person  who  shall  gain  her — for,  not  to  mention 
oer  fortune  wliich  is  the  least  consideration,  her 
sentiments  are  worthy  her  larth,  she  is  gentle, 
modest,  and  obU^ng. — In  a  word,  my  friend,  I 
never  saw  youth  more  amiabie  or  discreet — but 
perhaps  I  am  a  Uttle  partial  to  her 

Sir  C.  No,  no,  she  is  a  delicious  creature,  every 
body  saya  so. — But  I  believe,  neighbour,  some- 
Ihing  has  happened  that  you  little  thmk  of. 

Heart.  What,  play,  Sir  Charles  l 

Sir  C.  My  nephew,  Mr.  Heartly 

Re-enter  Young  Oi.ackit. 

Youne  C.  Here  I  am  at  your  service,  Sir.— 
My  uncle  is  a  little  nnbappy  in  his  manner;  but 
ril  clear  the matterin  a  moment — Miss  Harriot, 
Sir — your  ward — 

Sir  C  Gret  away,  you  pappy  ! 

Yourt^  C.  iVIiss  Harriot,  sir,  your  ward,  a  most 
accomplished  young  lady,  lo  be  sure 

Sir  C.  Thou  art  a  most  accomplished  coxcomb. 

Heart.  Pray,  Sir  Chatles,  let  the  young  gen- 
Voi,.  I. . ,  .C  3« 
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'.,  Mr.  Heartly— 


Young  C.  You'll 
My  uncle  does  not  set  up  for  a 
confused  or  so.  Sir — You  see  what  I  am— But 
1  ought  to  ask  pardon  for  the  young  lady  and 
mysdf — We  arc  young.  Sir.— I  must  confess  we 
were  wrong  to  conceal  it  from  you— butmyoncle, 
i.  see  is  pleased  to  be  angry,  and  tlierefore  I  shall 
say  no  more  at  present. 

Sir  C.  If  you  don't  leave  the  room  this  moment, 
and  stay  in  the  garden  dll  I  call  you 

Young'  C  I  am  aorty  I  have  displeased  you — 
I  did  not  think  il  was  mai^a^ropos;  but  yon 


It  have  your  way,  i 


-■fo.' 


m« 


submit — Mr.  Heartly,  yours. 

I^T  C.  Puppy !  [Aside.]  My  nephew's  a  little 
unthinking,  Mr,  Heartly,  as  yon  see,  and  there- 
fore I  have  been  a  little  cautious  how  I  have  pro- 
ceeded in  this  aflair :  but  indeed  lie  lias  pcrsuiided 
,  n  a  manner,  that  your  ward  and  he  are  not 
ill  together. 

Heart.  Indeed !     This  is  the  first  notice  I  liave 
id  of  it,  and  1  cannot  conceive  why  Miss  Har- 
riot should  conceal  it  from  me  ;  for  I  have  often 
assured  her  that  I  would  never  oppose  her  incli- 
1,  though  I  might  endeavour  to  direct  it.    , 
■  C.  You  are  right,  neighbour. — But  here 

Enter  HjHBiOT  and  Ldcy. 
Har.  He  is  with  company — I'll  speak  to  him 
nolher  lime.  [Retiret. 

lAicy.  Young,  handsome,  and  afraid  of  bung 
een, — You  are  very  parliculat.  Miss. 

[Apart  to  Harriot, 
Heart.  Miss  Harriot,  you  must  not  so.^Hah- 
;loT  returyts.]  Sir  Chanes,  give  me  teave  to  in- 
troduce you  to  this  young  lady. — [Introdiicea  her,] 
You  know,  I  suppose,  Uie  reason  of  this  gentler 
an's  viat  to  me  1 

Hir.  Sir!  [Qmfviieti. 

Heart.  Dont  be  disturb'd,  I  shall  not  reproach 
you  with  any  thing  but  keeping  your  wishes  a 
— cret  from  me  ao  long. 

Har.  Upon  my  word,  Sir Lucy  I 

lAicy.  Well,  and  Lucy  I  I'll  lay  my  life  'tis  a 
treaty  of  marriafre,— Is  fhal  such  a  dreadful  thing  1 
Oh,  for  shame.  Madam  !  Young  ladies  of  ^ishion 
e  not  frightened  at  such  things  now-a-days. 
ifcori.  [To  SiK  CHiELES.]  Wo  have  none  too 
far,  Sir  Charles.— We  must  excuse  her  dehcaoy, 
^ive  her  time  to  recover; — I  had  better  t^k 
with  tier  alone ;  we  will  leave  her  now. — Be  per- 
iDaded  that  no  endeavours  shall  be  wanting  on 
my  port  to  iuing  this  aifair  lo  a  happy  and  a^edy 
conclusion. 

Sir  C.  1  sliall  be  obliged  lo  you,  Mr.  Healtly. — 
Young  lady,  your  servant, — What  grace  and 
modesty  I  She  is  a.  most  engaging  creature,  and  I 
shall  be  proud  to  malie  her  one  irf  my  family, 

[  Th  Hesrtlt. 
Heart.  You  do  us  honour.  Sir  Charles. 

[Exeunt  Sm  Charles  and  Heartly, 
tucy.  Indeed,  Miss  Harriot,  you  are  very  par- 
ticular. You  was  (ired  of  the  boarding  school, 
and  yet  seemto  have  no  incUnation  to  Se  marri- 
ed,—What  can  be  the  meaning  of  all  thisi  That 
smirking  old  gentieman  ia  uncle  lo  Mr,  Clackit ; 
and,  my  lite  ior  it,  he  has  made  some  propoaals 
(0  your  guardian. 

Har.    Pr'ythee,   don't  plague   me  about   Mr. 
Clackit, 
Lwcij.  But  why  not,  Missl    Though  he  is  « 
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little  fentaetical,  loves  lo  hsar  himself  talk,  and 
is  somewhat  Belf-aofficient,  you  must  CDnsidar  he 
ie  young,  has  been  abroad,  and  keeps  good  com- 
pany,—The  trade  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  if 
joong  ladies  and  gentiemen  grow  over-nice  and 


Har.  But  if  I  ( 


niindor 


withont  these  faults. 


—What  difficulties 


1  may  surely  plesae  myself. 

Z/uoy,  WiUioUt  these  Mlta !  and  is  he  young, 

Hbr.  He  is  sensible,  modest,  polite,  affable,  and 
generous  i  and  charms  from  the  natural  impulses 
of  his  own  heart,  as  much  as  others  disgust  by 
their  senseless  bitb  and  insolent  affectation. 

Z/Ucj,  Upon  my  word!— but  why  have  you 
kej*  this  a  secret  so  long1    Your  guardi—  " 

kind  to  you  beyond -^""  — tw>.=i  At^r- 

can  you  have  to  ovenuuic  t 

Har.  Why,  the  difficulty  of  declaring  my  sen- 
timents, 

Lfliey.  Leave  Ibat  to  me,  Miss.- But  your 
Bpark,  with  all  his  accomplishments,  must  have 
very  little  penetration  not  to  have  discovered  his 
good  fortune  in  your  eyes. 

flar.  I  take  care  that  my  eyes  dont  tell  too 
much  i  and  he  has  too  mntdi  dehcacy  In  mterpret 
looks  lo  his  advantage.  Besides  he  woold  cer- 
tainly disapprove  my  pasMonj  and  if  I  should 
ever  make  die  declaradon,  and  meet  with  a  denial, 
I  should  absolutely  die  with  shame. 

Imi^.  ni  insure  your  hfe  for  a  alver  thimble.— 
But  what  can  possibly  hinder  your  coming  toge- 
ther 1 

flor.  His  escess  of  merit. 

limy.  His  excess  of  a  fiddlestick  I— -But  come, 
IT!  put  you  in  the  way ;— you  shall  trust  me  with 

the  secret I'll  entrust  it  again  to  half  a  dozen 

irienda ;  they  shall  entrust  it  lo  half  a  dozen 
more;  by  which  means  it  will  travel  half  the 
world  over  in  a  week's  time:  the  gentleman  will 
certainly  hear  of  it,  and  then  if  he  is  not  at  your 
feet  in  the  fetching  of  a  sigh,  I'll  give  up  all  my 

Eerquisites  at  your  wedding.— What  is  his  name, 
lissl 

Bar.  I  cannot  tell  yon  his  name— indeed  I 
cannot ;  I  am  afraid  of  bong  thought  loo  singu- 
lar,—Bat  why  should  I  be  ashamed  of  my  pas- 
Ron  1  Is  the  unpression  which  a  virtuous  cha- 
racter makes  uprai  our  hearts  audi  a  weakness 
that  it  may  not  be  eicused  % 

iMcy.  By  my  Mh,  Miss,  I  can't  understand 
Tou:  yon  are  a&aid  of  being  thought  singular, 
and  you  really  are  so.— I  would  sooner  renounce 
all  the  passions  in  the  uiiiverso,  than  have  one  in 
my  bosom  beating  and  fluttering  ilaelf  to  pieces. 
Ee-erder  He*htly. 

Heart.  Leave  us,  Lucy. 

Itun/.  There's  something  going  forward— tis 
Tery  hard  I  can't  bo  of  the  party.       [Asirfe,  exit. 

Heart.  She  certainly  thinks,  from  the  character 
of  the  young  man,  that  I  shall  disapprove  of  her 
choice.  \Aside. 

Har.  WTiat  can  I  possibly  aay  to  hira  1  I  am 
as  much  ashamed  to  make  the  declaration,  as  he 
would  be  (o  understand  it,  [Aside. 

Heart.  Dont  imagine  that  I  would  know  more 
of  your  thoughts  than  you  desire  I  should ;  but 
the  tender  care  which  I  have  ever  shown,  and  the 
sincere  frienddiip  which  I  shall  alvjays  have  for 
yon,  give  me  a  right  lo  inquire  into  every  thing 
that  concerns  you.— Some  friends  have  spoken  to 


in  particular. — But  that  is  not  all— T  have 

lately  found  you  thoughtfiil,  absent,  and  disturbed 
—Be  pkin  wilh  me— has  not  somebody  beeii 
happy  enough  to  please  you  1 

iibr.  I  cannot  deny  it,    Sir— yes- 
indeed  has  pleased  me.— Bui  I  must  ei 
not  In  rive  credit  to  any  idle  stories,  ui  h^m  uho 
further  into  the  particulars  of  my  inchnailon; 

r  I  cannot  possibly  have  resolution  enough  to 

Heart.  Bui  have  you  made  a  choice  my  dear  1 

Hut.  I  have,  in  my  own  mind.  Sir,  and  'tis 

impossible  lo  make  a  better ;— reason,  honour, 


passion! 

Har.  Ever  since  I  left  the  country  to  live  with 
■u.  ,   [Sigh). 

IRart.  I  see  your  confuMon,  and  will  reiievB 
lU  from  it  immediately — I  am  informed  of  the 

Har.  Sir! 

Heart.  Don't  be  uneasy,  for  I  can  with  pleasure 
..  isuro  yon  that  your  passion  is  returned  with 
equal  lendemess. 

Har.  If  you  are  not  deceived — I  cannot  be  more 

Heart.  I  think  I  am  not  deceived; — hut  aflet 
the  declaration  you  have  made,  and  the  assurances 
which  1  have  mven  you,  why  will  you  conceal  il 
any  longer  1  Have  I  not  deserved  a  littie  more 
confidence  from  you  1 

Har.  You  have  indeed  deserved  it,  and  should 
certainly  have  it,  were  I  not  well  araured  that 
you  would  Oppose  my  inclmations. 

HeuTt.  I  oppose  'em  I  Am  I  then  so  unkind  lo 
you,  my  dear  Harriot  1— Can  you  in  tJie  least 
doubt  irfmy  affection  for  you!— I  promise  yon 
that  I  have  no  will  but  yours. 

Har.  Since  you  desire  it  then,  I  will  endeavonr 
to  expltun  myself. 

Heart.  I  am  all  attention— speak. 

Har.  And  if  I  do,  I  feel  I  shall  never  be  able 

Heart.  I  see  your  delicacy  is  hurt :  but  let  me 
entreat  you  once  more  to  contido  in  me..— — Tell 
me  his  name,  and  the  next  moment  I  will  go  to 
him,  and  assure  him  that  my  consent  shall  confirm 
both  your  happiness. 

Har.  You  wiU  easily  find  him. — And  whMi 
you  base,  pray  tell  him  how  improper  it  is  for  a 
young  woman  to  speak  first — persuade  him  l« 
spare  my  blushes,  and  to  release  me  from  so  ter- 
rible a  situation. — I  shall  leave  him  with  you — 
and  hope  that  this  declaration  mil  mate  it  impos- 
Mble  for  you  to  mistake  me  any  longer  [  Going. 
Enter  YovsaCLJLcmT. — Harkiot  remaina  on 
the  Stage. 

Ikart.  Are  we  not  alone  1  what  can  this  mean  ? 

Young'  C.    Apropos,  feith!   Here  they  are  to- 

Heart.  I  did  not  see  him ;  but  now  the  riddle 's 
explained,  [Aside. 

Har.  What  can  he  want  now— This  is  th« 
most  spiteful  interruption.  [Asida. 

Yoang  C.  By  your  leave,  Mr.  Heartly — 
rCrosses  him  to  go  to  HinaiOT.]  Have  I  oaiihl 
you  at  last,  my  divine  Harriot  1— Well,  Mr. 
Heartly,  sans /apoii— But  what's  the  matter  T- 
Things  look  a  little  gloomy  here  i^one  mutters 
lo  himself  and  gives  me  no  answer,  and  tiie  other 
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-.  I  wink  at  you,  Sir !— Did  I, 


[,  my  angel— but  n 


Young  a  Yt^  j._,  .,.,  „.^.,- 
Mr.  Heattly,  for  heaven's  sake,  what  is  all  iMsl 
Speak,  1  conjure  you,  is  it  lite  or  death  with 

Bar.  What  a  dreadful  situation  I  am  in  t 

Young  C.  Hope  for  the  best.— I'll  bring 
tefa  about,  I  warrant  yon, 

""     !.  Miss  Harriot's  niJl  ia  a  law  to  me  j 


^^a  this  occasion. 

Sar,  I  shall  die  with  confusion  1  [Aside 

Young  C.  I  am  alive  again,- Deaf  Mr.  Heart- 
!y,  thou  art  a  most  adorable  creature  t  Wliaf  a 
happiness  it  is  to  have  to  do  with  a  man  of  senso, 
wSohasnofoolishprejudices,  andean  see  when  a 
young  fellow  has  something  tolerable  about  him! 

Beart.  Sir,  not  to  flatter  you,  I  must  declare 
that  It  IS  from,  a  knowledge  of  your  friends  and 
amily,  that  I  have  hopes  of  seeing  you  and  this 
young  lady  happy.  I  wil!  go  directly  to  your 
oncle,  and  assure  Mm  that  every  thing  goea  on 
to  our -wislies.- — -  [Going. 

Har.  Mr.  Heartly — pray.  Sir  I 

Heart,  Poor  Harriot,  I  see  your  distress,  and 
am  soiry  for  i( ;  but  it  must  be  got  over,  and  the 
sooner  the  better.— Mr.  Clackit,  my  dear,  will  I 
glad  of  an  opportunity  to  entertain  yon  for  tii 
Tittle  time  that!  shall  be  absent.  EoorMiasHa 
no?  I  f  Smiles  lExi 


Young  C.  Dont  you  make  yoursslf  m 
Hiss  Harriot  1 
Har.  I  am  only  So  when  you  perast  to 


B   thai 


. ._.  i  think  every 
thing  succeeds  to  our  wishea.— Be  sincere,  my 

sdorable Don't    you    think  yourself  a  very 

happy  young  lady  ^ 

Bar.  I  shall  be  moat  particularly  obhged  to 
you.  Sir,  if  vou  would  in&nn  me  what  is  the 
meaning  of  all  this. 

Yimnf  a  Inform  you,  Miss  i— The  matter,  I 
believe,  is  pretty  clear :— our  friends  have  under- 
standings— we  have  auctions- and  a  marriage 


Yaiing  C.  I  may  be  deceived,  feith ;— but  apon 
my  honour,  I  always  supposed  that  there  was 
a  htlle  SQWttering  of  inclination  between  ua. 

Bar.  And  have  you  spoke  to  my  guardian 
upon  this  supposition,  Sir^ 

Youtig  C,  And  are  yoa  angry  at  iH— " 

Bir.  Indeed,  Sir,  this  behaviour  of  yours  is 
most  eitraordinary. 

Yoang  C.  Upon  my  soul  this  is  very  droll— 
What  I  haa  not  your  guardian  been  here  this  mo- 
naent,  and  eipressed  all  imaginable  pleasure  at 
our  intended  union  "i 

Hot.  He  is  in  an  error,  Sir:— and  had  I  not 
been  too  much  astonished  at  your  behaviour,  I  had 
undeceived  hun  long  before  now. 

Young  C.  [Bums  a  tune.]  But  pray.  Miss, 
what  can  be  your  intention  m  raising  all  this 
confusion  m  the  Ikmily,  and  oppoana  vour  own 
inclinariona  1  "       -5  j 

flar.  Opposing  ray  own  inclinations,  Sir  1 

Young  a  Ay,  opposing  your  own  inclina-' 
tiona.  Madam. 

Bar.  Be  aaaqred.  Sir,  I  never  in  my  life  had 
Uie  least  thought  about  you. 


[Smiies. 

Bar.  Positively  not. 

Young-  C.  And  you  are  very  sure  now  thai 
you  hate  me  1  [ConceUedlu. 

Bar.  Oh !  most  cordially. 

Yoang  C.  Poor  young  lady!  I  do  pity  you 
from  my  soul. 

Bar.  Then  why  don't  you  leave  mel 

Young  C.  '■  She  never  fold  her  love 
But  let  conteahnent,  like  a  wormi'th'  bad, 
Peed  on  her  damask  cheek." 
Taie  warning.  Miss,  when  you  onoe  begin  to 
pine  in  thoaght,  'tis  all  over  with  you;  and  be. 
assured,   rince  you  are  ohatinately  bent  to  give 
yourself  airs,  that  if  you  once  suffer  me  to  leave 
thia  house  in  a  pet— Do  you  mind  me  1— not  all 
your  Mghing,  whining,  fits,  vapours,  and  hyster- 
ics, shall  ever  move  me  to  lake  Ihe  least  compas- 
sion on  yon— Co«<e  qa'it  eotite. 
Re-enter  HEjHrtr  and  Sir  Chahles  Cljckit. 


I  am  of  this  alliance  in  onr  families. 

Sir  a  'Gad,  I  will  send  for  the  fiddles,  and 
take  a  dance  mysoif,  and  a  fig  for  the  gout  and 

rhanmaUam. But  hold,  hold the  lovers  me- 

thinks  are  a  liltle  out  of  humour  witli  each  other. 
What  is  the  matter,  Jack  i  Not  pouting  sure 
before  your  time  1 

Young  C.  A  trifle,  Sir the  lady  will  tell 

ou-  [Hams  a  iune 

Heart.  You  seem  to  be  troubled,  Harnot  1— 

ffor.  You  have  been  m  an  error.  Sir,  about 
le ;— I  did  not  undeceive  you,  because  I  couU 
ot  imagine   that  the  consequences  could  have 
Ben  so  serious  and  so  sudden,— but  I  am  now 
forced  to  tell  you  that  you  have  miaunderetood 
B — that  you  have  distrrasod  me. 
Heart.  How,  my  iiear  1 
Sir  C.  Whatdo  you  say,  Missi 
Young  G.  MademMselfe  is  pleai    ' 
of  humour ;  but  I  cant  blame  her ; 

honour,  Ithink  a  little  coquetry  beci. 

■Sir  C.  Ay,  ay,  ay— oh  oh— Is  that  all  %  These 
Iiltle  squalls  seldom  overset  the  kivera  boat  bul 

drive  it  the  faster  to  port — ay  ay  ay 

Young  C.  Talk  to  her  a  htlle  Mr  Heartly 
She  is  a  fine  lady  and  haa  many  virtues  but 
she  does  not  know  the  world 

Heart.  For  heavens  sake  Miss  Hamot  ex 
plain  this  riddle  to  me 

Bar.  I  cannot.  Sir— I  have  discovered  thf 
weakness  of  my  heart — I  have  diicovered  it  to 
you.  Sir ;— but  your  unkmd  inteniretations  and 
reproachful  looks  convince  me  that  I  have  al 
ready  sakl  too  much  [Exti ,  Hejrtlt  muse* 
iStr  C,  Well,  but  harkye,  nephew— this  is 
going  a  little  too  fer— What  have  you  done  to  hei  1 
"     '   "  never  saw  her  so  agllated  before. 


r,  upon  my 
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Yming  Q.  Upon  my  soul,  gentlemen,  I  am  as 

much  surptiseiJ  at  it  as  you  can  be The  little 

bravaierie  between  us  arose  upon  her  persisting 
that  there  was  no  pasMon,  iioperacftant  between  us. 

-     -  -■    Jl  y-  -'•-•    "--'■       ^'- 

don't  approve  of.  ,      , . 

'  Young-  C,  But  what  can  the  lady  object  i 
I  have  offered  to  marry  her ;  is  not  that  a  pr 
Buffident  that  1  Uke  her  %  A  young  fellow  m 
have  some  affeclion  that  will  go  such  length: 
indulge  it.     Ha,  ha!  ,     ,  ,     , 

Sir  C.  Why  really,  friend  Hearlly,  I  don  t  see 
how  a  young  man  can  well  do  more,  or  a  lady 
doiJre  more. ^What  aay  you  neighbour  1 

Beart.  Upon  my  word,  1  am  paizled  about  it 

my  thoughta  upon  the  matter  are  so 

and  so  confused.— Every  thing  I  see  and 

so  contradictory ia  so She  certaii 

not  like  any  body  else  I 

young-  C.  No,  no,  I'll  anawer  for  that. 

Heart.  Or  she  may  be  fearful  then  that  your 
pas«on  for  her  ia  not  sincere ;  or,  hke  other 
young  men  of  the  limes,  you  may  grow  careless 
upon  marriage,  and  neglect  her. 

Young  C.  Ha!   'Egad,  you  have 

thing  but  a  little  natural,  delicate  sei 

[B 

Heart.  If  s{ 
proauhes  may  ^ 
your  protesaions. 

Yonng  C.  Je  ii. 


[act  II. 

at  delicate  and 


defend  from  every  inquietude  the  ni 
tender  of  her  aei. 
air  C.  Most  nobly  and  warmly   said,    Mr, 

Heartly. Qo  to    her,   nephew    directSy, ■ 

throw  yourself  at  her  feet,  and  swear  how  much 
■       beauty  and  virtue  have  captivalad  yon,  and 
till  yon  have  set  her  dear  little 


leauty  and 
!  let  her  go 


Sir  C.  Damn  your  conceit.  Jack ;  I 

Heart.  I  am  very  sorry 
lady  BO  near  and  dear  ' 


find  that  any  young 

_ie,  should  bestow  her 

'here  there  ia  bo  Utile  prospect  of  its  bemg 

as  it  ought. However,  I  shall  not  op- 

ly  authority  to  her  inclinations ;  and  so 


a  SsavANT. 


..    lande  pardon — I  havt 

onuuilo  her  a  hundred  and  a  hundred  timea,  thai 
she  should  be  the  happiest  of  her  ses,— But 
there  ia  nothing  suprising  in  all  this ;  it  is  the 
misery  of  an  over-fond  heart,  to  be  always  doubt- 
ful of  its  happiness. 

Heart  And  if  she  marncs  thee,  I  fear  that 
•he'll  be  kept  in  a  stale  of  doubt  as  long  as  she 
[,^_  '^  [Half  aside. 

Re-enter  LncT. 
I/mi.  Pray,  gentlemen,  which  of  you  has  af- 
ftonted  my  miatreaal     She  ia  in  a  most  prodi- 
gious taking  yonder,  and  vows  to  return  into  th 
country  again. 

YowigC.  Poor  thing!  _     ,      , 

Henri.  I  must  inquire  further  inlothis;  her  b( 

haviQUC  is  too  particular  for  me  not  to  he  disturi 

«d  at  it. 

hacy.  She  dearea  that 

p         -i/  -L^  rtiQ^  lolt  until   .,.,..«,  ,.,... 

[  'ih  Hejutly. 
Heart.  I  shall  with  pleasure  attend  her. 

[Exit  Lucv, 
Sir  C.  I  would  give,  old  as  I  am,  a  leg  or  an 
irm  to  be  beloved  by  that  aweet  creature  as  you 
are.  Jack!  ,   ^ 

Yintng  C.  And  throw  your  gout  and  rheuma- 
tism into  the  bargain,  uncle  1 Ha,  ha.  Divine 

Bacchus.     La,  ia,  ia,  &c.  [Sings. 

Sir  C.  I  wonder  what  the  devil   - '- '  - 

■  ■■wi 

it  upon  'em. — la 
o  make  'em  less  fond  of  them- 
»elves  and  moremindful  of  the  ladies'! 

mart.  IJfflt  ye,  Mr,  Clackit,  if  Jdiss  Harriot's 
affec^ns  declare  for  you,  she  most  pot  be  Seated 

with  neglect  or  disdain Nor  cpuld 

Sir. — Any  man  [ 

iked,  svho  would 


Let  the  youns  lady  know  that  I  shall  attend  her 
commani  in  the  library.  [Bri(  berv.,nt.]  WiU 
you  excuse  me,  gentlemen? 

Sir  C,  Ay,  ay— we'll  leave  yon  to  yourselvesi 
and  pray  convince  her  that  I  and  my  nephew  are 
moat  sincerely  her  very  humble  servants. 

Young  C.  O  yea,  you  may  depend  upon  me. 

Heart,  A  very  slender  dependence  truly. 

[Aside  I  ExU. 

Young  C.  We'll  be  with  you  again  to  know 
what  your  t61e  JL  tfite  ptoduccB.  and  in  the  mean- 
time I  am  hers and  youra Adieu.     Come 

uncle Fal,  lal,  la,  lal 

Sir  C  I  could  knock  Mm  down  with  pleasure. 
[Aside,  Exeunt. 

.     ACT  11. 
SCENE  I.—A  Library. 
Hejrtlv  and  a  Servant  discocered. 
Heart.  Tell  Miss  Harriot  that  I  am  here.— If 
ahe  is  indispoaed,  I  will  wait  upon  her  in  her  own 
room.  [Exit  Servant.]  Hovrever  m_ysterioua  her 
conduct  appears  to  me,  yel  stiU  it  is  to  be  deci- 
phered  ^This   young     gentleman    has    cer- 
tainly touched  her— There  are  some  objections 
to  him,  and  among  so  many  young  men  of  fashion 
that  fall  in  her  way,  she  certainly  might  have 
made  a  better  choice :  she  has  an  understanding 
sensible  of  this;  and,  if  1  am  not  mistaken, 
itrusale  between  her  reason  and  her  pas- 
.   ^..._. -..11  »ut-,  «^^F,,^\f.n riiit  herfi 


St  be  proud  of  her  partiality 
t  be  feshionahly  insensit ' "  '" 
it  make  it  his  darling  c 


IS  all  this  confusit 


Enter  Harriot, 


Har.  I  hope  you  are  not  angry,  Sir,  that  I  left 
you  so  abrupUy,  without  making  any  apology  1 

Heart.  I  am  angry  that  you  think  an  apology 
necessary. — 'The  matter  we  were  upon  was  of 
such  a  delicate  nature,  that  I  was  more  pleased 
with  your  confusion  than  I  should  have  been  with 
your  excuses,     Youll  pardon  me  my  dear. 

Har.  I  have  reflected  that  the  person  for  whom 
I  have  conceived  a  most  tender  regard,  may,  from 
the  wisest  motivea,  doubt  of  my  passion ;  and 
therefore  I  would  endeavour  lo  answer  all  his 
objections,  and  convince  him  how  deserving  he  is 
of  my  highest  esteem.  .... 

Heart.  I  have  not  jet  apprehended  what  kind 
of  dispute  could  arise  betwee 


1  and    Mr 
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Clackit:— but  I  would  advise  you  both  to  come 
lo  a  reconciliation  a^  soon  as  possible. 

Sar.  He  still  continues  in  Us  error,  imd  I  can- 
uot  undeceive  bim.  [Aside. 

Heart.  Shall  I  ta^te  the  liberty  of  teUing  you, 
mv  dear  1 — [  Ta&ea  her  lumd,}—Yim  tremble, 
Harriot ! What  is  the  matter  with  you  f 

Hot.  Nothing,  Sir.— Pray  go  on. 

Hettrt  I  gueys  whence  proc«eda  alT  your  anea- 
■iness. — You  fear  that  die  "world  will  not  he  so 


deserving  of  you;  but^our  regard  for  him  gives 
him  a  merit  he  otherwise  vroold  have  wanted,  and 


lousLy  fb 

confession  of  this  kind  will  not  become  me, 
have  been  thinking  of  some  innocent  stntlagei 
lo  spare  my  bluslSs,  and,  in  jarl,  to  reiievB  ni 
from  the  shame  of  n  declarauoii, — Might  I  be 
permitted  to  write  to  him  1 

I^atl.  \  thinls  jou  may  my  dear,  without  the 
least  oHence  to  your  delii^cy :  and  indeed  you 


ought  to  explain  yourself;  your  late  a 
.standing  makes  it  absolutely  necessi 
Sot.  will  you  be  tiiid  enougii  to 


Will  you  write  it  for  me.  Sir 

Heart.  Oh^  moat  wilUngl  v !— And  aa  I  am 
made  a  pait^  it  will  remove  all  objections. 

Hair.  1  will  dictate  to  you  in  the  best  manner  I 
am  able.  [Sigha. 

Heart.  Here  is  pen,  ink,  and  paper;  and  novt, 
my  dear,  1  am  ready, — He  is  certainly  a  man  of 
family,  and  though  ho  has  some  Uttle  &ults,  time 
and  your  virtues  will  correct  them.^Come,  what 
diall  I  write  1  [Prepares  to  vHte. 

Hot.  Pray  give  me  a  moment's  thought; — 'tis 
a  terrible  task,  Mr,  Hearlly, 

jFfeart.  1  know  it  is, — Don't  hurry  yourself— 
1  diall  wait  with  patience,— Come,  Miss  Harriot, 

Hot.  [Dictating,]  It  is  in  vain  for  me  to  con- 
cealjrom  one  t^yottr  understand/iTiffj  the  aecretB 
iff  my  heart. 

Heart,  The  secrets  qf  mif  heart.         [Writes, 

Har,  Though  your  huntiiity  and  modesty  vtUt 


Mar,  Pray  indulge  me,  Sir. 
Heart.   I  beg  your  pardon, —  Your  humility 
and  modesty  ■£ill  not  saffer  you,  to  perceive  it — 

Har,  Eaery  thing  tells  i/ou,  that  it  ii  you  that 


Heart.  O  !  yes,  yes — I  understand  you— iftt 
it  is  you  that  I  lope, — This  is  very  plain,  my  dea. 

Har.  1  would  have  it  so, — Aiul  though  I  am 
already  bouTid  in  gratitude  to  you 

Heart.  In  gratitude  to  Mr.  Clackit  1 

Har.  Pray  write.  Sir, 

Heart.  Well — m  gratitmie  to  you— I  must 
write  what  she  would  have  me.  [Aside, 


Har.   Yet  my  passion  is  a  most  disiTiterested 

Heart.  Most  disinterested  one. 

Har-  And  to  convince  you,that  you,  otoe  much 

tore  to  mj  affections 

Heairt.  And  then  % 

Har.  Icouidinishthatlhadnote^tperienced — 

Bsoirt.  Stay,  slay  :  Hid  not  experienced 

Har,  Yo-ar  tender  care  (fme  in  my  ij^ancy 

Heart.  What  did  you    say  t — —Did  I  hear 
right,  or  am  1  in  a  dream  1  [Aside, 

«„'■       -„L..  I  ....    .    ._  .,.__:, .^■,    .Till  I 


Why  iwve  I  declared  myself  1  He^ll  hate 
me  for  my  folly,  [Aside, 

Heart,  Harriot! 

Har.  Sir ! 

Heart,  To  whom  do  you  write  thisletter? 

Hir.  To— to— Mr.  Clackit— Is  it  notf 

Heart.  You  must  not  mention  then  the  care  of 
your  infancy :  it  woidd  be  ridiculous. 

Har.  It  would  indeed : — I  own  it ; — It  is  im- 
proper. 

Heart.  Then  I'll  only  finish  your  letter  with 
the  usuai  compliment  and  send  it  away, 

Hxr,  Yea — send  it  away — if  you  think  I  oughl 


Heart,  [Troubled,]  Ought  lo  send  it 


Who's 


.     _  ',jtding  the  ie^ier.l— Is 

not  for  Mr.  Clackit^ 
Har.  [Peenishly,'}  Who  can  it  be  for  1 
Heart.  [To  the  fi&-ron(.]  Here,  take  this  letter 
Mr.  Clackit.    [Gives  the  letter  ;  exit  Servant. 
HhT,  He  disai^iroves  my  pasdon,  and  I  shall 
die  with  confu^u.  [Jcidc. 

Enter  Lugt. 
Inury.  The  conversation  is  over,  and  I  may 
appear.   [Aside^ — Sir  Charles  is  without,  Sir, 
and  is  impatient  to  know  your  determination.'— — . 
May  he  be  permitted  to  see  you  t 
&aTt   I  must  retire,  to  conceal  my  weakness. 
[Aside  ;  Exit, 
Ijucy,  Upon  my  word  this  is  very  whimsical. — 
What  is  the  reason.  Miss,  that  your  guardian  is 
without  giving  me  an  answer, 
hat  a  contem^  he  must  have  for  me 
to  behave  in  this  manner  !  [Aside  ;  Exit, 

Imcu,  Extremely  well  this,  and  equally  foolish 
1  both  sides! — But  what  can  be  the  meaning  of 
T— What  a  shame  is  this  that  I  don't  know 
lore  of  this  matter,  a  wench  of  spnit  as  I  am,  a 
vourite  of  my  mistress,  and  as  mquinUve  as  I 
ought  to  be  ^  It  is  an  afiront  to  my  character,  and 
' 1  have  satisfection  immediately. — [GDt?iB-.J  ^ 

SI  directly  to  mj  young  mistress,  lease  her 
till  I  am  at  the  bottom  of  Ihts ;  and  if 
threatening,  soothing,  scolding,  whispering,  crying, 
and  lying  will  not  prevail,  I  will  e'en  ^ve  her 
warning-— and  go  upon  the  stage.  [Exit. 

Se-enter  Hesbtly, 
Heart,   The  more  I  reflect  upon  what  has 
passed,  the  more  I  am  convinced  that  she  did  not 

intend  writing  to  this  youna  fellow. What 

am  I  to  think  of  it  then  1—  Had  not  my  reason 
made  a  little  stand  asainst  my  presumption,  ! 
might  have  interpreted  Bomo  of  Harriot  s  words 

in  my  own  fevour;  but Can  it  be  pesdblu 

that  so  young  a  creature  should  even  cast  a  thought 
of  that  kinf  u])on  me  t — Upon  mc  >  — No,  no — 
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[  wili  do  her  and  myself  the  iusdce  to  acknow- 
fedge,  that,  for  a  very  few  ^ight  appearances, 
there  are  a  thousand  leasons  that  d^troy  so  ri- 
diculous a  suppo»ition. 

Enter  Sir  Charlh3  Cljchit. 

Sir  C.  Well,  Mr.  Heartly,  what  are  we  to 
hope  for  1 

Heart.  Upon  my  word.  Sir,  I  am  still  in  the 
Jaik ;  we  puzzle  about  indeed,  but  ne  don't  get 

Sir  C.  What  the  deril  is  the  meaning  of  all 
dus?  There 


It  have 


X"".? 


little 


too  rough  with  the  (ndy  1   1^'or  as  1  passed  by  her 

but  now,  she  seemed  a  littls  out  of  hmnour 

And,  upon  my  faith,  not  the  less  beautiful  tor  a 
little  poutiDg. 

Heart.  Upon  my  word,  Sir  Charles,  what  I 
can  collect  mim  her  behaviour  is,  that  your  ne- 
phew is  not  so  Dioch  in  her  good  graces  as  he 
made  you  believe. 


Heartly,  does  he  take  me  for  his  fool,  his  beast, 

hia  merry  Andrew  1    By  the  lord  Harry 

Heart.  He  is  of  an  age  Sir  Charles 

Sir  C.  Ay,  of  an  age  to  bo  very  unpertinent ; 

bat  I  shall  desite  him  to  be  less  free  with  his  uncie 

tor  the  future,  I  assure  him. 

Be-enter  Lucy. 


— I  know  the  knighterrant  thai 
has  WDunded  our  distressed  lady. 

Sir  C.  Well,  and  who,  and  what,  child  1 

Jjitcy.  Wiiat !  has  she  not  told  you  Sir  1 

[To  Heaktly. 

Heart.  Not  directly. 

Lucy,  So  much  the  betfer, — What  pleasure 
it  is  to  discover  a  secret,  and  then  tell  it  to  all  the 
world ! — I  pressed  her  so  much  that  she  at  last 
confessed. 

SItC.  Well,  what! 

liucy.  That,  in  tJie  first  place,  she  did  not  like 
your  nenhew. 

Sir  C.  And  I  told  the  pappy  so. 

I/iuy.  That  she  had  a  most  mortal  antipathy 
for  the  young  men  of  this  age ;  and  thai  she  had 
srttled  her  afiectiona  upon  one  of  riper  years,  and 
riper  understaniling. 

fiSr  C.  Indeodl 

Lnicy.  And  that  she  espectec!  from  a  lover  in 
his  autumn  mere  atfection,  more  complaisance, 
more  constanvy,  ■iad  discretion,  of  course. 

Heart.  This  is  veiy  parlJcalar. 

Sir  C  Ay,  but  it  is  very  prudent  for  all  that. 

lAoy.  In  shmt,  as  she  liad  openly  declared 
against  the  nephew,  1  look  upon  ine  to  speak  of 
his  uncle. 

Sir  a  Of  mo,  child  1 

LMcy,  Yes,  of  you.  Sir ; And  she  did  not 

•ay  me  nav" But  cast  such  a  look,  and  fetched 

fcuch  a  sign that  if  ever  I  looked  and  sighed 

in  my  lite,  1  know  how  it  is  with  her. 

rSSr  C,  What  the  devil !— Why  surely—Eh, 
Lucy  1  You  ioke  for  certain — Mr.  Heartly  ! — Eh ! 

Lmry.  indeed  I  do  not,  Sir. 'Twaa  in  vain 

(iw  me  to  say  that  nothing  could  be  so  ridiculous 


as  sucha  choice.— Kay,  Sir,  I  went  a  Kftie farther 
(you'll  excuse  me,)  and  told  her — "  Good  God, 
madam,"  saiii  I;  "why  he  is  old  and  gouty,  asth- 
matic, rheumatic,  sdalJCj  splenetic." — It  signified 
nothing  she  had  determined. 

Sir  C.  But  you  need  not  have  told  her  aH 
that.— It  can't  be  me.— Nu,  no,  it  can't  be  me. 

iMcy.  But  I  tell  you  it  is.  Sir.     You  are  the 

Sr  C.  Sav  you  so  1— Why  then,  monsieur  ne- 

e'  ew,  I  shall  have  a  Utile  laugh  with  you 
a,  ha,  ha  1 — Your  betters  must  be  served  before 

you, — But  here  he  comes Not  a  wordj  for 

your  Ule. We'll  laugh  at  him  most  tnmft- 

phantly Ha,  ha  I  but  mum,  mum. 

Enter  YouNO  ClsCKIT. 
Yamig   C.   Meeting  by  accident  with  si 


Sir  C.  Now  for  i' 

Oiart,  Miss  Harriot,  Sir  was  not  destined  for 


Yoang  C.  Upon  another  I 

Sir  C  Yes,  Sir,  another  ; That  is  English, 

Sir  i  and  you  my  translate  it  into  French,  if  you 
like  it  better. 

Young  C.  Very  vrall,  Sir,  extremely  welL 

Sir  C.  And  that  Mher,  Sir,  is  one  to  whom 


ct  nephen 

and  Ae  young  lady,  when  you  have  n 
terest  in  her  ffian  the  czar  of  Muscovy. 

Young  C.  [Smites.]  But,  my  dear  uncle,  don't 
carry  this  jest  too  ftr 1  shaU  begin  to  be  un- 
easy: but  whoever  my  precious  rival  is,  he 
aat  prepare  himself  for  a  little  humility;  for,  bo 
1  ever  so  mighty,  my  dear  uncle,  I  have  tliat  in 
y  pocket  wUl  lower  his  topsails  for  him, 

[Seareking  hia  pocket. 
SirC.  Well,™hat'sthatl 
Young  C.  A  iburlflen  pounder  only,  ray  good 
uncle— A  letter  from  the  young  lady. 

[  Takes  it  out  qf  his  pocket. 
Sir  C.  What !  to  you  ? 

Young  C.  To  me,  Sir This  moment  re- 

ved,  and  overflowing  with  the  lenderest  senti- 

Sir  a  To  you  1 

Youn^  C,    Most    undoubtedly. She    re- 

jBohes  me  with  my  escessive  modesty— there 


Sir  C.  What  let 

er  is  this  he  chatters  about  1 

1 31)  Heabtlt. 

Heart.  Ono  wrhti 

n  by  me,  and  dictated  by  the 

'"i'?Wi .. 

nt  by  her  to  him  1 

Heart.  I  believe  s 

Sir  C.  Well,  but 

then How  tho  devil 

Mrs.  Lucy  I Eh 

What  becomes  of  yom 

fine  story  1 

Sir  a  Not  11 
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Heart,  [Hesiti 
Yming  C.  But  I  diA-And  sq  you  will  all  pre- 
ienily. 

Re-enler  HabhcOt. 
B,  Mt.  Hearlly,  what  k  all  this 
n  of  the 


Young  a  I  „.-^ 
string,  Mademoiseile,  lo  coiisiiice  you  that 
SH  I  ought  the  honour  you  have  done  me.— [SftoMi- 
ing-  the  letter,],— But,  far  hflaven's  sake,  be  sin- 
cere a  little  with  these  good  folks ;  they  IcU  me 
here  that  I  am  nobody,  and  there  ia  another  hap- 
pier than  myself 

flor.  To  hesitate  anylonger  would  be  injurioua 
tomyguaidian,  his  friend,  this  young  gentiema 
and  my  own  ohafacter.  You  have  all  Twen  in  s 
error. — My  baahfulnesB  may  iiave  deceived  you- 
My  heart  never  did. 

Young  C.   Ceetvrai. 

Har.  Therefore  before  I  declare  ra 


JTar.  With  fear  and  shame  confess 

Young  C.  Courage,  Mademoiselle ! 
Hut.  That  another,  not  you,  Sir,  has  gained  a 
power  over  my  heart.  [To  Younh  CTlackit. 

Sir  C.  Another,  not  you;  mind  that,  Jack. 

Hit.  It  ia  a.  power  indeed  which  he  deapiaea, — 
I  cannot  be  deceived  in  his  conduct,— Modesty 
may  tie  the  tongue  of  our  sex,  but  silence  in  him 
could  proceed  only  from  contempt. 

Sir  C,  How  prettily  she  reproaches  me ! — But 
I'll  soon  make  it  Dp  with  her.  [Aside. 

Har.  As  to  that  letter.  Sir,  your  error  there  ia 
eicuaablo ;  and  I  own  myself  in  that  particular  a 

little  blaraeable. But  it  was  not  my  feult  that 

it  was  Bent  to  you ;  and  the  contents  must  have 
told  jou  that  it  caold  not  possibly  be  meant  ■  for 
you,  jTd  YauMG  Cwckit, 

iSrC.  Proof  poMtivB,  Jack:— Say  no  more. 
Now  is  my  time  lo  ba^n.^-Hem  ! — hem  l^^weet 
young  lady ! — hem  I — whose  charms  are  so 
mighty,  so  far  tnuiacending  every  tiling  tJiat  we 
laad  (rf  in  Mstory  or  fable,  how  could  you  possibly 
think  that  my  alienee  proceeded  from  contcmpf? 
was  it  natural  or  prudent,  think  you,  for  a  man 
of  siity-five,  nay,  just  entering  into  his  sixty-aixth 


Har,  Don't  imagine,  Sir,  that  to 
isany  ftnlt. 


■  0.  [Bowing.]  You  are  very  obliging,  Mb- 

T.  Neither  is  it.  Sir,  a.  merit  of  that  estrs- 
ordinary  nature,  that  I  should  sacrifice  lo  it  an 
inclination  which  I  have  conceived  Jbr  another. 

Sir  a  How  is  this* 

Young  C.  Another !  not  you  ;  mind  that,  uncle. 

Lucy.  What  is  the  meanmg  of  all  this  'i 

Young  C.  Proof  positive,  uncle— And  very 
poaiUve, 

Sir  C.  I  have  been  led  into  a  mistake.  Madam, 
which  I  hope  jou  will  eicuse :  and  i  have  made 
myself  veiy  ndiculous,  which  I  hope  I  shall 
forget ;— And  so.  Madam,  I  am  your  iiumble  ser- 

Heart.  What  I  now  see,  and  the  remembrance 
of  what  ia  paat,  force  me  to  break  silence. 

Young  C.   Ay,  now  for  it.— Heal  him— hear 

I&art.  O  my  Harriot  I — I  too  must  be  disgraced 
inmy  turn.— Can  you  think  that  I  have  seen  and 
conversed  with  you  unmoved  1— Indeed  I  have 
not,— The  more  I  was  sensible  of  your  merit,  the 
stronger  were  my  moUvea  to  stifle  the  ambition 
of  my  heart,— But  now  I  can  no  longer  roaial  the 
violence  of  my  passion,  which  casta  me  at  voui 
feet,  the  mostunworthyindeed  of  all  your  admirers, 
but  of  all  the  most  affectionala. 

Bar.  I  have  refused  my  hand  to  Sir  Charles 
and '  this  young  gentleman :  the  one  accuses  me 
of  caprice,  the  other  of  aingularity :— -Should  I 
refuse  my  hand  a  third  time,  [s'/niling,]  I  might 

•* 'f  a  more  severe  reproach- and 

t  your  fevour.  Sir,  and  will  en- 


and  all  my  services,  to  the  author  of  my  happmeas! 
[Kisses  her  hand. 
C  Well,  my  dear  discreet  nephew,  are  you 
satisfied  with  the  (ool'a  part  you  have  given  me, 
and  played  yourself  in  the  farce  t 

Young  C.  What  would  you  have  me  aay,  Sir! 

am  too  much  a  philoaopher  to  fret. 

fleori.  I  hope.  Sir  Charles,  that  we  shall  atill 

.  .intinue  tn  live  as  neighbours  and  friends.    For 

you,  my  Harriot,  worda  cannot  express  my  won- 

j ly  j^ .  ^y  future  conduct  muat  tell  you 

sense  I  have  of  my  hapjrineas,  and  how 

much  I  ahall  endeavour  lo  deserve  it. 

For  ev'ry  charm  that  ever  yet  bless'd  youth, 
Aecefrt  compliance,  tenderness,  and  truth ; 
My  friendly  care  shall  change  to  grateful  love, 
And  the  land  husband  still  the  Guardian  prove 
[Exeara 
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ks.  Cross. 

Ifr 

a.  Ridom. 

SCENE  I.— Gaylgbb'^  Lodgings. 
Enter  Gayless  and  Sharp. 

Sharp.  How,  Sir!  shall  you  be  iii»nied  to- 
morrow 1  Eh,  I'm  afraid  you  joke  with  jonr 
poor  humble  servant. 

Gav.  I  tell  thee  Sharp,  last  night  Melissa  con- 
sented, and  filed  (o-nxnrow  tor  the  hapiij  day. 

Sharp.  'Tis  well  she  did,  Sii,  or  it  might  ha»e 
been  a  dceadfu!  one  for  ue,  in  out  present  condi- 
tion :  all  jour  money  spent,  your  moreables  sold, 
jour  honour  almost  ruined,  and  your  humble  ser- 
Yant  almost  starved ;  we  could  not  poaablj  have 
Blood  it  (wo  days  longer.  Bat  if  this  young  lady 
will  marry  you  and  relieve  us,  o'my  conscience, 
ni  turn  mend  to  the  sex,  and  think  of  a  wife 

Gay.   And  yet,  Sharp,  when  I  think  how 


of  my  affeirs,  ask  her  pardon,  and  implore  her  pily. 

Sharp.  After  marriage,  with  all  my  heart,  Sir. 

Oay.  What,beuauseIampoor,Bhalllabandon 
my  honour  1 

Sharp.  Yes,  you  must,  Sir,  or  abandon  me :  so 
pray  discharge  one  of  us ;  fin  eat  I  must,  and 
speedily  too :  and  you  know  very  well  that  that 
honour  of  yours  will  nather  mtroduce  you  lo  a 
great  man's  table,  nor  get  me  credit  for  a  singla 
Beef-Bteak. 

Gay.  What  can  1  do? 

Sharp.  Nothing,  while  honour  sticks  in  yoar 
throat :  do  gulp,  master,  and  down  with  it. 

Gay.  Prithee,  leave  me  to  my  thoughts. 

Sharp.  Leave  you!  No,  notiu  such  bad  com- 
pany. I  asBure  you.  Why  you  must  certainly 
be  a  very  great  philosopher,  Sir,  lo  mocaliie  and 
declaim  so  charmingly  as  you  do,  about  honOUI 
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and  cunEdence,  when  your  doors  are  beset  with 
bailiffs,  and  not  one  single  guinea  in  your  pocket 
to  bribe  tlie  villiana. 

Gay.  Don't  be  witty,  and  give  your  adTice, 

Sharp.  Do  you  be  wise  and  take  it,  Sir.  But 
to  be  serioua ;  yeu  certainly  have  spent  your  for- 
tune, and  out-lived  ^ur  credit,  aa  jour  pectete 
and  my  belly  can  testify :  your  lather  has  disown- 
ed you ;  all  your  friends  forsook  you,  except  my- 
self, who  am  starving  with  you.  Now,  Sir,  if 
yon  marry  this  young  lady,  who  as  yet,  thank 
""3n,  knows  nothing  of  your  misfortunes,  and 


ntunc  than  that 


you  squandered  away,  make  a  good  husband,  ai 


by  the  bargain.     There's 


n  ajid  argument. 


Gay.  'Twaa  with  that  prospect  I  first  made 
love  to  her. 

Sharp,  Pray  then  make  no  more  objecdons  to 
the  marriage.  You  see  1  am  reduced  to  my 
Waisooat  aJready ;  and  when  necessity  has  un- 
dressed me  from  top  to  toe,  she  must  begin  with 
you  ;  and  then  we  shall  be  forced  to  keep  house, 
and  die  by  inches,— Look  you,  Sir,  if  vou  wont 
resolve  to  lake  my  advice,  while  you  have  one 
coat  to  youT  back,  1  must  e'en  take  to  my  heels, 
while  I  have  strength  to  run,  and  something  to 
cover  me :  so  Sir,  wishing  you  much  comfort  and 
consolation  with  your  bare  conscience,  I  am  your 
most  obedient  and  half-starved  friend  and  servant, 
[Going. 

Gay.  Hold,  Sharp,  you  won't  leave  me^ 

^arp.  I  must  eat.  Sir ;  by  my  honour  and 
appetite,  1  must! 

Gay.  "Well  then,  I  am  resolved  to  favour  the 
cheat ;  and  as  I  shall  quite  change  my  farmer 
course  of  life,  liappy  may  be  the  consequences ;  at 
least  of  this  I  am  sure — 

Sharp.  That  you  can't  be  worse  than  you  are 
at  present.  [A  knocking  vHthout. 

Gay.  Who's  there? 

Shar,     " 

fevoui 

duly  menientoeB  to  you  of  the  iblly  of  trusting 
rogues,  and  laughing  at  my  adv'- 

Gay.  Gease  yourim  pertinent 
If  th(  


;rt»inly  fixed,  and  persuade  'em  still  to  forbear 
a  few  days  longer.  And  lio  you  hear  Sh—  -'' 
it  should  be  any  body  &om  IVfelissa,  say  I 


ir  Sharp,  if 


the  bad  appearance  we  make  here 
should  make  'em  suspect  something  to  our  disad- 
vantage. 

Sharp.  I'll  obey  you,  Sir ;  but  I'm  afraid  they 
will  eafflly  discover  the  consumptive  situation  of 
our  affairs  by  my  chop-fallen  countenance.  [EsU. 

Gay.  Tliese  very  rascals,  who  are  now  con- 
tinually dunning  and  persecuting  me,  were  the 
very  persons  who  led  me  to  my  ruin,  partook  of 
my  prpsperily,  and  professed  the  greatest  fiiend- 

Sharp.  [Withoat.]  Upon  my  word,  Mrs.  Kit- 
tj,  my  master'snot  at  home. 

Kitty.  [Without.]  Lookye,  Sharp,  I  must  and 
will  see  him. 

Gay.  Ha,  what  do  [  hear  1  Mehssa's  miud  I — 
She's  coming  up  stairs.  "What  must  I  do  1 — I'll 
get  into  this  closet  and  listen.  [Ei 

Yoi„  1,  ,  . .  D  3 


Rs-etiter  Shahp,  inith  Kitty. 

Kitty.  I  must  know  where  he  is,  and  will 
know  too,  Mr.  Impertinence  I 

,S?uin!.  Not  of  me  you  won'L  [Aside:\  He'e 
not  within,  I  teli  you,  Mrs,  Kitty.  I  dont  know 
myself     Do  you  think  I  can  conjure  1 

Kilty.  But  I  know  you  will  lie  abominably ; 
theretfcie  don't  trifle  with  me.  I  come  from  my 
mistress,  Me1issa:you  know,  I  suppose,  what's 
to  be  done  to  morrow  morning  ? 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  to-morrow  night  too.  girl ! 

Kitty.  Not  if  I  can  help  it.  [Aside.]  But  come, 
where  is  your  master  1  for  see  him  I  must. 

Sharp.  Pray  Mrs.  Kitty,  what's  your  opinion 
of  this  match  between  my  master  and  your  mis- 

Kitty.  "Why,Ihavenoopinionofit  atail;  and 
yet  most  of  our  wants  will  be  relieved  by  it  too  |  for 
instance  now,  your  master  will  get  a  fortune, 
that's  what  I  am  afraid  he  wants;  my  nuslress 
will  get  a  husband,  that's  what  she  has  wanted 
for  some  time ;  you  will  have  the  pleasure  of  my 
conversstbn,  and  I  an  opportunity  of  breaking 

,  j_jr  most  humble  set- 

'II  tell  you  what,  Mrs.  Kitty,  I  am 
positively  against  the  nia1i;h  ;  for  was  I  a  man  of 
my  master's  fortune, 

Kitty.  You'd  marry  if  you  could,  and  mendit 
ha,  ha,  ha  I— Pray  Sharp,  where  does  your  mas- 
ter's estate  lie  % 

Sharp.  Lie.  He !— why,  it  lies — 'faith  I   can't 


steward  hardly  knows  himself. 

Killy.  Scattered,  scattered,  I  suppose.  But 
harkye.  Sharp,  wilt's  become  of  your  furniture  1 
You  seem  to  be  a  little  bare  here  at  present. 

Sharp.  Why  you  must  know,  as  soon  as  (he 
vredding  was  filed,  niy  master  ordered  me  to  re- 
move his  goods  to  a  friend's  house,  to  make  room 
for  a  ball  which  he  designs  to  give  here  the  day 
after  the  marriage. 

Kitty.  The  luckiest  thingin  the  world  !  fbrmy 
mistress  designs  to  have  a  ball  and  entertainment 
here  to-night  before  the  marriage ;  and  that's  my 
business  with  your  master. 

Sharp.  Tbedevilitisl  [Aside. 

Kitty.  Shell  not  have  it  public;  she  designs  to 
invite  only  eight  or  ten  couple  of  friends. 


Shar 


Norn 


Kitty.  No  more :  and  she  ordered  me  to  desire 
your  master  not  to  order  a  great  onterlainmenL 

Sharp.  Oh,  never  tear, 

Kitty.  Ten  or  a  doien  little  nice  things,  with 
some  fruit,  I  beUeve,  will  be  enough  in  all  con- 


Sharp.  Oh,  curse  y 

Kitty.  And  what  di 
my  own  head  7 

Sharp.  What! 

Kitly.  I  iiave  invited  all  my  lord  Stately's  ser- 
vants to  come  and  see  you,  and  have  a  dance  in 
the  kitchen:  wont  your  master  be  surprised! 

Sharp.  Much  so,  indeed  I 

Kitly.  Well,  be  quick  and  Und  out  your  mas 
ter,  and  make  what  haste  you  can  with  your  pre- 

girations ;  you  have  no  time  to  lose.     Pr'ythee, 
harp,  what's  the  matter  with  you  f    I  have  not 
seen  you  for  some  time,  and  you  seem  to  look 
liUle  thin. 
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f^rp.  Oh,  my  unfortunate  fecei  [Aside.]  I'm 

in  pure  health,  thank  you,  Mrs,  Riliy ;  and  I'll 

assure  you  I  have  a  very  good  stomach,  never  be^ 

ter  in  ail  my  Me ;  and  1  am  fiill  of  vigour,  huasy  ! 

[Of^a  to  kiss  fter. 

Kitty.  What,  with  that  fecel— WeU,  by  by. 
[Going-.]— Oh,  Sharp,  what  ili-lonking  fellows 
are  those,  who  were  slanJing  about  your  door 
when  I  tame  in  1     They  want  your  master'"   ' 

Sharp.  Hum !  Yes,  they  are  waiUng  for  him. 
They  are  some  of  his  tenants  out  of  the  eouiitry, 
that  want  to  pay  him  some  money. 

Kitiy.  Tenants !  What,  do  you  let  his  tenants 
«(and  in  the  street  % 

Sharp.  They  choose  it ;  as  they  seldom  cotne  to 
town,  they  are  willing  U)  see  as  much  nf  it  as 
Ihey  can  when  they  do:  they  are  raw,  ignorant 
honest  people. 

Kitty.  Well,  1  must  run  home— feroweil 
But  do  you  h^rl  Get  something  substantial  for 
us  in  the  kitchen:  a  ham,  a  turtey,  or  what  you 
will.  We'll  be  very  merry.  And  be  sure  to 
remove  the  tables  and  chairs  away  there  too,  that 
we  may  have  room  to  dance.  I  can't  bear  to  be 
coniineil  in  my  French  dances — tal,lal,  lal.  [Dan- 
ces.] Well,  adieu!  Without  any  compliment,  I 
Bhall  die,  if  I  don't  see  you  soon.  [Exit. 

Sharp.  And,  without  any  compUment,  I  pray 
heaven  you  may ! 

Re-enfer  Gatless  ;  Ihey  took  for  some  time 
eifrroi^uily  at  eaeh  other. 

Gay.  Oh,  Sharp ! 

Sharp,  Oh,  master! 

Gay.  We  are  certainly  undone  1 

Sharp.  That's  no  news  to  me. 

Gay.  Eight  or  ten  couple  of  dancers— ten  or 
a  dozen  little  nice  dishes,  with  some  fhiit— ^my 
lord  Slalely's  servants— ham  and  turkey  I 

Sharp.  Say  no  more;  the  very  sound  creates 
an  appetite :  and  I  am  suta,  of  late,  I  have  had  no 
occasion  ibr  nhetters  and  provocatives. 

Gay.  Cursed  misfortune  !  what  can  we  do  1 

Sharp.  Hang  ourselvesj  I  see  no  other  reme- 
dy; except  you  nave  a  receipt  to  give  a  ball  and  a 
supper  wimout  meat  or  music. 

Gay.  Mebfaa  has  certainly  heard  of  my  bad 
drcnmstances,  and  has  invented  this  scheme  to 
distress  me,  and  break  off  this  match. 

SkuTp.  I  don't  believe  it.  Sir;  begging  your 

Gay.  No!  why  did  her  mad  then  make  so 
strict  an  inquiry  mto  my  fortune  and  affairs  1 

Sharp.  For  two  very  substantial  ceasona;  the 
firat  to  satisfy  a  curiosity  natural  to  her  as  a 
woman :  the  second,  to  have  the  pleasure  of  my 
conversatjon,  very  natural  to  her  as  a  woman  of 
taste  and  understanding. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee  be  more  serious :  is  not  our  at! 
atstukef 

Sharp.  Yes,  Sir;  and  yet  that  all  of  ours  is  of 


>  little  c 


e,  that  a 


do  you  be  as  merry  as  love  and  poverty  will  per. 
mit  you. 

Would  yon  succeed,  a  faithHil  friend  depute, 

Whose  head  can  plan,  and  front  can  execute. 
[Exeunt 
SCENE  i/.— MELissi'a  Lodgings. 
Enter  Melissa  and  Kitty. 

Mel.  You  sariiriae  me,  Kitty !  the  master  not  at 
home,  the  man  in  confusion,  no  furniture  in  the 
house,  and  ill-looking  fellows  about  the  doora ! 
■lis  all  a  riddle. 

Kiily.  But  very  easy  to  be  explained, 

Mel.  Pr'ythee  espiain  it  then,  nor  keep  me 
longer  in  suspense. 

Kitty.  The  aliaii  is  this,  Madam;  Mr.  Gay- 
less  is  over  head  and  ears  in  debt ;  you  are  over 
head  and  ears  in  love :  you'll  marry  him  to-mor- 
row ;  the  neit  clay  your  whole  fortune  goes  to  hii 
creditors,  and  you  and  jour  children  are  to  live 
comfortably  upon  the  remainder, 

Mel.  I  cannot  think  him  base. 

Killy.  But  I  know  ibey  are  all  base.  Yoa 
are  very  young,  and  very  ignorant  of  the  sex ;  I 
am  young  loo,  but  have  more  experience :  you 
never  was  in  love  before ;  I  have  been  in  love 
with  a  hundred,  and  tried  'em  all ;  and  know  'em 
all  to  be  a  parcel  of  barbarous,  perjured,  deluding 
bewitching  devils, 

Mel,  Tie  low  wretches  you  have  had  to  do 
with,  may  answer  the  character  you  give  'em ;  but 
Mr,  Gayloss— 

Kitty.  Is  a  man.  Madam. 

Mel.  i  hope  so,  Kitty,  or  I  would  have  nothing 
to  do  with  hun, 

Kitty.  With  all  my  heart.    I  have  eiven  you 
y  sentiments  upon  the  oceadon,  and  shall  leave 
you  to  your  own  incUnations, 

Mel.  Oh,  Madam,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you 
,t  condescension ;  ha,  ha,  ha !     How- 
so  great  a  regard  for  your  opinion, 
that'had  I  cettiun  proofe  of  his  villany— 

Kitty.  Of  his  poverty  you  may  have  a  hua- 
ed ;  I  am  sure  I  have  had  none  to  the  contrary. 

Md.  Oh,  there  the  shoe  pinches!  [Aside. 

-         -  "      ■■  ■  ■  B  the  usual 


d  one  might  reasonably  expect,  i 

delicient  one  way,  that  he  should  malte  it  up 
in  another,  \A  kiwsldng. 

Mel.  See  who's  at  the  door.  [ExU  Kitty,]  I 
must  be  caudons  how  I  hearken  loo  much  to  ihia 
girl;  her  liad  opmion  of  Mr.  Gayless  seems  to 

■  -  "-i  his  disregard  of  her. 

Re-enter  Kitty  ami  Sharp. 

So,  Sharp,  have  you  found  your  master  ■?     Will 

things  be  ready  for  the  ball  and  entertainment  % 

Sharp.  To  your  wishes.  Madam.  I  have  just 

>w  bespoke  the  music  and  the  supper,  and  wait 
'" ladyship's  further  commands. 


small  share  of  philosophy,  may  part  from  it  with- 
out much  pain  or  uneasiness.  However,  Sir,  I'll 
convince  you,  in  half  an  hour,  that  Mrs.  Melissa 
knows  nothing  of  your  drcumatances.  And  I'll 
tell  yon  wbattoo.  Sir;  she  shant  be  here  to-night, 
and  yet  you  shall  marry  her  to-morrow  morning. 

Gay,  How.  how,  dear  Sharp  ? 

"harp.  'Tis  here,  here.  Sir!  warm, ■" 


My  compl 


delays  will  cool  it 


■e  I'll  away  to  her,  and    i 


Mel.  —J  1- ..,.-. 

jim  know  I  and  my  company  will  he  with  him 
by  six ;  we  design  to  drink  tea,  and  play  at  cards, 
before  we  dance. 

KUty.  So    shall   I  and    my    company,   Mr. 
iharu.  [Aside. 

,  Mighty  well.  Madam ! 
'r'ythc      "'  ■"'■■'  ~" 

vithout  your  c 
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Kiity.  Mr.  Sharp,  Madam,  is  of  a  very  hot 
wnstitutian;  ha,  ho.  hal 

Sluirp.  If  it  had  been  ever  so  cool,  I  have  had 
mough  to  warm  me  since  1  came  from  home,  I'l 
»ure:  but  no  matter  fbr  that.  [Sigli. 

mi.  What  d'ye  mean  1 

jSAorp.  Pray  don't  ask  me  Madam ',  I  beseech 
jou  don't :  let  me  change  the  aoWect. 

Kitty.  Insist  upon  knowing  it  Madam. My 

cdiioEit;  must  be  eatislied,  orl  bIibII  burst.  [Aside. 

Mel,  I  do  insiBt  upon  knowing;  on  pain  of 
my  displeaBuie,  tell  me ! 

Sharp.  If  taymaster  should  know — I  mu 
tell  you,  madam,  indeed. 

Mel.  I  promiae  you,  upon  my  hononr,  he 
Bhali. 

Sharp.  Bnt  can  your  ladyship  insure  » 
from  that  ouarterl 

Kitly.  Yes,  Mr  Jackanapes,  for  any  thing  you 
can  say. 

Mel.  I  engage  for  her. 

Sharp.  Why  then,  in  short,  Madam— I  cannot 
tell  you. 

MeL  Don't  trifle  wiUi  mo. 

Sharp.  Then  dnce  you  will  have  it,  Madam, 
I  lost  my  coat  in  defence  of  your  reputation. 

Mel.  In  defence  of  my  reputa^on  1 

Sliarp.  I  will  assure  you,  Madam,  I'va  suffir- 
ed  very  much  in  defence  of  it;  which  is  more 
than  I  would  have  done  for  my  own. 

Mel.  Pr'jthce  eipkun. 

Sftarp.  In  short,  Madam,  you  was  seen,  about 
a  month  ago,  to  make  a  visit  to  my  master,  alone. 

Mel.  Afooe !  my  servant  vras  with  mo. 

Sharp.  What,  Mrs.  Kitty!  So  much  the 
worse ;  for  she  was  looked  upon  as  my  property 
and  I  was  brought  in  guilty,  as  well  as  you  ani 

KUty,  Whatyour  property,  jackanapes' 

Mel.  What  is  all  this  { 

Skaip.  Why,  madam,  as  I  came  out  but  now 
to  midte  preparation  for  you  and  your  companj 
to-night,  Mrs.  Pryabout,  the  attorney's  wile  ai 
next  door,  calls  to  mo ;  "  Harkye,  follow  !"  sayi 
she,  "  do  you  and  year  modest  master  know  thai 
my  husband  stiall  indict  your  liouse,  at  the  nexi 
parish  meeting,  for  a  nuisance  V 

Mel.  Anmsancel 

Sharp,  I  siud  so—"  A  nuisance !  I  believe  nom 
in  the  neighbourhood  hve  with  more  decencv  am 
regularity  than  I  and  my  master;'*  as  is  really  the 
case. — "Decency  and  regularity  !"  cries  she,  with 
a  sneer — "  why.  Sirrah,  does  not  my  window  look 
into  your  master's  iied-chamber?  And  did  not 
he  bring  in  a  certain  lady,  such  a  day  1"  describing 
you,  Madam, — "  And  did  not  I  see " 

Mel.  Seel  O  scandalous  1  Whati 

Sharp.  Modesty  requires  my  silence, 

Mel,  Did  not  you  contradict  her  1 

Sharp.  Contradict  herl   Why,  I  told  her 
was  sure  she  Ued:  "for  zounds!"  said  I,  for  1 
could  not  help  swearing,  "  I  am  bo  well  convinced 
of  the  lady's  and  my  master's  prudence,  that  I 


would  certainly  have  dra' 
Mel,  What^  did  yon 


'  nothing  else  f    Did 


Sharp.  She  awoie  to  such  things,  that  I  could 
do  nothing  butswearand  call  names:  upon  which, 
out  bolts  her  husband  upon  me,  with  a  fine  taper 
crab  in  liis  hand,  and  fell  upon  mo  witii  sueh 


violence,  that,  being  half  deliiioua  I  made  a  full 
confession. 

Mel.  A  full  confession  I  What  did  you  confess  t 

Sharp.  That  my  master  loved  fornication ; 
that  you  had  no  averaon  to  it;  that  Mrs.  Kitty 
was  8  bawd,  and  your  humble  servant  a  pimp. 

Kiltv.  A  bawd  I  a  bawd !  Do  I  look  like  a 
bawd.  Madam  1 

ShaTp.  And  so.  Madam,  in  the  scuffle,  my 
coal  was  torn  to  [neces,  as  well  as  your  reputation. 

Mel  And  so  you  joined  to  make  me  infamous! 

Sharp.  For  heaven's  sake,  Madam,  what  could 
I  do  1  His  proa&  fell  so  thick  upon  me,  ss  wit- 
ness my  head,  [iS'iouw  his  liead,  plastered,'^  that 
1  would  have  given  up  all  the  reputations  tn  the 
kingdom  rather  than  have  my  brains  beat  to  a 

Mel,  Very  well! — But  I'll  he  revenged.  And 
did  not  you  tell  your  master  of  this  1 

Sharp.  Tell  him !  Wo,  madam.  Had  I  toM 
him,  his  love  is  bo  violent  for  you,  that  he  would 
certainly  have  murdered  half  the  attorneys  in 
town  by  this  time. 

Mel.  Very  well !— But  I'm  resolved  not  to  go 
to  your  master's  to-night. 

Sharp,  Heavens,  and  my  impudence  be  prais- 
ed !  [Aside. 

Kitty.  Why  not.  Madam"!  If  you  are  not 
guilty,  face  your  accusers. 

Sharp.  Oh,  the  devil !  ruined  agiunl  [Aside. 
To  be  sure,  face  'em  by  all  means.  Madam: 
they  can  but  he  abusive,  and  break  the  windows 
a  httle.  Besides,  Madam,  I  have  thought  of  a 
way  to  make  this  aS'air  quite  diverting  to  you :  I 
have  a  fine  blimderbuss,  charged  with  half  a 
hundred  slugs,  and  my  master  has  a  delicate, 
large  Swiss  broad-sword  :  and  between  us,  Madam, 
we  shall  so  pepper  and  slice  'em,  that  you  will 
die  with  laughing, 

Mel.  What,  at  murder  1 

Kitty.  Don't  ftar,  Madam,  there  will  be  no 


besides  in  these  sort  of  skirmishes,  there  are  never 
more  than  two  or  three  killed  :  for,  supposing  they 
bring  tlie  whole  body  of  militia  upon  us,  down 
but  with  a  brace  of  them,  and  away  fly  the  rest 

Mel.  Persuade  me  ever  so  much,  I  wont  go  i 
that  'b  my  resolution. 

Kitty.  Why  then,  I'll  toll  yon  what.  Madam ; 


it  to  g 


supper, 


suppose  the  supper  was  to  come  to  you :  'tis  great 
pity  such  great  preparations  as  Mr,  Sharp  has 
made  should  be  thrown  away. 

Sharp,  So  it  is,  as  you  say,  Mrs.  Kitty ;  but 
1  can  immediately  run  back  and  unbespeak  what 
I  have  ordered  ;    Us  soon  done. 

Mel.  But  then  what  excuse  can  I  send  to  yomt 
masterl  hell  be  very  uneasy  at  my  not  coming. 

Sharp.  Oh  terribly  so  l—But  I  have  it :  I'll  tell 
him  that  you  were  suddenly  taken  with  the  va- 
pours, or  qualms,  or  ■   '    * '----   ■--■--- 

afel.  rii  leave  it  i 
apolt^y ;  and  there 

Sharp.  Half-a-guinea  !-.'TiB  so  long  ance  I 
had  any  thing  to  do  with  money,  that  I  scarecly 
know  the  current  coin  of  my  own  country.  Oh, 
Sharp,  what  talents  hast  thou  I  to  secure  thy 
master,  deceive  his  mistress,  out-he  her  chamber- 
maid, and  yet  be  paid  for  thy  honesty.^But  my 
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joj  will  discover  me.  [Aside.]  Madam,  you  have 
elemally  fixed  Timotliy  Sharp,  your  mosl  obedi- 
ent, humble  servant.— Oh,  the  delights  of  impu. 
dence  otul  a  good  understanding ! 

[Aside,  and  exit 

Kilty.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Was  there  ever  such  a 
lying  varlet  t  with  hi»  slugs  and  his  broad-swoids, 
his  attorneys  and  broken  boads  and  nonsense  1 — 
Well,  Madam,  are  yoQ  satisfied  now  1  Do  jou 
want  more  proofe  f 

Mel.  Of  your  modesty  I  doi  but  I  find  you 
are  resolved  to  give  me  no: 

Kitly.  Madam  I 

"  '   '     e  through  joi 


my  op 


hadm 


Titbr. 


ittle  mean  artifice : 
in  Mr.  Gaylcss  in 
It  paid  you  for  eer- 


KUty-.  Payme,Madi  ...  . 

little  occasion  to  be  angry  with  Mr.  Gayiess  for 
nol  paying  me,  when,  I  Wlieve,  'lis  his  general 

Mel.  "TialalEe!  He's  a  gentleman,  and  a  man 
of  honour ;  and  you  are — 
Kitty.  Not  in  lave,  I  tbank  heaven  I 

Mel.  You  are  a  fool. 

Kitty.  I  have  been  in  love,  but  I'm  much  wiser 

Mel.  Hold  your  tongue,  impertinence  ! 

Kitty.  That's  the  severest  tiling  she  has  said 
yet.  [Aside. 

Mel.  Leave  me. 

Kiili/.  Oh,  this  lave,  this  love,  is  the  devil  t 

[Exit. 

Mel.  We  discover  our  weakness  to  our  servants, 
make  them  our  confidents,  put 'em  upon  an  equa- 
lity with  us,  and  so  they  become  our  advisers. 
Sharp's  behaviour,  though  I  seemed  to  disregard 


Re-enler  Kitty, 

Kitly.  May  I  apeak,  Madam  1 

Mel.  Don't  bo  a  fool.    What  do  you  want  1 

Kitty.  There  is  a  servant,  just  come  out  of 
the  country,  says  he  belongs  to  Sir  William  Gay- 
less,  and  has  got  a  letter  ibr  you,  Irom  his  master, 
upon  very  urgent  business.- 

Mel.  Sir  William  Gayless !  What  can  this 
mean^  Where  is  the  man  ^ 

Kitty.  In  the  little  parlour.  Madam. 

Mel.  I'll  go  to  him.— My  heart  flutters  strange- 
ly. [Exit. 

Kitty.  0  woman,  woman,  foolish  woman  I 
She'll  certainly  have  this  Grayless :  nay,  were  she 
aa  well  convinced  of  his  poverty  as  I  am,  she'd 
have  him.  Here  is  she  going  to  throw  away 
fifteen  thousand  pounds— upon  whatl  He's  a 
■nan  and  that's  all ;  and,  heaven  knows,  mere  man 
is  Bul  a  small  consolation  now-a-days !         [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE L 

Enter  Gstless  and  Sharp. 

Ouy.  Pr'ylhee  be  serious,  Sharp:  hast  thou 

really  succeeded  T 

Sharp.  To  our  wisJies.  Sir,  In  short,  I  have 
managol  the  business  with  such  skill  nnd  dei- 


Icrily,  thatni 
raeity  are  suspecu^u. 

Guy.  But  now  hast  thou  excused  me  from  the 
ball  and  entertainment 'i 

fSWtj.  Beyond  expectation.  Sir.  But  in 
that  particular,  I  was  obliged  to  have  recourse  to 
truth,  and  declare  the  realsitaation  of  your  affairs, 
I  told  her  we  had  so  long  disused  ourselves  to 
dres^ng  either  dinners  or  suppers,  that  I  was 
afraid  we  should  be  but  awkwani  in  our  prepara- 
tions. In  short,  Sir,  at  that  instant  a  cursed 
gnavriuB  seized  niy  stomach,  that  I  could  not  help 
tellins  her,  that  both  you  and  myself  seldom  made 
a  good  meal,  now-a-daya,  once  in  a  quarter  of  a 

Oay.  Hell  and  cmifusion  I  have  you  betrayed 
me,  viUaiu  t  Did  you  not  tell  me,  this  moment,  sb^ 

Sharp.  No  more  she  did.  Sir,  till  I  told  her. 

Gay.  Very  well !— And  was  this  your  skill  and 
dexterity  1 

Sharp.  I  was  goins  to  tell  you,  but  you  wont 
hear  reason.  My  meianclioly  fece  and  piteous 
narra^n  bad  sucn  an  effect  upon  her  generous 
bowels,  that  she  freely  forgives  all  that's  past. 

Gay.  Does  she  Sharp? 

Sharp,  Yes,  and  desires  never  to  see  your  fiice 
again ;  and,  as  a  further  consideration  for  so  doing, 
she  has  sent  you  half-a-guinea. 

[iS^ws  l/ie  money, 

day.  What  do  you  mean  ? 

Sharp.  To  spend  it,  spend  it,  Sir,  and  regale. 

Gay.  Viilain,  you  have  undone  me ! 

Sharp.  What,  by  bringing  you  money,  when 

„ „. .t  J  fatihing  m  the  whole  world  1 

to  make  you  happy  again,  II] 
keep  it  mysell;  and  wish  somebody  would  take 
it  in  their  head  lo  load  me  ivlth  such  misfortunes. 
[Puts  lip  the  money. 

Gay.  Doyou  laugh  at  me,rascal  1 

Sharp.  Who  deserves  more  to  be  laughed  at  t 
ha,  ha,  na! — Never  for  thefiiture.  Sir,  dispute  the 
success  of  my  negociations,  when  even  you,  who 
know  me  so  well,  can't  help  swallowing  my  hook. 
Why,  Sir,  I  could  have  played  with  you  back- 
wards aud  forwards,  at  the  end  of  my  line,  til!  I 
had  put  your  senses  into  such  a  fermentation, 
that  you  should  not  have  knovm,  in  an  hour's 
''  ne,  whether  you  was  a  fish  or  a  man. 

Gay.  Why  what  is  all  this  you  have  been  leU- 
mgrne' 

Sharp.  A  downright  lie,  from  begmnmg  to 

Gay.  And  have  yon  really  excused  me  to  her  1 

Sharp.  No,  Suibut  Ihavegotthishalf-guinea 

make  her  excuses  to  you ;   and  instesS  of  a 

confederacy  between  you  and  me  to  deceive  her, 

she  thinks  she  has  brought  me  over  to  put  the 

"  «eit  upon  yon. 

Gay.  Thou  excellent  fellow. 

Sharp.  Don't  lose  time,  but  slip  out  of  the  house 
immediately — the  back  vray,  I  believe,  will  be  the 
safest  for  you — and  to  her  as  ftst  as  you  can ; 
pretend  vast  surprise  and  concern  that  her  indis- 
position ht " '"-"■ 

Gay.  But  what  shall  we  do.  Sharp  1  Here's 
her  maid  again. 

srp.  The  devil  she  is!  1  wish  Icould  poison 
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Enler  KiTT 


Kitty,  Your  door  was  open,  so  I  did  not  i 
upon  ceremony. 

Gay.  I  am  sorty  to  liear  your  mistress  is  taken 
so  BUddetiW — 

Kitty.  Vapours,  vapours  only.  Sir ;  a  few  ma- 
trimonial omens,  that 's  all :  but  I  suppose  Mr. 
Sharp  has  made  her  excuses. 

Gay.  And  tells  me  I  can't  have  the  pleasure  of 
her  company  to-night.  I  bad  made  a  small  pre- 
paration ;  but  'tis  no  matter:  Sharp  shall  go  to 
the  rest  of  the  company,  and  let  them  know  'tis 

Eilly.  Not  for  the  world,  Sir :  my  mistress  was 
sonsibfe  you  most  have  provided  for  her.  and  the 
rest  of  the  company ;  eo  she  is  resolved,  though 
she  can't,  the  other  ladies  and  gentlemen  shall 
partake  of  your  entertainment. — She  'a  very  good- 
natured. 

Sharp.  T  had  better  run  and  let  'em  know  'tis 
deferred.  [Going. 

Kitty.  [SJopB  him.]  I  have  been  with  'em  3- 
ready,  and  told  them  my  mistress  in«st3  upon 
their  coming ;  and  they  have  already  promised  to 
lie  here:  so  pray  don't  be  under  any  apprehensions 
that  your  preparations  will  be  thrown  away. 

Gay.  But  as  i  can't  have  her  company,  Mn. 
Kitty,  'twill  be  a  great  pleasure  to  me,  and  a 
greater  compliment  to  her,  to  defer  our  mirth  i  be- 
sides, I  can't  enjoy  any  tluiig  at  present,  and  she 
not  partake  of  it. 

KUty.  Oh,  no,  to  be  sure ;  but  what  can  I  do  1 
My  mistress  will  have  it  so !  and  Mrs.  Gadabout, 
and  the  rest  of  the  company,  will  be  here  in  a 
few  minutes :  there  are  two  or  three  coachfuls  of 
■era. 

IStarp.  Then  my  master  must  be  ruined,  in 
Birite  of  my  parts.  [Aside. 

Oay.  "fisail  over,  Sharp,  {Apart. 

Skarjt.  I  know  it^  Sir.  [Apari, 

Gay.  I  shall  go  distracted  !  what  shall  I  do  7 

[Apart. 

Sharp.  "Why,  Sir,  as  our  rooms  are  a  httle  out 
of  furniture  at  present,  take  'em  into  the  captain's, 
that  kMlgee  here,  and  set  'em  down  to  cards:  if 
he  shouM  come  in  the  mean  time,  I'll  excuse  you 
lo  him.  [Apart. 

Kitty.  I  have  disconcerted  their  affiirs.  I  find, 
I'll  have  some  sport  with  them.  [Aside.]  Pray, 
Mr.  GayloBB,  don't  order  too  many  things :  they 
only  male  yon  a  friendly  visit ;  the  more  ceremo- 
ny, you  know,  the  leas  welcome.  Pray  Sir,  let 
ine  entreat  you  not  to  be  profuse.     Hi  can  be 

sent  me  on  purpose.  While  Mr.  Sharp  is  doing 
the  bosiness  without  doors,  I  may  be  empk)yed 
within.  If  you'll  lend  me  the  keys  of  your  ade- 
board,  III  dispose  of  your  plate  to  the  best  advan- 
tage. [To  Shjhp. 

Sharp.  Thank  you  Mrs.  Kitty ;  but  it  is  dis- 
posed of  already.  [A  knocking. 

Kilty,  Bless  me  the  company 's  come  I  I'll  go 

to  the  door  and  conduct  Ihem  into  your  presence, 

[Exit. 

^arp.  If  you'd  conduct  them  into  a  norse- 
pond,  and  wait  on  them  there  yourself,  we  should 
be  more  obliged  to  you. 

Gay.  I  can  never  support  this  I 

Sftorp,  Rouse  your  spuits,  and  put  on  an  sir 
of  gayrty,  and  I  dont  despair  of  bnnging  you  off 


Gay.  Your  words  have  done  it  effectually. 


and  Mks,  Tki 
3fri,  G.  Ah,  my  dear  Mr,  Gayless  I 

[Kisses  kirn. 

Gay,  My  dear  widow  1  [Kisses  her. 

Mrs.  G.  We  are  come  to  give  you  joy,  Mr. 

Gayless;   and  here's  Mr,  Guttle  come  l«  give 

yon  joy. — Mr,  Gayless^  Justice  Guttle, 

Sharp.  Oh,  destruction  !  one  of  the  quorum. 

Just,  G,  Hem !  though  I  had  not  the  honour 
of  any  personal  knowledge  of  you,  yet,  at  the  iu- 
etigation  of  Mrs,  Gadabout,  I  have,  without  any 
previous  acquaintance  with  yon.  thrown  aside  all 
ceremony,  to  let  you  know  that  I  joy  to  hear  the 
solemnization  of  your  nuptials  is  so  near  at  hand. 

Gay.  Sir,  though  I  cannot  answer  you  with 
the  same  elocution,  however,  Sir,  I  thank  you 
with  the  same  sincerity. 

M-s,  G,  Mr,  and  Mrs.  Trippet,  Sir;  the  pro- 
perest  lady  in  the  world  for  your  purpose,  for 
she'll  dance  for  tbur-and-tweiity  hours  together, 

TWy.  My  dear  Charles,  1  am  very  angry  with 


^  ago  eradicated  all  my  anti-matrimo- 
nial principles, 

Kitly.  Pray  ladies,  walk  into  the  next  room ; 
Mr.  Sharp  can't  lay  his  cloth  till  you  are  set  down 

Mrs,  G,  One  thing  I  had  quite  forgot ;  Mr. 
Gayless,  my  nephew,  who  you  never  saw,  will  be 
in  town  from  Prance  presently ;  so  I  left  word  to 
send  him  here  immediately,  to  make  one. 

Gay.  You  do  me  honour,  Madam. 

FSftorp.  Do  the  ladies  choose  cards  or  supper 
firsti 

Gay,  Supper  1  What  does  the  fellow  mean  1 

Just.  a.  Oh,  the  supper  by  all  means ;  for  I 
have  eat  nothing  to  siguify  since  dinner, 

Siarp.  Nor  1,  since  last  Monday  was  a  fort- 
night. [Aside. 

Gay.  Pray,  ladies,  walk  ir'"  '' " 


Sharp  g 


eady  for  sapper,  and  call  tl 


Sharp.  Well  said,  master. 

Mrs.  G.  Without  ceremony,  ladies. 

\E3!ewn,t  Gjvleeb.  Trippet,  and  Ladies. 
;  and  let  her  know 
pearance. 
[Aside^  and  exit. 

Jusi.  G,  Pray  Mr. — what's  your  name,  don'l 
be  long  with  supper  :^but  harkye,  what  ca  '  ' 
in  the  mean  til     ' 

and  some  good   . ,  _  _  . 

that  way  tiU  supper's  ready. 

Sharp,  Or  suppose.  Sir,  you  was  to  take  a  nap 
till  then ;  there  'a  a  very  easy  couch  in  that  closet. 

Jvst.  G.  The  best  thing  in  the  world  I  I'll  taks 
your  advice ;  but  be  sure  to  wake  me  when  supper 
IS  ready.  ,    [Exit. 

Sharp,  Pray  heaven,  you  may  not  wake  till 
then  !— What  a  line  dtuation  my  master  is  in  at 
present  1  I  have  promised  him  my  assistance ;  but 
his  aff^rs  are  in  so  desperate  a  way,  that  1  am 
afraid  'tis  out  of  my  skill  to  reeover  them,  "Well, 
"  Fools  have  fortune,"  says  an  old  proverb,  aiwj  a 
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Re-enter  Gatlees. 

Gay.  Well,  Sharp,  I  have  eet  them  down 

.__j_    __j .!._.  i_ I  ^g  DroDosel 

all 

probahiUty  may  succeed.  The  good  citii 
overloaded  with  his  last  meal,  m  laBng  a  iia] 
that  closet,  in  order  to  get  him  an  ap[>eUte  ibr 

jours.    I'll  pick  hia  powiot,  and  providt 

supper  with  the  booty. 

Gay.  MonatjoDs !  for,  without  conetdcring  the 
vilUny  of  it,  the  danger  of  waking  him  njakes  it 
impracticablo. 

^larp.  If  he  wakes,  I'll  smother  him,  and  la; 
his  death  to  indigestion ;  a  very  common  deatt 
among  the  justices. 

Gay.  Pr'ythee,  be  serioua ;  we  hate  no  time  t< 
lose.  Can  you  invent  nothing  to  drive  them  oui 
of  the  house  "i 

Sharp,  I  can  fire  it. 

Gay,  Shame  and  confuaon  so  perplex  roe,  I 
ot  give  myself  a  moment's  thoucht 

her  nephe' 

Gay.  SiiBum. 

Sharp.  Say  no  mom,  but  in  to  your  company. 
If  I  don't  send  them  out  of  the  house  for  the 
night,  I'll  at  least  iiighten  their  slomachs  away ; 
and  if  this  stratagem  iails,  I'll  relinquish  pohticai 
and  think  my  understanding  no  better  than  my 
neighbours. 

Say.  How  shall  I  reward  Ihee,  Sharp  1 

Sharp.  By  your  alence  and  obedience.  Away 
to  your  company.  Sir,  [Exit  GiTLEss.]  Now, 
dear  Madam  Fortune,  Ibr  once  open  your  eyes, 
and  behold  a  poor  qn&rtonate  man  of  jiartB  ad- 
dressing you.  Now  is  votu'  time  to  convuic©  your 
foes  you  are  not  that  bund,  whimsical  whore  they 
take  yoa  for ;  but  let  them  see,  hj  your  assianng 
me,  that  men  of  sense,  as  well  as  tools,  are  9ome- 
fiivour  and  pp 
/  cries  mit]  Help,  help,  help, 
master !  gentlemen,  ladies !  murder,  fire,  brim- 
stone !  h^p,  help,  help ! 
Be-enier  Qaylebs,  Trippet,  and  the  Ladies, 

leiih  Cards  in  theo"  hands,  and  Sharp  eniers 

rujiniii^,  and  meels  ikem. 

Goi/.  What 'a  the  matter  1 

Sharp.  Matter,  Sir !  If  you  dont  run  this  mi- 
nute with  that  gentleman,  this  lady's  nephew  will 
oe  murdered,  I  am  sure  'twas  he;  he  was  set 
upon  at  the  comer  of  the  street  by  four  |  he  has 
killed  two ;  and  if  you  don't  make  haste,  he'll  he 
either  mm^ered  or  took  to  prison. 

Mrs,  G.  For  heaven's  sake,  gentlemen,  run  to 
hia  assistance.  How  I  tremble  lor  MeUW !  this 
frolic  oJ  her's  may  be  fatal.  [Aside. 

Gay,  Draw,  Sn,  and  follow  me. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Sharp. 

Be-enter  Jdbtice  Guttle,  disordered,  as  from 

Juai.  Q.  What  noise  and  confusion  is  this  T 
Sharp,  Sir,  there's  a  man  murdered  in  the 

Jvsl,  G.  Is  that  ain  Zounds  I  I  was  afraid 
you  had  thrown  the  supper  down.  A  plagoe  of 
your  ncnse  !  I  shan't  recover  my  stomach  this  half 


ale  Ihey  wi 
I  brJievi 


Be-enler  Gayless,  Trippet,  and  IUhs.  Gada- 
-ROVT,  wUh  Melissa,  m  btfys'  clothes,  dressedi'i 
the  French  manner, 

Mrs,  G.  Well,  hut  my  dear  Jemmy,  you  are 
not  hurt,  sure  1 

Mel.  A  litUe,  with  riding  post  only. 

Mrs,  Q,  Mt.  Sharp  alaimej  us  ailj  with  an 
account  of  your  bdng  eet  upon  by  tour  men; 
that  you  had  killed  two,  and  was  attacking  the 
other  when  he  came  away;  and  when  we  met 
you  at  the  door,  we  were  running  to  your  rcBcoe. 

Mel.  I  had  a  smaJl  rencounter  wiUi  half  a 
dozen  villains;  but  findii 
wise  enough  to  take  to 
scratched  some  of  them. 

[Lays  her  hand  to  her  sword. 

Sharp.  Hia  vamty  has  saved  my  credit.  I 
have  a  thought  come  into  my  head  may  prove  to 
our  »dvantage,  provided  Monsieur's  ignorance 
bears  any  proportion  to  his  impudence.      [Aside. 

Mrs.  G.  Now  my  fiTcht  is  over,  let  me  intro- 
duee  you,  my  dear,  lo  Mr.  Qayless.  Sir,  this  is 
my  nephew. 

Gay.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  of  your  friendship. 


quaiuted  in  a  little  lune, 

J'oat.  G,  Pray,  SiTj  what  news  m  FraOLe  ) 
S&l.  Faith,  very  httle  that  I  know  ol  in  the 

,  ilitical  way ;  I  had  no  time  to  spend  among  the 


ihy  enough  to  resist  their  BoIicitationB, 
'ou  tnke  mef  [Apart  to  Gatiehs. 

Goy,  Yes,  to  be  a  most  incorrigible  fop  {Aside '\ 
Ideath  !  this  puppy's  impertinence  is  an  addition 
I  my  misery.  [Apart  to  Sharp. 

Mel.  Poor  Gayless !  to  what  shifts  is  he  re- 
iced !  I  cannot  bear  to  see  him  much  longer  in 
this  condition ;  I  shall  discover  myself 

G.  Not  before  the  end  of  the  play  ;  be- 

rades,  the  more  his  pain  now,  the  greater  his  plea- 

"re  when  relieved  fium  it.  [Apart, 

Trip.  Shall  we  return  to  our  cards  ^     I  have 

wne  prendre  here,  and  must  inast  yen  play  it 


Ladies.  With  all 
Mel,  AloHS  done. 

[As  they  go 


,  shall  I  beg  leave  to  speak  with 


Mel,  What  between  here  and  Dover,  do  you 
leanl 

Sharp,  No,  Sir,  within  twenty  or  thirty  yards 
of  this  house, 
Mel.  You  are  drunk,  fellow. 
Sharp,  I  am  undone,  Sir,  but  not  drunk,  I'll 

Mel.  What  is  all  this  ? 

Sharp.  I'll  tell  you,  Su- :  a  little  while  ago  my 
aster  sent  me  out,  t^  change  a  note  of  twenty 
pounds  i  but  I  unfortunately  hearing  a  noise  in 
the  street  of  "damme,  Sirl"  and  clashing  of 
swords,  and ''xaseal"  and  "  murder!"  I  runs  up 
to  the  place,  and  saw  four  men  upon  one ;  and 
having  heard  you  was  a  mettlesome  young  gen- 
tleman I  immediately  conciuded  it  must  he  you 
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BO  ran  back  lo  call  my  master ;  and  when  I 
lo  look  for  the  note,  to  change  it,  I  found  it  |^  .  , 
either  stole  or  lost :  and  if  I  don't  get  the  monej 
immediately,  I  shall  certainly  be  turned  out  '' 
mj  place,  and  lose  my  character. 

Mel.  1  shall  laugh  in  hia  fate.  [Aaide.}  0 
III  apeak  lo  your  master  about  it,  and  he  will  E 
give  you  at  my  intercession. 

Sharp.  Ah,  Sir !  you  don't  know  my  mastei 

JUel.  I'm  very  Uttle  acquainted  with  him,  but 
1  have  heard  he 's  a  very  good  natured  man. 

Sharp.  1  have  heard  so  (oo,  but  I  have  felt  i 
otherwise ;  he  lias  so  much  goi>d  nature,  that  if 
could  compound  for  one  broken  head  a  day, 
should  think  myself  very  well  off  , 

Mel,  Are  you  serious,  friend  1 

f^uirp.  Loobye,  Sir,  I  take  you  for  a  nan  o 
honour ;  there  is  something  in  your  face  that  i 
generous,  open,  and  masculine;  you  don't  lool 
like  a  fappish,  effeminate  tell-tale ;  so  I'll  ventur 
to  trust  you.  See  here.  Sir,  these  are  the  efTeds 
of  my  master's  good  nature.       [Shtrvm  kis  head. 

Met.  Matchless  impudence  !  [Aside.]  Why  do 
you  live  with  him  then,  after  such  usage  1 

Sharp.  He's  worth  a  great  deal  of  money; 
and  when  he's  drunk,  which  is  commonly  once 
a  day,  he 's  very  free,  and  wilf  give  me  any  thing ! 
but  T  design  to  leave  him  when  he's  married,  ter 
all  that. 

Mel,  Is  he  going  to  be  married  then  1 

Sharp.  Tomorrow,  Sir;  and  between  youand 
1,  he'll  meet  with  his  match,  both  for  humour  and 
something  else  too. 

MeL  What,3he  drinks  too  1 

Sharp,  Damnably,  Sir ;  but  mum.  You  mnst 
know  this  enttrtdnment  was  designed  for  Madam 
to-night;  but  she  got  so  very  gay  after  dinner,  that 
she  could  not  walk  out  of  her  own  house ;  so  her 
maid,  who  was  half  gone  too,  came  here  with  an 
excuse,  that  Mrs.  Melissa  had  sot  the  vapours ; 
and  so  she  had  indeed  violently,  here,  here,  Sir. 
fPointe  to  his  head, 

Mel.  This  is  scarcely  to  be  borne.  [.Asiife.] 
Melissa  I  i  have  heard  of  her ;  they  say  she 's 
very  whimHcal. 

Sharp,  A^ery woman,andpleaseyoarhonour; 
and  between  you  and  I,  none  of  the  mildest  and 
■wisest  of  her  sex.  But  to  retnrn.  Sir,  lo  the 
twenty  pounds. 

Mel.  I  am  surfnised,  yoa,  who  have  got  so 
much  money  in  his  service,  should  be  at  a  loss 
for  twenty  pounds,  to  save  your  bones  at  this 

Sharp,  I  have  put  all  my  money  out  at  inter- 
est ;  1  never  keep  above  five  pounds  by  me ;  and 
if  youl  honour  wo'ild  lend  me  the  other  fifteen, 


my  note  for  i 

Mel,  Somebody's  at  the 

Sharp.  I  can  give  very  , 


[A  knocking, 

[A  knocking. 
[A  knocking. 
[A  knocking. 


Mel.  Don't  let  the  people  wi 

Sharp.  Ten  ponnds  Wl  do. 

Me!.  AUez  vous  en. 

Sharp.  Pile,  Sir. 

Mel.  Je  ne  pais  pas. 

Sharp.  Je  ne  pais  pas,  I  find  we  shan't  un- 
derstand one  another;  I  do  but  lose  time;  and 
if  I  had  any  thought,  I  might  have  known  these 
young  fops  return  from  thar  travels  generally 
with  as  little  money  as  improvement.  [Mxit, 

Mel.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  What  lies  does  this  fellow 
invent,  and  what  rogueries  does  be  commit,  for 


his  master's  serivca.  There  never  sure  was  a 
more  Mthfoi  servant  to  his  master,  or  a  greater 
rogUH  lo  the  rest  of  mankind.  But  here  he  comes 
again.  The  plot  thickens.  I'll  in  and  observe 
Gayless.  [Exit. 

Be-enter  Sharp,  before  several  Persons  leit/i 

Dishes  in  their  hands,  and  a  Cook,  drunk. 

Sharp.  Fortune,  I  thank  thee ;  the  most  luck^ 
accident  1    [jlsufe.]    This  way,  gentlemen,  this 

Cook,  i  am  afraid  1  liave  mistook  the  house. 
Is  this  Mr.  Treatwell'sl 

Sharp,  Tl\e  same,  the  same.    What,  don't  you 

Cook.  Know  you  ?— Are  you  sure  there  was 
a  supper  bespoke  here  'i 

Sharp.  Yes ;  upon  my  honour,  Mr.  Cook :  the 
company  is  in  the  next  room,  and  must  have  gone 
witliout  had  not  you  brought  it.  I'll  draw  a 
table.  I  see  you  have  brought  a  cloth  with  you ; 
but  you  need  not  have  done  that,  for  we  have  a 
very  good  stock  of  linen— at  the  pawnbroker's. 
[AHd^,  and  exit ;  but  rettbms  immediately, 
draining  in  a  table,]  Come,  come,  my  boys,  be 
quick.  The  company  begin  te  be  very  uneasy ; 
but  I  knew  my  old  Mend  Lickspit  here  would 
not  fail  us. 

Cook,  Licksrat  I  I  am  no  ftiend  of  yours,  so  I 
desure  less  &miliarity. — Lickspittool 
Re-enter  Gayless. 

Gay.  What  is  all  this  ?  [Apart  to  Sharp. 

Sharp.  Su",  if  the  sight  of  the  supper  is  offen- 
sive, I  can  easily  ha»e  it  removed.  f  Apart. 

Gay.  Pi^thee,  eiplain  thyself  Sharp.  [Apart. 

Sharp,  Some  of  our  noighbonrs,  I  suppose, 
have  bespoke  this  supper;  but  the  cook  has  drank 
away  his  memory,  forgot  the  house,  and  brought 
it  here :  however.  Sir,  if  you  dishbe  it,  I'll  tell 
him  of  bis  mistake,  and  send  bjtn  about  his  bu- 
'  less.  [Apart. 

Gay.  Hold,  hold,  necessity  obliges  me  against 

I  inclination  to  favour  the  cheat,  and  feest  at 

1  neighbour's  expense.  [Apart. 

Cook,  Hark  you,  friend,  is  that  your  master  1 

(roSHAHF, 

Sharp.  Ay,  and  the  best  master  in  the  world. 

Cook,  I'll  speak  to  liim  then.— Sir,  1  have,  ac- 
cording to  your  commands,  dressed  as  genteel  a 
supper  as  my  art  and  your  price  would  ^mit  of. 
[7-0  Gat 

Sharp.  Good  again.  Sir !  'tis  paid  for. 

[Apart  to  Ga  r. 

Gay.  I  don't  in  theieast  question  your  abilities, 
Mr.  Cook  j  and  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your  care. 

Cook,  Sir,  you  are  a  gentleman ;  and  if  you 
would  but  look  over  the  bill,  and  approve  it,  yos 

ill  over  and  above  return  the  obligation. 

[Pulh  out  a  Mil. 

Sharp.  Oh,  the  devil ! 

Gay.  [Looks  on  th(.  6M,]  Very  weL,  I'll  send 

y  man  lo  pay  you  to-morrow. 

Cook.  I'll  spare  him  that  trouble,  and  take  it 

ith  me.  Sir.    I  never  work  but  for  ready  money. 

Gay.W] 

Sharp,  Then  yon  wont  have  our  custom. 
[Aside.]  My  master  is  busy  now,  friend.  Do 
you  Ihink  he  wont  pay  you  1 

Cook.  No  matter  what  I  think ;  either  mymeat 

my  money. 

iS?iBrp,  'Twill  be  very  ill-convenient  for  him  to 
pay  you  to-night. 
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Cs.'ft.  Then  I'm  sfraH  it  wiH  be  ill-convenient 
to  pay  me  to-morrow ;  so,  d'ye  hear 

Re-enter  Mslissa. 

Qay,  Pr'jthea,  be  advised. — 'Sdeath,  I  shall  be 
discovered  !  [TaJces  Ihe  Coos  aside. 

Mel.  What 'a  the  matter?  [To  Sharp. 

Sharp.  The  cook  has  not  quite  answered  mj 
maBter  's  expectations  about  the  supper,  Sir,  and 
he  'b  a  little  angr;  at  him ;  that 's  all. 

Mel.  Come,come,  Mr.  GaylesS|don'tbeanea8ji 
a  bachelor  cannot  be  supposed  to  have  things  in 


them 


Cook.  But 

Mel.  What  does  this  drunken  Ibol  say 

Cook.  That  I  will  have  mj  money,  and  I  wont 
Btay  till  to-morrow,  and and 

Sftmy.  Hold,  hold!  what  are  you  doing?  are 
JOU  maJi  ?  [Runs  and  slope  kis  matitk, 

Mel.  What  do  you  slop  the  man's  breath  for  ? 

Sharp.  Sit,  he  was  going  (o  call  you  names. 
Don't  be  abusive,  cook  |  the  gentleman  is  a  man 
of  honour,  and  said  nothing  to  you.  Pray  be  pa- 


:.  I  will  hav 


[Still  holding.]  Why,  I  WJI  you,  foo!, 
you  mistslie  the  gentleman ;  ne  is  a  mend  of 
my  tnaster'a,  and  has  not  said  a  word  to  you, — 
Pray,  eood  Sir,  eo  into  the  next  room.  The  fel- 
low'Bdrunk,  and  ta^B  you  for  another.  [TuMe- 
1,188*,]  You'll  repent  this  when  yoo  are  sober, 
friend.— Pray,  Sir,  don't  slay  to  hear  his  hnperti- 

Gay.  Pray,  Sir,  walk  In.  He's  below  your 
snger.  [  Tb  Melisha. 

Mel.  Damn  the  rascal '.  what  does  he  mean  by 
affionting  me  1 — Let  the  scoundrel  go ;  I'll  poUsh 
his  brutality,  I  warrant  you.    Here  's  the  best 

his  svtord.]  Let  him  go,  I  say. 


Tour  escat 
Cook,  i 


:  finely  n< 
IS  last  as  you  can.     He 's  the  mc 
mettlesome  man  in  all  England, 
up,  he  could  eat  you.— 


-Eat  mi 


He'll  lind  B 


w.— Get 
Why,  if 

damned 


le  here ;  let 
ymx.  [Takes  CooE  aside. 

Re-enter  Kitty. 
Kiifg.  Gad's  me !  la  supper  on  the  table  alrea- 
dy?—-Sir,  pray  defer  it  for  a  few  minutes;  my 
mistress  is  much  better,  and  will  be  here  immedi- 

Gay.  Will  she,  mdfed?    Bless  me,  I  did  not 
Mipect— but  however — Sharp  1 
yCitty.  What  success,  Madam  1 

m — I  (g  Melissa. 


[Apart  to 
pain  and  pcrpbixity,  I  cs    ' 
Kitty.  Ay,  ana  that  holding  o 


■uin  of 


-p.  I  have  pacified  the  cook ;  and  if  you 
ooi  but  borrow  twenW  pieces  of  that  young  prig, 
til  may  go  well.  You  may  succeed,  though  I 
■ould  not.  Remember  what  I  told  you,  — About 
it  straight,  Sir.  [Apart  to  Gayless. 

Qau  Sir,  sa,  I  beg  to  speaE  a  word  with  you. 
1  T^  Melisea,]  My  servant.  Sir,  tells  me  ho  has 
!iad  the  misfortune,  Sir,  to  lose  a  note  of  mine  of 


of  you,  Shr,  the  obligation  w 

Gay.  How  may  f  oblige  yoiL  oir  i 

Mel.  You  are  to  be  married,  I  hear,  (o  Melissa  i 


Gay.  Do  you  call  this  a  small  favour.  Sir  t 
Afti.  A  mere  trifle.  Sir,   Breaking  of  contracts, 
suing  for  divorces,  committing  adultery,  and  such 
like  are  all  reckoned  trifles  now-a-daya ;     and 


thisaJ 


irl 


Oh,  Sir,  you  must  know  I  hare  a  very 

great  regard  for  Melissa,  and  indeed  she  for  me; 
and,  by  the  by,  1  have  a  most  despicable  opinion 
of  yon;  for,  entre  noua,  I  take  you,  Charles,  lo 
be  a  very  great  scoundrel. 

't  look  fit...., , ^,.-  j__. 

shall  be  through  your 
body  else  Ln  the  snapping  of  a  finger. 
Gay.  V\i  be  as  quick  as  yoo,  riflain, 

i Draws,  and  makes  at  Melissa. 
old,  murder !  you'll  kill  my  mis- 
tress— the  young  gentleman,  I  mean. 

Gay.  Ah  !  her  mistrcM !        [Drops  his  sirior<i 
Sharp.  How !  M  elissa !  Nay,  then  drive  away, 

Enter  all  the  Compmiy,  laughing. 


Kitty.  Your  humble  servant,  good  Mr,  Politi- 
cian, [To  Sharp.]  This  is,  gentiemen  and  ladies, 
the  most  celebrated  and  ingenious  Timothy  Sharp, 
schemer-genera!  and  redoubted  squire  to  the  most 
renowned  and  fortunate  adventurer,  Charles 
Gayless,  knight  of  the  woefu!  countenance — ha, 
ha,  ha  1 — Oh  that  dismal  face,  and  more  dismal 


his  last  agonies, 

Mel.  Now,  IWr.  Gayless!— What,  not  a  word? 
Yon  are  sensible  I  can  be  no  stranger  (o  your 
misfortunes,  and  I  might  reasonably  expect  an 
eicnse  for  your  ill  treatment  of  me. 

Gay.  No,  Madam,  silence  is  my  only  refuge ; 
for  to  endeavour  to  vindicate  my  crimes,  would 
show  a  greater  want  of  virtue,  than  even  the 

Mel.  Oh,  Gayless !  'twas  poor  to  hnpose  up<» 
a  woman,  and  one  that  loved  you  too. 

Gay.  Oh,  most  unpardonable ;  but  my  nece*. 

Sharp.  And  mine,  Madam,  were  not  (o  be 
matched,  I'm  sure,  o'this  ade  starving, 

Mel.  His  tears  have  softened  me  at  once, 
[^stde,]  Your  necessities,  Mr,  Gayless,  with  such 
real  contrition,  are  too  powerful  motives  not  te 
affect  the  breast  already  prejudiced  in  your  &- 
vour, — You  have  suffered  too  much  alrejidy  for 
your  extravagance ;  and  as  I  take  part  in  your 
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BUJierjnga,  'tis  easing  myself  la  relieve  yoi 
know,  therefore,  all  that 's  pet  1  freely  forpTe. 

Gay.  You  cannot  mean  it,  sure !  1  ani  lost  i 
wonder  I 

Mel.  Prepare  yourself  (at  more  wonder.  Yo 
have  another  fnend  in  masquerade  here. 


that  fac 


Sir? 


ot  your 


.  .         aster ;  what  1  yoii  have 
friend.  Dies,  ss  you  uaeii  to  call  me  'i 

Gay.  More  wonder  indeed !  Don't  you  Kve  with 
my  ftiher"! 

Mel.  Just  after  your  liopeful  acrvant  there  had 
toil  me,  comes  this  man  from  Sir  William,  with 
a  letter  to  me ;  upon  which  (^ng  by  that  wholly 
coniinced  of  your  necessitous  condition )  I  in- 
vented, by  the  help  of  Kitty  and  Mrs.  Gadabout, 
this  little  plot,  in  which  your  fnend  Dick  there 
has  acted  nuraclea,  resolving  to  tease  you  a  little, 
that  jaa  might  have  a jnealer  rehsh  ^r  a  happy 
turn  in  your  aflairs.  Now,  Sit,  read  that  letter, 
and  complete  your  jay. 

Oay.  [Reads,]  Madam,  I  am  father  to  the  iwi- 
Jbrtunate  •/oung  man,  who,  Ihear,  by  a  friend 
tf  mine  (that  by  my  desire  has  been  a  cantiTiual 
^n/ upon  kim)  is  making  his  addresses  to  you.  ^ 
he  13  BO  happy  aa  to  make  himaeif  agreeable  to 
JfoiL,  whose  eharacter  laiit,  charmed  tBiih,  I  shall 
awn  ftim  viith  joy  fbr  my  son,  and  forget  hie 
Jbrmer  follies. — /  am,  madain,  your  most  humble 

KTBOlU,  WiLLtiM  GlYLESE. 

P.  S.~I  viill  be  s. 
gratulale  his  reformt 
Oh,  Melissa,  this  is  loo  much  t  Thus  let  me 
iliow  my  thanks  and  gratitude ;  for  here  'ds  only 
due.  [Kjieelsi  she  raises  him. 

Sharp.  A  reprieve  1  a  reprieve !  a  reprieve ! 

KUly,  1  have  been.  Sir,  a  most  bitter  enemy  to 
yau ;  Nit  «ace  you  are  likely  ta  be  a  little  mare 


m  iTvysey  to  ton 


dient  friend,  a  .... 

Gay.  Oh,  Mrs.  Pry,  1  have  been  too  much  in- 
dulged with  forgiveness  myself,  not  to  fo^ive 
lesser  oflences  in  other  peopte. 

Sharp.  Well  then.  Madam,  ance  my  maBter 

has  vouchsafed  paidon  to  your  handmaiif  Kitty,  1 

hope  you'll  not  deny  it  to  his  footman  Timothy. 

Met.    Pardon!  for  what  1 

Sharp,  Only  for  telling  you  about  ten  thousancl 

lies.  Madam ;  and,  among  the  rest,  insinuating 

that  your  lacivship  would 

Mel.  I  understand  you ;  and  can  forgive  any 

thing  Sharp,  that  was  designed  for  theservka  of 

— -  master ;  and  if  Pry  and  you  will  follow  our 

npio,  I'll  give  her  a  small  fortune,  as  a  reward 

loth  your  fidelities. 

harp.  1  &uicy,  Madam,  twould  be  better  to 

e  the  small  fortune  between  us,  and  keep  us 

both  single ;  for  as  we  shall  live  in  the  same  house, 

-T  all  probability  we  may  taste  the  comforts  of 

latrimony  and  not  be  troubled  with  its  inconve- 

iences.    What  say  you,  Kitty  t 

Kitty.  Do  you  hear.  Sharp ;  before  you  talk  of 

the  comforts  of  matrimony,  take  the  comfbrts  of 

good  dinner,  and  recover  your  flesh  a  little  j  do 

puppy. 

SluiTp,  The  devil  backs  her,  that 's  certain , 
and  I  am  no  match  for  her  at  any  weapon. 

Gay.  Behold,  Melissa,  aa  dncere  a  convert  as 
er  truth  and  beauty  made.  The  wild,  impelD- 
s  sallies  of  my  youth  are  now  blown  over,  and 
moat  pleaang  calm  of  perfect  happiness  sue- 

Thns  .*;tna's  flames  the  verdant  earth  consume 
But  milder  heat  makes  drooping  nature  bloom; 
~-  -    l-tuous  love  aflbnls  us  springing  joy, 
Whilst  vicious  pasMons,  as  they  burn,  destroy. 
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Mr 

Mr 

Wheeler 

Mr  Poael 
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Mr  J  Wdlack. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 
Enler  Melantbon  ntid  Philotas. 
ml-  Yet,  a  moment ;  hear,  Philotas,  hear  me. 
Phil.  No  more  ;  it  niQBt  not  be. 
Mel.  Obdurate  man! 
Thos  will  thoa  »purn  me,  when  a  king  iisttets  cl, 
A  good,  a  virtnous,  venerable  Hue, 
The  fether  of  his  people,  from  a  throne 
Whioh  long  with  every  virtue  he  adorn  i 
Torn  bj  a  ruffian,  by  a  tyrant's  hsnd, 


Groans  in  captivity'?     In  Ms  own  palace 
Lives  a  sequesler'd  pria'ner^  Oh  !  Philolaa, 
If  thou  haal  not  renouno'd  humanity. 
Let  me  behold  my  sovereign ;  once  again 
Admit  me  io  hifi  presence;  let  me  tee 
My  royal  master. 

Phil.  Urge  ihy  suit  no  further; 
Thy  words  are  fruitless;  Dion^us"  orders 
Forbid  access ;  he  is  oar  sov'reign  ni>w ; 
'Tia  his  to  give  the  law,  mine  to  obey. 

Mel.  Thou  canst  not  mean  it ;  Ms  to  give  Ihe 


Detested  spoiler  !-^ua ! 
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I  fate  we  forgot  Ihs  elder  DiooyBiuff 
Surnam'd  the  Tyrant  t    To  Sicilia's  throne 
The  monster  waiied  through  whole  seas  ol  blood 
Sore  groaned  the  )and  beneath  hi9  iron  rod, 
Till  roua'd  at  length,  Esander  came  from  Gteeoe, 
Like  &Bed<Mn'a  genias  came,  and  sent  the  tyrant, 
StnRi'd  irf  the  crown,  and  to  his  humble  rank 
Once  mioe  reduc'd,  to  roam,  for  vile  subsistence, 
Awaml'i^sophist.throQgh  thfl  realms  ol  Greece 

Phil  Whatt'er  his  right,  to  hmi  m  Syracuse 
All  bend  the  knee ,  ha  the  supreme  domimon. 
And  death  and  torment  wait  his  sovereign  nod 

Me!  But  soon  that  power  shall  cease ,  behold 
hia  walls 
How  close  encircled  by  the  Grecian  bands 
Tlmoieon  leads  them  on ;  indignant  Lormth 
Sends  Tier  avenger  forth,  arrayy  in  terror 
To  hurl  amlrition  from  a  throne  usurp  d, 
And  bid  ali  Sicily  resume  her  rights 

Pkil.  Thouwertastatesmanoiice 


Grown  dim  with  age,  thy  eye  pervades  no  m 
Tiie  deep-laid  schemns  wliich  IHonjius  plai 
Know,  then,  a  fleet  from  Carthage  even  non 
Slems  the  rough  billow  |  and,  ere  yonder  sni 
That,  now  declining,  seeks  Uie  western  wavi 
Shall  to  the  shades  of  niaht  resign  the  world 
Thou'lt  see  the  Punic  saSs  in  yonder, bay, 
Whose  waters  wash  the  walls  of  Syracuse. 

Mel.  Artthou  astranger  to  Tioioleon'snB 
Xnteht  to  plan,  and  circumspect  to  see 
All  j»OBsiblo  events,  hem-'--      - 


in  his  c( 


I  Your  be 


Soari^  siahd*  at'  bay ;  each  hoar  the  strong  block- 
Hems  him  in  closer,  and  ere  long  ihou'lt  view 
Onpreasion's  iron  rod  to  fragments  shiver'd  < 
The  good  Evander  then 

PM.  Alas,  Evander , 
Will  ne'er  behold  the  golden  time  you  look  for  I 

ML  How!notbeholditISay,PhilotaSjSp4k: 
Has  the  fell  tyrant,  have  bis  felon  murderers ■- 

Phil:  As  yet,  my  friend,  Evander  lives 

Met.  And  yet 
Thy  dark,  half-hinted  purpose — lead  me  to  him; 
If  thou  hast  murdered  him 

PkU.  By  heaven,  he  lives, 

Mel.  Then  bless  me  with  one  tender  interview. 
Thrice  lias  the  sun  aone  down  since  last  these  eyes 
Have  seen  the  gopd  old  king;  say,  why  is  this^ 
Wherefore  debarred  his  presence  f  Thee,  Philotag, 
The  Irooga  obey,. that  goard  the  royal  pria'iier; 
Each  avenue  to  thee  is  .open  ;  thou 
C^limant, admittance;  let  me,  let  me,  see  him. 
.  PkU.  &itreat  no  more ;  the  soul  of  Dionysius 
la  ever  wakefnl ;  rent  with  all  Ihe  pangs 
That  wait  on  coDsctous  guilt. 
-M,  But  when  dun  mghi 

PM.  Alaa  it  cannot  be :  but  mark  my  words. 
Jjct  Greece  urge  on  h^  general  assault 
Despatch  some  friend,  who  may  o'crleap  the  walls 
And  tail  Timoieon,  ibeimod  old  Evander 
Has  liv'd  three  day^,  by  Dionysius*  drderv 
Lock'd  up  from  evei^  sustenance  of  nature. 
And  hft  n6*  *eanKd  Odt,  almosf^Spir^, 

Mel.  If  anyspark  of  virtue  dwells  within  thee, 
I*ad  me,  PhiblBs,  lead  me  to  his  prison. 

Phil.  Thetyrant's.jealouscare.^hmov'dhim 

thenra. , 
Itfei.  Ha !  mov^  him,  say'st  thou  1 
Phil.  Al.theniidnight  hour, 
Silent  cnnvej'd  him  up  the  steep  ascent. 


To  where  the  elder  Dionysius  forra'dj 
On  the  sharp  summit  of  the  pointed  rock. 
Which  overhangB  the  deep,  a- dungeon; drear:. 
Cell  within'edl,  a  tabyrinibof  homw,- 
Deepcavern'dinitheiiliff,  wlleie  niaiif  ar  wicleh, 
Unseen  by  mortal  eye,  has (pman'diinanpiiBh, 


Of  hotm  massacre.     Full  oft  I've  walky. 
When  all  things  lay  in  sleep  and  darkness  hush'd. 
Ves,  oft  I've  walk'd  the  lonely  suiltai  beach. 
And  heard  the  mournful  sound  of  many  a  corSe 
Pldngld  from  the  rock  into  the  wave  beneath, 
That  murmurs  on  the  shore.  And  means  he  thus 
To  end. a  monarch's  lifel    Oh  grant  my  prayer; 
My  timely  succour  may  protect  his  days :. 
The  guard  is  yours-- — 

PkU,  Forbear;  thou  nlead'stin  van; 
And  though  I  feel  soft  pity  IhrobKng  here. 
Though  each  emotion  prompts  the  gen'rous  deed,. 
I  must  not  yield  ;  it  were  assur'd'  destruction. 
Farewell,  despatch  a  message  to  the  Greeks; 
.III  to  my  station;  now  thou^kajow'st  the  worst, 

'   JWet  Oh,  lost  Eiftuiilerl  Lost  Euphraaatoo! 
How  will  her  gfeiiUe  nature,  hear  the  silock 
Of  a  dear  &ther,  thus  in  lingering  pan^ 
A  prey  to  fimine,  like  the  veriest  wrMch 
Whom  the  hard  hand  of  misery  hath  grip'd  % 
Tn  voir,  ahi>'ll  .=»o  n,;th.  i"ipot«nce  of  sorrow; 


Cal.  Whereis  the  king] 
!  Our  troojia,  that  sallied  to  attack  the  foe, 
Retire' disordered:  to  the  eastern  gate 
The  Greeks  pursue :  Timoieon  ndes  in  blood, 
Arm,  arm,  and  meet  their  fury. 

mi.  To  fhe  citadel 
Direct  thy  footsteps :  DioiiyEius  there 
Marshals  a  chosen  band. 
Coi.  Do  thou  call  forth 
Thy  hardy  vefrans;.  haste,  or  ail  is  lost ! 

[ExU  ;  warlike  mtisia 
ye  just  gods,  now  [-  ' 


Now 


dowi 


Euph.  War  on,  ye  heroes, 
Yc  great  asaettors  of  a  monanrfi's  cause  I 
Let  the  wild  tempest  tage.    Mehmthon,  ha! 
Didst  thou  not  hear  the  vast  tremendous  roar  I 
Down  tumbUng  from  its  base  the  eastern  tower 
Burst  on  the  tyrant's  ranks,  and  on  the  plain 
Xiies  an  extended  ruin. 

JtHi.  StiU  new  horrors 
Increase  each  hour,  and  gather  round  our  heads. 

Eupk.  The. glorious  tumult  lifts  my  tow'ring 

OncBmatE,  Mdanf  hon,  once  agSin,  hiy  father 
Shall'momit  Sicilians  throne. 

Afel.  Alas!  that  hour 
Would  come  with  joy  to  every  honest  heart ; 
But  no  such  hour  in  all  the  rouhd  of  time, 
I  fear  the  fetes,  averse,  will  e'er  lead-on. 

Eupk.  And  still  Meluttbon,  still  does  paie  do 

Depress  thy  spirit  ■?   Lo!  Timoieon  comes 
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[AC 


Arm'd  with  the  power  of  Giemx ;  the  brave,  the 

God-hbe  Timoleon !  ardent  to  redress, 
Hb  guides  the  war,  and  gains  upon  hia  prey. 
A  httJe  interval  shall  set  the  victor 
Within  our  gates  triumphant. 

Met,  Still  my  feare 
Forebode  for  thee.    Would  thou  hadet  left  this 

When  hence  your  husband,  Iha  brava  Phocion, 
fled; 


dl  well  thou  knom'f 
The  pangs  I  sofier'd  in  that  trying  moment. 
Did  1  not  v»eep  J     Did  I  not  rave  and  shriot. 
And  by  the  mots  tear  my  ilisheveil'd  half  1 
DM  I  not  follow  to  the  aea-beat  shore, 
Resolved,  with  Mm  and  with  my  blooming  boy, 
To  trust  the  winds  and  wavea  t 

JMei.  The  pioua  act,  whate'er  the  fetes  intend, 
Shall  merit  heait-felt  praise. 
■  Eapk.  Yea,  Phodon,  go, 
Gto  with  my  child,  torn  from  this 
This  breast  that  sdll  should  yiek 

him. 

Fly  with  nij  infent  to  some  happier  shore. 
If  he  be  sate,  Euphrasia  dies  content. 
Till  that  sad  dose  of  all.  the  task  be  mine 
To  tend  a  father  with  delighted  care, 
To  smooth  the  pillow  of  declining  age, 
See  him  ank  gradual  into  mere  decay. 
On  the  last  vei^  of  life  vratch  every  look, 
Explore  each  fond  unutterable  wish, 
Catch  his  last  breath,  and  dose  hia  eyes  in 

Mel.  I  woukl  not  add  Co  thy  afflictions ; 
My  heart  misgives ;  Evander  s  iatal  period- 

Euph.  Still  is  fer  off:  the  sods  have  sent 
And  once  again  1  shall  behold  him  king. 

Mel,  Al^ !  those  ghtt'ring  hopes  but  lend 


in  breast, 
nurture  to 


'«y,_ 


To  gild  the  clouds,  that  hov?r  o'er  your  head, 
8oon  to  rain  sorrow  down,  and  plunge  you  deeper 
In  blaik  despair. 

Euph.  The  spirit-stirring  virtue. 
That  glows  within  me,  ne'er  shall  know  deapair. 
No,  Iwill  trust  the  gods.     Desponding  man! 
Uaal  thou  not  heard  with  what  re^stless  ardour 
Timoleon  drives  the  tumult  of  the  war  1 
Hast  thou  not  heard  him  thund'ring  at  our  gates? 
The  tyrant's  pent  up  in  his  last  retreat; 
Anon  thou'lt  see  hia  hatUemenCe  in  dust, 
His  vialis,  bis  ramparts,  and  his  towers,  in  ruin; 
Destruction  pouring  in  on  ev'ry  aide, 
Pride  and  oppression  at  their  utmost  need, 
And  nought  to  save  him  in  his  hopeless  hour, 

[Flourish  qf  'Pram'peta. 

MbL  Hal  the  fell  tyrant  comes— Beguile  his 
rage. 
And  o'er  your  sorrows  cast  a  dawn  of  gladness. 

Enter  DiONYSius,  Caljppus,  Opcicers,  (f^. 

Dion.    The  vain    presumptuous  Greek  I    his 
hopes  of  conquest, 
Like  a  gay  dream,  are  vanish'd  into  air. 
Proudly  elate,  and  flush'd  with  easy  triumph 
O'er  vulgar  warriora,  to  the  gates  of  Syracuse 
He  uig'd  the  war,  tiU  DionysiUs'  arm 
Let  slaughter  loose,  and  taught  his  dastard  train 
Toseek  their  aafety  by  inglorious  flight. 


Euph,  O  DionysiuE,  if  distracting  fears 
.  larm  this  Ihrobbitig  bosom,  you  will  pardon  ■ 
A  fr^l  and  tender  sex.    Till  the  fury 
Of  war  subside,  the  wild,  the  horrid  interval 
In  safety  let  me  soothe  to  dear  delight 
In  a  bv'd  father's  presence :  trom  his  sight, 

Vnr  thrpR  Innf  davn.  with  RnprioiiH  fcio-rvd  flirrn 


Indulge  a  daughter's  love ;  worn  out  with  age, 
Soon  must  he  seal  his  eyes  in  endless  night, 
And  with  his  converse  charm  my  ears  no  more 

Dion.  Afflicted  feu', 
Thy  couch  invitesthee.  When  the  tumult's  o'er, 
Thou'lt  see  Evander  with  redoubled  joy. 
Though  now  unequal  to  the  cares  of  empire 
His  age  sequester  him,  yet  honours  h^h 
Shall  gild  the  evening  of  his  various  lEy. —  . 
Ferdiccaa,  ere  the  mom's  revolving  light 
Unveil  the  face  of  thiiip,  do  thou  despatch 
A  wcll-oar'd  galley  to  Hamilcar's  fleet ; 
At  the  north  point  of  yonder  promontory 
1  ^f  .nmo  select  officer  instruct  hun 

his  ahipa,  and  issue  on  the  land. 
Then  may  Timoleon  tremble :  vengeance  then 
Shall  overwhelm  his  camp,  pursue  his  bands 
With  fetal  havoc  to  the  ocean's  marpn, 
And  cast  their  limba  to  glut  the  vulture's  famine, 
In  mangled  heaps  upon  the  naked  shore.     [Exit 

£upA.  Whatdolhearl  Melanthon,  can  it  bel 
If  Carthage  comes,  if  her  perhdioua  sons 
List  in  his  cause,  the  dawn  of  freedom's  gone. 

Mel.    Woe,    bitt'rest    woe,    impends;    thou 
would'st  not  Ihinit — 

Euph,  Howl— Speak  !  unfold  I 

MeL  My  tongue  denies  its  offlce. 

Euph.  How  IS  my  father's  Say,  Melanthon- 

Mel.  He, 

fear  to  shock  thee  with  the  tale  of  horror  I 

erhaps  he  dies  this  moment.— Since  Thnoieon 
First  form'd  his  luies  round  thia  beieaguer'd  dty, 
No  nutriment  has  touch'd  Evander's  lips. 
In  the  deep  caverns  of  the  rock  imprison'd. 
He  pines  in  bitterest  want. 

Euph.  Well,  my  heart, 
Well  do  your  vital  drops  fotget  to  flow  I 

ipair,  alas  !  is  all  the  sad  resource 
Our  fete  aUows  us  now. 

Euph.  Yet  whydespairl 
Tb  that  the  tribute  to  a  felher  due  1 
Blood  Is  his  due. 
Melanthon,  come;  my  wrongs  will  lend  me  force; 

kness  of  my  sex  is  gone ;  this  arm 
Feels  (enfold  strength  ;  this  arm  shall  do  a  deed 
For  heaven  and  earth,  for  men  and  gods  to  won- 


Thisar 


dera 

1  shall  vuidicate  a  fether's  ( 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  wild  TOmaitHc  scene  amidst  oter- 
haiigitig  Rocks  ;  a  CaveTn  en  one  side. 

EidBT  Ahcas,  with  a  Spear  in  hit  hand. 

Arc.   The  aloom  of  night  sits  heavy  on  tht 

And  o'er  the  solemn  scene  such  stillneaa  reigns, 
As  'twere  a  pause  of  nature ;  on  the  beach 
No  murm'ring  billow  breaks ;  the  Grecian  tents 
Lie  sunk  in  sTeep ;  no  gleaming  fires  are  Been ; 
All  Syracuse  is  hush'd :  no  stir  abroad. 


oX'Oogle 


The  groan  of  angui^^Knn  Eraniler's  cell, 
Piercing  the  midnight  ^oml — Icis  the  sound 
Of  bUBUing  prows,  that  cleave  the  briiw  deep. 
Peihapa  at  taa  dead>hou>  Hamifcar's  fleet 
[Udes  in  the  bay. 

Enter  PBft,OT*a,;/i*ni  the  Cavern. 

Phil.  What,  ho!  brave  Areas!  ho! 

jii-e.  Why  thus  deaeft  thy  coi'cht 

PW,  Methought  the  Bound 
Of  distant  uproar  chas'd  afiiighted  sleep. 

Arc.  At  intervalB  the  oar's  resounding  stroke 
,  Comes  eehtMng  from  the  main.    Save  thatreport, 
A  deiU-li^'^ence  through  the  wide  expose 
Broads  o'er  the  dieai?  coaEt. 

Pha:  JJo  Aou  retire, 
And  seek  rejiose ;  the  duty  of  thy  watch 
,  Is  noyi,  perfiirm'd  ;  J  take  thj  post. 
■      .Are.,  po-vi  area 
Your  rby  j  pris'net  % 

PkiL  Areas,  shall  I  own 
A.  secret  weaknaas  1    My  heart  inward  melts 
To  "see  that  suffering  virtue.    On  the  earth, 
The  cold,  damp  earth,  the  royal  victim  lies ; 
And,  while  pale  femine  drinks  his  vital  spirit, 
He  welcomes  death,  and  smiles  himself  to  real, 
OhI  wouldlcould  relieve  himl  Thou  withdraw ; 
Thy  wearied  nature  claims  repose;  ! 
The  watch  is  mine. 

Arc.  May  no  alarm  diaturfi  thee.  [Exit. 

Phil,  Some  dread  event  is  laVrinc  into  buth. 
At  close  of  day  the  sullen  sky  held  iorth 
tTnerring  signals.     With  disastrous  glare 
The  moon's  full  orb  rose  crimson'd  o'er  with  blood 
And,  lol  athwart. the  gloom  a  falling 
Trailsa'        ■•■■»■    ".■--. 3- 

ho! 
Speak,  ere  thou 

'whoand^al 


It  is  a.  iiiend  approacliea. 

PhU.  Ha!  what  mean 
Those  plaintive  notes  1 

Ehtpk.  Here  is  no  ambuah'd  Greet, 
No  wurrior  to  surprise  theo  on  the  n^tch. 
An  humble  suppliant  comes.— Alas,  ray,  strength 
Eihausted  juile  forsakes  this  wrary  frahie. 

'    a  (dercing  through  the 
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Phil.  How  didst  thou  ga 

rocli? 
Kuph. 


tted  quite  forsak 
,  mat  voice  I 


What  art'thoii  1  wSf  Siy  Vnuid^  quickly  say 
What  wretch,  with  rttaf  .blent,' at  this  dread 

Wherefore  alarm'st  thou  thiia  our  peaceful  walchl 
'     ■'  . .  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Phi  lot  js,  with  Euphrj^ia. 

Euphrasia ! 

Way,  princess,  thus  anticipate  the  dawn  1 
Still  sleep  and  silence  wrap  the  weary  world, 
The  stars  in  mid  career  usurp  the  pole ; 
The  Girecian  bands,  the  wind^  the  waves,  are 

huah'd ; 
All  things  are  mute  around  us ;  all  but  you 
Rest  in  oblivious  slumber  from  their  cares, 
Eupk.  Yes,  ail;  oil  rest:  the  very  murd'rei. 

G-uill  is  at  rest:  I  only  wake  to  misery. 


&ther;  here  you  hold  him 
fetter'd; 
Oh !  give  him  to  me ; — if  ever 
The  touch  of  nature  throbb'd  within  your  breast. 
Admit  ma  to  Evander;  in  these  caves 
Iknow  he  janes  in  want;  let  me  convey 
aome  charitable  succour  lo  a  father. 

Phil,  Alas!  Euphrasia,  would  1  dare  comply. 

Euph.  It  will  be  virtue  in  thee.   Thou,  like  me. 
Wart  born  in  Greece ;— Oh  !  by  our  common  pa- 
Nay,  stay;  thou  shall  poUl  J  ;  Philotas,  stay ; 
You  have  a  father  too";  think,  vvere  his  lot 
Hard  as  EvandeF'si.if  by  felon  hands 
Chiun'd  to  the  earth,  with  sloif.consuming  pangs 
He  felt  sharp  want,  and  with  .ai)  asking  eye 


Through  walls  and  locks,  to  save  him  t    Thii 

Philotas, 
Of  thy  own,  aged  sire,  and  pity  mine. 
Think  of  the,  agonies  a  daughter  feels. 
When  thus  q  parent  wants  the  common  food, 
The  bounteous  band  of  nature  meant  for  all. 
Phil.   'Twere   beat  withdraw  thee,  prineei 


not;  itisfruillBBsall; 
i,  thy  wild  entreaties,  a 
Euph.  Hal     ■■---  ■---' 


Thy 


— rthou  hast  murder'd  him ;  he  is 


I  understand  thee ; — butchera,  yon  have  shed 
The  precious  drops  of  hie ;  yet,  e'en  in  death, 
Let  me  behold  him  ;  let  a  daughter  close 
With  duteous  hand  a  father's  beamless  eyes ; 
Print  her  last  kisses  on  his  bunour'd  hand, 
And  lay  him  decent  in  th«  shroud  of  death 

Phil.  Ahsl  (his  frantic  grief  can  nought  avail. 
Retire,  and  seek  the  couch  of  balmy  sleep. 
In  this  dead  hour,  this  season  of  repose. 

Euph.  And  dost  thou  then,  inhuman  tJiat  thou 

Adviae  a  wretch  like  me  to  know  repose  1 
This  is  my  last  abode ;  these  caves,  these  rooks, 
Shall  ring  for  ever  with  Euphrasia  s  wrongs ; 
All  Sicily  shall  hear  me;  yonder  deep 
Shall  echo  back  an  injur'd  daughter's  cause; 
Here  will  I  dwell,  and  rave,  and  shriek,  and  give 
These  scatter'd  locks  to  all  the  passing  winds; 
Call  on  Evander  lost ;  and,  pouring  curses, 
And  cruel  aods,  and  cruel  stars  invoking, 
Stand  on  the  cliff  in  madness  and  dcs^il. 

Phil.  Yet  calm  this  violence;  reflect,  Euphrasia, 
With  what  severe  enforcement  DionysiuB 
Exacta  obedience  to  his  dread  commimd. 
If  here  thou'rt  found— 

Eaph.  Here  is  Euphraaa's  mansion.     [Fdlh 
Her  ni'd  eternal  home; — inhuman  savages, 
Here  stretch  me  with  a  father's  murder'd  corse, 

Phil.  By  heaven, 
My  heart  in  pity  bleeds. 
Her  vehemence  of  grief  o'erpowers  me  quite. 
My  honest  heart  condemns  the  barb'rous  deed, 
And  if  I  dare 

idif ■!__: :  :-.:_. 

lood  1    Honest,  if  you  dare 
'Tis  the  slave's  virtue  1  'tis  the  utmost  limit 
Of  the  base  coward's  honour. — Not  a  wretch. 
There's  not  a  villain,  not  a  tool  of  power. 
But,  silence  interest,  extinguish  fear. 
And  he  vrill  prove  Irenevolent  to  man 
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The  gen'rons  heart  does  more  ;  will  dare  do  all 
That  honour  prompts. — How  dost  Ihou  dace  to 

Reapeot  the  gods,  and  know  notrther  fear. 

Pkii.  No  .other  tear  assoila  ttiia  warlike  breast 
I  pity  youcmiafortunea;  yea,  by  heaven, 
Mj  heart  Weeds  for  jon,     Goda !  you've  touoh'd 

my  soul ! 
The  gen'rons  impulse  is  not  given  in  rain. 
I  feel  dwe,  nature,  and  I  daie  ob^. 
Oh!  thou Iwstoonquer'd.— Go,JEophr»ffla,  go, 
Behold- thy  fether. ' 

Yet  marli  my  words ;  if  aught  of  nourishment 
Thou  woUlcPat  coHvey,  tmf  partners  of- Ihe.watch 
Will  ne'er  consent. 

Eupk.  I  will  observe  your  ordera ; 
On  any  lenns,  oh  1  let  me,  let  me,  see  Mm. 

PWi.  ;Yon  lamp  will  guide  thee  through  the 


1.  My  heart  n 


n  thanks;  the  pi- 


rimoleon  shall  reward  ;  the  bounteous  gods, 
And  Ihy  own  virtue,  shall  reward  the  deed! 

{EntBTB  the  eave. 
PM.' Prevailing,  powerful  virtue  l-^Thou  saii- 

iibborn  h 
Would  I  could  save  them!- 


The  glorioHS  power  to  shelter 

Yet  fer  a  moment  to  assuage  ita  woes. 

Is  the  host  sympathy,  the  purest  joy. 

Nature  intended  for  the  heart  of  man. 

When  thus  she  gave  the  oocial  gen'rons  tear 

SCENE  II — Tlie  inside  of  the  Caiern       i 
Enter  Arcas  and  EupMKash 


Tore 

Arc  Not  the  smallest  store  | 

Of  scanty  nourishment  muat  pass  these  waits 
Our  ii'es  were  forfeit  else  a  moment's  parley 
Is  ail  I  grant ,  in  yonder  eave  he  Ilea 

EvBji   [Wilkm  the  Cell]  Oh,  strugghng  na- 
ture '  let  thy  conflict  end 
Oh '  give  me,  give  me,  raat 

Euph   My  father's  voice  ' 
It  pierees  here  I  it  cleaves  my  very  heart 
I  shall  expire,  and  never  see  hun  lanie 

Are    Bepose  thee,  princess,   here,    [Dvietcs  a 
coach]  here  rest  thy  Iiniba, 
Fill  the  returning  blood  shall  '^Qii  thee  hnimesg 

Eupk    i'he  oaves,  the  rocka,  ra-ech»  to  hia 
groans' 
And  IS  there  no  relief  1 

Am   All  I  can  grant 
Yon  shall  command     I  will  unbar  the  dungeon, 
IJnkxBe  the  chiin  that  binds  bioi  to  the  rock, 
And  leave  yonrinterMew  without  restraint 


Katnre,  that  drives  t 
la  that  my  atherl 

Arc.  Take  your  last  ferewell. 
His  vigour  seems  not  yet  exhausted  q^uite. 


.  ,_.  isinghti     „,_ 
free  t — These  Ung'ring  pangs — 

"' " is,  aad  savB.piy 

ijaee  of  rest; 

IQmea.oiit. 
A  little.air;.on!«;n»xe,a.t>ieathof  air; 
Alas!  liiunt;  Idle. 

Eu^.H^ajtrRisrang  sight! 
^   '  "'  joUi  Sir. 


— lead  roe  forwuid : 
..lie  hand 

.To  reach  its  succours  to  a  wretch  hke  me  1 
Eupk.    Well  tnay'at  thpu  aak  it.    .Qh,  my 
breaking  heart  1 
The  hand  of  death  is  on  him. 

Evan.  Stilt.ajittte, 
A  little  onwa^  [o  the  air  conduct  me ; 
'Tis  vrell : — I  thank  thee ;  thou  art  Hind  and  good. 
And  much  I  wonder  at  this  gen'rons  pity 
Eupk.  Do  you  not  knflvj.  me,  SirJ 
Euan-  Methinks,  1,^110 w 
That  voice  ;  art  Ihon-— alas  !  my  eyes  are  dim ! 
Each  o^'ect  swims  lielOTe  me— No,  in  truth, 
know  thee. 


Euph.  Not,  your  own  Eurihrftsia  t 
Evan.  Art  thou  my  daiigtilof  1 
Euph.  Oh,,my  honour'd  an 


Your  mercies 
Are  without  number  [FaUs  on,  the  couch 

1  would  pour  mv  praise , 
But,  iji,  your  goodness  01  ercomes  me  quite  I 
You  read  ray  heart ,  you  see  what  passes  (here 
Evph     Alas,  he  Jamts ,   the  gushing  tide  of 

Bears  down  each  feeble  sense    reatore  hun,  bsa 

Evan    All,  my  Euphrasia,  all  will  soon  he  well 
Pass  but  a  (noment,  and  this  busy  globe, 
Ita  thrones,  Us  empires,  and  its  bustling  millions, 
Will  seem  a  speck  in  the  great  void  of  spBj% 
Yet  while  I  stay,  thou  darhng  of  my  age  i 
N'iV,  dry  those  (ears 

Euph  1  will,  my  fether 

Evan  Where— 
I  fea(  to  ask  il,  where  is  virtuous  Phocion  1 

Euph  Fled  from  the  tyrant's  power 

E-Ban   And  loft  thee  here 
Espoa'd  and  helplesol 

f^upft   He  IS  all  truth  and  honour 
He  tied  to  save  my  child 

Evan   My  young  Evander ' 
Yonr  boy  19  w's,  Eupltraaia''— Oh'  myheartl 
Alls'  qmtBgone,  worn  out  with  misery , 
Oh,  weak,  decay'd, old  man' 

Eupk    Inhuman  wretches ' 
Will  none  rehcve  hi9  want1  A  drop  of  water 
Might  save  his  life ,  and  even  thit  's  denied  him 

Evan  These  strong  emotions— Oh' thateager 

It  is  too  much — assist  me ;  bear  me  hence ; 
And  lay  me  down  in  peace. 
Eupk.  His  eyes  are  lix'd ; 
And  those  pale  quiv'ring  lips  I    He  clasps  my 
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Enter  Philotas.  |  With  your  worst  efTorts,  and  can  tr; 

Pha.  Th<«e  wild,  those  pierang  -  ehneka,  will  |  '  ^^   Philotas,  for  Euphrasia,  in  h 


.£upft.  Support  him;  l)ear  him  hence;  'Ub  all 

^vs.u.  [Ae  lie  is  carried  if.]  0-deathl  where 
ait  thou  1  Death,  thou  dread. of.  suiit, 
Thou  Irish  of  innocence,  affliction's  friend, 
Tip'd  nature  calls  thee;  come,  in  mercy  coma. 
fi-nA  lav  me.pillow'd  in  eternal  rest. 
My  tiild,  where- art  thoulgive  me ;.  reach -thy 

"Why  doat  thou  weep  1  My  eyes  are  diy— Alas  1 

Q,uitfl  parch'd  my  hps— quite  paEch'd,  they  cleave 

together.  lExeunt. 

Re-enter  AaCis. 
An.  The  gray  of  mom  breaks  through  yon 

"Twioe  time  this  interview  should  end :  the  hoai 
Now  wftmaiEuphraMa  hence:  whit  man  couli] 

'  haToindl^'d— Philotas l-~ha !  thetsll  i 

■'■    -Evandei   gone  !— What   may- this 


inl 


Left 
Philotaa,  spaak 

Re-enter  PhilOTjIS. 
Phil.  Oh,  vile,  detested  lot. 
Here  In  obey  the  savage  tyrant's  will, 
And  murder  virtue,  that  can  thus  heli 
Its  eiecntioner,  and  smile  upon  him. 
That  piteous  sijiht  I 

An.  She  muat  withdraw,  Philotas 
Delay  undoes  ua  both.    The  restless 
Glows  with  the  Hush  of.day.    The  lime  requiresi 
'Without  her  farther  paa80,-or  vain  escuse. 
That  ahe  depart  this  moment 

I  PM.  Areas,  yea; 
My  ■  TMce  shall  warn  her  of  th'iappmachins 

mr.  IBxiH 

Jre.iWiJuld  Bhe^had  ne^er-.advenkir'd: 

I  dreadfi?  ovent ;'  and  hart  l-tha  wind  conveys: 
In  clearer  Boand  the  uproar  of  themain. 
The^^es  prepare  navi  havoc  ;•  onith'aront 
Dependsthefiteof  enniire.   .Wherefore  thus     , 
Delays  Euphrasia  1— Ha!  what. means,  Philotas' 
Tlwt  sudden  haate;  'that  pale-  diaorder'd  look  f     ; 

■fle-enisf;  Philotas.  ] 

PWt-0!  Imn  hold  no  more  at  such  a  sight,- 
E'en  th^hard  heart  of  tyranny  wodiJ  melt 
Toiy^tflottaess.   'Arcas,.go,  behold 
The-IPiDnfffrand'ofchiilitr  and  love ; 
BehoUthBt-onemmpletl  goodness;  see  ' 

Th'  eipBdimit  sharp  necessity  has  taught  her ; 
Thy  he4rt-will  bum;  will  melt;  will  yeam  to  view 
A  child  like  her. 

Arc'  Ha !— Saywhat  mystery 
Wakes  these  emotions  1 

Pka.  Wonder--vrorking  virtue ! 
The  lather  fiBtei'd  at  hia  daughter's  breaat ! 
O,  filial  piety  I — The  milk  design'd 
Pox  her  own  olfepring,  on  the  parent's  lip 
Allays  the  parching  fever.    All  her  laws 
Invertedqinte,  great  nature  triumphs  still. 

An'.  The  tale  unmans  my  soul. 

Phil.  Ye  tyrants,  hear  it, 
And  learn,  that,  while  your  cruelty  prepares 
Unheard^jf  torture,  virtue  can  keep  pace 


hazard  all.    Let  tis  preserve 
Her  fttherfbr'her. 

PM.  Oh!  bet  lovely  daring 
Transcends  all  praise.  By  heaven,  he  shall  not  die. 

An.  And  yet  we  must  be  wary.     I'll  go  forth, 
And  first  erforeeach  avenue  around, 
Lest  the  fii'ii  sentinel  obstruct  yoor  porpose. 

Phil.  I  tbankthee.Arcas;  wBvrtHactlikemen 
Who  feot  for  others'  woes-^he  ieada  him  fbrth. 
And  tremblingly  supports  Ms  droojring  age. 
Pe-er.ter-Ei!FBB*Bix  and  EvilUdBR. 
in. '  Euphrasia,  oh,  my  Child !  -  retnmmg  Hfe 
Glows  here  about  my  heart.  Conductmefbrwatdl 
At  the  bat  gasp  preserv'd  !'  Ha!  davmiljg  light; 
Let  ma  bishokl ;  in  feith,  I  see  Ihee  now ; 
I  do  indeed:^  the  father  aces  Ms-child. 
Evph.  I  have.rylev'd  biro— Oh,  the  joy's  too 
mW; 
'Tis  speechleaa  rapture  t 
'EcfMi.  Bkasinga,  blessings  on  thee ! 
'Ei^ift.'My-liftKerBtill  shall  live.    Ala3!  Phi- 
Iota^ 
Colild  I  abandon  that  white,hoary  he4d, 
That  vencrable'fimrit— Abandon  Mm 
To  perish  here  in  misery  and  femine^ 

Phil.  Thy  tears,  thou  miracle  of  goodness  ! 
Have  triumph'd  o'er  me.    Take  him,  take  youi 

fcthor; 
Convey  Mm  hence ;  T  do  release  him  to  you. 

Evan.  What  said  Philetas^  Doltbndlydreami 
Indeed,  my  senses  are  imperfect  |  yet 
Metbonght  I  heard  him  !  Did  he  say,  release  me  1 
PhU.  -Thou  art  my  king,  and  nownoimHe  my 

Go  with  your  da()ght«r,  with  that  wondrous  pal- 

Of  iilial  piety  to  after  times. 
Yes,  princess,  lead  him  ferth;  I'll  pomttiie  )iatb, 
Whose  soft  declivity  will  guide  your  stops 
■To  the  deep  vale,  miicb  tBese  o'erhat^ng  roris 
Encompass  Tonnd.    You  may  convey  him  thence 
~o  some  safe  shelter.    Yet  a  moment's  pause ; 
innst  concral  your  flight  from  cv'rj  eye. 
es,  I  will  save,  or  pensh  in  their  canse.     [Erii, 
Emn,  Whither,ohl  wbitberalMUEvanirergot 
.  m  at  tiie  goal  of  life  ;  if  in  the  race 
Honour  has  follow'd  with  no  ling'rinff  step. 
But  there  wts  smiling  with  her  laurell'd  wreath 

brow,  there~would  I  &in  make  halt, 
And  notingforiouslay  medown  to  rest. 

EiipA.And  will  you  then  refuse.  When  thus 
'  the  gods 
Afford  a  refuge  to  thee  1 
Bmin.  Oh !  my  child. 
There  is  no  retiige  for  me. 
3«pft.  Pardon,  Sir : 
pbrasia's  care  has  form'd  a  safe  re 
mays't  thou  dwell ;   it  will 
-wanted. 
Soon  shall  Timoleon,  with  resistless  force. 
Burst  yon  devoted  walls, 
Evan.  Timoleon! 
EapA.  '■ 
The  brave 


le  "rimoleon  wlth.the  power  of  Greeee ; 


Ohl  thou  shall  rf 
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Shall  grace  her  father's  throne.  Indulgent  heaven  ! 
Pour  down  jour  bleasinga  on  this  beel  of  daugh- 

To  her  and  Phocion  give  Euonder'B  crown ; 
Jjet  them,  oh  I  let  them  both  in  virtue  wear  it, 
And  in  due  time  transmit  it  to,  their,  boy  1 
iJe-on<er  PhiCotab. 

PkS-  All  things  are  apt ;  the  drowsy  Eentinel 
Lies  huah'd  in  sleep;  I'll  marshal  thee  (he  way 
Down  the  steep  rock, 

Buph.  Obi  let  us  quickly  hence. 

Evan.  The  blopd  but  loiters  in  these  hiaen 

Do  yoo,  whose  youthful  spirit  glovre  with  Kfe, 
Do  you  go  forth,  and  leave  this  mould'ring  corpse. 
rTo  me  had  beavon  decreed  a  longer  date, 
It  ne'er  hsd  suffer'd  a  fell  n      '    ' 
Nor  let  me  see  the  carnage 
Farewell,  ^E^uphrasia ;  in  one  im  u  biuiwwb 
To  these  rapain«  pa;  the  last  obsequies, 
And  leave  me  be^  to  sink  to  silent  dust. 

Eupk.  And  will  you  then,  on  aelf-deatruclion 

..   LjEupiiaBiai  Trust. 

my  child  ? 
Though  life 's  a  burden  I  could  well  lay  down, 
Yet  I  will  prize  it,  ance  boatow'd  bj  tliae, 
Ob  !  thou  art  good ;  th;  virtue  soars  a  tlight 
For  the  wide  world  to  wonder  at ;  in  thee. 
Hear  it  all  nature,  future  ages  bear  it. 
The  ath^r  finds  a  parent  in  his  child.   [Exeunt 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I.— A  Rampart  near  the  Harbour. 
Enter  DiONJsras  and  Officers. 

Diaa.  Base  deserters ! 
Curse  on  Iheir  Punio  &itb !  Did  they  once  daie 
To  grapple  with  the  Greek  1  Ere  yet  the  main 
Was  tuig'd  with  blood,  they  turn'd  their  ships    ' 

May  storms  and  tempests  fiillow  in  tbeir  rear. 
And  dash  their  tleet  upn  the  Libyan  shore  1 
Enier  Calippus, 
Cal.  My  liege,  Tinioleon,  where  the  harbour 

Has  storm  d  the  forts,  and  even  now  his  fleet 
Pursues  its  course,  and  ^ers  athwart  the  bay. 
Through  ev'ry  street 
Despair  and  terror  fly.    A  panic  spreads 
From  man  to  man,  and  superstition  sees 
Jove  arm'd  with  thunder,  and  the  goils  agmnstus. 
0tin.  With  sacred  rites  their  wrath  must  ha 
appeas'd. 
■    "  ■"       at  the  altar  bleed ; 
OTant  clouds  U 
S  the  virgin  ti 
In  slow  procession  to  the  temple  bear 
The  image  of  their  gods. 
The  solemo  sacrifice,  the  virgin  tlirong. 
Will  gain  the  popular  belief,  and  kin^ 
In  the  fierce  soldiery  religious  rage. 
Away,  my  fiiends,  prepare  the  sacred  rites. 

[ExU  Cai 
JUnier  Puilotas. 

ir  prisoner? 


Phil.  Life  ebbs  apace  ; 
To-morrow's  sun  sees  him  a  breathlese  corse, 
Dion.  Curse  on  his ling'ring  pangs!     Sicilia's 

No  more  shall  deck  his  brow ;  and  if  the  sand 
Still  loiter  in  the  glass,  thy  band,  my  friend. 
May  shake  it  thence. 

Phil.  It  ahaJl,  dread  Sir;  that  task 
Leave  to  thy  IMthliil  servant. 

Dion.  Oh  I  Phitotas, 
Thou  bttleknow'sl  the  cares,  the  pangs  of  empire. 
The  ermin'd  pride,  the  purple  that  ar  — 


A  conquerorli  breast,  bi 


IS,  my  fiiend,  (o 


A  h^t  that's  Com,that's  mangled  with  remorse: 
Even  Victory  itself  plants  anguish  here, 
And  round  my  laurels  the  fell  serpent  twines, 

Phil.  Would  Dionysius  abdicate  his  crovm, 
And  sue  for  terms  of  peace  1 

Dion,  Detested  thought ! 
No,  though  ambition  teem  with  countless  ills, 
It  still  has  charms  of  power  Co  fire  the  soul. 
Though  horrors  multiply  around  my  head, 
I  will  oppose  them  all.    The  pomp  of  sacrifice. 
But  now  ordsin'd,  is  mockery  to  heaven, 
'Tis  'ain,  'tis  fiiutless ;  (hen  let  daring  guilt 
Be  my  inspirer,  and  consummate  all. 
Where  are  those  Greeks,  the  captives  of  my  sword, 
Whose  desp'rale  valour  rush'd  within  our  walla, 
Fought  near  our  person,  and  the  pointed  lance 
AinPd  at  my  breast  'i 

Phil.  In  chains  they  wait  their  doom, 

Dion.  Give  me  to  see  'em ;  bring  the  slaves  iie- 

Phil.  What,  ho  I    Melanthon,  this  way  lead 
your  prisoners. 
Enler  Melanthon,  leiih  Greek  Soldiers,  and 


Dion.  Assassins,  and  not  warriors  !  doyecome. 
When  the  wide  range  of  battle  claims  your  sword, 
Thus  do  you  come  against  a  single  1 


Shower'd  o; 


1  did  n 


■  swords  at 


Has  he  yet  breath'd  his  lasf! 


Point  at  my  breast,  and  thirst  for  regal  blood  1 
Greek  Offi.  We  sought  thy  hfe,  i  am  by  birth 

An  open  foe  in  arms,  1  meant  to  slay 
The  foe  of  humankind.    With  rivd  ardour 
We  took  the  tjeld  ;  onev(M]Ce,onemind,oneheart, 
All  leagu'd,  all  covenanted :  in  yon  camp 
Spirits  there  are  who  aim,  like  as,  at  sto^. 
Whene'er  you  sally  forth,  whene'er  the  Greeks 
Shall  scale  your  iralls,  prepare  thee  to  encounter 
A  lifce  assault.     By  me  the  youth  of  Greece 
Thus  notify  the  war  they  mean  to  wage. 

Dion.  Thus  then  I  warn  them  of  my  great  ra 

Whoe'er  in  Stile  shall  become  our  pris'ner. 
In  torments  meets  bis  doom, 

Greek  OM.  Then  wilt  thou  see 
How  vile  the  body  Co  a  mind  that  pants 
For  genuine  glory.  Twice  three  hnndredGreeks 
Have  sworn,  like  ns,  lo  hunt  Chee  through  the 

Ours  the  first  lot ;  we've  fail'd  ;  on  yonder  plain 
Appear  in  arms,  the  faithful  band  will  meet  thee, 
Oion.  Vile  slave,  no  more.    Metjinthan,  drag 
'em  hence 
;  To  die  in  misery,    Impall'd  alive. 
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The  winJs  shal!  parch  tliem  on  the  craggy  cliff. 
Selected  from  the  rest,  let  one  depart 
A  messenger  to  Greece,  to  tell  the  &le 
Her  chosen  sons.  h«r  liret  advent'rets,  met. 

[Exit. 

Mel.  Unhappy  men  t  how  shall  my  care  protect 
VouF  fbrlisit  lives  f  Philotas,  thou  conduct  them 
To  the  deep  dungeon's  gloom.     In  that  Tecess, 
'Midst  the  wild  tumult  of  eventful  war, 
We  may  vranl  off  the  blow.  My  friends  tarewell ; 
That  officer  will  gaiiJe  joiir  steps. 

[Alt  but  Phocion  folloic  Philotas. 

Pho,  Disguis'd 
Thus  in  a  soldier's  gaib,  he  knows  me  not. 

[Aside. 
Me)antl)')n  I 

Mel.  Hal — those  accents ! — Phocion  here! 

Pko.  Yes,  Phoaon  here!   apcat,  quicMy  tall 
me,  say. 
How  feres  EuphraMaf 

3&i.  Euphrasia  lives,  and  Jills  the  anxious  mo- 

Wilh  every  vhtoe,    Wherafore  venture  hither  I 
Why  with  rash  valour  penetrate  our  gates  1 
Pho.   Could  I  reirainl     Ohl  cotJd  I  tamely 


The  laiy-pacing  hours,  while  here  in  Svracuse 
The  tyrant  keeps  all  that  my  heart  holds  dear  I 
For  her  dear  sake  all  danger  sinks  hefore  me ; 
For  her  I  burst  the  barriers  of  the  gate, 
Where  the  deep  cavem'd  rock  afloras  a  passage, 
A  hundred  chosen  Greeks  pursu'd  my  steps ; 
We  Ibrc^d  au  entrance  \  the  dsvoled  guard 
Fell  victims  to  our  lage ;  but  in  that  moment 
Down  from  the  walls  superior  numbers  cams. 
The  tyrant  led  them  on.    We  roah'd  upn  him, 
If  we  could  reach  Ms  heart,  to  end  the  war. 
But  heaven  thought  otherwise.     Melanthon,  say, 
I  fear  to  ask  it,  lives  Evander  still? 

Mel.  Alas !  he  lives  imprieon'd  in  the  rock. 
Thou  must  withdraw  thee  hence ;  regain  once 

Timoleon's  camp ;  alarm  his  slumb'ring  rage ; 
Assail  the  walls;  thou  with  thy  phalanx  seek 
The  subterraneous  path;  that  viay  at  night 
The  Greeks  may  enter,  andlet  in  destruction 
On  the  astonish'd  fee. 

Pho.  Would'st  thou  have.me 
Basely  retreat  while  my  Euphrasia  trembies 
Here  on  the  ridga  of  perill 

Mel.  Yet  hear  the  voice 
Of  sober  age.    Should  Dionysus'  spies 
Detect  thee  here,  ruin  involves  us  all : 
Thy  voice  may  rouse  Timoleon  to  th'  assault, 
And  bid  him  stonn  tha  works. 

Pho.  By  heaven,  I  will ; 
My  breath  shall  walta  his  rage:  this  very  night, 
\^nien  sleep  ats  heavy  on  the  slumb'ring  dty, 
Then  Qreeca  unsheaths  her  sword,  ana  great  re- 
Shall  stalk  with  death  and  horror  o'er  the  ranks 
Of  slaughter'd  troops,  a  sacrifice  to  IVeedom  i 
am  first  let  me  behold  Euphrasia. 

Mel.  Hush 
Thy  pent-up  valour :  to  a  secret  haunt 
f  II  guide  thy  steps  ;  there  dwell,  and  in  apt  time 
I'll  bring  Euphrasia  to  tliy  longing  arms. 

Pho.  Oh  !  lead  me  Ut  her ;  Uiat  exalted  virtue 
With  firmer  nerve  shall  bid  me  grasp  the  javlin. 
Shall  Irid  my  sword,  with  more  than  lightning' 


Vol.  I. . 


ssvtflneas 


Blaie  in  the  front  of  war.  and  glut  its  rage 
With  blows  repeated  in  the  tyrant's  veins, 

[Exeunt, 


Eupb.  This  way  my  virgins,  this  way  bend 
your  steps. 
Lo  I  the  sad  sepulchre,  where,  hears'd  in  death, 
The  )^e  remains  of  my  dear  mother  lie. 
There,  while  the  victims  at  your  altar  bleed, 
And  with  your  prayers  the  vaulted  roof  resounds, 
There  let  me  pay  me  tribute  of  a  t  — 


Ewpk.  My  tears  have  dried  their  si: 


That  duty  paid.  1  will  return,  my  vi^ins, 

[■Qoea  into  the  Tomb. 
Erix.  Look  down,  propitious  powers  !  behold 
that  virtue. 
And  heal  the  pangs  that  desolate  her  soul. 

Enter  PHfLOTAa, 
Phii.   Mourn,  mourn,  ye  virgins ;  rend  your 
BCatter'd  garments ; 
Some  dread  calamity  hangs  o'er  your  heads. 
In  vain  the  tyrant  would  appease  with  sacrifice 
Th'  impending  wrath  of  ill-requited  heaven, 
III  omens  hover  over  us :  at  the  altar 
The  victim  dropp'd,  ere  the  divinar  seer 
Had  gor'd  his  knife.  The  brazen  statues  tremble, 
And  from  the  marble,  drops  of  blood  distil. 

Bnx.  Now,  ye  just  gods,  if  vengeance  you 
prepare, 
Now  find  the  guilty  head. 

Rs-enler  E[jpHHisiA_fii5OT  the  Tomh. 

Euph.    Vir^ns,    I   Ihank   you— Oh!    more 
lightly  now 
My  heart  expands ;  the  pious  act  is  clone, 
And  1  have  paid  my  tribute  to  a  parent. 
Ah  1  wherefore  does  the  tyrant  bend  his  vray  1 

Phil.  He  files  the  altar ;  leaves  the  unfinish'd 

No  god  there  smiles  propitious  on  his  cause. 
Fate  hfis  the  awful  iralance ;  weighs  his  life, 
The  lives  of  numbers,  in  the  ttembhng  scale. 
Euph.  Dcspar  and  horror  mark  his  haggard 

His  wild,  disorJer'd  step— Do  you  retire. 

[To  Altendantt. 
Retire,  Philotas ;  let  me  here  remain. 
And  give  the  moments  of  suspended  fete 
To  pious  worship  and  to  filial  love, 

FhO.  Alas !  I  fear  to  yield  :— awhile  III  leaw 

And  at  the  temple's  entrance  wait  thy  comii.g. 

Eitph.  Now  then,  Euphrasia,  now  thou  may'si 

The  purest  ecstacy  of  soul.    Come  forth. 
Thou  man  of  wo,  tiiou  man  of  every  virluo 
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!**^n 


Enter  'E-ntmEsfiom  the  A£mmnent 

&!im   And  does  Ihe  grava  thus  cast  me  t 

With  a  ibnd  fitther's  love  to  li^  tHee  i  'flras 
fa  Diingle  rapture  in  a  danghtiM-'a  anna  1 

Etiph    How  fetes  my  latbei  now  t 

^an  "flkj  Bid,  Bwhia^ia, 
Haa  given  new  me    Thou  tram  this  vitd  aUva 
£>en«'arthy<Ueu^,'wfthunteardbi"da^ 


Of  allMff  gd^MM  dwell 'Within  m;  hei^, 

Thoo  'WllC'not  nondet    Ob  I  my  Mrer 

How  iHdBt  thou  bear  thy  long,  long-  sUlIenngs  l 

Endure  tl^r  teirb  rooB  nffie  1 

Eltett  My  foes  but  did 
To  this  oM  frame,  what  niture  s  hand  muet  do 
'  I  fiaBVW  gofag'hence  by  mere  decay 
To  that  futantv  which  Plato  taught 
Bat  than  wcalFst  me ,  thou  1 

m^  Tmudeontoo 
Iniites  ffies'bitck'ta  Me 
"fFKnt'' And  does  he  stdl 
tTi]^atttt>eBi(^1 
"  'Btif^  His  active  genius  comes 
To  scourge  a  gurity  rate     The  Pimic  flcal 
Half  lo9t  IS  BwalloVd  by  the  loanng  sea 
The  Bhatter  d  retiise  seek  the  Libyan  shore, 
To  bear  the  news  of  their  defeat  to  Carthags 
Enait  These  are  thy  wonders  heaven  '  abroad, 
thy  spint 
Moves  oec  the  deep,  and  mighty  fleets  are  va 

Euph  Ha'— Hark  I— what  noise  iS  that'    It 
;?  this  way 

— Philotasi — ha  I 

Enier  Phelotae 

Phd  For  thee,  Euphrasii  Dipi»sius  cbUb 
Some  new  BUtpicion  goads  him      At  yon  gate 
I  stapp  d  Calippus,  as  with  eager  haste 
He  bent  this  way  to  seek  then    Oh  1  my  sovereign 
My  king  my  injur'd  lUaster,  wdl  you  pardon 
The  wrongs  I've  done  thae  1 

[Kneela  to  EviNDEa 

Evan    Virtue  such  as  thme, 
Prom  the  fierce  trial  of  tyrannic  power 
Shines  forth  with  added  lustre 

Phxl   Oh,  fotgivB 
My  ardent  zeal ,  there  is  no  time  to  waste 
You  must  withdraw ,  trust  to  your  faithful  friends 
Pass  but  another  day,  and  Dionysius 
Falls  Jroip  a  throne  usurp  d 

Eran    Bui  ere  ho  pays 
The  forfeit  of  hiB  irmies,  what  streams  of  blood 
Shall  flow  in  torrents  round '   Methmka  I  might 
Prevent  this  waste  of  nature — I II  go  forth 
And  to  my  people  show  their  nghtFul  kioa 

Euph   Binish  that  thought ,  forbear ,  the  rash 
attempt 
Were  fatal  to  our  hopes ,  oppress'd,  dismay'd, 
The  people  look  aghast,  and,  wan  vnth  iear, 
None  will  espouse  your  cause. 

Evan.  Yes,  aU  will  dare 
To  sot  like  men ; — their  king,  I  gave  myself 
To  a  whole  people.    I  made  no  reserve ; 
My  life  was  theira ;  each  drop  abdnt  my  heart 
Pledg'd  to  the  public  cause ;  devoted  to  it ; 
That  was  my  compact  j  is  the  subject's  less  1 


If  they  are  all  deba?  d  and  wiHing  slaves, 
The  young  but  breathing  to  grow  gray  m  bondage 
And  the  dd  anking  to  ignoble  graves, 
Of  such  a  race  no  matter  'w^o  is  king 
And  yet  I  will  not  think  it ,  no  I  my  people 
*/e  brav^  atid  gen  lous  ,  I  vnU  tnlst  ttciE  valour 
Euph  Yet  stay ,  yet  be  advis  d. 

No  plan  la  &['d,  aiid  no  concerted  meaSbre 
Tim  to  fey  (rtith  acd  honour     WitheSa,  goda, 
Here  m  the  tetut>le  of  Olympian  J6ve 

Evan   Forbear    the  man  like  thee. 
Who  &els  the  best  enlotiblts  of  the  heart 
Trdth,  reason,  justice,  honour  s  flne  eicitemonls, 
Acts  by  those  laws  and  wants  no  ollw  siinction 

Euph   Agam,  th'  alarln  apprUachea ,  sure  de- 


ls througl 
It  gains  upon  the  ear  '^ithffl 
All's  k)st  If  thou  art  seen 

Phil  And,  lo  I  Cahtipas 
Darts  with  the  lightnlng^s  st>^  actoss  the  aisle. 
E-nan   Then  at  th«  S^te-hoUse  Convene  my 
friends 
Mehoithon,  Dion  arid  their  bTaTe  associates, 
Will  show  that  liberty  has  tbaders  aCiU 
AnOn  111  meet  em  there     [Eini  PhilOta(>]  my 

chdd  farewell 
Thou  shalt  direct  me  now  [ExU  into  the  7  omb 
Eoph    [Qjmtng'/orwori?]  Howmydietracted 
heart  throbs  wild  with  fear  I 
What  brings  Cdippusl  wherefore!     Save  me 

Fiaer  Calippus 
dl   This  sullen  nUlsiMg  in  these  ill^ar  abodes 
AbtOdtik^xim   Ute  kMg  biiMrd  thy  plotbngs 
Thy  TDoixd  hatod  fa>  the  state  and  him 
mJ'MT'^n  ^  t<MitHfinda  thee  to  fepair 
Thu<  taoulent  bVhis  presence 

Euph    Ha  I  what  means 
The^rantT— lobey  [BiiiC«i.lppus]  And,ohi 
ye  powers, 

teis  of  heavbn  I  defend  my  kther , 
Support  his  dR»[bing  age    and  iThen  anon 

Avenemg  jus ■-' --  ■—  — -  —- ' 

Be  the  gl 

■th  he  may  come  to  bless  A  witlmg  peflple, 
And  be  your  own  just  unage  here  oti  earth 

[Exit 

ACT  IV 

SCENE  I~The  C-Uadel 

Enter  Diontsius  Taltppus,  and  olbers 

Dion    And  means  the  Greek  to  treat  of  terms 

By  heaven,  Uns  panting  bosom  hop'dto  meet 
ELs  boasted  phalanx  on  ih'  embattled  plain. 
And  doth  he  now,  on  peacctid  counuls  bent, 
Despati  h  his  her^  i— Let  the  slave  ftporoach. 

Enter  Herh.d. 

Now  speak  thy  purpose ;  what  doth  Greece  im 

ifer.  Thnoleor.,  Sir,'  whose  great  renown  ii 


o;  *^.OOg IC 


THE  GRECIAN  DAUGHTER 


le  his  delegate  to  ofl«r  tfrms 

raay  well  aceoid    _._ 

tluragh  it  spu^n  at  justioe, 

,..- , ,    -.mf 

With  pity  aeee  Che  mid  deatnictive  havoc 
Of  niflilBBB  war ,  he  halh  survej  'd  around 
The  hoapS  of  slain  that  cover  vender  field, 
And,  t{)lich.d  mth  gen'roue  sense  of  buntw  no, 
Weeps  o  er  hia  viclofi^ 

Dum  Tow  lBiid?r  weeps  i 
Then  let  Oie  author  of  tbma  i{te  thou  epeA't/t  ot, 
Lot  th'  atnbitKuWifeMtB  of  dp^ncfion, 
Ti[|^,ie^t^,u]d  close  t]ie  Bcene  of  blood 
Why^oth  affiflffhted  peace  isibolA  Im  ^an^ad 
Uoiear  d  in,  SiiSy  1  wid  wlwrfifope  fore 
Tfis  jfpn  Tsot^  of  frar,  fiopi  wb)ch  the  ah™'— 
Itetires  apjalrd,  and  leaves  the  Masted  hot 


Ber   "Epnotnu,. 
To,id^  iTunolepn'a  eauas ,  not  mme  the  o£Bce 
To  jastu^  the  strong,  the  ngnt^pus,  motives 

S>  Mge  hun  to  the  viar    ^le  only  scope 
y  d^tiit)pa  tiuJjis  at,  IS  to  ^ 
An  mteppl  of  peace,  a  pause  of  hopiM 
That  they,  wlM»a  indies  am  ''■"  — ''"'' ' 


IJum    Approach,  ft 

i'hy  gnef  thj  tender 

Has  tguchd  [IK  nearly  , 

Regpeet  attendance,  evry  lenient  care 
To  soothe  afHietion,  and  e\lend  his  life, 
Evander  has  Commanded 

£!nph    Vi|8  diBsanibier ' 
Detested  hoDiieide  '  [ABtde  ]  And  has  thy  heart 
Felt  for  the  wretched  1 

^ujn   Uigenciee  of  state 
Abndg  d  his  liberty ,  but  to  his  person 
All  honour  hath  been  paid 

JEupk   The  nghteous  gods 
Have  mark  d  thy  ways  and  wdl  in  lime  repay 


idihoP 


May  meet  ^  last  f«dnt«i  ionali 
Anl^^^ent  be  in  honaunible  graves 

Ptcm.  Go  tell  your  leader  his  pretexts  are  vain 
Iipt  him,  with  llioso  that  Ijve,  embark  for  Greece, 
And  leave  owpippofalpUins,  the  mangled  hmbs 
Of  laosa  ha  imt^i,  irom  my  tender  care 
Shall  meet  due  oWquies 

Her   The  herOj  Sir 
Wages  no  war  with  those  wJio  bravely  ^l^ 
Ti^  Ibi  the  dead  I  supphcate ,  ibr  t|ieni 
W^  aue  for  peace    ^d  to  the  hviog  too 
Tgnj^fW^  S^tem^^l^  V  the  groans 
Qfna,id^P90Mh4™pn|fligatha.Tos  sword.     ' 
A  HEgte  i^,spB  jay  Hw^femipl  nles 
To-momw'i  nm  may  see  Iwth  atmies  meet 
WUbout  bostiltty,  aitd  all  in  honour 
T^u  to  inter  the  tnnqjs  who  bravely  tell , 
We,  on  our  part,  to  eive  an  humble  ood 
To  those  who  aara'tfa  footing  o"  the  uJe, 
And  by  theur  death  have  conqoer'd 

Dton  iB^itao, 
Igtant Wiy suit    9Qon as to-tMrrow'a dawn 
Muofl  iie,wt)rid,ithe  iBge  of  ifffptW^ 
In  vam  shall  thint  for  blood    and  ^ qw  (uewdL 
&lXff«  mnaful  ofBttet  conduct  iwu  forth  i 

r^:nf  HebaIiV. 
Bj,  hP^ven  the  Greek  hath  offer  a  to  my  «ward 
An  eroy  p-ey ,  a  sacrifice  to  glut 
My  great  revenae     Away,  my  ftiends  disperse 
Phllfltl>s,  vraits  Euphnsia  ai  we  order  d  t 

Phil    She  s  here  at  buid 

JTton   Admit  her  to  our  presence 
Rt^e  end  despair,  a  thousand  warring  passions, 
AJlnae  by  luma,  and  piecemeal  renif  my  heart. 


Dum   If  to  see  thy  father 
If  here  to  meet  hun  in  a  fond  embrace 
Will  calm  thy  breast    and  dry  those  beauteous 


Aged  infirm  worn  (.ut  wtth  toil  and  years — 

No  let  me  seek  him  ratber~lt  soft  pity 

Has  touLb  d  your  heart,  oh'  send  me,  send  me, 

Dion   C  ontiol  this  wild  alarm  ,  wMh  prudent 

Philotas  shall  conduct  him ,  here  I  grant 
The  tender  interview 

E-aph    Pisastroiis  fate  I 
Ruin  impends  1 — This  vtiU  disroier  all , 
111  pensh  first     provoke  hia  utmost  rage    [Aside 
Though  niuch  1  languish  to  behold  m  j  lather, 
Yet  now  it  were  not  fit— the  sun  goes  down , 
Night  fella  apace ,  soon  as  returning  day — 

•Son   This  night,  this  verj  hour,  you  bpth  must 

Together  you  may  Serve  the  state  and  me 
Thou,  seest  the  havoc  of  wide  waatjnff  war , 
And  more  full  well  you  know,  are  still  to  bletd 
Thou  may'st  prevent  theip  fete 

Eupk   Oh '  give  the  meana, 
And  IwiU  bless  thee  tor  It 

Dwm   BVom  a.  Grraefe 
Torments  have  wrung  the  truth.     Thy  busbnni), 
Phocion— 

Eupft   Oh  I  sav  speak  irf"  my  Phocion 

Dim,    He     tishe 
Hath  kindled  up  this  war,  with  treai,h  reus  arts 
Inflam'dthe  states  of  Greece,  and  nau  the  traitor 
Cornea  with  a  foreign  aid  to  wrest  my  erown 

Mujih   And  does  my  Phpcion  share  Timoleons 

Dion    With  him  invests  our  walls,  and  bids 
leMlhan  ' 

Erect  her  standard  here 

Bvph.  Oh!  Ue^him  goda' 
Where'er  my  hero  treads  the  paths  of  war 
List  on  his  nde ,  against  the  hostile  jav'lui 
Uprear  his  mighty  oudder,  to  his  snonl 
Lend  the  fierce  whirlwind's  rage   that  he  may 

With  wreaths  of  triumph,  and  vnth  conquesla 
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Eupk.  From  thee  the  crown!   From  thte! 
Euphnsiu's  childien 
Shall  on  a  nobler  Imins  fbuiii)  their  nghts, 
On  their  own  virtue,  and  a  people's  choice. 

Dioa.  Misguided  woman ! 

Euph.  A^  of  thee  protection  1 
The  father's  valour  shall  protect  his  boy. 

Dum.  Rush  not  on  sure  deelniction ;  ere  too 
late 
Accept  our  proffei'd  grace.  The  lerms  are  these; 
Instant  send  forth  a  mesaage  to  your  husband ; 
Bid  him  draw  off  hia  Gre^t^ 'unmoor  his  fleet, 
And  measure  back  his  way.    Full  well  he  knows 
You  and  your  father  are  my  hostages ; 
And  for  iiis  treason  both  may  answer. 

Euph.  Think'st  thou  then 
So  meanly  of  my  Phocion  t— Dost  thou  deem  lum 
Poorly  wound  ap  to  a  mere  fit  of  vaSour, 
To'uielt  away  in  a  weak  woman's  tear  ^ 
Ohl  thou  dost  little  know  him;  know'st  but  little 
Of  hiseialled  soul.     With  gen'rous  ardour 
.  S^lt  will  he  urge  the  great,  the  glorious  plan, 
And  g^n  the  ever  honour'd,  biioht  reward 
Whii3>  fame  entwines  around  the  patriot's  brow, 
And  bids  for  ever  flourish  on  his  tomb, 
For  nations  freed,  and  tyrants  laid  in  dust. 

Dion.  By  heaven,  this  night  Evander  breathe 


Dien.  Obdurate'. 

Here  ends  all  parley.     Now  your  father's  doom 
Is  fii'd,  irrevooiWy  fii'd. 


Euph.  Thy  doom,  perhaps. 
May  first  be  iii'd :  the  doom  that 


At  Corinth,  Dionyuuei 

Divn.  Ha  I  this  night 
Evander  dits ;  and  thou,  deleBted  fair ! 
Thou  shall  behold  him,  while  inventive  cruelty 
Pursues  his  wearied  life  through  every  ner»e. 
I  scorn  all  dull  delay.     This  very  night 
Shall  sale  my  great  revenge,  [Exit. 

Euph.  This  night  perhapa 
Shall  whelm  thee  (lOwn,  no  more  to  blast  creation. 
My  father,  who  inhabit'st  with  the  dead. 
Now  let  me  seek  Aee  in  the  lonely  tomb. 
And  tremble  there  with  anxious  hope  and  fear, 
[Exit. 

SCENE  n.—The  inside  of  the  Temple. 
Enter  Phocion  and  Mei.*nthon. 

Mel.  Summon  all 
Thy  wonted  firmness ; 
A  living  king  is  number'd  with  the 
I'll  lake  my  post,  near  where  the  jollar'd  aisle 
Supports  the  central  dome,  that  no  alarm'- 
Siirprise  you  in  the  pious  aet.  [EiiJ, 

Pho.  If  here 
They  both  are  found,  if  in  Evander's  arms 
Euphrasia  meets  my  search,  the  falsa  alone 
For  all  my  snff'ringa,  all  afflictions  past.  - 
Yen,  !  wli  seek  them— ha! — the  gaping  tomb 
Invites  my  slepB — now  be  propitious,  heaven  '. 

[EnUrs  the  Tomb. 


Enter  Euphrasis. 
Euph.  Al!  hail,  ye  caves  of  horror ' — In  Chu 

.,jivine  content  can  dwell,  the  heartfelt  tear. 
Which,  as  it  falls,  a  father's  trembling  hand 
Will  calch,  and  wipe  the  sorrows  from  my  eye. 
Who's  there t—Evanderl—Ansmer— tell  me— 

Re-enCer  Phocion,  Jrom  the  Tomb. 

Pho.  Wliatvo!ceisthat7— Melanlhon! 

Euph,  Ha  I  Those  souniis— 
Speak  of  Evander;  leil  me  that  he  lives, 
Or  lost  Euphrasia  dies. 

Pho.  Heart-swelling  transport  t 
An  thou  Euphrasia ■!  ^tis  thy  Phodon,  love; 
Thy  husband  comes. 

Euph.  Support  m^;  reach  thy  hand. 

Pha.  Once  more  1  clasp  thee  m  this  fond  em- 

Euph,  What  miracle  has  brought  thee  to  me  1 
Plu>.  Love 
Insptr'd  my  heart,  and  guided  all  my  ways. 
Euph.  Oh  I  thou  dear  wand'rer !   But  where- 
'—  here  1 

satisfy  a  mother; 


JEupA.  My  father  lives,  sepulchred  ere  his  time 
Here  In  Eudoda's  tomb ;  let  me  conduct  then 

Pha.  I  came  this  moment  thence. 

Euph.  And  saw  Evander'! 

Pho.  Alas!  I  found  him  not. 

Eujih.  Hot  found  him  there? 
And  have  they  then— have  the  fell  murd'rers- 
Oh!  [i*toin(«. 

Pho.  I've  been  loo  rash ;  revive,  my  love,  revive  I 
Thy  Phocion  calls ;  the  gods  will  guard  Evander, 
And  save  him  to  tewardthy  mrichless  virtue. 
Ee-erdcT  Mblanthon,  icith  Evander. 

E-can.  Lead  me,  Melanlhon  ;  guide  my  aged 

Where  is  hel  let  me  see  him. 

Pho.  My  Euphraaa, 
Thy  father  lives ;— thou  venerable  man ! 
Behold— I  cannot  fly  to  thy  embrace, 

EDan.  Euphrasia!  Phocion  too!  Yes,  both  aw 

Oh !  let  me  thus,  thus,  strain  you  to  my  hearl. 

Ewph.  Why,  my  father, 
Why  thus  adventure  forth  ^    The  strong  alarm 
O'erwhelmy  my  spirits. 

BiiUi.  I  went  forth,  my  child. 
When  all  was  dark,  and  awfui  silence  round, 
To  throw  me  prostrate  at  the  altar's  foot, 
And  crave  the  care  of  heaven  for  thee  and  thine, 
Meianthon  there — 

Enter  Philotas. 

Phil,  Inevitable  ruin  hovers  o'er  you  : 
The  tyrant's  fury  mounts  into  a  bfaze  ; 
Unsated  yet  with  blood,  he  calls  aloud 
For  thee,  Evander ;  thee  his  rage  hath  ordet'd 
This  moment  to  his  preBence. 

Evan.  Lead  me  to  him  ; 
His  presence  hath  no  terror  for  Evander. 
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Ill  perish  rather.    His  poUc;  has  granted 
A  clay's  suspense  from  arms;  yeteren  now 
Hi?  troops  prepare,  in  the  doad  uiidnight  hour, 
With  base  surprise,  to  slorm  Timoleon's  camp. 

Evan,  And  dathhe  grant  H&lse  insidious  truce, 
I'o  turn  the  hour  of  peace  to  blood  and  horror  ■! 

J^aph.  I  Itnoiv  the  monster  well:.wlien  spe- 

6ecslms  ^  looks,  the  ranlUing  heart  within 
Teems  with  destruction; 
Mountains  iiurl'd  up  in  air,  and  moalCen  rocks, 
Anil  all  the  land  with  desolation  cover'd. 

M:L  rjow,  Phodon,  now  on  tliee  our  liopB  de- 
Ply  ta  Timoleon;  lean  grant  a  passport; 
Bouse  him  to  vengeance^  on  the  tyrant  turn 
His  own  insidious  arts,  or  all  is  lost. 

Pka.  Evander,  thou ;'  a(ui  thou,  my  host  Eu- 
phraMs, 
Both  shall  attend  mj  HighL 

Mel.  It  ware  in  van; 
Th"  attempt  would  hazard  all. 

Eaph.  Together  here 
We  will  remain,  safe  in  the  cave  of  death  ; 
And  WMt  oar  freedonj  iirom  thy  conqu'ring  arm. 

Eran.  Oh !  would  the  gods  roll  back  the  stieani 

And  give  this  arm  Jie  anew  that  it  boasted 
At  Tauromenium,  when  its  force  reastless 
Uow'd  down  the  ranks  of  war ;  I  then  might 

The  battle's  rage,  and,  ere  Evander  die, 
Add  still  anolJier  laurel  to  my  brow. 

Eicph.  Enough  of  laurell'd  victory  yonr  sword 
Hath  re^'d  in  earlier  days. 

Etan.  And  shall  my  sword,' 
When  the  great  caus^  bf.  liberty  invites. 
Remain  inactive,  unperfonnuig  quite  1 
Yonth,  second  youth,  rekindles  in  my  veins : 
Though  w(.rn  with  age,  Ibis  arm  will  know  its 

Will  show  that  victory  has  not  forgot 
Acquaintance  with    this    hand. — And    yet — O 

It  will  not  be :  (he  momenlary  blaze 
Sinks  and  expu^ :  I  have  eurviv'd  it  all : 
Suiviv'd  my  rfflgj",  my  people,  and  myself. 
Eupk.  Fly,Phoc!on,  lly!  Melanthon  will  con- 

ia&  thee. 
Mel.  AM  when  th'  assaalt  begins,  my  feilhtiil 
cohorts 
Sliall  form  thrir  ranks  around  this  sacred  dome. 
P}m.  And  my  poor  taptive  fiiends,  my  brave 
compuihms 
Taken  in  battle,  wilt  thou  guard  thdr  lives  t 
Phii.  Tru^  Co  my  care ;  no  danger  shall  assail 

Pho.  By  heaven,  the  glorioas  expectation  swells 
This  panting  bosom  I  Yes,  EuiArasia,  yes ; 
A. while  I  leave  you  to  the  care  of  heaven. 
Fell  Dionysius,  tremble !  ere  the  dawn 
TlmoleoH  thunders  at  your  gatfla ;  the  rage. 
The  pent-up  rage,  of  twenty  thousand  Greeks, 
Shall  burst  at  once ;  and  the  tumultuous  loar 
Alarm  the  aslonish'd  wortd, 

Buon.  Yet,  ere  thou  go'st,  young  man. 
Attend  my  words :  though  guilt  may  oft  provoke. 
As  now  it  does,  just  vengeance  on  its  head, 
In  meroT  punish  it.     The  rage  of  slaughter 
0an  add  no  trophy  to  the  victor's  triumph ; 


Conquest  is  proud,  inexorable,  lierce ; 
It  is  humanity  ennobles  all. 
Pho.  Farewell ;  the  midnight  hour  shall  giv< 

[Exil  urfift  MeLantbom  and  Philotab. 

Euph.  Ye  guardian  deities,  watch  all  his  ways. 

Evan.  Come,  my  Euphrasia, 
Together  we  will  pour 
Our  hearts  in  praise,  in  tears  of  adoration. 
For  all  the  wondrous  goodness  lavish'd  on  us. 

■   ACT  V. 

SCENE  I. 

Enter  Dionysius  and  Calippus. 

Dion.  Ere  ^e  day  cloa'd,  while  yet  the  busy  eye 

&£ght  view  theu  camp,  then:  stations,  and  theii 


Cal.  From  the  watch-tower  I  saw  them ;  all 
things  spoke 
A  foe  secure,  and  discipUne  rekx'd. 
Dion.  Theirfolly  gives  themto  my  sword  :  are 

My  orders  issued  1 

Cal.  All. 

Dion,.  The  troops  retir'd 
To  gain  recruited  vigour  from  repose  1 

Oil.  The  dty  round  lies  hush  d  in  sleep. 

Let  each  brave  oflicer,  of  chosen  valour, 
Meet  at  the  citadeF.     An  hour  at  fuithest 
Before  tJia  davra,  'tis  fixed  to  stflroi  Aeit  camp ; 
Haste,  Calippus, 
Ply  to  thy  post,  and  bid  Euphrasia  enter. 

[Exit  C*L. 
Evander  dies  this  night :  Euphrasia  loo 
Shall  be  dispos'd  of.     Curse  on  Phocion's  fraud, 
That  from  my  power  withdrew  their  infent  boy. 
In  bim  the  seed  of  future  kings  were  crueh'd. 
And  the  whole  hated  Une  at  once  extinguish'd. 
Enter  Euphrasia. 
Dion.  Once  more  approach  and  hear  me ;  tie 

A  time  to  waste  in  the  vain  war  of  words. 
A  crisis  big  with  horror  is  at  hand. 
T  meant  to  spare  the  stream  of  Uood,  that  soon 
Shall  delnse  yonder  [dains.    My  fair  proposals 
Thy  haughty  spirit  has  with  scorn  rejected. 
And  now,  by  heaven  I  here  in  thy  very  aghl, 
Evander  breathes  his  last. 

Euph.  If  yet  there 's  wanting 
A  crime  to  hll  tiie  measure  of  thy  guilt, 
Add  that  black  murder  to  the  dreadful  list ; 
With  that  complete  the  horrors  of  thy  reign, 

Dion.  Woman,  beware:  Philotas  is  at  hand, 
And  to  our  presence  leads  Evander.    All 
Thy  dark  complol»ings,  and  thy  treach'rous  arts, 
Have  prov'd  abortive, 

Euph.  Ha !— What  new  event  I 
And  IS  Philotas  6lsel— Has  he  betray'd  him  7 

{Atidt.. 

Dion.  What,  ho  I  Philotas. 

Enter  Philotas. 
Euph.  How  my  heart  sinks  within  me  f 
Dion.  Where 's  your  pris'ner  1 
Phil.  Evander  is  no  more. 
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Ihon    Ha  '—Death  has  tobh'd  me 
Of  half  niy  great  revenge 

Pki!   Worn  out  with  anguish 
i  saw  hfe  ebb  apace      With  studied  art 
Wo  gave  each  cordiBl  drop,  alas  I  in  ram , 
He  heav'd  a.  sigh ,  iniok  d  his  daughter  s  niaah, 
Smil'd,  andexpird 

Dton    Bnng  me  his  hoary  head 

Phil   You  n  pardon  Sir,  my  over  hasty  leal 
T  gate  the  body  to  the  fbaming  surge, 
r&viR  the  sleep  rock  deapiB  d 

Dion   Now  then  thou  tfel  at  my  vengeance 

Euph   Glory  in  it, 
Eiult  and  triumph     Thv  worst  shaft  is  sped. 
Yet  Btdl  the  uncoQ^ura'a  ound  wilil  scorn  can 

'Uiue  tbrm'd  and  Whicli  Qie  gods  protect 
Dtmi   Pbilo^,  tear  her  hence,  sbe  et^l  not 

'fi&  moment  bear  her  hence,  you  know  the  rest, 
J^Beeoor  will  obey  d  ,  that  done,  with  all 
AwBmarsspeei^jilt^^me  at  ^Citadel, 
There  meet  ^e  fipneanbom  this  nf^ht  shall  1™° 
TofiBedom,  victory,  to  glonouB  haTOc,  ^ 
■    '  ■     '    oflhaQieo" 


I 


DD  of  Itia  Gieaannai 
my  thaiikB,  Fbuotas 


These  t*ar8  otlpat  th'  emotions  o(  my  heart 
But,  oh  I  ahould  Oteece  deler 

PhU    Dispel  thy  fcars,  . 

Phocion  will  bnpg  relief,  or,  should  the  lYrant 
Assault  their  camp,  J»T1  ineei;  a  msipliall  d  foe 
Lrt  me^coDduj*  ^h  m  nW  ffo\  ^  , 

Etiph  Ah!  mereEvaraier,iiaWanadisarmd, 
Defenceless  qqi!^  may.mp^  sorqe  pulgan  stroke 

Phal  Lo  1  here  a  Weapon ,  Bear  this  dagger  to 
him  ,, 

la  the  drear  monument  rfiouH  t^ot^le  ?leps , 
Dare  to  approach  him,  they  must  Mitet  singty. 
TluB  guards  the  passage ,  man  by  (nan  tfi^  die 
There  maj'at  thou  dwell  amidst  the  wild  commo- 

Ewph   Ye  pitying  gods,  protect  niy  father 
thewf  [E^e«nl 

SCENE  II— The  Ctladel 


EoferDioi 


js  Calippus  andee 


than  Ye  brave  associates,  who  =o  oft  havi 
shftrt  ,  ., 

Our  toil  and  danger  in  the  field  of  g 
My  fellow  wamws,  wM  no  gr-"  -■ 
Fortune  has  aivmik    Jn  hi* 

mSKi't^^^U'WiUs^oIiII  ol 

Expands  and  rwu«','BJ^?«^fe°i^W*- 
Follow  the  impulsive  araonr,  fliltow  me. 
Your  king,  your  lea^^ ,  m  ^  fcenffly  gloom 

Whoroaroh'dthKmghMbtJafihdllteltar.toredcem 
From  th'  mvader's  po^  d^  r^ve  land  i 


Cat   Lead  to  the  onset ,  Jtoepe  shiil  find  wo 
bear 
Hearts  prodigal  ol  blood,  when  hononr  calls 
"caolv'd  to  conquer  of  to  die  m  freedom. 

Dam   Thus  i  ve  lesolv  d    when  the  declming' 

Hath  veit  d  her  orb,  out  silent  match  begins 
The  Older  thus    Callppu'i,  thoii  lead  forth 
Ibena  s  sons  mth  the  NUtnidcan  bands. 
And  line  the  shore— Perdiflas,  be  it  thine 
To  march  thy  cohorts  to  the  mountam'a  foot. 
Where  the  wood  skirts  the  v&lley,  there  mskn 

halt 
_  _.  jrave  Amvntor  stretch  alon?  the  rale 
Ourseit  with  the  embodied  cavatry 
Clad  in  t^ir  mad  d  cuirara,  will  circle  round 
To  where  their  camp  eilends  its  farthest  hne , 
Unnilmber'd  tortiheB  there  shall  bla^e  at  oi 


, „__,  and  carnage  stalk  around 

Unsparing  unrelenting ,  drench  yOOr  sAo/d^ 
In  hostileTjlood,  and  not  in  destruiltion 

Enter  an  Officer 
Ha '  speak ,  unfold  thy  piirpdee 

Offi   Instant  afm, 
To  atms  my  hege,  the  foe  bWaks  m  npon  us, 
The  BUbtemineous  path  is  theiis ,  that  way 
Their  bAnd  invades  the  Cily,  autik  u  sfeep 

Dvm   Treason's  it  ff<U;l:,<teteeted,treach'roatt 


use  an  me  war    ny  to  your  aev  rai  |hjvw, 
id  instant  bhlbgallSyJ^cutie  nl  itto^ 


Enter  EcpaiiAsiA,  Erixene,  and  l^mdte  At 
tendanls 

Etiph  Which  way,  Erutene,  which  wav,  my 
vugms 
^ball  we  direct  our  steps  1    What  sacred  altaT 
Chsp  on  our  knees  1 

Enx   Alas  1  the  homd  (umult 
%pr«ida  the  destruction  wjdei    On  every  aids 
'nie  victors  shouts,  the   groans   of  marder'd 

wretches, 
In  void  confiisiou  nse     Onte  more  descend 
Eudocia  a  toml) ,  theK  thou  majr'st  find  a  shelter 

Buph.  Anon,  Eruene,  I  mean  to  viat, 
Ferliip  for  the  W  Bitie,  &  MMUeT's  urn 
Hm'&a^  UOtM,  Ihili  MstltUteHt  i^  dJath, 
Sbould^tnne.pnMper  the  M  tn«tlfs  arms. 
This  Ai^  t}^  m  H^  nib  &iM  hla  pfimiF, 
ma  mTAMfnW  eHtbtribUs  ali  m  peace 

[Fbmrmh 

Ertx  Hark' 

Evph    The  din 


tsnOdenhUIMI  Agailtl  Thby  rush  upon  us  I 
The  portal  opbne,kil1^tilb»e,  beholdr 
War  hamdUar.idv^athiMeiied title, 
Nadtdgi^ti'asii&ei^liioW  [WarttkemwiK. 
Enter  Diontsius  a/nd  Camfpits,  tmtft  several 
SolOiera 
Dion   Here*rfl  I  tmwktheir  siege,  here  stand 

And  brave  em  to  Uie  last 
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Purniyrevfiiige,Hf^W"i3l  By  heaven^  W^wU , 
VengeapM  awarta  thy,gDrft^anfl  tbsgdM  sw(id. 

TMs  night  has  DiBBBacred 

BflU  lift  mBsew  il  i^ay,  [^^  yfiw^  capf?  i^iit 

An4  npituMte  joni:  fate 

Own   Fr^j)m(|t))i>u?ala¥e' 
My  rage  19  qf  l^  ^tpa    bj  l)e«veD,  she  dies 

Eiitar  EvjHnBB  ^om  the  /Wifr 
£vfin  Honor  I  ibriiear '   Tiioa  muid'rer, 
th;  hdnd ' 
The  gnils  l^holil  th^,  horrible  asaasaiQ  1 
BeatraintbeUevCi,  )^w«rea«tabtoheaverij, 
All  natuie  sbadd^  at  it !  Will  no  friend 
Am  m  a  cause  lite.t!imi,i%ttuij(aWdli 
Slpkfti*U»l»l»9S-n#tq(f    Lpl  ^~—l- 
Praetrate  aolkBip^mg-m  %«"-  -„-, — 


hoidliuiil 

Ma;  the  fiends  teize  Fhilotse  t  Tlench'iouB  eliive ' 
'Tis  well  than  hv'st ,  thy  detEh  were  poor  revenge 
From  any  hand  but  mine.  [Qfers  to  stmke. 

Euph.  No,  tyra   ' 


[Rus, 


ng  before  Evak 


I  have  provoli'd  your  vengeance ;  through  this  bo 

Open  a  passage ;  first  en  me^  on  me, 
Exhaust  jonr  fury ;  every  power  above 
Commands  thee  to  respect  that  aged  head  ; 
His  wither'd  frame  wants  lilood  to  glut  thy  rage 
Strike  here;   these  veins  are  fiiU;   h^e's  blood 

enough ; 
The  purple  tide  will  gush  to  glad  thy  sight. 

[A  Jtoarish  of  trampets. 
Dion.  Ha  I  the  fierce  tide  of  war 
This  way  conies  rushing  on. 

[Exit,  with  Officers. 
Euph.  [Emfirncini-ETANDER.]  Oh!  thus,  my 
iathei, 
We'll  perish  thus  together. 

Dion,  [fniftmii.]Barthe  gates; 
Close  ev'ry  passage,  and  repel  their  force. 

Esaa.  And  must  I  see  thee  bleed  1   Oh  I  for  a 

Bring,  bring,  me  daggers  ! 

Euph.  Ha! 

Re-enter  Dionysidb. 

Dion.  Guards  seize  the  slave, 
And  give  him  to  my  rage. 

Evan.  [Seiied  by  the  Guards.]  Oh !  spare  her, 

Inhuman  villains! 
E-apk.  Now,  one  glorious  efibrt  I 
Dion.  Let  me  despatch ;  thou  traitor,  thus  my 

Eaph,  A  daughter's  arm,  fell  monster,  strifees 
the  blow. 

[Stabskim;  he  falls  and  dies. 
Behold,  all  Sicily,  behold !— The  point 
Glows  with  the  tyrant's  blood.     Ye  slaves,  [To 
the  Guards.'}  look  there; 


A  ^uTish.  of  Trumpets     Enter  Phouion, 

MELANfHON,  if^ 

PAo   Now  let  the  raonsl*r  yield      My  beM 

Euphrasia  1 
Euph    My  lord  I  my  Phodon  I  welcome  to  my 


shaQ  sea  him 

hus  to  behold  you  both- 
Evan   To  her  direct   hy  looks ,  there  fii  thy 

And  gaze  with  wonder  Jiere   The  hfe  I  gave  her^ 
Oh,  she  has  ua'd  it  for  me  noblest  ends  I 
To  fill  each  duty  ,  make  her  father  feel 
The  purest  loy  the  heart  dissolving  bliss, 
To  have  a  gmtefu!  child      But  has  the  rage 
or  slaughter  ceas'dl 
Pko    It  has 

Evan    Where  IS  Timoleonl 
Pho   He  guard^  the  cil  tdel ,  there  gives  hv 
orders 
To  calm  the  uproar  and  recall  from  carnage 
ig  Iroopa 
_  ...n    un'  once  a~" 
Thy  sway  shaU  bless 
Timoleon  conquers ;  to  redress  the  wrongs 
Of  bleeding  Sicily  the  hero  comes. 
Thee,  goodMelanthon,  thee,  thou  gen'rous  man, 
His  justice  shall  reward.     Thee  loo,  Philotas, 
Whose  sympathizing  heart  could  feel  the  touch 
"  "  joft  humanity,  (he  hero's  houpty, 

brightest  honours,  shall  be  lavish'd  on  thee, 
inder  too  will  place  thee  near  his  throne ; 
And  show  mankind,  even  on  this  shore  of  bdng 
That  virtue  still  shall  meet  ita  sure  reward. 

Phil.  I  am  rewarded ;  feelings  such  as  mine 
Are  worth  all  disniliea ;  my  heart  repays  me. 
Evan.  Come,let  us  seek  Timoleon ;  to  his  care 
will  commend  ye  both  :  for  now,  alas  i 
Thrones  and  dominions  are  no  more  for  me. 
To  thee  1  give  mj'  crown  ;  yes,  ihou,  Euphrasia, 
Shalt  reign  in  Sicily.    An<^  oh  I  ye  powers. 
In  that  bright  eminence  of  care  and  peril, 
Watch  over  ail  her  ways;  conduct  and  guide 

Dodness  you  inspir'd ;  that  she  may  prove, 
Jistress  hke  mine  invade  the  land, 
A  parent  to  her  people ;  stretch  the  ray 
Of  filial  pety  to  times  unborn. 
That  men  may  hear  her  imeiampled  virtue, 
And  learn  to  emulate  the  Grecian  Daughter  ! 

[Exeut\t. 


EPILOGUE. 


Daughter's  compliments  to  all  ^ 

,  epilogue  you  wilf  not  call  i 

For  leering,  giggling,  would  be  out  of  season, 

And  hopes  1^  me,  you'll  hear  a  little  reason, 

A  &ther  rais'd  from  death !  a  nation  sav'd  I 

That  tyrant  stahb'd,  and  by  her  nerveless  arm. 
While  virtue's  spsll  sorrounding  guards  cOuld 
charm! 


The  Orecii 
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.n  her  breast, 
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Can  she,  tliis  sacred  t( 
Tnrn  father,  freedom,  vinue,  an  m  jesi  i 
Wate  jou,  ye  fiur  ones  from  your  sweet  repose, 
As  wanton  zephyrs  wake  the  sleeping  rose  f 
Dispel  those  clouds  which  o'er  your  oveJids  crept, 
Which  our  wise  bard  mieWok,  and  swore  you 

wepti 
Shall  she  to  macaronies  hfe  restore. 
Who  yawn'd,  half  dead,  anil  cura'd  Ihe  tragic 

bore? 
Diamias  em  smirking  to  their  nightly  haunt, 
Where  dice  and  cards  their  moon-struck  minds 

snchsnti 
Some,  muffled  Hke  the  witches  in  Mackteth, 
Brood  o'er  the  magic  drcle,  pale  as  death  ! 
Others  the  caldron  go  aboat — about ! 
&nd  Tvin  enters,  as  the  /otes  tun  ool. 

Bubble,  bubble. 

Toil  and  trouble, 

Passions  burn, 
And  bets  are  double  ! 

Double,  double ! 

Toil  and  trouble, 

PasaoUB  ham,     ^ 
And  all  is  bubble.    * 


t*c 


Bol  jest  sprt,  ibr  scandal  forms  these  tales; 
Falseliood  be  mute ;  let  justice  hold  the  scales. 
~   tons  were  ne'er  enslav'd  by  evil  powers : 
■  peace  and  wedded  love  they  give  the  midnigh 


rattling  dice  can  wabe 


From  slumbers  pure  i 

Who  rtiake  the  laws,  were  never  knovm  to  break 

'Tis  false,  ye  fair,  whateser  spleen  may  say, 
That  you  down  folly's  tide  are  6ome  away. 
You  never  wish  at  deep  distress  to  sneer : 
For  eyes,  though  bright,  are  brighieT  through  a 

Should  it  e'er  be  this  nation's  wretched  fate' 
To  laugh  at  all  that 's  good,  and  wise,  and  great  j 
Let  genius  rouse,  the  friend  of  humankind. 
To  break  those  spells  which  charm  and  sink  the 


Let  tragedy— a  warning  to  the  times. 
Lift  high  her  dagger  at  exalted  crimes ; 
Drive  from  the  heart  each  base,  unmanly  pasrion, 
Till  nirtue  triumph  in  despite  of  Jathioa. 
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A  C02KZBDY, 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY  CHARLES    MACKLIN. 


REMARKS. 
This  play  was  pwfomed  in  Ireland,  1764,  uiidft  the  litis  of  ■'  Tie  Tni. 
plBUBe  due  lo  Ita  grsal  merit.  It  vras  not  tiU  1731  llist  official  peraiiBsion 
Iflndon,  where  it  has  ever  sinec  eraineally  increaaefl  the  delighls  of  thf 
Macklin  sualained  the  character  of  Sir  Perlinai  Maaycophanl,  wMch  was 
till  the  anpearance  in  it  of  tbe  late  Mr.  Cooke,  who  is  gener^ly  thoaghl  tc 


Mr.  Mac) 


DRAMATIS  PERSf)N^ 


SEBflEANT  EjTHEHaiDE 

CouNSELLos  Plausible, 

TOMUMS, 


Mr  Codce. 
Mr  C  Kemile 
ih  Mttnay 
Mr  Davmporl 
Mr  Beverlev 
Mr  BmatiA. 
Mr  AiioO. 


I'AIII'  RUDOLFBA  LUUDER- 


ScENK.— Sir  Pertina 


n  miles  from  London. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Library, 
Enter  Betty  and  Footman. 
Bet,  The  postman  is  at  the  gate,  Sar 


;pray 


Btop  and  take'iii  tlie  letters. 

Sam.  John  the  gardener  is  gone  for  them,  Mrs. 

Bet   Bid  John  bring  them  to  ma,  Sam:  tell 
him,  I'm  fiere  in  the  library. 

will  send  him  to  jour  ladjBhip  in  s 
[Eiit  Sam. 


«raok,  Madam. 


tNan 


Nan.  MisB  Conalanlia  desir 
Mistress  Betty. 


i  Ut  spealE  lo  you^ 


Bet.  How  is  she  now,  Nanny'?  Any  better'? 

Nan.  Something— but  very  low  spirited  still.  I 
verily  believe  it  is  as  you  say. 

Bet,  Nay.Iwould  tdtcmyoalhofitjleannot 
be  deceived  in  that  point,  Nanny.  Ay,  ehe  ia 
certainly  breeding,  depend  upon  it. 

JVon,  Why,  so  the  houwkeeper  thinlts  too. 

Bet.  Oh,  if  she  is  not,  there  is  no  bread  in  nine 
loaves ;  nay,  I  know  the  fether,  the  man  that 
ruined  her. 

Nan.  The  deuce  you  do  1 

Bet,  Ab  sure  as  you  are  alive,  Nanny,  or  I  am 
greatly  deceived— and  yet  I  can't  be  deceived 
neither.— Was  not  that  tbo  cook  thai  came  gallop- 
ing so  hard  over  the  common  just  now  1 
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Nan.  The  same :  liow  very  hard  he  galloped ; 
he  has  been  but  three  quarters  of  an  hour,  he  says, 
coniiug  from  Hyde-park-corner ! 

Bei.  And  what  tune  wiU  the  &mily  he  down  I 

Nan.  He  has  orders  to  have  dinner  ready  by 
five.  There  are  to  be  lawyers,  and  a  great  deal 
of  company  here— He  fancies  there  is  to  be  a 
private  wedding  to-night  between  our  young 
masler  Charles,  and  loro  Lumbercoui't's  daughter, 
the  Scotch  lady;  wbo,  he  say»,  is  just  come  from 
Bath,  on  purpose  to  be  married  to  him. 

Bet,  Ay,  Jjady  Rodolpha  [  nay,  like  enough, 
fbr  1  know  it  has  been  talked  of  a  good  while — 
Well,  go  tell  Miss  Gonslautia  that  f  will  be  with 
her  itnmedialely. 

Nan.  I  shalC  Mrs.  Betty.  [E:rii. 

Bel.  So !  I  find  they  all  begin  bi  suspect  her 
conditiorii  that 'spare:  it  will  soon  reach  my  lady's 

Eater  John,  jcUh.  Letters, 
Well,  John,  ever  a  letter  for  me  % 

John.  Ho,  Mrs.  Betty ;  but  here's  one  flir  Miss 
Oonstantia. 

Bet.  Give  it  me — hum — My  lady's  hand. 

John.  And  here  is  one,  which  the  postman 
says  is  for  my  youngtnasl«r — But  it  is  a  strange 
direction.  [Reads]  5!i  Cftortes  Bseriim,  Esq. 

Bet.  Oh  yes,  yes !  that  is  for  Master  Charles, 
John;  ibr  he  has  dropped  his  father's 


Betty  "I 

Bet.  Why,  you  must  know,  John,  that  my 
lady,  his  mother,  was  an  Egerlon  by  her  lather ; 
she  stole  a  match  with  our  old  master.  Sir  Stan- 
ley Egerton,  that  you  just  mentioned,  dying  an 
old  bachelor,  and  mortally  hating  our  old  master, 
and  the  whole  gang  of  the  Macaycophants — he 
left  his  whole  estate  to  master  Claries,  who  was 
bis  eodson;  hxA  on  condign  though,  that  he 
ahouTd  drop  his  father's  name  of  Maesycopbant, 
and  take  up  that  of  Egerton  \  and  that  is  the 
reason,  John,  why  the  parliament  has  made  him 
change  his  name. 

Jmn.  1  am  glad  that  master  Charles  has  got 
the  estate,  however ;  for  he  is  a  sweet  tempered 
gentleman. 

Bel.  As  ever  liveil— But  como,  John,  as  I 
know  you  love  Miss  Constantia,  and 


shalTo 


y  her  letters  to  her. 


:d  to  you.    Where 

Bet.  In  the  housekeeper's  room,  settling  the 
dessert, — Give  me  Mr.  Egerton's  letter,  and  I 
will  leave  it  on  the  table  inliia  dressing-room. — I 
see  it  is  from  his  brother  Sandy.  So,  now  go  ajid 
deliver  your  letter  to  your  sweetheart,  John. 

John.  That  I  will ;  and  I  am  much  beholden 
lo  you  ibr  the  iavour  of  letting  me  carry  it  to  her ; 
for  though  she  would  never  Tiave  me,  yet  I  shall 
always  love  her,  and  vrish  to  be  near  her,  she  is 
so  sweet  a  creature — -Your  servant,  Mrs.  BelW. 
[ExU. 

Bet.  Your  servant,  John;  ha  I  ha  I  ha!  poor 
fellow,  he  perfectly  dosts  on  her ;  and  dwly  follows 
her  about  with  nosegays  and  fruit — and  the  first 
of  every  thing  in  the  season— Ay,  and  my  young 
master,  Charles,  too,  is  in  as  tna  a  way  as  the 
gardener— in  short,  every  body  loves  her,  and  that 
IS  one  reason  why  I  hate  her — for  my  part,  I 


der  what  the  deuce  tne  men  see  in  her — A  crea- 
le  that  was  taken  in  lor  charity !  I  am  sure  she 
not  so  handsome.  I  wish  she  was  out  of  the 
femily  once;  if  she  was,  I  might  then  stand  a  chance 
of  being  my  lady's  fevourite  myself  Ay,  and 
perhaps  of  getting  one  of  my  young  masters  fbr  a 
sweetheart,  or  at  ieast  the  chaplain— but  as  to 
Mm,  there  would  be  no  such  great  catch,  if  I 
should  get  him.  I  will  try  for  him.  however :  and 
my  tirst  step  shall  be  to  let  the  doctor  know  all 
I  have  discovered  about  Conslanlia's  intrigues 
with  her  spark  at  Hadley — Yes,  that  will  do;  for 
the  doctor  loves  to  talk  with  me,  and  always  smiles 
and  jokes  with  me,  and  he  loves  to  hear  me  talk — 
And  I  verily  beUeve,  he  I  he  I  he  I  that  be  has  a 
sneabiM  kindness  for  roe,  and  this  story  1  know 
will  male  him  have  a  good  opinion  of  my  hones- 
ty—And (hat,  I  am  sure,  will  be  one  step  to- 
wards—Oh! bless  me,  here  he  comes,  and  mjr 
young  master  with  him.  I'll  watch  an  opportuni- 
"7  to  speak  wUh  him,  as  soon  as  he  is  alone  ;  for 
will  blow  her  up,  I  am  resolved,  as  great  a 
ivourite,  and  as  cunning  as  she  is.  [Exil. 

Enter  Eoertom  and  Sidney. 
Eger.  I  have  done.  Sir.  You  have  refused.  I 
ave  nothing  more  to  say  npon  the  subject — I  am 
satisfied, 
Sid,  Come,  come,  correct  this  warmth,  it  is  the 
ily  w«A  ingredient  in  your  nature,  and  you 
ought  to  watch  it  careftilly.  Prom  your  earhe^ 
youth,  your  fether  has  honoured  me  with  the  care 
of  your  education,  and  the  genera!  conduct  of 
your  mind ;  and  however  singular  and  morese  his 
behaviour  may  be  towards  others,  to  me  he  lias 
ever  been  respectful  and  Uberal.  I  am  now  under 
bis  roof  too ;  and  because  I  will  not  abet  an  un- 


Sid.  Only  nitie  that  appear,  Charies,  and  you 
know  you  may  command  me, 

Eger.  I  am  sensible  how  unseemly  it  appears 
in  a  son,  to  descant  on  the  unamiable  pas^ons  of 
a  parent ;  but  as  we  ate  alone,  and  fiiends,  I  can- 
not help  observing  In  my  own  defence,  that  whpn 
a  fether  will  not  allow  the  >ise  of  reason  to  any 
of  his  femily- when  his  pursuit  of  greatness 
makes  him  a  slave  abroad  only  to  be  a  tyrant  at 
home — and  when,  merely  to  gratify  his  own  am- 
bition, he  would  marry  lus  son  into  a  femily  he 
detests — sure,  Sidney,  a  son  thus  circumstanced 
(from  the  dignity  of  human  nature,  and  the  feel- 
ings of  a  loving  heart)  has  a  ru;ht  not  only  tc 
protest  against  the  blindness  of  the  parent,  hut  to 
that  virtue  and  happiness 


^eE 


Sid.  Theviolenttemj>erofSirPerlinai,Iown, 
cannot  on  many  occasionfi  bo  defended ;  but  still 
your  intended  alliance  with  lord  Lumbercoutt— 

Eger.  Oh!  contemptible  I  a  trifling,  quaint, 
debauched,  voluptuous,  servile  fbd ;  the  mere 
lackey 

.  factious  ,  -  -   -  ... 

of  a  noble  fortnnej  has  had  the  des- 
racablo  satisfiiction,  and  the  mfemops  honour,  of 
being  kiclced  up  and  kicked  down— kicked  in  and 
3ut— just  as  the  insolence,  compasion,  or  t)iB 
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liency  of  leaders,  predominaWd ;  and  now- 
forsaken  by  all  parties,— his  whole 

.  tradesman's  biU, 

Sid.  Well,  but  dear  Cliaries,  you 
ed  my  lori  but  his  daughter. 
Eger.  Who  is  BS  disagreeable  for  a. 
her  father  is  for  a  friend  or  an  aJly, 
Sid.  [Lavghing.]  What,  her  Scotch  accent, 
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n;  I  hope  I  do 


Isyo, 


I  think  it 


objection 


o; — upon  my  honour — not  in  the  least. 

it  entertaining  m  her— -bnt  were  it  other- 

in  liecency — and  indeed  in  national  skeo- 

iinc  a  Scotsman  myself)  I  can  have  no 

her  on  that  account — besides,  she  is 

my  near  relation. 

Sid.  So  I  understand.  But,  pray,  Charlea, 
how  came  Lad?  Rodolpha,  who  I  find  was  born 
m  England,  to  be  bred  in  Scotland  1 

Eger.  Prom  the  dotage  irf  an  old,  ibnnal,  ob- 
flUnate|Htili;rich,  Sootchgraiidmother:  who  upon 
promise  of  lea.vina  this  grandchild  all  her  fortune, 
would  have  the  girl  sent  to  her  to  ScoUand,  when 
she  \ii'aa  but  a  year  old ;  and  there  has  she  been  bred 
Up  ever  since,  with  this  old  lady,  in  all  die  vanil 
splendour,  and  unlimiled  indulgence,  that  fon 
ness  and  admiration  could  bestow  on  a  spoiled 
chiM,  a  fencied  beauty,  and  a  pretended  wit.  Anc' 
is  this  a  woman  fit  lo  mate  my  happiness?  this 
the  partner  Sidney  would  recommend  Die  for  life ' 
to  you,  who  best  know  me,  I  appeal, 

Sid.  Why,  Charles,  it  is  a  delicate  poinl,  unfit 
for  me  to  detarmine— besides,  your  fathe.  ' 
his  heart  upon  the  match — — 
Eger.  AH  that  I  know— But  still  I 

insist  upon  your  candid  iudgmeiil Is  she  the 

kind  oTwoman  that  you  think  could  possibly.  ■ 
tjibufe  to  my  happiness  i    I  beg  you  will  give 


Sid.  Not  in  the  least,  Mrs.  Betty 
Bet.  I  humbly  beg  pardon,  Sir;— but  I— 1 
wanted  to  break  my  mind  to  your  honour  ab 
I— a— a  scrujile— that— that  lies  upon  my  c 
icience — and  indeed  I  should  not  have  presun 
0  trouble  yon— but  that  I  know  you  are  my 
young  master's  inend,  and  my  old  master's  tWend, 


you  your  due,  Sir,  you 

ever  went  mto  a  pulpit. 

ha !   do  you  think  so,   Mrs. 


Sid.  Hal 
Betty  7 
Be;.  Ay,  ii 

never  gives  a 


3r  that  dt 


irdid— 


EBer.  You  make  me  happy— i 
you  I  never  could  be,  with  your  judgment  against 

Sid  But  pray,  Charles,  suppose  I  had  been 
TO  indiscreet  as  to  have  agreed  to  marry  you  ■- 
Conalantia,  would  she  have  ""——•-J  -i-^-i 

Eg^.  That  1 
suppose  so. 

Sid,  Did  you  never  speak  to  her  then  upon 
that  subject  T 

Eger.  Ill  general  terms  only:  never  directly 
requested  her  consent  in  form.  But  I  will  this 
very  moment— for  I  have  no  asylum  from  my 
father's  arlnlrary  design,  but  by  Constantia's 
■rms,^  Pray  do  not  stir  from  hence.  1  will  re 
turn  instantly.  I  know  she  will  submit  to  your 
advice,  atid  I  am  sure  you  will  persuade  her  to 
my  wish;  as  my  Ufe,  my  peace,  my  earthly  hap- 
piness, depend  on  my  Constantia.  [Exit. 

Sid.  Poor  Charles  I  he  little  dreams  that  I  love 
Constantia  too  ;  but  t«  what  degree  I  knew  not 
myself  till  he  importuned  me  to  join  their  hands — 
Yes,  I  love,  but  must  not  lie  a  rival ;  for  he  is  as 
dear  to  me  as  ftaJemal  fondness— My  benefactor 
my  friend '. 

Enter  Betty,  running  vp  to  him. 
Bel.    I   beg   your    worship's   pardon  for    my 


J— neither  behind  oi .^, 

IT  before  one's  fece. 

Sid.  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  Why  you  are  a  mightv 
wellspoken  woman,  Mrs,  Betty;  and  I  am 
"ightily  beholden  to  you  for  your  good  character 

Set.  Indeed,  Sir,  it  is  no  more  than  you  de- 

rve,  and  what  all  the  servants  say  of  you. 

Sid.  I  am  much  obliged  to  them,  Mrs.  Betty. 
^  Jt  pray  what  are  jour  commands  with  me  1 

Bet,  Why,  I  will  tell  your  reverence— to  be 
sure  I  am  but  a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say  ;  and 
every  tub  should  stand  upon  its  own  bottom— 

[She  ia/tes  hold  of  him  famUiarly,  looking 
JiTst  about  very  caiUiousiy,  and  speitka 
in  a  loajamiliar  Ume  qf  great  secrecy.] 

My  young  master  is  now  in  the  cbina-room ; in 

close  conference  with  Miss  Constantia,  I  know 
what  they  are  about — hot  that  is  no  business  of 
mine— and  therefore  I  made  bold  to  Usten  a  Utile, 
because  you  know.  Sir,  one  would  be  sure — before 
one  t«ok  away  any  body's  reputation. 

Sid.  Very  true,  Mrs.  Betty- veiy  true,  indeed. 
Bet.  Oh!  heavens  forbid  that  I  should  take 
away  any  young  woman's  good  name,  unless  I 
had  a  reason  for  it— but,  Sir— if  I  am  in  this  place 
alive — as  1  Ustened  with  my  ear  close  to  tiie  door, 
ly  young  master  wJt  Miss  Constantia 
the  plain  mariiaKB  question—Upon  which  I 
started — I  trembled — nay,  my  very  conscience 
stirred  within  me  so — -that  I  coukl  not  help 
peeping  through  the  keyhole, 

Sid.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  and  so  your  conscience  made 
"ou  peep  through  the  keyhole,  Mrs.  Betty  I 
Bet.  It  dM  indeed,  your  reverence.  And  there 
saw  my  young  master  upon  his  knees — Lord 
bless  us  I  kissing  her  hand^  as  if  he  would  oat  it ! 
nd  protesting  and  assunng  her  he  knew  that 
^■our  worship  would  consent  to  (he  matoh.     And 

then  the  tears  ran  down  her  cheeks  as  ^st 

SM,  Ay! 

Bet.  They  did  indeed  Sir ;— I  would  not  tell 
your  reverence  a  Ue  for  the  world, 

Sid.  1  believe  it,  Mrs.  Betty.  And  what  did 
Constantia  say  to  all  this  7 

Bet.  Oh !  on  I  she  is  sly  enough — She  looks  aa 
if  butter  would  not  melt  m  her  month— but  all  is 
not  gold  tliat  glitters— smooth  water,  you  know, 
runs  deepest.  1  am  sorry,  veiy  sorry  indeed— 
my  young  master  makes  himself  such  a  fool- 
but um ! ha ! take  my  word  for  it,  he 

is  not  the  man — for  though  she  looks  as  mbdcst 
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together  a  whole  hour in  the  dark  grove— and 

and—ahti!   embrace— aiid    kiss— and — weep    at 
porting— why  then— then  you  know — ah!  it  is 


I  beg  your  worehip  will  n 


irlaE 


royou, 


liave'tiiey  did  any  hatm— that  is,  nol  in  the  grose— 
at  least,  not  when  I  was  there — and  she  nmy  be 
honestly  married,  for  aaght  1  know— She  maj  be 
very  hoiieat,  for  aught  1  know — heaven  forbid  I 
ehould  say  any  ham  of  hei^I  only  say— that 
they  did  meet  in  the  dark  walk — and  perhaps 
nine  months  hence — ay,  remember,  Sir— I  mid 
that — a — certain  person  in  this  femily — nine 
months  hence — may  ask  me  to  stand  godmother- 
only  remember — foe  I  think  I  know  what's  what — 
when  I  s«e  it,  as  well  as  another. 

Sid.  No  donbt  you  do,  Mrs,  Betty. 

Bet.  I  do  indeed,  Sur ;  and  so  your  serrant.  Sir ; 
[Oaing,  refum*,]  but  I  hope  your  worship  will 
not  mention  my  name  in  (his  huaness ; — or  that 
yon  had  any  item  from  me  about  it, 

Sid.  1  shall  not,  Mrs,  Betty. 

Bet.  For  indeed,  Sir,  I  am  ] 
do  I  iove  fending  or  proving—  .     , 

Sir,  I  hate  all  tiiaing  and  tattling— and  gossijang, 
sndbaekla^-   —^-^■- ■ — -  ~ — „',^h^. 


id  taking  away  a  person's  cha- 

Sid.  I  observe  you  do,  Mrs.  Betty. 
Bel.  Ido,  indeed.  Sir;— I  am  the  furthest  from 
it  of  any  person  in  the  world 
Sid,  1  dare  say  you  are. 
Set.  I  am,  indeed,  Sir;  and  so.  Sir,  your  hum- 
Me  servant. 

a'd.  Your  servant,  Mrs.  Betty. 
Bel.  So  I  I  see  he  believes  every  word  I  say ; 
that 's  chiming- I  vrill  do  her  business  for  her,  I 
wn  resolved.  [Aside:  exit. 

Sid.  What  can  this  ridiculous  creature  mean- 
by  her  dark  walk  1—1  see  envy  is  as  malignant 
in  a  paltry  wailing  wench,  as  in  the  vainest,  or 
the  most  ambitious  lady  of  the  court.  Itisalwayi 
an  infellible  mark  of  ttie basest  nature;  andmenl 
m  the  lowest  aa  in  the  highest  atation,  must  fee. 
the  shafts  of  envy's  constant  agents— fitlsehood 
and  slander. 

Enter  Sam. 
Sim.  Sir,  Mr.  Egerton  and  Miss  Conslantia 
desire  to  speak  with  you  in  the  cliina-room. 

Sid  Very  weU  Sam  [Bxit  Sam.]  I  will 
tee  them— what  s  to  be  done'?— inform  his  father 
of  his  uitended  mamage  —no;— that  mu^  not 
he — lor  the  overbeanng  temper  and  ambitious 
policy  ot  &ir  Perttnax  would  eiceed  al!  bounds 
of  moderation  B\rt  this  young  man  must  not 
marry  Conslantia- 1  know  it  will  offend  him— no 
matter  It  is  our  duty  to  oflend,  when  the  oAence 
saves  the  man  we  love  from  a  predpitate  action. — 
Yes,  I  must  discharge  the  duty  of  my  ftmction 
and  a  fiiend,  though  I  am  sure  to  lose  the  man 
whom  I  intend  to  serve.  [Exit, 

ACT  II. 
SCENE  1.—A  Ubrary, 
Enter  Eqerton  and  Constahtia. 
Om  Mr,  Sidney  is  not  here,  Sir. 
Eger.  I  assure  you  1  left  him  here,  and  I  beg- 
ged that  he  would  stay  till  I  refurneil. 


^  His  prudence,  you  see.  Sir,  has  made  him 
,  therefcra  me  had  better  drfer  the  subjec*. 
is  present — In  the  meantime.  Sir,  I  hope 
ill  permit  me  to  mention  an  ahiiir  that  has 
1  akrmed  and  perplexed  me.  I  suppose 
you  guess  what  it  is  1 

Eger.  I  do  not,  upon  my  word  I 
Can.  That 's  a  little  strange— You  know.  Sir, 
that  you  and  Mr.  Sidney  did  me  the  honour  of 
break&sting  with  me  tms  morning  in  my  Uttle 

Eger,  We  had  that  happiness,  Madam. 
Con.  Just  atter  you  left  me,  u^n  my  opening 
ly  book  of  accounts,  which  lay  in  the  drawer  oi 
le  reading  desk,  to  my  great  surprise — I  there 
)und  this  case  of  jewels,  containing  a  most  ele- 
ant  pair  of  ear-ringa,  a  neiAlace  oF  great  value, 
nd  two  bank-bills,  m  this  pocket-book  ;  the  mys- 
tery of  which.  Sir,  I  presume  you  can  explain. 

Con.  They  were  of  your  conveymg,  then! 

Eger,  They  were.  Madam. 

Con.  las3ureyou,theystart1edandalannediiie. 

Eger.  I  hope  it  was  a  kind  alarm,  such  as 
blushing  virtue  feeb,  when  with  her  hand  she 
gives  her  heart — and  last  consent. 

Con,  It  was  not,  indeed,  Sir. 

Eger.  Do  not  say  bo,  Conslantia— come,  he 
kicd  at  once ;  my  peaCB  and  worldly  bliss  depend 

Con,  What  would  you  have  me  dol 
Eger.  What  love  and  virtue  dictate. 
Con.  Oh  I  Sir — eiperience  but  too  severely 
proves  that  such  unequal  matches  as  ours  never 
produced  aught  but  contempt  and  anger  in  parentSj 
censuie  from  the  world — and  a  long  train  of 
sonow  and  repentance  in  the  wretched  parties, 
which  is  but  too  often  entailed  upon  their  hapless 

Eger.  But  that,  Constantia,  cannot  he  oor  con- 
dition i  for  my  fortune  is  independent  and  ample, 
equal  to  luxury  and  splendid  folly;  I  have  the 
right  to  choose  the  partner  of  my  heart. 

Om,  But  I  have  not,  Sii^-I  am  a  dependent 
on  my  lady— a  poor,  forsaken,  helpleBS  orphan. 
Your  benevdent  mother  found  me,  look  me  to  her 
bosom,  and  there  supplied  my  parental  loss  with 
every  tender  care,  indulgent  dalliance,  and  with 
all  the  sweet  persuasion  that  maternal  fondness, 
religiotis  precept,  polished  manners,  and  hourly 
example,  could  administer.  She  foalered  me; 
[Weeps;]  and  shall  I  now  turn  viper,  and  with 
black  ingratitude  sting  the  tender  heart  that  thus 
has  cherished  me  •?  Shall  I  seduce  her  house's 
heir,  and  kill  her  peace  1  No— though  1  loved  to 
the  mad  eitrenie  of  female  fondness ;  though  every 
worldly  bUss  that  woman's  vanity  or  man  s  ambi- 
tion could  denre,  followed  (he  indulgence  of  mjr 
love,  and  all  the  contempt  and  misery  of  this  life 
the  denial  af  that  indulgence,  I  would  disi^arge 
my  duty  to  rov  bene&clress,  my  earthly  guardian, 
y  more  Cnan  parent. 

Eger.  My.  dear  Constantia!  Your  prudence 
)ur  gratitude,  aiid  the  cruel  virtue  of  your  selfr 
mial,  do  but  increase  my  love,  my  admiration, 

tin.  Sir,  I  must- beg  yoo  will  give  me  leave  to 
stum  (hese  bills  and  jewels. 

Eger.  Pray  do  not  mention  thein.vsure  my 
mdness  and  esteem  may  be  indulged  stf  far,  with- 
at  suspicion  and  reproach — I  bi^  you  will  atcepl 
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Con.  I  have  dono,  Sir, — my  station  hare  is  to 
idtey — I  know  they  are  mfts  of  a  rirtuoua  mind, 
and  mine  shall  convert  Ihem  t«  the  tenderest  and 

at  grateful 

Eger.  Hat._ . 

ther ;  dear  gid,  compose  yourself- 


Eger.  Dear  ^i),  adien!     [Emi  Constant: j. 

Enter  Siku. 
Sam.  Sir  Pertinai  and  my  lady 


Enter  Ladt  Macstoophant. 

Lady  M.  Dear  child  I  am  glad  to  see  yoa^ 
why  did  you  not  cooie  to  town  yesterday,  to  attend 
the  levee— your  father  is  incensed  to  the  |itler 
niost  at  your  not  being  there. 

Eger.  Madam,  it  is  with  eitceme  regret  I  tell 
vou,  that  I  can  no  longer  be  a  slave  to  his  temper, 
Lis  poUtica,  and  bia  schlerae  of  marrying  me  to 
^lis  woman.  Therefore  yon  had  better  consent 
at  once  to  my  going  out  of  (be  kingdom,  and  to 
my  taking  Conslantia  with  me;  for,  without  her, 
I  never  can  be  happy. 

Lady  M.  As  you  regard  my  peace,  or  your 
own  character,  I  beg  you  will  not  be  guilty  of  bo 
rash  a  step— you  ptoaiiaed  me,  you  would  never 
marry  her  without  my  consent.  I  will  open  it  to 
your  lather :  pray,  dear  Charles,  be  ruled — let  me 

Bger.  Madam,  I  cannot  marry  this  lady. 

Lady  M.  Well,  wdl;  but  do  not  determine, 
(^rst  patiently  hear  what  your  father  and  Lord 
Lumbercoart  have  to  propose,  and  let  them  try 
(o  manage  this  business  for  you  with  your  &t^r-~ 
pray  do,  Charles. 

EgtT.  Madam,  I  submit 

Lady  M.  And  while  he  is  in  this  ill  humour, 
I  b^  you  will  not  oppose  him,  iet  him  say  What 
he  will ;  when  his  passion  b  a  little  eool,  I  will 
try  to  Iffing  him  to  reason — but  pray  do  not  thwart 

Sir  P.  \WithoMt\  Hnud  your  gab,  ye  scoun- 
drel, and  do  as  you  are  yd.  Zounds!  ye  are  ao 
fiill  of  yoQT  gab.  Take  the  chesnut  gelding;  re- 
turn to  town,  and  inquire  what  ia  become  <u  my 

Lady  M.  Oh !  here  he  comes,  I'll  get  out  of 
the  way.  [Erii. 

Sir  P.  [TPa/uii((J  Here  you,  Tomlins. 

Tom.  \W>thinii\  Sir. 

Sir  P.  TmOiOTOX  Where  is  my  eon  Egerton  ' 

Tom.  \WWmvi\  In  the  library.  Sir  Perljnax. 

Sir  P.  \WUiifmC\  Vary  weel,  the  inetant  the 
lawyers  come,  let  me  ken  it. 

JBnier  Sir  Pertinax. 

iSSr  P.  Vary  weel ^Vaiy  weel ah,  je 

are  a  fine  fellow— what  have  ye  to  say  for  you> 
sal — are  not  ye  a  fine  spark.  %  are  ye  not  a  fine 

spark,  I   say  1 — ah  I   you're  a so  you  wouM 

not  come  up  till  the  leveel 

Eger.  Sir,  I  beg  yonr  pardon— but— I— 4— I 

was  not  very  well ; beaides — I  did  not  think 

tbat-^ihat  my  presence  there  was  necessary. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  it  was  neceaaary— I  lauld  yo  it 
was  neceaaary — and,  Sir 1  must  now  tell  ye. 


that  Ihe  whole  tenor  of  your  conduct  is  most  vA- 

Eger.  I  am  sorry  you  think  ao,  Sir.  I  am  anre 
I  do  not  intend  lo  oSend  you. 

Suf  P.  [In  anger.}  I  care  not  what  ye  intend 
— Sin  [  (ell  ye,  ye  do  offend — What  is  the  mean- 
ing of  this  conduct ! — neglect  the  levee  I — 'Sdeeth ! 
Sir,  jout — what  is  your  reason,  I  say,  for  thus 
neglecting  the  levee,  and  disobeying  my  com- 


pounds. Sir !  do  you  not  see  what  othera 
dol  gentle  and  simple;  temporal  and  spiiritual; 
lords,  members,  judges,  generals,  and  bishops  1 
aw  crowding,  bustlmg,  puahing  foremost  inlill  the 
middle  of  the  circle,  and  there  waiting,  watching, 
and  striving  to  catch  a  luock  or  a  amile  ira  the 
p^at  mon ;  which  they  meet  with  an  amicaMe 
riability  of  SKpecl — a  modest  cadence  of  body— 
and  a  conciliating  co-operation  of  the  whole 
mon ; — which  expressea  an  otficious  promptitude 
''~-  '■■ "1,  aiid  uidicates — that  they  Inock 


cal  fortune— this.  Sir,  is  what  ye  ought  to  do — 
and  this.  Sir,  is  what  I  never  once  omitted  for 
"  'e-and-tbarty  years— let  wha  would  bo 


Eger.  [Aside^  Contemptible ! 

Sir  P.  What  is  it  that  ye  mutter.  Sir  'i 

E^er.    Only  a  dighl  reflection,  Sir;  and  not 

Sir  P.  Sir,  your  absenlmg  yoursal  tra  the 
levee  at  this  juncture  ia  suspeecious— it  ia  luocked 
upon  ae  a  kind  of  disaflection ;  and  aw  your  country- 
men are  highly  offended  with  yeer  conduct :  for. 
Sir,  they  do  not  iuock  upon  ye  as  a  friend  or  a 

sel  wisher  either  to  Scotland  or  Scotsmen. 

Bger,  Then,  Sir,  they  wrong  me,  I  aBsnre 
jou  ;  but  pray.  Sir,  in  what  particular  can  I  be 
charged  either  with  coldness  or  oflence  to  my 
--nntryl 

Sir  P.  Why,  Sir  ever  since  your  motheya 
unde,  Su'  Stanley  Egerton,  left  ye  this  three 
thousand  pounds  a  year,  and  that  ye  have,  in 


Egerton,  they  think  ye  ai 


the  opposeetion — and  with  (hose,  ag^n  I  n 
tell  yoUj  wha  do  not  wish  weel  till  Scotland — ue- 
sides,  Su',  in  a  conversation  the  other  day,  ailer 
dinner,  at  yeer  cousin  Campbell  Mackenzies,  be- 
fore a  whole  table  full  of  yeer  aia  relations,  did  ye 
not  publicly  wish — a  total  extinguishment  of  aw 
party,  and  of  aw  national  distinctions  whatever, 
— lative  to  the  three  kingdoma.     And,  ye  block- 
iod — was  that  a  prudeilt  wish — befoie  eae  mony 
yeer  own  countrymen,  and  be  damned  to  ye  f 
r,  was  it  a  filial  language  to  bidd  before  me  i 
Eger.  Sir,  with  your  pardon — I  cannot  think 
unfilial,  or  improdent;  I  own  I  do  wi^ — most 
ardentiy  wish  for  a  total  extinction  of  all  parties— 
particularly  ttiat  of  English,  Irish,  and  Scotch, 
might  never  more  be  brought  into  contest,  or  com- 
petition ;  unless,  Uke  loving  brothers,  in  generous 
emulation  for  one  common  cause. 

Sir  P.  How,    Su";    do    ye    peraiatl— jwhat, 

auld  yo  lianish  aw  party — and  aw  distinction 

betwajit  English,  Irish,  and  your  lun  countrymeu  t 
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Eger.  I  would,  Sir. 

8ii  P.  Then  damme,  Sir— je  are  nae  true 
Scot.  Ay,  Sir,  ye  may  luock  as  fuiOTy  as  ye 
wuH;  but  Bg^n  I  say — je  are  aae  true  Scot 

Eger,  Ti^nr  pardon,  Sir,  I  think  he  U  ihe  Inie 
Scot,  and  tlte  true  citiwJi,  who  wishes  equal  jus- 
lice  to  tlie  merit  and  demerit  of  every  subject  of 
Great  Britain.— Amongst  whom,  Sir,  I  know  but 
of  two  distinctions. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Sic,  and  what  are  those!  what 
are  those  'i  tlmpatieiitly. 

Eger.  The  knave  and — and  the  honest  man. 

Sir  P.  Pshaw  1  redeeculous  i 

Eger.  And  he  who  makes  any  other — let  Mm 
lie  ot  tlie  north  or  of  the  sooth,  of  the  east  or  of 
the  west,  in  place  or  out  of  place — is  an  enemy  to 
the  whole,  and  to  Ihe  virtues  of  humanity. 

Sir  P.  Ay,  Sir  I  this  is  your  brotbef'a  im- 

C'  snt  doctrine — for  the  which  I  have  banished 
tor  ever  fra  my  presence,  my  heart,  and  my 
fortune— Sir,  I  will  have  nae  son  of  mine,  because 
truly  he  has  been  educate  in  the  English  uni- 
vaisity,  presume  to  speak  against  his  native  land — 
or  against  my  principles.  Sir,  Scotsmen— Scots- 
nien,  Sir— whereTer  they  meet  throughout  the 
globe— should  unite  and  stick  together,  as  it  were, 
in  a  poleetical  phalanx.  However — nae  mair  of 
■'    -  '11  talk  at  large  till  ye  about  that 


wifh- 


standing  your  contempt  of  my  advice,  and  your 
disobedience  till  my  commands,  I  wool  convince 
ye  of  my  p^mal  attention  till  your  welfare,  by 
my  mana^ment  with  this  voluptuary— this  Irfird 
Lumbercourt,  whose  daughter  ye  are  to  many : — 
ye  ken.  Sir,  that  the  fellow  has  been  my  patron 
above  these  five-and-tharty  years. 

Eger.  True,  Sir. 

iSir  P.  Vary  wecl— and  now,  Sir,  you  see  by 
his  prodigality  he  is  become  my  dependant ;  and 
accordingly  I  have  made  my  bargain  with  hici — 
the  ded  a  bawbee  he  has  in  the  world  but  what 
cornea  through  these  clutches ;  for  Ms  whole  estate, 
which  has  three  impleeint  boroughs  upon  it — 
mark— is  now  in  my  custody  at  nurse ;  the  which 
estate,  on  n^  paying  off  his  debts,  and  allowing 
him  a  life- rent  of  seven  thousand  per  annum,  is  to 
be  niade  over  till  me  for  my  life ;  and  at  my  death 
is  to  descend  ^11  ye  and  your  issue — the  peerage 
of  Lurabereourt,  you  ken,  will  follow  of  conrse — 
HO,  Sir,  you  see  there  are  three  impleecit  boroughs, 
the  whole  patrimony  of  Lumbercourt,  and  a  peer- 
age, at  one  slap — w^  It  is  a  stroke — a  hit — a  hit — 
a  capital  hit,  mon.  Zounds !  Sir,  a  man  may  live  a 
century,  and  not  make  sic  another  hit  agiun! 

Eger.  It  is  a  very  advantageous  bargain,  no 
doubt.  Sir;  but  what  will  my  lord's  femily  say  to 

Sir  P.  Why,  mon,  he  cares  not  if  his  femily 
were  aw  at  the  deel,  sohis  luxury  be  but  gratilied — 
only  let  him  have  bis  race-liorBej  till  feed  his 
vanity ;  his  polite  blacklegs,  to  advise  him  in  his 
inaiches  on  the  turf,  cards,  and  tennis ;  his  harri- 
dan, till  linak  drams  wi'  lum,  scrat  his  fece,  and 
burn  his  periwig,  when  she  is  in  her  maudlin 
hysterica— the  fellow  has  aw  that  he  wants,  and 
aw  that  he  wishes,  in  this  world — 
Enter  Tomlins. 

Tom.  Lady  Rodolpha  is  come.  Sir, 

Sir  P.  And  my  lord  1 

Tarn  No,  Sir,  he  is  about  a  mile  behind,  the 
movant  says. 


Sir  P.  Let  me  know  the  instant  he  arrives. 

Tom.  I  shaU,  Sir,  [Exit. 

Sir  P.  Step  ye  oot,  Charles,  and  receive  Laily 
Rodolpha,  And  I  desire.  Sir,  ye'wool  treat  her 
widi  aas  much  res))ect  and  gallantry  ass  possible^ 
foe  my  Irad  has  hinted  IMt  ye  have  been  very 
remise  ass  a  lover.  Adzooks,  Charles  \  ye  shoidd 
admeenisler  a  whole  torrant  o'  flattery  (ill  heri 
fer  a  woman  ne'er  thinks  a  man  loves  bei\  till  he 
has  made  an  idiot  of  her  understanding  by  flattery ; 
flattery  is  the  prime  bliss  o'  the  sen,  the  neclar 
and  ambroaa  o'  their  charms;  and  ye  can  ne'er 
gi'e  them  o'er  muckle  of  it :  sae,  there  s  a  guid  lad, 
gang  and  mind  yeer  flattery.  [Exit  Egerton,] 
Hah !  I  must  keep  a  tight  hand  upon  this  fallow, 
I  see.  I'm  fiightened  oot  o'  my  wits  lest  his 
motiier'a  femily  should  seduce  him  to  their  party, 
which  would  ruin  my  whole  scheme,  and  break 
my  heart.  A  fine  time  o'  day  indeed  for  a  block- 
head to  turn  patriot — when  the  character  is  ex- 
ploded, marked,  proscribed ;  why,  the  common 
people,  Ihe  very  vulgar,  have  fonnd  out  the  jest, 
and  laugh  at  a  patriot  now-a-days,  ju^  as  they  do 
at  a  conjurer,  a  magician,  or  any  other  impostor  in 
society. 

Elder  ToMLiKs  ami  Lord  LnMBERCotiBT. 

Tom.  Lord  Lumbercourt,  [Exit. 

Lord  L.  Sir  PexUnax,  I  kiss  your  hand. 

Sir  P.  Your  lordship's  most  devoted- 1  rejoice 


dyour  at 


thought  you  would  have  called  upon  n: 
Sir  P.  My  dear  lord,  I  beg  ten  millions  of 

Scdons,  for  leaving  town  before  yoit — bnt  ye  keu 
It  your  loidship  at  dinner  yesterday  settled  that 
we  should  meet  uus  morning  at  the  levee  1 
Lord  L,  That  I  acknowledge,  Mac — I  did 


promise  i 


J  be  there,  I  oi 


Sir  P.  You  did,  indeed — andaccordbgly  I  was 
at  the  levee ;  and  waited  there  till  every  nwrtal 
was  -gone,  and  seeing  you  did  na  come,  I  con- 
cluded that  your  lordfliip  was  gone  before. 

Lard  L.  To  confess  the  truth,  my  dear  Mac, 
that  old  sinner.  Lord  Freakish,  General  Jolly, 
Sir  Anthony  Soaker,  and  two  or  three  more  of 
that  set,  kiid  hold  of  me  last  night  at  the  opera; 
and,  as  Ihe  General  says, — I  believe,  by  the  in- 
telligence of  my  head  this  morning— ha  !  ha  1  ha! 
we  arank  deep  ere  we  departed — ha!  hat  hal 

iSrP.  Hat  ha!  ha!  nay,  if  yon  were  with 
that  party,  my  lord,  I  don't  wonder  al  not  seeing 
your  lordship  at  the  levee  I 

Lord  L.  The  truth  is.  Sir  Pertinas,  my  fel- 
low let  me  sfeep  too  long  for  the  levee.  But  I 
wish  I  had  seen  you  before  you  left  town— I 
wanted  yon  dreadfully. 

Sir  P.  I  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  was  not  in 
the  way ;  but  on  what  account,  my  lord,  did  you 

Lord  L.  Ha !  ha  I  ha !  a  cursed  awkward  af- 
fkn— and— ha !  ha  !  yet  I  cannot  help  laughing  at 
it  neithc';  thoDgh  it  vexed  me  confoundedly. 

Sir  P.  Vexed  you,  my  lord — I  wish  1  had  been 
wi'  ye  then;  but  for  heaven's  sake,  my  lord,  what 
was  it  that  could  possibly  vei  your  lordship'! 

Lord  L.  Why,  that  impudent,  trasing,  dun- 
ning  rapcal.  Mahogany,  my  upholsterer — von 
know  the  fellow  1 
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Sir  P.  The  rascal ! 

Lord  Ii.  Upon  which,  Sir,  the  fellom — ha  1  ha ! 
hit !  I  cannot  help  laughing  at  it — bj  way  of  ask- 
ing pardon,  ha  I  ha  1 1^  t  oiH  the  moJest<f  to  nait 
on  me  two  or  three  days  ago — to  inform  my  ho- 
nour, ha !  ha !  as  he  was  pleased  to  dignify  me — 
that  the  execution  waa  now  ready  to  he  put  in 
Kitce  against  my  honour,  ha !  ha !  ha  1 — but  thai, 

'"'    "  espect  to  my  honour,       

eal  of  my  ' 
suffiir  his  lawyer 
Sirnted  my  honour~becaase  he  waa  not  willing 
aAJront  my  hanoor  t  ha  1  ha !  ha  t a  son  ol 

Sa-  P,  I  never  heard  of  so  impudent  a  dog. 

Lord  L.  Now,  my  dear  Mac]  hal  ha  I  as  tl. 
scoundrel's  apology  was  so  very  aatietaclory,  and 
hia  information  so  very  agreeable  to  my  honour — 
I  told  him,  that  in  honour  I  L-ould  not  clo  less  '^' — 
to  order  his  honour  Co  be  p^d  immediately. 

KrP.  Halhal  hal— yal 
complaisant 
my  lord. 

Lord  L.  Tial  hat  hat  lothe  full;  bat  you 
— yoa  shall  hear,  Mac — so,  Sir,  mitb  great 


1  ha  I— yary  weel— ye  were  ae 
le  scoundrel  till  the  fall,  I  think. 


rery  handi^  h 


oaken  cnckel,  thai 
ler  of  my  fassing- 


lascal,  and  another  to  take  ihe  cudgel,  and  return 
the  Econndrel's  ciiihty  with  a  good  drubbing,  as 
long  as  the  stick  lasted  I 

Sir  P.  Ha  1  ha  I  ha  1  admirable !  aa  eode  a 
■troke  of  humour  as  ever  I  heard  of— and  <Ed  they 
drub  him  soundly,  my  lord  1 

Lord  L.  Oh !  most  liberally,  ha  t  ha  1  ha  I  most 
liberally  '    '         '    ■        *      ■        "■  ' 


t  liberaJly,  I 
1  thought 


the  ailaii  i> 


scoundrel— but  this  morning,  Sir,  ^ 
gtepping  into  my  chaise— my  servants  all  abouf 
me — afellaw,  ciuled  a  tip-staff,  stepped  up,  and 
begged  the  &vour  of  my  footman,  who  thrashed 
the  upholsterer,  and  the  two  that  held  him,  lo  go 
along  with  him  upon  a  little  business  to  my  lord 
chief  justice. 

Sir  P.  The  devil! 

Lard  L,  And  at  ihe  same  instant  I,  in  my  turn, 
was  accosted  by  two  other  very  civil  scoundrels, 
who,  with  a  most  insolent  poUleness,  begged  my 


pardon,  and  intbrmed  m 


nehais 


itlm 


y  lord  !  aot  intill  your  ai 


Sir  P.  How, 

Lord  L.  No,  Sir — for  thiU  tiiey^  by  order  of 
the  sherill^  must  seize  it,  at  the  suit  of  a  gentje- 
man — one  Mr.  Maho^ny,  an  upholsterer. 

Sir  P,  An  impudent  villain ! 

Lord  L.  It  is  all  tirue,  1  assure  you ;  so  you  see, 
my  dear  Mac,  what  a  danuied  country  tms  is  to 
live  in,  where  noblemen  are  obliged  to  pay  their 
debts,  just  tike  merchants,  cobbleis,  peasants,  or 
mechanics. Is  not  that  a  scandal,  dear  Mac,  to 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  i 
l48tional  grievance. 

Lord  L,  Sir,  tliere  is  not  another  nation  in  the 
world  that  has  such  a  grievance  lo  complain  of 
But  what  ccnecrns  me  moat,  I  am  afraid,  mydear 


It  only  a  scandal,  but  i 


Mac,  that  the  villain  vtill  send  down  to  New- 
market, and  seize  my  string  of  horses. 

SirP.  Your  string  of  horses  1  We  must  pre- 
vent that,  at  ail  events:— that  would  he  such  a 
disgrace,  I  will  despatch  an  express  to  town  di- 
rectly, to  put  a  stop  till  the  scouncfrel's  proceedings. 

Lord  L.  Pr'ythee  do,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinai. 

Sir  P.  Oht  it  shall  be  done,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow,  Sir  PerU- 
nax,  upon  honour. 

SirP.  Oh,  my  lord  :  tisrayduty  loobligeyour 

lordship  to  the  very  utmost  stretch  of  my  aheelity. 

Enter  ToMUNS. 

Tom,  Colonel  Toper  presents  his  compliments 
lo  you.  Sir,  and  having  no  family  down  with  him 
in  the  country — he  and  captam  Hardbntde,  if  not 
inconvenient,  will  do  themselves  the  honour  of 
taking  a  &mily  dinner  with  you. 

■  SirP.  They  are  two  of  our  militia  officers: 
does  your  lordBhip  know  them  1 

Lcn-d  L.  By  sight  only. 

Sir  P.  I  am  aftaid,  my  lord,  they  will  interrupt 
our  bu^ness. 

LordL.  Hat  hat  not  at  all— not  at  all— Iial 
ha  i  ha  I  I  should  like  to  be  acquainted  with  To- 
per, they  say  he  is  a  fine  jolly  fellow  I 

Sir  P,  Oh !  very  Jolly,  and  very  clever.  He 
and  the  captain,  my  lord,  are  reckoned  two  of  the 
hardest  dnnkers  in  the  country. 

Lord  L.  Ha  t  ha  I  ha !  so  I  have  heard—let  ns 
have  them  by  all  means,  Mac ;  they  will  enliven 
the  scene— how  &r  are  they  from  you ! 

Sir  P.  Just  across  the  tneadows— -not  half  a 

Sir  P.  My  compliments,  I  shall  be  proud  of 
their  company.  [Earit  Tomlins.]  Gifyeplease, 
my  lord,  we  wull  gang  and  chat  a  tit  wi  the  wo- 
men I  have  not  seen  lady  Rodolpha  since  she 
returned  fra  the  Bath ;  I  long  tn  have  a  little  news 
from  her  aboot  the  company  there. 

Lord  L.  Gh  t  she'll  give  you  an  account  of 
them,  I'll  vtarrant  yon.  [A  very  loud  laugh 
vrilJumi.]  Here  the  hairbrain  comes  !  it  must  be 
her  by  her  noise. 

lady  R.  [  Witkou.1.]    Allons  I  gude  folks— fbl- 


LadyR.  [Running  up  ioSttcPESTiHiiX.y  Sir 
Pertinas, — your  most  devoted — most  obsequious, 
and  moat  obedient  vassal.      [Courtesies  very  lav). 

Sir  P.  Lad);  Rodolpha— down  till  the  ground 
my  congratulations,  duty,  and  atfection,  sincerely 
attend  your  ladyshiji   [Bovting  ridiatloiiaty  loic. 

Lady  R.  Oh!  Sir  Pertinax — your  humeelity  is 
most  sublimely  complaisant— at  present  unanswer- 
able  but,  Sir,  I  shall  intensely  study  to  return 

it  [Coarteaies  very  (out.]  fetVy  fold. 

Sir  P.  Weel,  Madam,  ha  I  you  luock  gaily 
weel — and  how — Iiow  is  your  ladyship  after  your 
jaunt  till  the  Bath  % 

LadyR.  Never  better.  Sir  Pertinai as  well 

as  youth,  health,  riotous  spirits,  and  a  oarelosB, 
happy  heart  can  make  me. 

Sir  P.  I  am  mighty  glad  till  hear  it,  my  lady. 

Lord  L.  J^i  ay, Rodolpha  ia  always  in 

spirits;  Sir  Pettinai,  Vive  la  bagatelle,  is  the 
philosophy  of  our  ftmily,  ha! Rodolpha, — Im' 
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nour,  lam  determined  it 

b?  my  consent— weel  I  tow— ha  1  ha !  ha !  ha !  Sa  I 

PivB  la  bagatelle  would  be  a  most  brilliant  motto 

fin:  the  chariot  of  a  belle  of  foahion what  say 

jre  till  my  fancy,  Lady  Macsycophant  1 

Lady  M,  It  would  have  novelty  at  least  to  re- 
<;oiameiul  it,  Madam, 

Lady  R.  Which  of  aw  eharins  ia  the  most  de- 
lightful that  cau  accompany  wit,  taste,  love,  or 
fnendslup — tor  novelty,  I  take  to  be  the  true  je  ne 
scai  juoi  of  all  wordlv  bliss.  Cousin  Egerton, 
should  not  you  like  to  have  a  wife  with  Vive  la 
bagatelle  npon  her  wedding  chariot  1 

Efi-er.  Oh !  certainly,  Madam, 

Lady  S.  Yes— I  think  it  would  be  quite  out  of 
the  common,  and  aiqguiatly  aiiegant, 

Eger.  Indteputabty,  Madam — fiir,  as  a  motto 
is  a  word  to  the  wise,  or  rather  a  broad  hint  to  the 
whole  world,  of  a  person's  taste  and  prindples, 
Vtue  la  ioffofeife  would  ba  most  espresaive, 'at 
first  eight,  of  your  ladyship's  characteiistic  I 

Lady  R.  Oh,  Majsler  EHerton!  yoa  touch  my 
very  heart  wi'  your  approbation — ha  1  ha  1  ha  1  that 
is  the  vary  spirit  of  my  intention,  the  instant  I 
commence  hiide.  WeH,  I  am  immensely  proud 
that  my  &ncy  has  the  approbation  of  so  sound  an 
understanding — so  sublime  a  genius — and  so  po- 
lished, nay,  so  exqai«te  a  taste,  as  that  of  the  all- 
accomplished  Mr.  Egerton. 

Sir  P.  But,  Lady  lUdolpha,  I  wish,  till  ask 
your  ladyship  some  questions  aboot  the  company 
at  Bath;  they  say  ye  had  aw  tho  world  there. 

Lady  R.  O,  yes ; — there  was  a  vary  great  mob 
inJeed ;  but  vary  httle  company  ;  aw  canaille — 
except  our  ain  parly ;  the  place  was  quite  crowded 
wi'  your  little  pursepiood  mechanics — an  odJ  kind 
of  queer  luocking  animals,  that  ha'e  started  intill 
Ibrtmiesfi^  lottery  tickets,  rich  prizes  at  sea,gani- 
bUng  in  Ciiange  Alley,  and  sic  like  ca^ices  of 
fortune,  and  awaw  they  aw  crood  till  the  Bath,  to 
lam  genteeUty,  and  the  names,  titles,  intrigues, 
and  hou  mols  of  us  people  of  fashion^ — ha  I  Iia  1 

Omnes.  Ha  I  ha!  ha! 

Xorti  L,  Ha !  ha !  ha !  I  know  them — I  know 
the  things  you  mean,  my  dear,  extreinely  woU.  I 
have  observed  them  a  thousand  times ;  and  wan- 
dered where  the  devil  they  al!  came  from!  ha  hal  hal 

Lady  M.  Fray,  Lady  Rodolpha,  what  were 
your  diversbns  at  Bath  t 

Ludy.R.  Glide  &itH,  my  lady,  the  company 
were  my  diversion — and  better  nae  human  follies 
everafiSrded — halha!  ha!  acanamaxture — and 
sic  oddits,  ha!  hat  ha!  a  perfect  gallimowti^  I  ha  I 
ha !  ha  t  Lady  Euniguncia  Mackenae  and  I  used 
wgang  aboot  til!  every  part,  of  this  human  chaos, 
ha!  ha!  on  purpose  tit!  reconnoitre  the  monsters, 
and  pick  up  their  frivtdities,  ha !  ha !  ha  t  ha  t 

Oianes.  Ha !  ha  1  ha  1 

Sir  P.  Ha!  hal  ha!  why,  that  must  have  been 
a  high  entertainment  till  your  ladyship! 

iMdy  R.  Superlative,  and  iiiGshaiiatible,  Sir 
PerUnas :  ha  I  ha !  ha !  Madam,  we  had  iu  yane 
group  a  peer  and  a  sharper — a  duchess  and  a  pin- 
maker's  wife — a  boardmg-BOhool  miss  and  her 
grandmother— a  faA  parson,  a  lean  general,  and  a 
yellow  adnural — ha  !  ha  t  all  speaking  tosether. 
and  bawling,  and  fretting,  and  fuming,  and  ■ 


ling,  and  retorting  in  fierce  ci     

fame,  and  the  fortune,  of  sw  the  parties 
be  the  issue  of  the  coiifiict. 


J  if  the 


Sir  P.  Ha !  ha !  ha !  Pray,  Madam,  what  vrai 
the  object  of  their  furious  contantion  % 

Lady  ,fi.  Oh  !  a  vary  important  one,  I  assure 
you,  Sir  Pertinai;  of  no  leas  consequence,  Ma- 
dam, than  how  an  odd  trick  at  whist  was  lost,  or 
might  have  been  saved  t 

Omnes.    Ha  I  ha  t  ha ! 

Lady  R.  In  another  party,  Sir  Pertinai,  we 
had  what  was  catted  the  cabinet  council;  which 
was  composed  of  aduke  anda  haberdasher— a  reJ 
hot  patriot  and  a  sneering  courtier — a  discarded 
^atesman  and  his  scribbUng  chaplain — wi'  a  busy 
bawling,  muckle-heeded,  prerogaHve  lawyer- All 
of  whom  were  every  mhiute  ready  to  gang  toge- 
ther by  the  lugs,  aboot  the  in  and  the  oot  meenis- 
try:  ha  1  hal  Iml 

Omnes.  Hal  ha!  ha! 

Sir  P.  Ha  I  ha !  ha  !  weel,  that  was  a  droll. 
Lotley  cabinet,  I  vow.     Vary  whimsical,  upon 


they  do  a.  tnne  for  a  country  dance  1 

Lady  R.  Then,  Sir  Pertinai,  in  a  retired  part 
of  the  room — snug—  in  a  by-corner — in  close  con- 
''- — ice,  we  had  a  Jew  and  a  beeshop. 

.At  P,  a  Jew  and  a  beeshop!  hal.  ha!  a  devil- 
ish gude  connexion  that ;  and  pray,  my  lady, 
what  were  they  aboot  1 

Lady  R.  Why,  Sir,  the  beeshop  was  striving 

convert  the_  Jew;  while  the  Jew,  by  interrals, 
was  slily  picking  up  intelligence  fra  the  beeshop, 
aboot  the  change  in  the  meenistry,  in  hopes  of 
making  a  stroke  in  the  stocks. 

Omnes.  Ha !  ha !  ha ! 

Sir  P.  Hai  ha!  ha!  admirable,  adniirable,  I 
honour  the  smonse— hah ! — it  was  deevihsh  clever 
of  him,  my  lord,  deevilish  clever,  the  Jew  distil- 
'""    "'  -,  beeshop-B  brains. 

(  L.  Yes,  yea,  the  fellow  kept  a  sharp  loolt 
think  it  vvas  a  1^  trial  of  skill  on  both 
^es,  Mr.  Egerton. 

Eger.  True,  my  lord;  but  the  Jew  seems  to 
have  been  in  the  feirer  way  to  succeed. 

Lord  L.  Oh !  all  to  nothing.  Sir :  ha !  ba  !  ha ! 
Well,  child,  I  like  your  Jew  and  your  bishop 

uoh— it  is  monstrous  clever,  let  us  have  the  rest 

the  history,  pray,  my  dear. 

Lady  R.  Gude  tlaitli,mylord,  thesum  totalis, 

at  there  we  aw  danced,  and  wrangled,  and  flat- 
tered, and  slandered,  and  gambled,  and  clieatcj, 
and  mingled,  and  jumbled 

Omnea.  HatMthal 

LardL.  Well,  you  are  a  dtoll  girl,  Eodolpha, 
and  upon  honour,  ha!  ha!  ha!- — —you  have  given 
—  —  whimsical  a  aketch  as  ever  was  hit  off 


the  whole  assembly  at  Bath,  i._ 
glaring,  pleasing,  distinct  eoloura  ! 

Lady  R.  O,  dear  Maister  Sidney,  your  ap- 
probation makes  me  as  vain  as  a  reigning  toaEf 
']  her  looking-glass. 

Enter  Tomlins. 

Tbm.  Colonel  Toper  and  Captain  Harfbottle 

Sir  P.  0^  vary  weel  I  dinner  unmediat«ly. 
Tom.  It  IS  ready.  Sir,  [Exii  Tomlins. 

Sir  P,  Mv  lord,  wa  attend  your  lordship, 
Lnrd  L.  Lady  Mac,  your  fadyshi|3's  hand,  if 
ou  please,  [He  Uads  her  out. 
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Sir  P.  Lady  Rodolpha,  here  is  an  Arcadian 


— [Gi 


-f  Gives  her  hand  to  Egerton.]  there,  Sir,-  . 
I  hearts — ye  ken,  cousin,  they  are  nae  brought 
into  the  account  o'  huiniin  deafings  now-a-daya. 

Eger.  Oh '.  Madam,  they  are  mere  temporary 
baubles,  especially  in  courtship ;  and 
be  depended  upon  than  the  weatnei- 
lerj  ticket. 

Lady  R.  Ha  I  ha  I  ha  1  twa  axcetlent  seeniilies, 
i  vow,  Mr,  Egerton,  mcetlet^ ! — for  they  illus- 
trate the  yagaries  and  inconstancy  of  my  dis- 
Xted  heart,  ass  exactly aaa  if  ye  had  meant 

Sir  P.  Sal  hat  ha!  what  a  vastfund  of 
speerits  and  good  humour  she  has,  Maieter  Sid' 

Bid.  Agreat  fund,  indeed.  Sir  Pertinai. 

Sir  P.  Hah !  by  Uiia  time  to-morrow,  Maislei 

Sidney,  I  hope  we  shall  ha'e  eseri?  thing  ready 

for  ye  to  f\A  (hs  last  hel|nng  hand  till  the  earthly 

Isppineas  o"  voor  friend  and  pupil ;  and  then.  Sit, 

my  cares  wull  be  over  for  this  fife ;  for  as  till  my 

other  son  1  expect  nae  gude  of  him ;  nor  should  1 

grieve  were  1  to  see  hira  in  his  coffin.    But  this 

match— Oh!  it  wull  make  me  the  hapraest  of 

aw  human  beings.  \Exeurti. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  I.—A  Lnbrary. 

Enter  Sir  Pehtinax  and  Eqerton. 

Sit  p.  Sir,  I  wulj  not  hear  a  word  abool  it ; — 
I  insist  upon  it  ye  are  wrong — ye  should  ha'e 
paid  your  court  tiU  my  lord,  and  not  ha'e  scrupled 
awallowing  a  bumper   or   tvra — or  twanty  till 


how  T— how  1— just 
»iC|  wi'  wry  mouths, 
and  sour  laces,  wliach  my  )ord  observed ;  then,  to 
mend  the  matter,  the  moment  that  he  and  the 
colonel  got  intiU  a  drunken  dispute  aboot  releegion, 
ye  slily  bunged  awa'. 

EgBT.  1  thought,  Sir,  it  was  time  \a  go,  when 
my  lord  insisted  upon  half-pint  bumpers. 

Sir  P,  Sir,  tiMt  was  not  levelled  at  you— but 
at  the  colonel,  the  captain,  aitd  the  commissioner, 
in  order  till  try  their  ootloms ;  tiut  the;  aw  ^p'eed 
Utat  ye  and  I  ahould  drink  lyA  o'  smaw  glasses. 

Eger.  But,  Sir,  1  beg  pardon — I  did  not  choose 
lo  drmk  any  more. 

Sir  P.  But^  Sir,  I  tell  you  there  was  necesaty 
fervour  drinking  mure  at  this  particulajr  juncture, 

Eger.  Anecesaityl  in  what  respect.  Sir? 

Sir  P.  Why,  SL-,  I  have  a  certain  pomt  to 
carcyj  independent  of  the  lawyers,  with  my  lord, 
in  this  agreement  of  your  marriage,  aboot  whach, 
I  am  afraid  we  shall  ha'e  a  warm  crooked  squab- 
ble— and  therefore  I  wanted  your  as^tance  in  it, 

Ege-T.  Bat  bow.  Sir,  could  my  drinking  con- 
tribute to  assist  you  iu  your  squabble  1 

Sir  P.  Tas,  Sir,  it  wouk)  ha'e  contributed— it 
might  have  prevented  the  squabble, 

Eger.  How  so  Sir  J 

Sir  P.  Why,  Sir,  my  lord  is  proud  of  ye  fbr  a 
son-in-law,  and  of  your  little  French  songs — your 
Btoiies,  and  your  bon  mots,  when  ^e  are  in  the 
humour — anil  gin  ye  had  but  staid,  and  been  a 
leetle  ioUy,  anddrank  half  a  score  bumpers  wi' 
him.  till  hegol  a  iJMle  tipsy,  I  am  sore  when  we 

Vol.  I...,H, 


what  will  be  toe  confirquence, 

Eger.  Bat  when  a  man  is  intoxicated,  woald 
(hat  have  been  a  seasonable  time  to  settle  Imsiness, 


Mlh  ask  , , 

and  his  heart  is  aw  jollity,  fun,  and  gude  fellow- 
ship  yon  may  then  mould  his  consent  to  any 

thing:  and  can  there  be  a  happier  moment  than 
that  for  a  bargin,  or  to  settie  a  dispute  wi'  a 
friend  %  What  is  it  you  shrug  your  shoulders  at 
Sir? 

Eger.  At  my  ovm  ignorance.  Sir :  for  T  un- 
derstand neither  the  philosophy  nor  the  moraUty 
of  your  doctrine. 

Sir  P.  I  ken  ye  do  not,  Sir : — and  what  is 
warse,  ye  never  wull  understand  it,  ass  ye  pro- 
ceed. In  yane  word,  Charles — I  ha'e  ofim  Caold 
ye,  and  noow  agMn  I  tell  ye  yance  for  aw,  that 
every  man  should  be  a  man  o'  the  warld,  and 
should  understand  the  doctrine  of  pleeabeelity ; 
for.  Sir,  the  manoeuvres  of  pleeabeelity  are  ass 
necessary  to  rise  in  the  warld,  ass  vrranglins  and 
logical  subtlety  are  to  rise  at  the  bar.  Why  ye 
see,  Sir,  I  ha'e  acquired  a  noble  fortune,  a  prince- 
ly fortune,  and  hoow  do  ye  think  1  ha'e  raised  it  1 

Eger.  Doubtless,  Sir,  by  your  abilities, 

iSr  P.  Dootless,  Sa,  je  are  a  blockhead— nae, 
Sir,  I'll  Cell  ye  hoow  1  raised  it,  Su- ;  I  raised  it  W 
boowing ;  by  boowing.  Sir ;  I  never  in  my  life 
could  stond  straight  i'  th'  presence  of  a  great  mon ; 
but  always  boowed,  and  boowed,  and  boowed,  as 


re  by  in 


■why, 


Eger.  How  do  yon  mean,  by  instinct,  Sir  1 

Sir  P.  Hoow  do  I   mean,  b;    '     -     ■        ' 

Sir,  1  mean  by — by — by  instinct  ..  ,  ___, 

whach  is  the  universal  instinct  of  mankind.  Sir  : 
it  is  wonderful  to  think,  what  a  cordial,  what  an 
amicable,  nay,  what  an  infellible  influence,  boow- 
ing has  upon  the  pride  and  vanity  of  human  na- 
ture; Charles,  answer  me  ^ncerely,  ha'e  ye  a 
mind  till  be  convinced  of  the  force  of  my  doctrine, 
by  example  and  demonstration  1 

Eger.  Certainly.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Then,  Sir,  as  the  greatest  &vour  I  can 
confer  upon  ye,  I  wull  give  ye  a  short  sketch  of 
the  stages  ofmy  boowing ;  ass  an  excitement  and 
~  landmark  for  ye  till  hoow  by,  and  as  an  iuAilli' 
le  nostrum  for  a  mon  o'  the  warld  till  thrive  i' 
the  warid. 

Eger.  Sir,  I  shall  be  proud  lo  profit  by  your 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel.     [Theij  both  sit  down.] 

And  noow.  Sir,  ye  must  recall  tilt  your  tiioughts, 

that  your  granJf^her  was  a  mon,  whose  pnuri- 

ous  income  of  half  pay  was  the  sum  total  of  his 

fortune;  and,  Sir,  aw  my  proveesion  fra  him  was 

a  modicum  of  Lalin,anei:partnessofareethmetic, 

and  a  short  system  of  worldly  counsel ;  the  chief 

ingredients  of  which  were,  a  persevering  industry, 

a  re^d  economy,  a  smooth  tongue,  a  pUabcelety 

of  temper,  and  a  constant  attention  till  make 

"  ery  mon  weel  pleased  wi'  himself. 

Eger.  Very  prudent  advice,  Sur. 

Sir  P. .  Therefore,  Sir,  I  lay  it  before  ye—now, 

r,  wi'  these  materials,  I  set  oot,  a  rough  raw- 

ned  stiipKng,  fra  the  north,  till  tiy  my  foi^uno 

r  them  here  i'  the  south ;  and  my  flist  step 
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man  the  world  w»s  a  beggarly  clerkship  in  Saw- 
ney Goftloii'B  counting-houee,  here  i'  tlio  city  of 
London,  whach,  you'll  say,  afforJed  but  a  barren 
»o't  of  a  proBpfct 
EgBT.  It  was  not  a  very  fertile 


Sh-  p.  My  ni 
mother,  whom  i 
icliool,  by  the  ij 

<aiy  nest  si 


Sir  P.  The  revearse,  the  ravearse.  Well,  Sir, 
seeing  mysel  in  this  unprofitable  situation,  I  re- 
tiected  deeply,  I  cast  aboot  my  thoughts,  and  con- 
duded  that  a  matrimonial  adventure,  prudently 
conducted,  would  be  the  readiest  gait  I  could  asi^ 
for  the  bettering  of  my  cundsetion,  and  according- 
ly set  aboot  it noow,  Sir,  in  this  puraait— 

heaaty — beauty,  shI  beauty  often  struck  mine 
eyne,  and  played  aboot  my  heart,  and  fluttered, 
and  beet,  and  knocked,  and  knocked,  but  the  deel 
an  entrance  I  ever  let  it  get — ftr  I  observed  that 
beauty  is  generally  a  prood,  vain,  saucy,  expen- 
sive sort  oTa  commodity, 

Eger.  Very  justly  observed.  Sir. 

"ir  P.  And  therefore.  Sir,  I  lefi  it  to  prodigals 


,and 


ancient,  wed-jointureJ,  superannuated  dowager: 
——a  consumptive,  tocihiess,  phthisicky,  weeJthy 
widow— or  a  ahreeveled,  cadaveroua,  neclact^ 
piece  of  deformity,  i'  th'  shape  of  an  exaxd,  or  an 
emperBi-and— or  in  short,  any  thing,  any  thing, 
that  had  the  siller,  the  siller;   for  that  was  the 

north  star  of  my  aflection do  ye  take  me.  Sir  1 

Was  nae  that  right  1 

Eger.  O  doubUess,  doubtless.  Sic. 

Sir  P.  Noow,  Sir,  where  do  ye  think  I  gaed 
to  Inock  for  this  woman  wi'  ih'  taller— nae  till 
courl^-nae  till  play-houaes,  or  asBemblies— ha. 
Sir,  (  gaed  till  tlie  kirk,  tilt  the  Anabaptists,  In- 
dependent, Bradleonian,  Muggletonian  meetings ; 
tiif  the  morning  and  evening  service  of  churches 
and  cbapala  ofease ;  and  till  the  midnielit,  melt- 
ing, conceeliating  love-feasts  of  the  Method  ista 

Bnd  there  at  last.  Sir,  1  fell  upon  an  oM,  rich,  Bout, 
shghted,  antiquated,  musty  maiden;  thai  luocked 
-^a :  ha !  ha !  she  luocked  just  like  a  skeleton  in 
a  surgeon's  glaHB-casa — noow.  Sir.  this  meeeerable 
ubject  was  releagiously  angry  wi'  hersal,  and  aw 
the  warld;  hadnaecomibrt  but  in  a  supematural, 
releegioas.  enthusiastic  delearium ;  ha!  ha!  ha! 
Sir,  she  was  mad mad  ass  a  bedlamite. 

Eger.  Not  improbidjle.  Sir;  there  are  numbers 
of  poor  creatures  in  the  same  enthiujastie  oon- 

jSb-  p.  Oh  I  nnmbecB,  nambets ;  now,  Sir,  this 
poor,  cracked,  crazy  creature,  vised  to  sing,  and 
sigh,  and  groan,  and  weep,  and  wail,  and  gnash 
her  teeth  constantly,  morning  and  evening,  at  the 
labernaole.  And  ass  soon  ess  I  found  she  had 
the  siller,  aha  I  gude  tcaith,  I  plumped  me  doon 
npo'  my  knees  dose  by  her,  cheek-hy-jole,  and 
sung,  and  sighed,  and  groaned  as  vehemently  ass 
she  could  do  for  the  life  of  her ;  ay,  and  turned  up 
i-hd  1^pl^;faa  nF  mv  tftmn  till  tKr  stTings  almost 
lay ;  hand- 
h^iie;  got 

m^^hCTin  afortnight ;  buried  her  in  a  month; 
touched  tiie  siller ;  and  wi'  a  deep  Buit  of  mourn- 
ing, a  sorrowful  veesage,  and  a  joyfiil  heart,  I 
began  the  warld  agun:  and  this.  Sir,  vraa  the 
first  effectual  boow  1  ever  made  till  the  vanity  of 
human  nature;  noow,  Sir,  do  ye  understand  this 
doctrine  1 

Eger.  Perfectly  well  Sir, 


most  releegioosly  ii 


Sir,  was  tiU  your  ain 
wi'  fra  the  boarding- 
whoee  lamily  I  got  a 


th'  treasury;  and.  Sir,  roy 

itill  parliament,  the  whaeh  1 

ardent  and  ass  determined  an 


ambeetion,  ass  ever  ageetated  the  heart  o'  Caisar 
'  'msel.  Sir,  I  boowed,  and  watched,  and  attend- 
I,  and  dangled  upo'  the  then  great  mon,  till  I 
got  intill  the  vary  bowels  of  his  confidence — hah  1 
got  my  snack  of  the  clothing,  the  foraging,  the 
contracts,  the  lottery  tickets,  and  aw  the  poleelical 
bonuses;  ^1  at  length,  Sir,  I  became  a  much 
wealthier  men  than  one  lialf  of  the  golden  calves 

had  been  so  long  a  bodwing  to.  [He  rises, 
Egeeton  ™es(oo.]     And  viias  nae  that  boow- 

g  to  some  purpcee,  Sir,  hal 

Eger.  It  was,  indeed.  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Butareyaconvincedofthegudeelfects, 
and  of  the  uteelity  of  boowingi 

Eger.  Thoroughly,  Sir,  thoroughly. 

So-  P.  Sir,  it  ia  inftUible — but,  Charles,  ah  1 
while  I  vras  thus  boowing  and  raismg  this  prince- 
ly fortune,  ah  !  - 1  met  many  heart  sores,  and  dis- 
aupmntments,  fra  the  want  of  leeterature,  ado- 
quence,  and  other  popular  abeeiities ;  Sir.  gin  1 
could  bnt  ha'e  spoken  i'  th'  house,  I  should  ha'e 
done  the  deed  in  half  the  time ;  but  the  instant  I 
opened  my  mouth  there,  they  aw  fell  a  laughinff 
at  me:  aw  which  defeecienaeB,  Sir,  1  cletecmmed 
at  any  expense  till  have  supphed  by  the  polished 
education  of  a  son,  who  I  hoped  woold  yane  day 
raise  the  house  of  Macsycophant  tdl  the  highest 
pinnacle  of  ministeerial  ambeetion ;  this.  Sir.  is 
my  plan :  I  ha'e  done  my  part  of  it ;  Nature  has 
done  her's ;  ye  are  ailoquant,  ye  are  popular ;  aw 
parties  like  ye ;  and  noow,  Sir,  it  only  remains  for 
-- 1  (o  be  directed— completion  follows. 

Eger.  Your  Uberality,  Sir,  in  my  education, 

1(1  the  judicious  choice  you  made  of  the  worthy 
gentleman,  to  whose  virtues  and  abilities  you  en- 
framed me,  are  obligations  1  ever  shall  remember 
with  the  deepest  filial  gratitude. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel.  Sir— vary  weel;  bo^ 
Charies,  ha'e  ye  had  any  conversation  yet  wi 
Lady  Rodoipha,  aboot  the  day  of  yeer  n-—-™ 
yeer  leeveries,  yeer  equipage,  c-  — "™  " 


r  estjiblish- 

Eger.  Not  yet.  Sir, 

Sir  P.  Pah !  why  there  again  now,  there  again 
ye  are  wrong ;  vary  wrong, 

Eger.  Sir.  we  have  not  had  an  opportanily.  ^ 

Sir  J".  Why,  Charles,   ye  are  vary  tardy  in 
this  business. 

LordL.  longing  i^tlwut.] 

What  have  v>e  aiith  day  to  do  ?  (f-c. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  here  comes  my  lord  I 

LordL.  [Singing  without.^ 

Sons  qf  care,  'twas  made  for  you. 
Enter  Loan  LombehCOUBT,  drinking  a  dish  of 

coffee ;  Tomlinb  vailing,  vrUh  a  salver  in  hJs 

Sons  qf  care,  'iipos  made  for  you. 
Very  good  coffee  indeed.  Ml.  Tomlins. 

aiw  of  care,  'iioae  made  for  you. 
Here.  Mr.  Tomlins.  [ffines  him  Ike  eup. 

lira.  Willyourlordshippleasetohaveanother 

^'^Lord  h.  No  mere,  Mr.  Tomlins.  \Bni  ToM- 
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catof  the  Scotch  pints  1  we  hay. 


tiNs.]  WeJl,  mj 
Dad  warm  wurk. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  yoo  pushed  the  bottle  aboot,  my 
lord,  wi'  the  joy  and  vcegour  of  a  bacchanal. 

Ijord  L.  That  I  did,  my  dear  Mac — no  loss 
of  time  ivith  me— I  have  but  thi'ee  motions,  old 

I«y^  charge  1— — .-toast  \ fire ! and  off  we 

go- hatha!  hai  that's  my  exercise, 

SiT.  P.  And  fine  warm  exBroise  it  is,  my  lord, 
eepedaJly  with  the  half-pint  glass. 

Lord  L.  It  does  execution  point  blank — ay, ay, 
none  of  your  pimping  acorn  glasses  for  me,  but 
Jour  manly,  old  English,  half-pint  bumpers,  my 

dear. Zounda,  Su'.  thay  try  a  fellow's  e ' 

at  once.    But  where 's  Egerton  1 

StT  P.  Just  at  hand,  my  lord;  there  he 
laockii^  at  your  lordship's  picture. 

Lordh.  Mf  dear  Eeerlon. 

Eger.  Your  lordship^  most  obedient. 

l^d  L.  I  beffvourparclon,  I  didnotsM 
I  am  sorry  you  ^ft  as  so  soon  afler  dit 
you  stdd,  yoa  would  have  been  highly 
ed ;  I  have  made  such  exatnpies  of  the  — 
(9  the  captain,  and  the  colonel. 

Eger.  So  I  understand,  my  lord. 

Lard  L.  But,  Egerton,  I  have  slipper]  from  th< 
company,  for  a  few  moments,  on  purpose  '    ' 


er;  had 


\  Sir,  and 


a  little  cW  with 

femaes  there  is  a  tind  of  a  demur 

about  your  marriage  with  her. 

Sir  P.  A  deiQor,  hoow  so,  my  lord  ? 

Lord  I,,  Why,  as  I  was  drinking  my  coffee 
with  the  women,  just  now,  1  desired  they  would 
fix  the  wedding  night,  and  the  etiquette  of  the 
ceremotiy ;  upon  wmch  the  eirl  burst  into  a  loud 
laugh,  tellingma  she  supposed!  was  joking,  for  that 
Mr.  Egerton  had  never  yet  given  her  a  single 
glance,  or  hint  upon  the  subject. 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  have  been 
instant  talking  to  him  aboot  bis 

Eitter  ToMCENB. 

TVm.  Counaellor  Plan^ble  is 
Sergeant  EUtherside. 

jffir  P,  Why,  then,  we  can  selUe  this  business 
llus  vary  evening,  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  As  welt  as  in  seven  yeaiH — and  to 
make  the  way  as  short  as  possible,  pray,  Mr. 
TomtiuE,  present  your  master  s  compliments  and 
Inine  to  lady  Rodolpha,  and  let  her  ladyship  know 
we  wish  to  speak  to  her  directly.  [Es*  Tom- 
LiNs.]  He  shall  attack  her  this  instant.  Sir  Peili- 

S!t  p.  Ha !  ha  I  ha  !  ay  I  that 's  excellent,  this 
19  doing  business  efiectuatly,  my  lord. 

LordL.  Oht  I  will  pit  them  in  a  moment.  Sir 
Pertinax— that  will  bring  them  into  the  heat  of 
the  action  at  once;  and  ^ve  a  deaf  of  awkward- 
ness on  both  sides Oh,  here  your  Dulcinea 

comes,  Sirl 

Enter  Lsdy  Robolphx. 

Ladj/  R.  Weel,  Sir  Pertinax,  I  attend  your 
fonimands,  and  yours,  my  paternal  lord. 

Lord  L.  Why  then,  my  fifial  (ady,  we  are  to 
inform  you,  that  the  commission  for  your  lady- 
ship, and  tliis  enamoured  cavalier,  commanding 
you  jointiy  and  inseparably  to  servo  your  country, 
m  the  honourable  and  forlorn  hope  of  matrimony, 
ia  to  be  signed  this  very  evening. 

Lad;/  R.  This  evening,  my  lord ! 


Petting..., 

wedding  suits,  carriages,  and  all  their  ..    

equipage  for  the  nuptial  camp. 

Sir  P.  Ha  I  ha  1  ha !  axcellent  I  weel,  I  voow, 
my  lord,  ye  are  a  great  ofiicer :  this  is  as  gudo  a 
manteuvre  to  bring  on  a  rapid  engagement,  as  the 
ablest  general  of  them  aw  could  ha'e  started. 

Lord  L.  Ay,  ay;  leave  them  together,  they'll 
soon  come  to  a  right  understanding,  I  warrant 
you,  or  the  needle  and  the  loadstone  Eive  ket  Iheii 
sympathy. 

[Exeunt  Lord  Lombercoukt  and  Siii 
Pertinax. 
Eger.  What  a  dilemma  am  I  in  1         [Aside. 
Lady  R.  Why,  this  is  downright  tyranny- 
it  lias  quite  damped  my  spuits,  and  my  betrothed, 
yonder,  seems  planet-stnick  too,  I  think. 
Eger.  A  whimsical  situation  mine)      {Aside. 
Lady  R.  Ha  1  ha  I  ha  1  methinks  we  iuock  like 
I.  couple  of  cawtious  geenerals,  that  are  obliged 
till  take  the  field,  but  neither  of  us  seems  wil^g 
*"l  come  to  action.  [Aside. 

Eger.  1  protest,  I  know  not  how  to  address 
■!■•  [Aside. 

Lady  R,  He  wuli  nae  advance,  I  see — what 
n  I  to  do  i'  this  affiiic  1  gude  traith,  I  wnll  even 
•  as  1  suppose  many  Brave  heroes  ha'e  done 
before  me ;  clap  a  gude  fece  upo'  tbe  matter,  and 
so  conceal  an  aching  heart  under  a  swaggerinc 
countenance,  [Aiide.\  Sir,  Sir,  ass  we  ^e,  by 
(he  commands  of  our  gude  fiilhers— a  business  rf 
some  little  consequence  till  transact,  !  hope  ye 
wuH  excuse  my  taking  the  leeberty  of  roajmmend- 
ing  a  chair  till  ye.  [Cawrtesies  very  l<m. 

Eger.  fGreo%  embarTassed.\  Madam,  I  beg 
your  pardon. 

[Hands  her  a  chair,  then  one  far  himself. 
Lady  R.  Ahal  he's  resolved  not  to  come  too 
ar  till  me,  I  think.  [Aside. 

£^er.  A  pleasant  interview— hem!  hem! 

Lady  R.  Hem  I  hem  I  [Mimics  ftim,]  He  wuli 
not  open  the  congress.  1  see ;  then  I  wuli.  [.dsiife.] 
Come,  Sir,  whan  wuli  ye  begin  1        [Very  load. 

Egor.  [Sfaii-te.]  Begin !  what.  Madam, 

Lady  R.  To  make  love  till  me. 

Eger.  LovB,  Madam  % 

Lady  R.  Ay,  love,  Sirl  why,  you  ha'e  ne/er 


loof  P^w,  Sir,  thoff  oor  fttharsare  so tyrannica'i 
ass  to  dispose  of  us  merely  lor  their  ain  interealB, 
without  a  Bingle  thought  of  oor  hearts  or  affec- 
^ —  I  yet.  Sir,  I  hope  ye  ha'e  niair  humanity  than 
nk  of  wedding  me,  without  first  admeenister- 
ing  some  of  the  prelaeoiinaries  usual  on  those  oc- 


I  shall  therefore  no  longer  di^uise  m, 
■■""'  ''-=-'--  '-■  -)o  know  my  heart — 

1 !  ye  are  right,  ye  are  right,  ci 


— ■■   upcu  juur  u«ift  ifunKiy  lit 

ould;  but  sit  ye  doown,  at  j 
I  shall  return  your  frankness,  and  your  pa^n' 
cousin,  wi'  a  melting  tenderness,  equal  to  tfie 
amorous  enthusiasm  of  an  ancient  heroine. 

Eger.  Madam,  if  you  will  hear  me . 

Lady  R,  But  remember  ye  must  begin  yeei 
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aildiess  wi'  fervency,  and  a  most  ra^tnnju 
hemence ;  for  ye  are  to  consee^}^,  couaiii,  tits 
match  in  nae  till  arise  fra  tlie  union  of  heaxts 
a  long  decaium  of  ceremonious  courtship,  t 
iastaiitly  till  atart  at  yance  out  of  necessi . 
mere  accident,  ha  I  ha!  ha!  just  like  a  match 
in  an  ancient  romance,  nhere  j>e  ken,  cousin,  the 
fcnighl  and  Ibe  damsel  are  motiiaily  smitten,  and 
dying  for  each  other  at  lirst  signt;  or  l^  an 
amorous  sympathy,  before  they  exchange  a  single 

Eger,  Dear  Madam,  you  entirely  mistake. 

Lady  R.  So  noow,  cousin,  wf  the  true  ro- 
mantic enttiusiasm,  ye  are  till  suppose  me  the 
lady  o'  the  enchanted  castle,  and  ye— ha !  ha  I  ha  I 
ye  are  lo  be  the  knight  o  the  sorrowful  counte- 
nance— ha  E  ba  1  ha  I  and,  upon  honour,  ye  luock 
the  character  admirably,  ha !  ha  I 

Bger.  Trifling  creature ! 

Lady  R.  Hay,  nay,  nay,  cousin,  gin  ye  do  na 
begin  at  yance,  the  lady  o'  the  enchanted  castle 
will  vanMi  in  a  twinkling. 

Eger.  [ffises.]  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  know  your 
talent  ftr  raillery  well ;  but  at  present,  in  my  case, 
^ere  is  a  kind  of  cruelty  in  it. 

Lady  B.  KaiUery!  u|jon  my  honour,  cousin, 
ye  mistake  me  quite  and  clean.  I  am  serious ; 
vary  serious ;  and  I  have  cause  till  be  serious ;  ay, 
and  vary  sad  intill  the  bargain;  [flisiw.]  nay,  I 
will  submit  my  case  even  tUl  yoursel — can  ony 
poor  las^e  be  in  a  mair  lamentable  condeetion 
\WHnmg.\  than  to  be  sent  four  hundred  miles, 
by  the  oommanda  of  a  positive  grandmother,  till 
marry  a  man  who  I  find  has  nae  mair  afiection 
for  tne  than  if  1  had  bsen  hia  viife  these  seven 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  extremely  sorry. 

Lady  B.  But  it  is  rary  weel,  cousin — vary 
weel — 1  see  your  aversiMi  plain  enough — and, 
Sir,  1  must  tell  ye  ftirly,  ye  are  the  ainly  mon 
that  ever  slighted  my  person,  or  that  drew  tears 
fra  these  eyne ;  but  tis  vary  weel.  [CHes]  I  wuU 
return  till  Scotland  to-morrow  morning,  and 
let  my  grandmother  know  how  I  have  been  af- 
fronted by  your  slights,  your  contempts,  and  your 


Eg^.  If  you  are  serious.  Madam,  your  dis- 
treEB  gives  me  a  deep  concern :  but  aOection  is  not 
in  our  power ;  and  when  you  know  that  my  heart 
is  irrecoverably  given  to  another  woman,  I  think 
your  underrianduw  and  good  natnre  will  not  only 

Eardon  my  past  coldness  and  neglect  of  you,  but 
irgive  me  when  I  tell  you,  I  never  can  have  tliat 
honour  which  is  inteiided  me,  by  a  connexion 
with  your  ladyship. 
Lady  R,  [StiH-iing-  up.]  How,  Sirl  axe  ye  se- 

Eger.  Madam,  I  am  Wo  deeply  interested,  both 
as  a  man  of  honour  and  a  lover,  to  act  otherwise 
with  you  on  so  tender  a  subject. 

Ijody  R.  And  so,  ye  persast  in  slighting  me, 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  but  I  must  be  ex- 
phcit — and  at  once  declare,  that  I  never  can  ^ve 
my  hand  where  I  cannot  give  my  heart. 

Lady  R.  Why,  then,  Sr,  I  must  tell  you,  thai 
year  declaration  is  sin  an  aiTcont  ass  nae  woman 
o'  speeiit  ought  to  bear,  and  here  I  make  a.  so- 
lemn vow  never  till  pardon  it— but  on  yane  con- 
deccioi 


Eger.   Then,   Madam,   you  may  command 

Lady  R.  Why,  then.  Sir,  the  condeetion  ie 
this ;  ye  must  here  gi'e  nie  your  iionour,  tliat  nae 
importunity,  command,  or  menace,  o  your  ta- 
Iber — in  fine,  that  nae  consideration  whatever 
shall  induce  you  lo  take  me,  Rodolpha  Lumber- 
court,  till  be  your  wedded  wife. 

Eg&r.  Madam  I  I  most  solemnly  promise,   I 

Lady  R.  And  1,  Sir,  in  my  turn,  most  sclcmn- 
ly  and  sincerely  thank  ye  ftir  your  resolution, 
fCWriesies.l  and  your  agreeable  aversion,  ha!  ha  I 
da !  for  ye  tia'e  made  me  aa  happy  as  a  poor 
wretch  reprieved  in  the  vary  instant  of  intended 

■.  Pray,  Madam,  how  am  I  to  understand 
.11  iH.! 

Lady  R.  Sir,  your  frankness  and  sincerity 
demand  the  same  behaviour  on  my  side.  There, 
fore,  without  further  disguise  or  ambiguity,  know, 
Sir,  that  I  myself  am  ass  deeply  smitten  wi'  a 
certain  swain,  ass  I  understand  ye  aie  wi'  yeer 
Constantia, 
Eger.  Indeed,  Madam  \ 
Lady  B.  Oh,  Sir,  aw  my  extravagance,  levity, 
and  redeeeulous  behaviour  in  your  presence, 
r  since  your  fitther  prevailed  on 
I;  till  this  match,  has  been  a  pre- 
meditated scheme,  to  provoke  your  gravity  and 
gude  sense  intill  a  cordial  disgust,  and  a  positive 
refnsal. 

Eger.  Madam,  you  have  contrived  and  eie- 
cnteu  your  scheme  most  hapjaly ;  but,  with  your 
leave.  Madam,  if  I  may  presume  so  fer— pray  who 
is  your  lover  t 

Lady  R.  In  that  too  I  shall  surprise  you,  Sir — 
he  is[C™r(ejies.]  your  ain  brither.     So  ye  see, 
iin  Charles,  tliofi'  I  could  nae  mingle  anections 
ye,  I  ha'e  nae  gaed  oot  o'  the  family. 
iger.  Madam,  give  me  leave  to  congratnlatB 
myself  upon  your  affictjon — you  couldn't  have 
'  '■    -     worthier  object ;  and  whatever  is  to 
in  this  lottery  of  our  parents,  be  as- 
sured that  my  fortune  shall  be  devoted  to  your 
ippiness  and  his. 

Lady  R.  Generous  indeed,  cousin,  but  not  a 

hit  nobler,  I  assure  you,  than  your  brother  Sandy 

believes  of  you ;  and  pray,  credit  me.  Sir,  that  wo 

shall  both  remember  it,  while  the  heart  feels,  or 

memory  retains  a  sense  of  gratitude:  but  now, 

Sir,  let  me  ask  one  question — pray,  how  is  your 

mother  atfecled  in  this  businessl 

Eger.  She  knows  of  my  passion,  and  will,  I 

m  sure,  be  a  friend  to  the  common  cause. 

Lady  R.  Ah !  that  is  lucky,  vary  lucky — out 

rsl  step  must  be  to  take  her  advice  upon  our 

onduct.soastill  keep  our  Others  in  the  dark,  till 

'e  can  hit  off  stnne  measure  that  wull  wind  tliem 

aI>oat  till  our  ain  purpose,  and  till  the  common 

:rest  of  our  ain  passions. 

ilger.  Yon  ate  very  right,  Madam,  for  should 
my  fitlier  suspect  my  bromer's  aflectiou  for  your 
ladyship,  or  nunc  for  Constantia,  there  is  no 
guessiug  what  would  be  the  consequence;  his 


Eger.  If  that  cr 


ion  he  il 
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ACT  IV. 

SCENE  r.—A  Library. 

Elder  SiH  Pbhtinai  and  Coonseli.oh  Plso- 

Sir  P.  No,  no ;  come  away,  Counsellor  Plau- 
uble — come  awaj,  I  say ;  let  them  chew  upon  il 
—let  them  chew  npon  it. — Why,  Counaellor,  did 
ye  ever  hear  ira  impertinent,  eo  meddling,  and  eo 
obstinate  a  blockhead,  oas  that  Sergeant  Either- 
side  1  confound  the  MIow,  lie  has  put  me  oot  of 
aw  temper  I 

Plau.  He  is  very  positive,  indeed,  Sir  Per- 
tinax,  and  no  doubt  was  intemperate  and  rude; 
but,  Sir  Per^nax,  I  would  not  break  up  the  match 
notwithstanding :  for,  certnialy,  even  without  the 
Imroughs,  it  is  an  advantageous  bargEun,  both  to 


Sir  P.  But,  Piaoable,  do  you  think  1  wull 
up  the  nomination  till  three  borouglis  t  why, 
-'^  rather  give  him  twanty,  nav,  tharty  thou- 


I  would 


sand  pounds  in  any  other  part  o  th'  ba^s 
espedally  at  this  juncture,  when  votes  are  Hkely 
to  become  so  valoable — why,  mon,  if  a  certain 
a^r  comes  on,  they'll  rise  above  five  hundred 

Plan.  Ho  doubt  Ihej  will.  Sir  Poranai— but 
what  shall  we  da  in  this  case  1  for  Mr.  Sergeant 
inrasts  that  you  po«tiveIy  agreed  Ui  my  lord's 
having  the  nomination  to  Uie  three  boroughs 
during  hie  own  life. 

Sir  P.  Why,  yes,  in  the  first  sketch  of  the 
agreemeM  1  believe  I  did  consent ;  but  at  that 
time,  mon,  my  lord's  aflairs  did  not  appear  to  be 
half  so  desparate  r99  I  noow  lind  they  turn  oot. 
Sir,  he  must  acquiesce  in  whatever  I  demand,  for 
I  ha'e  gotten  hun  intill  sic  an  hobble,  that  he 
canna  exist  wilJiout  me. 

Plau.  Ho  doubt,  Sir  Pertinax,  you  have  him 
rfisolulely  in  youl  power. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel ;  and  ought  not  a  mon  till 
make  his  vantage  of  it  ^ 

Plau.  No  doubt  yoo  ought,  no  manner  of 
doubt  i  but.  Sir  Pertinax,  there  ia  a  secret  spring 


i  my  lord  is  liod  down,  by 
other,  to  bring  Sergeant  Eitherside  in,  the  very 
first  vacancy,  for  one  of  those  lioroughs— now 
that,  I  believe,  is  the  sole  motive  why  the  ser- 
geant is  so  very  strenuous  that  my  lord  should 
leep^p  boroughs  in  his  own  power,  fearing  that 
you  nught  reject  him  for  some  man  of  your 

Sir  P.  Obi  n^dear  Plausible,  ye  are  clever 
— yes,  vaiy  dev^— ye  ha'e  hit  upo'  the  vary 
■tnng  that  lias  made  aw  this  discord — O  !  I  see 
a^-I  see  it  noow;  but  hand,  hand— bide  a  wee 
bit^a  wee  bit,  Ujon — I  ha'e  a  thought  come 
intill  my  head— yes — I  think  noow,  Plansible, 
wi'  a  litll^  twist  in  oor  negociation,  that  the  vary 
(Cring,  properly  tuned,  may  be  still  made  to  pro- 
duce tile  vary  harmony  we  wish  for — ja — yas,  I 
ha'e  il — this  sergeant  I  soe  understands  business, 
aaid  if  1  am  not  mistaken  knows  hoow  tin  take  a 
hint. 

PlaK.  Oh  I  nobody  better.  Sir  Pertinai,  nobodv 

Sir  P.  Why  then.  Plausible,  tlie  short  road  is 


always  the  best  wi'  sic  a  man;  yc  must  even  come 
up  till  his  mark  at  yance,  and  let  him  know  &a 
me,  that  I  will  secure  him  a  scat  for  yanc  of  those 
vary  boroughs. 

Plan.  Oh  I  that  will  do,  Su^  Pertinax ;  that 
will  do,  rH  answer  for  It. 

Sir  P.  And  further,  I  beg  ye  wall  let  him 
know,  that  I  tliink  myself  obliged  till  conseeiler 
him  in  this  affaii  ass  acting  for  me  ass  weel  ass 
for  my  lord^  ass  a  common  friend  till  baith,  and 
tor  the  service  he  has  already  done  us,  mak'  my 
special  comphments  till  hun ;  and  pray  let  this 
soft,  slerUng,  bit  of  paper  ba  my  faithful  advocate 
till  convince  him  what  my  gratitude  further  in- 
tends for  lus  great  [Qiveskimabank^bUl.]  equity, 
in  adjusting  this  agreement  betwixt  my  lord  s 
family  and  mine. 

Plau.  Ha  I  ha  1  ha  I  Sir  Pertinax,  npon  my 
word  tlds  is  noble — ay,  ay  !  this  is  an  eloquent 
bit  of  paper,  indeed. 

Sir  P.  Maislei  Plauable,  in  9VI  human  deal- 
afiectuat  method  is  that  of  ganging 


their  affections  by  serving  them — 
Oh  I  here  they  baith  come  1 
Enter  Lord  Lumbqrcourt  ami  Sebcrint 

ElTHKBSlDE. 

Lord  L,  My  dear  Sir  Pertinax,  what  could 
provoke  you  io  break  olT  this  business  so  abrupt- 
ly 1 — You  are  really  wrong  in  the  point ;  and  if 
you  wilt  give  yourself  time  to  recollect,  you  will 
find  that  my  having  the  nondnation  to  tiie 
borouahs  for  my  hfe,  was  a  preliminary  article— 
and  1  appeal  to  Mr.  Sergeant  Eitherside  here, 
whether  I  did  not  always  understand  it  so. 

Serg.  E.  I  BBsnre  you.  Sir  Pertinax,  that  in 
all  Iiis  lordship's  conversation  with  ma  upon  th ' 

buaness,  and  in  his  positive  ' ''"" '"  " 

always  understood  the  nr-^' 

lord,  duTiaxte  ■eita,  durante  vua — laeariy,  cieariy, 

beyond  the  shadow  of  a  doulit. 

Sir  P.  Why  then,  my  lord,  till  shorten  the 
dispute,  aw  I  can  say,  in  answer  till  your  lord- 
ship, is,  tliat  tiiere '  has  been  a  total  mistake  be- 
twaxt  us  in  that  point — and  therefore  tiie  trea^ 
must  end  here-— 1  give  it  up — 1  wash  my  hands 
of  it  for  ever — for  ever. 

Plau.  "^ell  hut,  gentlemen,  a  lilUe  patience, 
pray.  Sure  this  mistake,  some  how  or  other, 
may  be  rectified — Mr.  Sergeant,  pray  let  you  and 
I  step  into  the  next  room  by  ourselves,  and  re- 
consider the  clause  relative  to  the  boroughs,  and 
try  if  we  camiot  bit  upon  some  medium  that  will 
be  agreeable  to  both  parties. 


the  clause  fully,  am  entirely  master  of  the 
guesqim,  and  my  lord  cannot  give  up  the  point ; 
it  is  unkind,  unreasonable,  to  expect  it,  and  1  shall 
never,  oever — on  no  account  whatsoever  shali  I 
ever  advise  him  to  give  it  up. 

Plaii.  Nay,  Mr.  Sergeant,  I  beg  you  will  not 
misapprehend  me — do  not  think  I  want  his  lord- 
ship to  give  up  any  point  vrithout  an  equivalent. 
Sir  Pertinax,  will  you  pennit  Mr.  Se^eant  and 
me  to  retire  for  a  few  moments,  to  reconsider  this 
point  about  the  three  boronghs  1 

Sir  P.  Wi'  aw  my  Iieart  and  saul,  Maisler 
Plausible,  ainy  thing  tit!  accommodate  liis  lord- 
ship— fliny  thing — amy  thing, 

Plau,  What  say  you,  my  lord  1 
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Lord  L,.  Nay,  I  aal 
Mr.  Sergeant. 

Plau,.  Come,  Mr.  E 

'      '  '  ■  Aj,  ay,  go 

PlaoBiMe lii. . .,...    .  ._. 

.  „  ;.  Nay,  I  mU  waU  on  Mr.  PknsiMe, 
my  loro,  with  all  my  heart ;  but  I  am  anre  I  can- 
not suggest  the  shadow  of  a  reason  for  altering 
my  presant  opinion  -: — impoBEible,  impossibie,  he 
cannot  give  them  np ;  it  is  an  opinion  &oin  n'hich 
I  never  can  depart. 

Plan.  Well,  well,  do  not  be  positive,  Mr. 
Sergeant;  io  not  be  positive.  I  am  sure,  reaaon, 
end  your  client's  conveniency,  will  always  make 
you  alter  your  opinion. 

Sferg-.  E.  Ay,  ay,  reason,  and  my  client's  con- 
veniency,  Mr.  Plausible,  will  always  control  my 
opinion,  depend  upon  it.  Ay,  ay  1  there  you  are 
nght ;  Sir,  I  attend  you.  [£ieun(  ZiOJBjiers, 

Sir  P.  I  am  sorry,  my  Icird,  extremely  sorry, 
indeed,  that  this  mistake  has  happened, 

Ifird  L.  Upon  honour,  and  so  am  I,  Sir  Perti- 

fSKt  p.  But  come  noow,  after  aw,  your  lord- 
ship must  allow  ye  ha'e  been  i'  the  wrong.  Came, 
my  dear  lord^  ye  must  allow  that  noow. 

Lord  L,  How  so,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinas  ? 

Sir  P.  Not  aboot  the  boronghE,  my  lord,  for 
those  I  do  not  mind  of  a  bawbe^— bot  aboot  yeer 
dishTist  of  my  fiiendship.  Why,  do  ye  think 
noow,  I  appeal  dll  your  ain  breast,  my  lord ;  do 
ye  think,  I  say,  that  I  should  evei  ha'e  refused  or 
slighted  your  lordship's  nomination  till  these 
bttioughs'! 

Lard  L.  Why  really  I  don't  think  you  would, 
Sir  Pertinas ;  but  one  must  be  directed  by  one's 
lawyer,  you  know. 

Sir  P.  Ha  1  my  lord,  lawyers  are  a  dangerous 
Bpedfis  of  animals  till  ha'e  any  dependence  upon 
—they  are  always  starting  punctilios  and  deeii- 
culties  among  friends.  Why,  my  dear  brd,  it  is 
their  interest  that  aw  mankind  should  be  at  vari- 


ed till  lay  it  on  ass  thick  asB  they 

Iiffrd  L.  Come,  come,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinai, 
^ou  must  not  be  angry  with  the  sergeant  for  his 
insisting   so  warmly  on  this  point — for  those 
boroughs,  you  know,  are  my  sheet  anchor. 
fSh-  P.  I  know  it,  my  lord ;  and  as  an  ' 


Sergeant  Eitherside  wishes  ya  weel,  and  ye  hii 
I  think  noow  ho  would  be  as  gude  a  mon  to  be 
returned  for  yane  of  those  borouohs  as  coald  bo 

E'tched  upon,  and  ass  such  I  humply  recommend 
m  lo  your  lordship's  consideration. 

Lord  L.  Why,  my  dear  Sir  Pertinai,  lo  tell 
you  the  truth,  I  have  already  promised  him ;  he 
must  be  in  for  one  of  them ;  and  that  is  one  reason 
why  1  insisted  so  strenuousiy— he  must  be  in. 

Sir  P.  And  why  not  1 — why  not  1  is  nae  yeer 
word  a  fiat  1  and  wull  it  nae  be  always  so  till  me  1 
are  yn  nail  my  friend,  my  palron  1  and  are  we 
nait  by  this  imSah.  of  our  children  lo  be  united 
intill  yane  interest  c 

Lord  L.  So  I  underaiand  it,  I  own,  Sir  Fcr- 


jbould  be  gi 


but  yane  interest  for  the  fiiture,  let  us  ha'e  nae 
mair  words  aboot  these  paltry  boroughs,  but  con- 
clude the  agreement  at  yance — -just  as  it  stands — 
otherwise  there  must  be  new  writings  drawn, 
new  consultations  of  lawyers ;  new  objections  and 
delays  will  arise,  creditors  wull  be  impatient  and 
impertinent — so  that  we  shall  nae  finish  the  Lord 
knows  when. 

Lord  L.  You  aie  right,  you  are  right ;  say  no 
more,  Mao,  say  no  more — apfit  the  lawyers — you 
judge  the  p<»nt  better  than  all  Westmmster-haTl 
could — it  shall  stand  as  it   i&— yes,  it  shall  be 
settled  your  own  way,  for  your  interest  and  mine 
are  liio  same,  I  see  plainly.     Oh  1  here  the  law- 
yers come — so  gentlemen — well,  what  have  ye 
done— how  are  your  opinions  now  % 
Enter  Counsellor  Flacbible  and  Sergeant 
EtrnensiDE. 
Serg.  E.  My  lord,  Mr.  Plausible    has   con- 
fully  convinced  me,  that  the  boroughs 
VCD  up  to  Sir  Pertinai. 
™.   1  es,  my  lord,  I  have  convmced  him — I 
laid  such  arguments  before  iWr.  Sergeant, 

-    ,    -.    -'t  ha 

mbsisted  between  your  lordship  and  Sir  Pertinas 
the  great  and  mutual  advantages  that  most  at- 
tend this  alliance ;  the  various  ibreolosinga,  seiz- 
ing, distracting,  and  in  short  evei^  shape  of  ruin 
that  the  law  can  assume ;  all  which  must  be  put 
in  force,  should  this  agreement  go  ojf;  and  as  Sir 
Pertinax  gives  his  honour,  that  your  lordship's 
nomination  shaJI  be  sacredly  observed,  why,  upon 
a  nearer  review  of  the  whole  aftir,  I  am  convin- 
ced that  it  will  be  the  wiser  measure  to  conclude 
the  agreement  Just  as  it  is  drawn — jnstasttis 
drawn,  my  lotti:  it  cannot  be  more  lo  your  ad- 
vantage. 

Lord  L.  I  am  very  glad  you  think  so,  Mf. 
Sergeant,  because  that  is  my  opinion  loo — so,  my 
dear  Eitherade,  do  you  and  Plausible  despatwi 
the  business  now  as  soon  as  poe^ble, 

S^^.  E.  My  lord,  every  thing  will  be  ready 
for  signing  in  less  than  an  hour — come,  Mr. 
Plausible,  &t  us  go  and  fill  up  the  blanks,  and 
put  the  last  hand  to  the  writings,  on  our  part, 

Plaa.  I  attend  you,  Mr.  SeiEeant. 

{Exeunt  Lavn/eri. 

Lord  L.  And  while  the  lawyers  are  preparing 
the  writings,  Sir  Pertinax,  1  will  go  and  saunter 
wUh  the  women. 

Sir  P.  Do,  do,  my  lord,  and  I  wull  come  lo 
you  presentiy. 

Zjird  L.  Very  well,  mj  dear  Mac,  I  shall  es- 

ct  you.  [Eiii  singing. 

Sir  P.  So  I  a  leetle  8atl«iy,  mined  wi'  the 
finesse  of  a  guilded  promise  on  yane  side,  and  a 
quantum  snfficit  of  the  aurum  palpabile  on  the 
other,  have  at  last  made  me  the  hap[nest  Mher  in 
Great  Britain,  and  feel  nothing  but  dignity  and 
bn.  Haud  I  baud  t  bide  a  wee  1  bide  a 
I  ha'e  yane  leetie  mair  in  this  aSair  till  ad- 
just, and  then,  Sir  Perrinai,  ye  may  diclalo  till 
fortune  herself,  and  send  her  till  govern  feuls ; 
while  ye  show,  and  convince  the  world  that  wise 
men  always  govern  her.  Wha's  there  1 
Enter  Sam, 
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wi'  oij  lord,  tlua  I  think  is  the  proper  j  unutur 
till  tee!  the  political  pulse  of  my  spark,  and  yanc 


nstaiitl;  beat. 


lasule  that  1  would 


Enter  Eqerton, 
Come  hitlier,  Charles. 

Eger.  Your  pleasure,  Sit  ? 

Sit  P.  About  twa  hours  ance  I  told  jou, 
Charles,  that  I  received  this  letter  express,  com- 
plaining of  joar  brotber's  acteeYitj  at  an  election 
r  tiie  north,  against  a  particular  fiiend  of  mine; 
which  has  given  great  oAcnce ;  and.  Sir,  ye  are 
mentioned  lo  the  leltet,  ass  wee!  ass  he.  To  be 
plain,  I  must  roundly  tell  ye,  that  on  this  inter- 
Tievr  depends  my  happiness,  ass  a  men  and  a 
ftither,  and  my  afieclion  till  ye.  Sir,  ass  a  son,  fiir 
the  remainder  of  your  days. 

Eger.  I  hope,  Sir,  I  shall  never  do  any  thing 
«ther  to  forfeit  your  affection,  or  disturb  your 
llappmesE. 

Sir  P.  I  hope  BO  too ;  but  to  the  point — IJie 
&ct  is  this.  There  has  bren  a.  motion  made  this 
vary  da;,  lo  bring  on  the  grand  ailair,  which  is 
settled  for  Friday  ee'nnight :  noow,  Sir,  ass  ye  are 
populBT,  ha'e  lalents,  and  are  wee)  heard,  it  ia  ex- 
pacted,  and  I  in^stupon  it,  that  ye  endeavom-  till 
atone  for  ^eer  misconduct,  by  preparing  and 
laking  a  lairee  share  in  that  question,  and  sup- 
porting it  w?  aw  your  poowei. 

Eger.  But,  Sir,  I  hope  you  will  sic*  so  exert 
your  influence,  as  to  insist  upon  my  sumorting  a 
measure  by  an  obvious  prostituted  Eophistry,  in 
direct  opposition  to  my  character  and  my  con- 

Sir  P.  Conscience  •  did  ye  ever  hear  ajny  man 

poleetical  mailers  f  oon- 

in  parUament  these 


WiXr^a 


se  of  before — Sir,  it  ia  ai 


vord,  and  ye  nail  be  laughed  at  for  it. 

" Then,  Sir,  I  must  franbl"-" 

my  nature — yon 


you  work  aj 


ild< 


t  frankly  tell  you 
-e — yon  would  co 


I  abhor.  For  know.  Sir,  tliat  the  malignant 
ierment,  which  the  venal  ambition  of  the  times 
provokes  in  (he  heads  and  hearls  cf  other  men — I 

Sir  P.  What  are  ye  aboot.  Sir';  with  your 
mah^ant,  yeer  venal  ambeeUon,  and  your 


sel    Sir,  < 


intry — and  every  n: 


ambeetioi 

should  be  revmrded  for  ,     _  _ 

not  ye  wish  till  serve  yeer  country  7 
that,  I  say,  would  not  ye  wish  till 
country  t 


Sir,  would 


Eger.  Only  show  me  how  I 
conntryj  and  my  life  is  her's. — y 

;r  her  fleets,  aJid  deal  her 


e  I  quahlied 


MUntry,  i 

honest  vengeance  on  her  insulting  toes ;  or  could 
my  eloquence  puU  down  a  state  leviathan,  mighty 
by  the  plunder  of  hia  countir,  blacfe  with  the 
tieasons  of  her  disgrace,  and  send  his  infamy 
down  to  free  posterity,  as  a.  monumental  terror  to 
corrupt  ambition,  I  would  be  ibremoat  in  such 
cervice,  and  act  i(  with  the  unremitting  ardour  uf 

Sir  P.  why,  ye  are  mad,  Sir;  stark,  staring, 
raving  mad ;  certainly  the  Mow  has  been  bitten 
by  some  mad  whig  or  other !  ye  are  vary  young — 
vary  young,  indeed,  in  these  matters ;  but  eiperi- 
ence  wnll  convince  ye.  Sir,  that  every  men  in 


—you 

Boence  ol  the  1 ,  _. 

counter,  only  as  an  oath  m  business — a  thing 
of  course — a  mere  thing  o'  course,  that  has  nae- 
thing  till  do  wi'  releegion ;  aiid  just  so  it  is  at  an 
election,  exactly  the  same — for  instance,  noow,  I 
am  a  candidate— pray  observe — I  gang  till  a  peii- 
wig-maker,  a  hatter,  or  a  hosier,  and  1  give  ten, 
(wanty,  or  tharty  gumeas,  for  a  periwig,  a  hat,  or 
a  pair  of  hose,  and  so  on  throi^h  a  majority  o' 
voters ;  vary  weel,  what  ia  the  conaequence  1  why, 
this  commercial  intercourEe,  ye  see,  begets  afriend- 
ship  betwixt  us,  and  in  a  day  or  twa,  these  n 


',  Sir,  ii 


this  a  bribed  n  , 
Mr  poleetical  reasoning,  it  is  ainly  generosity  in 
the  jane  side,  and  gratitude  on  the  ithei^so.  Sir, 
let  me  ha'e  na  mair  of  yeer  releegious  or  philoso- 
phical relinements;  but  prepare — attend — and 
rk  till  the  question,  or  ye  are  nae  son  o'  mine — 
.  1  insist  upon  it. 

Eitter  Sam. 

Sim.  Sir,  my  lord  says  the  writmgs  arc  now 
ready,  and  his  lordship  and  the  lawycra  are  wait- 
ing £>r  you  and  Mr.  Egeiton. 

Sir  P.  Vary  weel;  we'll  attend  his  lordship. 
[Exit  Sam-I  Come,  Sir,  let  us  gang  doown  and 
despatch  the  business. 

[OoiTig,  is  stopped  iy  Eqerton 

Eger.  Sir,  with  your  permission,  I  beg  you 
will  lirst  hear  me  a.  word  or  two  upon  this  sub- 
Sir  P.  Weel,  Sir ;  whttf  would  ye  say  1 

Eger.  I  have  olten  resolved  to  let  you  know 
[Bows  nerv  tow.)  my  aversion  to  this  match. 

Sir  P.  Hoow,  Sill 

Eger.  But  my  respect  and  tear  of  disobliging 
you,  hitherio  kept  me  silent. 

Sir  P.  Your  avaraion  t  hoow  dare  ye  use  sic 
language  till  me  1  your  avarsion  t  iuock  you,  Sir, 
I  s&llcut  the  matter  vary  short — Consecde/— my 
fortune  is  nae  inheritance ;  aw  my  ain  aquiseetion ; 
I  can  make  ducks  and  drakes  of  it ;  so  do  not 
provoke  me,  but  sign  (he  articles  ditecUy. 

Eger.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sa ;  but  1  must  be 
free  on  this  occasion,  and  tell  you  at  once,  that  I 
can  no  longer  dissemble  the  honest  pasiuon  that 
fills  my  heart  for  another  woman. 

Sir  P.  Hoowlanotherwomanl  ah,  ye  villain, 
how  dare  ye  love  another  woman  without  my 
panuission— but  what  other  woman  ^  whaisshel 
speak.  Sir,  speak, 

Eger.  Conslantia.  [Bowing  very  (oib. 

Sii'  P.  Constantial  Oh,  ye  proflig^  I  what,  a 
creature  taken  in  for  charity  1 

Eger.  Her  poverty  is  not  her  crime.  Sir,  but 
her  misfortune ;  and  virtue,  though  covered  with  a 
village  garb,  ia  virtue  still ;  ther^re,  Sir 

iSir  P.  Hand  yeer  jabbering,  ye  villan !  baud 
yeer  jabbering  I  none  of  yeer  romance,  or  refine- 
ment, till  me.  1  ha'e  but  yane  question  till  ask 
E,  but  yane  question,  and  then  I  ha'e  done  wi'  ye 
'  ever — Hit  ever — therefore  think  before  ye 
answer ;  wul!  ye  roany  the  lady,  or  wull  ye  break 
my  heart  "i 

Eger.  Sir.  my  presence  shall  not  oflend  you 
any  longer:  hut  when  reason  and  reflection  take 
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Iheit  turn,  I  am  sure  you  will  not  be  pleased  with 
jonraelf  for  this  unpalemal  passion.  [Going. 

Sir  P.  Tarry,  I  command  -you — and  I  com- 
mand ye  likewise  not  to  aUr  till  ye  ha'e  given  me 
yone  answer — a  defeenitive  answer — wnll  ye 
marry  tt^  lady,  or  wuU  ye  not  1 
■  Eger^  Sinceyoacoimiiandme,S[rjknow then, 
tliat  1  cannot — wiQ  not  marry  her,  [Exit. 

Sir  P.  Oh !  the  villain  has  shot  me  through 
the  head ;  he  has  cut  my  vitals !  I  shall  run  dia 
tracted — there  never  was  sic  a  bargain  ass  I  ha'e 
made  m'  this  feulish  lord— possession  of  his  whole 
estate,  wi'  three  boroughs  upon  it ;  sai  members  I 
why,  what  an  acquiseetion,  what  consequence  I 
vibkt  dignity,  what  washt  tUJ  the  hoose  of  Mac- 
»ycoph;ui( — O I  domn  the  fellow — three  boroughs, 
only  ibr  sending  doon  six  broomsticks — Oh  I 
miserable ;  ever  since  this  fidlow  came  intill  tbe 


__«  of  miuisterial  dignity, 
were  times  so  fevourable— eveir  thing  coniBpires; 
for  aw  the  auld  poleelical  posthorsea  are  bnjten- 
winded,  and  foundered,  and  canna  get  on;  and 
ass  till  the  rising  generation,  the  vanity  of  snlv 
passing  vane  another  in  what  they  feuhahly  caw 
taste  and  aitesance,  binds  them  bond  and  toot  in 
the  chains  of  Rixury ;  which  wull  always  s^  them 
up  till  the  best  bidder ;  so  that  if  thE^  can  bat  get 
wherewithal  till  supply  thar  dissipation,  a  p-"""- 
ter  may  convert  the  prfeetioal  morals  of 
voluptuaries  incill  a  vote  that  would  sell  the  nation 
till  Prcstcr  John,  and  thar  boasted  leeberties  till 
the  great  Mogul.  [Erii. 


SCENE  l^A  lAbrary. 

Enter  8iK  PehtinaX  artd  Bettv. 

Sir  P.  Come  this  vray,  Betty,  come  this  wa}^ ; 

yeai  '      '•  -'    "'  ^         '"  --= 


a  gude  girl,  and  111  reward  you  for  this 
uiDvu^^iT'    Oh  1  the  villain  I  offer  Jier  marriage ! 

Bel.  It  is  true,  indeed ;  I  would  not  tell  jMur 
hononr  a  Ke  for  the  world ;  but  in  troth  it  lay  upon 
m;  conscience,  and  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  tell 
your  worship. 

Sir  P.  Ye  are  right,  ye  are  right ;  it  was  yeer 
duty  to  t«ll  me,  and  TV.  reward  you  for  it ;  ye  say 
Mwster  Sidney  is  in  love  wi'  her  too — pray,  how 
came  you  by  that  intelligence  1 

Bet.  Oh  I  Sir,  I  know  when  fiilks  are  in  love, 
let  them  strive  to  hide  it  aa  much  as  they  will  ^  I 
know  it  by  Mr,  Sidney's  eyes,  when  I  see  him 
ateahng  a  sly  side-look  at  her ;  by  his  trembling, 
his  breathing  short,  bis  sighing  when  they  are 
reading  togemer — beddes.  Sir,  he  made  bve  verses 
upon  her,  in  praise  of  her  virtue,  and  her  plaj^ing 
upon  the  music;  ay!  and  I  suspect  another  thing. 
Sit ;  she  has  a  sweeUieart,  if  not  a  husband,  not 
&i  from  hence. 

Sa-P.  Whal  Conslantial 

Bet.  Ay,  Constantia,  Sir — Lord,  I  can  know 
the  whole  affair.  Sir,  only  for  sending  over  to 
Hadloy.  to  &rmer  Hilford's  youngest  daughter, 
Sukey  Hitford. 

"V  P.  Then  send  this  instant,  and  get  me  a 


It  of  it. 


i.  That  r  vrill,  t 


le,  Sir. 

eep  a  strict  watch 
ye  bring  me  word 
..     .  _  pick  up  aboot  her, 

It  this  Hadley  husband  or  sweetheart 


[Exit 


Bel.  Never  fear,  Sir. 
Sir  P.  Whi's  there  1 

ETiter  ToMLiNS. 
Where  is  Maister  Sidney'! 

Tom.  In  the  drawing-room,  Sir. 
Sir  P.  Tell  him  I  vnmM  speak  wi'  him.  [Exit 
ToMLiNS.]  Whj;  suppose  this  Sidney  noow 
should  be  privy  till  his  friend  Charies'  love  for 
Constantia— what  then,  gude  traith,  it  is  natural 
till  think  ttiat  his  ain  love  wuli  demand  the  pre- 
ference— ay,  and  obtain  it  loo — yas  1  yas !  self- 
self  !  is  an  ailoquent  advocate  on  these  occasions — 
for  only  make  it  a  mon's  interest  tiU  be  a  rascal, 
and  I  mink  ye  may  safely  depend  upon  his  in> 
tegreety  in  serving  bimsel. 

Enter  Sidney. 
Sid.  Sur  Pertinax,  yonr  servant.  Mr.  Tomlina 
told  me  you  desired  to  Bxxi  with  me. 

Sir  P.  Yes,  I  wanted  till  speak  wi'  ye  upon  a 
very  angular  business.— Mtdsler  Sidney,  give 
me  yeer  iiond,  gin  it  did  na  loock  like  flattery 
(which  I  detest,)  I  would  tell  ye,  Maisler  Sidney, 
tlwitye  are  an  honour  till  your  cloth,  yeer  country, 
and  till  human  nature, 
Sid.  Sir,  you  are  very  oblidng. 
SKt  p.  Sit  ye  doon  here,  Muster  Sidney    sit 

ye  doon  here  by  me m^  friend.     [  They  sit.] 

1  am  under  the  greatest  obligations  tilly^  tor  the 
are  ye  ha'e  t^Sen  of  Charles— the  prmcipleg, 
.eleegious,  moral,  and  poleetical,  that  ye  ha'e  in- 
fused inul  him,  demand  the  warmest  return  of 
gratitude,  bMth  fta  him  and  fra  me. 

"■-!,  Your  ap^bation.  Sir,  next  (o  that  of  my 
^nsdence,  is  the  best  test  of  my  endeavours, 
and  the  highest  applause  they  can  receive. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  ye  deserve  it,  richly  deserve  it ;  and 

uuow.  Sir,  the  same  care  that  ye  ha'e  hail  of 

Charles,  Uie  same  my  wife  has  taken  of  hdr 

titvourite,  and  sure  never  were  accomplishments, 

knowledge,  or  prjndples,  social  and  releeglons, 

'  ipressed  intill  a  tntter  nabire  than  Conslantia's. 

Sid.  In  troth,  Sir,  I  think  so  Xoo. 

Sir  P.  She  is,  besides,  a  gcntkiwoman,  and  of 

s  aude  a  femily  as  any  in  this  county, 

i^.  So  I  imderslaiid,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  her  taither  had  a  vast  estate ;  the 

which  he  dissipated,  and  melted  in  feastings,  and 

fHendslupa,  and  charities,  hospitalities,  and  sie 

kind  of  nonsense — but  to  the  business.- Maisler 

Sidney,  I  love  ye— yas,  I  love  yoa,  and  ha'e  been 

luodtine  oot.  and  contrivmg  hoow  till  settle  ye  in 

the  world ;  Sir,  I  want  till  see  ye  comfortably  and 

honoijrably  fixed  at  the  heed  of  a  respectable 

tamily,  and  gin  ye  were  mjr  ain  son,  a  thoosand 

^  I  couflnaniak'  a  mair  valuable  present  till 

ye  for  that  purpose,  ass  a  partner  for  life,  than  thie 

le  Constantia,  wi'  ac  a  fortune  doon  wi'  het 

ye  yoorael  shall  deem  to  be  competent ;  ay, 

an  assurance  of  every  canonical  contingency 

in  niy  poower  till  confer  or  promote. 

Sm.  Sir,  your  ofier  is  noble  and  friendly ;  but 
though  the  highest  station  would  derive  lustrs 
from  Constantia's  charms  and  worth ;  yet,  vter 
■  e  more  amiable  than  love  could  paint  her  in  the 
'cr's  fency,  and  wealthy  beyond  the  thirst  of 
!  miser's  appetite.  I  could  not — would  not  wod 
r.  "^"^  [B£s». 

Sir  P.  Not  wed  her !  odzwins,  mon  1  ye  surprise 
;  I.  why  B0 1  what  hinders  t  '  [RisBs, 

Sid.  I  beg  you  will  not  ask  a  reason  for  mj 
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refusal;  bat,  briejTy  and  finally,  itfannot  be,  nor 
is  it  a  subject  I  can  longer  converse  upon. 

Sir  P.  Weel  Sir,  I  ha'e  done,  I  haV  done — sit 
doon,  mon— «t  doon  again — ait  je  doon.  fThey 
rii.l  I  shall  mention  it  no  mote — not  but  I  must 
confess  honestly  till  ye,  friend  Sidney,  that  the 
match,  had  ye  approved  of  my  nropoaal,  beaideB 
^Gtingyou,  nould  ha'e  been  of  singDlar  sarrice 
till  me  Tiftemiae ;  hoowevar,  ye  msj  stil!  sarve  me 
ass  effectually  ass  if  je  had  married  her. 

Sid.  Then,  Sir,  I  am  sure  1  will  most  heartily. 

Sir  P,  I  believe  it,  I  beheve  it  friend  Sidney 
and  I  thank  ye.    I  ha'e  nae  fiiend  till  depend 
upon  but  yoursel — my  heart  is  almost  broke — I 
canna  help  these  t«ars;  and  to  lell  ye  the  &ot 
— ice,  your  friend  Charles  is  struck  wi' 


upon  him do  je  understand  me  1 

Sid.  Not  very  well,  Sir. 

Sir  P.  Why,  he  is  grievously  smitten  ni'  the 
love  of  hor,  and  1  am  afraid  will  never  be  cured 
withoof  a  leetle  of  your  as^tante, 

Sid.  Of  my  aaaistanee !  pray.  Sir,  in  what 

pSKt  p.  In  what  mannerl  Lord,  Maister  Sid- 
ney, how  can  ye  be  so  dull  1  Now  then,  my  vary 
gude  friend,  gin  ye  would  take  an  opportunity  to 
speak  a  gnde  word  for  him  till  the  wench,  and 
contrive  to  bring  them  together  once,  why,  in  a 
few  days  after,  be  would  nae  care  a  iwnoh  o  annW 

forher.   [Stdneit  s(arfa  «p.]  What  is  the     

wi'  ye,  mon — what  the  deevil  gars  ye  start  and 
Inock  so  astonished  ? 

Sid.  Sir,  yon  amaze  mel  In  what  part  of  my 
mind,  or  conduct,  have  you  found  that  baseness 
which  entitles  you  lo  treat  me  with  thk  indignity 
Sir  P.  Indignity — what  indignity  do  ye  mean 
Sir?  la  asking  je  till  serve  a  friend  wi'  a  wench 
■n  indignity  1  Sir,  am  not  I  your  patron  and 
bene&ctor,  ha  ? 

&d.  You  are.  Sir,  and  1  feel  your  bounty  at 
my  heart — bat  the  virtuous  gratitude,  that  sowed 
ne  deep  sense  of  it  there,  does  not  intorm  me, 
that  in  return,  the  tutor's  sacred  function,  or  the 
■odal  virtue  of  the  man,  must  be  debased  inta  the 
pupil's  pander,  or  the  patron's  proalitule. 

Sir  P.  Hoow !  what,  Sir,  do  ye  dispute  7  are 
/e  na  my  dependant — ha!  and  do  ye  hesitate 
djoot  an  ordmary  oiveetity,  which  is  practised 
e*erj  day  by  men  and  women  of  the  first  fesbion  ? 
Sir,  let  me  tell  ye,  howerer  nice  ye  may  be,  there 
is  nae  a  dependant  aboot  the  Coort  that  would  nae 
jump  at  sic  an  oppcrtunity  till  oblige  his  patron. 

fiSd,  Indeed,  Sir,  I  believe  the  doctrine  of  lamp, 
ing  for  patrons  may  be  learned  in  every  party 
•mooi :  ibr  where  fiiction  and  public  venality  are 

to  be  especled. 

Sir  P.  Oholoho!  vary  weel,fineindnuation8l 
I  ken  what  ye  glance  at^-yas,  ye  intend  this  satiie 


Sir  P.  1  ha'e  done  wi'  Je — I  ha'?  done  wi'  ye. 
Ay,  ay,  noow  I  can  account  for  my  son's  conduct; 
his  avHtsbn  till  courla,  till  meenieters,  levees, 
public  boMness,  and  his  disobedience  tilL  my  com- ' 
mands — a  perfeedious  fellow— ya're  a  Judas  1  ya 
ha'e  ruinecl  the  morals  of  my  son,  ye  villain,. but  I 
ha'e  done  wi'  ye  i  however,  this  1  wull  prophesy 
at  oor  pairting,  for  your  comfort,  that  gin  ye  air 
BO  vary  squeamish  in  obUging  your  patron,  ye'li 
never  rise  in  the  church, 

Sid.  Though  my  conduct.  Sir,  should  not 
make  me  rise  in  her  power,  I  am  sure  it  wdl  in 
ber  &vour — in  the  favour  of  my  own  conscience 
too,  and  in  the  eattem  of  all  worthy  men ;  and 
that,  Su",  is  a  power  and  dignity  beyond  what 
patrons  of  any  denomination  can  confer.  [Erit. 
Sir  P.  What  a  reegorous,  saucy,  stiff-necked 
MowitisI — I  see  my  folly  noow ;  I  am  undone 
by  mj  ain  policy!  this  Sidney  was  the  last  man 
that  should  ha'e  beeti  about  my  eon.  The  iailow, 
indeed,  hath  given  him  prindples  thai  might  ha'e 
done  vary  weel  among  the  ancient  Romans,  but 
ere  domned  unfit  for  Hie  modem  Brilons— weel ! 
gin  I  iiad  a  thoosand  sons,  1  never  would  suffer 
yane  of  yeer  English  onivarsity  bred  fellows,  till 
be  aboot  a  son  of  mine  again ;  for  they  ha'e  sic  an 
a  pride  of  leeterature  and  character,  and  sic  saucy 
EngUab  notions  of  ieeberty,  conteenuallj  ferme^^ 
ingm  theii  Ihouchls,  that  a  man  is  never  sure  of  one 


n  I  to  do?   Zoo 


1  slander  upon  meenislers^y  1 
lion  agauist  government.— Oh  I  ye  villain— ye— 
ye  sirrah — ye  are  a  black  sheep,  and  I'll  mark  ye, 
■nd  represent  ye ;  I'll  draw  your  picture— ah  1  ah ! 

n  glad  ye  show  youreel — yas,  yaa — je   ha'e 


taken  off  the  m 


:  ye  1 


naay  yeara,  je  hypocrite !  ye  impos. 
•ui — uiii  I  uever  knew  your  principlea  before. 

Sid.  Sir,  you  never  affrohled  them  before ;  if 
you  haJ,  you  should  have  known  them  sooner. 


irrylhis  teggai-— I  canna  ait  doon  li 
Ihat^at  ' 

it — yaa  1 1  ha'e  hit  upon  't. 

Bnler  Betty. 


le  marry  (his  teggai-— I  canna  ait  doon  lamely 
ider  Ihat^atay,  hand  a  wee ;  by  the  blood,  I 
ive  it — yaa  1 1  ha'e  hit  upon  't. 


Bet.  Oh!  Sir,  I  have  got  the  whole  secret  out. 

SirP,  Aboot  what! 

Bet.  About  Miss  Conatanlia;  I  have  just  had 
all  the  particolars  from  farmer  Hilford's  youngcat 
daughter,  Sukey  Hilford. 

^tP.  Weel,  weel,  but  what  is  the  atoryl 
quick,  quick,  what  is  it  1 

Bel.  Why,  Sir,  it  is  certain  that  Mrs,  Con- 
stanlia  has  a  sweetheart,  or  a  husband,  a  sort  of 
a  gentleman,  or  a  gentleman's  gentleman,  they 
don't  know  which,  that  lodges  at  Gaffer  Hoiigcs'j 
for  Sukey  says  she  saw  them  together  last  niglit 


.Sir  J".  Ah  !  I  am  afraid  this  is  I 


Ullbi 

Bel.  Oh  1  Sir,  it  is  certainly  true ;  besidea,  Sir, 
she  baa  just  writ  a  letter  to  the  gallant;  and  I 
■■ave  sent  John  Gardener  lo  her,  who  is  lo  carry 
to  Mm  lo  Hadiey ;  now.  Sir,  if  your  worship 
'ould  aeiie  the  letter.  See,  aee,  Sir,  here  John 
jmes,  with  the  letler  in  ids  hand! 
■Sir  P.  Go,  go  i  step  ye  out,  Betty,  and  leave 
le  fellow  till  me. 
Bet.  1  will.  Sir,  [ExiL 

Enter  John,  leith  a  packet  and  a  Utter. 
John,  There,  go  you  into  my  pocket,  [Puts 
up  the  packet]  'There  's  nobody  in  the  library-  - 
}  III  b'du  go  through  the  short  way ;  let  me  see 
fhatislhename— Mei— Melljl— Oh!  no!  Mel- 
[He,  at  Gal!er  Hodges'. 
Sir  P.  What  letter  is  that.  Sir  1 
Juhn.  Letter,  Su'l 
Sir  P.  Give  it  me,  Sir, 
John.  An't  please  your  honour,  Sir — it    it  is 


io,t,d=,  Google 


Sir  P.  DBliver  it  this  instant,  Sitrahj  or  I'll 
break  yeer  head, 

John.  There,  there,  your  honour. 

[Gives  the  letter  to  Sir  PEBTiNis:. 

Sir  P.  Be  gone,  rascal— this  I  suppose  wuU 
let  uB  intiil  the  whole  husiness. 

John.  You  have  got  the  letter,  old  surly,  but 
Uie  packet  is   safe  in  my^pocki 
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Lady  M.  As  well  aa  I  do  my  own,  Sir  i 


Uml- 


uo.>,>,.  i..»^  . ;  for  I  wull  be 

Mrs,  Coii3taiitia,inBi)iteofyoii.       {-Aside 

Sir,  P.  [Reading  tlie  letter.]   Um!-   ^ 
Um  I  And  bleaa  my  eyes  with  the  atgh 
Um !  om  1   Throw  myself  into  your  de 
Zoouna,  this  letter  is  invaluable  I 
Enter  Beti'y. 
Oh  !  Betty,  ye  are  an  axcellent  wench,  this  letter 
la  worth  a  million. 

Bet.  In  it  as  J  suspected,  Sir,  to  her  flweet- 

Sir  P.  It  ia— it  is  1  bid  Constantia  pack  oot  of 
the  house  thia  instant ;  and  let  them  get  the  uhaise 
ready  lo  carry  her  wherever  she  pleases   but  first 
send  my  wilfe  and  son  hither. 
Bet.  I  shall,  Sir,  ,   .  ,    , 

SSr  P,  Do  so,  be  gone,  [Exit  Betty,]  Aha! 
Maisler  Charles,  I  believe  I  sliall  i:ure  your  passion 
for  a  vartuous  bcMar  noow ;  I  think  he  canna  be 
so  infatuated  as  to  be  a  dope  till  a  strumpet— let 
me  see— hoow  am  I  till  act  noowT—why,  like  a 


ConstL_ 

Sir  P.  It  is  soi  and  a  better  evidence  it  v, 
than  any  that  can  be  given  by  the  human  tongue ; 
here  is  a  viarm,  rapturous,  lascivious  letter,  under 
the  hypocritical  siren's  ain  bond ;  her  ain  hond 
Sir,  her  ain  hond.     But  judgo  yourselves— read 

Eger.  [Reads.]  /  have  only  time  to  tell  yoa, 
that  the  family  come  dawn  aooner  than  I  expect- 
ed, and  thai  I  cannot  bleas  my  eyes  v>ith  the  sight 
qf  yoa  till  the  evening.  The  notes  and  jewels, 
irfticft  the  bearer  wUl  deliver  to  you,  loere  pre- 
sented to  me,  since  I  saw  you,  by  the  son  of  my 

Sir  P.  Now,  mark, 

Eger.  [Reads,]  All  v>hwh  I  beg  you  will  eoii- 
oei-t  to  your  own  immediate  use,  for  my  heart 
kae  no  room  for  any  viish,  or  fortune,  but  what 

yontrSmtes  to  your  relitfand  happiness. 

Sir  P.  Oh,  Charles,  Charles  1  do  ye  see.  Sir, 
whatadnpeehemaktsofyoul    But  mark  what 
"  llowB  ;  mark,  Charles,  mark. 
Eger.  [Reads,]  Oft,  how  I  long- 
Sir  P.  Mark. 
Eger.  [Reads,]   To   throw  myself  into  yovx 

'■P.  Mark,  mark, 
_„-e7-.  [ReadaJ   To  sooth  your  fears,  i/our  ap- 
prehensions, and  your 
thing  to  tell  you  of  the 


Enter  Lady  MaCsycophant  and  Eqehto 
Weei,  Charles,  notwithstanding  the  meesery  ye 
ha'e  brought  upon  me,  I  ha'e  sent  for  ye  and  yeet 
mother,  in  order  till  convince  ye  haith  of  roy  af- 
fection, and  my  readiness  ail  forgive ;  nay,  and 
even  till  indulge  your  parvarse  pasSLon ;  ibr  since 
I  find  this  Constantia  has  got  hold  of  your  heart, 
and  that  yonr  mother  and  ye  think  that  ye  ean 
never  be  hawiy  withoot  her,  why  I'll  nae  longer 


oppose  youi 


nclLnati 


"'^Sg-er.Dear  Sir,  you  snatch  me  from  the  sharp- 
est misery.  On  my  knees,  let  my  heart  thank 
you  for  this  goodness. 

Lady  M.  Let  me  express  my  ^anks 

yjoy;fothBd 


ly  joy ;  lot  had  you 
uglier,  we  all  shoul 


„>  P.  Weel,  I  am  elad  I  ha'e  found  a 
tili  please  ye  haith  at  last — but  n 


sfiould  have  been  mieerahle. 

n  glad  I  ha'e  found  : 

it  last— but  noow,  my  dt 

Charles,  supposa  noow,  that  this  spotless  vestal, 

this  wonder  nt  vartue,  this  idtd  of  your  heart, 

should  be  a  concealed  wanton  after  aw  1 

Eger.  A  wanton.  Sir!  \E(^eTly. 

Sir  P.  Or  suppose  that  she  shouki  have  an 

engagement  of  marriage,  or  an  intrigue  wi'  another 


!t  this 


I  hate  some- 
ioment,  but  vtiU 
ng  in  the  dark 


In  the  dark  walk  1 

Sir  P.  In  the  dark  walk— ah !  an  evil-eyed 
curse  upon  herl  yas,  yae,  she  has  been  often  in 
the  dart  walk,  I  believe— but  read,  read  ! 

Eger.  [Reads,]  In  the  meantime,  banish  <dl 
fears,  and  hope  the  best,fromfortune,  and  yow 
ever  dutiful  and  ever  nfficiuinate 

Constantia  Harrington, 

SirP.  There,  Ihere'sawarmepistle  for  youT 
in  short,  the  &ct  ia— the  hussy,  ye  must  know,  is 
married  till  the  fellow. 

Eger.  Not  unlikely,  Su. 

Lady  M.  Indeed,  by  her  letter,  I  beheve  she  is. 

air  p.  Noow,  Madam,  what  amends  can  ye 
make  me  for  countenancing  your  son's  passion  for 
Mcan  a  reptiiel  and  ye.  Sir,  what  ha'e  you  till 
say  for  your  disobedience  and  your  freniyf  Oh! 
Charles !  Charles,  you'll  shorten  my  da™  I 

[Sits  down. 

Eger.  Pray,  Sir,   he   patient — compose  your- 


will  make  you  any  compensa- 


;  I  say,  only  sn 


ing  a  dupe  of  ye  »' 


what  would  ve  Uilnf. 

Eger.  I  should  think  her 
and  the  most  subtle  of  her  t 
would  never  think  of  her  agaii 

Sir  P.  Wult  ye  give  me  y€ 

Eger.  Most  solemnly,  Sir, 

Sir  P.  Enough— I  am  satisfied,  [Onei 
joy]  Youmake  me  young  again;  I  was 
ye  were  fascinated  wi'  the  charms  of  a  crack.   Do 
ye  ken  this  hond  1 

Eger.  Mighty  well,  Sir, 

Sir  P.  And  ye,  Madain  % 


X,  and  if  possible 
r  honour  of  tbaf? 


of 


self  a 

tionin  my  powe., 

SSr  P.  Then  instantly   sign   the 
marriage. 

Bger.  The  lady.  Sir,  lias  never  yet  been  con- 
It^,  and  I  have  some  reason  to  beheve  that  her 
heart  13  engaged  to  another  man. 

Sir  P.  Sir,  that  is  nae  business  of  yours-^T 

._.iow  she  wull  consent ;  and  that 's  aw  we  arc  till 

consider.    Oh  I  here  comes  my  kird  ! 

Enter  Lord  Lumbercourt. 

Ijird  L.  Sir  Pertinai,  every  thing  is  ready, 

and  the  lawyers  wall  for  us. 

Sir  P.  we  attend  your  lordship ;  where  la 
Lady  Rodolpha  1 

Lord  L  Giving  some  female  consolation  to 
poor  Constantia,  Why,  my  lady!  ha!  hal  ha! 
I  hear  your  vestal,  Constantia,  has  been  flirting  1 


Jr,,(^.OOgLC 


Sir  P.  Ys9,  yas,  mj  lord,  she  is  in  very 
order  for  ainy  mon  thai  wanK  a  wife,  and  ai 
tiU  his  estate,  intill  tlie  bargain. 

Enter  Tom L ins. 

Tom.  Sir,  there's  a.  man  below,  that  wai 

(tpeak  to  jour  honour  upon  paiticular  busini 

Sir  P.  Sir,  I  caiina  speak  till  any  body  no 

he  must  come  another  time ;  hand— -stay,  what,  is 

be  a  gentleman  % 

Tom.  He  looks  something  like  one,  Sir;  a  soi 
of  a^tleman;  but  he  seems  to  be  in  a  kind  of 
paasion ;  for  when  I  asked  his  name,  he  answered 
hastilj;,  'tis  no  matter,  friend,  go  tell  your  master 
Aero  JB  a  gentleman  here,  (hat  must  speak  to  him 
oireclly. 

Sir  P.  Must;  ha  I  very  peremptory  indeed  t 
pr  ythee  let 's  see  this  angry  sort  of  a  gentleman 
for  curiosity's  salte.  {Ent  Tomlins, 

BnieT  Lady  Rodolphj. 
Lady  P.  Oh !  my  Lady  Maesycophant,  I  am 
come  an  humble  advocate  for  a  weeping  piece  of 
female  ftidlty ;  who  begs  she  may  be  permitted  to 
speak  till  your  ladyfJiip,  before  you  finally  repro- 

Sirl 
but  it  m 

Lady  M.  Nay,  there  can  be  no 
in  hearing  what  she  has  to  say  to 

Sir  P.  I  teU  you,  it  shall  not  h 

Lady  M.  Well,  well,  my  dear 
have  done. 


THE   MAN  OF  THE  WORLD. 

gudi 


Enter  Tomlins  and  MrxviLDE. 
Tarn.  Sir  that  is  my  master. 
i5ir  P.  Weel,  Sir,  pray  what  is  your  urgent 


Mel.  A  man.  Sir. 
Sir  P.  A  mon.  Sir  I 
Mel,  And  one  whose  spirit  and  f 
bore  as  proud  a  sway  as  any  within  this  country's 

Lord  L.  You  seem  to  be  a  soldier,  Sir ! 
_  Mel  I  waa.  Sir,  and  have  the  soldiei 
tificate,  to  prove  my  service— lags  and  sea 
ten  long  years,  in  India's  panihing  clime,  I  bore 
my  country's  cause,  and  in  noblest  dangers 


tookm 


Paternal  affection  brought „  ,„, 

native  land,  in  quest  of  an  only  child,  I  found 
her,  as  I  thought,  amiable  as  paternal  fondness 
could  deare;  but  foul  seduction  has  snatched  her 
from  me;  and  hither  am  I  come,  ftaught  with  a 
father'a  anger,  and  a  soldier's  honour,  to  seek  the 
seducer,  and  glut  revenge. 

Lady  M.  Pray,  Sir,  who  is  your  daughter  1 

Mel.  I  blush  to  own  her— but — Constantia. 

Omnes.  How  I 

LadyM.  Constantia  1 

Eger.  1b  Constantia  your  daughter.  Sir! 

Mel.  She  is,  and  was  the  only  comfort  that , 
nature,  fortune,  or  ray  own  eitravagance,  had  left    chcel  to  bring 
"""  I  him  riding  on 


better  than  she  should  be— she  has  had  nae 
damage  in  this  mansion;  but  ye  may  gang  till 
Hadley,  till  yane  larmer  Bodges,  and  there  ye 
may  learn  (lie  whoie  story,  fra  a  cheel  thev  caw 
Melville.  ■* 

Mel.  Melville  I 
Sir  P.  Yas,  Sir;  Melville. 
Mel.  O !  would  to  heaven  she  had  no  crime  to 
answer  but  her  commerce  with  Melville— no.  Sir, 
he  is  not  the  man ;  it  is  your  son,  your  Egerton, 
that  baa  seduced  her!  and  here.  Sir,  are  the  evi- 
dences of  his  seduction. 

Eger.  Of  my  seduction.  Sir! 
Mel.  Of  yours,  Sir,  if  yonr  name  be  Egerton, 
Eger.  1  am  that  man.  Sir;  but  pray  what  is 
your  evidence  1 

Mel.  These  bills,  and  these  gorgeous  jewels — 
)t  to  he  had  in  her  menial  slate,  but  at  the  price 
of  chastity ;  not  an  hour  since  she  sent  them,  im- 
pudently sent  them,  by  a  servant  of  this  house; 
— ilagious  infamy  started  from  their  touch. 

Eger.  Sir,  perhaps  you  may  be  mistaken  con- 
ning the  terms  on  which  she  received  them  ; 
do  you  but  clear  her  conduct  with  respect  to  Mel- 
■ '"  I,  and  1  will  instantly  saHsfy  your  fears  con- 
:erning  (he  jewels  and  her  virtue. 
lel.  Sir,  you  give  me  iiSw  hfe ;  you  are  my 
.  ...Brangel— I  befievein  your  words,  your  looks- 
know  then— I  am  that  Melville. 

Sir  P.  Hoow,  Sir!  ye  that  Melville,  that  was 
at  fermer  Hodgee"? 

Mel.  The  same.  Sir;  it  vras  he  brought  my 
Constantia  to  my  arms ;  lodged  and  secreted  me-- 
onco  my  lowly  tenant,  now  my  only  friend; 
the  fear  of  inexorable  creditors  made  me  change 
my  name  from  Harrington  to  Melville,  till  I  could 

my  friends, 

Eger.  Sir,  suspend  yourfcara  and  anger  but 
fora  few  minutes — I  will  keep  my  word  with  yon 
religiously ;  and  bring  your  Constantia  to  your 
arms,  aa  virtuous  and  as  happy  as  you  could  wish 

[Exeunt  Ljdv  MACSYCOpaANT  and  Eqerton. 
Sir  P.  The  clearing  up  of  this  wench's  vir- 
e  is  domned  aniucky  I  Tm  afraid  it  wull  ruin 

"■-'-sagain-    '  "  ■    ' 

leed,  thi 


3r  affairs  ac 


!,  that  wull  St 

ly  lord,  let  matters  gang  as  they  wull,  [Aside.] 
Mi  I  wonder,  Maister  Slelville,  that  ye  did  nae 
fadi  u^  some  leelle  matter  of  silver  in  the  Indies— 
bonny  fortunes  snappeil  up 
mpehtary 


there  ol  late  yeam  by  s 


Mel  Veiy  true.  Sir  but 
mong  aolilier?,  that  there  are  some  me 
e*er  meet  with  any  thing  in  the  scrvi 
lows  and  ill  fortune — I  was  one  of  those  i 
proverb 

Sit  p.  Ah  J  'tis  pity,  Sir  ;  a  great  pity, 
that  ye  did  nae  ge!  " ' 

1  ,_..-JI     jQuf        ^y| 


observation 


-Ah  I  I  should  like  till 

,ethe  strangling  of  a  nabob— the  rummaging 

his  gold  dust,  his  jewel  closet    and  aw  h£ 

'""''""  "'''""snd  ineota;  ha  I  halhal  gud« 

in  a  fellow  would  be  a  bonny 

till  this  toown,  and  till  eihibit 

'  'phant  f  upon  honour,  a  mon 


ir  till  pay  the  debla  of  the  ni 
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Enler  Egehton,  CoNaPANTii,  LxDV  Macsyco- 
pHANT,  and  Sldney. 
Eger.  Sir,  I  promised  lo  satisfy  your  fears 
concerning  jour  daughter's  virtue ;  and  my  best 
proof  Co  you  and  all  tha  world,  thut  I  think  her 
not  only  chaate,  but  the  most  deserving  of  her  bbi, 
is,  that  I  have  made  her  tlie  partner  of  my  heart, 
and  the  tender  guardian  of  my  earthly  happiness 

Sir  P.  IIoow  married  1 

Eger.  I  know,  Sir,  at  present  we  shall  meet 
your  anger- -but  tune,  reflection,  and  our  dutiful 
conduct,  we  hope,  will  reconcile  you  to  our  hap- 

Sir  P.  Naver,  naver ;  and  could  I  mata  ye, 
her,  and  aw  your  issue,  beKars — I  would  move 
hell,  heaven,  and  earth  til!  ^ct  it. 

Lord  L.  Why,  Sir  Perlinai,  this  is  a  total 
revolution,  and  will  endrely  rain  my  aiiairB. 

Sir  P.  Mv  lord,  wi'  the  consent  of  your  lord- 
ship and  Lady  Rodolpha,  I  ha'e  an  expedient  till 
offer,  that  wull  not  ainly  punish  that  rebellious 
villain,  but  answer  every  end  that  your  lordship 
and  Lady  Rodolpha  proposed  by  the  intended 
match  wi  him. 

Lord  L,  I  doubt  it  much.  Sir  Pertjnai;  I 
doubt  it  much :  but  what  is  it,  Sirl  what  is  your 
expedient  "l 

Sir  P.  My  lord,  I  ha'e  another  son,  my  son 
Sandy,  he  is  a  gude  lad ;  and  provided  the  leady 
and  your  iordship  ha'e  nae  objection  till  him,  eveiy 
article  of  that  rebel's  intended  mafriage  shall  be 
amply  fiillil led,  upon  Lady  Rodolpha'a  union  with 
my  younger  son,  Sandy. 

Lord  L.  Why,  that  is  an  expedient,  indeed, 
Sir  Pertinai ;  but  what  say  you,  Rodolpha  1 

Zxtdy  R.  Nay,  nay,  my  lord,  ass  1  had  nae 
reason  till  ha'e  the  least  affection  till  my  cousin 
Egerton,  and  ass  my  intchded  maniage  wi'  him 
was  entirely  an  act  of  obedience  till  my  grand- 
mother, provided  my  cousin  Sandy  wull  be  as 
agreeable  till  her  ladyship,  ass  my  cousin  Charlei 


here  would  ha'e  been- 


e  the  le 


jecUon  till  the  change ;  ay,  ay,  upon  honour  jane 
brother  is  ass  gude  till  Rodolpfia  ass  another. 

Sir  P.  I'll  answer.  Madam,  for  your  grand- 
mother i  noow,  my  lord,  what  say  jrou  % 

Lord  L.  Nay,  Sir  Pertinax,  so  the  aereement 
stands,  all  is  right  again ;  cooie,  child,  let  us  be 
gone.  Look  ye.  Sir  Pertinax,  let  me  have  no 
more  perplexity  or  trouble  about  writings,  lawyers, 


duns,  debts,  or  daughter  |  only  let  me  be  at  my 
ease,  and  tat  meif  Icaro  one  pinch  of  snuff  if  her 
ladyship  conoorporates  with  the  eham  of  Tartary. 

[Exit  LOHD  LUMBEBCOORT 

Jmj  Lady  Macsjcophant,  . 
,  before  je  gave  your  consent 


^Ibis 


^ _, _  tl^t— tW  damned  black  sh    . 

there.  [ExU  Sik  Pertinax. 

Ladi/  R.  Weel,  cousin  E^rton,  in  spite  o'  the 
ambeetious  frenzy  o'  jour  famer,  and  the  thouffht- 
lesE  deesipation  o' mine,  don  Copid  has  at  last 
earned  his  point  in  fevour  o'  his  oevolees;  but  1 
mun  noow  take  mj  leave  with  the  &g-end  of  an 
auld  north  countrj  wish,  brought  fra  the  hospita- 
ble land  of  feir  Strathbogie ;  may  mutual  love  and 
gude  humour  ever  be  the  guest  of  your  hearts,  the 
theme  of  your  tongues  and  the  bliehsome  phan- 
tom of  aw  jour  tricksy  dreams  through  the 
rugged  road  of  this  crooked,  deceitful  world ;  and 
roaj  our  fathers  be  an  example  to  oorsels,  that 
will  remind  us  to  treat  oor  baitns,  should  heaven 
croon  our  endeavours,  wi'  more  lebeeralitj  and 
afieotion,  than  that  with  which  oor  fethers  have 
treated  usl  [ExU  Lady  Rodolpha. 

Eger.  You  seem  melancholy.  Sir. 

Mei.  These  precarious  turns  of  fortune.  Sir, 
will  press  upon  the  Tieart:  for  nolwitstanding  my 
Constantia's  happiness,  and  mine  in  hers,  I  oi 


)t  help  & 


I,  that 


fortunes  should   be  cause  of  any  d 

between  a  father  and  the  man  to  >iiuui  j.  nui 

under  ^e  moat  endearing  obligations. 

Eger.  You,  Sir,  have  no  share  in  his  disa- 
greement; for  had  not  you  been  born,  from  my 
fethei^s  nature,  some  other  i 


re  happened ;  and  angi  J  vicissitudes 
~-  1 f .."  all :  i?  afflue-™  -■." 


procure  content  and  ease,  they  are  within  our 
reach.    My  fortune  is  ample,  and  shall  be  dedi- 
cated to  the  happiness  of  tins  domestic  circle. 
My  scheme,  though  mock'd  by  knave,  coquette, 

and  fool. 
To  thinking  minds  must  prove  this  golden  rale  : 
Tn  all  pursuits— but  chiefly  in  a  wife. 
Not  wealth,  hot  morals,  make  the  happy  life. 

[ExeKTIX. 
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THE   APPRENTICE: 

A  FARCE, 

iNTWOAcra, 

BY  ARTHUR  MURPHY. 


REMARK& 


and  bJB  admirable  recllHlion  of  the  prologue. 


{J^-Ths  marginal  references  lo  Ihe  numerous  quotations 
inlerCere  ea  UDpleasantlf  wilh  tbo  leu.  thai  Ibey  are  omiti 
heigliien  ihe  eSfeci  of  ilie  piece,  and  are  eaailj  Iraced  by  le 


DRAMATIS   PERSONS. 

Ae  originally  acted  at  dkury  lane,  1756,  DKUitk 

WiNOiTE, Mr.  Yalei. .Mr 

DtCK, Mr.  Waodmard. Mr 

Gabolx. Mr.Burtm. Mr 

Simon, Mr.  H.  Vemhan. Mr. 

ScoTBMAK, , Mr.Bhkes.. 


Catchpolb,.. 
Chanattb... 


Mis3  Minora. Mri.Orgi 

Spouting  Club,  Walchmen,  &c. 


Carr. 
Fither. 
Maddwkt. 


Whose  doleful  maruh  may  strike  the  hardeti'd 

And  waifiitB 
To-night   no 


clings — for  tile  dead— behind. 
Dueled  scenes  from  France  v 


From  real  life  our  little  cloth  is  im'd. 

The  hero  is  a  youth, — by  Fate  deeign'd 

For  culling  Nrnplee, — but  whose  alage^Cnick  mini] 

Nor  Fate  could  rule,  nor  his  indentures  tnnd. 

A  place  there  is  where  such  young  ftniiolee 

'Tis  call'd    the   Spouting    Club, — a    glorious 

Where  'prentic'd  kings — alarm  the  gaping  street : 
There  Brutus  starts  and  stares  by  midnight  taper, 
Who,  all  the  day,  enacts — a  woiSlen-dntper. 
There  Hamlet's  ghost  stalks  forth  with  doubled 

fist. 
Cries  out  with  hollow  voice, — "  List,  list,  O  list  I" 
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And  y^htens  Denmark's  prince,  a  young  tobac-    i 


The  i-iatit,  too,  cleared  from  his  deadly  wliite, 

Risoa, a  haberdasher  to  the  eight  I 

Not  jpung  attornjeB— have  this  rage  withstood, 
But  ciangB  tlieir  pens  for  truncheona,  inli  for 

And  (*ranee  reverse!)  die  for  tl^ir  country's 

To  ch&^  these  heroes,  and  their  laurels  cmp, 
To  bring  'em  back  lo  reason — and  their  shof 
Our  antlio' 


WiUl 


te;— O  you,  Tom,  Jack,  1 


Who  hold  (he  balance,  or  who  gild  the  [nil ! 
Who  wield  the  yard,  and  eimporing  pay  your 

And,  at  each  flourish,  snip  an  inch  too  short ! 
Q,uit  not  you'  shops;  there  thrift  and  profit  call. 
Whilst  here,  j  lung  gentlemen  are  apt  to  fill  1 

[BeU  rings. 
But  fioft  1 — the  DCorapter  calls  !— brief  let  me  be- 
Here  groans  yiiu'll  hear,  and  flying  apples  sen, 
Be  damn'd  nei  naps ;  farewell  l^remember  me  ! 


Enter  WlNGATK  and  SlMON. 

Win.  Nay,  nay,  but  I  tell  you  I  am  convinced 

—I  know  it  is  so;  and  so,  friend,  don't  you  think 

to  trifle  with  me ;  I  know  you're  in  the  plot,  you 

scoundrel;  ami  if  you  don't  discover  all,  I'll— 

Sim.  Dear  heart.  Sic,  you  won't  give  a  body 

Win.  Zookers!  a  whole  month  missing,  and  no 
account  of  him  &r  or  near !— Sirrah,  I  say  he 
could  not  be  'prentice  lo  your  master  so  long,  and 

Eou  live  BO  long  in  one  liouse,  with  hira,  without 
nowinghia  haunts  and  all  his  ways — and  then, 
vadet,  what  hrings  yon  here  to  my  house  sooften' 
Sim.  My  master  Gargle  anil  I,  Sir,  are  so  un- 
easy about  un,  that  I  have  been  running  all  over 
the  town  since  morning  to  inquire  for  un ;  and  so 
in  my  way  I  thought  I  m^ht  as  well  call  here. 

Win,  A  lillain,  W  give  Ma  lather  all  this 
trouble.  And  so  you  have  not  heard  any  thing 
of  him,  friend' 

Sim.  Not  a  vrord.  Sir,  as  1  hope  for  marcy, 
though,  as  sure  as  you  are  there,  1  behave  I  can 
gness  what 's  come  on  un.  As  sure  as  any  thing, 
master,  the  gipsies  liave  gotten  hold  on  un ;  and 
we  shall  have  un  come  home  as  thin  as  a  lake, 
like  the  young  girl  in  the  city,  with  living  upon 
nothing  but  crusts  and  water  for  sii-and-twenty 

Win.  The  gipsies  have  got  hold  of  him,  ye 
blockhead !  Get  out  of  the  room Here  yon. 


Win.  Where  are  you  going  in  such  a  hurry  1 
Let  me  see;  what  must  be  done?  A  ridiculous 
numskull ,  with  his  damned  CasBanders  and  Clop- 

Btras,  and  trumpery;  vrith  his  romances,  and  his 
[lyssey  Popes,  and  a  parcel  of  rascals  not  worth 
a  groat !  Zookers !  I'll  not  put  myself  in  a  pas- 
sion. Simon,  do  you  step  back  to  your  master, 
my  friend  Gargle,  and  tell  Mm  I  want  to  speak 
with  him— though  1  don't  know  what  I  should 


-a  sly,  slow,  hesitating  block- 


when  I  bi_^--. 
Sim.  Yes,  Sir.  [E^ 

Win.  This  fellow  will  be  the  death  of  me  a^ 
last!  ihavebeon  turmoiUngforhimall  the  days 
of  my  life,  and  now  the  scoundrel 's  run  away. 
Suppose  I  advertise  the  dog?— Ay,  but  if  the  vil- 
lain should  deceive  me,  and  happen  to  be  dead, 
why  then  he  tricks  me  out  of  sii  Hhilhnga— my 

money's  flung  into  the  fire. Zookers,  I'll  not 

putmyself  in  a  passion;  let  Mm  follow  his  nose — 
'tis  nothing  at  at  all  to  me — what  care  1 1 

Re-enter  SiMOrf. 
What  do  you  come  back  for,  friend  1 


1.  As  I 


to  the  door,  and  brought  this  lette 

Win.  Let  me  see  it.  The  gipsies  have  got 
hold  of  him,    lia,    ha  I      What  a  pretty  fellow 

Siu  are  !  ha,  ha ! — Why  don't  you  step  where  I 
d  you.  Sirrah  1 

Sftm,  Yes,  Sir.  .      [Exit. 

Win.  Well,  well,  I'm  resolved,  and  it  snail  be 
so— I'll  advertise  him  to-morrow  morning,  and 
promise,  if  he  comes  liome,  all  shall  be  forgiven, 
and  when  the  blockhead  comes,  I  may  do  as  1 
please,  ha,  ha  I  I  may  do  as  I  please.  Let  me 
see — he  had  on— slidikins,  what  signifies  what 
he   had  on  t  I'll  read  my  tetter,  and  think  no 

more  about  him, Hey !  what  a  plague  have 

we  here?  ( Mutters  lo  himself.]  Bristol— a.— 
what 's  all  this  1 

[Reads.]  "  Esteemedfriend, — Last  loos  (men. 
tieth  vttima,  sln<:e  none  qf  thine,  ichieh  vntl  occa- 
sion brevity.  The  reason  qf  my  leriting  to  Ihee 
at  present,  is  to  inform  thee  that  thy  son  came 
to  OUT  plate  iiritk  a  company  of  stroUers,  ibAo 
v?erc  taken  up  by  the  magistrate,  and  conimitted 

as  vagabonds  to  jail." ZoiAers  1  I'm  glad  of 

it — a  villain  of  a  Mlow  t  let  him  lie  there. "  / 

am  sorry  thy  lad  should  follaie  such  prqfane 
eouTses  ;  but  out  (if  the  esteem  I  bear  unto  thee, 
I  have  taken  thy  boy  out  /jf  conJinemenl,and  sent 
him  ijffor  your  diy  in  the  aaggon,  which  l^fl 
this  four  days  ago.  Be  is  consigned  lo  thy  ad- 
dress,   being  the  needful  from  thy  friend  and 

"Ebeneeer  Bboadbhjm." 
Woundsl  wnai  did  he  lake  the  fellow  out  for? 
A  scoundrel,  rascal  I   turned   stage-player !— I'll 


do  you  go 
[Bias 


Sim,  I  met  my  master  over  the  way.  Sir. 
Our  cares  are  over.    Here  is  Mr.  Gargle,  Sir. 

Win.  Let  him  come  in — and  do  you  go  down 
staira,  you  blockhead. 

JEnier  Gae 

So,  friend  Gargle,  here 's  a  fine  piece  of  work- 
Dick's  turned  vagabond  1 

Oar.  He  must  he  put  under  a  proper  regimen 
directly,  Sir.— He  arnved  at  my  house  within  these 
ten  minutes,  but  in  such  a  trim  I  He  'a  now  below 
stairs:  1  .judged  it  proper  to  leave  Mm  there  till  I 
had  prejwred  you  for  his  reception. 

Win.  Dealh  and  fire  1  what  could  put  il  into 
the  villain's  head  to  turn  buffoon  ? 

Gar.  Nothing  so  easily  accounted  for :  why 
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eonatantij 

&rcea,  anJ  Shakspeate. 

Win.  Ay,  Chat  damned  Snakspeare  !  I  hear  the 
fyiow  maa  nothing  but  a  deer-alealer  in  War- 
wickshire! I  never  read  Shakspeare.  Wounds  1 
I  caught  the  rascal  mjself  reading  that  nonsensi- 
cal pFay  of  Hamlet,  where  the  prince  is  keeping 
company  with  atrollers  and  va^bonds.  A  fine 
eiamplfl,  Mr,  Gargle. 

Gar,  His  diaorderisof  the  mahgnantkind,anc] 
mv  daughter  has  taken  the  infection  from  him. 
Bless  my  heartt — she  was  as  innocent  as  water- 
gruel,  liU  he  spoileii  her.  I  found  her  the  other 
night  in  (he  »erj  fact. 

Win.  Zookara  !  yon  don't  aay  so  1  caught  her 
in  the  fact. 

Gar,  Ay,  in  the  veiy  feci  of  reading  a.  piny- 
book  in  bed. 

Win.  Oh,  is  that  the  fact  you  mean  1  Is  that 
all  t  though  that  'a  bad  enough. 

Gar.  But  I  have  done  for  my  young  madam ; 
I  have  confined  her  to  her  room,  and  locked  up 
all  her  books. 

Win.  Look  ye,  friend  Qargle,  I'll  never  see 
the  villain's  face.  Let  him  follow  his  nose  and 
Hte  the  bridle. 

Gar.  Sir,  I  have  found  out  that  he  went  three 
times  a  week  to  a  spouting  club. 

Win,  A  sponting  ciuh,  friend  Gargle  I  what ' 
a  spouting  club  % 

Gar.  A  meeting  of  'prenUces,  and  clerks,  and 
giddy  young  men^  intoiicated  with  plays ;  and    - 
they  meet  in  pnbhc  houses,  to  act  speeches ;  the 
thejr  all  neglect  business,  despise  the  advice  ._ 
their  friends,  and  think  of  nothing  but  to  become 

Win.  You  don't  say  sol  a  spouting  club! 
vniunds,  I  believe  they  are  all  mad. 

Gar.  Ay,  mad  indeed,  Sir:  madness  is  occa- 
ooned  in  a  very  extraordinary  manner;  the  spirits 
fli>wing  in  particular  channels — 

Wilt.  'Sdeath,  you  are  as  mad  yourself  as  any 
irfthem. 

Got.  And  continuing    to    run  in  the  same 

Wirt.  Ducks  1  damn  your  ducks !  Who 's  be- 
low there  t  Tell  that  fellow  to  come  up. 

Gar.  Dear  Sir,  be  a  little  cool — inflammatories 
may  be  dangerous.— Do  pray.  Sir,  moderate  your 
passions. 

Win,  Pr'ythee  be  quiet,  man;  III  try  what  I 
can  do.     Here  he  comes. 


Enter  Dick. 

Dick.  Now  my  good  tather,  what  'a  the  matter  ? 

Win.  So,  friend,  you  have  been  upon  your 
travels,  have  you'  you  have  had  your  frolic! 
Look  ye,  young  man,  I'll  not  put  myself  in  a  pas- 
sion. But,  death  and  fire,  you  scoundrel,  what 
right  have  you  to  plague  mc  in  this  manner  %  do 
you  think  fmust  fell  in  love  with  your  &ce,  be- 
cause 1  am  yonr  father  % 

Dick.  A  Dttle  more  Chan  kin,  and  less  than 
kind.  [Aside. 

Win.  Ha,  ha !  what  a  pretty  figure  you  cut 
now !  Ha,  ha  I  why  don't  you  apeak,  you  block- 
head ?  have  you  nothing  to  say  for  yourself  7 

Dick,  Nothing  to  say  for  yourself.  What  an 
old  prig  it  is.  [Aside 

Win.  IMind  me,  friend,  I  have  found  you  out ; 
I  see  youll  never  cmne  to  good.    Tuut  stage- 


E layer  !  wounds !  youll  not  have  an  eye  in  your 
aad  in  n  month ;  ha,  ha  1  you'll  have  'em  knocked 
out  of  the  soekets  with  withered  apples re- 
member, 1  teli  you  so. 

Oict.  A  crido  too  !  [Whislles.]  Well  done  old 
Squaretoes. 

Win,  Look  ye,  young  man,  take  notice  of 
what  I  say ;  I  made  my  own  fortune,  and  1  could 
do  (he  same  agam.  Wounds !  if  1  were  placed 
at  the  bottom  of  Chancery-lane,  with  a  brusli  and 
black-ball,  I'd  make  my  own  fbitnne  again.  You 
read  Shakspeare !  get  Cocker's  Arithmetic ;  you 
may  buy  it  for  a  shillmg  on  any  stall— best  hook 
(haC  ever  was  wro(e. 

Dick.  Pretty  well,  that ;  bigenious,  faith  !  'Egad, 
the  old  fellow  has  a  pretty  notion  of  letters. 

lAside. 
Win.  Can  you  (ell  how  much  is  five-eightlis  of 
ofapoundl  Five-eighths  of  three- 

Snmd.  Ay,  ay,  I  see  you're  a 
ye,  young  man,  if  you  have  a 
mind  (0  thrive  in  this  world,  study  figures,  and 
make  yourself  useful — make  yourself  useful. 

Dic/c,  How  weary,  stale,  flat,  and  unprofitable 
seem  to  me  all  the  uses  of  this  world  !         [Aside. 

Win.  Mind  the  scoundrel  now. 

Gar,  Do,  Mr,  Wingete,  let  mo  speak  to  him 
—softly,  softly— I'll  touch  him  gently.— Come, 
come,  young  man,  lay  aside  this  sulky  humour, 
and  speak  as  becomes  a  son. 

Dick.  O.  Jephtha,judgeof  Israel,  what  a  trea- 
sure hadst  thou ! 

Win.  What  does  the  feUow  say  1 

Gar.  He  relents.   Sir.     Come,   c( 
man,  he'U  forgive. 

Dick.  They  fool  me  to  the  top  o 
'Gad,  I'll  hum  'em,  to  get  rid  of  'em— a  irui 
disposition,  good  my  lonlT  No,  Jio,sCay,  that 's  t 
right — I  have  a  better  sneejih.  [iisitts.]  I(  is 
you  aay — when  we  are  soher,  and  reflect  but  ei 
so  Itttte  on  our  follies,  we  are  ashamed  and  sorr 
and  yet,  the  very  next  minute,  we  rush  again  i 


imo,   young 
if  my  bent. 


friend ;  conunanding  oi 


ti  pasaons,  and  art- 


.      ..--     but  I 

'(  put  myself  in  a  pastaon.  'Tia  my  regard 
for  you  makes  me  apeak;  and  if  1  tell  yon  you're 
a  scoundrel,  'tis  lor  your  good. 

Dick.  Without  doubt,  Sir.     [Safling  a  laugh. 
Win.  If  you  want  any  thing,  you  shall  be  pro- 
vided.   Have  you  any  money  in  your  pocket  1 
Ha!   ha!    what  a  ridiculous  numskull  you  are 

[Pulls  oat  kis  money  and  looks  at  ii.\  III  give  it 
to  you  another  time ;  and  so  you'll  mmd  what  i 
say  to  you,  and  make  yourself  usefiil  for  the  future. 
IHck,  Elae,  wherefore  breathe  1  in  a  Chris- 
tian land  % 

Win.  Zookers  1  you  blockhead,   you'd  better 
ck  to  your  buMneaa,  than  turn  hufloon,  and  get 
truncheons  broke  upon  your  arm,  and  be  tumbling 
upon  carpets. 

Dick.  I  shall  in  all  my  beat  obey  you,  daddy. 
Win.  Very  well,  friend — very  well  said— you 
ty  do  very  well  if  you  please ;  and  so  I'll  say  no 
lie  to  you,  but  nmke  yourself  useful ;  and  so 
<w  go  and  clean  yourself,  and  make  ready  to  go 
me  to  your  boMness — and  mind  me,  young  man, 
me  see  no  more  play-books,  and  let  me  ne»er 
find  that  you  wear  a  laced  waistcoat — you  scoun- 
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drel,  what  right  have  you  to  t 

coat  1—1  never  wore  a  laced 

wore  one  till  I  waH  fort;.— But  I'll  not  put  mfEelf 

in  a  passion — go  and  change  your  dreaa,  fiienil. 

Dick.  1  Bhaff,  Sir 

I  must  be  cioel,  only  to  be  kind ; 

Thua  bad  beginSj-hut  worse  remaina  behinii. 
Cocker'a  Arithmetic,  Sat 

Win.  Ay,  Cocker'a  AiithmBtic— atudy  figurea, 
and  tliey'U  oarry  you  through  the  world. 

Dick.  Ybb,  Sir.  [Stijling  a  laugh.]  Cocker's 
Arithmetic!  [Eiii, 

Win.  Let  Mm  mind  me,  Mend  Gar^e,  and  I'll 
make  a  man  of  him. 

Oar.  Ay,  Sir,  you  know  the  world. — The  young 
man  will  do  very  nell^-I  wish  he  were  out  of  his 
lime ;  he  shall  ttien  have  my  daughter. 

Win.  Yes,  hut  I'll  touch  the  cash-rhe  shan't 
finger  it  during  my  lite. — 1  must  keep  a.  tight 
himd  over  him — {Goes  to  the  door,] — Do  ye  hear, 
ftiend  1 — Mind  what  1  aay^  and  go  home  to  your 
business  immediately. — Friend  Gargle,  I'll  make 

Re-entcT  D(Ck. 

Dick.  Who  called  on  Achmet!  Did  not  Bar- 
barosaa  recmire  me  here  % 

Win.  What's  the  matter  now ■?— Barossa  1— 
Wounds ! — W'hat  's  Barossa  1 — Does  the  fellow 
call  me  names  1 — What  makes  the  blockhead 
Mand  in  such  confusioii  % 

Dick.  That  Barbarossa  should  suspect  my 
truth! 

Win.  The  fellow 's  stark,  staring  mad — get  oat 
of  the  room,  you  villain,  get  out  of  the  room. 

[Dick  elands  in  a  sullen  mood. 

Oar.  Come,  come,  young  man,  every  thing  is 


lay,  he  ruled  b} 


[Thrvais  him  (^. 


Qothing  to  say 
to  him.  Well,  but  now  1  think  of  it.  I  have  Cock- 
er 's  Arithmetic  below  atajrs  in  ihe  counting-house 
— Ill  step  and  get  it  tot  hun,  and  so  he  shall  take 
it  home  with  him.    Friend  Garsle,  your  servant. 

Gar.  Mr.  Wingat«,  a  ^ootl  evening  to  yoo. 
You'll  send  him  home  to  hia  busincssl 

Win.  He  shall  follow  you  home  directly.  Five- 
eighths  of  three-Mxteenlha  of  a  pound  !— multiply 
tM  numerator  by  the  denominator  1  6ve  limes 
Hileen  is  ten  times  «ght,  ten  times  eight  is  eighty, 
and — a — a — carry  one.  [i'lii. 

He-enter  Djck  and  Simon. 

Sim.  Lord  love  ye,  master — I'm  so  glad  you're 
come  back — come,  we  had  as  good  e'en  gang  home 
Id  my  master  Gsrgle'a. 

Dick.  No,  no,  Simon,  alay  a  moment — this  is 
but  a  scurvy  coal  I  have  on,  and  I  know  my  father 
has  alwaya  some  jemmy  thing  locked  up  in  hia 
closet — I  know  hia  ways — he  takes  "em  in  pawn ; 
for  he'll  never  part  vrilh  a  ahilling  without  security. 

Sim.  Hash  !  he'll  hear  us— stay,  I  believe  he 's 

Did.  (aoea  to  Ike  door,  and  iigfens.l  No,  no, 
no,  lie 's  going  down,  growUng  and  grurnWing — ay, 
say  ye  so  1—'  Scounurol,  rascal  let  him  bite  the 
bndle.— Sii  Umea  twelve  is  seventy  two.'— All 's 
safe,  man ;  never  fear  him.  Do  you  stand  here— 
I  shall  despatch  this  business  in  a  crack. 


Sim.  Bles^nga  on  him !  what  is  he  about  now  1 
Why,  the  door  is  locked,  master. 

Dick.  Ay.  but  I  can  easily  force  the  lock — you 
shall  see  me  do  it  as  well  as  any  Sir  John  Brule  of 
'em  all — this  right  leg 

iSSm.  Lord  love  you,  master,  that's  not  youi 
right  leg. 

Dick.  Pho  1  you  fool,  don't  you  know  I'm  drunk) 
this  right  leg  here  is  the  best  lock-smith  in  Eng- 
land ;  so,  so.  J^Forces  the  door,  and  goes  in. 

Sim.  He's  at  his  plays  again;  odds  my  heart, 
he's  a  rare  hand,  he'll  go  through  with  it  I'll  war- 
rant him.  Old  Codger  must  not  smoke  that  I 
have  any  concern — Imustbemuncautious.  Lord 
bless  his  heart,  he's  to  teach  me  to  act  Scrub. 
He  begun  with  me  long  ago,  and  I  got  as  far  as 
the  Jesuit  before  a  went  out  of  town :— Scrub — 
coming,  Sir — Lord,  ma'am,  I've  a  whole  packet 
suy  one  thing,  and  some  say 

saJe- 


Re-enter  Dick. 

Dick.  I  have  done  the  deed; — didst  thou  not 
lieuranoise? 

Sim.  No  master;  we're  aJI  snug. 

Dick.  This  coat  will  do  charmingly;  1  have 
bilked  the  old  fellow  nicely.  In  a  dark  cornrr  of 
his  cabinet,  I  found  this  paper ;    what  it  is  the 

light  will  show. — [Heads,]  'I  promise  to  pay,' 

Sa ! '  I  promise  to  pay  to  Mr.  Moneytrap,  or 

order,  on  demand' 'Tis  hia  hand— a  note  of 

his — yet  more '  the  sum  of  seven  pounds, 

fourteen  shillings,  and  seven  pence,  value  received 
'  '  me London,  this  15th  June,  1T75.' 

i'is  wan^g  what  should  follow ;  his  name  shall 

llow,  but  'tia  torn  off,  because  the  note  is  paid. 

Sim.  O,  lud  !  dear  Sir,  you'll  spoil  all.    I  wish 

e  were  well  out  of  the  house.  Out  best  way,  mas- 

r,  is  to  make  off  directly. 

Dick.  I  will,  I  will ;  but  first  help  me  on  with 

is  coat. Simon,  you  shall  Ije  my  dteaaer; 

you'll  be  fine  and  ha^py  behind  the  scenes. 

Sim.  O,  !ud  !  it  will  be  main  pleasant ;  1  have 

len  behind  the  screens  in  the  country. 

Dick.  Have  you,  where  f 

Sim..  Why,  when  I  Uved  with  the  man  that 
showed  wild  beastices. 

Dick.  Hark  ye,  Simon,  when  I  am  playing 
some  deep  tragedy,  and  cleave  the  general  ear  with 
horrid  speech,  you  must  take  out  your  white 
pocket  hand  kerehief  and  cry  Iritterly. 

[Teaeheehim. 

Sim,  But  I  haven't  got  a  white  pocket  hand- 
kerchief 

IMck.  Then  ru  lend  you  mine. 

[PuUs  oat  a  ragged  oiw. 

Sim.  Thank  ye.  Sir. 

Dick.  And  when  I  am  playing  comely,  you 
must  be  ready  to  laugh  your  guts  out,  [Teackei 
him.]  for  I  siiaU  be  very  pleasant "I'oll-deroll. 

Sim.  Never  doubt  me.  Sir. 

Dick.  Veiy  well ;  now  run  down  and  open  ths 
street  door ;  I'll  follow  you  in  a  crack. 

^m.  I'm  gone  to  serve  you,  master. 

Dick.  To  serve  thyself— for,  look  ye,  Simon, 
when  I  am  manager,  claim  Ihou  of  me  the  care  rf 
the  wardrobe,  with  all  those  moveables,  whereof 
the  property-man  now  alands  poaa^sed. 
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tbewl 


r  Mat- 


Qfithing  of  the  least, 


Sim.  But  a  tester,  Sir. 

Dick.  A  testerl  that's  a 

Master  Matthew,  kl  's  see 

Sim.  You  ha™  had  fifteen  siipencea  now. 

Dick.  Never  rmnd  that Vii  pay  jou  all  at 

Di;  beneSL 

Sim,  I  don't  douht  that,  master but  mum, 

[Exit. 

Dick.  Thus  far  we  ran  before  the  wind. 

An  apothecary  ! make  an  apothecary  of  me ! 

—..—.what,  cramp  my  genius  Over  a  peatLe  and 
mortar,  oi  mew  me  up  m  a  ahop,  with  an  alligator 
atuiied,  and  a  beggarly  account  of  empty  boxes  [ 
~ — lo  be  culUng  simples,  and  conatantly  adding 

to  the  bills  of  mortality ! No,  no  1  it  will  be 

mnch  bettfiT  Id  be  pasted  up  in  capitals —  The  part 
(f  Romeo  by  a  yo'ang  g^ittemaii  who  never  ap- 
peared  on  any  stage  bqfore  1 — My  ambition  firea 

at  the  thought. But  hold,  mayn't  1  run  some 

chance  of  feding  in  my  attempt ; — hissed,  pelted, 
laughed  at.'iiot  admitted  into  the  Green-room.— 

That  will  never  do Down,  busy  devil,  down, 

down.— Try  it  ^ain.  Loved  by  tJie  women,  en- 
vied by  the  men,  applauded  by  the  pit,  clapped  by 
ie  gallery,  admireo  by  the  boxes. — "  Dear  colonel, 
B  not  he  a  charming  creature  1" — "  My  lord,  don't 
jou  like  him  of  all  things  1"—"  Makes  love 
lite  an  angel!"— "  What  an  eye  he  has  I"—"  Fme 
iefal" — "I'll  certiuniy  go  to  his  benefit." — Ce- 

leSial  sounds! And  then  I'll  get  in  with  all 

thflpidnters,  and  have  mjself  put  up  in  every print- 
sho^n  the  character  of  Macbeth !  "  This  is  a 
sort'  sight."  (Slajids  in  an  oiiilurfe.]  In  the 
oharicter  of  Richard—"  GHve  me  another  horse  ; 

bind  up  my  vrounde." This  will  ilo  rarely 

And  fen  I  have  a  chance  of  getting  well  married 

0^  glorious  thought! By  heaven  I  will 

enjoy  It,  though  but  in  fenej. But  what 's 

o'dooW— it  must  be  alrooat  nine.  I'll  away  at  once ; 
this  is  club-raghl-— 'Egad,  I'll  go  to  them  tor 
awhile.— "The  epouters  are  all  met — little  they 
''•'-'-  "  -  "ulown — they'll  he  aurpriaed  to  see  me. 
b,  and  then  for  my  assignation  with  niy 

_    -iuahter poor   Charlotte! 

.flied  up,  but  I  shall  find  means  to 
rs  for  her  escape;  ahe's  apretty  thea- 
tical  geniis.— If  she  fliea  to  my  arms  Eke  a  hawk 
10  its  perch  it  will  be  so  rare  an  adventure,  and  so 

dramatic  aninddent. 

Limbs !  d*  your  office,  and  support  me  well  | 
Bear  me  bit  to  her,  then  M  me  If  you  can. 

[Exit. 

ACT  n 

SCENE  l.~Discai>ers  the  Spouting  Club. 
The  pHEaiDSNT  and  Membebs  seated. 

Pres.  Come,  we'ilfillamfasure  the  table  round. 
Now  good  digestion  wait  on  appetite,  and  health 
on  both.     Come  pve  us  a  speech. 

Salts.  Come  now,  I'll  gi'e  you  a  touch  of  Moc- 

1  Mem.  That  wil  be  rare.  Come,  let 'a  have  it. 

Scots.  What  dost  lier  at,  moni  I  have  had 
muckie  applause  at  Edinburgh,  when  I  enacted  li 
4e  Reegiceede ;  and '  ■-'— '  -  -*-  »^"-'— " 

VOL/I....K 


w  r  intend  lo  do  Mocbeeth 


Stand  out  of  the  way,  lada,  and  aee  me 

^VB  a  touch  of  Othollo,  my  dear.  {Taites  the 
cork,  frums  it,  and  blacks  his  face.]  The  devil 
burn  the  corit,  it  would  not  do  it  &at  enough. 

1  Mem.  Here,  here,  I'll  lendyoua  helping  hand. 
[Btacks  him  ;  knocking  at  the  door. 

Pres.  Open  locks,  whoever  knocka. 
Enter  Dick. 

Dick,  How  now,  ye  secret,  black,  and  midnight 
haga  1  What  is't  ye  dol  How  fare  the  honeat 
partners  of  my  heart  1  What  bloody  scene  has 
RosiHUs  now  to  aati  Arrah,  my  dear  comin 
Mackshane,  won't  yoa  put  a  remembrance  on 

Irish.  Ow  I  but  is  it  moching  you  are  1  Look 
ye,  my  dear,  if  you'd  be  taking  me  ofl"— don't  yon 
call  it  taking  off  T— by  my  shoul,  I'd  be  making 
you  take  yourself  off.  What,  if  you're  for  being 
■       ""  not  matter  you  three  skips 


of  a  flea. 


nee,  I  hope  we 
y  good  friends; 


for  you  know  two  of  c 

Dick.  What  do  yon  intend  to  appear  in  1 

Irish.  Othello,  my  dear;  let  me  alone;  you'll 
see  how  I'll  bodder  'em ;  though  b^  my  ahoul,  my- 
self does  not  know  but  I'll  be  frightened  when 
every  thing  is  in  a  hub-bub,  and  nothing  to  be 
heati,  but  "Throw  him  over:"  "Over  with 
Mm:"  "Ofi;ofi;offthestage:"  "Mqmc."  Ow! 
but  may  be  the  dear  craturs  in  the  boiea  will  be 
lucking  at  my  legs,  ow  I  lo  be  sure,  thedevilbum 
the  luck  they  II  give  'em. 

Dick.  I  shair  certainly  laugh  in  the  fellow's 
fece.  [Aside. 

Scots.  Stay  till  you  hear  me  gi'e  a  speecimen  of 
elocution. 

Dick.  What,  with  that  impeiliment.  Sir? 

Scots.  Impeediment  1  what  impeediment  1  I 
do  not  (eesp,  do  11  I  do  not  squeent ;  I  am  well 
leemed,  am  I  notl 

Irish.  By  my  shool,  if  you  go  to  that,  I  am  as 
well  timbered  myself  as  any  of  them,  and  atiall 
make  a  figure  in  genteel  and  top  comedy. 

Scots.  I'll  give  you  a  speecimen  of  Mocbeeth. 

Irish.  Make  haste  then,  and  I'll  begin  Othollo. 

Scots.  Is  this  a  dagger  ^t  I  see  before  me,  &e. 

Irish,  [CallaTing  him.]  William,  be  aore  you 
prove  my  lo*e  a  whore,  &:. 

[Another  Member  comes  forward,  with  hia 

fice  pmedered,  and  a  pipe  in  his  hand. 
am  thv  father's  siririt,  Hamlet 

Irish,  You  are  my  fether's  spirit  1  My  mo" 
ther  was  a  better  man  than  ever  you  waa. 

Dick,  Pho !  pr'ythee !  you  are  not  fat  enough 
for  a  ghoat. 

Mem.  1  intend  to  make  my  first  appearance  in 
it  fiir  all  that ;  only  I'm  puizled  about  one  thing,  I 
want  to  know,  when  I  come  on  first,  whether  I 
should  make  a  bow  to  the  audiencet 

Watch.  [Behind  the  scenes.]  Past  five  o'dock, 
cloudy  morning. 

Dick.  Heyl  past  five  o'clock;  'sdealh,  I  anall 
miss  my  appointment  with  Charlotte;  I  have 
stmd  too  long,  and  shall  lose  my  proselyte.  Gomo, 
let  us  adjourn.    We'll  scower  the  watch ;  ooufu 
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sion  to  morality ;  I  wisn  the  constable  were  mi 

ried, Huzza  1  huzza! 

Ail.  Huiia,  Haina  1  \E3xu1 

SCENE  Il~A  Slreet. 
Enter  Dick,  milt  a  laniern  and  ladder, 

Dick.  All 'a  quiet  here ;  thecoaaf 'a  clear — now 
for  my  adventure  with  Charlotte ;  this  ladder  wiil 
do  rarely  for  the  busineaa,  though  it  irould  be  belr 
ter  if  it  were  a  ladder  of  ropes — but  hold  |  have  1 
not  seen  something  like  this  on  the  etnge  t  yes  1 
have,  in  some  of  the  entertBJnmenls.  Ay,  I  remem- 
ber an  apothecary,  and  here  about  he  dwells — this 
is  my  IVuater  Gargle's ;  b^g  dark,  the  beggar's 
shop  is  ehut;  what,  hoi  apothecary!  but  soft, 
what  Ught  breaks  through  yonder  window  %  It  is 
tlie  east,  and  Juliet  is  the  sun;  arise,  &ii  sun,  &c. 

Charlotte  appears  at  a  vrindmc. 

Char.  Who 'a  there;  my  Romeo  1 

Diak.  The  same,  my  love,  if  it  not  thee  displease. 

Char.  Hnsh  I  not  so  loud ;  you'll  waken  my 
Mhet. 

Did.  Alas !  (here  is  more  peril  in  thine  eye 

ChaT.  Hay,  butpr'ytheenow  :  I  tell  you,  you'll 
spoi)  all.     What  made  yoa  stay  so  long  1 

Dick.  Chide  not,  my  fiiir;  but  let  the  god  of 
lore  laugh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revel  iu  thy  heart. 

Chair.  As  I  am  a  living  soul,  you'll  ruin  every 
thins ;  be  but  quiet,  and  rll  come  dawn  to  you. 

[Going. 

Dick.  No,  no,  not  so  fast ;  Charlotte,  let  us  act 
the  eanlen  scene  first 

Char.  A  fiddlestick  Ibt  the  garden  scene. 

Did.  Kay,  then.  III  act  Ranger;  up  1  go, 
neck  or  nothing. 

Char.  Dearneart,  you're  enough  to  liighten  a 
body  out  of  one's  wita.  Dont  conie  uf ;  1  tell 
you  there 's  no  ocoaaion  for  the  ladder.  I  have 
aeUled  every  thing  with  Simon,  and  he 's  to  let 
me  through  the  s£)p,  when  he  opens  it. 

Dick.  Well,  but  I  tell  you  I  would  not  give  a 
&rthing  tor  it  without  the  ladder,  and  so  up  1  go ; 
if  it  was  as  high  as  the  garret,  up  I  go- 
Enter  Simon,  at  the  door, 

Sim.  Sir,  Sir;  Madam,  Mndam 

Dick,  Prythee  be  quiet,  Simon,  I  am  ascending 
the  high  top^ltant  of  my  joy. 

Sim.  An't  please  you,  masler,  my  young  mis- 
tress may  come  through  the  shop;  I  am  going  to 
sweep  it  out,  and  she  may  escape  that  way  fast 

ChaT.  That  will  do  purely ;  and  ao  do  you  stay 
where  you  are,  and  prepare  to  receive  me. 

[Exit  from  above. 

Sim,  Master,  leave  (hat  there,  to  save  me  from 
being  respected. 

Dick.  With  all  my  heart,  Simon. 

Enter  Chahlotte. 

Cka/r,  O,  lad  I  I'm  frightened  out  of  my  wits  ; 
feel  with  what  a  pita-pat  action  my  heart  beats. 

Dick.  'Tis  an  alarm  to  kne;  quick,  let  me 
snatch  thee  to  thy  Romeo'a  arms,  &c, 

Wateh.  [Behind  the  scenes.]  Past  sii  o'clock, 
and  a  cloudy  morning, 

Diek.  Is  that  the  raven's  voice  I  hear  1 

Sim.  No,  master,  it 's  the  watchman's. 


Char.  Dear  heart,  don't  let  us  etaiiil  fooling 
hore,  as  I  live  and  breathe  we  shall  both  be  taken; 
do,  for  heaven's  sake,  let  os  make  our  escape. . 

Dick,  Yes,  my  dear  Charlotte,  we  wiU  go  to- 

Togetlier  to  the  theatre  well  go. 

There  to  thdr  ravish'd  eyes  our  skHI  we'll  show. 

And  point  new  beanties^ — to  the  pit  below. 

[Exit  ivith  Charlotte, 

Sim.  And  I  (0  sweep  my  master's  shop  will  go. 

[Exit  into  the  hmise,  and  shuts  Ike  door. 

Enter  a  Watchman. 

Waieh.  Past  six  o'clock,  and  a  cloudy  morning 

Hey-day  I  what 's  here  ?  A  ladder  at  Master 

Gargle's  window  !  I  must  alarm  the  family— Ho! 
Master  Gargle  !  [Knockn  at  the  dom. 

Gar.  [Jftoue.]  What  '9  the  matter  %  How  comes 
this  window  to  be  open  J  Ha !  a  ladder !  Who 's 
below  there  1 

Wateh,  I  hope  you  an't  robbed.  Master  Gargle  1 
As  I  was  going  my  rounds,  I  found  your  window' 

Gvie.  I  fear,  that  is  some  of  that  young  dog 's 
tricks.  Take  away  the  ladder;  Imftet  inquire 
"ito  all  this.  [Exit. 

Re-enler  SiHoN'iiAe  Send,. 

SSm.  Thieves !  murder  I  thieves  I  popery  ! 

Waicft.  What'sthematterwiththefeUow? 
B.-m..  Spare  all  I  have,  and  lake  my  life  1 
ITofcft,  Any  mischief  in  the  house! 
Si™.    They  broke  in  with  fire  and  swori ; 
ley'U  be  here  this  minute. 
WofeA.  What,  are  there  thieves  in  the  homeT 
Sim.  With  sword  and  pistol.  Sir, 
Watth.  How  manyare  thereof  theml 
S!m.  Five-and-fort;^. 


WaUh.  Nay,  then  lis  time  for  me  to  gi 
Enter  GAnoLE. 


ffar.  Dear  heart !  dear  heart !  she 's  gone,  she 's 

]ne!^my  daughter,  ray  daughter! What's 

le  fellow  in  such  a  fright  for  ! 

Sim.   Down  on  your  knees,  down  in  your 
larrow-bones,  down  on  your  marrow-boies, 
GaT.  Get  up,  you  fool,  get  up.    Dearleart,rm 
all  in  a  ftrmentaf  ion. 

Enitr  WiNGATE. 

71.   So,  friend  Gargle,^yon're  ap  early,   I 

see — nothing  like  rising  early — nothing  to  be  got 

lying  in  bed,  like  a  lubberly  felbw — what's 

.__  matter  wiii  you  1  ha !  ha  !  you  bok  hkc  a— 

ir-    Oh — no   wondor — my   daughter,   my 


giti? 


1.  Your  daughter  \  what  si 


Oar.  Oh  dear  heart !  dear  heart  I — out  of  the 

Win.  Fallen  out  of  the  window!— weh,  she  was 

AOman,  and  'tis  no  matter — if  she 's  dead,  she 's 

Dvidcd  for, — Here,  I  found  tie  book — could  not 

....»t  with  it  last  night. — Here,  friend  Gargle, 

take  the  book,  and  give  it  thai  scoundrel  of  a  fel- 

Gax,  Lord,  Sir,  he's  returned  to  hia  tricks. 
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Will.  Returned  to 
loose  again  1 

Gar,  Ay,  and  carried  oSfmy  daughter  with  him. 
Witi.  Camed  off  your  daughter — how  did  the 
rascal  contrive  that  ? 

Oar.  Oh,  dear  Sir.— the  watch  alarmed  us 
awhile  ago,  and  I  found  a  ladder  at  the  window- 
so  I  suppose  my  young  Madam  made  hec  escape 
that  way. 

Win.  ni  never  see  the  fellow's  face. 
Sim,  Secrete !  secrets  ! 
Win.  What,  are  you  in  the  secret  Menil  '< 
Sim.  To  be  sure,  there  bo  BOerals  in  all  fkmi- 
lies — but,  for  my  part,  I'll  not  speak  a  word  pro 
or  con,  Oil  Uiare  'e  a  peaco, 

JRn.  You   won't  speak,  Sirrah !— 11)   make 
you  speak — do  you  know  nothing  of  this, 
scull  T 

Sim.  Who  I,  Sir! — he  came  home  last  night 
ftooi  yow  house,  and  went  out  again  directly. 
Win.  You  Haw  him  then — 
Sim.  Yea,  Sir,— saw  him  lo  be  sure.  Sir- 
made  me  open  tliB  shopJoor  for  him — he  stopped 
on  the  threshold,  and  painted  at  one  of  the  clouds, 
and  asked  me  if  it  was  not  like  an  ouzel  1 

Win.  like  an  ouiel — wounds!  wliat's  an  ouzell 
Gar.  And  the  young  dog  came  back 
dead  of  night,  to  steal  away  my  daughter. 
Bnler  a  Pokteh. 

inn.  Whoareyou,pray1— whatdoyouwanll 

Pot.  Is  one  Mr.  Gargle  here  " 

Gar.  Yes— who  wants  him  1 

Par.  Here  's  a  letter  for  you. 

Gar.  Let  me  see  it.  Oh,  dear  heart !— [Reads.] 
"To  Sir.  Garble,  at  the  PesUe  and  Mortar"— 
sHdikins,  this  is  a  letter  from  that  unfortunate 
young  fellow. 

Win.  Let  me  see  it,  Gargle.  \Reads. 

••  Til  Mr.  Gargle.  *c. 
*'  Most  potent,  grave,  and  reverend  doctor,  my  very 
hflHc  and  approved  good  masleT,that  I  hive  '"' 
aioay  yo«r  daughter  it  is  meat  tnie,  ~    "' 

What       ... 
ham  done  y 

xomoraort— 

had  not  ieea  tMs  thing,"— what  ran  the  fellow  mean? 
— "/or  time  may  Aaos  yet  one  faled  hour  to  come, 
ahiA,  winged  mlh  liberty,  may  overtake  occasion 
paM." — Overtake  occ-ssion  psatl — no,  no,  time  and 
tide  wail  for  no  man—"  I  expect  redress  ftoia  thy 
noble  son-owi — thine  and  my  poor  countrt/'s  ever, 

"RWlNGATE," 

Mad  as  a  March  hare  !  I  have  done  vvith  hun— 
let  bim  slay  Ull  the  shoe  pindies,  a  craok-braned 
Dumscull. 

Pot.  Ant  please  ye,  Sir,  I  fandes  the  gentle- 
here  by  the  collar,  and  called  me  villain,  and  Md 
me  prove  hia  wife  a  whore — Lord  help  him,  1 
never  sea'd  the  gentleman's  spouse  in  my  born 
days  beibre. 

Car.  Ib  she  with  him  now  1 

Par.  I  believe  so — there  is  a  likely  young  wo- 
man with  him,  all  in  tears. 

Gar.  My  daughter,  to  be  sure. 

Par.  I  feney,  master,  the  gentleman's  under 
-I  brought  it  from  a  spunging-honse. 


"it  plly,  and  ptly  'tis,  'ivi  (rue." — 
le  of  common  sense  is  all  this  1  -  I 


Par.  Yea,  Sir,  i. 
Win.  Let  him  a 
glad  <«  it— 


i  tliere,  let  hitu  lie  Ui 


Oar.  Do,  my  dear  Sir,  let  us  step  to  himl 

Win.  No,  not  I,  let  him  slay  there this  it 

is  to  iiave  a  ^nius — -lial  haE — a  genius!  ha! 
ha  ! — a  genius  is  a  line  thing  indeed  ^-ha !  ha ! 
[Eri't, 
Gar.  Poor  man !  he  has  certainly  a  fever  on 
his  spirits — do  you  step  in  with  me,  honest  man, 
till  I  slip  on  my  coat,  and  then  I'll  go  after  th^ 
unfortunate  boy. 

Pot.  Yes,  Sir,- tis  in  Gray's  Inn-lane. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  m.^Sp«.nging  HoTise. 

Dior  and  Baii,ipf  at  a  table,  and  ChahlOtte 
silling  in  a  disconsolate  manner  by  him. 

Bail.  Here  's  my  service  to  you,  young  gentle- 
man— don't  be  uneasy — the  debt  is  not  much — 
why  do  you  look  so  sad  1 

Dick.  Becausecaptivityhasrobbedme  of  a  just 


and  dear  diversio 

n  '^ 

' 

BaU.  Never 

ook 

ulky  at  me— 1 

any  body  ill— cc 

me. 

t  has  been  ma 

no  liquor — come,  well  have  t'other  bowl. 

Dkk.  I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  world- 
yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pleased  with  ruin. 

Bail.  What  do  you  say's — you've  fifty  shillings. 


',  thank  heave 


BaU.  Then  there's  no  credit  here.  I  can  tell 
you  that— yon  must  get  bail,  or  go  to  Newgale^ 
who  do  you  tbink  is  to  jay  house-rent  fiir  yoo? — 
Such  pvertj-atiuck  devils  as  you  shan't  stay  in 
my  house — you  shall  go  to  yuod,  I  can  tell  you 
that,  [Knocking  at  the  door.]  Coming,  coming, 
T  am  coming — I  shall  lodge  you  in  Newgate,  i 
■—  y^  before  night,- not  worth  a  groat ! — 


quod.  "  [Exit. 

Dick.  Come,  clear  up,  Chariotfe^  never  mind 
this— come,  now- — let  us  act  the  pnsou-scene  in 
the  Mourning  Bride. 

Char.  How  can  you  think  of  acting  speeches, 


Die 


such  distreE 
■,  Nay,  but  my  dear  angel — 
Enter  Wjngate  and  GjIhgi.e. 


Come,  now  we'll  practise  an  attitude — bom  many 
f  'em  have  you  1 

Char,  ]jet  me  see, — one — two — three— and 
len  in  the  fourth  act,  and  then — O  gemini,  I 

Dick.  That  vtill  do  swimmingly — I've  a  round 
Dien  mTSelf— come,  now  hcgin— you  fancy  ma 
Bad,  and  I  think  the  same  of  you— now  mind, 

[  Tkey  stand  in  attitudes. 
Win.  Only  mind  the  villain. 
Dick.  O  thou  soft  fleeting  form  of  Lindamira  ! 
Char.  Illusive  shade  of  my  beloved  kird  I 
Dick.  She  'ives,  she  speaks,  and  we  shall  still 
be  happy  I 

Win.  You  lie,  you  villain,  you  shan't  be  happy, 

[Knocks  him  down. 

Didf.  [On  the  ground.]  Perdition  catch  your 

Gar.  So,  my  young  madam — I  have  found  you 
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Win.  Siiiah  1  villMii  I  I'll  break  every  bone 
jout  body.  [Strikes  k 

Dick.  PaientE  have  flinty  hearts,  no  teara  i 
move  'era :  children  mual  be  wretched. 

Win.  Get  off  the  ground,  you  villain ;  get 
the  ground. 

EHck.  'Tis  a  pity  there 


liftm 


scene'drawers-lo 
;  man — zookers ! 


Wilt.  'Tia  ffiighty  well,  you 
I  made  my  own  fortune ;  and 
of  the  Bluo-eoat  Hospital,  and  give  him  all  1  have. 
Look  je  here,  friend  Gargle.-— You  know  I'm  not 
>  hard-hearth  man— the  ecouudrel,  you  know, 
QaB  TObbed  roe ;  so  d'je  Bee,  I  won't  hang  him, — 
I'll  only  transport  the  fellow— and  so,  Mr.  Catoh- 
pole,  you  may  take  him  to  Newgate. 

Oar.  Well,  bill,  tlesr  Sir,  you  know  I  always 
intended  to  marrj  roy  daughter  into  your  family ; 
and  if  you  let  the  young  man  be  ruined,  my  mo- 
ney must  aJl  go  into  another  cbaiinel. 

Win.  How's  that ■!— into  another  channel  1 
must  not  lose  the  handling  o  hia  money— Why, 
Itold  you,  friend  Gargle.  I'm  not  a  hardhearted 
man.  Ha !  ha  1 — why,  if  the  blockhead  would 
but  get  as  many  crabbed  phyacal  words  from 
Hippocr'- '  '"—  —  '•'         ' —  *■''  """- 

i  and  I,  but  be       _ 
good  phy^cian. 

ZMcft.  And  must  I  leave  thee,  Juliet  1 

Char.  Nay,  but,  pr'ythee  now  have  done  with 
your  speeches— you  see  we  are  brought  to  the  last 
distress,  and  so  you  had  better  make  it  up, 

[Apart  to  Dick. 

Dick.  Why,  ftr  your  sake,  my  dear,  I  don't 
tare  if  1  do.  fAp<ir<,]— Sir,  you  shall  find  for  the 
future,  that  we'll  both  endeavour  lo  give  you  all 
the  satisfection  in  our  power. 

Win.  Very  well,  that 's  right. 

Dick.  And  since  we  don't  go  on  the  stage,  "tia 
some  comfort  that  the  world's  a  stage,  and  all  the 
men  and  women  merely  players. 
Some  play  the  upper,  some  the  under,  parts. 
And  most  aBsnme  what  'a  foragn  to  thdc  hearts ; 
Thus  life  is  but  a  tra^-comicjest. 
And  all  is  falca  and  mummery  at  best.   [Exeunt. 

EPILOGUE. 

ORIGINALLY  8P0KBM  BY  Miia  CLIVG. 

Enters,  reading  a  Plaij-Biil. 


A  paltry,  scribbling  tool— to  leave  me  out — 

Hell  say,  perhaps — he  thousht  I  could  not  s|iaal 

Malice  and  envy  to  the  last  degree ! 

And  why  1-1  wrote  a  farca  as  well  as  he ; 

And  fairly  ventur'd  it,  without  the  aid 

Of  prtJogue  drcss'd  in bkck,  and  tace  in  masque- 

0  jMt !— have  pity— see  how  I'm  dismay'd  ! 
Poor  soul ! — this  canting  stuff  will  never  do. 
Unless,  like  Bayes.  he  brings  his  hangman  too. 
But  granting  tMt  from  these  same  obaequiea, 
'^ —  -ickings  to  our  bard  in  blaek  arise; 

your  applause  to  joy  convert  his  tear, . 
As  Pallas  turns  to  feast— Lordella's  bier ; 
Yet  'twould  have  been  a  better  scheme  by  half^ 
T'  have  thrown  his  weeds  aside,  and  leam'd  vnth 

1  could  have  Khown  him,  had  ha  been  inclin'd, 
A  spouting  junto  of  the  female  kind. 

There  dwells  a  milliner  in  yonder  row, 
Well  dress'd,  full  voiced,  and  nobiy  built  for  show, 
Who,  whenin  rage,  she  scolds  at  Sue  and  Sarah; 
Damn'd,  damn'd,  dissembler :  thinks  she 's  Madam 

has  a  daughter  loo,  that  deals  in  lace, 
I  sings — O  ponder  well— and  Chevy  Chaca, 
And  fein  would  fill  the  feir  Ophelia's  dace. 
And  in  her  cock'd-up  hat,  and  gown  c*  camlet. 
Presumes    on    somelhing — touching    the    Lord 

Hamlet. 
A  cousin  too  she  has,  with  squintinf 
With  waddling   gait,   and  voice 

Cries; 

WTio,  ftr  the  stage  too  short  by  half  a  story. 
Acts  Lady  Towifly— thus— in  all  her  glory. 
And  while  she  'b  Irasersina  the  scanty  room. 
Cries—"  Lord,  my  lord,  what  can  I  do  at  homo  V 
In  short,  there 's  dris  enough  for  all  the  fellowa. 
The  ran^ng,  whming,  atartina,  and  the  jealous. 
The  Hotspurs,  Romeos,  Hamlets,  and  Othelka. 
Oh  I  little  do  those  ailly  people  know 
What  dreadful  trials  actors  undet^o. 
Myself,  who  most  in  harmony  delight. 
Am  scolding  here  from  morning  until  night. 
Then  tako  advice  from  me,  ye  giddy  things, 
i''d  F 


Study  arithmetic,  and  burn  your  plays. 
And  you,  ye  girte,  let  not  our  tinsel  train 
Enchant  your  eyes,  and  turn  youi  madd'tling 

Betjmeljwise'focohl  be  sureofthis, 
A  shop  with  virtue  is  the  height  of  bUss. 
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ACT  L 

SCENE  I— The  Tower. 

Enter  the  Duke  op  Glosteh,  Sir  Rcchsiid  Rat- 

OLIPPE,  and  CatesbY. 

Giis.ThuB  far  success  attends  upon  oar  councils, 
Anil  each  event  has  anawer'd  to  nij  wieh ; 
The  queen  and  all  her  upstart  race  areqaell'd ; 
Dorset  is  banish'd,  and  her  brother  Rivers, 
Ere  this,  Ues  shorter  by  the  head  at  Pomfret. 
ThenobleshavB,withj(Hntojneurrenee,  nam'dme 
Protpctar  of  the  realm :  my  brother'a  children. 
Young  Edward  and  the  litUe  York,  are  lodg'il 
Here,  sate  within  the  Tower.  How  aay  you,  Sirs, 
Does  not  this  baaneBB  wear  a  lucky  face  ? 
The  sceptre  and  the  golden  wrealJi  of  royalty 
Seem  hum' within  my  reach. 

Strff.  Then  take  W  to  you. 
And  wear  them  long  and  worlhity;  you  are 


The  last  remaining  male  of  princely  York, 
(For  Edward's  boys,  the  state  esteems  not  of  **Ql,) 
And  thereforeon  your  Bov'relgntyand  rule 
The  commonweal  doeB  her  dependence  make. 
And  leans  upon  your  highness'  able  hand. 

Coles.  And  yet  to-morrow  doBBthecotiiidt  meet, 
To  fii  a  day  for  Edward's  coronation. 
Who  can  expound  this  riddle  1 

Gloa.  That  can  I. 
Those  lords  are  each  one  my  approv'd  good  frieikil«| 
Of  spedal  trust  and  nearness  to  my  Iwsom; 
Anil,  howsoever  bu^  they  may  seem. 
And  diligent  to  bustle  in  the  state, 
Their  zeal  goes  on  no  further  than  we  lead, 
And  at  ourmdding  stays. 

Catea.  Yet  there  is  one, 
And  he  amongst  the  fi>remost  in  his  power, 
Of  whom  1  wish  yoar  highness  were  asBai'd. 
For  me,  perhaps  it  is  my  nature's  fault, 
I  own  I  doubt  of  his  iiMlining  much. 
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Glos,  I  guesB  the  man  at  whom  jour  words 
would  piint  i 
IJastiiigB — ■ 

Cates.  The  same. 

Glos.  He  bears  me  j^st  good  will, 

Cates.  'Tie  true,  to  you,  as  to  Che  lord  piotector, 
And  Gloator'sduke,  he  bows  with  lowly  service  ; 
But  were  he  bid  to  cry,  God  save  king  Richard, 
Then  tell  me  in  what  terms  he  would  reply. 
Belie™  me,  1  have  prov'd  the  man,  and  found  him: 
I  know  he  bears  a  most  religious  lerarenco 
To  hia  dead  master  EdwariTs  royal  memoryj 
And  whither  that  may  lead  him,  is  most  plam. 
Yet  more — One  of  that  stubborn  sort  he  is, 
Who,  if  they  once  grow  fond  of  an  opinion, 
They  call  it  honour,  honesty,  and  6ith, 
And  sooner  part  with  lite  than  let  it  go, 

Glaa.  Antlyetthistongh,  imprBClicable  heart. 
Is  govem'd  by  a  ciainty-finger'd  ^r! ; 
Such  flaws  are  found  in  the  most  worthy  natures ; 
■"A  laughing,  toying,  wheedling,  whimpering  she. 
Shall  make  him  amble  on  a  aossip's  measage, 
And  take  the  distaff  with  a  hand  as  patient 
As  e'er  did  Herouloa. 

Sir  R.  The  feir  Alicia, 
Of  noble  birth  and  exquisite  of  feature, 
Has  iield  him  long  a  sassal  to  her  beauty. 

Cofcs.  I  fear,  he  &ile  in  his  allegiance  there ; 
Or  my  intelligence  is  false,  or  else 
The  dame  h^  been  too  lavish  of  her  feast, 
And  fed  him  till  he  loathes. 

Glos.  No  more,  he  comes. 

Enter  Loan  Hastings. 

Lord  H.  Health,  and  the  happiness  of  many 

Attend  open  your  grace. 

Glos.  My  Eood  lord  chamberlain. 

We're  much  beholden  to  your  gentle  friendship. 
Ziord^  My  1ord,I  come  an  humble  suitor  to  you, 
Qlo3.  In  right  good  time.    Speak  out  your  plea- 

Lord  if.  I  am  to  move  your  highness  in  behalf 
Of  Shore's  unhappy  wife. 

Ofos.  Say  you,  of  Shored 

Lard  H-  Once  a  bright  star,  that  held  her 
place  on  high : 
The  liist  and  &ireet  of  our  English  dames, 
While  royal  Edward  held  the  sov'reign  rule. 
Now,  sunk  in  grief  and  pining  with  despair, 
Her  waning  term  no  longer  shall  incite 

She  never  sees  the  sun,  but  through  her  tears, 
And  wakes  to  sigh  the  Uve-long  night  away. 
Olos.  Marry  1  the  times  ore  badly  chang  d  with 

Prom  Edward's  days  to  these.  Then  all  was  jolUty, 
Feasting  and  mirth,light  wantonness  and  laughter. 
Piping  and  playing,  minstrelsy  and  masking, 
"nU  life  £ed  &om  us  like  on  idle  dream, 
A  show  of  mummery  without  a  meaning. 
My  brother,  rest  and  pardon  to  his  soul, 
is  gone  to  his  account ;  for  this  his  minion, 
The  revel-rout  is  done — But  you  were  spraking. 
Concerning  her — 1  have  been  told,  that  you 
Are  frequent  in  your  lisitation  to  her. 

Lard  H.  No  fiirther,  my  good  lord,  than  friendly 

pity 
And  tender-hearted  charily  allow. 

Glm.  Go  to:  I  did  not  mean  to  chide  you  for  it. 
For,  sooth  to  say^  1  hold  it  noble  in  you 
To  cheiiah  the  distressed. — On  with  your  tale. 


Lord  H.  Thus  it  is,  graciOQS  Sir,  that  certain 
officers. 
Using  the  warrant  of  your  mighty  name. 
With  insolence  unjust,  and  lawless  power. 
Have  seiz'd  upon  the  lands  which  late  ahe  held 
By  grant,  Iram  her  great  master  Edward's  bonnty 

Gliis.  Somewhat  of  this,  but  slightly  haie  1 

And  though  some  counsellors  of  forward  zeal. 

Some  of  most  ceremonious  sanctity 

And  bearded  wisdom,  often  have  provok'd 

The  hand  of  justice  to  fell  heawon  her: 

Yet  still,  in  kmd  compassion 

And  tender  memory  of  Edward's  love, 

I  have  withheld  the  merciless  stern  taw 


for  mercy, 

With  open-handed  bounty  shall  repay  yoa: 
This  gentle  deed  shall  feu-ly  ba  set  foremost. 
To  screen  the  wild  escapes  of  kiwless  passion, 

of  frailties  flesh  is  heir  to. 

.  iyplea" 
Our  further  and  more  full  extent  of  grace 


Glos.  Thus  ftr  the  soica  of  pity  pleaded  only  : 


Is  given  to  your  request.    Let  her  attend, 
And  to  ourself  deliver  up  her  griels. 
She  shaU  be  heard  with  patience,  and  each  wrong 
At  full  rfldrese'd.     But  I  have  other  news, 
Which  much  import  us  both;  for  still  my  fortunes 
Go  band  in  hand  with  yours  r  our  catamta  foes. 
The  qneen'a  relations,  our  new-langled  gentry, 
Have  fell'n  their  haughty  cresls — that  for  your 
privacy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.—An  aparlmeitl  in.  J«ne  SnORE'a 

Enter  BELMOUnand  Di/mont. 
Bel.  How  she  has  Uv'd  you  have  heard  my  tale 
already; 
The  rest  your  own  attendance  in  her  family, 
Where  I  have  found  the  means  this  day  to  plac« 


Enter  Jans  Shore. 

Or  grief  besets  her  hard.     Save  you,  fiiir  lady, 
'The  blessings  ofthe  cheerful  morn  be  on  you, 
And  greet  your  beauty  with  its  opening  sweeta. 
Jane  S.  My  gentle  neighbour,  your  good  wishes 
still 
Pursue  my  hapless  fortunes  !  ah,  goodBelmour! 
How  few,  like  thee,  inquire  the  wrett^ied  out, 
And  court  the  offices  of  soft  humanity. 
Like  thee,  reserve  their  raiment  fiir  the  nahed. 
Reach  out  their  bread  to  feed  the  crying  orphan. 
Or  mil  their  pitying  tears  with  those  that  weep. 
Thy  praise  deserves  a  belter  ton£^e  than  m"~ 
■''-ipeokandbliasthynp —  T-.K,..v=™n.i 


.  this  the  gentiemaB. 
friondly"ae 
Bel.  Madam,  it  is. 

Jane  S  A  venerable  aspect!  [Aside. 

Age  sits  with  decent  grace  upon  his  visage. 
And  worthily  becomes  his  alver  locks ; 
He  wears  the  marks  of  many  years  well  spent, 
Of  virtue,  truth  well  tried,  and  wise  eipenence; 
A  friend  like  this  would  suit  my  sorrows  well. 
Fortune,  I  fear  me.  Sir,  baa  meant  you  ill, 

[To  DUMONT 

Who  pays  your  merit  with  that  scanty  pitlanee, 
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W  hich  mj  poor  hand  and  humble  roof  can  give. 
But  to  supply  those  golden  I'anlages, 
Whichielaewmere  YOU  misht  find,  expect  to  meet 
Ajust  regard  and  value  lor  your  north, 
The  welcome  of  a  friend,  ancl  the  free  partnership 
Of  all  that  little  good  the  world  allows  me. 

Diim.  You  ove>rate  me  much ;  anil  all  my  an- 

Miist  be  my  future  truth ;  let  that  speak  for  me, 
And  make  up  my  desetvina. 

Jane  S.  Are  jou  of  Ensland  1 

Dum.  No,  gracious  lady,  Flanders  claims  my 


-.^  —1  my  stains  ai 

You  Iinew  perhaps— O.  srief !  O,  ahame  ! 
hind 

it  stay  this  Ilooil  of 


Dam.  1  knew  him 


3t  your  pious  sorrowi 


The  senseless  grave  feel 

Three  years  and  more  a , , 

With  many  of  our  common  friends,  to  wail  him 
To  his  last  peaceful  mansion,    I  attended, 
Sprinbled  his  day-cold  corse  with  holy  drops. 
According;  to  our  church's  rev'rend  rite, 
And  eawTiim  laid,  in  hallo w'll  ground,  to  rest. 
JaneS.  Oh,Uiatmj80ul  hadkngwnnojoybut 

That  I  had  liv'd  within  his  guiltless  arms, 
And  dying  slept  in  innocence  beside  him ! 
But  now  Sis  honest  dust  ahhois  the  fellowship, 


Sent.  The  lady  Aliaa 
AttPJids  your  leisure. 

Jane  S.  Say,  1  wish  to  see  her. 

[Exit  Sfrvant. 
Please,  gentle  Sir,  one  moment  to  retire, 
I'll  wait  you  on  the  instant,  and  inform  you 
Of  each  unhappy  circumstance,  in  which 
Your  friendly  aid  and  counsel  much  may 

■^ELH0URO«ij 


[E^e 


d  0UMONT. 


Enter  A 


Alio. 


ill,  my  fair  friend,  still  shall  I  find  you 


thus' 


Still  shall  these  aghs  heave  after  one  another. 
These  trickling  drops  chase  one  another  still. 
As  if  the  poslina  messengers  of  grief 
Could  overtake  Uie  hours  fled  fer  away. 
And  make  old  time  come  t^ck  1 

Jane  S.  No,  my  Alida, 
Heaven  and  his  saints  he  witness  to  my  thoughts, 
There  is  no  hour  of  all  my  life  o'er-past. 
That  I  could  wish  should  take  its  turn  asain. 

AUc.  And  yet  some  of  those  days  my  tnend  has 


Whose  beauty  is  01  -  „ -o , e-- 

Our  reasons  lo  rebel,  and  power  to  reian ; 
What  could  we  more  than  to  behold  a  monar< 
Lovely,  renown'd,  a  conqueror,  and  young, 
Bound  in  our  chains,  and  sighing  at  our  feet ' 


The  goodly  pride  of  all  our  English  youth ; 
He  was  the  very  joy  of  all  that  saw  him, 
Form'd  to  deliEnt,  to  (ove,  and  to  persuade. 
But  what  had!  to  do  with  kings  and  couits'? 
My  humble  lot  had  cast  me  far  beneath  him; 
And  that  he  was  (he  first  of  all  mankind, 
The  bravest,  and  most  lovely,  was  my  curse. 
Alic.  Sure  something  more  than  fortune  join 'd 

Nor  could  his  greatness,  and  his  gracious  form. 
Be  elsewhere  match'd  so  well,  as  lo  the  sweetness 
And  beauty  of  my  friend. 

Jane  S.  Name  him  no  more ; 
He  was  the  bane  and  ruin  of  my  peace. 
Thisanguish,and  these  tears  J  hesearelbo  legacies 
His  fatal  love  has  left  me.    Thou  wilt  see  me, 
Believe  me,  my  Alida,  thou  wilt  see  me, 
Ere  yet  a  few  short  days  pass  o'er  my  hwid, 
Ahandon'd  to  the  very  utmost  wretehe<lDess. 
The  hand  of  power  has  seiz'd  almost  the  whole 
Of  what  was  left  for  needy  life's  support ; 
Shortly  thou  wilt  behold  me  poor,  anil  kneellnir 
Before  thv  charitable  door  ft-  ' — -' 

Alio. 


Litt  up  thy  eyes,  and  let  them  shine  oi 
Bright  as  the  mornine  sua  above  the  mist. 
Eiert  thy  charms,  sedt  out  the  stern  protector, 
And  sooth  his  savage  temper  with  thy  beauty ; 
Spile  of  his  deadly,  unrelenting,  nature, 
Ele  shall  be  mov'd  lo  nily,  and  redress  thee. 

Jane  S  Myform,alas!  has  long  forgot  to  please: 
The  scene  of  beauty  and  delight  is  ehang'd; 
No  roses  bloomupon  my  fading  cheek. 
Nor  laughing  graces  wanton  in  my  eyes ; 
But  haggard  grief,  lean-looking,  sallow  care, 
And  pining  discontent,  a  rueful  train. 
Dwell  on  my  brow,  all  hideous  and  forlorn. 
One  only  shadow  of  a  hops  is  left  me; 
The  noble  minded  Hastings,  of  his  goodness, 
Has  kindly  underta'en  to  M  my  advocate. 
And  move  my  humble  anil  to  angry  Gloster. 

Alic,  Does  Hastings  undertake  to  plead  your 

But  wherefoie  should  he  not  1  Hastings  has  cyos : 
The  penile  lord  has  a  right  tender  heart, 
Melting  and  easy,  yielding  to  impression, 
"  -\  catching  the  soft  flame  from  each  new  beauty ; 
yot:rs  shall  charm  him  long. 
iTie  &  Away,  you  flatterer! 
Nor  charge  bis  gen'rous  meaning  with  a  weakness 
Which  his  great  soul  and  virtue  must  disdain. 
Tooniuchofiove  thy  hapless  ftiend  has  ptov'd. 
Too  many  giddy,  fiwlish,  hours  are  gone,  ^ 

And  in  fantastic  measures  danc'd  away:        n""""* 
May  the  remaining  few  know  only  friendshi|i 
So  thou,  my  dearest,  truest,  best,  Alicia, 
Vouchsafe  to  lodge  me  in  Iby  gentie  heart, 
A  partner  there,  I  will  give  up  mankind, 
Forget  the  transports  of  increasing  passk)n, 
And  all  the  pangs  we  feel  for  its  decay. 

Mlc.  Live  \  hve  and  reign  for  ever  in  my  bosom : 

{Eiitbr-adng. 

lie  and  nnritall'd  there,  possess  Ihy  own  ; 

Ami  you,  the  brightest  of  the  stars  above, 

Ye  saints,  that  once  were  women  here  below, 

"      *tnes9  of  the  truth,  Ihe  holy  ffiendshiii, 

If  1  not  hold  her  nearer  to  my  soul. 
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Than  urery  other  joy  the  world  cangive, 
Lei  poverty,  deformily,  and  slmme, 
Dietiac^on  and  despair,  seize  me  on  caith. 
Let  not  my  faithlcsa  shost  havo  peace  hereaitei, 
Kor  laste  the  bliss  o)  your  celestial  fellowship  1 
Jane  S.  Yes,  tliou  art  true,  and  only  thou  art 

Thorefbce,  these  jewels,  once  the  lavish  bounty 
Ottojal  Edwards  love,  I  trust  Id  Ihee; 

[  Giving  a  Caaket. 
Receive  this,  all  that  I  can  call  my  own. 
Anil  let  it  rest  unknown,  and  safe  wilh  thee : 
That,  if  die  slate's  injure  should  oppress  roe. 
Strip  me  of  all,  and  turn  me  oat  a  wanderer. 
My  wretchedness  maySnd  relief  from  thee, 
And  shelter  &om  the  storm. 

Alic.  Myall  is  thine; 
One  common  hazard  shall  attend  us  both, 
And  holh  be  fortunate,  or  boA  be  wretdied. 
But  letth<f  fearful,  doubting,  heart  be  still; 
The  saints  and  angels  have  thee  in  their  charge, 
AndallthingsshaUbewell,  Think  not,  the  good, 
The  gentle,  deeds  of  mercy  Ihou  Jiast  done. 
Shall  die  forgotten  all ;  the  pool,  the  pris'ner. 
The  fatherless,  the  friendless,  and  the  widow, 
Who  daily  own  the  bounty  of  thy  hand. 
Shall  cry  to  heaven,  and  pull  a  blessing  on  thee. 
Even  man,  the  merdlesa  insultei,  man, 
Man,  who  rejoices  in  oureei's  weakness. 
Shall  pity  thee,  and  with  unwonted  goodness 
Porgat  thy  fellings,  and  record  thy  praise. 

Jane  S.  Why  shonkl  I  think  that  man  will  do 

What  yet  be  ne'ver  did  for  wretches  hke  mel 
Mark  by  what  partial  justice  we  are  judg'dj 
Such  is  the  fete  unhappy  women  find. 
And  such  the  curse  entui'd  upon  our  kind, 
That  man,  the  hiwless  libertine  may;  rove 
Free  and  unqueation'd  through  the  wilds  of  love ; 
While  woman,-— sense  and  nature's  easy  ibol, 
If  poor  weak  woman  swerve  from  virtue's  role  ] 
If,  strongly  chann'd,  she  leave  the  thorny  way, 
Aai  in  the  softer  paths  of  pleasure  stray  ; 
Ruin  ensues,  reproach  and  endless  shame. 
And  one  liilse  step  entu^ty  damns  her  tame ; 
In  vain,  with  tears  the  loss  she  may  deplore, 
In  vain,  look  back  on  what  she  was  before ; 
She  sets,  like  stars  that  lall,  to  rise  no  more. 


SCENE  I. — An  Aparlmer^  in  Jane  Shobe'b 

Enter  Alicia,  peaking  to  Jane  sSkose  as 

entering. 
Alic.  No   further,  gentle  Mend ;  good  angels 

And  spread  their  gracious  wings  about  your  slum- 

The  drowsy  night  grows  on  the  world,  ai 


Care  only  wakes,  and  m 

■'""'""""  are  discontent. _.^  ._., 

it  the  wasting  of  the  midnight  (a 


With  meagre  discontented  looks  they  s 

And  watch  the  wasting  of  the  midnight  taper. 

Such  vigils  must  t  keep,  bo  wakes  my  soul, 


Restless  and  self-tormented !  O,  felse  Baatinga  j 
Thou  hast  destroyed  my  peace. 

[Knocking  wilhout. 
What  noise  is  that  1 


What  visitor  is  this,  who,  with  bold  freedom, 
Breaks  in  upon  the  peaceful  night  and  rest. 
With  such  a  rude  approach  1 

Enter  a  Servant. 
iSsm.  One  from  the  court, 
Lord  Hastings  (as  I  tbinkj  demands  my  lady. 
Alic.  Haatmsa  !    Be  still,  my  heart,  and  try  te 
meet  him 
Withhisownartslwithfahiebood, — Buthecomes- 


1  speaking  la  a  SeT->ant 
termg 

in,  and  wait  alone 


Lard  H.  Dismiss  my  t 

Alicia  here  I  Unfortu 
But  be  it  as  it  may, 

Alie.  When  humbly^  thus. 
The  great  descend  to  visit  the  afflicted. 
When  thus,  unmindful  of  their  rest,  they  coote 
To  sooth  the  sorrows  of  the  midnight  mourner, 
Comfort  comes  with  them  j  hke  the  golden  sur., 
Dispels  the  sullen  shades  with  her  sweet  influence. 
And  cheers  the  melancholy  house  of  cam. 

Lord  H.  'Tia  true,  I  would  not  over-rate  a 
courtesy. 
Nor  let  the  coldneaa  of  delay  hang  on  it, 
To  nip  and  blast  its  favour,  like  a  frost ; 
But  rather  chose,  at  this  late  hour,  to  come, 
That  youiftir  friend  may  know  I  haveprevaii'd; 
The  lord  protector  lias  receiv'd  her  suit, 
And  means  to  ahow  her  grace. 

Alie.  My  friend !  my  lord. 

Ijivd  H.   Yes,  lady,  yours;  none  has  a  righi 

To  tax  my  power  ihan  you. 
-     I  want  the »     ^ 


.  ,    .    debtor. 

Lord  H.  'Tis  well,  Madam: 
But  I  would  sffi  your  fiiend. 

Mic.  Oh,  thou  felae  lord  ! 
I  would  W  mistreas  of  my  heaving  hea 
Stifle  this  rising  rage,  and  learn  from  t 
To  dress  my  face  in  easy,  dull,  indiiTrence ; 


rthei 


And  rush  at  once  upon  thee. 

Lordtl.  Are  you  wise! 
Have  you  the  use  of  reason  1    Do  you  wake! 
Whatmeansthisraving.this  transporting  passion? 

AUc.  O  thou  cool  traitor !  thou  insulting  tyrant ! 
Dost  thou  behold  my  poor,  distracted  heart. 
Thus  rent  with  agonizing  love  and  rage, 
And  ask  me  what  it  means?    Art  thou  not  false  "i 
Ami  not  scom'd,  forsaken,  and  abandon'd; 
Left,  like  acommon  wretch,  to  shame  and  infamy. 
Given  np  to  be  the  aport  of  villain's  tongues. 
Of  laughing  parasites,  and  lewd  hullbonsl 
And  aH  because  my  sou!  has  doated  on  thee 
With  love,  with  truth,  and  tenderness  unutterable  I 

Lord  II,  Are  these  the  proofs  of  tenderness  and 

These  end  lees  quarrels,  discontentB.and  jealousies, 
These  never-ceasing  waiUngs  and  complainings. 
These  furious  starts,  these  whirlwinds  of  the  sod\ 
Which  every  other  momenl^ri^  to  madness'? 

Mic.  What  proof,  alas !  have  I  not  given  of  love  7 
What  have  I  not  abandon'd  to  thy  .irms'? 
Have  1  not  set  at  nought  my  noble  birth, 
A  spotless  feme,  and  an  unblemish'd  race, 
The  peace  of  innocence,  and  pride  of  virtue! 
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My  prodigalilj  baa  ^ven  thee  all ; 
And  now,  I've  nothing  left  me  to  beatow, 
Vou  hate  the  wretchfid  bankrupt  you  have  maJo. 
Lord  H.  Why  am  I  thus  pursued  from  plac 

Kept  in  the  view,  and  croas'd  al  every  turn  1 
In  vain  I  fly,  and,  liko  a.  hunted  deer, 
Scud  o'er  the  lawns,  and  hasten  to  the  covert ; 
Ere  t  can  reach  my  safety,  you  o'ectake  me 
With  the  swift  malice  of^some  keen  reproach. 
And  drive  the  winged  shall  deep  in  my  heart. 

Alic.  Hither  you  fly,  and  here  you  seek  repose 
Spite  of  the  poor  deceit,  your  arts  are  known, 
Your  pious,  charitable,  midnight  visits. 
LordH.  If  you  are  wise,  and  prize  your  peace 
of  mind, 
Vet  take  the  flieiidly  counsel  of  my  love; 
Believe  rac  true,  nor  listen  to  your  jcabuay. 
Let  not  that  devil,  which  undoes  your  sex, 
TliBC  cuTseil  curioaity,  seduce  you 
To  hunt  for  naedlesa  secrets,  which,  neglected, 
Shall  never  hurt  your  quiet;  but,  once  known, 
Shall  sit  upon  your  heart,  pinch  it  with  pain, 
And  banish  the  sweet  sleep  for  ever  from  you. 
Go  to — he  yet  advis'd. — 

AIk.  Dost  thou  in  scorn 
Preach  patience  to  my  raae,  and  bid  me  tamely 
Sit,  like  a  poorcontenled  idiot,  down. 
Nor  dare  to  think  tbou'stwtong'dmel  Rain  seize 

And  swiii  perdition  overtake  thy  treachery 
Have  I  the  least  remaining  cause  to  doubt  1 
Hast  thou  endeavoar'd  once  to  hide  thy  felsehood  t 
To  hide  it  might  have  spoke  some  Uttle  lenJemeas, 
And  shown  thee  half  unwilling  to  undo  me: 
But  thou  disdain'at  the  weakness  of  humanity ; 
Thy  words,  and  all  thy  actions,  have  confessed  it  ■ 
Even  now  thy  eyes  avow  it,  now  they  speak, 
And  msolently  own  the  aforious  villany. 
Lard  H.  Well  then,  Town  my  heart  has  broke 

Patient,  I  bore  the  piuniul  bondage  long. 
At  length  my  gen'rous  love  disdains  your  tyranny ; 
The  tntterness  and  stings  of  taunting  jealousy, 
Veiatious  days,  and  jarring,  joyless  nights, 
Have  driven  him  forth  to  seek  some  safer  shelter. 
Where  he  may  rest  his  weary  wmgs  in  peace. 
AIk.   You  triumph  I— do!  and  with  gigantic 

Defy  impending  vengeance.   Heaven  shall  wink ; 
No  more  his  arm  shaTl  roll  the  dreadful  thunder. 
Nor  send  his  lightnings  forth ;  no  more  his  justice 
Shall  visit  the  presuming  sons  of  men, 
But  perjury  like  thine,  shall  dwell  in  safety. 
Lord  ST  Whate'ermy  fate  decrees  forme  here- 
after, 
Be  present  lo  me  now,  my  better  angel ! 
Preserve  me  from  the  storm  that  threatens  now, 
And,  if  I  have  beyond  atonement  ainn'd. 
Let  any  other  kind  of  plague  o'ertake  me, 
°"  T  ""cape  the  fiiry  o*  ■'---■-  - 
Thy  prayer  it 
proud  lord, 
Howe'er  then  scom'st  the  weakness  of  my  se 
This  feeble  hand  may  find  the  means  to  r 


See  thy  bst  breath  with  indignation  go, 
And  tread  thee  sinking  to  the  shades  below. 

[Erii, 
Lord  H.  How  fierce  a  fiend  is  passion  1  Witli 
what  wildness, 
What  tyranny  untain'd,  it  reigns  in  woman  I 
Unhappy  aei !  whose  easy  yidding  temper 


hate,  and  as  destructive, 
iw — for  hare  comes  one,  disclaims 
wranghng  train ;  of  equal  elements, 
jarring  atom,  was  she  fbrm'd, 
ind  joy  make  up  her  being. 
Enter  Jane  Shore. 
Forgive  me,  fair  one,  if  officious  friendship 
Intrudes  on  your  repose,  and  conies  thus  late 
To  greet  you  with  tlie  tidings  of  success. 
The  princely  Glostcr  has  vouclisaf 'd  your  hearing, 
To-morrow  he  expects  you  at  the  court; 
There  plead  your  cause,  with  never-iaiUng  beauty. 
Speak  all  your  griefs,  and  find  a  full  redress. 
■Tone  S  Thus  humbly  let  your  lowly  servant 

Thus  let  me  how  my  grateful  knee  to  earth, 
And  bless  your  noble  nature  for  this  goodness. 
Lord  H,    Rise,  gentle  dame,  you  wrong  my 

Think  mc  not  guilty  of  a  thought  so  vain, 
To  sell  my  courtesy  for  thanks  like  these. 

S.  'Tis  true,  your  bounty  is  beyond  my 


And  when  it  melts  before  the  throne  of  mercy, 
Mourning  and  bleeding  for  my  past  offences 
My  fervent  soul  sliall  breathe  one  prayer  for  you 
""    '  heaven  will  pay  yon  back,  when  most  yo 


On  eagle's  wings  my  rage  shall  urge  her  flight 
And  hurl  thee  headlong  from  thy  topmost  height  ■ 
Then,  likethy  fate,  superior  will  I  sit, 


there,  where  most  'lis  due,  to  love ; 
Be  kindj  my  gentle  mistress,  lo  my  wishes, 
And  satisfy  my  panting  heart  with  beauty. 

r  c      ™.      1   my  JujJ 

.  .jy  bend  thj 
Wherefore  these  looks  of  he_  ,.__ 
Why  breathes  that  sigh,  my  love  1     And  where- 
fore &lls 
This  trickling  shower  of  tears,  to  stain  thysweet- 

Jane  S.  If  pity  dwells  within  your  noble  breast, 
(As  sure  it  does,/  oh,  speak  not  lo  me  thus. 

Lord  H.  Can  I  behold  thee,  and  not  speak  of 
love's 
Even  now,  thos  sadly  as  thmi  stand'sl  before  me, 
Thus  desolate,  dejected,  and  forlorn. 
Thy  softness  steals  upon  my  yielding  senses. 
Till  my  sonl  laints,  and  sickens  with  desire ; 
How  canst  thou  give  this  motion  to  my  heart, 
And  bid  my  tongue  be  still  1 

Jane  S.  Cast  round  your  eyes 
Upon  the  high-born  beauties  of  the  court ; 
Behold,  like  opening  roses,  where  they  bloom. 
Sweet  to  the  sense,  unsully'd  al!;  and  spotless; 
There  choose  some  worthy  partner  of  your  heart, 
To  fill  your  arms  and  bless  your  "irtaous  bed. 
Nor  turn  your  eyes  this  way. 

Lcrrd  H.  Wliat  meansthis peevish,  this&ntag- 
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?B  and  thy  dimpled  smiles  f 
WSore  hast  llTou  lost  thy  wit  and  sportive  mirth  1 
That  cheerful  heart,  which  us'd  to  dance  for  ever, 
And  caat  a  ray  of  gladness  all  around  thee  t 

Jane  S.  Yes,  [  will  own  1  merit  the  reproach ; 
And  for  those  foolish  days  of  wanton  pride, 
My  soul  is  justly  humbled  to  the  dust : 
AU  tongues, like yoars, are iicens'd  to  gpbraidme, 
Still  to  repKit  my  guilt,  and  uree  my  inismy, 
And  treat  me  like  that  abject  Uiing  1  have  been. 

ioTdH  iMomoreofthisdullEtuff.    'Tistime 
enough 
To  whine  and  mordfy  thyself  with  penance, 
The  present  moment    '' 
Thy  lieauty,  night,  ai 

See,                      °  [Laying  hold  of  her. 
Pant  on  thy  bosom,  sink  into  thy  arms. 
And  lose  [inyEelf  in  the  luxurious  Hood. 
Jone  S  Forbear,  my  lord !— here  let  me  rather 
die,                                       [Kneeling. 
And  end  my  sorrows  and  my  shame  for  ever. 
Lord  H.  Away  with  this  parveraeness 

Kav  if  vou  strive — 'tis  monstrous  atlectation  I 

Ja-nx  S.  Retire!  I  beg  yon,  leave  me 

LirrdU.  Thus  to  coy  It! 

With  one  who  knowfl  you 
le  S,  For  memv'a  se 

__.iH.  Unsratel 
Mysi 

Jane  S.  Abandon  me  to  ruin 

Rather  than  urge  me— 

LordK  This  vray  toyourchamber; 

[PfiUiiig  kcT. 
There  if  you  BtruKle 

JaneS.  Help,  O  gracious  heaven ! 
Help !  Save  me  I  Help !  [IfiTiL 

Enter  Dumont;  kf.  interposes. 

Dum.  My  lord  1  tor  honour's  sake 

Lord  H.  Hah  1  What  act  thou  1— Be  gone  ! 

JhtTO.  My  duty  calls  me 
To  my  attendance  on  roy  mistress  here. 

Lard  H.  Avaunt  [  base  groom— 
At  distance  wait,  and  know  thy  office  better. 

Bum.  No,  my  lord 

The  common  ties  of  manhood  call  me  now, 
And  bid  me  thus  stand  up  in  the  defence 
Of  an  oppreBs'd,  unhappy,  helpless,  woman. 

Lord  H.  And  dost  thou  know  me,  slave  1 

Dum,  Yes,  thou  proud  lord  1 
I  know  thee  well ;  know  thee  with  each  advantage, 
Which  wealth,  or  power,  or  noble  birth,  can  give 

I  know  thee  too  for  one  wl\o  stains  those  honours, 
And  blots  a  long  illustrious  line  of  ancestry, 
By  poorly  daring  thus  to  wrong  a  woman. 
Lord  II.  'Tb  wondrous  well !  I  see,  my  aainl- 

like  dame, 
You  siand  provided  of  your  braves  and  ruffians, 
To  man  your  cause,  and  bluster  in  your  brothel. 
Oitm.  Talie  baclc  the  foul  reproach,  miman- 

ner'd  railei  1 
Nor  urge  my  rage  too  &r.  Jest  thou  should'st  find 
I  have  as  daring  spirits  in  my  blood 
As  thou  or  any  of  thy  race  e'er  boasted ; 
And  though  no  gaudy  titles  grac'd  my  birth. 
Yet  heaven,  that  made  me  honest,  made  me  more 


Than  ever  ling  did,  when  he  made  a  lord. 
Lord  H.  insolent  villain !  henceforth  let  this 
leach  thee,        [Draws  and  ilrikts  hita. 
The  distance  'Iwiit  a  peasant  and  a  prince. 
Dum,.  Nay   then,  my  lord.  [Drawing, ]\eaTa 

you  by  this,  how  well 
n  arm  reaolv'd  can  guard  its  master's  life 

[They  fight;  Dumont  disarms  LOHO 

a  base-born  hind ! 


Your  life  is  in  my  hand,  and  did  not  honour, 
The  gentleness  of  blood,  and  inborn  virtue, 

'     unworthy  I  may  seem  to  you,) 

1.  .™j  111  iny  bosom,  I  should  take  the  forfeit. 

But  wear  your  sword  again ;  and  know,  a  lord,   . 


Lord  H.  Curse  oi 
ter  forti 


y  fidling  hand !  your  bet- 


Has  given  you  'vantage  o'er  me  ;  but  perhaps 
Your  triumph  may  be  bought  with  dear  repent- 


■i.  Alas!  what  have  youdonel     Know 
ye  the  power. 
The  mighUness,  that  waits  upon  this  lord  % 
Dum.  Fear  not,  my  worthiest  mistress ;  'tis  a 

Purene,  the  sacredcounsela  of  you 
Which  urge  you  on  to  virtue ; 
Assisting  angels  shall  conduct  your  steps. 
Bring  you  to  blisa,  and  crown  your  days  witli  pease, 
'-   -  S.  O  that  my  head  were  laid,  my  sad 
eyes  clos'd, 

And  my  cold  corse  wound  in  my  shroud  to  rest  1 
My  paroful  hoart  will  never  cease  to  heal, 
Will  never  know  a  moment's  peace,  till  then. 
Dum.  Would  you  be  happy,  leave  this  fatal 


Is  made  the  scorner's  jest ;  where  hale,  d 
And  deadly  ruin,  wear  the  masks  of  beauty. 
And  draw  deluded  fools  with  shows  of  pleasure. 
Jane  S,  Where  should  I  fly,  thus  helpless  and 


Has  fbund  you  out  a  little  peaceful  refuge, 
Far  from  the  court  and  the  tumultuous  dty. 
Within  an  andent  forest's  ample  veree, 
There  stands  a  lonely  but  a  hcalthfuld  welling, 
Built  fbr  convenience  and  the  use  of  life : 
Around  it,  fallows,  meads,  and  pastures  fair, 
A  liltie  garden,  and  a  Umpid  brook. 

No  neighbours,  but  a  few  poor  simple  clowns, 
Honest  and  true,  vrith  a  well-meaning  priest: 
No  faction,  or  domestic  fury's  rage, 
-Did  e'er  disturb  the  quiet  of  that  place, 
When  the  contending  nobles  shook  the  land 
With  York  and  Lancaster's  disputed  sway. 
Tour  virtue  there  may  find  a  safe  retreat 
From  the  insulting  powers  of  wicked  greatness. 
Jane  S,  Can  there  be  so  mach  happiness  in 


like  that  is  all  my  hi 
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Itante  then,  and  ijiither  fetus  (alie  our  flight, 
Ere  the  clouds  gather,  end  the  wintry  sky 
Oescenda  in  stomjs  to  interctpt  our  passage. 
Duia.  Will  you  then  go  1    You  glad  my  very 

Banish  your  tears,  cast  all  your  cares  on  me : 
Plenty  and  ease,  and  peace  of  mind,  shall  wait  jou. 
And  make  yout  latter  clays  of  life  most  happy. 
O  lady  I  but  I  must  not,  cannot,  tell  you, 
How  ansioue  I  have  been  tor  all  your  Angers, 
And  how  my  heart  rejoices  at  your  safety. 
So  when  the  spring  renews  the  flowery  iieliJ, 
And  warns  tlie  pregnant  nightingale  to  build, 
She  seeks  the  saieat  aheltev  of  the  wood, 
"Where  she  may  trust  her  little  tuneful  brcmd ; 
Where  no  rude  swains  her  shady  cell  may  know, 
No  serpents  chmb,  nor  blastinB  winds  may  blow: 
Pond  of  the  chosen  place,  she  views  it  o'er, 
Sits  there,  and  wanders  through  the  grove  no 


ACT  III. 
SCEi\E  I.—  TU 


COUT 


tSnter  Alicja,  wilk  apaper. 
Alic.  ThLs  paper  to  the  great  profec;tor's  hand 
With  care  and  secrecy  must  be  convey'J: 
Hia  bold  ambition  now  avows  its  aim, 
To  pluck  the  croivn  from  Edward's  infant  brow, 
And  fii  it  on  his  own.    I  know  he  holds 
My  faithless  Hastings  adverse  to  his  hopes, 
And  much  devoted  to  the  orphan  king; 
On  that  I  build:  thia  paper  meets  his  doubts, 
And  marks  my  hatecl  nval  as  the  cause 
Of  Hastings'  zeal  for  his  cJead 
Ojealo — '■■       ■  -   ■ 

Howd 
Andtu 


it  known  iace,  and  sicken  to  behold  her. 
Enter  Jane  Shohe. 

Jane  S  O  my  Alicia  I 

Alic  What  new  ^ief  is  this  1 
What  unforeseen  misfortune  has  surprised  thee, 
That  racks  thy  tender  heart  thus '! 

Jane  S.  O  Dumont ! 

Alic,  Say,  what  of  him  1 

Jane  S.  That  friendly,  honest,  man. 
Whom  Belmour  brought  of  late  to  my  asastance 
On  whose  kind  care,  whose  diligence  anci  feith, 
My  surest  trust  was  built,  this  very  morn 
Was  BMi'd  on  by  the  cruel  hand  of  power, 
Forc'd  from  m^  house,  and  borne  away  to  prison. 

Alic.  To  prison,  aaicJ  you  1  can  you  guess  the 


[She  gives  the  paper  to  Alicia,  ibAb 
opens  atid  seems  to  read  it, 
Mic.  Now  for  a  wile, 
To  Bfing  my  thoughtlesB  rival  1o  the  heart ;       ■ 
To  blast  her  6lal  beauties,  and  cJivide  her 
For  ever  from  my  peijur'd  Hastings' eyes: 
Their  fesliions  are  llie  same,  it  cannot  fell. 

[Aside !  pulling  out  the  other  paper. 
Jane  S.  But  see,  the  great  protec^tor  comes  this 

Give  me  the  paper,  friend. 

Alic.  For  love  and  vengeance ! 

[Aside  I  she  gives  her  tlie  other  paper. 


Alic.  Lord  Hastings  1  ha  I 

Jane  S  Some  fitter  time  must  tell  thee 
The  tale  of  my  hard  hap.     Upon  the  present 
Hang  all  my  poor,  my  last  remaining,  hopes. 
Within  this  paper  is  my  suit  contairfd ; 
Elere,  as  the  princely  Gloster  passes  fbrth, 
I  watt  to  give  it  on  my  humble  knees. 


Jane   S,  [Kneeling.]    O  ncdile  Gloster,   turn 
thy  gracious  eye, 
Incline  thy  pitying  ear  to  my  complaint ; 
A  poor,  undone,  (oraaken,  helpless,  woman, 
Entreats  a  little  bread  (or  charity. 
To  feed  her  wants,  and  saveher  life  liom  perishing. 

Gfaff,  Arise,  fair  dame,  and  dry  your  wat'ry 

[Receiving  the  paper,  and  raising  her. 
Beshrew  me,  but  'twere  pity  of  his  heart 
That  could  refuse  a  boon  to  such  a  suitress. 
You've  got  a  noble  friend  to  be  your  advocate; 
A  worthy  and  right  gentle  lord  he  is, 
Aa3  to  ins  trust  most  true.    TJiis  pr^ent  now 
Some  matters  of  the  state  detain  our  leisure ; 
Those  once  despatch'd,  we'll  call  for  jou  anon, 
And^veyourgriefsrcdreas.  Go  to !  be  comforted. 
Jane  S.  Good  heavens  repay  your  highness  for 
this  pity. 
And  shower  dovtn  blessings  on  your  princely 

Come,  my  Alicia,  reach  thy  friendly  arm, 
And  help  me  lo  support  this  feeble  frame. 
That,  nodding,  totters  with  oppressive  wo. 
And  sinks  beneath  its  load. 

[Exeunt  ijiss.  S.  and  Alic. 
Glas.  Now,  by  my  hoUdame  I 
Heaw  of  heart  she  seems,  and  sore  afflicted. 
But  thus  it  is  when  rude  calamity 
Lays  its  stronggripe  upon  these  mincing  mmions : 
The  dainty  gewgaw  forms  dissolve  at  once, 
And  shiver  at  the  shock.    What  says  her  paperl 
{Seaming  to  read. 
Ha  I    What  is  this  f     Come  nearer,   Ratdiffe  I 
Calesby  I 


ioA  then  divine  the  mc 
[He 


Wonder  not,  princely  Gloater,  at  the  nc, 

This  paper  bringsyoufrom  a  friend  unknomi ; 
Lord  Hastings  la  inclin'd  to  call  you  Master, 
And  kneel  to  Richard  ae  to  England's  king! 
"-''  Shore'e  beailcking  -wife  misleads  his  heart, 

draws  his  service  to  king  Edvtard's  sons ; 
Drive  her  aieay,  you  break  the  charm  that  holds 

And  he,  and  fdl  his  poiBers  attend  on  you 

Sir  R.  'Tis  wonderful  I 

Cotes.  The  means  by  which  it  came 
Yet  strans^r  too ! 

Olos.  You  saw  it  given,  but  now. 

"■'-  fl._She  could  not  know  the  purport. 
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Lac 


Should  she  presume  to  prale  jf  such  high  mattere 
The  mcdiiling  harlot,  dear  ehe  should  abide  it. 
Gates.  What  hand  soe'ei  it  cornea  from,  be  at 

If  meana  your  highness  well- 

G/os.  Upon  the  instant, 
Lord  Hastmga  will  be  here ;  this  morn  1  mean 
To  prove  him  to  the  qaick;  then  if  he  flinch, 
Ko  mom  but  this — away  with  him  at  once, 
He  must  be  mine  or  nothing.— —But  he  comes 
Draw  nearer  this  way,  and  obserra  me  well. 

[  Tliey  ickispei 

Enter  Loed  HASTiNas. 


Andw 


>  and  CI 


inmg 


The  sroom,  who  lift  his  sauej  hand  against  me, 
Ere  UiK  is  humbled,  and  repents  his  dariug. 
Perhaps,  even  she  may  profit  by  th'  eiatnple. 
And  teach  her  beauty  not  to  scorn  my  power. 

aias.  Thisdo,and  waitmeerethecoundlsila. 
[Exeunt  Rstcliffe  and  Cstesey 
My  lord,  you'ro  well  encountar'd;  here  has  been 
A  fair  petitioner  this  morning  with  us ; 
Believe  me,  she  has  won  me  much  to  faty  her : 
Alas !  her  gentle  nature  was  not  made 
To  bullet  with  adversity.    I  teld  her 
How  worthily  her  cause  you  had  befriended ; 
How  much  for  your  good  sake  we  meant  to  do. 
That  you  had  spoke,  and  all  things  ehoold  be  well 

LardH.  Your  highness  binds  me  ever  to  you; 

Glo3.  You  know  your  friendship  is  most  po 

And  shares  our  power.    But  of  this  ennugh. 
For  we  have  other  matters  for  your  ear. 
The  state  is  out  of  tune :  distracting  fears, 
And  jealous  doubts,  jar  in  our  public  councils . 
Amidst  the  wealthy  city,  murmurs  rise. 
Lewd  rMlinga,  and  reproach  on  those  that  rule, 
With  open  scorn  of  gosarnment ;  hence  credit. 
And  public  trnst  'twii;t  man  and  man  are  broke. 
The  colden  streams  of  commerce  are  withheld, 
Which  fed  the  wants  of  needy  hinda  and  artiians, 
Whothereforecursethe  great,  and  threat  rebeUion 
LordH.  Tberesty  knaves  are  over-run  mitl 

Ab  plenty  ever  is  the  nurse  of  fection ; 
If,  m  good  days,  like  these,  the  headstrong  herd 
Girow  madly  wanton  end  repine,  it  is 
Because  the  rdus  of  power  are  held  loo  slack. 
And  reverend  authonty  of  late 
Has  worn  a  lace  of  mercy  more  than  justice. 
Glos.  Beshrew  my  heart  1  but  you  have  well 

The  source  of  these  disorders.     Who  can  vmnder 
If  rirt  and  misrule  o'orturn  the  realm, 
When  the  crown  Mts  upon  a  baby  brow's 
Plainly  to  speak,  hence  comes  the  gen'ral  cry, 
And  sum  of  all  complaint :  'twill  ne  er  be  well 
With  England  (thus  they  talk)  while  children 

Inrd  u.  'Tistrue,the  king  is  young:  but  what 
of  that! 
Wefeelnowant  of  Edward's  riper  years. 
While  Gloster'a  valour  and  most  princely  wisdom 
So  well  support  our  infant  sov'reign'-  -' — 
His  youths  Kiiiii    '    -  '  -'"  -  '- 


Ghs.  The  coundl  (much  I'm  bound  to  thank 
'em  for-t) 
Have  plac'd  a  pageant  sceptre  in  my  hand, 
"arren  of  power,  and  subject  to  control; 
com'd  by  my  toes,  and  useless  to  my  inends. 
)h,  worthy  lord  !  were  mine  the  rule  indeed, 
_  think  I  shoukl  not  suffer  rank  oflence 
At  large  to  lord  it  in  the  commonweal; 
Nor  would  the  realm  be  rent  by  discord  thus. 
Thus  fear  and  doubt,  betwist  disputed  titles. 

LordH,  Of  this  I  am  to  leain;  as  not  supposing 
A  doubt  like  this 

Glos.  Ay,  marry,  but  there  is 

And  that  of  much  concern.     Have  you  not  heard 
How,  on  a  late  occaaon,  Doctor  Shaw 
Has  mov'd  the  people  much  about  the  lawfulness 
Of  EdwaM'sissuel    By  right  grave  authority 
"'"    irning  and  reUgion,  plainly  proving, 

ilnrd  soon  never  should  be  graftea 
Upon  a  royal  stock ;  from  thence  at  full 
Discoursing  on  my  brother's  former  contract 
To  iady  Elizabeth  Lucy,  long  before 
His  joUy  match  with  that  same  buxom  widow. 
The  queen  he  left  behind  him 

iord  H.  lU  befeU 
Such  meddling  priests,  who  kindle  up  confusion, 
'  -  I  vex  the  quiet  world  with  thdr  vain  scruples ! 
heaven,  'tis  done  in  perfect  spil«  of  peace, 

not  the  king. 

Our  royal  master,  Edward,  in  concurrence 
With  hia  estates  assembled,  well  determine 
What  course  the  sov'reign  rule  should  take  hence- 

When  shall  the  deadly  hate  of  faction  cease, 
When  shall  our  long-diiided  land  have  rest, 
If  every  peevish,  mi^y,  malecontenl, 
Shjdi  set  the  senseless  rabble  in  an  uproar, 
Flight  them  with  dangers,  and  perplex  thtarbrams 
Eadi  day  with  some  fentastic  eiddy  change  1 

fflos.  What  if  some  patriot,  for  the  public  good, 
Should  vary  from  your  scheane,  new-mouM  the 
stale  1 

LoTd  H.    Curse  on  the  innovating  hand  at- 

emember  him,the  vinain,  righteous  heaven, 
Tn  thy  great  day  of  vengeance  I     Blast  the  traitor 
And  hia  pernicious  counsels ;  who,  for  wealth, 
For  power,  the  pride  of  greatness,  or  revenge. 
Would  plunge  fus  native  land  indvil  warel 
Glos,  You  go  loo  far,  my  lord. 

LordH.  YouT  highness  pardon 

Have  we  bo  soon  foreot  those  days  of  ruin. 
When  York  and  Lancaster  drew  forth    that 

battles; 
When,  like  a  matron  butcher'd  by  her  sons, 
Our  groaning  country  bled  at  every  vein ; 
When  murders,  rapes,  and  massacres,  prevail'd ; 
When  churches,  palaces,  and  atiea  blaz'd ; 
When  insolence  and  barbarism  triumph'd. 
And  swept  away  distinction :  peasants  trod 
Upon  the  necks  of  nobles :  low  were  laid 
The  reverend  crotjer  and  the  holy  mitre, 
And  desolation  cover'd  all  the  land  1 
Who  can  remember  thia,  and  not,  like  me, 
Here  vow  to  sheath  a  dagger  in  his  heart. 
Whose    damn'd  ambition    would    renew    those 

horrora, 
And  set  once  more  that  scene  of  blood  before  osl 
Glos.  How  now  I  BO  hot  I 
Lord  H.  So  brave,  and  so  resolved, 
Gloe.  Is  then  our  friendship  of  so  little  moment, 
That  you  could  arm  your  hand  against  my  Ufel 
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Lord  ft.  I  hope  your  hi 


ol  think 

No,  heaven  forfenii  that  e'er  your  princely  person 

ShouU  come  within  the  scope  of  my  reaentm€    ' 

Gliis.  O  noble  Hastings !  nay,  I  must  emb: 

B;  lioly  Paul,  you're  a  rigfit  honest  man ! 

{Embraces  h 
Tiie  Hnie  is  full  of  danger  and  distrust, 
And  warns  us  to  be  warv.     Hold  me  not 
Too  apt  for  jealousy  and  light  surmise, 
If,  when  I  meant  to  lodge  you  next  my  heart, 
I  put  your  trtilh  to  trial.     Keep  your  loyalty, 


To  think  m 


thanhoni      ^.  .., 

rajik  me  with  your  friends. 


Lord  ff.  I  am  not  read, 
Norskill'd  and  practis'd  in  the  arts  of  greatness, 
To  bindle  thas,  and  give  a  scope  to  pas^on. 
The  duke  is  surely  noble:  but  he  touch'd  me 
Even  on  the  tend'rest  point ;  the  mastar-string 


^ dship's  sacred  band, 

Beyond  myself,  I  prize  my  native  land : 
On  this  foundation  would  1  build  my  fame, 
And  emulate  the  Greek  and  Roman  name; 
Think  England's  peace  bought  cheaply  with  my 

And  die  with  pleasure  for  my  country's  good. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  l— The  same. 
Enter  Does  of  GLoaTER,  Ratcdipfe,  ami 

CiTESBV. 

Glo3.  This  was  the  sum  of  all ;  that  he  would 

No  alteration  in  the  present  state. 
Marry,  at  last,  the  testy  ^n^eman 
Was  almost  mov'd  to  tad  us  bold  deSance : 
But  there  I  dropp'd  the  argument,  and,  changing 
The  first  design  and  purport  of  my  speech, 
I  praia'd  his  ^lod  aflbction  to  young  Edward, 
And  left  him  to  believe  my  thoughts  like  his. 
Proceed  we  then  in  (his  fcromention'd  matter, 
As  nothing  bound  or  trusting  to  his  friendship. 
Sir  B.  ill  does  it  thus  beM.     I  could  have 

This  lord  had  stood  With  us. 
His  name  had  been  of 'vantage  to  yout  highness. 
And  stood  our  present  purpose  much  in  stead. 
Glas.  This  wayward  and  perverse  declining 


Calet.  Ifehehavesuchdominiono'er  hisheart, 
And  tarn  it  at  her  n>ill,  you  rule  her  fate ; 
And  should,  by  inferenee  and  apt  deduction, 
Be  arbiter  ofhis.     Is  not  her  bread, 
The  very  means  immediate  to  her  being, 
The  bounty  of  your  hand  1    Why  does  she  live, 
Tf  not  to  yield  obedienco  to  your  jileasure. 
To  apeak,  to  act,  to  think,  as  you  comnjand ! 

Sir  R.  Let  her  instruct  her  tongue  to  bear  your 


Teach  every  grace  to  smite  in  your  behalf, 
A  nd  her  deluded  eyes  to  gloat  for  you ; 
His  ductile  reason  will  be  wound  about, 
Be  led  and  turn'd  again,  say  and  unsay, 
Receive  the  yoke,  and  yield  taact  obeihence. 
Glos.  Your  eonnset  likes  me  weit,  it  shajl  be 

fbllow'd. 
She  waits  without,  attending  on  her  suit. 
Go,  call  her  in,  and  leave  us  liere  alone. 

[Eieufi;  Ratclippe  and  CiTEBBr. 
How  poor  a  thing  is  he,  how  worthy  scorn. 
Who  leaves  the  guidance  of  imperial  manhood 
To  such  a  paltry  piece  of  stuff  as  this  is  1 
A  moppet  made  of  prettiness  and  pride ; 
That  oftener  does  her  giddy  fencies  change, 
Than  glittering  dew-drops  in  the  sun  decolours — 
Now,  shame  upon  it  \  was  our  reason  given 
For  such  a  use;  to  be  thus  puif'd  about  1 
Sure  there  is  something  more  than  witchcraft  in 

them, 
That  masters  even  the  wisest  of  us  aU, 

Enter  Jane  Shore. 
Oh  !  );ou  are  cotne  most  fitty.   We  have  ponder'd 
On  this  your  grievance :  and  though  some  there  are, 
Nay,  and  those  great  ones  too,  who  would  enforce 
The  rigour  of  our  power  to  afflict  you, 
'  ~ '  '" heavy  hand  ;  yet  fear  not  you : 


We've 


ir  favi 


Shall  stand  between,  and  shield  you  from  mishap, 
yane  iS  The  blessings  of  a  heart  with  anguish 
broken 
And  rescu'd  from  despair,  attend  your  highness. 


Who  say  you  meddle  in  affairs  of  state: 
That  you  presume  to  prattle  like  a  busy-body, 
Give  yonr  advice,  and  teach  the  lords  a'  the  council 
What  fits  the  order  of  the  commonweal. 

Jane  S.  Oh,  that  the  busy  world,  at  least  in  this, 
Would  take  example  from  a  wretch  like  me  1 
None  then  would  waste  their  hours  in  foreign 

thoughts, 
Forget  themselves,  and  what  concerns  their  peace, 
""  .       -..         ■  -     ^  |[jg  abrtrad, 

And  wept  their  sorrows  which  they  found  at  home. 
Olos.  Go  to ;  I  know  your  power ;  and  though 


ii  be&n  your  beauty :  use  it  wisely, 
And  it  may  stand  your  fortunes  much  m  stead, 
Give  back  your  forfeit  land  with  la^  increase, 
And  place  you  high  in  safety  and  in  honour. 
Nay,  1  could  point  a  way,  tiie  which  pursuii 
You  st-"  -- --■  -  ■---: ■'  - ----- - 


je  iSt  Oh  I  where  or  how— can  my  unwor- 
thy hand 

Become  an  instrument  of  good  to  any'? 
Instruct  your  lowly  slave,  and  let  me  fly 
To  yieU  obedience  to  your  dread  command. 
Glos.  Why,  that 's  well  said— Thus  then— Ob- 
serve me  well. 
The  state,  for  many  high  and  potent  reasons, 
Deeming  my  brother  Award's  eons  unfit 
For  the  imperial  weight  of  England's  crown- 
Jane  S.  Alas  I  for  pity. 
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Glos.  Therefore  have  raaolY'd 
To  BBl  a^c  thcii  iinaVBiling  inftincy 
And  vest  the  aov-reign  rule  in  abler  hands. 
This,  though  of  great  importance  lo  the  puhlic, 
HaEtings,  tor  vety  peevishness,  ttud  spleen, 
Does  Btubhornty  oppose. 

Jane  S  Does  he  1  Does  Hastings  1 

Olos.  Ay,  Hastings. 

"    "    latd  him  ftt  the  noble  in 


just 


For  this  one  action,  guard  him  and  distinguish  him 
With  signal  mercies,  and  with  great  deliTeral  " 
Save  him  from  wrong,  adversity,  and  shame, 

And 


rs  flourish  round  hi 


Glos.  How  now! 

Jane  S.  The  poor,  forsaken,  royal  little  ones ! 
Shall  they  be  left  a  prey  to  savage  power! 
Can  they  hfl  up  their  harmless  n^s  in  vain, 
Or  cry  to  heaven  for  help,  and  not  be  heard  t 
Impossihle  I  O  gallant,  generous,  Hastings, 
Go  on ;  pursue,  assart,  the  sacred  eause : 
Stand  forth,  thou  proxy  of  all-ruling  Providence, 
And  save  the  friendless  infants  from  oppression. 
Saints  shsll  assist  thee  with  prevailing  prajers, 
And  warring  angels  combat  on  thy  side, 

Gloa,  You^re  passing  rich  in  this  same  heaven, 
ly  speech, 
Andspenditatyourpleasure.  Nay,  but  mark  me  I 
My  favour  is  not  bought  with  wonis  like  these. 
Go  to — you'll  teach  jour  tongue  another  tale. 

Jane  S.  No,  though  the  royal  Edward  baa  un- 

He  was  my  king,  my  gracious  master,  stilt ; 
He  lov'd  nie  too,  though  'twaa  a  guilty  flame ; 
And  can  1^0  my  heart  abhors  trie  thought  I 
Stand  by.  and  see  hia  children  robb'd  of  right! 

Glos.  Dare  not,  even  for  thy  soul,  to  thwart  me 
further ! 
None  of  your  arts,  your  feigning^  and  your  foolery ; 
Your  dainty  aqueamiah  coying  it  lo  me  ; 
Go — to  your  lord,  your  paramour,  be  gone! 
Lisp  in  his  ear,  hang  wanton  on  hia  neck, 
Ajia  play  your  monkey  garabola  o'er  to  him. 
You  know  ray  purpose,  look  that  you  pursue  it, 
And  make  him  yield  obedienoB  to  my  will. 
Do  it — or  wo  upon  the  harlot's  head. 

Jane  S.  Oh  that  my  tongue  had  every  grace  of 


Glos.  Ha  1  Dost  thou  brave  m 
thou  know 
How  vile,  how  very  a  wretch,  my  power  ca 
theel 


Jilace  thee  in  such  abject  state, 
I  never  find  thee  ;  where,  repinii 
Tbou  ahalt  sit  down,  and  gnaw  the  earth  foi 

Groan  to  the  piljiess  winds  without  return ; 
Howl,  like  the  midnight  wolf  amidst  the  deae 
And  curse  thy  life,  in  bitterness  and  misery  ! 

Jane  S.  Let  me  be  branded  f 
Turn'd  forth  and  driven  to  w 

bond, 
Be  friendless  and  forsaken,  seek  my  bread 
Upon  the  barren  wild  and  desolate  waste. 
Feed  on  my  sighs,  and  drink  my  filhng  tean 
Ere  I  consent  to  teach  my  lips  injustice, 


who  has  1 


Glos,  'Tis  well— we'll  try  the  temper  of  youl 
"What,  hoa !  Who  wails  without  1 
Enter  RATCLirrE,  Citesqy,  and  AUendana, 
Go,  soma  of  you,  and  turn  this  strumpet  forth  1 
Spurn  her  into  the  street ;  there  let  her  perish. 
And  rot  upon  a  dunghill.    Through  the  city 
See  it  proclaim'd,  that  none,  on  pain  of  death. 
Presume  to  give  her  comfort,  food,  or  harbour ; 
Who  ministers  the  smailesl  comfort,  dies. 
Her  house,  her  costly  furniture  and  wealth. 
We  seine  on,  for  the  profit  of  the  state. 
Away!  Be  gone  1 

Jane  S.  Gh,  Ihou  most  righteous  Judge 

Humbly  behold,  I  bow  mysdf  lo  thee, 
And  own  thv  justice  in  this  hard  decree ; 
No  longer,  then,  my  ripe  offonces  spare, 
But  what  I  merit,  let  me  learn  lo  bear. 
Yet,  since  'tia  all  my  wretchedneaa  can  give. 
For  my  past  crimes  my  forfeit  hfe  receive ; 
W^o  pity  for  my  Bufferings  here  I  crave,  j 

And  only  hope  forgiveness  in  the  grave.         I 
,  [Exit  Jane  ShOhs,  guarded  by  CiTBsST 

and  others. 
Glos.  So  much  for  this.  Your  project 's  at  an  end, 
(li  Sib  Riohabo. 
This  idle  toy,  this  hilding,  scorns  my  pwer. 
And  sets  us  all  at  nought.      See  that  a  guard 
Be  ready  at  my  i^ll 

Sirlt.  The  council  waits 
Upon  yonr  highness'  leisure. 

Glos.  ril  attend  them.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE   II.—  The  Coaneil  Chamber. 
The  Duke  op  Bdckinghah,  Earl  op  Debbt, 
Brsnop  op  Ely,  Lorq  Hastings,  and  others, 
disaimered  in  couniril.    "Phe  Duke  Of  Qloster 
enters,  and  lakes  his  place  at  the  upper  end. 


Upon  our  sovereign  Edward's  youthful  bi 
Lord  H.  Some  busy,  meddling  knaves,  'tis  said. 


Therefore,  I  hold  it  fitang,  with 

'T'  apptant  the  order  of  the  eoroi 

So  lo  approve  our  duty  to  the  king. 

And  stay  the  babbling  of  such  vain  gaiosayars, 

Der.  We  all  attend  to  know  your  highness' 
pleasure,  [  To  Glostek. 

Glos.  My  lords,  a  set  of  worthy  men  you  are, 
Prudent,  and  just,  and  careful  for  the  state; 


What  punishment  your  wisdom  shall  think  meet 
T'  inflict  upon  those  damnable  contrivers, 
Who  shall,  with  poUons,  charms,  and  witching 

Lord  0.  So  much  I  hold  the  king  your  high- 
ness' debtor. 
So  precious  are  you  to  the  commonweal. 
That  I  presume,  not  only  lor  myself; 
But  in  behalf  of  these  my  noble  brotheia, 
To  say,  whoe'er  they  be,  they  merit  death. 
Glos.  Then  judge  yourselves,  convince  yoar 
eyes  of  truth ; 
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Behold  my  arm,  thns  blasled,  Jrj,  and  wilher'd, 

[P-uHing  up  hie  sleeves. 
Shcuiik  like  a.  foul  abortion,  and  ckcay'd, 
Like  some  untimely  product  of  the  aeaeona, 
Robb'd  of  its  praperoea  ofetrangtli  and  office. 
This  is  the  soFc^ery  uf  Edward'a  wile, 
Who,  in  conjunction  with  that  harlot  Shore, 
And  other  like  confed'cate,  miilnlglit  hags, 
By  tbice  of  potent  spells,  of  bloody  characters, 
And  conjurations  horrible  to  hear, 
Call  fiends  and  spectres  from  the  yawning'deep, 
And  set  the  ministers  of  hell  at  work, 
To  torture  and  deajioil  me  of  my  lifij. 

Lm-d  H.  If  they  have  done  this  deed 

Qloa.  If  Ihey  have  clone  it ! 
Talkest  thou  tome  ofils,  audacious  traitor! 
Thou  art  that  strumpet  witch's  chief  abettor, 
Tbe  patron  and  complottcr  of  her  mischiefs. 
Anil  join'd  in  this  contritance  for  my  death. 
Na}  start  not,  lords — What,  ho!  a  guard  there,  Saal 
Enler  Gvards. 


Lord  Hastings,  I  ai 


Be  of  high  treasi 


He  shall  ,        _ 

I  will  not  dine  iteftiro  his  head  be  brouaht 
Ratclifle,  stay  thou,  and  see  that  it  be  doti< 
Tbe  rest,  that  love  me,  rise  and  Mow  me. 

{ExeuiU  Glostee  and  Lords, 
Lord  Hasi'iNGs,  Sir  Richard  iUTCUiFpe,  and 
Guards,  Temain. 
LordH.  What  land  no  more  but  (his— How! 
to  the  scafibld ! 
Oh,  gentle  Ralcliffe !  tell  me,  do  I  hold  (bee  'i 
Or,  iTl  dream,  what  shall  I  do  to  wake, 
To  break,  to  struggle,  through  this  dread  confu- 

For  surely  ileath  itself  is  not  so  painful 
As  is  this  sudden  horror  and  surprise. 

Sir  R.  Yon  heard  the  duke's  commands  lo  mo 

Therefore,  my  lord,  address  you  to  your  shrift. 
With  all  good  speed  you  may.    Summon  your 

And  be  yours^i'for  you  must  die  this  instant. 
Lord  a.  Yes,  Ratdifle,  I  will  take  thy  friendly 
counsel, 
And  die  as  a  man  should ;  'tts  somewhat  hard. 
To  call  my  scatcer'd  spirits  homo  at  once  : 
But  since  what  must  be,  must  be — let  necessity 
Supply  the  place  of  time  and  preparation. 
And  arm  me  for  the  blow.     'Tis  but  to  die, 
'Tis  but  to  Tenture  on  the  common  hazard, 
Which  many  a  lime  in  battle  I  liave  run; 
'Tia  but  to  close  m-y  eyes  and  shut  out  daylight, 
To  view  no  more  the  wicked  ways  of  men, 
No  longer  to  behold  the  tyrant  Gloster, 
And  bea  weepine  witness  of  the  woes. 
The  desolation,  s^ghter,  and  calandties, 
Which  he  shall  biing  on  this  unhappy  land. 
Enter  Alicia. 
Aliti.  Stand  off,  and  let  me  pass— I  will,  I  must, 
Catch  him  once  more  in  these  de^>airing  arms, 
And  hold  him  to  my  heart. — O,  Hastings  I  Hast- 

Lord  H.  Alas !  why  corn's!  thou  at  tliis  dread- 
ful moment. 
To  lill  me  with  new  terrors,  new  distractions ; 
Tj  turn  me  wild  with  thy  distemper'd  rase. 
And  shook  the  peace  of  my  departing  soul  'i 
Away;  I  pr'ythee,  leaw  me  i 


Jiic.  Stop  a  minute— — 
Till  ray  full  griefs  find  passage,     O,  the  tyrant  1 
Perdition  fail  on  Glosler^s  head  and  mine. 

Lord  H.  What  means  thy  frantic  grieH 

Alic.  I  cannot  speak 

But  1  have  murdered  thee,— Oh,  I  could  tell  thee  i 

Lard  H.  Speak,  and  give  ease  to  thy  conflict- 
ing paSMon ! 
Be  quick,  nor  keep  me  longer  m  suspense. 
Time  presses,  and  a  thousand  crowding  thoughts 
Break  in  at  once !  this  way  and  that  they  snatch. 
They  tear  my  iiurricd  soul. — All  claim  attention. 
Anil  yet  not  one  is  heard.     Oh !  speak,  and  leave 

would  employ  an  age, 

, _  .  time  to  get  it  donem. 

Alic.  That,  that 's  my  grief— tis  I  that  urge 
thee  on. 
Thus  hunt  thee  to  the  toil,  sweep  thee  from  earth. 
And  drive  thee  down  this  precipice  of&te. 
LordH.  Thyreason  is  grown  wild.  Could  thy 
weak  hand 
Bring  on  this  mighty  ruin  1    If  it  could, 
What  have  I  done  so  grievous  to  thy  soul. 
So  deadly,  so  beyond  flie  reach  of  pardon, 
That  nothing  but  my  life  can  make  atonement' 
Alie.  Thy  cruel  scorn  hath  stung  me  to  tlit 


For  1  liave  busir 


And  set  m 


heart 


m  all  in  flames ; 


^      id  mad  f  fli  ^  ^  , 

And  writ  I  know  not  what— lokl  the  protector, 
That  Shore's  detested  wife,  by  wiles,  badwontha 
To  plot  against  his  greatneas. — He  believ'd  it, 
(Oh,  dire  event  of  my  pernidous  counsel!) 


m  her  head, 


.11  on  thine. 
Lord  H.  O,  thou  inhuman !     Turn  thy  eyes 

And  blast  me  not  with  their  destructive  beams  ; 
Why  should  I  curse  thee  with  my  dying  breath  ' 


Alic.  Can 


hou,  0  oi 


d  Hastings,  leave 


I  beg  thee^I  conjure  thee,  hear  me  I 
'  an  agonizing  heart,  I  swear, 
igs  Ifcel,  by  all  the  sorrows, 
nd  despair  thy  loss  shall  give  me. 
My  hate  was  on  my  rival  bent  alone. 
Oh  !  had  I  once  divin'd,  false  as  thou  art, 
A  danger  to  thy  Ufe.  I  would  have  died, 
I  would  have  met  it  for  thee. 
Lord  H.  Now  mark  t  and  tremble  at  heaven's 


jvard: 


wrath  and  fell  revenge 
which  never  wrong'd  thee. 
Behold,  the  mischirf 611b on  thee  and  me: 
Remorao  and  heaviness  of  heart  shall  wait  thee, 
And  everlasting  anguish  be  thy.  portion. 
For  me,  the  snares  of  death  are  wound  about  me. 
And  now,  in  one  poor  moment,  I  am  gone. 
Oh  I  if  thou  hast  ono  lender  thought  remaining, 
Fly  to  thy  closet,  fell  npon  Ihy  knees, 
And  recommend  my  parting  soul  to  mercy. 

Alie.  Oh !  yet,  before  I  go  for  ever  from  thee, 
Turn  thee  in  gentleness  and  pity  to  me. 

\KneeUng 
And,  in  compassion  of  my  strong  afSiction, 
Say,  ia  it  possible  you  can  forgive 
The  &tal  rashness  of  ung 

For,oh!  'tis  certain,  if  IK 

Beyond  my  peace,  my  reason,  feme,  and  life, 
This  day  of  hi 


1,  if  i  mid  ni 

?r  ^'■uld  have  known  us. 
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lord  H.  Oh,  rise,  and  let  me  hush  thy  atormy 
sorrows.  [BaUing  hei 

Assuage  thy  tears,  for  I  will  chide  no  more. 
No  more  upbraid  thee,  thou  unliappy  fair  one. 
I  see  the  hand  of  hesven  is  arm'd  against  me, 
And,  in  mysterious  providence,  decrees 
To  punish  me  by  thy  miatalton  hand. 
Most  righteous  doom !  for,  oh,  while  I  behold  thee 
Thy  mronga  rise  up  in  terrible  array. 
And  charge  thy  rmn  on  me ;  thy  feir  ferae, 
Thyspotless  beauty,  innocence,  and  yoiith, 
Dishonour'di  blasted,  and  belray'd,  by  me, 

Alie.  And  does  tlw  heart  relent  for  my  undoing  1 
Oh,  Ihat  inhuman  Gloster  eould  be  raov'd, 
But  half  so  easily  as  I  can  pardon  ! 

Lord  H.  Here,  then,  exchange  we  mutual  fbr- 

So  may  the  guilt  of  all  my  broken  vows, 
My  perjuries  to  thee,  be  all  forgotten. 
Aa  here  my  sool  acquits  thee  c?  my  death, 
As  here  1  part  without  one  angry  thought, 
As  here  I  leave  thee  mth  the  softest  tenderness, 
Mourning  the  chance  of  our  disastrous  loves, 
And  begging  heaven  to  bless  and  to  support  thee. 
Sr  R.  My  lord,  despatch ;  the  dokeliaB  sent  to 

For  loitering  in  my  duty 

Lord  H.  I  obey. 

Alic,  Insatiate,  savage,  monsterl  la  a  moment 
So  tedious  to  thy  malice  %     Oh,  repay  him, 
Thon  great  Avenger !  Give  him  blood  for  hlooii : 
Guilt  haunt  him !  liends  pursue  him  I  lightnings 

blast  him! 
That  he  may  know  how  terrible  it  is. 
To  want  that  moment  he  denies  thee  now. 

Lord  II.  Thisrage  is  all  invwn,  that  tearsthy 


Cast  every  good,  and  every  hope,  behind  ; 
Detest  the  works  of  nature,  loathe  mankind; 
Like  me,  with  cries  distracted  Jill  the  air, 
Tear  hor  poor  bosom,  rend  her  frantic  hair, 
And  prove  the  torments  of  the  last  despair. 

[Exit 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I.—A  StTBtt. 

Enter  Bei^moub  niki  Dumont. 

DuiR..  You  saw  her,  then  1 

BA.  I  met  her,  as  returning 
In  solemn  penance  from  the  public  cross. 
Before  her,  certain  rascal  officers, 
Slaves  in  authority,  the  knaves  of  justice, 
Proclaim'd  the  tyrant  Gloster's  cruel  orders. 
Around  her,  numberless,  the  rabble  ilow'd, 
Should'rinff  each  other,  crowding,  for  a  view, 
Gafnng  and  gazing,  taunting  and  reviling  | 
Some  pitying— but  those,  alas,  how  fewf 
The  most,  such  iron  hearts  we  are,  and  such 
The  base  barbarity  of  humankind. 
With  insolence  and  lewd  reproach  pursu'd  her,! 
Hooting  and  railing,  and  with  vitlanous  hands  ] 
GathMng  the  filth  from  out  the  common  ways, ' 
To  hurl  upon  her  head. 


Dvmt. 


rnhumi 


dogs 


To  see  thee  thus,  thou  know'st  no 
Thya( 


(T  it  wounds 

^nies  are  added  to  my  own, 
ake  the  burden  more  than  I  can  bear. 
Farewell — Good  angels  visit  thy  afflictions. 
And  bring  thee  peace  and  comfort  from  above. 

\ExU. 
AIk.  Oh  1  Blab  me  to  the  heart,  some  pitying 

Now  strike  me  deaJ 

Re-enUt  Lokd  HisTiuas. 
Lord  H.  One  thing  I  had  forgot 

By  our  past  kives,  if  they  have  yet  a  name; 
By  all  the  hopes  of  peace  here  and  heraafier ; 
Let  not  the  rancour  of  thy  hate  pursue 
The  innocence  of  thy  unhappy  friend  ; 
Thou  knovv'st  who  'tis  i  mean ;  Oh !  should'st  thou 

wrong  her. 
Just  heaven  sl^Il  double  all  thy  woes  upon  thee, 
And  make  'em  know  no  end— Remember  this, 
As  the  last  warning  of  a  dying  man. 
Farewell,  ibr  ever ! 

{The  Guards  cot™  Hastinqb  of. 
Alic.  For  ever !  Oh,  for  ever ! 
Oh,  who  can  bear  to  be  a  wretch  for  ever! 
My  rival  too!  his  last  thoughts  hune  on  her, 
And,  as  he  parted  left  a  blessing  for  her ; 
Shall  she  be  blest,  and  I  be  curst,ibr  everl 
Mo ;  since  her  fetal  beauty  was  the  cause 
Of  all  my  sutierings,  let  her  share  my  pains; 
Let  her,  Ube  me,  of  every  joy  forlorn. 
Devote  the  hour  when  such  a  wretch  was  born ; 


How  did  she  bear  itl 

Bel.  With  the  gentlest  patience  1 
Submissive,  sad,  and  lowly,  was  her  lookj 
A  burning  taper  in  her  hand  she  bora. 
And  on  her  shoulders,  carelessly  confus'd, 
With  loose  neglect  her  lovely  tresses  hung ; 
Upon  lier  cheek  a  fidnlish  blush  was  spread  ; 
Feeble  she  seem'd,  and  sorely  smitwith  pun. 
While,  barefoot  as  she  trod  the  flinty  pavement, 
Her  footsteps  all  along  were  mark'd  with  blood ; 
Yet,  silent  still  aha  pass'd,  and  unrepining: 
Her  streaming  eyes  bent  ever  on  the  earth, 
Except  when,  in  some  bitter  pang  of  sorrow. 
To  heaven,  she  seem'd  in  fervent  leal  to  raise, 
And  beg  that  mercy  man  denied  her  here. 

Dum.  When  was  (his  piteous  sightl 

Bel.  These  last  two  days. 
You  know  my  care  was  wholly  bent  on  you. 
To  find  the  happy  means  of  your  deliverance. 
Which  but  for  featings'  death  1  had  not  gain'd 
During  that  time,  although  1  have  not  seen  her, 
Yet  divers  trusty  messengers  I've  sent. 
To  wdt  about,  and  watch  a  fit  convenience 
To  give  her  some  relief,  hut  all  in  vain ; 
A  churlish  guard  attends  upon  her  steps, 
Who  menace  those  with  death,  that  bring  het 

comfort. 
And  drive  all  succour  ftom  her. 

Dam,  Let  'em  threalen ; 
Let  proud  oppression  prove  its  fiercest  malice ; 
So  heaven  befriend  my  soul,  as.Jiere  I  vow 
To  give  her  help,  and  share  one  fortune  with  her. 

Bel.  Mean  you  to  see  her  thus  in  your  own 
form? 

Dum.  I  do, 

BeL  And  have  you  thought  upon  the  conse- 
quence 1 

Dam.   What  is  there  I  should  fearl 

Bel.  Have  you  eiamin'd 
Into  your  inmost  heart,  and  try'd  at  leisure 
Thesev'ral  secret  springs  that  move  the  passions 
Has  mercy  fii'd  her  empire  there  so  sure. 
That  wrath  and  vengeance  never  may  return  t 
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Can  you  resume  a  husband's  name,  and  bid 
That  wakeful  dragon,  fierce  reBentnient,  sleep  ? 

Dum.  O,  thou  haat  set  my  busy  brain  at  work, 
And  now  she  muetors  up  &  tram  of  images. 
Which,  to  preserve  my  peace,  I  had  cast  aside, 
And  sunk  in  deep  oblivion — Oh,  that  form  [ 
That  angel  fece  on  which  my  dotage  hung ! 
How  i  have  gaz'd  upon  her,  till  my  sool 
With  very  eagerness  went  forth  towards  her, 
And  issa'd  at  my  eyes. — Was  there  a  gem 
Which  the  sun  ripens  in  the  Indian  mine, 
Or  the  rich  bosom  of  the  ocean  yields  ' 
What  was  there  art  could  make,  or  wealth  could 

Wliich  1  have  left  nnsought  to  deck  her  beauty  1 
What  could  her  king  do  more  t — And  yet  she  fled. 

Bei.  Away  with  that  sad  fancy 

Ihim.  Oh,  thatday! 
Tlie  thought  of  it  must  Uve  for  ever  with  me. 
(  met  her,^elmour,  when  the  royal  spoilet 
Bore  her  in  triumph  from  my  widow'd  home  1 
Within  his  chariot,  by  his  side,  she  sat, 
And  listen'd  U)  his  taOi  with  downward  looks, 
''I'ill,  sudden  as  she  chanc'd  aside  to  glance, 
Hereyea  enconnler'd  mine — Oh !  then,  my  friendl 
Oh  I  who  can  paint  my  grief  and  her  amazement! 
A«  at  the  sbuke  of  death,  twice  tum'd  she  pale ; 
And  twice  a  burning  crimson  blush'd  all  o'er  her  ; 
Then,  with  a  shriek  heart-wounding,  loud  she 

While  down  her  cheekslwo  gushing  torrents  ran 
Fast  falling  on  her  hands,  which  thus  she  wrung — 
Mov'd  at  her  grief,  the  tyrant  raviaher. 
With  courteous  action,  woo'd  her  otl  to  turn; 
Earnest  he  eeem'd  to  plead,  but  bU  m  <ain ; 
Even  to  the  last  she  bent  her  sight  tovrards  me, 
And  folloVd  me till  I  had  lost  myself 


For,  though  the  king  by  force  possess'd  her  person. 
Her  nnconeentiug  heart  dwelt  srill  with  you  1 
If  all  her  former  woes  were  not  enough, 
Look  on  her  now ;  behold  her  where  ske  wanders. 
Hunted  to  death,  distress'd  on  every  wde, 
With  no  one  hand  to  help;  and  tell  me  then, 
If  ever  misery  were  known  Kkeheraf 

Dum.  And  can  she  hear  it!   Can  thai  delicate 

Endure  the  beating  of  a  storm  so  rudel 
Can  she,  for  whom  the  various  seasons  chang'd 
To  court  her  appiilile  and  crown  her  board, 
For  whom  the  fijreign  vintages  were  pres^d. 
For  whom  the  merchant  spread  his  silken  stores, 

Can  she 

Entreat  for  bread,  and  want  the  needful  raiment 
To  wrap  her  shiv'ring  bosom  from  the  weather  1 
When  she  was  mine,  no  care  came  ever  nigh  her ; 
i  thought  the  gentlest  breeze  that  wakes  the  spring 
Too  rough  to  breathe  upon  her ;  cheerfulness 
Danc'd  all  the  day  before  her,  and  at  night 
Soft  slumbers  waiWd  on  her  downy  jmIIow.— 
Wow,  sad  and  shelterless,  perhaps  she  Ues, 
Where  piercing  winds  blow  sharp,  and  the  chill 


>nher 


withtl 


bed  head, 


it  is  too  much. Hence  with  her  past  offences, 

They  are  alon'd  at  iull. Why  stay  we  then  1 

Oh!  let  us  haste,  my  friend,  and  liad  her  out. 

Bel,  Somewhere  about thisquarterofthe  town, 
I  hear  the  poor  abandon'd  creature  lingers  : 
Berguard,  though  set  with  strictest  watch  lokeeo 
Vol,  r..,,.M.  8- 


All  food  and  friendship  from  her,  yet  permit  her 
To  wander  in  the  streets,  there  choose  her  bed. 
And  rest  her  head  on  what  cold  stone  she  pleases. 
D-am.  Here  then  let  us  divide ;  each  in  his 


Her  f^nling  steps,  and  meet  we  here  toBclher. 


SCENE  Il~A  Slreel. 
ler  Janb  Shore,  her  hair  hanging  loose  on 

her  sftouMers,  and  bare-footed. 
le  jS.  Yet,  yet  endure,  nor  murmiu',  O  my 


Forar 


ot  thy  transgressions  great  and  numbc 

Do  they  not  cover  thee  iUte  rising  floods. 
And  press  thee  like  a  weight  of  waters  down  ^ 
Wait  then  with  patience,  fill  the  circling  hours 
Shall  bring  the  Ijioe  of  thy  appoinled  rest, 
And  lay  thee  down  in  death. 
And  hark!  methinks  the  roar,  that  late  pursu'dm 
Sinks  like  the  murmurs  of  a  ^ling  wind, 
^.nd  softens  into  silence.    Does  revenge 


My  guard,  t 


Ofmy  Ali 


in  the  task  of  their  inhuman  office, 
And  loiler  far  behind.     Alas!  I  faint, 
once — this  is  the  door 
-Blessed  opportunity ! 
icconr  from  her  goodness, 
e  observes  me. 

[She  knocks  at  the  door 

inter  Sehv*nt. 
Is  your  lady. 

My  gentle  friend,  at  home  1  Oh  I  bring  me  to  her. 
Serv.  Hold,  mistress,  whither  would  vou  1 

[Pulling  her  back. 
Do  you  not  know  me  i. 
I  know  you  well,  and  know  my  orders  too : 


And  will  admit  no  risitor. 

Jane  S.  But  tell  her 
Tis  1,  her  friend,  the  partner  of  her  heart. 

Wait  at  the  doof  and  beg, 

■s.  Tis  all  in  vain.— 
Go  hence,  and  howl  to  those  that  will  regard  you 
[Sfti^  the  door,  and  e^i 
le  S.  It  was  not  always  thus ;  the  dme  has 

a  This  nnfriendly  door,  that  bars  my  passage, 
Flew  wide,  and  almost  leap'd  from  off  its  hinges, 
ivo  me  entrance  here ;  when  this  good  house 
pour'd  forth  all  its  dwellers  to  rec«ve  me; 
When  my  approaches  made  a  little  holiday. 
'  '  iven  fece  was  dress'd  in  smiles  to  meet  me : 
ow  'tis  otherwise ;  and  those  who  bless'd  me 
Noweurseme  tomylace.  Why  shouldlwandei, 
Stray  further  on,  lor  I  can  die  even  here  1 

[She  site  down  at  the  door, 

lier  Altoia  in  disorder,  two  Sebvakts 

joUoiBin^. 
^  What  wretch  art  thou,  whose  misery  and 
i  on  my  door;  whose  hateful  whine  of  wo 
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Breaks  in  upon  my  Borrows,  and  distracta 
Mj  jarring  senses  with  thy  becgar's  cry  1 

Jaiie  S.  A'Cty  ti«g^,  ajiiTa  wretch,  indeed; 
One  driven  by  strong  calamity  to  seek 
For  succours  nere ;  one  perisning  for  want, 
Whose  hunger  has  not  tasted  foodlhese  three  days, 
And  humbly  asks,  for  charity's  dear  sake, 
A  draught  of  water  and  a  little  bread. 

Alie.  And  liost  thou  come  to  me,  to  me,  for  bread ; 
I  know  thee  not^— Go — hunt  for  it  abroad. 
Where  wanton  hands  upon  the  earth  have  scat- 

Eer'd  it, 
Or  cast  it  on  the  waters — Mark  the  eagle, 
And  hungry  vulture,  where  they  wind  the  prey; 
Watch  where  the  ravens  of  the  valley  feed, 
And  seek  thy  food  with  them — -I  know  thee  not. 

Jane  S-  And  yet  there  was  a  time,  when  my 

Has  thought  unhappy  Shore  her  dearest  blessing. 
And  mourn'd  the  Itvo-long  day  she  passed  with- 


ilic.  Hat  say'stdwu"!  Let  me  look  upon  thee 

'Tis  true— T  know  thee  now — A  mischief  on  thee ! 

Thou  art  that  fatal  fejr,  that  cursed  she. 

That  set  my  brain  a  madding.    Thou  hast  rohb'd 

Then  hast  undone  me— Mutiler !  O,  my  Hast- 

See  his  pale  bloody  head  shouts  glaring  by  me  1 

Jane  S.  To  thy  hand 
I  troBted  all  i  ^ve  my  whole  store  to  thee, 
Nor  do  I  ask  it  back ;  alkiw  me  but 
The  smallest  pittance,  give  me  but  to  eat. 
Lest  I  fall  down  and  perish  here  before  thee. 

Alic,  Nay  !  tell  not  me !     Where  is  thy  king, 
thy  Edward, 
Arul  a!i  thy  cringina  train  of  courtiere, 
That  bent  the  knee  before  thee'? 

Jane  S.  Oh!  for  mercy  i 

Alic.  Mercy ',  I  know  it  not— for  I  am  miserable, 
I'H  give  thee  misery,  for  here  she  dwells, 
This  is  her  house,  where  the  sun  never  dawns ; 
The  bird  of  nighl  sits  screaming  o'er  the  roof. 
Grim  spectres  weep  along  the  horrW  gloom, 
And  nought  is  heard  but  waiHngs  and  lamentings. 
Hark!  something  cracks  above  I   it  shakes!  it 

totters ! 
And  see  the  nodding  ruin  fells  to  crush  me  I 
'Tis  fallen, 'tis hereTl  feU  it  on  my  brain  I— 
het  her  lake  my  counsel ; 
Why  should'st  thou  be  a  wretch  1  Stab,  tear  thy 

And  rid  ^lysel  f  of  this  detested  bang: 
1  wo'  not  linger  long  behind  thee  here. 
A  waving  flood  of  bluish  fire  swells  o'er  me ; 
And  now  'tis  out,  and  I  am  drown'd  in  blood. 
Ha  I  what  art  thou  1  thou  horrrid  headless  trunk  I 
It  is  my  Hastings  !  see  he  wafls  me  on ! 
Away  1  I  go !  I  fly !  I  follow  thee,  [Runs  of. 

Jane  S.  A  las !  she  raves ;  her  brain,  I  fear,  is 
tum'd ; 
In  mercy  look  upon  her,  gracious  heaven, 
Nor  visit  her  for  any  wrong  to  me. 
Sure  I  am  near  upon  my  journey's  end ; 
My  head  tans  round,  my  eyes  begin  to  ftil, 
And  dancing  shadows  swim  before  my  sight. 
Tcan  no  more,[irtes  down.]  recMverae,  thou  cold 


Enter  Belmoue. 
Bel.  Upon  the  ground ! 
Thy  miseries  can  never  lay  thee  kiwer. 
Look  up,  thou  poor  afficled  one !  thou  mourner. 
Whom  none  has  comforted !    Where  are  thy 

The  dear  companions  of  Ihy  jf^ful  days. 
Whose  hearts  thy  warm  prosperity  made  glad, 
Whose  arms  were  taught  (o  grow  like  ivy  rouiwl 

thee, 
Andbiiid  thee  to  their  bosoms?  Thus,  with  thee. 
Thus  let  us  live,  and  let  us  die,  they  said. 


Kow  where  ai 


Jane  S.  Ah,  Behnonrl  where,  mdeed  i  Thej 
stand  aloof. 
And  view  my  desolation  from  afar ! 
And  yet  thy  goodness  turns  aade  to  pity  me. 
Alas  I  fhero  may  be  danger ;  get  thee  gone. 
Let  me  not  pull  a  rain  on  thy  head. 
Leave  me  to  die  alone,  for  I  am  fallen 


gel.  Yet 


e  thy  drooping  head;  for  I  ai 


To  chase  away  despair.  Behold  I  where  yonder 
That  honest  man,  that  6ithfiil,  brave,  Dumont, 
Is  hasting  to  thy  aid — 

Jane  S.  Dumont  I  Ha !  where  1 

[Raising  kereelf,  and  loddnr  about. 
Then  heaven  has  heard  my   prayer;   ilia   verj 

Renovfs  the  springs  of  life,  and  cheers  my  soul. 
Has  he  then  'scaiTd  the  snare  1 

Bel.  He  has;  but  see 

He  comes,  unUke  to  that  Dumont  you  knew. 
For  now  he  wears  your  better  angel's  form. 
And  comes  to  visit  you  with  peace  and  pardon. 
Enter  Shore. 

J-nneS.  Speak,  tellme!  Whichishel     Anil 
oh !  what  would 
This  dreadful  vision  !     See  it  comes  upon  me- 
lt is  my  husband Ah !  [me  swoetti. 

Shore,  Shefainls!  support  her! 

Bel.  Her  weakness  could  not  bear  the  strong 

But  see,  she  stirs !  And  the  reluming  blood 
Faintly  begins  lo  blush  again,  and  kindle 
Upon  her  ashy  cheek— 

Shore.  So— gently  raise  her—. 

[Rai^ng-Hericp. 

JaneS.  Ha!  what  art  thoQl     Belmool! 

Bel.  How  fare  you,  iady  1 

Jane  S.  My  heart  is  thrili'd  with  hfaror- 

Bel.  Be  of  courage— 
Your  husband  lives  !  tis  he,  my  worthiest  friend — 

Jane  S.  Still  art  thou  thevel-^till  dost  thou 
hover  round  me  1 
Ob,  save  me 

Bel.  'Tis 

Jane  S  I  dare  not ! 
Oh !  that  my  eyes  could  shut  him  oul  Ibc  erer — 

Share.  Am  I  so  hatefulthen,  so  deadlytothee, 
Toblsstthy  eyes  with  horror  1   SinceI'm  grown 
A  bunion  to  the  work!,  myself,  and  the*. 
Would  I  had  ne'er  survivM  to  see  thee  more. 

Jan£  S.  Oh!  thou  most  injur'd— dost  thonlive, 

Pan  then,  ye  mountains,  on  my  guitiy  dead ; 
Hide  me,  ye  roclis,  within  your  secret  caverns ; 
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Cast  thy  black  ™il  upon  my  ahame,  0  night! 
And  shield  mo  with  thy  sahle  wing  for  avar. 

Shore.  Why  dost  thou  turn  awny  f Why 

tremble  thus  1 
Why  thus  induiHe  thy  fears?  and,  in  deapait, 
Abandon  thy  distracted  soul  to  horror  ? 
Cast  every  blEick  and  guilty  thought  behind  thee, 
And  let  'em  never  vex  (hy  qniet  more. 
My  arms,  my  heart,  are  open  to  receive  thee, 
To  bring  thee  back  to  Ihy  forsaken  home, 
With  lender  joy,  with  fond  forgiving  love. 
Let  UB  haste. 

Now  while  occasion  seems  to  smile  upon  ua, 
Forsake  this  place  of  shame,  and  find  a  sheller. 
Jane  S.  Whal  shall  I  say  to  you  1  But  I  obey- 

Shore.  Lean  on  my  arm 

Ja?ie  S.  Alas !  I'm  wondroua  laint : 
But  that 's  not  strange,  T  have  not  eat  these  three 
davs. 
Shore,  Oh  1  merciless  I 

Jane  S  Oh  I  1  am  sick  at  heart ! 

S/iore,  Thou  murd'rous  sorrow  ! 
Wo't  thouBtill  drink  her  blood,  pursue  her  slilH 
Most  she  then  die  1    O  my  poor  penitent ! 
Speak  peace  1o  thy  sad  heart;  she  iiears  me  not : 
Grrief  masters  every  sense— 

Enter  CiTbbBV,  vilh  a  guaTd. 
Cates.  Seize  on 'em  both,  as  traitors  to  the  state— 
Bel.  What  means  this  violence' 

[Guards  lay  hold  on  Shohp  and  Belmotth. 
Cates.  Have  we  not  found  you, 
In  scorn  of  the  protector's  strict  command, 
Assisting  this  base  woman,  and  abetting 
Her  infamy  1 

Shore.  Infamy  on  thy  head  I 
Thou  tool  of  power,  thoo  pander  to  authority ! 
I  tell  thee,  knave,  thou  know'st  of  none  so  virtuons, 
And  she  that  bore  thee  was  an  Ethiop  to  her. 
Coles.  You'll  answer  this  at  full— away  with 

pSKore.  Is  charity  grown  treason  to  your  courf! 
What   honest    man  would   hve    beneath   such 

rulersl 
i  am  content  that  we  should  die  together 

Cates.  Convey  the  men  to  prison ;  hut,  for  her, 
Leave  her  to  hunt  her  fortune  as  she  may. 


Jane  S.  I  will  not  part  with  him for  me  I 

)h  !  must  he  die  for  me  1 
[Following  him  askets  carried  of,-  she/alls. 

e  GTiards. 

her 

._     cold  hand, 

s  this  blow  wanting  to  complete 

Oh  !  let  me  go,  ye  ministers  of  terror. 
He  shall  offend  no  more,  for  I  will  die. 
And  yield  obedience  to  your  cruel  master. 
Tarry  a  litUe,  but  a  Uttle  longer. 
And  take  ray  last  breath  with  you. 

Shore.  Oh,  my  love! 
Why  dost  thou  ni  thy  dying  eyes  npoa  me, 
With  such  an  earnest,  such  a  piteous,  look. 
As  if  thy  heart  were  full  of  some  sad  meaning 


le  S  Forgive 


— but  forgive 


Sach  mercy  anJ  such  pa'don  as  my  soul 
Accords  to  thee,  and  begs  of  heaven  to  show  tfiee ; 
May  such  belall  me  at  my  latest  hour. 


Bel.  There  ficd  the  soul. 
And  left  her  load  of  misery  behind. 
--■■    ■      -yhonrl 

[Ki 
■:s  will,  and  le 


Now  execute  your  tyrant's  will,  and  lead  me 
To  bonds  or  cieath,  'tis  equally  indifierent. 

Bel.  Let  those,  who  view  thissad  example,  know 
What  fate  attends  the  broken  marriage  vow; 
'    ' '     "'  their  children,  in  succeeding  times, 

<n  vengeance  waits  upon  these  crimes. 
When  such  severe  repentance  could  not  save 
From  want,  from  shame,  and  an  untimely  grave 
[Th^  curtain  descejids  slmnly  to  music 


./Google 


WAYS  AND  MEANS: 

A  OOKESY, 


BY  GEORGE  COLMAN,  Esq. 


REMARKS. 

Thu  Play  ii  an  eia]y  praduction  of  Cbe  must  successful  dramatic  writer  nf  Uie  >ge  who  though  often  sllocked 
by  those  critical  poupers. 

has  neutralised  Ibeir  TODom  by  ^e  universal  sanctjotk  of  his  countiy^arid  tho  superior  vigour  and  brilliancy  cfhia 

farces,  &c,  tbat  will  never  bi3  excelled  iu  the  roain  requisites  ofdramatic  effect  and  sletling  humour. 

The  threo-acl  comedy  before  us  is  well  suppoited  ihrougliout ;— the  whimsicality  of  air  David  Diinder,  the  edbns 
oflhekiveis,tliecuriusityofPeery,lhe  wary  tnnnin^  of  Tiptoe,  and  the  general  effect  of  a  clever  diBperaion  of 
pun  and  iaughabls  siluatiDB,  ore  (hir  claims  to  fl^nenl  repcesentation. 


ATIS  PERSONS. 


SinDATtDDtniDEit, Mr.  Bannisler.jun.  I  Roui-JiTEr: 

Rahdou, Mr.  Palmer.  Qlihk 

SciiUPLR Mr.  WiUiamson. 

Old  Random, Mr.AMin.  Lady  Dukder 

Caknes Mr.  Barrel.  Harriet 

Tiptoe Mr.  Jl  Fabner.         kiTTY 

PaulPeery, Mr.  Uiier.  I  Mns  Pekiv 

Passengers,  Frenth  and  English  Vi  alter  BaihlT  'lervantB,  &.C 

ScENE.—Panly  at  Dover,  and  partly  at  Sir  David  Dunder's,  near  Dc 


Mr 
Mr 

Banmel 
Moss 

Mr!  Hei6 
Mr>.Aembh 
Mri  PndfOH 
Mrn  Lme. 

^nJm'tilijc 


Enter  Maa.  Peery, 

Mrs.  P.  Why,  Paul  I  why,  husband  ! 

Pajii  P.  Eh!  WhftE!  [Waking.] 

Mrs.  P.  For  shame !  for  shanie,  Mr,  Peery ! 

The  bar-bell  has  been  ringing  this  half  hour ;  and 

here  yon  sleep  like  the  rusty  clapper  of  it ;  and 

srircc  stir  when  you  are  pulled— and  when  you 


y  waddle  about  a  little  bit,  and  then 
.11  you  are  pulled  again. 
Paul  P.  Pr'ythee,  wife,  be  quiet — You  know, 
I  was  always  faniotis  for  giving  satisfaction. 
Mrs.  P.  Were  you !    I    wish  I  could  find  it 

Paul  P.  But  what 's  the  matter  1 

Mrs.  P.  Packets  are  the  matter — diligences 
are  the  oiattor.  Sea  and  land-cargoes  and  car- 
riages. Pour  sea-sick  gentlemen,  from  Calais ; 
and  four  ladies  just  ste^  out  of  the  mail  coacii, 
from  Canterbury. — The  men,  I  believe,  are  ma- 
king inquiries  for  the  machine  to  London. 

Paul  P.  Are  they  1     Then  show  'em  all  iino 
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SOGHE  II.] 

one  room.  I  pity  the  poin:  gentlemen. — Nothiii 
is  BO  dreaiiful  aa  sea  sickiieiH — so  put  'em  a., 
together— and  they'll  only  be  sick  of  one  another, 
you  know.  [Bdl  ring 

Enter  Waiter. 

fVaS.  Two  genfJemeii  ina  poet-chaiee,  with 
aervant,  from  Lonilon,  Sir.  [Exit  Waitei 

Mrs.  P.  Run,  Mr.  Peeiy  I 

PauiP.  Av  ay— You  take  care  of  the  atagi 
toaches,  and  I  t  m  al  n  f  he  post.chaise 
gentry.— Her  L  wi  J  hi  W  lliam  !  Show  a 
room,  here,  to  th   g  ntl  m  n  Ih  re ! 

[B-rit,  baicting. 
Enter  Waiteh  lovn  g  n  one  French  and 
three  Etmu  a  P  ssen     rs  /    m  the  Packet. 

Wait.  Walk       g  ntl  m  n 

Mn.  P.  Walk  in,  gontlemen,  if 
Welcome  to  England  1  Welcome  to 
tlemen! 

1  Pass,  So — just  sin  o'clock  in  the  morning — 
becalmed  at  sea — not  a  wink  all  nightr— the  devil 
take  this  packet,  say  I.  I'm  rumbled,  and  tum- 
bled, and  jumbled—— 

Mrs,  P,  Till   eitremely  sorry  for  it.   Sir! — 
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jou  pleas. 


F.  Pasi 


Non 


it  do  me  gcwt. 


choose  any  refreshment,  S 

F.  Pass.  Vous  avez  raieon— i  never 
refresh  in  all  my  life. 

Mrs.  P.  i  am  very  glad,  indeed.  Sir ! 

2  Pass.  I'm  damned  sick. 
Mrc,  P.  I'm  very  sorry,  1  assure  you, 
F,  Prms,  Ma  foi,  maikme  have  beam 

3  Pass,  Get  me  a  glass  of  brandy—ti  tol,  lol— 
I  feel  confounded  qualmish,  but  lol,  lol.  lol,  la — I 
don't  like  to  own  a  sea-Hicknesa— and— "  Britons 
ever  rule  the  waves." 

[Singing,  and  smothering  his. uneasiness, 

F.  Pass.  Briton  rule  de  vave!  I  link  de  vave 
rule  you,  ma  fiii,  ha,  ha ! 

3  Pass.  Right,  Mouneeer  1  in  the  present  mae, 
I  grant  you.  Padiet  sailing — mere  plain  water 
agrees  best  with  your  folks :  but,  when  there  is 
occasion  U>  mil  a  little  of  our  British  spirit  with 
it,  why,  it  'e  always  loo  much  for  a  French 
atomach,  Nowthat'sthe  time  when  an  English- 
man never  feels  quahnish  at  all. 

Enter  Waiter,  iJuncing  in/our  Women. 

jifrs.  P.  Servant,  ladies. 

1  fVom.  Lard  1  this  inail  coach  is  the  worst 
eonveyance  in  the  world.  It  squeezes  four  peo- 
^  together,  hke  two  double  letters. 

Mrs,  P.  Disagreeable  to  be  sure.  Ma'am ! 

1  Man.  And  that  infernal  packet ! 

Mrs.  P.  Nothingcanbehalfsobad.Sirl 

S  Man.  But  then  the  cabin— 

JUts.  p.  Eicept  the  cabin,  your  honour  1 

i  Worn,  And  riding  backvrard  in  a  coach — 


3*-*, 


anything  s> 


F.  Pass.  Voila  la  politesse  encore ! 

Mrs.  P.  Beg  pardon,  ladies  and  gentlemen. — 
But  our  house  is  so  full  at  present,  we  have  but 
^ne  room  to  spare;  the  cloth  is  laid  in  it  far  break- 
&st,  and  it  will  be  ready  directly — hope  you  will 


P.  Pass,  Ah !  c'est  drole  1  pmr  by  pair  !  two 
by  two! 

[Bxevni  Men,  handing  out  the  Women. 

Mrs,  P.  Show  'em  into  Noah's  ark,  William, 

d'ye  hear?  [Bellrings,]  Coming!  Here,  Jolml 

Lewis  I  coming !  [  Exit. 

SCENE  II— A  Room  in  the  Inn. 

Enter  Paci.  Peebt,  showing  in  Random  and 
•  Scruple. 

Paul  P.  This  waj',  youl  honours  j  this  way  ! 
one  step  at  the  door,  if  you  please. 

Rand.  Step  on.  Sir,  if  you  please— pay  the 
post-boy,  and  send  in  the  servant;  [Peehy  g-o- 
ing,]  and,  harkye,  landlord  !  what 's  the  name  of 

Paul  P,  The  Ship,  yoarhonour.  The  oldest 
and  best  established  house  in  the  town,  Sir. 

Rand,  Very  well  j  then  give  us  a  better  room, 
and  get  us  some  breakfest. 

Paul  P.  It  shall  be  done,  Sir.  I  suppose, 
gentlemen,  you  mean  to  cross  to  Calais  1 


Rand.  No,  Sir,  but  we  intend  to  take  your 

ine.     We  may  slay  here  some  days,  perhaps. 

Pavl  P.  Thank  your  honours !  every  thing 
shall  be  had  to  your  satis&ction  ;  and  as  lar  as  a 
cellar  and  larder  can  go,  I  think  I — vastly  obligei] 
to  your  honours  1  Here,  Lewis,  William,  break- 
fiist  for  two  in  the  Lion,  there.  {Exit. 

Rand.  Well  smd,  my  thorough,  clumsy,  talka- 
tive innkeeper  !— and  now,  my  dear  Scruple,  after 
our  night's  journey,  welcome  to  Dover.    Hen 


to  the  i^and  of  L 
vUdein 


;  suppose  we  should  find  neither  wind 


Rand.  Why  then  we  shall  be  love  bound  here 
little,  that 's  all.  But,  hang  it,  why  an^cipate 
evils  1  If  we  are  to  be  unlucky,  the  less  we  think 
"  it  the  better — confound  a!!  thinking,  say  I. 
iSbru,  Confound  thinking,  Mr.  Random  T  I'm 
ire  its  high  time  lo  thiii— and  that  very  seri- 

Rand.  Hey-day!  JUorabMng !  "Confound 
thinking,  Mr.  Random !"  Yes,  Sir,  confound 
thinking :— I'm  sore  thinking  would  confound 
us ;  and  most  confoundedly  too,  Mr.  Scruple,  at 

Sum.  Yet  one  can't  help  having  one's  doubts. 

Rand.  Poh !    pr'ythee  don't    *>ubt    at  all — 

doubting  is  mean   and  mechanical;   and  never 

entered  the  head  or  heart  of  a  gentleman.    Why, 

',  if  you  observe  from  our  own  daily  eiperi- 

I,  the  people  that  doubted  most  were  either 

tajlors,  or  tavern-keepers,  or  shoemakers ;  or 

some  such  pitifu!  puppies — Zounds,  man,  don't 

be  feint-hearted  now!  we  shall  never  win  our&ir 

ladies,  at  this  rate — besides,  haven't  we  all  the 

reasonable  hopes  in  the  world '! 

Sera.  Why  we  ore  sure  of  their  good  wishes. 
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Rand.  Cert^nlv — and  aa  lo  aiij  triflins  ob- 

Serit.  But  ma;  not  those  trilling  obstacles  you 

Rand.  Pshaw!  doubling  a^ainl  why  yon  are 
more  of  a  Mandarin,  on  a  chimney-^ece,  than  a 
" ' — 0  touching  yon  but  your  head 


vieit  to  a  female  friend,  without  impeitinent  re- 
lations about  'cm  lo  give  'em  advice — and  made, 
1  think,  no  inconsiderable  progress. 

Sent.  Granted  ;  but  they  were  then  suddenly 
called  home  to  their  father's,  the  haronet'a,  near 
Dover,  here :  who  iiinted,  in  his  letter,  at  no  very 
distant  matok  for  both  of  *em. 

Rand.  0  never  fear,  if  the  girls  are  averse  to 
it;  and  they,  at  our  parting,  like  simple  damsels 

like  true  knights  errant,  premised  to  rescue  them 
from  confinoment.  But  you  had  more  oppor- 
iHuiliea  with  your  flame  than  I :  why  did  not  you 
marry  her  at  once  1 

iSbru,  Because  1  loved  her. 

Sand,  Weil,  tliat's  some  reason  loo — yon 
would  have  made  a  damned  unfashionable  figure, 

jSbru,  You  mistake  me;I  had  too  much  honour 
to  impose  on  my  Harriet's  amiable  «mplicity,  and 
have  the  utmost  detestation  for  marrying  merely 
to  make  a  fortune.  In  these  interested  easea,  if 
we  keep  up  appearances,  alter  mainage,  the  wife 
becomes  a  dog  and  incumbrance ;  if  we  throw  off 
the  mask,  me  are  making  a  worthy  woman,  per- 
baps,  miserable,  who  baa  afforded  the  only  means 
tit  making  ber  husband  easy. 

Ratid,  Mighty  romantic,  truly  !  and  charming 
policy  fm  a  fellow  without  a  guinea  ! 

Sfc™.  My  piriicy  vraa  chosen  from  the  pro- 
terh.  Random!  I  thought  honesty  the  liest.  I 
confessed  ta  her  my  embarrassed  circumstances. 

Sand,  Charming! 

Sera.  Told  her  T  had  notJiing  to  boast  of  bat 
any  femily:;  whom  my  imprudence  had  disobliged. 

Rand,  Excellent! 

Sera.  And  thua,  by  candidly  acknowledging 
myself  anworthy  her.  afiectiona,  i  undcaguHlly, 
insured  them. 

Raiid.  Fugh !  this  may  do  well  enough  for  the 
grave,  sen^menlsl,  elder  sister;  but  Kitty's  the 
girl  for  my  laslo— young,  wild,  frank,  and  ready 
to  run  into  my  arms,  without  the  trouble  of  dying 
■or  sighiag.  Her  mind  full  of  tun,  her  eyes  iuB 
■of  fire,  her  head  full  of  novels,  and  her  heart  full 
■of  love — ay,  and  her  pocket  full  of  money,  my 
boy  I 

Sera,  WeU,  we  must  now  find  means  lo  in- 
troduce ourselves  to  the  family  ;  I  dread  encoun- 
tering the  old  folks  too ;  people  in  the  country, 
liero,  BID  apt  to  bo  suspicious ;  they  ask  queer 
questions  sometimea. 

Rand.  Oh  !  the  mere  effiot  of  their  rituation ; 


ir  joint  lacquey  ^  that  w 


gaged  for  the  eipedition,  to  avoii 
wait  on  us  lioth— dreaa  us  both — and  fly  on  notn 
our  errands,  like  a  shuttlecock  between  two  bat- 
tledores 1 

Rand.  Yes,  or  Uke  another  Atlas,  with  all  out 
world  upon  his  shoulders.    Only  look  at  him. 


Tip,  Gentlemen,  shall  I  put  down  the  lug 

Sera.  Ay,  on  this  tabla 

Tip.  [Piilting  it  doom.]  Whew  I  It  'a  enough 
0  make  a  man  ftliit  lo  loot  at  it. 
Rajid,  Why,  yoa  scoundrel,  it 's  all  you  have 


to  put  both  our  clothes  ir 


T<ip.  That's  the  very 
You  don't  know  how  Is 
double. 

RoTul,  A  ahrewd  fellow  this.  He  may  be  of 
use  to  ns.  And  now  wo  have  to  inquire,  pray. 
Sir.  what  may  your  name  be  1 

Tip,  Tiptoe — Tiptoe,  gentlemen,  at  your  ser- 

honoara — boneat  Tiptoe    once  stood   above  the 
world ;  but  now — all  the  world  atands  upon  Tip- 


ScTK.  And  pray,   £ 


7^p.  A  decent  young  man.  Sir— that  could 
dress  wigs,  write  a  runnina-hand,  and  preferreJ 
a  sober,  sleady  family.  I  smved  my  old  master, 
bottled  off  his  wine,  copied  his  papers,  and  kept 
the  key  of  his  cabinet  and  cellar ;  in  short,  Sir,  I 
waa  hia  prime  minister. 

Siyru.  How  came  you  to  leave  him,  Sir  1 

Tip.  Ruined  by  jarty,  Sir ; — some  of  his  pa- 
pers were  missing,  and  as  I  kept  the  key— I— — 

liaTul.  Began  to  be  suspected— eh!  honest 
Tiptoe  1 

Tip.  Why,  I  cant  tell  how  it  waa,  Sir;  but 
the  cabinet  was  agwnst  me — the  whole  house 
opposed  me — and  poor  Tiptoe,  like  other  great 

Rand.  Was  turned  out,  I  take  it  7 

TV.  Oh,  fie!  no,  Sir;  I  resigned.  I  then 
Mrly  advertised  my  aWlities — "  aants  a  place — 
con  lUTJi  hia  hand  to  every  thing :" — you,  gen- 
tlemen, bid  most  for  me — here  I  am,  and  I  nope 
you'ti  have  no  cause  to  complain  of  my  quaUlica- 

Smi.  He'll  make  no  bad  ambassador  for  us, 
at  least.  Random,  and  now  to  breakfast,  and  our 
plan  of  openitiona.  If  they  fail— ferewell,  dear, 
□ear  little   England !   and  yet  I  am  wedded  to 

Rand.  Like  modem  husbands  to  their  wivea. 
Scruple:  it's  almost  impossible  to  be  seen  in  one 
another's  company  any  longer, 

[Exeunt  Random  and  ScHnpLE. 

Tip.  Very  fine  company  1  seem  to  have  got 
into — hired  m  one  instant,  by  two  men,  I  had  not 
heard  of  three  moments ;  set  out  on  a  journey  at 
four  in  the  morning,  and  it  had  scarce  struck  Izve, 
when  I  began  to  suspect  they  were  all  aiies  aruJ 

Enter  a  French  Waiter. 
Well,  friend! 
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^,   Wail.  Serviteur,  moBBicur. 

T!p.  FrienJ  !  oh  Lord !  no ! — It 's  the  enemy. 
— French  waili^rs  creep  into  shabby  Dover  inns, 
like  French  fbolmen  into  large  London  femilies, 
E^nch  ibotiaen '  more  ahaiae  for  their  employ- 
ers I  wlio  stiuve  their  own  poor  countrymen,  ta 
feed  a.  set  of  diinny  scoundrels,  whose  looks  give 
the  lie  to  their  living,  and  prove  their  maelec's 
head  in  much  nii^er  order  than  his  heart.  What, 
Jon  come  to  cany  up  thti  portmantcaUj  1  sup- 
poeel 

F.  Wait,  Oui,  de    portmanteau,  dat   belong 

Tlip.  Well,  lake  it  {PuU  it  on  A&  shoulder.] 

none  of  your  old  tricks  of  running  away. 

F,  Wait,  Never  you  frar ;  iaissez  moi  feire. 
'■  O '.  de  roast  oe«f  of  Old  Engknd." 

[Exit,  singing. 

Tip.  There  go  all  the  worldly  goods  of  my 
two  poor  masters ;  and  here  comes  our  inquisitive 
puppy  of  a  landlorril.  Deace  take  the  fellow !  he 
asked  me  more  quostionn  at  the  bar  of  Ihe  inn, 
than  if  I  had  been  iiraught  te  the  bar  of  the  Old 
Bailey. 


Enter  Peery. 


Paul  P.  Ah!  my  honest  friend — sweet,  honest 
Mr.  Tiptoe,  your  servant ! 

Tip.  j^Assrfe.j  How  did  he  pick  up  my  name, 

Patd  P.  I  hope  the  two  worthy  gentlemen,  I 
have  shown  aliove  stairs,  have  even  thing  to 
their  satiafaclion  1  Though  I  say  it,  that  should 
not  say  it,  Paul  Peery,  of  the  Ship,  was  ever 
ftiQoas  for  ^ving  Batisftclion.  Which  of  the 
two  do  you  serve,  my  frieud  1 

Tip,  Umpli !  serve ! — why — a— 

Pavl  P.  His  honour  in  gray  1  or— 

Tip.  Ay. 

Pavi  P,  Or  the  worthy  gentleman  in  green  1 

Tip.  Yes. 

PazdP.  UmphJ  Two  sweet  gentlemen,  in- 
deed; and  happy  in  one  of 'em  in  a  servant.  You 
■seem  to  give  douHe  the  atteKduice  of  an  ordinary 
footman. 

Tip.  Why,  though  I  say  it,  thf^  shouldn't  say 
it — Tim  Tiptoe  was  ever  fimous  for  pving  satia- 
fection.  '[MimiiJiing  Peeht. 

Patii  P.  A  close  fellow !  Well,  I  wish  'em 
*nccess  vrith  all  my  heart,  Mr.  Tiptoe.  You 
have  lived  with  'em  a  long  while,  f  imagine  1 

Tip.  Why,  i  have  lived  with 'em  long  enough, 
for  (hat  mailer  Mr.  Poery. 

Pa-al  P.  They  are  irf  property,  no  doubtl 

Tip.  Of  such  property,  Maai™  Peery — it'sim- 
poBsihle  to  describe  it ! 

Paid  P.  Indeed !  and  where  may  their  pro- 
perty lie  at  this  time  t 

Tip.  1  hefieve  idl  thrar  property  lies  on  the  sea 
coast,  at  this  time. 

Pavl  P.  Oh,  ohi  the  sea  ooast!  What,  in 
^ps,  I  imagine  ! 

Tip.  Yesiit'stdlin  theship. 

Paul  P.  So,  so!  merchanlsi  tich  rogues,  I'll 
Jay  my  HfeJJstde.]  Ah!  warm,  warm!  Good 
men,  Mr.  Tjptoe,  trHsted  by  every  body,  I  war- 


7>.  Trusted  fi 


■  great  nbUe  td 


room  suits  their  honours  1  I  should  be  sorry  lo 
give  any  offence,  I  have  given  'em  a  room  I  give 
to  the  best  of  company. 

Tip.  Oh,  excellent !  make  no  apologies :  your 
room  is  as  good  as  your  company,  Master  Peery. 

Rarvd.  riraftimi.J  Damn  your  house ! — Here! 
Tiptoe  !  "Tiptoe !  you  scoundrel ! 

Tip.  Commg  directly,  Sff. You  are  right; 

you  were  always  fiimous  for  giving  satis&ction. 

Rand,  Tiptoe! 

Paid  P.  Hark  i  is  it  your  master  1 

'l\p.  Faith,  1  do  not  know.  It's  rather  his 
honour  in  gray,  or  Che  worthy  gentleman  in 
green.— .Good  bye,  Master  Peery. 

Rand,  Tiptoe! 

Tip.  Coming,  Sir.  [Exit, 

Paul  P.  Why,  what  the  devil  can  these  mer- 
chants do  at  Dover  1  A  hit  of  a  smuggling  busi- 
ness, perhaps.  They  must  be  rich  lellows,  by 
the  servant's  being  so  saacy — and,  then  they  call 
about  'em,  and  abuse  the  house  so  kindly  !— Oh ! 
your  abusive  fellows  are  the  best  customers  in  the 
world  ;  for  none  pay  so  well  at  an  inn  aa  those 
who  arc  always  damning  the  vraiters  for  ill  treat- 
ment. [Bar-bell. 
Enter  WajTeb. 

Wait.  Sit  David  Dunder,  of  Dunder  Hall, 
Su-,  has  had  business  in  the  town  before  break- 
fest,  and  slept  in,  whilst  his  horses  put  to,  to  go 
hack,  [Exit. 

Paid  P.  Odds  my  life!  a  rich  man,  a  good 
naturcd  gentleman,  and  lives  but  a  mile  otT:  the 
only  great  man,  f  know,  whose  situation  never 
keeps  me  at  a  great  dblance.  An  odd  fellow, 
too;  and  lakes  more  money  from  my  house  than 
a  tax  gatherer ;  I  can  never  keep  a  guest  for  his 
cursed  kind  invitations.— But  he  pays  well  while 
he  slays.  So,  William  I  wife  I  hoBller  1  rob  down 
the  horses,  and  show  up  Sir  David  Dunder. 

Peery  returns,  attenditigStn  David,  lalld«gas 
entering. 

Sir  D.  Pooh,Paul,you'reablookhead— there's 
two  of  'em  you  tell  me  * 

Paul  P.  Worth  a  plum  a  piece,  Sir  David. 

^  D.  Plums!  figs  ! — How  's  your  wife,  Paul, 
ehl 

FaulP,  She's  pretty 

iSij-  D.  Ee  quiet — I  know  she  Is.  And  so 
these  two  merchants  are  aa  rich  as 

Pavl  P.  Any  thing,  your  honour. 

Sir  D.  Damned  good  simile— very  new  too. 
Have  they  taken  care  of  the  horses  'i 

Paul  P.  They're  going  to 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet — I  Know  it— Merchants ! 
hazard !  Vessels  are  lottery  tickets — two  blank* 

Paul  P.  Right,  yonr  honour ;  and  the  sea 

Sir  D.  [s  the  worst  wheel  in  the  world  for 
'em,  Paul ;  for  when  once  they  stick  at  the  bot- 
tom. I  would  not  give  a  farthing  for  the  chance 
of  their  coming  up.    Where  do  they  eome  from  ? 

Paul  P.  London — London  merchants ;  and 
they 

Sir  D.  I  know  it,  you  blockhead— are  respect 
ed  all  over  Ihe  world.  London  merchants,  Paul, 
are  like  London  porter;  a  little  heavy  or  so,  some- 
times ;  hut  stout,  BtifK  heady,  old  hc^htadl,  that 
keep  up  the  vigour  of  a  strong  English  constilth 
lion.     Where  are  they  going  1 
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H  lor  any  ir 
Uf  D.  You 


int  ^ve  it  me.  Toll  'em  I  wish 
5  introduced,  d'ye  hear^  Sir  David  Dunder, 
Dnnder  Hall — you  know  the  form — Bart. ;  bloody 
hand,  all  that wishea  to Who  have  wb 

Paul  P.  The  very  men,  Sir  David;  « 


cursed  invitations. 

lir  D.  [Looking  oul 

1  for  merchants. 
They  may  be  clever  fellows,  t 
tlie  younger  the  better ;  and  a 
indeed,  when  hie  enemies  can 
his  youth  in  hia  teeth. 


T  R^NM 


( and  Si 


Rand.  Nay,  prithee.  Scruple,  one  turn  c 
quay,  and— who  ig  he  1  Egad,  the  aame  queer 
fellow  we  observed  Just  now    under  the 


« coachman. 


Sfi,. 


Sent.  I^ht,  giving  orders 

Sir  D.  Gflutlemen,  your  eeivani. 

poih.  Sir,  your  very  obedient  1 

Sir  D,  My  landlord   telle    me— honf 
here~Yoci'™jnat  left  London.    Goodji 
hope.    Our  town  of  Dover  is  but  an  odd,  whim- 
sical, sort  of  a — eh! — and,  after  the  city,  you  thint 
it  a  dauined  iJirtyi  "iingy.  ItiniJ  of  i  '  " 

ScTu.  Why,  Sir,  at  present,  n 
are  tired  of  the  enchange. 

S^T  D.  The  exchange '.  O,  oh  1  Paul's  right— 
Msicfe,]  I  know  it — The  Exahange,  as  you  say, 
■-  -n  jour  situation,  is  much  pleasanter. 

Rand.  The  devil  he  has  I  And  how  should  Ite 
know  any  thing  of — 1 

Sir  D.  Nay,  don't  be  angry ;  no  harm :  mere 
inuendo — didn't  tell  plump — talked  of  your  deal- 


I  the  scoundrel  has  not 

Sir  D.  Must  be  rich — damned  crusty,  [jlside,] 

■You're  right,  though  can't  be  too  cautious.  I 
would  not  wish  to  pry.  Mean  nothing  but  re- 
spect, upon  my  aouL  How  many  clerks  do  you 
teepf 

Both.  Clerks! 

Sir  D.  Can't  do  without  them,  you  know. 
Fine  folks  though,  all  you,  eh  T  Props  of  the 

Siblio— -bulwarks  of  Britain.     Always  hrnught 
rward  as  an  example  to  the  world.    Been  in 
the  stocks  lately,  gentlemen  1 
Ssru.  Hell,  and  the  devil  I 
Sir  D   That'srighE.don'ttell.    Ilikeyouthe 

better.     You  see  what  I  know  of  you,  and 

Rand.  Sir,  wa  suspect  what  you  imagine— 

iSir  D.  I  know  It.  You  wonder  to  see  me  so 
devilish  distant,  I  hve  but  a  mile  off— Lady 
Dunder — a  sweet,  fine,  fat  woman — my  wife,  by 
iJie  bye — ^will  be  happy  to  entertain  gentlemen 

Rana.  How !  Lady  Dunder  your  wile  % 
.■^ru.  Is  I  «dy  P'lnder  your  wife.  Sir  1 

\lloth  in  kasle. 


Sir  D.  Hey !  my  wife  1  my  wife  1  Why,  yes,  I 
think  so.    She  is  not  youis,  is  she  'i 

ScTu,  Oh !  youll  pardon  us.  Sir  -,  only  we  have 
heard  the  name  of  Sir  David  Dunder,  in  this 
country,  before. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough ;  the  Dunders  are  prettf 
well  known,  I  believe,  every  where. 

Rand.  Certainly ;  indeed,  you  were  the  last 
person  in  our  mouths,  Sir  David, 

Sir  D.  Pop'd  in  apropos,  eh !  Never  knew  it 
otherwise.  Just  like  Simon  Spungy,  our  curate; 
never  knocks  but  at  dinner,  and  always  comes  in 
with  the  doth.     But  we  are  notorious  for  hospi- 


famiiy  way,  you  know,— ^ir  David,  that 's 
Lady  and  two  misses — two  fine  young  women, 
upon  my  soul,  as  any  in  Kenln— tall  as  hop-poleo 
—will  be  happy  to— eh  1 

iSs-u.  Sir,  you're  particularly  kind ;  but 

Rand.  We'll  attend  you  with  Measure,  Sir 
David  I 

Sir  D.  WiU  you  t  that 's  right.  II  's  close  by ; 
quite  convenient.  And  if  necessity  obliges  you 
ne  to  die  coast  here — why,  'tis  but  a  mile. — 
n  my  uower.  I  know  your  business,  and 
have  the  horses  dirfcily.  We  shall  be  at 
time  enough  for  a  late  breaktasl.  Here — 
eh!  Ill  step  to  coachy  myself;  but  don't,  don't 
abuse  honest  Paul — meant  no  harm,  upon  my 
soul — mere  inuendo — a  slight  sketch,  but  no  pro- 
fession  specified,  Paul  Is  like  other  innkeepers, 
blunders  and  talks:  a  damned  deal  of  the  bnlt  and 
mouth  about  him ;  but  no  more  meaning  than  a 
iplit  crow,  or  a  spread  eagle,  egad !  {Exit. 

Rand.  GHve  me  your  hand,  my  boy!  the  day's 
)ur  own ;  the  luckiest  hit  in  the  world ! 

Sera.  Do  you  think  so  1 

Rand.  Think  so!  Zonnds,  what's  the  maltor 
withyoul  Isn't  the  very  man  we  have  been  fo^ 
lowing,  the  iirst  man  we  have  mett  Hasn't  he 
thrown  open  his  doors  to  us,  when  we  only  hoped 
'■>  get  in  at  his  window  f  lan't  he  our  fether-in- 
w  that  is  to  be,  and  hasn't  he  given  us  an  in- 

Scru.  Granted :  and  what  then  "i 

Rand.  What  then  7  Why  then,  instead  of  re- 
mnoitring  the  whob  day  round  his  wall  wa 
have  nothing  to  do  but  to  wallt  n  wh  k  away 
with  the  girls,  and  he  married  immed  ately 

Sfc™,  And  is  this  to  he  our  return    M      Ran 

m,  ibr  Sir  David's  kindness  1 

Rand.  Why,  how  can  you  make  a  b  tie  than 
by  giving  such  a  strong  proof  of  y  u  a  h  nC 
'-  his  family! 

Sora.  For  shame.  Random  1  has  It  end  a  oar 

injure  a  man,  whose  hospitality  has  1  rou  ht 
you  under  his  roof!  No,  no;  on  reconn  tnng 
plan  indeed — weak  as  you  may  th  nk  t  I  should 
prefer  going  to  his  wall,  as  you  say  la        e  you 

Rand.  Very  (ikely ;  the  weakest  alw  y  go 
there.  Remember,  however,  I  scorn  a  mean  ao- 
IS  much  as  any  man;  but,if  a  good  marriage 
readiest  road  to  the  recondhation  with  our 
fiiends,  who  can.  If  they  choose,  make  us  easy— I 
see  no  great  injury  offered  to  Sir  David,  nor  his 
Skuuly. 

Sera.  Why,  in  that  case,  to  be  sure — 

Rand.  Ay,  ay,  no  more  of  your  cases  now, 
good  doctor ;  but  follow  my  prescriptions,  1  en- 
'-'-'  you.  Besides,  my  father  is  expected  froir: 
oath  of  Prance  every  day.    He  may  arrive 
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Enler  Tiptoe. 

Tip.  The  old  getitlenHin,  Sir,  with   tlie  old 
coacli,  Is  inquiring  for  you  in  (lie  court-yard. 

ScTu,  O,  Sir  Daoid!  allonsl  follow  us,  Sirrah, 
We  haven 't  a  moment  to  spare. 
.  Rand.  That's  right,  Scruple !  efek  close;  for 
he  Bcems  so  whimBioal  an  old  lellow,  that  he  may 
get  into  hiB  carriage,  drite  off,  and  fiwget  he  has 
ever  given  us  an  invitation.  Come  along,  Tip- 
toe,' quick,  quickjYou scoundrel !  [Exeunt. 

3Tqi.  ftuickl  Zounda!  I'm  almost  dead.  All 
night,  bumping  down  to  Dover,  an  a  ragged,  raw- 
boned,  poef-horse,  with  a  brace  of  jristols  at  my 
knees ;  and  as  soon  as  we  arrive,  clapt  up  behind 
a  queer,  country  coach,  vrith  a.  couple  of  leather 
straps  in  my  hand,  to  be  rattled  back  again !  Ah, 
Tiptoe !  Tiptoe !  You  must  get  into  a  sober  family 
aMin,  Ibcb,  My  running-hand  will  be  all  I  hi 
left  for  it  at  last:  for  I  " " 
find,  in  a  fortnight. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  the  Skip 


1  proper  premmm 

e  sti!urity  in 


moderate  man,  to  settle  t.,.. 
the  parties  %  Why  1,  to  be 

Roand.  And  is  there  i.  ., ....^ ^ 

world  than  your  fellows  of  feshion  1    Your  snug 

man  of  busineas,  when  he  puts  Lis  name  to  a  note 

always  punctual  in  his  payment ;  or  e!ae  wa 

lock  him  in  limbo — safe  in  flia  house  of  bondaga, 

I,  your  man  of  fashion  always  gets  safe  in 

™j  ;c  1. ..  jijy  ^^^  j^j^y  |j^ 


another  hoose ;  and  if  h< 


gets  duly  elected,  and  I  hi 


solvents. 


Round.  Why.  I  told  you 
have  no  more  head  than  a  smooth 

■k.  No,  but  I  have  a  mouth,  if  you  would 


along;  but  you 


let 


e  open  it 


shutting  il,  any  tune  these  ten 


',.  Yes,   and  then  you'd   shut  it 

CI  as  you  do  dX  my  dinners;  where 

Qkh-A.  What  I    and   hai 
haven't  I  filled  more  paronmenls  for  you,  than 
■tomaohs;   more  skins  than   bellies;   and  closed 
many  an  account  before  I  could  close  my  orifice ; 


r  reputatioj 


before  I  regarded  my  ow 

you,  and  roundly  too,  Mr  Roundlee  1 

Raand.  Well,  well,  I  always  allowed  you  had 
a  good  swallow. 

Quirk.  Wasn't  I,  when  you  were  tottering 
friend  enough  to  take  out  a  commission  of  bank- 
rupMy  against  yoal  and  didn't  I  kindly  make 
myself  a  cruel  creditor,  and  insist  upon  receivine 
three  parts  of  your  eflects  1 

Round.  And  haven't  1  always  acknowledg«l 
my  ruin  with  gratitude  ? 

Qmrk.  No,  nor  aay  thing  else.  I  have  dan- 
gled after  half  the  heirs  in  town,  without  an  ao- 
finowledgnient ;_  making  myself  the  imaginary 
friend  of  their  imaginary  wants,  merely  to  intro- 
duce 'emtoyon^aaanian  of  honour  and  secrecy. 
Round.  Ay,  if  required. 

Quir/c.  Granted ;  it  says  so  in  the  advertise- 
ment— and  did  not  they  come  to  you,  when,  if 
it  was  not  for  me,  they  would  have  been  accisn- 
modated  at  a  genteel  end  of  the  town!  Instead 
of  which,  I  trudeed  'em  throDgh  the  Strand, 
towards  the  Bar,  all  winter  long,  with  their  booU 
and  high  collars,  for  fear  of  sore  throats,  to  chew 
your  touffh  chops,  in  the  back  parlour.  Then 
t  ey'^,  e&p  you  on  the  back,  call  you  by  your 
Chriatian  name,  tell  damned  lies,  and  swear  you 
were  an  honest  fellow,  to  make  you  come  down 
wilh  the  ready.     And  who  was  the  djsmterested. 


Quirt.  Thai's  not  the  case  here,  you  know. 
Round.  No,  but  it's  as  bad.  A  pretty  wild- 
lose  chaoe  we  have  had  here  !  Rammed  into  a 
ist  chaise,  with  more  expense  than  speed ;  gap- 
g  at  hops,  through  a  cursed  small-beer  country, 
id  after  two  youn^lecs,  who  by  this  time  1 
take  it,  have  hopped  o>er  to  Calais.  That  'b  ano- 
ther genteel  way  of  chousing  en  honest  creditor. 

'^'' '  '"  '" is  edged  with  English  in- 

Cing's-bench,  and  Knilogne 
_... ..^„.jhaisea.     A  parcel  of  prodi- 
gal, wobfooted,  spendthriits,  come  here,  and  take 
water  like  ducks, 

Quirk.  Yes,  but  (hey  are  lame  ducks. 
Round.  While  we,  who  have  hatched  'em  Uke 
hens,  in  the  shell  of  their  dissipation,  stand  duck- 
ing complaints  on  the  shore,  without  dariun  to 
folbw.  ^ 

Quir/i.  Come,  come,  accidents  will    happen 

■hi  this  accident  about, 

,.  .   -  — rr ^1  with  your  plaguy 

politic  pale  I  a  thick  Sunmond's-inn  skull,  only  lit 
■  peep  through  a  ralloty.  You  must  b«  sendinff 
e  your  two,  fine,  St,  James' gentlemen.  Damm? 
there  a  more  poor  rogues,  I  believe,  in  that  parish 
than  in  St.  Griles' !  all  in  a  gang  too ; — knaves  of 
clubs  every  one  of  them— and  thew  my  two 
youngsters  coaxed  me  over  with  a  pretty  refresh- 
ng  story  of  friends  in  the  country,  and  rich  old 
atliera  with  fine  crazy  constitutions;  charming 
ihnrchyard  coughs,  and  pretty  touches  of  the 
■heumatism ;  svreet  bile,  and  delightful  bad  liveia  < 
It  put  one  in  fine  sjarits  to  hear  them  talk  ;  and 
you,  you  booby,  to  back  it  I 

Quirk.  Why,  I  had  it  from  the  beat  authority. 

However,  yomig  Random's  fother  is  abroad  for 

his  health ;  and  evciy  body  says  in  a  fine,  fair  way 

dying;  and  then  you'll  bo  in  a  fair  way  of  re- 

■cry.     The  report  is  current,  my  old  !ad. 

Round.  Yes,  and  the  son  got  current  cash  for 

and  now  he  must  go  abroad  too ;  with  a  cnrsed 

isumptivB  pocket,  I  warrant ;  and  that  other 

oily-lonaued  fellow,  Mr.  Somple. 

'^.utrfe  Bui  why  cad  me  in  quMtion  1  Could 
ryouraelf?  Didn't  they  ask  yon  li> 
;  and  wer'n't  you  foolish  enough  to 
3w  onen-heatted  t  and  then  when 
you  he'd  take  you  to  Shooter's  Hill 
UiB  phaeton— 

Sound.  Psha  !  no  such  thing. 
Quirk.  And  introduce  you  to  Peggy  Pattens, 
who  said  you  had  fine  eyes,  if  you  did  not  squinl 

and  a  good  walk,  if  you  did  not  stoop ' 

Round.  Hush! 

Quirk,  Didn't  you  chuckle,  and    whisper  he 


dine  with  ' 
drink  and 
Random  U 


ing,  s       ^ ..._  ^  ^  ^ 

notfis  which  were  duo  the  day  they  si 
give  a  draft  for  the  three  thousand  7 
Round.  Zounds,  ii'senough  to  drive 


off,  and 
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to  think  on't !  You  got  the  warrant  backed  by 
the  Sheriff  of  CanterSuryl 

Quirk.  Yes,  by  the  Sub,  and  all  may  be  xe- 

Cited  at  last.     Wo  have  trated  'em  truly  to  this 
aee,  and  if  the  tide  hasn't  served,  we  may  nab 
'em  yet     Como  along,  old  Round.     We'll  pump 


SCENE  II.— An  Apartment  in  Dunder  Hall. 

A  Glass  Door  in  the  baik  scene,  jcUh  a  vUie 

into  the  GariUns. 
Sir    DiTiD,    L«dv    Duuder,   Random,   and 
ScaupLE,  diswvered  at  the  finish  of  breakfast. 

Rand.  Wo  are  only  mortified.  Sir  David,  aa 
we  have  not  lutd  the  pleasure  of  seeing  the  young 
ladies,  that  we  are  deprived  of  their  company  at 
breaktast. 

SirD.  Pshaw!  Nonsense  I  mustn't  mind  that 
—t'other  cup-;Eh  1  [Tb  Random  1  Always  the 
case  with  my  girls — Lump  o' sugar '—[  Tt  Sokd- 

Scra.  Not  any. 

Ladi/.  They  ate  taking  their  constant  morn- 
ing's round,  gentlemen.  They  always  breakfast 
bSore  the  rest  of  the  fiimily ;  and  are  generalh? 
breathing  the  air  of  the  shrubbery,  while  Sir 
David  and  I  are  sippina  our  lea  and  chocolate, 

SirD.  Bequiet:  Iltnowit,  Picking  posies, 
gathering  duaes  and  dafiy-down-dilliea.  Pretty 
pastoral  girls,  though,  I  assure  you;  very  like 

Lady.  Oh,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Hush  1  The  very  picture  of  my  dear 
Lady  Dunder.  Not  so  plump,  perhaps)  but  all 
in  good  time — ^Bit  more  muffin  1 

Serv,.  The  young  ladies.  Sir  David,  are  happy 
in  their  resemblance  of  so  accomplished  a  mother, 
r  D.  Yes;  like  as  three  peas.     My  iariy,  in- 


J,  has  t 


!  of  them 


w-iiit. 


,  lehamng  donebTeahfasl, 
Lady.  Why  people  do  flatlet,  I  «onf«s8.  None 
of  our  neighboura  but  are  pretty  partial  to  the 
Dunders.  Not  an  assembly  round,  but  my  girls 
are  first  atOiA  out  to  move  m  a  minuet ;  and  al- 
wa™  stand  the  head  couples  in  a  country  dance. 

Band.  We   moke  no   doubt,   Madaoi.      The 
charms  which  your  ladyship's  daughters  must  in- 


mise  you.  Q,uite  the  deligl. 
the  tragedy  parts  too,  at  my  friend  thing-era-bob's. 
Harriet  got  great  applause,  upon  my  soul:  but 
.  Kitty  was  so  cursed  comical !  did  Desdemona  one 
nigitt;  gets  killed,  you  know,  by  a  bolster. 

Sura.  An  agreeable  amusement !  Gentlemen's 
play-housca  are  much  to  be  wished  for. 

Sir  D.  Fine  fun,  isn't  it  %  We  had  a  touch 
of  dramatics  once  ouraelvas^  at  the  hall  here- 
gutted  a  kitchen,  and  filled  li  with  fly-flaps — All 
gentlemen  pJayers,  you  know. 

Rand,  A  kitchen !  And  how  dit 
Derforml 

SirD.  Players!  Pokers!  Empty  as  pots;  am 
aa  tkt  as  the  dresser. 

Lady.  Oh,   fie,    Sir   David !  You  know. 


did  your  players 


fy  said  his  Romeo  was  charming. 
SirD.  Eh!   gad,  that's   true:    forgot   S 
True,  deary  ;— fine,— very  fine,  indeed,  for  a 


tieman :  his  figure,  to  oe  sure,  wasnt  so  cleverly 
cut  out  for  the  character.  A  &t  fuhsy  phiz,  sunk 
between  a  coupleof  round  shoulders,  and,  damme, 
he  croaked  like  a  toad  in  a  hole.  What  do  you 
say  (0  a  hop  in  the  garden,  eh  1  Look  at  the  lawn  t 

Rand.  Why,  at  present.  Sir  David 

SSr  D.  I  know  it— Rather  not— That  'a  right : 
no  nonsense:  I  hate  excuses.  Looks  like  rain  : 
cursed  cloudy ;  and  all  that.    No  ceremony  here. 

Sera.  A  little  rest  after  a  journey  is 

Sir  O .  Right By  the  bye,  talking  of  that, 

after  a  journey,  I  met  with  Kit— D'ye  know  Kit 
Skurryl 

Rand,  Never  heard  of  him. 

Scru.  Nor  I. 

SirD.  An  odd,  harum-scarum,  absent,  flighty 
fish.  Old  friend  of  ear's ;  but  a  damnaJ  quiz  ; 
got  acqudnted  in  the  queerest  way  in  the  world. 

Lady.  I've  heard  Sir  David  mention — — 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet.  Coming  from  Paul's  one 
night,  where  I  picked  you  up  in  an  odd  sort  of  a 
strange  style — 

Sera.  Why  it  was  rathei^ 

Sir  D,  Hiah  !  Got  into  my  coach — all  alone, 
dull  as  hell,  dark  as  the  devil :  so,  to  amuse  my- 


._ , my  eyes  to  wake,  out  of 

one  comer,  and  saw  Skurry  stuck  up  in  the  othot. 
I  thougiit  coachy  had  crammed  in  a  corpse. 

Rand.  U  looked  rather  suapiinous. 

Sir  D.  Took  him  for  dead,  as  1  hope  lo  live. 

Rand.  How  did  yon  behave  ■? 

Sir  D.  Sat  still :  frightened  out  of  my  wits,  till 
I  got  home ;  and  John  came  out  with  a  candle  % 

Sera.  And  how  did  he  eipkin  ' 

Sir  D.  Easy  enough.  Got  drunk  upon  busi- 
ness ;  going  to  (own  ;  popped  into  my  carriage  for 
the  mail-coach,  to  secure  a  good  place  before  the 
rest  of  the  passengers ;  and  as  the  hostler  crossed 
the  yard  in  the  dark,  bid  him  shut  the  door,  and 
be  cfamned  lo  him.  Made  us  monstrous  merry, 
didn't  it,  love  1 

Extrpmely. 

iy  laughed  till  i 
lo— Go  tothe'fenn,  ehl  Peep  at  the  pigsl 


Lady.  Extrpmely. 

SSr  D.  Yes,  my  lady  laughed  till  she  was  ready 


_  .  _  Lard,  Sir  David,  how  you  Ics 
ti«men  to  walk,  who  have  scarcely  recovered  from 
the  rattle  of  the  road  ;  your  friends  have  no  relish 
fiir  pigs  now ;  betddes,  U  's  so  late,  we  shall  hardly 
have  tune  to  dress  for  dinner. 

SirO,  Eh !  gad,  that 's  true.  No  dinner  with- 
out dres^ng.— Wont  walk.— Well,  do  as  you 
hke :  I  leave  yon  here  vrilh  my  dear  Lady  Dun- 
der. [I'd  Lady  D\  Talk  to  'em,  deary^  do ; 
give  'em  a  sketch  of  the  county.  Some  Dover 
scandal,  and  Canterbury  tales  quite  in  your  way, 
lovee.     She  knows  all  about  you. 

Scru,  Indeed! 

jSir  D.  Yes,  I  told  all,  just  as  I  had  it  from 
Paul.  Make  her  prattle  lo  you,  do  you  hcarl 
Devilish  deal  of  solid  sense  about  her,  1  assnte 

Rand.  That  we  are  convinced  of 

Sir  O.  Ill  just  lake  a  torn,  and  abuse  my  peo- 
ple; see  what's  ginng  on  within  and  without — 
house  and  garden ;  ftrm  and  fire-side :  look  at  the 
plate  anil  the  pantry;  gape  at  the  geese,  and  the 
ducks,  and  the  does,  and  the  hogs,  and  the  logs. 
Musi  go — damn^  sorry;  must  mind  my  lillle 
cutter  of  cabbages ;  an  idle,  eating,  cheating  dog ; 
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and  would  sooner  be  damned  than  dig.  Hi 
no  more  use  in  Ihe  garden  than  Adam  :  for  he 
steals  evej7  apple  he  can  find,  and  wont  even 
take  the  pains  of  grafting  a  goosebertj  bush. 

[Bxil. 

Ssrti.  I  hope  we  don't  detain  your  ladysliip 
from  walking? 

Lady.  B;  no  means:  Sir  David's  horse-walks 
have  given  me  a  dislike  to  so  latiguing  an 
dse.     I  drive  round  the  grounds  in  a  whi 
now  and  then — or  a  canter  on  a  ponej— 

Rand.  But,  While  Sir  David  is  at  his 
your  ladyship  has  probably  your  menaBei 
attend.     Is  your  ladyship  fond  of  birds  m 


of  this  garden  ia  delightfuL 
Ranil.  Charming!  And  this  lawn  liefiire  the 
house  here. 

[  WaUcing  up  to  the  glass  door  with  ScRnpi.E. 


!,  Hah 


ning  in  vnih  a  buTidle  qffiM 


wing. 


Kitty.  Oh!  manuna,  mamma  1  see  what  a  big 
inmdie  of  flowers  I  have  got 

Lady.  Hush,  Kitty — Consider  ! 
Kitty.  Ehl   what,   company?     O   lud !   Two 
Jemmies,  I  vow.     D^o,  mamma,  introduce  ns. 

Lady.  For  heaven's   sake,    girl — Gfentlemen, 
give  me  leave  to  introduce^—- 

Kitty.  La,  mamma,  you  are  so  round  ibout  al- 
way*— -I'll  go  and  give  'em  one  of  my  best  courle- 
aie8.~You'ff  see  now :  I'll  do  it  in  half  the  Irnie-^ 
[The  men  come  from  the  glass  door  to  the  front 
<lf  the  stage.  Kitty  goes  up  lo  Rsndom,  be- 
gins couriesying,  Uiokii  in,  his  face,  drops  the 
fioaers,  and  screams.} 
Kitty.  Oh( 
Sand.  Ha  1  the  young  lady  '5  talcen  ill. 

[Running  to  her. 
Lady.  Mercy  on  mel  Why,  girl!  why,  Kitty! 
Whit^  the  matter  with  youl 

[T)iey  put  her  in  a.  chair. 
Kiity.  Nothing,  mamma — nothing — but  some- 
thing that 

Band.  Something   that    vras  in  the   flowers, 
Madam,  I  believe) 

Kiity.  Yea,  yes,— a  great 

Rand.  A  great  wasp.     I  tieard  it  bra  by  me,  as 
you  dropt  'em. 

Kitty.  Yea,  a  vrasp ;  it  was  so.     I  declare  it  has 

to  flurned  me ;  seeing  what  1  so  little  expected.^ 

[LoMng  at  RiNDOM. 

Rand.  How  do  you  find  yourself  now,  Ma- 

Jaml  A  little  flurried  atiU,  I'm  afr^d. 

Lady.  And  I'to  be  without  my  smelling-bottle 
too— Eleaa  ma,  why,  Harriet,  you  gi' 


ScTU.  I'll  take  the  tenderest  care  of  her,  be  as- 
sured.  Madam, 

[ISxil  SORUPLF.  with  Hahriet  through 
the  glass  door. 
Rand.  If  your  bdyahip  would  favour  us  with 
a  httle  hartshorn — 

Lady.  Lard  I  that  I  should  be  so  stupid  aa  to 

' y  salts  on  the  dressing-table.     I'll  run  for 

lyself  in  a  minute.    Sit  still,  Kitty,  my 

ai ;  a.  litlJe  of  Dalmahoy'a  pungent  wiU  relieve 

la  presently,  I  warrant.  [Exit. 

Rand.  And  now,  my  dear  Kitty! 

Kilty,  [Rising.]  Huah,  hush  !  lud  !  you  have 

frighted  m*  out  of  my  wita :  I  have  hardly  bWath 

to  ask  you  a  question.     Where  did   you  Come 

fmml     Who  brought  yon  here  1     How  long  do, 

'     '     do  you  go  away  vrith  1 


Kitty.  With  mel  you  might  have  asked  my 
onaent  first,  1  think. 

Rand.  Nay,  nay,  we  have  no  time  for  forms ' 
low.  Your  mother  wiU  be  back  instantly,  and 
Be  niay  want  opportunities :  your  father  knows 
LOthing  of  me  nor  my  friend ;  but  picked  us  up  at , 

might  produce  some  croEs  accident  Co  make  our 
designs  known,  and  defeat  our  plan.  The  femily 
retires  early,  I  find ;  We  shall  order  a  post-coaii 
to  (he  garden  wall  at  eleven.  Now,  Kitty,  if  we 
could  but  find  the  outaide  of  a  certain  chamber 

Kitty.  0  gemini  1  you  must  not  venture  along 
theeallery.  You  and  Mt.  Scruple  will  be  at  the 
Eirtiier  end  of  it.  All  the  visitors  will  sleep  there. 
Papa  and  mamma  neit  to  yoo,  and  Harriet  and 
I  beyond  them,  I  would  not  venture  out  for  the 
world. 

Rand.  No,  but  if  Scruple  and  I  were  (o  ven- 

mty.  Oh !  it  would  be  to  no  purpose.  We 
shall  feve  nothing  to  do  vrith  it ;  you  may  creep 
alKiutin  the  dark  as  much  as  you  pteaae,  we  won! 
jsist  ymi,  I  promise  you.— We  Wbn'l^-no — we 
on't  even  put  a  chidr  on  the  outside  of  the  door, 
lat  you  may  know  our  room  from  the  others. 
,Rand.  Thanks  •  thanks!  my  dear,  sweet, 
charming,  bewitching,  Uttlc — [Embracing  her,} 

Enter  Lady  DunDeh,  hastily. 

Lady.  Here  are  the  salts. 

Rand,  [Changing  his  tone,  but  TBilhaut  letting 
liTTY  go.]  That's  right.  Madam:  loan  upon  me: 
talking  about  wiU  te  of  infinite  service,  I  am 

Lady.  You're  vetT  good,  indeed,  Mr.  Random. 
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of  the  bastle  goes  round  to  Hjrhiet,] 

Har.  Excuse  me,  Madam ;  but  seeing 
so  suddenly  taken  iU^ 

Sera.  Has  quite  affected  Miss  Harriet 

One  turn  in  the  Mr  will  relieve  Ihem.     If  the  day,— —To  be  alarmed  at 

young  lady  will  give  me  leave  to  attend  her  into  Kitty.  La,  mamn 

the  garden—  Rand.  tDertainly 

Lady.  You're  extremely  kind.  Sir :  go,  my  love  ladyship  imagines, 

—Poor,  dear,  sympathetic  j^rll  The  gentleman  Lady.  Well,  well;   you're  very  good— Bui 
wdl  assist  you.                                                              |  ha,  ha,  ha!  Sit  David  will  laugh  flnelTOtltut 


re  you  n, 


Kitty? 


Kilty.  Recovered  vastly.     Much  easier  sines 

lU  left  UB,  mamma. — [<iuUHng  Random,] 

Lady.  ,Ay,  ay,  I  knew  it  would  he  soon  over 

foolish  girl,  to  be  in  a  flutter  at  such  a  trifle  !  but 

—  ■""""  troubled  Mr,  Random  too  much 


'i  it  than  your 
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— tttttering  in  a  chair — and — jou  won't  forget  lo 
tell  it  at  dinner,  I  dare  say 

Kitty.  Well,  I  deserve  to  be  laughed  at,  I  see: 
Ibolish  enough,  to  be  sure.  Come,  mamma— 
[  Taking  her  arm,  and  looking  archly  at  Ran- 
dom as  she  goes  out.l  You  won't  fcrget  the  chair, 
[  dare  say,  Mr.  Random. 

[Exeanl  Kittv  and  Lady. 

Sand.  So ;  (his  even  exceeds  mj  warmeat  ex~ 
pectations.  If  Scruple  follows  Harrietup  closely, 
our  success  is  certain :  hut  he  is  so  shilly  ahally. 
Damn  it,  if  Ija  lets  her  reflect  we  are  lost.  Wo- 
men were  never  born  for  reflecUon ;  and  when- 
ever Ihey  have  any,  it 's  generally  used  lo  turn  all 
our  schemes  topsy  tarvy,  [Exit. 

SCENE  III.— A  Garden  beloiiging  to  Dander 


Habb 


Hall. 
T  and  Sc:hUp:,e. 


Soru.  Why.  Harriet !  why  torture  me  with 
these  needless  objections  1 

Hot.  Needless  I  good  heavens  !  How  can  1  ac- 
cept your  proposslsl  the  indelicacy,  the  conse- 
quences whirii  may  follow  ;  the  steps,  too,  your 
friend  is  taking  with  my  younger  sister 

Scru.  My  fife  on't,  are  gui&id  by  honour;  and 
the  emergency,  the  occaaon,  every  thing  conspires 
in  urging  uB  to  take  advantage  of  the  moment. 
The  scheme  I  have  proposed  is 

^ar.  In  your  present  situation  rash,  even  (o 
niadnesa :  time  loo,  without  so  h^ty  a  proceed- 
ing, may  produce  droumatances  in  our  ftvour. 
A  little  delay 

Soru.  Willoccaaionjperhaps,anEtemal5epara- 
tion :  you  know  my  situation';  knew  that,  with 

Srudencfi,  (a  virtue,  which,  I  confess,  I  have 
itherto  n^lected,)  it  may  be  essentially  altered 
Sir  the  better:  but  the  anxieties  I  shaU  sufier  by 
delay  |  the  engagements,  which  the  commands  of 
B  &ther  may  oblige  you  to  subscribe  to  ;  all  con- 
vince me,  if  your  regard  condnues,  you  will  fa- 
vour my  warmest  wiahes.    This  very  evening, 

Hit.  ImposNble  t  Press  no  further,  I  beseech 
you.  The  peace  of  a  femily  depends  on  my  con- 
duct. Parents  have  ties  on  me,  Mr.  Scruple, 
which  !  should  shudder  lo  violate. 

Situ.  Absurd  !  havenottheyproposedamatch 

Bar.  A  detested  one,  I  own :  but  a  thousand 
aec^ents  may  prevent  its  going  forward ;  and, 
till  I  sec  the  strongest  necessity  for  secuiing  my 
own  happiness,  I  dare  not  risk  the  happinesB  of 
others,  so  very,  very  near  to  me. 

Scru.  Still,  still,  Harriet,  this  delay  \  why  \aks 
pleasure  in  tormenting  me  1 

Bar.  It  is  not  in  my  nature :  bred  up  in  the 
country,  I  have  imbibed  notions,  which  the  re- 
finement of  a  town  education  might  term  roman- 
tic;  for  I  have  preferred  happiness  to  splendour ; 
□or  have  I  blosAod  to  own  to  you,  the  aflections 
of  an  honest,  generous  mind,  have  much  more 
weight  with  me  than  the  allurements  of  pomp  and 
fortune ;  apprised  of  these  sentimenls,  tempt  me 
no  more,  I  beg.  Sir;  nor  strive  lo  take  advantage 
of  a  partiality,  which  would  be  ill-placed  on  one 
who  would  recommend  to  me  so  inconsiderate  a 
l/ehaviour.  [  Warmly. 

Scrv,.  Coriftision  I  But  1  amloblame,Madam; 
I  have  relied  too  much  on  that  partiality,  which  i 
it  the  slightest  obstacles. 


I  have  offended ;  I  shall  aoon  qmt  a  boona, 
Madam,  where  I  find  mv  preselice  b  disagree- 
able— [Gomg. 
Bar.  Unkind  1  angeiierous  man  I  you,  too,  who 
read  my  heart ;  who  see  its  tenderness,  and  what 
this  struggle  costs  me :  but  prudence  urges  your 
departure;  go  then  ;  I  cannot,  dare  not,  follow 
you :  my  actions  aru  not  at  my  disposal.  Ah  !  if 
they  were,  I'd  aikare  nty  fortunes  with  you  lo  b« 
happy. 

Scrit.  Dear,  sweet  simpUcity  I  O,  Harriet,  fbr- 
^  ve  my  petulance;  paiilon  a  passion,  whose 
warmth  consumes  ail  bonds.  Yea,  yes,  I  will  be 
-udenC  for  your  sake,  Harriet ;  and  yet  I  must 
)t  lose  you ;   but  wish  and  w»'t  fa  happier 

Bar.  The  times  will  come,  assure  yourself. 
My  father  may  pot  off  this  match. 

Ssru,  If  he  should  haatcn  it? 

Bar.  Why  then — Nay,  nay,  you  know  my 
weakness. 

ScTu.  Then  I  wil!  be  content ;  you  must  at 
last  be  mine.  [Ta]ting  her  hand.}  Till  then  I'll 
watch  with  anxious  care  about  you ;  still  cherish 


fan,  my  Harriet,  tempers  the 
jrohillai- 


Bar.  'Then  keep  it:    [Gtving  the  fan.]  keep 

as  an  emblem  of  your  conduct;  and  when! 

claim  it,  which  one  day,  no  doubt,  I  shall,  be  it 

from  ditiiculties— removed  or  yet  increasing,  or 

from  whatever  cause,  when  once  1  take  it,  ai>- 


hy,  where  the  deuce^FEniers.]  Oh  !  here  you 
re,  aha!  got  acquainted  already — that's  right; 
B  s  as  pretty  a  promising  sprig  of  a — what  ?  he 
talking  of?  somewhat  sensible  t  mentioning  me  t 

Scru.  We  were  just  talking  of  you,  indeed. 
Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough;  what,  you've  got  my 
young  puss  in  a  comer  ? 

jSyu,  I  was  eiplaimng  to  Miss  Harriet,  Sir. 

Sir  D.  I  know  it ;  jairt  she  an  apt  scholar  1 
had  it  all  from  me ;  sticks  to  a  point,  keeps  close 
lo  a  subject;  harkye,  Hal,  got  news  for  you; 
lookye,  a  letter  from  Loi-don. 

Bar.  About  me,  papa  1 

SlrD.  Every  little.     Full  of  flames,  seltle- 

ents,  constancy,  contracts,  peacs,  and  pin-money 

.made  up  the  match:  here  it  is,  [Sluneing  the 
Letter.]  as  neat  a  mixture  of  love  and  taw  ;  no- 
thing but  harmony  and  business;  just  like  a 
parchment.     Youll  stay  the 


Sir  D,  Pooh !  Pr'ythee,  'twont  be  long ;  make 

us  monstrous  happy :  Random  and  you  now,  eh  1 

shaU  make  no  noise  about  it.     Just  a  snug  party. 

Only  a  tew  friends,  a  roasted  ox,  a  bUnd  fiddler, 

and  a  hop  in  the  hall, 
Hcru.  May  I  ask  the  gentleman's  name  1 
Sir  D.  Lord  SnoKs.     D'ye  know  him  1 
Soru.  His  person  only  |  which  is  by  no  means 

in  his  jiivour :  his  lord^p  is  somewhat  gummy, 

aitremely  short  too,  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Ha  I   no  great   hopes   of  his  growing 

neither.     My  lord   will  be   live-and-forty  come 

Lammas,  I  take  it. 
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.,  Rather  an  advanced  age  to  begin  making 


tich  as  a  Rabbi. 

5bru.  Money,  I  hear,  Sir  David,  ia  not  the 
only  ingredisnl  nfcessarj  in  matrimony. 

SiirS.  No:  what  else? 

ScTu,  The  power  of  Cu[Md,  sometimes. 

Sir  D.  Curse  Ciijnd  !  he  baa  not  a  half-penny 
to  buy  him  breeches.    A  love  match  won't  light 
you  a  canille,  egad. 
_    Sera.  Anil  yet  a  stupid,  old,  ugly  husbaml, 


)1  plate — always  handsome  when  he 's  rich, 
f.  M/fer  TSading  the  Letter.]   Be  here  to- 
■uu.iu«!BleEBmB,thisissoBudcJen,Bouneipect£  " 
SirD.  Right !  the  best  way  in  the  world 


id  the  hi 


Har.  But  you  know,  papa,  I 
in  his  lordship:  it  wdlbe  so  I 


have 


his  lordship :  it  wilf  be  so  hasty. 
ir  D,  Be  quiet !  I  know  it ;  married  ho  my- 
BBlf,  Hal.  Shouldn't  have  had  my  dear  Lady 
Dunder,  if  I  had  not  been  hasty.  All  agreed  on 
bi;fore  we  met ;  coupled  in  a  quarter  of  an  houi 
after  I  saw  her ;  come  together  as  people  dance 
minueta;  1  bowed,  she  courtesicd,  and,  egad,  1 
had  her  by  the  left  hand  in  a  moment. 

Scru.  But  the  case  here  is  different.  Her 
ladyship  had  but  little  reasons  for  wishing  delay: 
if  all  hushanda,  indeed,  had  equal  accompUsh- 

Sir  D.  Eh  !  why  somethinff  in  that ;  men  ar'n't 
alt  alike;  every  body  is  not  bleased  with  manner 
and  style  to — eh  I— few  such  figur  "      ~ 


My 


why- 


Bar.  Let  me  entreat  you,  Si., ^  .^  „,^- 

dpitate;  let  me  take  a  little  time  lo— 

Sir  fj.  Take  time  !  Pooh,  time  steals  too  fest 
to  be  taken,  now,  Hal,  My  lord  leaves  London 
to-morrow,  be  here  to  dinner,  to  church,  in  the 
evening  to-— eh  I— why,  what  ails  you  I  Look  as 
red,  and  as  pale  as 

Bar,  The  weather,  Sir;  nothing  more— the 
heat  of  the- — 

Sir  D.  Odso,  true  ;  forgot  thai.  Beenbiraling 
here  in  the  sun,  like  a  lot  of  negroes :  we'll  walk 


you.     [Embarrassed.]  1  . 

Sera.  Youi  fan.  Madam. 

Sir  D.  Ay,  ri^ht :  a  few  flaps  in  the  feee  would 
Dring  her  about  in  a  second. 

&TU.  This,  Madam,  which  you  have  Just  per- 
mitted me  the  honour  of  carrying  for  you 

Sir  D.  Eh !  Did  she  1  Give  it  her.  Take  it, 
Hal. 

Wir.  Shall  I,  papal 

Sir  D.  To  be  sure.  Can't  well  do  without  it, 
1  think,  at  present.  A  mifihty  civil,  danglmg-, 
well-bred  sort  of  a carries  it  o'  purpose  for  you, 


SWti.  With  the  utmost  pleasure,  believe  me, 
Madam.  \Presenting  it. 

Sir  D.  Well  done.  Dangle,  egad  I  Flap  away, 
Hal.     Do  you  a  deal  ofoood, 

Har.  [Ji^iming'.]     Siovi    refreshing    to    the 

Sir  D.  Yes,  so  it 's  a  sign,     En't  it,  yon  t 

Scru.  Certainly— it  is — it  is  a  sign.  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  I  know  it.  Women  can't  do  without 
'em.  All  their  airs  and  graces  depend  upon  it. 
The  tap,  flap,  flirt,  crack,  peep,  pat,  and  a  hun- 
dred uses  besides,  which  I  have  no  notion  of 

Har,  [Fanning.]  It  would  not  be  proper,  if 
you  had,  papa. 

Sir  D,  Like  enough :  but  let "    ' 


them 


our  budget :  Guite  delight  my  lady  wit 
she'll  be  in  a  heU  of  a  pucker.  A  fine  fuss  viilh 
preparations  to-morrow,  I  warrant :  up  lo  the  neck 
in  beef,  gowns,  docks,  jewels,  ribbons,  and  pull* 
pastry.  Coma,  Hal.  [Going  ou(J  Soon  have 
your  swain  kissing  your  hand,  [Scbuple  kisses 
it.]  Come  along ;  soon  settle  this.  Kitty  will  be 
coupled  nejt.  Cares  are  all  over ;  and  I  can  now 
safely  swear  (hat  most  of  my  nneaamesa  a  behind 
[Eaeuni;  Scruple  courimg-HiRBieT, 
hekind  Sib  David,  in  dumb  sftms. 


SCENE  IV.— The  SIdp  Inn 


Enter  Pee 


•.ting  RouNDFEE  and  auiHK. 


Panl  P.  I  hope,  gentlemen,  you  have  every 
thing  to  your  sabsfaction,  '' 

Round.  I  wish  we  had,  with  all  my  heart. 

Panl  P.  I  am  very  sorry  any  thing  should  hap- 
pen amias.  I  do  all  for  the  best,  your  honours- 
tor  people  in  post-chaises.  [Aside. 

Quirft,  Well,  and  how  goes  your  house  1  are 
you  tolerably  full  at  present,  eh,  landlord  ? 

Paul  P.  Um  I  Full  enoi^h  m  (he  larder,  your 
honour.      Plenty  of  fowls,   ducks,    geese,   and 

geons ;  and  butchers'  meat  in  abundance :  mut- 

n  chops,  lamb  chops 

Round.  Damn  chops:  we  don't  want  victuals, 

Quiri.  But  what  company  have  yoo  1     Any 


Jdyof! 


3e1 


Any  body  that  makes  a 


vul  P.  Let 

und.  Peha! 
your  wife,  man ;  i 

q.v.irk.  Ay,  h) 
genflemen,  for  instance,  above  stairs  t 

Paul  P.  Hnm  I — there 's  a  very  old 


!a — first,  there's  my  wife- 
hate  nothing  lo  do  wilh 
ant  an  acquaintance  or  two. 
young 


down  from  London  a 

Both.  What!  What! 

Paul  P.  Went  away  about  eight,  I  believe. 

Rtnatd.  Damnation !  I  thought  so, 

QuirA.  But  were  they  tall  or  short,  or  M  or 

Paul  P.  Eh!  One  was  m  a  gray  coat,  and 
the  olhec  in  a  green  one — Very  inquiailive. 

[Aside. 
Round.  [To  auiHK.]     The  very  clothes  we 
heard  at  the  hotel  they  sat  out  in.     What  shall 
B  do,  ttnirk  %  How  shall  wo  tarn  t 
Quirk.  Back. 
Round,  Let's  inquire  further,  however—I  sup. 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


102 


WAYS  AND  MEANS. 


iKwe  now,  landlord,  you'd  like  lo  sea  two  auch 
gentlemen  acain  in  your  house  1 

Paul  P.  Certiunly,  your  honour  I  They  are 
iiienclE  of  yours,  I  imagine? 

Qiiiri.  Why,  we  ahould  be  glad  to  see  'em 
lEaiii,  I  promise  jou.  Do  you  expect  'em  back, 
ifiortl J 1 

Paid  P,  Oh  yes,  in  a  day  or  two,  I  make  no 

Round.  Indeeil !  I  am  rejoiced  to  hear  it. 

Paul  P.  Nay,  perhaps  soonei^l  guess  where 
they  are  gone;  hardly  out  of  sight  oiDorer. 

Qiitrt,  Ah  I  at  Calais,  no  doubt— or  at  Bou- 
logne, edging  the  coast,  as  you  say,  Mr,  Rouncifee. 

Paul  P.  And  from  what  I  could  gather  from 
Hie  servant,  1  make  uo  doubt,  but  their  occasions 
will  make  them  come  c^uickly  to  our  town  again, 

iJounrf.  Rare  news,  Q,uirk — you're  a  very 
clever,  sensible,  intelligent  fellow,  landlord ;  I  am 
TO  happy  at  the  thought  of  serang  my  old  fiieudB 
again— gad  I— I  begm  to  find  my  stomach  return- 
ing— so  you'll  get  us  a  chop,  aiid  half  a  pint  of 
jour  best  port. 

Paai  P.  It  shall  be  done,  Sir.  Stingy  acoun- 
d»ll     [Aside.]  Here,  Lewia. 

Enter  Waitbh. 
Lay  a  cloth  iu  the  back   room,  up  two  pair  of 
Mairs,  d'ye  hear  1 

Wait.  Very  well,  Sir.    There'sthepacket  just 


Bound.  Eh!  Who  1 

Quirk.  Random  !  Fot  back  again,  by  all  that 's 

■  PaulP.  Odsol  ArBreeustomerlRun,LewL8, 
\Exit  Waiter,]  Yonr  snack  shall  be  ready  pre- 
sently, gentlemen,  and 

Qaij*.  But  stop  and 

Pavi  P.  And  erery  thing  to  your  satis&cMon, 
centlemen — and 

Round.  We  want  to 

Paul  F.  Hot,  and  hot,  gentlemen. 

Round.  Plague  of  your 

Paul  P.  And  I  am  your  very  humble  servant, 
gentlemen  1  Coming  !  [Exit,  bawling. 

Bound,  Huzzal  rare  newa,  l^uirk.  The 
luckiest  hit  in  the  world  1  They  are  just  come  on 
Shore,  you  see,  and  we  shall  coniB  in  for  the  cash, 
it  least  their  persons,  which  is  something  towards 
it,  directly.  Come,  come,  we'll  send  for  an  otlicer 
whilst  jve  are  at  dinner ;  and  drinking  a  merry 
Ai^tinv.-^— Come,  my  dear  duirk,  we'll  soon 
settle  the  business,  I  warrant ;  and  then,  after  our 
llot  poat-cbaiao  scamper,  and  I've  made  sure  of 
my  money,  we'll  travel  back  slowly, 


and  you  have  grown  as  strong  and  as  stout  as  ■ 

Old  Rand.  But  I  have  a  huge  lump  of  eaten 
on  my  back,  notwithstanding. 

Car.  Butbealtb  ia  thegreatthingtocareaboat. 
Why  you  l^ok  as  hale  ana  as  hearty  as  ever. 

Old  Rat  d.  Indeed  1  do  you  think  ao,  Carney  1 

Cat.  Think  !  I  know  it. 

Old  Rand.  It  has  been  of  service.    Before  I 

out  colour,  and  my  face  peeping  trough  a  pared 
of  wrappers. 

Cor.  For  all  the  world  like  a  mummy 

Old  Rand,  How  1  why  don't  yon  see  now  T — 

Car.  Oh  I  quite  another  thing.  Sir. 

Old  Rand.  Another  thii^,  Sirt  Why,  you 
booby,  1  am  as  well  as  ever  Iwas  in  my  fife,  ex- 
cept a  few  pains,  a  gout,  and  a  cough. 

Cor.  Very  true,  Sir. 

Old  Rand.  Very  true !  Then  why  am  you  m 
very  costive  in  your  congratulatians  1.  Oh,  the 
South  of  France  is  the  best  physician  in  the  world 
—if  it  can't  cure  it  seldom  kills,  and  that 's  more 
than  most  doctors  can  aay  for  themselves.  Then 
the  pleasant  time  we  have  passed  together ;  I 
nursing  myself,  and  you  keeping  me  company,  in 
my  room,  all  the  while  I  was  sick,  in  a  fine, 
charming,  warm  climate  I 

"      Ay,  happy  days,  indeed,  Mr.  Random. 


a  the  dilly. 


[Exe 


ACT  m. 


SCENE  I.-~A  Roomin  the  Sh^,  at  Doner. 
Enter  Old  Random,  leaning  on  Cahnev. 

OldRand.  Gently,  gently,gXJdCarneyI  The 
mraed  aea  breeze  has  got  hoQ  of  my  hip,  and  I 
csn  no  moro  move,  at  first  setting  off,  than  a  post 

Cor.  There '.  there !  gently— and  now,  Mr. 
Random,  many  weliwmes  to  England  again.  We 
buvo  been  feeding  on  French  air,  like  cameleons, 


The  walks  too  I  enjoyed,  in  imaginati 


I,  lookii 


mg 


t  of your 

Old  Rand.  And  so  you'd  wish  to  have  walked 
nt,  and  be  damned  to  you !  taking  your  amuse- 
abroad,  while  poor  I  was  tiding  physic  at 


Here 's  friendship  for  yon !  aiid  a  pretty 

or  the  pleasure  I  for  " '  ~  ' ' 

dose  to  my  bed-side  all  t 


return  for  the  pleasure  f  found  in  ke«[ang  you 
dose  to  my  bed-side  all  the  daylong.  Lord  I 
Lord !  what  few  folks  feel  for  any  body  but  (hem- 

n  sure  I  suflered  as  much  as  yon 
did  yourself:' 

Old  Rand.  Well,  well,  you  are  the  best  of  the 


unch,  1 


1  agree  with. 


m  of  it,  Carney  1 

Car.  The  similarity  of  our  diapoationa,  no 
doubt  I  for  1  talk,  eat,  drink,  and  think,  eiactly  an 
you  do,  Mr.  Random. 

Old  Rand.  Something  in  that,  I  believe— but 
wl^t  a  singular,  cruel  case  mine  is,  that  with  so 
many  conneiions  and  a  femily  to  boot,  I  find 
snob  few  proofs  of  people  liking  mc — -Plagueil 
with  a  profligate  dog  of  a  son  too — who,  because 
I  have  indulged  in  a  few  trifling  pleaaures  myaelt 
thinks  that  he  mu^  be  uninterrupted  in  his  wild 
vagaries.  Zounds  I  getting  children  is  worse  than 
getting  a  fever :  tbey  keep  an  incurable  heat  in 
one'sblood,andcost  a  devilish  deal  of  money  into 
the  bargain. 

Cor.  But  there  is  some  prospect  of  a  cute  hero, 
I  hope? 

Old  Rand.  No.  no— past  recovery,  I  promisa 
you.  The  dog  wii!  be  deucedly  diaappomtod  to 
see  me  so  stout,  again,  I  &ncy.  [Orngking,]  Eh, 

Car.  impoaaible,  Mr.  Random:  I  cant  think 
depraved.     I  dare  say  he'll  be  overjoyed 


to  see  you.     1  am  sure,  for  my  part, — [Poinpouahf. 
OldRand.  Ay,  ay, you  are  a  good  — '   '^-- 
ney,  and  don't  know  what  ingratitude 


'■■  Ay,  ay,y. 

__  ..__j  t  know  whi 

think  yon  don't,  for  you  are  continually 

I  me  so but  he— Didn't  1  intend  to 

him  my  sole  heir,  and  leave  him  eveiy  thin|{. 


h,l^,OOgLC 


WAYS  AND  MEANS. 


Bicept  my  plate,  and  my  pictures,  and  my  houses, 
and  my  money  1  and  aee  his  gratitude  !  You  are 
talking  to  me  from  morning  to  night  of  regard  and 
attachmont ;  now  he  has  never  made  half  a  dozen 
of  those  fine  professions  in  his  life. 

Car.  Where  is  he  now  t. 

Old  Rand.  Rattling  all  over  the  town,  I  sup- 
pose, with  his  friend  Mr.  Scruple,  without  a 
guinea  in  his  pocket ;  living  like  other  lashionahle 
puppies,  on  what  he  has  ieaat  of,  his  wits  ;  laugh- 
ing at  every  man  who  has  sense  enough  not  to 
act  and  dress  like  himself— and  this  is  Ion  and 
fiishion  now-a-days.  Damme,  he's  hardly  fit  for 
j  -i.ru-.  ___  r  .._  _-.i  ..i..     ^ -■ 


Old  Rand.   Ha !  honest  Peety ! 

Pant  P.  I  hope  I  aee  you  well,  Sir?  your 
honour  looks  charmingly  since  I  had  the  honour 
of  seang  your  honour. 

Old  Rand.  See  there  1  How  the  altei 
etrikes  strangcra.  [Tb  Carney,]  And  any 
Master  Peery  T  any  thing  stirring  ktely  1 

J"ou(  P.  Nothing  particular,  except  sinct 

(Xd  Rand.  Well,  and  what  happened  then? 
Anybody  innuiring  after  me?    Wioiaitl 

Paui  P.  T  wo  very  inquisitive  people. 

Old  Rand.  Oh  I  custom-house  officers,  [  in 
gine. 

PavlP.  No,th6TcainefrottiLondon— they' 
asked  a  vast  deal  about  your  honour.  Seem  i 
jmeed  to  hear  your  honour's  arrived. 

Old  Rand.  Very  civil  of  'em.  [  see  nothing 
particular  in  this,  Master  Peery. 

Paul  P.  And  I  heiieve  they  have  sent  for 
constable  for  your  honour. 

Old  Rand.  Por  me,  Mr.  Peery  ! 

Car.  Impossible!  For  what-! 

Paul  P.  Urn  IPerhapa  they  think  his  honour' 


as  soon  as  we  set  foot  in  England — a  profligate 
a  scoundrel  I  I'll — One  moment,  if  you  please- 
come  here,  Peery  !  you  aee  this  business  f 

Paul  P.  Plain  enough. 

Old  Rand.  Do  you  know  of  any  Mr.  ScrujJe 

Paul  P.  Odso!  it's  the  Iwo  young  merchants, 
as  sure  as  a  gun,  that  Sir  David!  earned  off  in  his 

Old  Rand.  Merc^ls  I 

Paid  P.  Yes,  and  now  I  recollect,  one  called 
the  otber  Scruple,  sure  enough. 

Old  Rand.  Well,  well,  you  see  the  mistake— 
you  must  be  bail  in  this  business. 

Paul  P.  Who,  1 1  Lord,  your  honoarl 

Old  Rand.  Come,  no  words.  Who  is  this 
Sir  David,  you  talk  of  7 

PaulP.  Sir  David  Dunder,  of  Dunder  Hall— 
lives  hard  by, 

OWflanrf.  Orderapost-chMse.   I'lldrivethere 

Paul  P.  But  it's  so  late,  your  honour.  Past 
ten  o'ckKk. 

Old  Rand.  No  matter :  111  raise  tho  house. 
Zounda;  I'll  raise  tho  dead,  but  I'll  be  at  the  bot- 
tom of  all  this  directly:  and  if  you  are  shy  about 
bail,  why— I'll  leave  honest  Carney  here  in  pawn, 
till  I  come  back.  "^        ' 


"spy. 


!  We  shall  be  both  appre- 

I  that  you  are  a  block- 
can  hardly  walk,  and 


Paul  P,  I  can  guess  at  no  other  reason  they 
can  have  for  taking  up  you,  who  are  just  come 
from  France — but  perhaps  your  honour  may  re- 
member some  capital  crime  you  iMve  committed. 
I  am  sure  'Squire  Random,  a  genlleman  of  MX 
thousand  a  year,  can  never  want  money. 

Enter  Bazljfp  and  FoUover. 
Bai.  Is  your  name  Random,  Sirl 
Old  Rand.  Well,  Sir,  suppose  it  is  ? 
Bai.  Then,  Sir,  you  are  my  prisoner. 
Old  Rand.  The  devil  1  am  1 
Bai.  At  the  suit  of  Ralph  Boundfoe,  money 

""■ if  London,  for  three  thousand  pounds. 

iquirc  arrested   for  debt  ^— it 


ler  suspect  myself, 
Bai.  And  Mr.  Semple  here  for  the  same  sum, 
[^apa  OiHNEY's  t/undder.] 
:  ■  Osr.  Scruple  I  Who.  I  ? 

'    Old  Rand.  Scruple!  Dick's  crony,  by  Jupiter ! 
and  I  and  poor  Carney  arrested  for  the  dog's  debts 


Paul  P.  The  's 
ran  t  be. 


varde  so  long,  and  you. 

Old  Rand.  Well,  trundle  these  fellows  down 
tairs.     You'll  ai^cept  of  his  undertaking, 
Bai.  We  desire  no  better. 
Old  Rand.  As  lo  this  Mr.  What  'a  his  name  ? 
Mr.  Roundfee,  who  is  in  the  house;  not  a  word 
■"it  to  him,  till  I  return;  for  particular  reasons. 
Paul  P.  Every  thing  shall  be  done  to  your 
satisfection,  Sir.     Come,  gentlemen,  well  pn>- 
oeed  to  the  cellar,  if  you  please ;  the  best  lock-up 
house  in  Christendom. 

Car.  Mercy  on  us  ;  what  an  escape ! 
Old  Rand.  An  escape  !  a  scoundrel  1  an  aban- 
doned—What do  you  think  now  of  ail  this,  Car- 
ney 1 

Car.  Think  '  Why,  I—What  do  you  (hink  1 
Old  Rand.  That  you  are  a  blockhead,  not  lo 
eethemeaningof  all  this:  that  my  son 's  a  block- 
lead  to  behave  so ;  and  that  I  am  a  greater  block- 
lead  than  any  body  to  suffer  it. — Zounds  I  I  can 
hardly  contain  myself  I'll  never  see  his  face 
again.  Come  along,  Carney:  111  be  with  him, 
and  sooner  than  he  suspects,  I  believe :  I'll  un- 
kennel him,  I  warrant  you :  I'll  disclaim  him,  I'll 
discard  him.  111  undermine  him,  I'll  undo  him — 
damme,  I'll  unget  him, — That's,  disinherit  him — 
Heahallrotin  a  jail:  rot  me,if  he  shan't;  I'D 
teach  him  what  it  is  lo  run  in  debt  in  person,  and 
et  arrested  by  proxy.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— A  Gallergin  Dunder  Hall. 

Four  chamber  doors  at  equal  distances  in  the 
back  scene.     A  chair  placed  against  the  far- 
thest door  on  the  rigM  hand  ;  stage  dark. 
Random  opens  the  second  door,  on  the  1^, 

Sol  all  quirt:  not  a  soul  stirrins.  {Ctmesfir- 
ard.]  Sir  David,  good  man,  lianks  to  early 
hours,  is  snoring  away  in  the  next  >T)om  to  me. 


r,l^,OOgLC 
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I  hpard  him,  like  a  high  wind,  through  the  cracks 
of  the  old  faiQlly  wainscot.  He  little  dreams  of 
vjbat  'b  (o  happen  hefora  he  wakes.  Where  tan 
Suruple  be  all  this  while  "i  He  promiBed  to  be  on 
the  watch,  as  soon  as  every  thing  was  silent;  but 
he  'i  so  cursed  alow,  and  backward  in  this  busi- 
ness t  If  1  was  not  pretty  sure  that  one  woman  is 
as  much  as  any  one  can  manage,  1  should  be 
tempted  to  take  his  nymph  away  without  waitin 
for  him.  It  'e  bo  damned  dark  too,  that  there 
no  being  certain  of  his  door.  The  chair  was 
Incky  thought;  we  should  have  made  Bomc  cor 
fourided  mistake  without  it^  I  heheve.  How  the 
plague  now  shall  I  make  him  hear,  without  dis- 
turb ag  any  one  else. 

Scru.  [Opens  the  farthest  door  on  the  left.] 
St— St  I 

Savd.  Scruple  I 

Sera.  Random,  is  it  you  1 

Band.  Yes! — softly! — all'sHnug.  Thebaron- 
et  's  as  &s>  as  a  church. 

Scru.  And  bis  wife  1 — 

Rand.  Pickling,  1  believe,  below  stairs  in  the 
store-room.  The  old  woman's  head  ia  so  ftill  of 
this  nouBensical  match  Sir  David  has  told  her  of, 
that  she'll  be  up  with  the  house-keeper,  I  tind, 
three  parts  of  the  night,  to  make  preparatioi"  '" 
the  wedding, 

Scru.  'Sdeath,  we  shall  be  discosered ;  we  shall 
never  get  out  without  her  hearing  us. 

Rand.  Pooh  !  never  havedone  with  your  doubts 
and  abjections  % 

ScTw.  Surely  her  being  up  is  an  objeetic 

.Rand.  Certainly,  she  's  of  great  weight  jn  the 
house — for  which  reason  she 's  gone  quite  to  the 
bottom  of  it.  She  must  have  devilish  good  eai 
to  hear  ub  there ;  for  we  shan't  come  within 
mile  of  her.  But  have  vou  heard  any  thin?  of 
Tiptoe! 

Sera.  No :  do  you  espect  him. 

Rand.  Yes:  I  sent  him  to  Dover,  with  orders 
to  bring  the  carriage  and  horses  to  the  hack  gate 
of  the  garden.  It 's  turned  of  eleven  loo,  I  take 
it.     Lo^  what  'a  o'clock,  will  you  % 

Scru,  Jjook !  why  it  requires  the  eyes  of  ! 
It  'b  as  dark  as  a  dungeon. 

Raiut.  Odso,  I  had  tbmot;  but  he'll  be  here 
presently :  I  have  been  obUged  to  let  bini  into  the 
secret :  he  has  procured  a  key  of  the  back-door, 
and  will  slide  up  to  my  chamber ;  which  he  has 
had  an  opportunity  of  marking,  be  tells  me,  in  his 
own  way,  to  give  us  intelligence, 

Scru.  Well,  if  he  is  but  punctual — 

Rand.  Oh !  you  may  depend  upon  him  :  but, 
till  iia  cornea,  we  may  as  well  prepare  our  fair 
companions.  I'll  try  and  find  out  the  chair, 
which  IB  against  their  dressing-room  door ;  where 
they  are  m  WMting,  IPeetmg  about.]  Their 
bed-chamber  is  beyond  it ;  so  I  may  enter  without 
infringing  the  rules  of  etiquette,  you  know. 

Scru.  ilad'nt  I  better  go  with  you  1 

Rand  No,  no ;  slay  here  as  an  outpost ;  I  shall 
ffoon  be  nack. 

Seta.  Gently,  no  mistakes  now. 
.      Rand.  Never  fear  I  So,  here 's  the  chair. 

SsTu.  Remember — caution 's  the  word. 

Sand.  Ay,  and  expedition  too.  The  house 
must  divide,  you  know:  bo  the  sooner  we  clear 
■the  gallery  the  better.  [  Taps ;  door  opeits,  and 
Ite  enters  into  the  loomen's  ckamher,] 

Scru.  How  awkward  I  ieel  in  tUB  ba^aess  1 


It 's  the  first  time  I  ever  entered  into  a  scheme  of 
this  sort ;  and  am  now  convinced  that  no  man 
thinks  of  rimning  away,  without  being  cutsedlY 
fri^tened. 

Tiptoe.  [Singing  without.]— 
So  great  a  man,  so  great  a  man,  I'll  be  ? 

Ss™.  Harkl   What's   thatJ    Ha!    a    light. 
How  the  devil  now 


inl  It  a 


randni 


Im 


1  have  three  chances  to  one  of  doing  no 
mischief  j  and  I  dare  say  my  unlucky  stars  (or 
rather  oiy  want  of  any  Btars  at  all)  will  direct  me 
to  Sir  David.  So,  here 's  somebody 's  chamber ; 
I  must  in,  at  all  hazards.  [Goes  into  t!ie  samt 
QhambeT  he  eame  out  of,] 
Enter  Tiptoe,  with  a  dark  lanlsni,  singing, 
and  drani. 
Tip.  Here  I  am  at  last  I  What  a  plaguy  parcel 
of  turnings  and  windings,  to  get  up  to  this  old 
craiy  galTeiy!  umph!  It  has  made  me  as  giddy  as 
a  goose.  Now  for  my  masters,  damn  my  mas- 
ters! Scamper!  Scamper  I  Scamper ! — Twon't  do 
— Wo ;  never  fit  for  me.  Give  me  a  regular, 
steady,  sober  iamily  for  my  money.  If  it  hadn't 
been  for  the  lantern  I  be^d  of  the  old  boy  at  the 
inn — 1  was  forced  to  treat  the  drunken  scoundrel 
befiire  he  would  give  it  me — I  might  have  tumbled 
over  the  bannisters.  Mr.  Kanifom,  now  I  think 
on't,  ordered  me  to  come  in  the  dark !  IJmph  I 
Crendemen  think  no  more  of  servants'  necks  now- 
a-days,  they  think  we've  one  to  spare,  like  the 
Swan  in  liid-lane,  I  believe.    But  softly  I  softly ! 

IVn  tkMB^        r  mii^t  an  tr.  iKi.  /.Ik q ..iKa.-   tn   fall  kfW. 


Im 


tolhe  chamber  to  tell  hun 
:,  it 's  the  last 
gallery  \  but 


Let  n: 


door  but  one,  ^  .. 

whether  it's  to  the  light,  or  to  the  left, 
if  I  recollect.  Stay — [Timing  round,  and 
counting  the  doors.]  One,  two,  iScee.  DammB, 
how  the  doors  dance !  I  shall  never  find  the  right, 
if  they  take  it  in  their  heads  to  run  round  so  con- 
fbuncfedly.  I  remember,  [Taking  the  ehair.and 
draining  it  along.]  when  I  lived  vrith  old  Lady 
Hobble  she  always  sat  still  at  Ranelagh  to  fii^ 
out  her  company.  Now,  as  these  gentlemen  here, 
[Pointirtg  to  the  rfuorsj  choose  to  take  a  Bane- 
lagh  round,  I  think  I  had  better  sit  quiet  in  the 
middle  of  'em,  till  any  old  acquaintance  comes  by. 
[PvUs  the  chair  against  the  next  door,  anil  sill 
down.]  Zounds  I  how  ^t  somebody  ^eeps,  Sir 
David,  perhaps.  I  wonder  if  baronets  ever  snore. 
What  the  devil  am  I  to  do  now  1  Gel  my  head 
broke  tor  not  calling  my  master;  and  my  bones 
broke,  if  I  should  happen  to  call  any  body  else  in- 
stead of  him,  As  that  is  the  case,  I'll  call  nobody, 
'ad  !' — -I'll  e'en  go  back  to  the  carriage,  and  wait 
[I  they  come  for  me.    So,  gendy,  steady. 

[ExU,  singing. 
Scru.  [After  a  pause,  opens  the  door.]  Once 
ore  every  thing  is  quiet.  1  can't  conceive  who 
could  be  so  long  with  a  light  in  the  gallery.  I 
id  best  give  Random  notice  of  what  has  happen- 
I ;  that  in  case  we  are  watched,  he  may  be  upon 
s  guard.  Hereabouts  the  door  must  be— [W 
^  lo  the  door  Random  entered.]  Eh!  no  chair 
-sdeath,  this  is  Sir  David's!  A  pretty  blunder 
I  should  have  made !  [  Goes  to  the  ne.Tt.]  O  here 
sat  last.  [Tape  al  the  door.]  Whatanumber 
accidents  this  little  contrivance  has  prevented  1 
I  had  better  explain  to  him  what  has  happened. 
:  inside  of  my  chamber  J  for  it's  dangeroni 
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Sir  DiTiD  opens  the  door  in  kis  bed-gown  and 
night-eap.] 

SirD.  WeOI 

Scm.  Hash!  it's  I. 

SirD.  I! 

Sera.  Softly!  Softly!  Zounds,  jou  ai 

■-mber.]' 

Sir  O.  Follow  me!  Damned,  if  I  do  tbough. 
Can'f  stir  a  step  without  running  the  risk  of 
bteaking  my  nose.  Cursed  queer!  A  fellow  in 
the  dark  with  no  name,  a  rascal  to  rob  the  house, 
perhspB— gad,  it  has  put  me  all  in  a  twitter. 
ItANnoM  comes  <ml  teilk  a  bundle  from  ike 
women's  ckaTaber, 

Sand.  St  I  St  I 

Sir  D.  Eh ! 

Rand.  'Tis  I. 

Sir  O.  So  1  here  'b  'tother  I.  [AeiiU. 

Rand.  Where  are  you  t  Hore  !  hold  this  bun- 
dle, [ThriittingHmtokiJi  hands.]  Why,  what 
maluis  you  shake  so  1     Are  yoo  cold  here  1 

"■    "    "        '         Jiief! — He 'II  cut  my  throat 
lAside. 


SirD.  Zounds, 
if  1  cry  out. 

Rand,  For  shame,  Qunied  at  such  a 
IhU !  But  there  's  no  knowing  even  one 's  friends 
mi  they're  tried,  1  see. 

Sir  D.  Like  enough.  Most  of  your  friends 
have  been  tried,  I  dare  say,  [Asiiie. 

Rand.  Put  we  shall  Wo  a  whole  cargo  to 
carry.  Stay  where  you  are  now.  Don't  sfir  for 
your  life,  and  I'll  ba  back  in  an  instant.  We'll 
soon  make  an  end,  !  warrant  you. 

[Returns  to  the  ■woTnen's  chamber. 

Sir  D.  That  yon  will,  a  pretty  public  one  too, 
(  take  it.  Mercy  on  me !  How  shall  I  get  away  1 
Tbc  dos  's  ^ven  mo  a  bundle  here  as  bia  as  a 
child,  1  shall  be  brought  in  for  a  new  kind  of 
burglou^— Cast  for  breaking  into  my  own  house, 
ana  hanged  for  robbing  myself  of  property.  My 
iady 's  locked  up  below,  1  suppose;  boandbaukto 
badi  with  the  old  housekeeper :  or  gagged  and 
raviahed,  poor  quiet  soul,  with  the  rest  of  the 

fiimily  females.     If  I  could  but  contrive  to 

\Fed.ing  abovi. 

Scru.  [P1>.U^ngButhishead^  Hollo! 

Sir  D.  Oh,  the  devil !  There 's  one  in  every 
OHTier,  a.  whole  banditti  playing  at  bo-peep. 

[Aside, 

Siru.  Come,  come,  don't  trifle  now ;  I've  some- 
thing to  say  to  you. 

Sir  D,  'The  fellow  don't  know  me  in  the  dark. 
I'll_de«eive  him.  [A^de, 


SirD.   

Sent.  What's  the  matter' 

Sir  ft  Ye  ,  _ 

Scm,  Ha  I  we  are  discovered. 


.ny  body  coming ' 


againi 


ning  oat,  and  r 


Rand,  Now,  my  dear  Scruple,  all 'a  ready. 
SirD.  Zounda,  it's  the  two  merchanla! 

[Aside. 
Rand.  Our  packing  is  all  over. 
Sir  0.  Indeed ! 
Vol.  I. . . .  O 


instant,  you  rogue !  And  we've  no- 
thing to  do,  but  to  lead  'em  to  the  coach,  and 
away  as  fast  as  love,  money,  and  horses,  can  carry 
us.  Didn't  I  tell  you  now,  thai  your  doubts  were 
all  nonsense!  but,  'sdeath,  you  are  so  dull  about 
it ;  yonr  fears  have  so  overcome  you,  that— why 
aren't  you  like  me— all  rapture,  all  passion  ? 

SirD.  Hem!     [Slowing  signs  of  agitation. 

Rand,  Ay,  this  is  right  now  I  this  is  as  il. 
should  be.  But  I'll  go  and  bring  'em  out.  [Go- 
ing-; (urns  back.]  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  can't  lielp 
laughing  to  think  what  a  damned  clallcr  Sir 
David  will  make  by  and  by.  His  fat  ibbsy  wife 
too;  cackling  about  the  i»use,  hke  an  old  hen  that 
has  lost  her  chickens. 

FStrft  Old  hen!  Damme,  I  wish  she  had 
never  sat  to  have  brought  such  a  brood. 

[Aside. 

!  in  your  life  1  iiut  I'll  go  and  con- 
rge.     By  the  bye,  has  Tiptoe  been 

Sir  ft  No. 

Rand.  Careless  scoundrel  I  But  we  shall  find 
him  at  the  gale  with  the  carriage,  I  su[)pose. 
Now  for  it  Now  to  deliver  our  damsels  from  the 
clutches  ofan  obstinate  fool  of  afather.  A  block- 
head, to  think  to  marry  women  to  whom  he 
pleases  !  No,  no :  whenever  there  'sany  forbidden 
fruit,  it  is  not  in  human  nature  to  rest  easy  till  it 
is  tasted,  [Feeling  for  the  door. 

Sir  ft  Liquorish  dogs !  [.Keeps  bock. 

Scru.  [Coming  oui.l  Why,  what  could  he 
mean  1  T-liere  's  no  noise ;  all's  quiet  as  can  be. 
Random ! 

Rand.  Well, 

jSeru,  Are  you  ready! 

Rand.  Yes,  yes;  didn't  I  tell  you  so3  We'n* 
coming. 

Scru.  Well,  well :  Tiptoe  has  not  been  here. 

Rand,  Psha  !  Plague,  I  know  it;  you  told  mo 
)  already, 

Stru.  Did  I?  Wheni 

Rand.  Why,  this  instant;  but  you  are  in  such 

flutter,  you  can't  remember  a  word  you  say. 
lut  you  have  taken  care  of  the  bundle  I  hope  1 

Scru.  Bundle  !  What  bundle  ■>. 

Rand.  That,  that  I  gave  you  just  now. 

Scru,  Just  now!  not  you,  indeed!  Why,  you're 
I  a  flutter  yourself 

JRand,  Pooh,  pooh!  1  tell  you  the  bundle  1 
brought  out  of  the  room.     The  bundle  that 

Scru.  Damn  the  bundle!  I  never  saw  it,  nor 
felt  it  In  all  my  liib. 

Rand.  Now,  how  can  yc-  be  so  cursed  olisti- 
latel  I  put  it  into  your  own  hands,  and  you 
ihook  as  if  you'd  an  ague. 

iSlr™.  Shook  I  your  memory  is  shook,  1  believe. 

Rand.  Gad,  I  could  have  sworn  I  had  given  it 
'ou,  but  we  must  not  stand  upon  trifles  now. 
rime's  premous.— [ppena  Ike  women's  door; 
Tabbiet  and  Kitty  come  out]  This  way,  this 
vay.  Now,  ladies,  we  attend  you. 
IS  dark  as  pitch. 


.Rand.  Never  fear. 
Bar.  Heavens  1  how  I  tremble. 
ScTM.  Courage  now,  my  Harriet, 
mon  defy  everv  Janjfer. 
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Rand.  Well  said,  eoorage!  we 
«gaJ  !  'Sdcath,  Madam,  if  you  lii 
jou  Bpoil  all.    I'll  bring  ;ou  all  through,  I  warranl 

Har.  I  fear  I  shall  never  bear  up.  The  step  I 
am  taking,  the  weight  on  my  spirits 

Rand.  VapoursT  vapours,  from  being  in  the 
dark;  nothing  else, believe  me,  Madam. 

Har,  My  mother  too — -what  will  not  she  feell 

Scru.  Way,  pursue  this  no  further. 

Kitty.  Mamma  wi)l  he  in  a  evveet  bustle,  I 
'warrant.  Rstlliug  about  Sir  David'a  ears  ibr 
Jiringingyou*   '      '     ' 

SirD.  f" 

Kitty.  '      . 
•world,    Gemini,  I  shall  m 

Rand.  Slay:  take  my  n 
Scruple — arm  in  arm  all  li 


Scruple- 
jnaitJi. 

Sir  D.  Ml 
ye,  though — 


r  find  my  may. 
Come,  Ma ' 
and  then  fo 


ae,  but  I'll  muster  among 
\Aside, 
[h^jiB  4JAVID  cornea  Jtfrward  between  Iheiti. 
Kitty  takes  hold  of  Sir   David's  a-ad 
Random's  arms,  Habhiet  ofSm  David's 
and  Scruple's;  aU  arm  in,  arm,  Sir  Da- 
vid in  the  middle. 
Rand,  So ;  thus  linked,  he  must  be  a  cunning 
and  a  boU  tellaw  Coo,  that  thinks  of  dividing  us. 
[Going. — A  loud  ringing  al  Ike  bell. 
iSbnt.  Hark  !  somsbodj  rings  at  tJie  gate. 
Hot.  Oh  mercy  !  we  shall  be  seen. 
Katn.  Lad  !  there 's  a  light  I  hide  1  hide  us,  Ibr 

Sir  D,  {Alwid.]  No,  no  1  stay  where  you  are. 
Come  along,  my  lady  ;  a  light  will  do  us  a  deal  of 


Biiter  Lab 


DuNDEH,  laitli  a  light. 


Servant,  ladies  and  gentlemen. 

Lady.  Mercy  on  me  I  Sir  David !  girls  >  gen- 
tlemen I 

Sera.  Ccmfusion  I 

Rand.  Sir  David! 

Sir  D.  Yes,  here  we  are — been  frisking  about 
'■'■-  a  parcel   of  rabbits.     Our  burrows  are  all 


Lady.  Why,  what's  the  1 


«ingof 


Lady.  How !  and  is  ^s  the  return  for 

Sir  D.  Hush  1  ay,  is  this  the  return  for  my 

open,  hoapitable,  generous 1  that  put  salt  in 

3^ur  porridge,  bifid  in  your  month,  and  steaks  in 


yours 


ach;er 


g;ratitucle. 

Lady.  AnJ  come  here  on  purpose,  I  suppose, 
with  a  trumped-up  story  of 

Sir  D.  Ttump !  Jarame,  this  will  be  their  last 
trampltake  it.  Andyoutool  [TothE  Women.} 
You  !  [  Ta  Harhi  et.]  you  that  I  intended  to  link 
to  a  lord;  to  go  and  give  up  a  peer  for  a  pedlar;  a 
nwrchant ;  a  fellow  that  lives  like  a  lobster  by  salt 
water;  a  culler  of  pepper  and  spice;  a  trailer  in 
train  wl,  Greenlanil  blubber,  and  China  pipkins ; 
or  a  black  dealer  in  devils  to  sell  at  American 
markets. 

fikru.  'Sdeath!  What  is  all  this  l 


out  asking.  French  leave,  if  I  had  not  been  here  ■ 
have  smuggled  my  goods  in  the  dark,  trotted  over 
the  Tweal,  and  been  hammered  together  by  a 
bare-breeched  blacksmith.  A  fine  Scotch  umon, 
egad  1  my  two  rich  roses  here  tied  to  a  pair  of  ^oor 
pitiful  thistles  !  but  zounds  1  I'll  have  satisfaction. 

Lady.  For  heaven 's  sake,  my  dear !  cool  yoiir 
choler  a  little.  Sir  David. 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet.  What  I  have  I  had  a  sword 
bobbing  between  my  legs,  at  Dover  hops,  ani] 
quiet  country  meetings,  ibr  these  twenty  years ; 
and  now  not  rub  off  its  rust,  in  the  oily  guts  of  a 
couple  of  whale  catchers,  for  what  I  luiow  to  the 


OldR 


tuilkout. 


Old  Rand.  Come  along,  Carney :  late  as  it  is, 
my  gentlemen  can't  escape  now,  I  believe.  [  Tbey 
enieT.'\  Hey-day  !  the  whole  family  collected  1 

Rand.  My  father  I  a  preMy  hnsiness  we  have 
made  of  it. 

Old  Hand.  I  beg  pardon  for  this  intrusion, — 
but  if  Su^  David  Dunder  is  here,  and  sees  the 

iSir  D.  I  know  it ;  see  it  all  already :  fine  occa- 
sion, indeed:  and  you,  too,  [Ta  Old  Rand.]  aia 
as  accomplices,  do  you  ■?— an  old  fellow — sham  I 
What,  you've  a  wig,  now,  I  warrant,  like  a  young 


«  with  a  dap 


counsdior  's — squeezed 
r  tail  pe(   ■  -i--- 

Oldha 

Car.  My  worthy  old  friend  means.  Sir 

Sir  D.  Hush  ;— he  is  an  old  one,  is  he  1  mi 
I  run  away  with  my  wife,  then,  I  suppose. 
Lady.  I  fancy  he'd  find  it  a  difficult  matti 

Old  Rand.  Run  away  I  Not  I.    1  came 

flcr  a  couple  of  youi^iters,  that 

Sir  D.  Did  you  I  There  they  ai 


Old  Rand.  So,  you  are  two  pretty  gentlemen ; 
ire  not  you  1  And  how  dare  you,  Sir,look  me  in 


RaTid.  i  am  at  a  lass  how  to  comprehenii. 

Old  Rand.  But  that  nisiail,  that  rogue,  Round- 

s,  I  think  they  call  him,  he  can,  I  believe.  Hera 
have  I  and  poor  Carney  just  been  taken  in  cus- 
tody fiji  yoo,  at  Dover ;  while  you  have  been  play- 
ing your  pranks  at  large  all  over  the  country. 

sir  Z>.  Eh!  be  quiet. — Cursed  migenleel 
though  in  you,  if  you  are  his  father.  ZoTinds  I 
vou  have  used  me  worse  than  they  1  Gel  yonrself 
locked  up  for  your  son  here,  with  a  plague  to  you ! 
that  he  and  his  friend  may  have  time  to  lun  off 
with  my  daughters. 

Old  Rand,  1 1  I  have  withdrawn  my  counte- 

son  wouH 
>,  if  I'd  lei 

Old  Rand,  How  i  what,  attempt  to 

Sir  D.  Be  quiet. — I  am  the  injured  party :  lei 

Lady.  No,  Sit  David,  I'll— 

Scru.  To  end  all  confusion,  I'll  speak. 
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Hand,  What  tne  deuce  can  Doubtful  say  now, 
after  all.  [Aside. 

Scrji.  It  is  yourself,  Sir  Dasld,  who  have  been 
-chiefly  to  blame. 

TttiitJ.  He  beats  me  slJ  to  nothing.  [Aside. 
X  unguanleil  kinitnees  to  atrangera 
'"•—'id  with  much  more  clia- 
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SCTU.   You 


agreeable  conaequenOL ..      __. 

(era  from  report,  I  see :  chaiaclers  which  we  never 
thought  oT  assuming. 
Sir  D.  Oh,  damn  Paul  I 

Sera.  Ourinvitation  was  unsought;  andthough 
\H\r  manner  of  requiting  your  ^voura  appears  un- 
loMiflable,  yoa  may  congratulate  yourself,  that 
inateaJ  of  being  practiaed  upon  by  men,  unworthy 
yonr  lomitenanee,  you  have  met  with  gentlf 
Sir  D.  Here 's  two  fine  fblloms  1  coae  inl 
house— going  to  carry  off  half  ont  on  their  e 
dcts— and  (hen— I  have  met  with  gentlemen 
Shm.  Our  conduct,  Sir  David,  is  not  bo 
pable  aa  yoa  imagine.  A  chance,  like  your  pre- 
sent invitation,  threw  us  id  your  daughters'  way 
at  Bath,  and  our  continued  aHection  (I  think  I 
may  answer  for  my  friend)  may  prove  our  motives 
are  uoeuided  by  interest:  as  a  further  proof  of  it, 
we  disclaim  ail  views  of  their  fortune, — BphIow 
but  their  hands.  Sir  David,  and  we  shall 
Sir  D.  Ehl  zounds!  something  nobl. 


Lady.  Well  I  sow  the  young  ra 

prellilj  in  hia  defence,  that 

Hand.  If  your  ladyship  and  my  father  coula 
forget  paal  occurrences,  and  join  with  me  in  my 
"    Sir  David  for  a  union  with  hia  daughter— 

my  future  conduct 

Rand.  Urn!— Why,  as  things  are  so.  Sir 
;  and  my  connejtiona  are  pretty  consider- 
— -  '^>">-  pretty  well  knowr 


Car.Ag 


?Z^ 


I  have 


lappy. 


Z^dy.  But  to  think  of  carrying  away  om 
dear  rosy  girls  here ;  handaomer  than  all  the 
chiti  of  the  county. 


the  pale 


a-  B.  Hush  I  handsomer  1  Ay,,  and  richer 
too !  with  pockets  full  of  money :  bouaewives 
stufled  with  bank  notea  ;  and  work  baga  crammed 

Old  Rand.  Indeed,  1  begin  to  think  Dick  is 
not  such  a  sad  dog  aa  I  took  him  for.     Eh !  Car- 
Car.  I  am  perfectly  of  your  opinion,  Mr.  Ran- 

Lady.  And  what  has  the  other  gentleman  to 
say  for  himself  1  [To  Random. 

Kitty.  Indeed,  mamma,  we  are  not  much  to 
blame  neither. 

Rand.  Love,  Madam,  all-powerful  lova,  must 
plead  my  excuse;  a  paaaion  which  may  once  have 
infiuenood  voar  ladyship's   dehcate    susceptible 


known  my  good  friend  hcri „„ ,  „._  .,„.^ 

had  his  property  under  my  eye   for  these   Ayp 

Old  Rand.  And  hia  fiiend,  I  am  happy  to  tell 
you,  is  as  well  connected  as  he  ia. 

Sir  D.  Ia  he  1— WeU.  as  matters  are— and  my 
lord  might  find  a  flaw  here,— aii  ugly  busineaa, 
not  mudi  to  hia  liking ;  1  think  we  can  hut  in 
honour  be  off— ao,  to  prevent  cursed  country  scan- 
dal, gabbhng  giria,  ugly  old  maids,  and  all  that — 
I  think  we  may  as  well,  my  lady  1 
Lady.  As  you  think  proper.  Sir  David. — Har- 

ffur.  We  are  bound  now.  Madam,  botb  by  in- 
clination and  duty,  to  follow  your  commands. 

Kitty.  Yes,  mamma,  we  are  both  bound. 

Sir  D.  Well,  then ;  there,  there  !  take  one  ano- 
ther—no  words. 

Rand.  And  now.  Kilty,  I  am  your  prisoner 

Old  Rand.  Remember,  RoundfiH,  though ; — 
there  you  might  have  been  a  prisoner  not  much 
'"  your  liking. 

SiT  D.  What  I  a  usurer  1  Damme,  let 's  duck 

Old  Rand.  Oh  I  he  and  his  gentlemen  may  be 
'"-'  ™"-  -  Haare.     Their  Blunders  have  lell 
'  mercy,  and  they  merit  none,  I  pro 
■fellows,  whose  business  it  is  to  prov 
upon  the  unthinking,  estort  from  the  needy,  a 

live  upon  the  dialressHi  of  m — '--— =  •■— — 

little  cc.. 

SiT  D.  I  know  it.  But  here,  however,  they 
shall  have  no  dialresses  to  prey  upon,  no  moping, 
melancholy  kxiks  now.  All's  well,  1  hope,  at 
last,  aa  it  ought  to  be — and  nothing  ought  to  aive 
-"-  "'  ■•'  '•'- p,  so  much  pleasure  as  looking,  tiv 
of  very  merry  faces,  [Exeunt, 
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Nell, 

SCENE  /— Jobson's  House, 

Enter  Joeson  and  Nell. 

NeU,  Pr'jlhee,  good  Jolson,  stay  with  n 


night,  anil  Mr  once  make 

Job.  Peace,  peace,  you  jade,  and  go  spin :  for, 
if  I  lack  any  thread  for  my  elLlching,  I  will  punish 
j3a  by  virtue  of  my  aovereign  authority. 

Nell.  Ay,  marry,  no  doubt  of  that,  whilst  yon 
take  your  ening  at  the  alehouse,  Bpeiul  your  sub- 
stance, get  as  drunk  as  a  beast,  and  then  come  home 
like  a  sot.  and  use  one  like  a  liog. 

Job.  Nouni  I  do  you  prate  1  Why,  how  now, 
faazen-fcee,  ^  you  speat  ill  of  the  goremment  I 
Don't  you  know,  hussy,  that  t  am  king  in  my 
uvea  hous<^  and  that  this  is  treason  against  my 
loajesty  1 


NeU.  Did  ever  one  hear  such  stufn  Bull  pray 
lu  now,  Jobson,  don't  go  to  the  alehouse  fo- 

JiA,  Well,  I'll  humour  yon  for  once ;  but  don't 
crow  saucy  upon't ;  for  I'ta  invited  by  Sir  John 
Loverule's  buller,  and  am  to  be  princely  drunk 
with  punch  at  the  hall-ptaca :  we  shall  have  a  bowl 
large  enough  to  swim  in. 

kU.  But  they  say,  husband,  the  new  lady  wiQ 

sufTer  a  stranger  to  enter  her  doors ;   she 

grudges  even  a  draught  of  small  beer  to  her  own 

servants ;  and  eeverd  of  the  tenants  have  come 

home  with  broken  heads  from  her  ladyship's  own 

hands,  only  for  smelling  strong  beer  in  the  house. 

Job.  A  plague  on  her  for  a  finatical  jade  I  She 

has  almost  distracted  the  good  knight.     But  she 's 

abroad,  feasting  with  her  rcfations,  and  will 
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a  have 


much  drink,  a  fiddle,  and"  merry  gamboif 

Ndl.  O,  dear  husband,  let  me  go  with  you; 
we'll  be  as  merry  aa  the  nighf  's  long. 

Jab.  Why  how  now,  you  hold  haggage  !  would 
you  be  carried  to  a  company  of  smooth-laced, 
•bating,  drinking,  lazy  servuig-men  1  No,  no,  you 
Jade,  I'll  not  be  a  cuckold. 

Nell,  Tm  aura  they  would  make  me  welcome ; 
you  promised  I  should  see  the  house;  and  tbe  &- 
mlly  has  not  been  here  before,  ainca  yon  married 
nud  brought  tne  home. 

Job.    why,   thou  most    audacious    strumpel. 

dar'st  thou  dispute  with  me,  thy  lord  and  master  i 

Gfet  in   and  spin,  or  elae  my  strap  shall  wind 

about  thy  tits  most  confoundedly. 

Air. 

He  thai  has  the  best  wife. 

She  'a  the  plague  o^  his  Ufh , 

But  for  her,  bAo  vMl  scold  and  aiU 

Let  Aim  cut  her  ^  akoti 

Of  her  meai  and  her  sport, 

And  ten  times  a  day  Aoop  her  barrel,  bratit  boys. 

And  lea  limes  a  day  hoop  her  barrel. 

NeU.  Well,  we  poor  women  must  al 

slaves,  and  never  have  any  joy  ;  but  you 

snd  ramble  at  your  pleasure. 

Job.  Why,  you  most  pestilent  baggage,  will 
you  be  hooped  t    Be  gone. 
Nell.  I  must  obey. 

Job.  Slay ;  now  I  think  on't,  here 's  5ij™nce 
for  you  ;  get  ale  and  apples,  stretch  and  puff  thy- 
self up  with  lamb's  woo),  rejoice  and  revel  by 
thyself,  bo  drunk  and  wallow  in  thy  own  sty,  like 
a  grumbling  sow  as  thou  art. 

He  that  has  Ihe  beat  mife,  [Singe. 

She  '3  the  plague  of  his  life,  &c     [Exeiail, 

SCENE  Il.Sia.  John  Loterdle's  House. 
Enter  Butler,  Cook,  Footman,  Coacbmak, 


lie,  while  oor  termagant  lady  is  abroad  :  I  have 
made  a  most  sovereign  bowl  of  punch. 

Lvrn/.  We  had  need  rejoice  sometimes,  for  oar 
devilish  new  lady  will  never  suffer  it  in  her  hear- 
ing. 
Enter  Blind  Fiddler,  Jobsoh,  onrfKBioHBOURS. 

But.  Welcome,  welcome  all ;  this  is  our  wiah, 

Honeat  old  acquaintance,  goodman  Jobson, 

how  dost  thou  'i 

Job.  By  my  troth,  I  am  always  sharp^aet  to- 
wards punch,  and  am  now  come  with  a  firm  reso- 
lution, thonah  but  a  poor  cobler,  to  be  as  riiily 
drunk  as  a  lord :  I  am  a  true  English  heart,  and 
look  upon  drunkenness  as  the  beat  part  of  the 
liberty  of  the  anbject. 

Btit.  Come,  Jobson,  we'll  bring  out  our  bowl 
of  punch  in  solemn  procession ;  and  then  for  a 
wing  to  crown  our  happiness.  [Exeunt, 


tone.^rfitf  Bacchus,  god  of  uihie. 
Crown  this  nighf  uiilh  jjeasure ; 
et  none  at  cares  of  life  repine. 


Fill  up  Ihe  mighty  snarilivg  bowl. 
Thai  every  trueaniloyal  soal 
Maydririk  and  sing  icit/unit  control, 

"Tius,  mighly  Bacchus,  shdt  ihou  be 

Quardian  of  our  j^easure  ; 
That  under  thy  pri^ectioa  me 

Miy  emoy  new  pleasiire. 
And  as  the  howa  glide  away. 
We'll  in  thy  name  iavohe  (jfetV  stay. 
And  sing  &v  prai/ea,  that  we  may 

lAve  and  die  toifh  pleaeure. 
But.  The  king  and  the  royai  family  in  a  brim- 


Were 's  a  good  health  to  the  king. 

And  send  him  a  proaperoua  reign ; 

O'er  hiUs  and  highmounlains 

We'a  drink  dry  the/oantains. 

Until  the  sun  rises  again,  iram  ioi/s, 

Th^i  here 's  to  thee,  my  bog  boon, 
And  here  'a  to  thee  my  boy  boon ; 
Aa  yce've  tarried  aU  day 
For  to  drink  down  Ihe  Sim, 


Omaea.  Huzaa  ! 
Enter  Sir  John  Lovehoi.e,  and  Lady  Lovk- 

Lady  L.  O  heaven  and  earth ',  what 's  here 
within  my  doora!  la  hell  broke  loose?  What 
troops  of  fiends  are  here  1  Sirrah,  you  impudent 

Sir  J.  For  ahanie.  my  dear. — Aa  this  is  a  time- 
of  mirth  andjollity,  it  has  always  been  the  cuslom 
of  my  house  to  give  my  servants  Uherty  in  this 
eason,  and  to  treat  my  country  ndghbours,  tliat 
rith  mnocent  sports  they  may  divert  themselvea. 
Lady  L.  I  say,  meddle  with  your  own  affiira, 
will  govern  my  own  house  without  your  putting 
1  an  oar.     Shall  I  ask  your  leave  to  correct  my 

Sir  J.  I  thought,  Madam,  this  had  been  my 
house,  and  these  my  tenants  and  servants. 

Lady  L.  Did  I  bring  a  fortune,  to  be  thus 
abused  and  snubbed  before  people  1  Do  you  chII 
ly  authority  in  question,  ungrateful  man  1  Look 
)  your  dogs  andlioises  abroad,  but  it  will  be  my 


to  govei 


II  I  beec 


roIlBl 


)ye'erahunting,  hawking  knight  in  Christendom. 

Air, — SiH  John  Loterijle. 

Ye  gods,  you  gave  tome  a  wifct 

Oui  of  your  grace  and  favour. 
To  be  the  comfort  ^  my  life. 

And  I  Kas  glad  lo  have  bin 
But  if  jrauT  providence  divine 
For  greater  Hiss  desifn  her, 
T'  o5fy  your  aiUs  at  any  time, 
Fm  ready  to  resign  her. 
This  is  to  be  married  to  a  continual  tempeat 
rife  and  noise  canting  and  hypocrisy,  are  eter- 
sUy  afloat,— 'Tis  impossible  to  bear  it  iong. 
LadyL.  Yefilthy  scoundrels,  and  odious  jades 
II  leach  yon  to  junket  it  thus,  and  steal  my  pro- 
sions  i  I  shall  be  devoured,  at  this  rate. 
Bvl.  I  thought.  Madam,  we  might  be  merry 
ice  upon  a  holiday. 
Tjidy  L.  HoUday,  you   popish  eur  I     Is  ona 
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day  more  holy  than  another  1  And  if  it  he,  you'll 
he  aure  to  get  drun^  upon  it,  you  logue.  [Beali 
him.^  You  minx,  you  impudent  flirt,  aie  yoi 
jigging  it  ajifr  an  abominable  flddle  1 

[Imts  Ldct  ty  the  ears 

Ijuey-  O  lud  \  she  has  pulled  off  both  mj  ears 

Sir  J.  Pray,  Madam,  con^der  youi  sex  ani 
quality  :  I  blush  foi  your  behaviour. 

LadyL.  Consider  your  incapacity :  you  shall 
Hot  instruct  me.  Who  are  you,  thus  moffled,  you 
buizard  1     {She  beais  them  off;  JoBSON  eteois  ' 

Job,  I  am  an  honest,  plain,  paalm-Biuging  ( 
bier,  Madam :  if  jrour  ladyship  would  but  go 
church,  you  might  heai'me  above  all  the  rest  thi 

Lady  L.  Til  try  thy  VMce  here  first,  villain. 
[Strikes  k 

Job.  Nounz  I  nhat  a  plague,  what  a  dcvtl  ails 


Lady  L.  Waa  ever  poor  lady  so  miserable  in  i 
brutish  husband  as  I  am  1  I  that  am  so  pious  and 
so  religious  a  woman  1 

Job.  [iSu^i.]  He  that  km  the  best  wife. 
She  'i  the  plagve  of  kU  life ; 
Bat  for  her  Aat  wUl  scold  and  viiU  quarrel. 

[ExU. 

LadyL.  O  rogue  I  scoundreH  villiunl 

Sir  J.  Remember  modesty. 

Lady  L.  I'll  rout  you  all  with  a  vengeance— 
•I'll  spoil  your  squeaking  treble, 

[Beats  Che  fiddle  about  the  blind  Man's  head. 

Fid.  O  toarder!  murder! 

Sir  J.  Here,  poor  fellow,  take  your  staff  and 
be  gone ;  there  'e  money  lo  buy  you  two  suca ; 
that  's-yonc  way.  [Exit  Fiddler, 

Jjady  L..  Methinks  you  are  very  liberal.  Sir. 
Must  lay  estate  maintain  you  in  your  pro&seness  1 

sir  J\  Go  up  lo  jom:  closet,  pray,  and  compose 
your  mind. 

Lady  L  O  wicked  man  I  lo  bid  me  pray. 

Sir  J.  A  man  can't  be  completely  cursed,  I 
sec,  without  marriage :  bnt  since  there  is  such  a 
thing  as  separate  maintenance,  she  shall  to-morrow 
enjoy  the  benefit  of  it.  [Knocking  at  the  rfoor.] 
Here,  where  are  my  servanlsl  must  they  he 
frighlsd  from  me  f— Within  there— see  who 
knocks. 

Lady  L.  Within  there— Where  arc  my  slutal 
ye  drabs,  ye  queans — Lights  there. 

Re-enter  EuTLEH. 
Sat.  Sir,  it  is  a  doctor  that  hvcs  ten  miles  off; 
he  praotisea  physic,  and  is  an  astrologer ;  your 
worship  knows  him  very  well;  he  is  a  cunning 
man,  makes  almanacks,  and  can  help  people  to 
thrar  goods  agun. 

Enter  Doctor. 

Doc.  Sir,  I  humbly  beg  your  honour's  pardon 
for  this  unseasonable  intrusion :  but  I  am  benight- 
-ed,  and  '^s  so  dark  that  I  can't  posEibly  find  my 
way  home;  and  knowing  your  worships  hospita- 
lity, desire  the  favour  lo  be  harboured  under  your 
roof  to-nighC 

Laay  £.  Out  of  my  house,  you  lewd  conjurer. 

Doc,  Here 's  a  turn  1  Here 's  a  change !— Well, 
If  I  have  any  art,  ye  shall  smart  for  this.  [Aside, 

Sir  J.  You  see,  friend,  I  am  not  masler  of  my 
-iwn  house ;  therefore,  to  avoid  any  uneasiness, 


and  I'll  send  my  servant  lo'conduc  _ 

nant's  honse,  wheire  you'll  be  well  entertained. 

Doc  I  thank  you.  Sir;  Pm  your  most  humble 
servant — But  as  ibr  your  lady  there,  she  shall  this 
night  teel  my  resentment.  [Exit. 

Sir  J.  Come,  Madam,  you  and  I  must  have- 
some  conference  together. 

Lady  L.  Yea;  Iwill  have  a  conference  and  3: 
refecma^on  too  in  this  house,  or  I'll  turn  it  upside- 
down— I  wilL  [Exeanl. 

■SCENE  fl/.— Jobson's  Home. 

Enter  Nell  and  the  Doctor. 

Nell.  Pray,  Sir,  mend  your  draught,  if  yoU' 
please ;  you  are  very  welcome.  Sir. 

Doc,  Thank  you  heartily,  good  woman;  and 
to  requite  your  eivih^,  I'll  lollyou  your  fortune, 

Nell,  O,  pray  do.  Sir ;  I  never,  had  my  fortune 
lold  me  in  my  Me. 

Doc.  Let  me  behold  the  hnea  of  your  fiice. 

NeU,  I  am  a&aid^  Sir,  'tis  none  of  the  cleanest; 
I  have  been  about  dirly  wort  alt  this  day. 

Doc.  Come,  come,  'tis  n  gocd  fece,  be  not 
ashamed  of  it ;  you  shall  show  it  iii  grealer  places 
suddenly,    . 

Nell.  O  dear,  Sir,  I  shall  be  mightily  ashamed : 
I  want  dacity  when  I  come  before  great  folks. 

Doc,  You  mu^  be  oonMent,  and  fear  nothing ; 
there  is  much  happiness  attends  you. 

Nell.  Oh  me !  tbis  is  a  rare  man ;  heaven  be 
fhanked.  [Amde. 

Doc.  To-morrow,  before  the  sun  rise,  you  shall 
be  the  bappiest  woman  in  this  country. 

Nell.  How,  by  to-morrow  1  alaek-a-day,  Sir, 
how  can  that  bo  1 

Doe.  No  more  shall  you  be  troubled  with  a 
surly  husband,  that  teuIs  at,  and  straps  you, 

Nell.  Lud !  how  came  he  to  know  that  ■?    he 

□St  be  a  conjurer!  [.ilstije.}  Indeed  my  husband 

somewhat  rugged,  and  in  liis.eupa  will  beat  me. 

It  it  is  not  much  :  he's  an  honest  pains-taking 

an,  and  I  let  hiro  have  his  way.   Pray,  Sir,  take 

ither  cup  of  ale. 

Doe.  I  thank  you — Believe  me,  to-morrow  you 
shall  be  the  richest  woman  i'th'  hundred,  and  ride 
n  your  own  eoach. 

Nell.  O  father !  you  jeer  me. 

Doc.  By  my  art,  I  do  not.  But  mark  my 
pords,  he  confident,  aiul  bear  all  out,  or  worse  will 
follow. 

Nell.  Never  fear.  Sir,  I  warrant  you O  ge- 


Enter  Jobson. 

Job.  Where  is  this  queanl  Here,Nelll  What 
1  plague,  are  you  dmnk  with  your  Iamb's  wool  1 

NeU.  O  husband  I  here  's  the  rarest  man— he 
has  told  me  my  fortune,  ^ 

Job.  Has  he  so !  and  planted  my  fortune  too, 

fusty  pair  of  horns  upon  my  head — Eh  ! — Is'l 

Doc.  Thy  wife  is  a  virtuous  woman,  and  tluju'lt 
be  hapi^ — — 

Job.  Come  out,  you  han_g-dog,  yon  juggler,  you 
cheating,  bamboozhng  villain ;  must  I  be  cuckolded 
by  such  rogues  as  you  are,  mackmaticians,  and 
^anack  makers  % 

Nell.  Pr'ythee.  peace,  husband,  we  shall  ba 
rich,  and  have  a  coach  of  our  own. 
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toochedher,  you 


Job.  A  coach  I  a  cart,  a  wheel-barrow,  you  jadi 

Bv  the  mass,  she 's  drunk,  beastly  drunk,  mof 

(KHifoundedly  drunk— Get  to  bed,  you  strumpet. 

[Beats  hei 

Nell.  O  mercy  on  us!   is  this, a  taste  of  my 

good  fortunel  Oh,  you  are  the  devil  off  --■ 

sore  enough. 

Dob.  You  had  better 
Burly  rogue. 

Job.  Out  of  my  house  you  villain. 

Doc.  Parewell,  you  paltry  slave. 

Job,  Glet  out  you  rogue.  [Exeant, 

SCENE  IV.— An  open  Cmnlry. 
Enter  Doctor. 

Doc  JIfji  ttiUe  tptriii,  now  appear, 

Nadir  and  AbiiArtg,  draw  near ; 
Tke  time  U  eAort,  make  no  delai/ ; 
'   ^^BH.quv^y  haalB,  and  comeavtay: 
Nor  moon,  nor  itor*  ajord  their  light. 
Bat  ail  II  an^ed  is  gloomy  night  : 
Bi>th  men  andbeaittt  to  rest  mt^me. 
And  aS  tAityi/avDur  mydetisn. 

Sfit.nVUhin.}  Say.suater.HbHutDieifone? 

I>:ic.  My  atrai  conimaiidi  ie  aure  attend. 
For,  en  litis  mgM  ekaB  have  an  end, 
you  mast  thia  cabHer'i  loi/e  transform. 
And  (0  tke  haghCt  lie  Hie  perform : 
With  att  your  most  speafic  charms. 
Convey  each  tt4fe  to  di^rent  anaa ; 
Let  •Bttddimoa  ht  to  strong, 
l^at  none  may  know  Ihe  nght  fiom  vrrong. 

%ir.  Ail  ihit  we  vM  viilh  care  psrform 
In  Ikunder,  lighinitix,amm  storm. 

[Thunder.    Exit  Doctor. 

SCENE  r.— Jobbon'e  Boase.—Tliebed  in  viem. 
JoBSOti  rMscoiyered  at  work. 
Jab,  What  devil  has  been  abroad  to-night  %  I 
nerer  heard  such  claps  of  thunder  in  my  life ;  I 
thought  my  iitUe  hovel  would  have  flown  away; 
but  now  afl  is  clear  aeain,  and  a  fine  star-lifflif 
morning  it  is.  Hi  settle  myself  to  work-  They 
aay,  winter's  thunder  ia  summer's  wonder. 

Of  oH  ifc  trades  from  east  to  west, 

■The  coiilrr's,  past  contending. 
Is  Uke  in  dme  to  prove  the  best. 

Which  everi)  £11/  is  mending. 
Boat  great  his  praise,  mho  can  amend 

The  sdes  of  aU  his  neighbours ; 
Nor  is  HTnaindful  of  Ms  end, 

But  to  his  tost  stui  laboara. 


aervanta  1     Somebody  come  and  hamstring  thi* 
rogue.  \  Knocks. 

Job.  Why,  how  now,  you  brazen  quean  i  you 
must  gel  drunk  with  the  conjurer,  most  you  1  I'll 
give  you  money  another  time  to  epenil  in  lamb's, 
wool,  you  SHU"  '   '"    '  "  ■  ■■ 

LadyL.    7 

ring.     When  _  .._       ___ 

him  in  a  blanket. 

Job.  Ay,  the  jade  'a  asleep  still :  the  conjurer 
told  her  ahe  ahould  keep  her  coach,  and  she  is 
dreaming  of  her  equipage.  {Sings, 

I  will  come  in,  in  spile  she  said. 

Of  aU  suai  chiiAs  as  thee ; 
Tliou  art  the  canse  <^  aa  our  fian. 

Out  grief  and  misery. 
Thoa  first  broke  Ihe  commandment. 

When  Adam  heard  her  say  these  words. 
He  roM  aicay  for  life. 


mffcr 
Job. 
ihe  knighted  me?  and  my  n: 
good  jest,  faith. 

Lady  L.  Ha!  hc'a  gone,  he's  not  in  the  b(d, 

eaven!  where  am    17     Fob!  what  loathsome 

smells  are  here  ?     Canvaas  aheets,.  and  a  filthy 

ragged curtaioj  abeastly  rog.andaflockbed,    Am 

Job, 

worda  from  her  before  1  i?  I  take  my  strap  to  you, 
I'll  make  you  tnow  your  husbBud,  I'll  teach  yoU! 
better  manners,  you  aaucy  drab. 

Lady  L.  Oh,  astonishing  impudence  1  yon  mj- 
husband.Sirrah  1  I'll  have  joubanged,  you  rogue ;. 
I'm  a  lady.  Let  me  know  who  has  given  me  » 
sleeping  draught,  and  conveyed  me  hither,  yoit 
dirty  varfet  1 

Job.  A  sleeping  draught!  yes,  jan  drunken  jaou, 
you  had  a  sleeping  draught  whh  a  plague  to  ye. 
What,  has  not  your  lamb's  wool  done  werkmg 


1  flayed,  youx 
le  talk  in  hers 


Did  knnck  most  mightily. 
Lady  L.  Why,  villain,  rascal,  screech-owl,  who 


'b.  Ha,h8,ha!  whatidoes  she  call  her  maida 
the  conjurer  has  made  her  mad  as  well  as 

Zrfult/  L,  He  talks  of  conjurer* ;  sure  I  am  be- 
witched !    ha !  what  clothes  are-  beie  t  a  Btisey- 
.  „        ,  ,     red  baize  petticoat ; 

I  am  removed  from  my  own  house  by  witchcraft. 
What  muat  I  do  1     What  will  become  of  mo  1 

[Horns  icind  vnihoui. 
Job.  Hark !  the  hunters  and  the  merry  horns 
e  abroad.  Why,  Nell,  you  laiy  jade,  "fe  break 
of  day;  to  work,  to  work ;  ciMne,  and  spin,  yoii 
Irab,  or  I'll  tan  your  hide  6r  you.  What  a, 
ilame,  must  I  be  at  work  two  hsurs  beftffe  you 
n  Me  morning  1 

Lady  L.  Why,  Sirrah,  thou  impudent  villain, 
doat  thou  not  know  me,  you  rogue  * 

Jab.  Know  you,  yes  I  know  voii  well  enough, 
and  I'll  make  you  know  me  before  ^  have  done 
with  yon. 

Lady  L.  I  am  Sir  John  Loverute's  'ady ,  how 


lelhi 
JtA.  Sir  John  Lovetule's  iadj ! 


>  Nell,  r 
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[so 


K1U 


quite  80  bad  neittier ;  she  plagoes  eveiy  oi 

comes  neat  har — the  whole  country  curaeB 

Lady  L.  Nay,  then  I'll  hold  no  louge 

rogue,  you  insolent  villain,  I'll  t«ach  you 


1  overjoyed:   ehe's  i 


^Apart 


d  Epealc  to 


Job.  Th 


tkebedslqf. 


I  other  Ih 


;e  at  Mji 


'.r  Mnee 

never  hatl  an  ill  word  from  her  before.'  Cooio 
strap,  I'll  try  your  mettle;  I'll  sober  you,  I  war 
rant  you,  quean. 

[He  straps  her;  she  fiies  at  him 

Lady  L.  I'll  pull  your  throat  out ;  I'll  tear  oul 

your   eyes ;    I  am  a  lady,   Sirrah,     O  murder , 

j__.     t.ij.  j(,],[j  Loveruie  will  hang  you  for 


tbis.    Murder  I  mcmierl 

Job.  Come,  hussy,  leave  fbolmg, 
your  spinning,  or  else  I'lJ  lamb  yc 


indo 


.    .._ —  J--      --   —  inch  long. 

Take  it  up  you  jade. 

[Sfte  Jlings  it  down.     He  straps  her. 
LadijL.  B.old,holdi  I'll  lio  any  thing. 
Job,  O !  I  thought  I  should  bring  you  to  your- 

ioSy  £.  What  shall  I  do'!     I  can't  spin. 

[Aside 

Job.  Ill  into  my  stall ;  'tis  broad  day  now. 
[Works  and  sings.\  Hey-day,  I  think  the  jade's 
braiii  is  turned.     What,  have  you  forgot  to  spin. 

LadyL.  But  I  have  not  forgot  to  run.  I'll 
e'en  try  iny  feet.  I  shall  find  somebody  in  tht 
town,  sure,  that  will  succour  me.    [She  runs  out. 

Job.  What!  docs  she  run  for  ill—I'll  after  her. 
[He  ™7«  out. 
SCENE  FZ— Sir  John  LoTEsuLE'affouse. 
Nell  discovered  in  Bed. 

Nell.  What  pleasant  dreams  I  have  had  to- 
night !  Mefhought  t  was  in  Paradise,  upon  a  bed 
of  violets  and  roses,  and  the  sweetest  husband  by 
my  side !     Ha,  bless  me !   where   am   1  ^ 

W  hat  sweets  are  these  1  Ko  garden  in  the  spring 
can  equal  them.— Am  I  on  a  bed  ^— The  slieets 
are  sarcenet,  sure ;  no  linen  ever  was  so  fine.— 
What  a  gay  rflken  robe  have  I  got — O  heaven  ! 
I  dreiun !— Yet  if  this  ba  a  dream,  I  would  not 
wish  to  wake  again.  Snre  I  died  last  night  and 
went  tn  heaven,  and  tbis  is  it. 
Enter  Lucy. 

Liicy,  Now,  must  I  awake  an  alarum  that  will 
not  lie  still  again  till  midnight  at  soonest;  the  first 
greeting  1  suppose  will  bo  jade,  or  slut.  [Aside.] 
— M  adam  I  madam  f 

NcU.  O  gemini !  who  'h  this  1  What  dost  say, 
awaetheart! 

Luy.  Sweetheart!  O  lud,  sweetheart!  The 
best  names  I  have  had  these  three  months  from 
her,  havebeen  slut  or  jade.  [Aside.] — What  gown 
and  rufiles  will  vour  ladyahip  wear  to-day  1 

Ndl.  What  does  she  mean  1  Ladyship !  gown 
and  ruffles  1 — Sure  I  am  awake ! — Oh !  I  remem- 
ber the  canning  man,  now. 

tiuc^.  Did  your  ladyship  speak  1 

Nell.  Ay,diild;  I'll  wear  the  same  I  did  yes- 

'Lucy.  Mercy  upon  me!— Child !— Here's  a 

Enter  Lettccb. 
Ld.  Is  my  lady  awake  1 — ^Have  you  had  her 
sline  or  her  ^ppet  at  your  head  yet  f 

[Ajiart  to  Ldct. 


Ijucy.  Oh,  ) 
kindest  humou 
her— Now  is  your  time 

Let,  New  's  my  time  ,   .  . , 

tooth  beat  out  1  [Apart.]  Madan 

NeU.  What  dost  say,  my  dear  1-0  Either 
What  would  she  have! 

Lei.  What  work  will  your  ladyship  please  to 
have  done  toJayl 

NeU.  Work,  child!  'tia  hoUday;  no  work  lo- 

Lel.  Oh,  mercy  !  Am  I. or  thee  awake  1  or  do 
we  both  dream  1 — Here  's  a  blessed  ciiange  1 

[Apart  to  Luct. 

Zrttcji,   If  it  conUnues,  we  shall  be  a  happy 
femily.  [Apart  to  Lbtticb. 

Lei.  Your  ladyship's  chocolate  is  ready. 

NeU.  Mercy  on  me!  what'sthaf!    Some  gar- 
ment, I  suppose.    [Aside,]  Put  it  on  then,  sweet- 

Let.  Put  U  on,  iWadam  1  I  have  taken  it  off; 
'tis  ready  to  drink. 

Nell.  I  mean,  put  it  by  ;  I  don't  care  for  drink- 


Enler  Cook. 
Cook.  Now  I  go,  like  a  bear  to  the  slake,  (o 
know  her  scurvy  ladyship's  commands  about  din- 
ner.  How  many  rascally  names  muai  I  be  called  1 
[Aside. 
Let.  Ob.  John  Cook!    you'll  be  out  of  your 
wits  to  find  my  lady  in  so  sweet  a  temper. 

[Apart  to  CooH. 
Cook.  What  a  devil,  are  they  all  mad  1 

[Apart  to  Lettice. 
I^acy.  Madam,  here 's  the  cook  come  about 

NeU.  Oh !  there  'a  a  fine  cook  I  He  looks  like 
10  of  your  gentlefolks.  [Asidel] — Indeed,  ho- 
ist man,  I'm  very  hungry  now,  pray  get  me  a 
sher  upon  the  coals,  a  piece  of  milk  cheese,  and 
me  white  bread. 

Cook.  Hey !  what 's  to  do  here'?  my  bead  turnh 

und.     Honest  man  !     I  looked  ibr  rogue  and 

rascal,  at  least.     She 's  strangely  changed  in  her 

_  IB  well  as  her  humour.  [Aside.] — I'm  afraid. 

Madam,  cheese  and  bacon  will  sit  very  heavy  on 

your  ladyship's  stomach  in  a  morning.    If  you 

please.  Madam,  I'll  toss  you  up  a  white  fricassee 

of  chickensj  in  a  trice,  IVladam;   or  what  doe^ 

your  ladyship  think  of  a  veal  sweetbread  t 

NeU.  Even  what  you  will,  good  cook. 

CofA.  Good   cook !    good  cook  I    Ah !    'tis  a 

peet  lady.  [Apoi  (. 

Enter  Butleh. 
Ii  1  kiss  me.  chip,  !  am  out  of  my  wits — We 
have  the  kindest,  sweetest  lady. 

[Apart  to  Butleh. 

B'tt.  You  shamming  rogue,  I  think  you  afe 

out  of  your  wits,  all  of  ye  ;  the  maids  look  mei- 

lily  too.  [Apart  to  Coot 

Lacy.  Here 's   the  butler,    Madam,  to  know 

your  laclyship's  orders. 

Nell.  Oh  (  pray,  Mr.  Butler,  let  me  have  aoma 
imall  beer  when  my  breakfest  comes  in. 

But.TAt.   Butler!    Mr,   Butler!     1  shall  be 
urned  into  stone  with   amazement.     [Asidel] — 
Would  not  your  ladyship  rather  have  a  glass  of 
rontiniac,  or  Montepulchiano, 
Nell.  O  dear !    what   hard  names  are  there  ] 
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-Well, 

Elder  Coachman. 
But,  Go,  get  you  in,  and  be  rejoiced,  as  I  am. 

[Apart  to  COAOHMAN. 

Coaidi.  TliB  cook  lias  l>een  making  hia  game 

I  know  not  how  long.    Wliat,(loyouTiBiitBrtool 

[Apart  to  Butler. 

Imny.  Mttdam,  tlie  coacliman. 

Cooch.  1  come  to  know  if  your  ladjsiiip  goes 
out  to-day,  and  which  you'll  have,  the  coach  or 
chariot, 

Nea.  Good  lack-a-daj  !— I'l!  rido  in  the  cosch, 
if  you  please. 

Coach.  The  sky  will  fkU. that's  certain.  [Exit. 

JVe«.  I  can  harcliy  think  I  am  awake  —    "- 
wcH-pleaaed  they  afl  seem  to  wait  upon 
notable  cunning  man  !— My  head  turns  round 
1  am  quite  giddy  with  my 


TiMgk  late  I  was  a  ctMler's  wife. 

In  collage  most  oiscure-o, 
Invlam  Uuff  goum,  and  ahoti-ear'd  coif, 

Hard  laboar  did  endur-a. 
The  jcene  is  chang'd,  I'm  alter'd  quite, 
^  And  from  poor  hmUe  NeO-a, 
VU  I^Qm  to  danae,  to  read,  and  vrrite. 

And  from  aU  bear  He  beU-a.  (Ex 


But.  Oh,  Sir 

ZrtMy.  There  never  was  the  like.  Sir !  You'll 
lie  over-joyed  and  amazed ! 

Sir  J.  What,  are  yo  mad  1— What 's  th. 
with  ye?— How  now  %  here  's  a  new  face 
laraly !— What 's  the  meaning  of  all  Ihia 
.  Bui.  Oh,  Sir!  the  family's  turned 
down  I    We  are  almost  distracted  ;  the  happiesi 

£u™.  Ay,  my  lady,  Sir :  my  lady 

Sir  X  What,  is  she  dead  1 

But.  Dead!  heaven  forWd!— O!  she's  the 
oest  woman ;  the  swreetest  lady  [ 

Sir  J  This  is  arfonlBhing! — I  must  go  and 
inquire  into  this  wonder.  If  this  be  true,  I  shall 
rejoios  indeed. 

But.  'Tis  true,  Sir,  upon  my  honour.  Long 
fire  Sir  John  and  my  lady  I  Huiza  !       [Exev-  ' 

Be-enler  Nell. 
Nell.  I  well  remember  the  cunning  man  wai 
ed  me  to  beat  ali  out  with  confidence,  or  wor 
be  said,  would  follow. — I  am  ashamed,  and  knc 
not  what  to  do  with  all  this  ceremony !  I  c 
amazed  and  out  of  my  senses ! — I  looked  in  t 
glass,  and  saw  a  gay  fine  thing  J  knew  not  i 
Methought  m^  fecewaa  not  at  all  like  that  I  have 


have  occasioned  ! 

Nell,  Sir,  1  ehall  always  be  proud  to  do  every 
thing  that  may  give  you  delight,  or  your  family 

Sir  J.  By  heaven  I  am  charmed !— Dear  crea- 
ture, if  thou  continuest  thus,  I  had  rather  enjoy 
thee  than  the  Indies.  But  can  this  be  real  t- 
May  I  believe  my  senacB  t 

Nell.  All  that's  good  above  can  witness  lor 
rae,  I  am  in  earnest.  [Kneels, 

Sir  J,  Rise,  my  dearest.— Now  am  I  happy 
indeed. 


DoBT.— Sir  John  Loyequle 

and 

Ne 

Sir  J 

Was  ecer  man  posseted  of 
Soi:weet,so]d7,dav«/i 

NeU 

Dear  Sir,  you  maiemepra 
Be  you  tut  hind, 
Andyou!^U&id 

AUthegoodlamUtUol 

ud. 

Skaaendbulwilkmyii 

fe. 

Sir  J 

Give  me  thy  lips. 
Flrs(Iel»te.dei^§irflive 

Nell 

'eni 

Nell.  TharikyoK,  dear  Sir. 

I  vom  and  protest 
I  ne'er  nai  to  kiss-d. 
Again.  Sir! 
Sir  J.  Again,  ana  again,  my  dearest , 
OmayitbislforUfe! 
Wkai  joy  Ihua  In  &'jm  thee  • 
NelL  What plaisurt  to  behdd  thee! 

lacUn'd  again  to  fass .' 
Sir  J.  How  TOiiiAing  the  iUss  ! 
Nell.  I  liUle  though!  tKismerning 

"Tawildeeer  come  to  tias.  tEieunl 

Enter  Lady  Loverui.b. 
Lady  L.  Here  's  a  fine  rout  and  rioting  1   You 
Sirrah,  butler,  you  rague  1 
But.  Why,  how  now  1     Who  are  you  1 
Lady  L,    Impudent  varlet !   don't  you  know 


of  doa 


.  Lady  I — Here,  turn  this  mad  w 


Lady  L.  You  rascal — take  that,  Sirrah. 

{Plings  a  glass  at  him. 
Foot.  Have  a  care,  husay ;  there  'a  a  good  pump 
vithout ;  we  shall  cool  your  courage  for  you. 
Lady  L.  You,  Lucy,  have  you  forgot  me  too. 


!  Why,  1  never  re- 
>  you  before  in  my 


Re-eni&r  LocY. 
LAicy.  Oh,  Madam  I  here  'e  my  n: 


NAl.  Oi 
Vol.  I. . 


iter  SrH  John  Lotehule. 
linil  Ihia  fine  gentleman  ii 


Lady  L.  Oh,  the  wicked  alut !  I'll  give  you 
lo  remember  me,  1  will,  hussy. 

IPuUs  her  head-dress  off. 
Lfliey,  Murder!  nlurderl  help! 

Re-enter  Sir  John  Lovekule  and  Nsr.L. 

Sir  J.  How  now  ?     What  uproar  'e  this  1 

LadyL.  You,  Lettiec,  you  slut!  won't  you 
know  me  neither  1  [Strikes  her. 

Let.  Help!  help! 

Sir  J.  What 's  to  do  there  f 

But.  Why,  Sir,  here's  a  mad  woman  calls 
herself  my  lady,  and  is  beating  and  cuffing  us  all 


■   thee.— I 


J.  Thou  my  wife  %  poor  ci 


■,  ip 
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to  expect  redress 


l,ady  L.  Then  it  is  in  vain 
from  thee,  thou  wicked  contriver  of  all  my  misery, 

Nell.  How  am  1  amaicd  1  Can  that  be  I  there, 
in  my  clothes,  that  have  made  all  this  dieturbance  1 
And  yot  I  am  here,  to  my  tliinkinR,  in  these  fine 
liothes.  How  can  this  be  1  I  am  so  confounded 
and  affrighted,  that  I  begin  lo  wish  I  was  with 
Zekel  Jofaon  again.  [Aside. 

Lady  L.  To  whom  ahall  I  apply  myself,  or 
whither  can  I  fly  7— Heaven  1  what  do  I  see  1  Is 
not  that  i  yonder,  in  my  gown  and  petticoat  I  wore 
yesterday  1  How  can  it  be?  I  cannot  be  in  two 

Sir  J.  Poor  wretch !  She  'b  stark  mad. 

Lady  L.  What,  m  the  devil's  name,  was  I 
here  before  \  came  1  Let  me  look  in  the  glass. 
— Oh,  heavens  I  I  am  aatanished  1  I  don't  Enow 
myself  I— if  tfiia  be  I  that  the  glass  shows  me,  I 

Sir  J.  What  incoherent  madness  is  this  ? 


;  and  perhaps 
fe:  lean  assure 
3r  for  it 


Job.  Ay,   hussy,  and 
NeU.  O  dear 


ap,    you 


isbund  will  beat 

pardon  her ;  she 
vujuici  ta^l,  night,  and  has 
and  calls  herself  my  Lady 


Job.  I  hope  your  bono 

was  drinking  ~"'" ' 

been  mad  eve 
Loverule. 

Sir  J.  Poor  woman!  take  care  of  he/;  do  m 
hurt  her;  she  may  be  cured  of  this. 

JiA.  Yes,  and  please  your  worship,  you  ah: 
see  me  cure  her  presently.— Hussy,  do  you  si 

,  NeU.  O  [  pray,  Zekel,  don't  beat  me  ! 
■  ■  Sir  J.  What  says  my  love  1     Does  she  infe 
thee  with  madness  too  f 

NeU.  I  am  not  well;  pray  lead  me  in, 

[fiicuni  Nell  and  Maid 
JiA).  I  beseech  your  worship  don't  take  it 
of  me;  she  shall  never  trouble  you  more. 
Sir  J.  Take  her  home,  and  use  her  kindly. 
Lady  L.  What  will  become  of  me  1 

\ExeaJd  JOBEO_'J  and  Ladt  LofUBDT. 

Enter  Footman. 
Foot.  Sir,  the  doctor  who  called  here  last  nisi 
Jeares  you  will  give  him  leave  to  speak  a  word 
it  bu^eas. 
?     Bring  him  in 

Enter  DouTOB. 

Doc,  Lo  1  on  my  knees,  Sir,  I  beg  forgivenf 

for  what  I  have  done,  and  put  my  life  mto  your 

Sir  J.  What  mean  yo 

Doc.  I  have  eiereised  my  magic  art  upon  your 
lady  ;  I  know  you  have  too  much  honour  to  take 
away  my  life,  since  1  might  still  have  concealed 
it,  had  r  pleased. 

fSr  J.  You  have  now  brought  me  to  a  ghmp 
of  misery  loo  great  to  bear,  is  aJI  my  happmt 
then  turned  into  viwon  only! 

Doe.  Sir,  1  beg  you.  fear   not;  if  any  hai 
™«™s  on  it.  T  freely  give  you  leave  to  hang  me. 
irJ.  Inform  me  what  you  have  done. 


into  the  likeness  of  my  lady's  ;  and  taal 
night,  when  the  storm  arose,  my  spirits  convoyed 
■'em  to  each  other's  bed. 

Sir  J.  Oh,  wretch,  thou  hast  undone  me !     I 

n  fallen  from  the  haght  of  all  my  hopes^  and 
_ust  sUll  be  cQtseil  with  a  tempstoous  wife,  a 
fury  whom  1  never  knew  quiet  since  I  hail  iier. 

Doe.  U  that  be  all,  1  can  continue  the  cliarm 

r  both  their  lives. 

Sir  J.  Let  the  event  be  what  it  will,  I'll  hang 
you,  if  you  do  not  end  the  charm  this  in        ' 

Doc.  1   will,   this  minute,  Si-'   «^^ 
you'll  find  it  the  luckiest  of  yoi 

'e  one  material  d 
I'd  know. 
Doe.  Yonr  pleasure.  Sir  ? 
Sir  J.  Perhaps  the  cobbler  has — —jaa  nnder- 

Dos.  I  do  assure  you,  no  |  for  ere  she  was  con- 
veyed to  his  bed,  the  cobbler  was  got  up  lo  work, 
and  he  haa  done  nought  but  beat  her  ever  aince  j 
and  you  are  like  to  reap  the  fruits  of  his  labour. 
He'll  be  with  you  in  a  minute.— Here  he  comes. 

Re-eider  JobsOn, 
Sir  J.  So,  Jobson,  where's  your  wifef 
Job.  An't  please  your  worship,  she's  here  at 
le  door ;  but  indeed  I  thought  I  had  lost  her 
list  now  ;  for  as  she  came  into  the  halJ,  she  fell 
ilo  suii  a  swoon,  that  1  thought  she  would  never 
ime  out  on't  agiun ;  but  a  tweak  or  two  by  the 
ose,  and  half  a  doien  straps,  did  the  buanees  al 
Lst— -Here,  where  are  you  hussy  1 

Re-enter  Lady  Loverdle. 
But,  [HbWs  up  the  candle^  but  lets  it  fall  when 


s  lier-l  O  heaven  anJ  earth  I  is"  this  my 
I    My  wife  changed  to 


Doc. 
tliaisliesE 


OS  the  cobbler's  wife,  a 


ladyl 

Jofi.  What  does  h. 
my  lady  1 

Cook.  Ay,  I  thought  the  other  was  too  good  for 

Lady  L.  Sir,  you  are  the  person  I  have  most 
offended,  and  here  confess  I  have  been  the  worst 
of  wives  in  every  thing,  but  that  I  always  Itept 
myself  chaste.  If  you  can  vouchsafe  once  mora 
to  take  me  to  your  bosom,  the  remainder  of  my 
days  shall  joyfully  be  spent  in  duty  and  observanco 

Sir  J.  Rise,  Madam ;  1  do  forgive  you ;  and  if 
you  are  sincere  in  what  you  say,  you  11  make  me 
happier  than  all  the  enjoyments  in  the  world 
without  you  could  do. 

Job.  What  a  plague  I  am  1  to  lose  my  wife 
thusi 

Re-enter  LuCT  and  LbTTICE. 

Lacy.  Oh,  Sir,  the  strangest  accident  has  hap- 
pened—it has  amazed  us  I— My  lady  was  in  ao 
great  a  swoon,  we  thought  she  had  been  dead. 

Let.  And  when  she  came  to  herself,  she  proved 

Job.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  a  bull,  a  bull ! 
Re-enter  Nell. 

Nell.  My  head  turns  round ;  T  must  go  home. 
O.  Zekel,  are  you  there  1 

Job.  O  lud  1  is  that  fine  lady  my  wife  t  Egad, 
I'm  afraid  to  come  near  her.  What  can  be  the 
meaning  of  this  1 

Sir  J.  This  is  a  happy  change,  and  I'll  have  it 
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wiebrated  with  all  the  joy  I  proclaimed  for  r 
lalB  short-lived  vision. 
LadyL,  To  me  'tis  (he  happiest  day  I  e\ 

Sir  J.  Here  Joham,  lake  thy  fine  wife. 

Job.  Bat  one  word,  Sir.: Did  not  your  wi 

ship  make  a  buck  of  me,  under  the  rose  1 

Sir  J.  No,  upon  my  honour,  nor  ever  kissed 
her  lips  till  I  came  from  hunting :  but  sine 
iias  been  the  means  of  bringine  about  this  happy 
change,  I'll  give  thee  five  hundred  pounds  home 
with  Tier,  to  buy  a  stock  of  leather. 

Job.  Brave  boys  I  I'm  a  prince.— The  prince 
of  cohlerel     Come  hither  and  kiss  me,  Nell;  I'll 

Nell.  Indeed,  Zekel,  I  have  been  in  such  a 
dream  that  I'm  quite  weary  of  it.  Forsooth, 
Madam,  will  you  please  to  take  yout  clothes,  and 
let  me  have  mme  again, 

[7^  Lady  Loverd!.b. 

Job.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  (bol,  they'll  serve 
you  to  go  to  church.  [Apan  to  Nblt.. 

LadyL,  No;  then  shall  keep  them,  and  I'll 
preser.ve  thine  as  relics. 

Job.  And  can  your  ladyship  foi^ve  my  strap- 
ping  your  honour  so  very  muchi 

todjiZ,,  Most  freely.  The  joy  of  Ihis  blfsse J 
change  sets  all  things  right  again. 

Sir  J.  Let  us  forget  every  thing  tiiat  is  past, 
and  think  of  nothing  now  l)ut  joy  and  pleasure. 

Lady  L.  iei  «wrji  face  vith  imSes  appear. 
Be  jo^mevBra  breast. 


l^ynoremet 
Ourpreiem 


Ihope  yoa'a  givemehaveto  »peak. 

If  I  may  be  so  bold : 
Noiigkl  bat  tie  devil,  and  tkit  rood  atran. 

Could  ei'er  lame  a  scold.  fEKeant. 


PROLOGUE. 

SPOKEN  BY  MR.  THEOPHILOe  CIBBEB. 
In  ancient  Greece  the  comic  muse  appear'd. 
Sworn  Ibe  to  vice,  by  virtue's  friends  rever'd ; 
Itnparlial  she  indulg'd  her  noble  rage. 
And  satire  was  theliusinesa  of  the  stage. 
No  reignmg  ill  was  from  her  censure  fee, 
No  sea,  no  age  of  man,  and  no  degree; 
Whoe'er  by  pas^on  was,  or  folly,  fed. 
The  laurell'd  chief,  or  sacerdotal  head. 
The  pedant  sophi^  or  imperious  dame, 
She  lash'd  the  evil,  nor  conceai'd  the  name. 

How  hard  the  fiile  of  wives  in  those  sad  times, 
When  saucy  poets  would  chastise  their  crimes ! 
-trr,  1.  cormi^jig  [nate,  each  rampant  jilt, 

1    inded,  on  the  stage,  with  guill  ? 


mthect 


Lrnk'd  to  _  ^ ,  „.. 

A  wilful  headstrong  termagant,  aiid  scold  : 
Whom,  though  her  husband  did  what  man  could 

The  devil  only  could  reclaim  like  vou  ; 
Lite  you,  whose  virtues  bright  embellish  hfe, 
And  add  a  bkasing  lo  the  name  of  wife. 

A  merry  wag,  to  mend  vexatious  brides. 
These  scenes  begun,  which  shook  your  father's 


Andw 


^des 


obsequious  to  your  taste,  prolong 
Your  niirlh,  1^  courting  the  supplies  of  song : 
If  you  approve,  we  our  desires  obtain. 
And  by  your  pieasorea  shall  compute  our  gain. 
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ACT  1, 
SCENE  I.— A  Garden  belunging  to  Scn>i.r< 
Paleure, 
Enter  AltamOnt  and  Horstio. 
Alf.  Let  this  atiBpieioua  day  be  ever  sacred, 
No  mourning,  no  miafbttunes,  happen  on  it : 
Let  it  be  mark'ci  for  triumphs  and  rejoicings  | 
Let  happy  lovers  ever  make  it  holy, 
Choose  it  to  bless  their  hopes,  and  crown  th 


Sciolto's  noble  hani^that  raiB'itlieo_Grat. 
Half  dead  and  drooping  d^ar  thy  father's  grave, 
Complelsa  its  boanty,  and  restores  th^  name 
To  that  high  rank  and  lustre  which  it  boasted, 
Before  ungrateful  Genoa  had  Ibmot 
The  merit  of  thy  god-like  father's  arms; 
Before  that  country,  which  he  long  had  SBrv'd 
In  watohfiil  councils  and  in  winter  camps, 
Had  east  off  his  white  age  to  want  and  wrelched- 

■    And  made  their  court  to  fections  by  his  ruin. 
All.   Oh,  great  Smoho!   Oh,  my  more  than 
felherl 
Let  me  not  live,  but  at  thy  very  name 
;    My  eager  heart  springs  up,  and  leaps  with  joy. 
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When  I  forget  the  vast,  vast  debt  I  owe  thee— 
Forget!  (but  'tia  impossible)  then  let  me 
Fotgetthe  use  and  privilege  of  reason, 
Bo  driven  from  the  conmiBrce  of  mankind, 
To  wander  in  the  desert  among  brutes, 
To  be  the  acom  of  earth,  and  curse  of  heaven  1 
■       Hot.  So  open,  so  unbounded  waa  hia  goodneas, 
It  reach'd  ercn  me,  because  I  was  thy  fnend. 
When  that  great  man  I  lov'd,  thy  nohle  father, 
Bequeath'd  thy  gentle  aster  to  my  arma, 
Hie  last  dear  pl^ge  and  l^acy  of  friendship, 
That  hoppj  tie  maiJe  me  Suiolta'a  son: 
He  cali'd  us  hia,  and,  with  a  parent's  fondness, 


Alt.    By  heaven,  he  found    my    fortones  so 
abandon'd, 
That  nothing  but  a  miracle  could  raise  'em: 
My  fetber'a  Bounty,  and  the  state's  ingratitude, 
Had  stripp'd  him  bare,  nor  left  him  even  a  grave. 
Undone  myself,  sud  sinking  with  his  ruin, 
I  had  no  wealth  to  bring,  nothing  to  auccoui  him. 
But  frnidesB  teara. 

flbr.  Yetwhat  thou  couldet  thou  did'st. 
And  did'st  it  like,  a  eon ;  when  his  hard  credi- 
Urg'd  and  assisted  by  Lothario's  &ther,        [tora, 

gi'oe  to  thy  house,  and  rival  of  thy  greatnesa,) 
y  sentence  of  the  cruel  law  forbade 
His  venerable  corpse  to  reel  in  earth, 
Thdii  gav'at  thyself  a  ransom  for  Ms  bones ; 
■  Heaven,  who  beheld  the  pioua  act,  approv'd  it 
And  bade  Sdolto'a  bounty  be  its  proxy, 
To  bless  thy  lilial  virtue  with  abundance. 
Alt.  But  see,  he  cornea,  the  author  of  my  hap- 

The  man  who  sav'd  my  life  from  deadly  sorrow. 
Who  Hds  my  days  be  bless'd  vrith  peace  and 

plenty, 
And  satisfies  my  soul  vrith  love  and  beauty. 
Enter  SciOLTO;  he  embraces  Altamont. 
Set.  Joy  to  thee,  Altamont !  joy  to  myselfl 
Joy  to  this  happy  mom,  that  mates  thee  mine ; 
That  kindly  grants  what  nature  hod  denied  me. 
And  makes  me  fiither  of  a  son  like  thee. 

Alt.  My  father !  Oh  let  me  unlade  my  breast, 
Pour  out  the  fulness  of  my  soul  before  you  : 
Show  every  tender,  every  grateful  thought, 
This  wondrous  goodness  stirs.    But  'tia  im- 
possible. 
And  utteranoe  all  is  vile;  since  I  lan  only 
Swear  you  reign  bore,  but  never  tell  how  much. 
Sci.  O,  noble  youth  I   I  sweat,  since  first  I 
knew  thee. 
Even  from  that  day  of  sorrow  when  I  saw  thee 
Adom'd  and  lovely  in  thy  fiUal  tears. 
The  mourner  and  redeemer  of  thy  fether, 
I  set  thee  down  and  seai'd  thee  for  my  own ; 
Thou  art  my  son,  even  near  me  as  Calista. 
Horatio  anJLavinia  too  are  mine: 

[Embrotss  HoH, 
All  are  my  children,  and  shall  share  my  heart. 
But  wherefore  waste  we  thus  this  happy  day  1 
The  lauching  minutes  aninmon  thee  to  joy, 
And  wSi  new  pleasures  court  thee  as  they 
pass :  ring. 

Thy  waiting  bride  even  chides  thee  for  aelay- 
And  swears  thou  com'st  not  with  a  bridegroom'a 

All.  Oh !  could  I  hope  there  was  one  thought 
'  of  Altamont, 
One  kind  remembrance  in  Calista's  breast, 


The  winds,  with  all  their  wings,  would  lie  too 

To  bear  me'  to  her  feet.     For,  oh,  my  iathec ! 
Amidst  the  stream  of  joy  that  bears  me  on, 
Biesa'd  as  I  am,  and  honour'd  in  your  friendship. 
There  is  one  pain  that  hangs  upon  my  heart. 

SciB.  What  means  my  son  1 

Ali.  When,  at  your  intercession, 
Last  night,  CaUsla  yielded  to  my  bappineas. 
Just  ere  we  parted,  as  I  aoal'd  my  vows 
With  rapture  on  her  lips,  I  found  her  cold. 


As  a  dead  Ic 


A  rising  storm  of  pBsaon  shook  her  breast. 
Her  eyes  a  piteous  shower  of  lears  let  fall, 
And  tlien  she  sigh'd  as  if  her  heart  was  breaking. 
With  all  the  teiS'rest  eloquence  of  love 

),  and  eyes  that  ftffiin 

Sadly  replied,  her  sorrows  were  her  own. 
Nor  in  a  tiither's  power  to  dispose  of 

Sci.  Away  1  it  is  the  coz'nage  of  their  aei ; 
One  of  their  roBimon  arts  they  practise  on  us : 
To  Mgh  and  weep  then  when  thdr  hearts  beat 

With  expectation  of  the  coming  joy,  [bred, 

Thou  hast  in  camps  and  fiEnting  fields  been 
Unknowing  in  the  subllelles  of  women  | 
The  virginliride,  who  swoons  with  deadly  fear. 
To  aee  t^  end  of  all  her  wishea  near, 
When,  blushing,  from  the  %ht  and  pubhc  eyes, 
'To  the  kind  covert  of  the  ni^t  ahe  flies, 
With  equal  fires  to  meet  the  bridegroom  moves, 
Melta  in  his  arms,  end  with  a  loose  she  loves. 


..  _  Mce  to  face. 

And  gall  'em  with  my  triumph  o'er  Calista. 

Ros.  You  lov'd  her  once. 

Loth.  1  lik'd  her,  would  have  married  her, 
But  that  it  pleaa'd  her  father  to  refuse  me, 
To  make  this  honourable  fool  her  husband. 
For  which,  if  I  forget  him,  may  the  shame 
I  mean  to  brand  bia  name  with,  stick  on  mine. 

Ros.  She,  gentle  soul,  was  kinder  than  her 

Loth.  She  was,  and  oft  in  private  gave  me 
hearing; 
Till,  by  long  list'niogto  the  soothing  tale. 
At  length  her  easy  heart  waa  wholly  mine. 

Bos.  I've  heard  you  oft  describe  her,  haughty, 
insolentj  [wonder, 

And  fierce  vnth  high    disdain :    it  niovea  my 
That  virtue,  thus  defended,  should  be  yielded 
A  prey  to  loose  desires. 

toth.  Hear  then.  Til  tell  thee: 
Once,  in  a  lone  and  secret  hour  of  night, 
When  every  eye  was  closed,  and  the  pale  mooit 
And  stars  alone  shone  conscious  of  the  theft. 
Hot  with  the  Tuscan  grape,  and  hinh  in  blood, 
Bap'Iy  I  stole  unbeed^  to  her  charnber. 

Ros.  That  minute  sure  was  lucky. 

Lolh.  Oh,  'twas  great ! 
I  found  the  fond,  believing,  love-sick  maid. 
Loose,  unaltic'd,  wann,  tender,  full  of  wishea; 
Fierceness  and   pride,  the    guardians  of  her 
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Are  gehUv  lifted  up  and  down  by  tides. 
I  snatch'd  the  glorious,  golden  opportunity. 
And  with  prevailing  youthful  ariiour  presB  d  her; 
Till,  with  short  agha,  and  muromring  reluctance. 
The  yielding  fair  one  gave  me  perfect  happiness. 
Even  all  the  live-Ion^  night  we  pass'd  tn  bliss. 
Ill  ecataaea  too  fierce  lo  mst  for  ever; 
At  length  the  morn  and  cold  indifT'rence  come : 
When,  fully  sated  with  the  luscious  banquet, 
1  hastily  took  leave,  end  left  the  nymph 
To  thitJt  on  what  was  past,  and  aigh  alone. 

Ros,  You  saw  her  soon  agidn  1 

Lath.  Too  soon  I  saw  her: 
For,  oh  I  that  meeting  was  not  lite  Che  {bnuer: 
1  found  my  heart  no  more  boat  high  with  transport, 
No  more  I  sigh'd  and  langoish'd  for  enjoyment ; 
'Twas  past,  and  reason  took  her  turn  to  reign, 
While  every  weakness  tell  before  her  throne. 

Ros.  What  of  the  lady  1 

iMth,  With  uneasy  fondness 
She  hung  upon  me,  wmt,  and  agh'd,  and  awore 
She  was  undone;  talk'd  of  a  priest  and  marriage; 
Of  flying  with  me  from  her  lather's  power; 
CalI'd  every  saint  and  blessed  angel  down, 
To  witness  for  her  that  she  was  my  wife. 
I  started  at  that  name. 

Rus,  What  answer  made  you  1 

lioth.  None;  but,  pretending  sudden  piun  and 

Escap'd  the  persecution.     Two  nights  sinie, 
By  mesBage  urg'd,  and  frequent  importunity, 
'  Again  1  saw  her.     Straight  with  tears  and  Eighs, 
With  sweUing  breasts,  with  swooning  and  di«- 

tiaction, 
With  all  the  subtleties  and  powerful  arts 
Of  wilful  woman,  lab'ring  for  her  purpose. 
Again  she  told  the  same  dull,  nauseous  tale. 
Unmov'd,  I  begg'd  her  spare  th'  ungrateful  subject, 
Since  I  cesolv^.  that  love  and  peace  of  mind 
Might  flourish  long  inviolate  betwiit  iia, 
Never  to  load  it  with  the  marriage  ch^; 
That  I  would  stUl  retain  licr  in  m;f  heart, 
My  ever  gentle  mistress  and  my  friend ; 
But  for  those  other  names  of  wife  and  husband, 
They  only  meant  ill  nature,  cares,  and  quarrels. 

Ros.  How  hore  she  this  reply  1 

Loik,  At  first  her  rage  was  dumb,  and  wanted 
words ;  floud ; 

But  when  the  storm  found  wav,  'twas  wild  and 
Mad  as  the  priestess  of  the  Delj^uc  god, 
Enthusiaa^c  passion  sweli'd  her  breast, 
Enlars'd  her  voice,  and  ruffled  all  her  ferm. 
Proudj  and  disdainful  of  the  love  I  profier'd. 
She  calt'dme,  villain  !  monster  1  base  betrayer  I 
At  last,  in  very  Uttemeaa  of  soul. 
With  deadly  imprecadons  on  herself, 
She  vow'd  severely  ne'er  to  see  me  more ; 
Then  lad  me  fi;  this  minute ;  I  obey'd, 
And,  bowing,  left  her  to  grow  cool  at  leisure. 

Roi.  She  has  relented  since,  else  why  this 

To  meet  the  keeper  of  her  secrets  here 
'J'his  morning  1 
Loth.  See  the  person  whom  yon  nam'd. 


Welt,  my  ambassadress,  what  must  we  treat  of 
Come  you  to  menace  war  and  proud  defiance, 
Or  does  the  peaceful  olive  grace  your  messes  1 
Is  vour  fair  mistress  calmer  1  does  she  soften  1 


And  must  we  love  again  t  perhaps  she  m 
To  treat  in  juncture  with  her  new  ally. 
And  make  her  husband  party  lo  th'  ai 

Luc.  Is  t:'       '■   '  ■    "^ 


t  husband  party  l«  th'  freemen., 
a  well  done,  my  lord  T  have  yoa 


lense  of  human  nature  t  keep  a  little, 
tie  pity  to  distinguish  manhood ;  [you, 

other  men.  Chough  cruel,  should  disclaita 
judge  you  to  he  number'd  vrith  the  brutes. 


hoih.  1  sfe  thou'st 
That  lesson  my  sad 


iearn'd  to  laiL 


At  night  she  watches,  all  the  long,  long  hours, 
And  listens  to  the  winds  and  beating  run. 
With  sighs  as  loud,  ond  tears  that  ^1  as  &st. 
Then  ever  and  anon  she  wrings  her  hands, 
And  cries,  False,  blse  Lothario! 
Loth.  Oh,no[norel 

thoult  spoil  thy  pretty  face  with  crying. 


And  barter  his  church  CrNisure  for  thy  freshness. 
Luc.  What  1  shall  1  sell  my  imiocence  and 

For  wealth  or  titles,  Co  perfidious  man  1 
To  man,  who  makes  his  mirth  of  our  undoingl 
The  base,  profess'd  betrayer  of  our  sen! 
Let  me  grow  old  in  all  misfortunes  else. 
Rather  flian  know  the  sorrows  of  Calislal 

tioth.  Does  she  send  thee  tochide  in  her  behalf? 
I  swear  thou  dost  it  with  so  good,  a  g™ce. 
That  I  could  almost  love  thee  for  thy  frowning. 

Luc.  Bead  there,  my  lord,  there,  in  her  own 
.sad  Knes,  [Gaiing  a  teller. 

Which  best  can  leil  the  story  of  lier  woes, 
That  grief  of  heart  which  your  uiikindnesa  gives 

Loth,  (fleiufe.]   YovT  craeUy— Obedience  to 
myfalh^r—Give  my  haTid  to  Altamont. 
"  '  heaven,  'tis  well !  such  ever  be  the  gifts 

ith  which  I  greet  the  man  whom   my  soul 
hates.  [Aside, 

it  to  go  on- — teisk — heart — honaar — loo  failh- 
toff— leeoftness — lo-iiwmm} — last  iTouble—lost 
CalisU. 

Women,  I  see,  can  change  as  well  as  men. 
She  writes  me  here,  forsaken  as  I  am, 
That  I  should  bind  my  brows  with  mournful 

her  hand  to  Altamont : 
instant— 


I  angry  words  \  say  to 


For  she 

Yet  tell  the  fe..      . 

Luc.  How,  my  lord  J 

Lol/i.   Nay,  no  mort 

Calista,  .       . , 

The  humblest  of  hef  slaves  shall  wait  her  plea- 
If  she  can  leave  her  happy  husband's  arms. 
To  think  upon  so  lo^  a  thing  as  1  am. 

Luc.  Alas !  for  pity  come  with  gentler  looks : 
Wound  not  her  heart  with  this  unmanly  tri- 

And  though  you  love  her  not,  yet  swear  you  do : 

So  shall  dissembling  onca  bo  virtuous  in  you. 
Lolk.  Ha !  who  comes  here  1 
Luc.  The  bridegroom's  friend,  Horatio, 

He  must  not  see  us  here.     To-morrow  early 

Be  at  the  garden  gate. 
Loth.  Bear  to  my  love  [her. 

My  kindest  thoughts,  and  swear  I  will  not  foil 
[Loth,  pultiiig  up  Ike  letter  kostili/,  drops 
it  I  Exeunt. 


i„^.OOglQ 


Enter  Hoh*t!o. 
Hot.  Sure,  'fc  the  very  taror  of 
Waking  I  dream,  or  J  beheld  Loth 
He  seem'd  oonftrring  wiUi  Caiiata's  woi 
At  my  approach  they  atarted  and  retir'd. 


Id  Lothario; 


they  atarted  and  retir'd. 
iould  he  have  here,  and  with  her  1 
I  know  he  bears  the  noble  Altauiont 
Profess'd  and  deadly  hate^What  pper  's  this  I 
Ha !  To  Lothario  I— 'Sdeath !  Caliata'a  name  I 

[Beads. 

YoUT  cruelty  has  at  length  determined  nw; 
andlkaveTesohiedtkismomi'ngtayieldapejfect 
ebedi«nce  to  myfaiker,  and  to  gite  my  hand  to 
Mamsnt,  in,  spite  ^  my  tKoknese  Jot  the  Jalse 
Lothario.  Icould  almoat  vrish  I  had  that  heart 
and  that  ftonour  to  bcBtoiB  vitth  it,  ahich  yon 
have  robbed  me  of; 

Damnation  !  to  the  reit 

Bvt,  oh !  ifiar;  covid  Irelrieve  'em,  Ishoidd 
again  be  undone  by  the  toofailhless,  yet  tuo  lovely 
Lothario,  This  is  the  last  ■aeakitess  of  my  pen, 
and  to-morrovi  ehall  be  the  last  in  lehick  I  wiU 
indulge  my  eyes.  LucUla  shall  condimt  yow,  jf 
you  are  kind  enough,  to  kt  me  see  you .-  it  shaU 
be  the  last  trouble  you  shall  meet  withfrom  the  lost 

is  the  sole  avenger  of  such 

Oh,  that  the  ruin  were  but  all  thy  own  I 
Thou  wilt  even  make  thy  fethcr  curse  his  age : 
At  sight  of  this  blaek  scroll,  the  gentle  Altamont 
(For,  oh !  I  know  hia  heart  is  set  upon  thee) 
Shall  droop  and  hang  hia  diaeontenled  head. 
Like  merit  aeorn'd  by  insolent  authority, 
And  never  erace  (he  public  with  his  virtues — 
What  if  I  Bive  this  paper  to  her  father? 
{t  ibIlowB  tTiaC  his  justiee  dooms  her  dead, 
And  breaks  hia  heart  with  aorrow ;  hard  return 
For  all  the  good  his  hand  has  heap'd  on  na  1 

Hold,  let  me  take  a  moment's  thought 

Enter  LiVlNlA. 
Lav.  My  lord! 
Tnisl  meit  Foys  my  heart  that  I  ha¥e  found  you. 
Inquiring  wherefore  you  had  left  the  company, 
Before  my  brother's  nuptial  rites  were  ended, 
Th^  told  me  you  had  felt  some  audden  illness. 

Hot,  Itwereonjoat — No,  letnie  spare  my  friend, 
Lock  np  the  fatal  secret  in  my  breast, 
Ifor  tell  him  that  which  will  undo  his  quiet 
Lav.  What  means  my  lord  t 
Bar.  Ha  I  aaid'st  thou,  my  Lavinia  1 
Lav.  Alas !  you  know  not  what  you  make  me 
suffer,  [eyes 

Whence  is  that  sighl  And  wherefore  are  your 
Severely  raia'd  to  heaven  %  The  sick  man  thua. 
Acknowledging  the  summons  of  his  fete, 
Lifts  up  his  feeble  hands  and  eyes  for  mercy. 
And  with  confusion  thinka  upon  hiseiit. 

Hot.  Oh,  no !  thou  hast  mistook  my  aiekneas 

These  pangs  are  of  the  soul.    Would  I  had  met 
Sharpest  eonvutaions,  spotted  pestilence. 
Or  any  other  deadly  foe  to  life, 
Etather  than  heave  beneath  thia  load  of  thought. 
Lav.  Alas!  what  is  if?  Wherefbre  turn  you 
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Hot,  Seek  not  to  know  what  I  would   hide 

But  most  from  thee.    I  never  knew  a  pleasure. 
Aught  that  was  joyful,  fortunate,  or  good. 
But  straight  1  ran  to  hiess  thee  with  the  tidings, 
And  laid  up  all  my  happiness  with  thee : 


And  let  'em  brood  ir 

Lav.  It  is  enough ;  chide  not,  and  all  is  well  I 
Forgive  me  if  I  saw  you  sad,  HoiatiO; 
And  ask'd  to  weep  out  part  of  your  misfortunes; 
I  wo'  not  press  to  know  what  yoa  forbid  me, 
Tiet,  my  lov'd  lord,  yet  you  must  grant  nie  this. 
Forget  your  cares  for  this  one  happy  day, 
Devote  thia  day  to  mirth,  and  to  your  Altamont ; 
For  his  dear  sake,  let  peace  be  in  your  looks. 
Even  now  the  jocund  bridegroom  waits  your 

wishes. 
He  thinks  the  priest  has  but  half  bless'd  hia 

marriage, 
Till  hia  Mend  hails  hhn  with  the  sound  of  joy. 

Hot.  Oh,  never,  never,  never!   Thou  art  in- 


But  there  are  such,  such  false  onea,  in  the  world, 
'TwouU  fill  thy  gentle  sou]  with  wild  amazement. 
To  hear  their  atory  told. 

Lav.  False  ones,  my  lord ! 

Hor.  Fatally  fair  they  are,  and  in  their  smiles 
The  graces,  little  lovea,  and  young  desires  in- 


le  your  Lavir 


from  me  T 
Why  did  you  felsely  call  m 
And  swear  I  was  Horatio's  better  half. 
Since  now  you  mourn  unkindly  by  yourself 
And  rob  me  of  my  partnership  of     ' 


;ut  all  that  gaze  upon  'em 
'or  they  are  fklae,  luiurio 


But  all  til      _ 

And  all' the  heaven  they  hope  for  is  vanety ; 
One  Imer  to  another  atiil  succeeds. 
Another,  and  another  after  that, 
And  the  last  fool  ia  welcome  as  the  former ; 
Till,  having  lov'd  hia  hour  out,  he  gives  place. 
And  raiimiea  with  the  herd  that  went  before  him.) 
Lav.  Can  there  be  such,  and  have  they  peac^ 

Have  they,  in  all  the  series  of  their  changing. 
One  happy  hour  1 1f  women  are  such  things. 
How  was  I  form'd  bo  difierent  from  my  sex  1 
My  httle  heart  is  satisfy'd  with  yoa  ; 
You  take  up  all  her  room  as  in  a  cottage 
Which  harbours  some  benighted  princely  stranger, 
Where  the  good  man,  proud  of  hia  hospitelity, 
Yields  all  his  homely  dwelling  to  his  guesl. 
And  hardly  keeps  a  corner  for  himself, 

Hor.  Oh,  were  they  all  like  thee,  men  would 
adore  'em, 
And  all  the  business  of  th«r  lives  be  loving ; 
The  nuptial  band  ahould  be  the  pledge  of  peace, 
And  all  domestic  cares  and  quarrels  cease ! 
The  worid  should  learn  to  love  by  virtuous  rules, 
And  marriage  be  no  more  the  jest  of  fools. 

[BxeunI 
<  ACT  II. 

SCENE  I— A  Hall. 
Enter  CiLiSTA  and  LtJC[i.i,A. 

Cal.  Ee  dumb  for  ever,  sdent  as  the  grave ; 
Nor  let  thy  fond,  ofScioua  love  disturb 
My  solemn  sadness  with  the  sound  of  joy. 
If  thou  wilt  Booth  me,  tell  some  dismal  tale  ■ 
Of  pining  discontent,  and  black  deapair: 
For,  oh  1 1'vegone  around  through  all  my  Ihoughla, 
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But  Bll  ace  iiidi^Dadon,  love,  or  shame^ 
And  my  dear  peace  of  mind  is  last  for  .   __. 
I/uc.  Why  do  you  follow  stili  that  wand'ring 

That  has  mlaled  your  weary  etcps,  and  lea 
Geniglitcd  in  a  wilderness  of  wo ; 
That  false  Lothario !  Turn  from  the  deceiver ; 
Turn,  and  behold  where  gentle  Altamont 
Sighs  at  your  teet,  and  woos  you  to  be  happy. 

Cal.  Away  !  I  think  not  of'^him,     Myeadsoul 
Has  form'd  a  dismal,  melancholy  scene, 
Such  a  retreat  as  I  would  wish  to  find ; 
An  unftequenlod  vale,  o'ergrown  with  trees 
Mossy  and  old,  within  whoso  lonesome  shadi 
Ravena  and  biFda  ill-omen'd  only  dwell ; 
No  sound  to  break  Ihe  ^lence,  but  a  brook 
That  bubbUng  winds  among  tile  needs :  no  mark 
Of  any  human  shape  that  had  been  there, 
Unless  a  skeleton  of  some  poor  wretch, 
Who  had  long  since,  like  nxe,  by  love  undone, 
Sought  that  ^  place  out  to  despau  and  die  ii 

I/uc,  Alas,  for  pity  I 

Cal.  There  I  fiiin  would  hide  me         [shaii    , 
From  the  base  world,  from  malice,   and  from 
For  'tis  ^le  solemn  counsel  of  nw  soul 
Never  to  Uve  whh  pabhc  loss  of"^ honour: 
'Tis  Hx'd  to  die,  rather  tl^  bear  the  insolence 
Of  each  affected  she  that  tells  my  story. 
And  blessea  her  good  stars  that  she  ia  virtuous. 
To  be  a  tale  for  rools  !  Scorn'd  by  the  women, 
And  pitied  by  the  men  1  Oh,  insupportable ', 
Lac,  Oh,  hear    me,  hear   your  ever  fiiithful 

Br  alt  the  good  I  wish,  by  alt  the  ill 
My  trembhng  heart  forebodes,  let  me  entrea 
Never  to  see  this  Pithless  man  again ; 
Let  me  ibrbid  his  coming. 

CcU.  On  thy  life 
[  chaise  thee,  no :  my  genius  drives  me  on; 
I  must,  I  will  behold  him  once  again ; 
Perhaps  it  is  the  crista  of  my  lale, 
And  this  one  interview  shall  end  my  cares. 
" t  swells  with  indignati 


And  never  beat  again. 

Luc.  Trust  not  lo  that : 
Rage  ia  the  shortest  paadon  of  our  souls : 
Like  narrow  brooks  that  rise  with  sudden  showers, 
It  swells  in  haste,  and  fells  again  as  soon  ; 
Still  as  it  ebbs  the  softer  thoughts  flow  in. 
And  the  deceiver,  bve,  supphes  its  place. 

Cal.  1  have  been  wrong  d  enough  l«  arm  my 

Against  the  smooth  delnsion ;  but,  alaa  ! 
(I^ide  not  my  weakness,  gentle  maid,  but  pity  me) 
A  woman's  softness  hanga  about  me  still; 
Then  let  me  blush,  and  tell  thee  all  my  folly. 
[  swear  T  could  not  see  the  dear  betrayer 
Kneel  at  my  feet  and  sigh  to  be  forgiven, 
But  my  relenting  heart  would  pardon  all. 
And  quite  forget  'twas  he  that  had  undone  me. 

[Exit  Lnc. 
Ha  I  Altamont  1  Galisla,  now  be  wary. 
And  guard  thy  soul's  excesses  with  dissembling : 
Nor  lei  this  hostile  husband's  eyes  explore 
The  warring  pastdons  and  tumultuous  thoughts 
That  rage  within  thee,  and  detbrm  thy  reason. 

Enter  Altamont. 

Alt    Be  gone,  my  cares,  I  give  you  to  the  winds, 

Far  lo  be  borne,  far  from  the  happy  Altamont ;    | 


Calista  is  the  mistress  of  the  year ; 

She  crowns  the  seasons  with  auspicions  beauty. 

And  bids  even  all  my  hours  be  good  and  joyful. 

Cal'  If  I  were  ever  mistress  of  such  happiness, 
Oh !  wherefore  did  I  play  th'  unthrifty  fool. 
And,  vrasling  all  on  others,  leave  myself 
Without  one  thought  of  joy  lo  give  me  comfort  t 

AU,  Oh,   mighty  Igve !    ShiOl   that   fair   face 
profane 
This  thy  great  festival  with  frowns  and  sadness  t 
I  awear  it  sha'not  be^  for  I  will  woo  thee 
With  sighs  so  movmg,  with  so  warm  a  trans- 

That  thou  shajl  catch  the  gentle  flame  from  me, 
And  kindle  into  joy. 

Cal.  I  tell  thee,  Altamont, 
Such  hearts  as  oura  were  never  pan'd  above: 
III  suited  to  each  other;  join'd,  not  match'd] 
Some  sullen  influence,  a  jbe  to  both. 
Has  wrought  this  fatal  marriage  to  undo  us, 
Mark  but  the  frame  and  temper  of  our  minds. 
How  very  much  we  differ.     Even  this  day. 
That  fills  thee  with  such  ecstacy  and  transport, 
To  me  brings  nothing  that  should  make   me 

Or  think  it  better  than  the  clay  before, 
Or  any  other  in  the  course  of  time. 
That  duly  took  its  (urn,  and  was  forgotten. 
Alt,  If  lo  behold  thee  as  my  pledge  of  happi- 

?o  know  none  &ir,  none  excellent,  bat  thee  ; 
If  sliU  to  love  thee  with  unwearied  constancy. 
Through  e'eiT  season,  evety  change  of  life, 
"  '   ■ '  grateful  love, 

I  for  happy. 
Cal.  'Tis  the  day 
a  which  my  father  gave  my  hand  to  Alfamonl ; 


Bnier  Scioi.TO,  HoKATio,  mid  Lav(nja. 
Set.  Let  mirth  go  on,  let  pleasure  know  no 

But  fill  up  every  minute  of  this  day, 
'Tis  yours,  my  children,  sacred  lo  your  loves; 
The  glorious  sun  himself  for  you  looks  gay ; 
He  shines  for  Altamont  and  for  Calista, 
Let  there  be  music,  let  the  master  touch 
The  sprightly  stritig  and  softly  breathing  flute. 
Till  harmony  rouse  every  gentle  pssaon ; 
Teach  the  cold  maid  lo  lose  bet  feara  in  hive, 
And  the  fierce  youth  lo  languish  at  her  feet. 
Begin :  even  age  itself  is  eheer'd  with  munc ; 
It  wakes  a  glad  remembrance  of  onr  youth, 
Calls  back  past  joys,  and  warms  ns  into  trans- 
port, [.Ktufc. 
Take  care  my  gates  be  open,  bid  all  welcome ; 
All  who  rejoice  with  me  lo-day  are  friends: 
Let  each  indulge  his  genius,  each  he  ^ad, 
Jocund,  and  free,  and  swell  the  feast  with  mirth ; 
The  sprightly  bowl  shall  cheerfully  go  round. 
None  shall  be  grave,  nor  too  severely  wise  | 
Losses  and  disappointments,  cares  and  poverty, 
The  rich  man's  insolence,  and  meat  man's  acorn, 
le  shall  be  forgotten  all.    To-morrow 
le  too  soon  to  Chink  and  to  be  wretched. 
Oh  grant,  ye  powers,  that  I  may  see  these  happyj 
{PoinHng  (o  Altamont  and  CalistaJ 
mpletely  bless'il,  and  I  have  hfe  enough !        ' 
id  leave  the  rest  indiflerently  to  &te, 

[Exeanl. 
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Ri/r.  What  if,  while  all  are  here  intent  on 

IprivatBlj  went  forth,  and  sought  Lothario  1 
This  letter  may  be  ibrg'd !  pariiapa  the  wanton- 

!>f  his  vain  youth,  to  slam  a  lady's  fame; 
Perhaps  hie  malice,  to  disturb  my  friend. 
Oh,  no!  my  heart  forbodes  it  must  he  true. 
Methought,  eien  now,  1  mark'd  the  starts  of 
guilt  [lation 

That  shook  her  soul;   though  damn'd  dissimu- 
Screen'd  her  dark  tlioughta,  and  set  to  public 


A  specious  face  of  innocence  and  beauty. 

With  such    smooth   looks   and   many  a  gentle 

The  first  ftir  she  beguil'd  her  easy  lord; 
Too  blind  with  love  and  beauty  to  beware, 
He  fell  unthinking  tn  the  fatal  anare ; 
Nor  could  believe  that  sueh  a  heavenly  ^ce 
Had  baroain'd  with  the  devil  lo  damn  lier  wretch- 
eJrace.  \BxU. 

SCENE  11— The  GaTdenqfSciohvo's  Palace. 
Enter  LoTHaeco  and  Rossano. 

Loth,  To  tell  thee   then  the  purport  of  my 
thoufhta ; 
The  loss  ofthis  fond  paper  would  not  give  ma 
A  moment  of  disquiet,  were  it  not 
My  inatrument  of  vengeance  on  this  Altamont ; 
Therefore  I  mean  to  wait  some  opportunity 
Of  apeaking  with  the  maid  we  saw  this  morning. 

Roe,  I  wish  you.  Sir,  to  think  upon  the  danger 
Of  being  seen  |  to-day  their  friends  are  round  'em ; 
And  any  eye  that  hghts  by  chance  on  you, 
Shall  put  your  life  and  safety  to  the  hazard. 

[Exeunt. 
Enter  Horatio. 

Hot.  Still  I  must  doubt  some  mystery  of  mis- 
chief, 
Some  artifice  beneath.    Lothario's  father ! 
T  knew  him  well ;  he  was  sagacious,  cunning. 
Fluent  in  words,  and  bold  in  jieaceflil  counsels, 
But  of  a  cold,  unacttve  hftnd  m  war ; 
Yet  with  these  coward's  virtues,  he  undid 
My  nnsuspecling,  valiant,  honest  friend. 
This  son,  rf  fome  mistakes  not,  is  more  hot, 
More  open  and  unarlfiil — • 

Re-enter  Lothario  and  RoasANO. 

Ha !  he 's  here !  [Seeing  him. 

Loth,  Damnation  1   he   again ! — This  second 

To-day  he  has  cross'd  me  like  my  evil  genius. 
Hot.  I  sought  you.  Sir. 
Loth.  'Tis  well  then  I  am  fijund. 
Hot.  'Tis  well  you  are.   The  man  who  wrongs 

To  the  earth's  utmost  verge  I  would  pursue. 
No  plapo,  though  e'er  so  holy,  should  protect  him ; 
No  shape  that  artful  fear  e'er  form'd  shoidd  hide 

Till  he  &ir  answer  made,  and  did  me  justice. 
Lolk.  Ha  I  dost  thou  know  me  1  that  I  am 
Lothario? 
As  great  a  name  as  this  proud  city  boasts  of. 
Who  is  this  mighty  man,  then,  this  Horatio, 
That  I  should  tesely  hide  me  from  his  anger, 
Lest  he  should  chide  me  for  hia  friend's  displea- 


IJor.  The  brave,  'tis  true,  do  nev 
light  1 


Just  are  their  thoughts,   and  open   i 

tempers, 
Still  are  they  found  in  the  Mr  face  of  day, 
And  heaven  and  men  are  judges  of  their  actions. 
Loth.  Such  let  'em  be  of  mine;  there's  not  a 

purpose 
Which  my  soul  e'er  fram'd,  or  my  hand  a< 


'hich  my  soul  e'er  fram'd,  or  my  hi 
It  I  could  well  have  bid  the  world 


When  but  this  very  morning  I  surpria'd  thee. 
In  base  disboneat  privacy,  consulting 
And  bribing  a  poor  mercenary  wretch, 
To  sell  her  lad  j'B  secrets,  stain  hor  hcniour. 
And,  with  a  fo^'d  contrivance,  blast  her  virtoel 
At  sight  of  me  5iou  fled'st. 

Loth.  Ha  I  fled  from  thee  t 

Bar.  Thou  fied'st,  and  guilt  was  on  thee  like  a 
thief. 
A  pilferer,  descried  in  some  dark  corner 
Who  there  had  lodg'd,  with  mischievous  intent, 
To  rob  and  ravage  at  the  hour  of  rest. 
And  do  a  midnight  murder  on  the  sleepers. 

Loth.  Slave  !  villain !  {Offers  to  drav,. 

Bos.  Hold,  my  lord !  think  where  you  are. 
Think  how  unsafe  and  hurtful  to  your  honour 
It  were  to  urae  a  quarrel  in  this  place, 
And  shock  the  peaceful  city  with  a  broil. 

Loth.  Then,  since  thou  dost  provoke  mv  ven- 

I  would  not,  for  this  city's  wealth,  for  all 
Which  the  sea  waAs  (u  our  Ligurian  shore. 
But  that  the  joys  I  reap'd  with  (hat  fond  vvantcn. 
The  wife  of  Altaniont,  should  be  as  public 
As  is  the  noon-day  sun,  air,  earth,  or  water 

Think'st  thou  I  meant  that  shame  should  be  eon- 

Oh,  no  I  by  hell  and  vengeance,  all  I  wanted 

Was  aonie  fit  nicEsenger,  to  bear  the  news 

To  the  dull  doting  husband  :  now  1  have  found 

And  thou  art  he. 

Hot.  I  hold  thee  base  enough 
To  bre-ak  through  law,  and  spurn  at  sacred  order, 
And  do  a  brutal  injury  like  tlus. 
Yet  mark  me  well,  young  lord,  I  tlunk  Calista 
Too  nice,  too  noHe,  and  loo  great  of  soul, 
To  be  the  prey  of  such  a  thing  as  thou  art. 
'Twas  base  and  poor,  unworthy  of  a  man. 
To  forge  a  scroll  so  villanous  and  loose. 
And  mark  it  with  a  noble  lady's  name: 
These  are  the  mean,  dishonest  arts  of  cowards, 
Who,  bred  at  home  m  idleness  and  riot, 
Ransack  for  mistresses  th'  unwholesome  stew 
And  never  know  the  worth  of  virtuous  love. 

Loth.    Think'st   thou  I   forg'd    the    Ictterl 
Think  so  still, 
Till  the  broad  shame  come  staring  in  thy  bee, 
And  boys  shall  hoot  the  cuckokl  as  he  passes. 

Bar.  Away !  no  woman  could  descend  so  low. 
A  skipping,  dandng,  worthless  tribe  you  are; 
Fit  only  for  yourseWes,  yon  lierd  together ; 
And  when  the  dreling  glass  warms  your  vain 

You  talk  of  beauties  that  you  never  saw, 
And  fencv  raptures  that  you  never  knew.    . 
Loth.  But  that  1  do   not  hold  it  worth  mv 
leisure. 
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I  could  produre  such  damning  proof-— 

Hor.  ^Tia  felae ! 
Vou  blaet  the  feir  with  lies,  because  they  sc 

'Hate  you  like  age,  like  ugliness  and  impotenc 
Rather  than  make  jou  bleaa'd,  they  irould  die 

And  slop  the  propaga^n  of  mankind. 

iMth.  It  is  the  curse  of  fools  to  be  secure, 
And  tliat  Im  thine  and  Allaniont's,     Dream  on ; 
Nor  think  npon  my  vengeance  Ull  thou  feel'st  it. 

Hot.  Hold,  Sir ;  another  word,  and  then  fiire- 
well. 
Though  I  think  greatW  of  Calisla's  virtue, 
And  held  it  far  beyond  thy  power  to  hurt; 
Yet,  aa  sbe  shares  the  honour  of  my  Altamont, 
That  treasure  of  a  soldier,  bought  ivith  blood, 
And  kept  at  life's  expense,  I  must  not  have 

iMark  me,  young  Sn)  her  very  name  profen'd. 
jearn  to  restrain  the  iieense  of  your  speech ; 
'Tis  held  yon  are  too  lavish.    When  you  are  met 
Among  your  set  of  fools,  talk  of  your  dress, 
Of  dice,  of  whorea,  of  horses,  ojid  yourselves; 
'Tis  safer,  and  becomes  your  nnderslandings. 
Loth.  What  if  we  pass  beyond  this  solemn 

And  in  defli 

Indulge  our  ^  ,  „      , 

And  use  his  sacred  liiendship  jbr  our  mirth  1 

Hot.  'Tis  well.  Sir,  jou  are  pleasant — 

LfOth.  By  the  joys 
Which  my  soul  yet  has  unconlrol'd  pursu'd, 
I  would  not  turn  a»de  from  my  least  pleasure. 
Though  bU  tby  force  were  arin'd  to  bar  my  way ; 
But,  Eke  the  birds,  great  nature's  happy  com- 

That  haunt  m  vroods,  in  meads,  and  flowery 

RiUe  the  sweets,  and  tasM  the  choicest  fruits, 
Ye-i  Bcom  to  ask  the  lordly  owner's  leave. 
Hot.  What   liberty  has   vain   presumptuous 

youth. 
That  thou  should'st  dare  pnxoke  me  onchastis'd^ 
But  henceforth,  boy,  I  warn  thee,  shun  my  walks. 
If  in  the  bounds  of  this  forbidden  place 
Again  Ihou'rt  found,  expect  a  punishment, 
Such  as  great  souls,  impatient  of  an  injuir, 
Esact  from  those  who  vnong  'em  much;  even 

death, 
Or  something  worse :  an  injiu^'d  husband's  ven- 

Shall  print  a  thousand  wounds,  tear  thy  fine  Sirm, 
And  scatter  thee  to  all  the  winds  of  heaven. 

Loth.  Is  then  my  way  iu  Genoa  prescrib'd 
By  a  dependent  on  the  wretched  Altamont  1 
A  talking  Sir,  that  brawls  for  him  in  taverns, 
And  vouches  for  his  valour's  reputation  1 

Hot.  Away  1   thy  speech  is   fouler  than  thy 

Loth,  Or,  if  there  be  a  name  more  vile,  his 


Hot,  Now  learn  humanity, 

5  Offers  to  strike  him ;  RossiNO  interposes, 
rates  and  boys  are  only  taught  with  blovrs. 
Loth.  DamnationI  [They  dra-a. 

Roa.  Hold,  this  gees  no  further  here, 
TjoiL  Oh,  Rosaano ! 
Or  give  me  way,  or  thou'rt  no  more  ray  (Hand. 
RBf    S<jdI1o'b   servatilE,   Sir,   have   taken  th' 

Vou'll  he  opprees'd  by  numbers.    Be  advis'il 


Or  I  must  force  you  hence. 

Loik.  This  wo'  not  brook  delay  ; 
West  of  the  town  a  mile,  among  the  rocks. 
Two  hours  ere  noon,  to-morrow,  I  expect  thee, 
TI^  «ngle  hand  (o  mine, 

.Hbr  rll  meet  thee  there. 

Loth.  To-morrow,    oh,    my    betlcr  stars!  to- 

Exert  your  influence ;  shine  strongly  for  me ; 
'Tis  not  a  common  conquest  I  would  g^, 
Since  love  as  well  as  arms  must  grace  my  tri- 


ll Oh,  unthinking  fool- 


nay  vrake 

Could  I  bat  prosper  there,  I  vrould  not  doubt 
My  combat  with  that  laud  vainglorious  boaster. 
Were  you,  ye  fair,  but  cautious  whom  ye  trusE; 
Did  you  but  think  how  seldom  fools  are  just. 
So  many  of  yonr  sex  would  not  in  vain 
Of  broken  vows,  and  feithieas  men,  complain ; 
Of  all  the  various  wretches  love  has  made. 
How  few  have  been  by  men  of  sense  belray'dT 
Convinc'd  by  reason,  they  your  power  confess, 
Fleas'd  to  be  happy,  as  you  re  picas'd  lo  bless, 
And,  conscious  of  your  worth,  can  never  loveyou 


ACT  HI. 
SCENE  I.~An  A]nrlment  in  ScroLTO's 


...        ,      .  ,    ..9  too 

Have  I  not  mark'd  thee,  wayward  as  thou  art, 
Perverse  and  sullen  all  this  day  of  joy  1 

ry  heart  was  cheer  d,  and  mirth  went 

Sorrow,  displeasure,  and  repining  anguish, 
Sat  on  thy  brow. 

Cat.  Is  then  the  task  of  duty  half  perform'dl 
as  not  your  daughter  given  herself  lo  Altamont, 
Yielded  the  native  freedom  of  her  will 
To  an  impetious  husband's  lordly  rule, 
To  gratify  a  fetber's  stern  command  1 
"  '   Dost  thou  complain  "i 


A  sigh  breaks  out,  or  a  tear  falls  by  cha 

For,  oh !  that  sorrow  which  has  drawn  your  anger, 

Is  the  sad  native  of  Calista's  breast. 

Set.  Now  by  the  sacred  dust  of  that  dear  siunt 
That  was  thy  mother ;  by  her  wondrous  good- 

Her  soil,  her  tender,  most  eoznplying  sweetness, 
I  swear,  some  sullen  thought  that  shuns  the  light. 
Lurks  underneath  that  sMness  in  thy  visage. 
But  mark  me  well,  though  by  yon  heaven  I  lova 

__   much,  I  tlunk,  as  a  fond  parent  can  ; 

Yet  shouldst  then  (which  the  powers  abov« 

fbrbid,) 

!un  the  honour  of  thy  name  with  infamy, 
I'll  cast  thee  ofF,  as  one  whose  impious  hands 


Had  re 
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Which,  once  divided,  never  jdn  again. 
To-day  I've  made  a  noble  youth  ihy  husband  ! 
Cunstder  well  his  worth ;  reward  his  love ; 
Be  willing  lo  be  happy,  and  thoo  ajt  so. 

[Exit  SOIOLTO. 
Cal,  How  hard  ia  the  condition  of  our  Sei. 
Through  every  slate  of  life  the  slaves  of  man! 
In  all  flie  dear  delightful  days  of  youth, 
A  rigid  fether  dictates  to  our  wills, 
Ajd  deaia  out^ilgsure  withj  scanty  hand. 

Proud  with  opinion  of  superior  reason. 
Ho  holds  domes^  business  and  devotion 
All  we  are  capable  to  know,  and  shuts  os, 
Like  cloister'd  idiols,  from  the  woi^d's  scquaint- 

And  all  the  joys  of  freedom.     Wherefore  are  we 
Born  with  high  souls,  but  to  assert  ourselves. 
Shake  off  this  vile  obedience  they  ciact, 
And  claim  an  equal  empire  o'er  the  world  1 


Enter  HoRiTiO. 
I  here !  yet,  ho  1  my  tongue 


Teach  m 


le  power,  that  happy  art  of  speech, 
To  dress  my  purpose  up  in  gracous  words ; 
Such  as  may  softly  Bteal  upon  her  soul, 
And  lievor' waken  the  fempesluous  pasaons. 
By  heaven  she  weeps  I — Rirgive  me,  fair  CaBsta, 
If  I  prcBOme,  on  privilege  of  friendship, 
To  join  my  grief  to  yours,  and  mourn  the  evils 
Tliat  hurt  your  peaj:e,  and  qnench  those  eyes 


Hot.  Then  to  be  good  is  to  be  happy— Angels 
Are   happier   than   mankind,    because   they're 
better.  I 

Guilt  is  the  source  of  sorrow  !  'tis  the  fiend, 
Th'  avenging  fiend,  that  fi)lk>ws  us  behind. 
With  VPhips  and  stings.    The  biess'd  know  none 


rest  in  everlasting  peace  of  mind, 
I  find  the  height  ol^  all  their  heave 


Cat.  To   steal,    uniook'd   for,    , 


I  my  pnva 
lie  friend, 


Speaks  not  the  man  of  honour, 
But  rather  means  the  spy. 

Hot.  Unkindly  said  I 
For,  oh  I  as  sure  as  you  accuse  me  falsely, 
I  come  to  prove  myself  Calista's  friend. 

Cai.  You  are  my  husband's  friend,  the  friend 
of  Altsmont! 

fl&r.  Are  you  not  one  t  Arc  you  not  join'd  by 

Each  interwoven  with  the  other's  &te1 
Then  who  ran  give  his  friendship  hut  to 
Who  can  be  AKamont's,  and  not  Calista' 

Cai.  Force,  and  the  wills  of  our  imperious 

May  bind  two  bodies  in  one  wretched  chain ; 
But  minds  will  still  look  bsck  to  their  own  choice, 
fllM-;  When  souls,  that  should  agree  to  will  the 

To  have  otie  common  object  ibr  their  wishes. 
Look  different  ways,  regardless  of  each  other,- 
Think  what  a  train  of  wretchedness  ensues; 
Love  siiali  be  iranisfied  from  the  genial  Ijed, 
The  night  shall  be  lonely  and  unquiet, 
And  every  day  shall  be  a  day  of  caress 

Cai.  Then  all  the  boasted  ofiicc  of  thy  friend- 
Was  hut  to'  tell  Calista  what  a  wretch  she  is. 
Alas  I  what  needed  thati 

Hot.  Oh  1  rather  say, 
1  came  to  teil  her  how  she  might  be  happy; 
To  sooth  the  secret  anguish  of  her  soul ; 
To  comfort  that  ^r  mourner,  that  forlorn  one, 
And  teach'her  steps  to  know  the  paths  of  peace. 

Cal.  Saythou, to  whomthisparadiseis known, 
Where  lies  the  blissfol  region  1  Mark  my  Way  to 


Cal.  And  what  l)old  parasite's  ofiidoua  timgue 
Shall  dare  to  tai  Cahsta's  name  with  guilt! 
Hot.  None  should ;   but  'Ub  a   busy  (^iug 

That  with  Ucantious  breath  blows,  like  the  wiiid, 
"  -  *■— ely  on  the  palace  as  the  cottage. 

What  mystic  riddle  lurks  beneath  Ihy 

Which  thou  wouldsl  seem  unwilling  to  express. 
As  if  it  meant  dishonour  to  my  virtue  1 
Away  with  this  ambiguous  shuffling  phrase. 
And  let  thy  oracle  be  understood. 

Hot.  Lotliario! 

Cai.  Ha  I  What  wouldst  thou  mean  by  him  ? 

Hot.  Lothario  and  Calista ! — Thus  they  join 
Two  names,  which  heaven  decreed  should  never 

Hence  have  the  talkers  of  this  populous  city 
A  shameJiil  tale  to  tell,  for  public  sport. 
Of  an  unhappy  beauty,  a  false  &ir  one. 
Who  plighted  to  a  noble  youth  her  faith. 
When  she  had  given  her  honour  to  a  vrretch. 
Col,  Death  and  confusion !    Have  I  liv'd  to 
Uiisl 
Thus  to  be  treated  with  unmanly  insolence^ 
To  l>e  the  sport  of  a  loose  ruffian's  tongue  I 
Thus  to  be  us'd  !  thus  !  like  the  vilest  creature. 
That  ever  vras  a  slave  to  vice  and  in&my. 

By  honour  and  ftic  truth,  you  wrong  me 

,     1  my  soul,  nothing  but  strong  necessity 
Could  urge  my  tongue  lo  this  ungrateful  offiiyi. 
1  came  vnth  strong  reluctance,  as  if  death 
Had  stood  across  my  way,  to  save  your  honour. 
Yours  and  Sdolto's,  yours  and  Allamont's; 

V  -' 3  who  ventures  through  a  burning  p-Ie, 

his  tender  wife,  wilJi  all  her  brood 
Of  littie  fondlings,  from  the  dreadful  ruin, 

Cal.  Is  this  me  famous  friend  of  Altamon^ 
_  or  noble  worth  and  deeds  of  arms  renowii'd  ! 
Is  this  the  tale-bearing  offidoua  fellow. 
That  watches  for  inlelHgence  from  eyes  1 
This  wretched  Argus  of  a  jealous  husband. 
That  fills  bis  easy  ears  with  monstrous  tales, 
And  makes  him  toss,  and  rave,  and  wieak  at 

length 
Bloody  revenge  on  his  defenceless  wife. 
Who  guiltless  dies,  because  her  foul  ran  mad  *? 
lias  I  this  rage  is  vain ;  for  if  jonr  feme 
lie  worth  your  care,  you  must  be  calm. 


'Tisn. 


■e  left  to 


rs'd  Lotl 


s  you  mean  to  be  despis'd,  be  shunn'd, 
By  all  our  virtuous  maids  and  noble  matrons ; 
nIcES  you  have  devoted  this  rare  beauty 
o  infemy,  diseases,  prostitution — 
Cal.  Dishonour  blast  thee,  base,  unmanne 


E'or  oh !  'Us  E 


•  IkHBlOb. 
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Hit.  Here   kneel,  siul  in  (he  awful  &ce  of 

Breathe  out  a  aoleinn  vow,  never  to  see. 

Nor  think,  if  possible,  on  him  that  ruln'd  thee : 

Or,  by  my  Altamont's  dear  life,  I  swear, 

This  paper  j  nay,  you  must  not  fly — This  paper, 

Tk;,  _.,!.. i,„ii  j;..„i gyf  shame. 

atpaper^  What 

Hast  thou  been  forging  to  deceiie  my  father ; 
To  turn  liis  heart  againBt  his  wretched  daughter; 
That  Altamont  and  thou  may  share  his  weaithl 
A  wrong  [tke  this  wit]  make  me  even  forget 
The  wcaknBss  of  my  sei,— Oh,  for  a  sword, 
To  urge  ray  vengeance  on  the  villain's  head 
That  tbrg'tl  the  scroll ! 

H-rr.  Behold  1  Can  this  be  fcrg'd  1 
See  where  Calisla's  name — 

\^oiriitig  IfiE  Ulier  near. 

Cal,  To  atoms  thus,  [TeaTiagti. 

Thus  let  me  tear  the  vile,  detested  falsehood. 
The  wicked,  lying  evidence  of  shame. 

Her.  Contusion  I 

CaL  Hencefbrtii,  Ihoo  ofiicious  Ibol, 
Meddle  no  owre,  nor  dare,  even  on  thy  lile, 
To  breathe  an  accent  that  may  touch  my  virtue. 
1  am  myself  the  guardian  of  my  honour, 
And  will  not  bear  so  insolent  a  monitov. 

Enter  Ai.tjmont, 
Alt.  Where  is  my  hie,  my  love,  my  charming 


'd  I — and  in  tears !— Horatio 
My  friend  is  in  amaie— What  can  it  mean'? 
Tell  me,  Calista,  who  has  done  thee  wron^;, 
That  my  swifl  sword  may  Gnd  out  the  of^nder. 
And  do  thee  ample  joatice. 

Cat.  Turn  to  him. 

All.  Horatio  1 

CaL  To  that  insolent. 

Ml-  .Myftiondl 
Could  he  da  tins  t  Have  I  not  found  him  just. 
Honest  as  truth  itself^  and  could  be  break 
The  sanctitv  of  friendship  1  Could  be  woand 
Theheartof  AJtamontinhisCaMal 

Cat,  I  thought  what  justice  I  should  And  from 

Go  tiiwn  upon  him,  listen  to  his  tale, 

Thou  art  perhaps  conlederate  in  his  mischief. 

And  wilt  believe  the  legend,  if  he  tells  it. 

All,  Oh,  impious '.  what  presumptuous  wretch 
shall  dare 
To  offer  at  an  injury  like  that  t 
Frieethood,  nor  age,  nor  cowardice  itself. 
Shall  save  him  liBm  the  fury  of  my  vengeance. 

Cat.  The  man  who  dar'il  to  do  it  was  Horatio; 
Thy  darling  friend ;  'twas  Altamont's  Hoiatio. 
But  mark  me  well ;  while  thy  divided  heart 
Dotes  on  a  villain  that  has  wrong'd  me  thus, 
No  force  shall  drag  me  to  thy  hated  bed. 
Nor  can  my  cruel  father'a  power  do  more 
Than  shut  me  in  a  cloister:  there,  Well  pleas'd, 
Rel^Dus  hardships  will  I  learn  Co  bear. 
To  fist  and  freeze  at  midnight  houra  of  prayer : 
Nor  think  it  hard,  within  a  lonely  cell. 
With  melancholy  speecblesa  Eainta  to  dwell : 
Bnt  bless  the  day  I  to  that  refuge  ran, 
Free  from  the  marriage   chain,   and  from  that 
tyrant,  man,  [Exii. 

ill.  She's  gone;  and  as  she  went,  ten  thou- 
sand fires 


Shot  from  her  angry  eyes ;  as  if  she  meant 
Too  well  to  keep  the  crud  tow  she  made. 
Now,  as  thou  art  a  man,  Horalio,  lell  me, 
What  means  this  wild  confusion  in  thy  looks  ; 
As  if  thou  wert  at  variance  with  thysdf. 
Madness  and  reason  combating  with  thee, 
And  thou  wett  doubtful  which  should  get  the 
better  1 

Hot.  I  would  be  dumb  for  ever  |  bnl  thy  fete 
Has  otherwise  decreed  it.    Thou  hast  seen 
That  idol  of  thy  soul,  that  feir  Cahata ; 
Thou  hast  beheld  her  tears. 

All.  I  have  seen  her  weep; 
I  have  seen  that  lovely  one,  that  dear  Calisla, 
Complaining,  in  the  bittomesa  of  sorrow. 
That  thou,  my  friend  Horatio,  then  hast  wrong'd 

Hm:  That  I  have  wrong'd  her!  Had  her  eyes 
been  fed 
From  the  rich  stream  which  vrarros  her  heart, 

and  numlier'd 
For  every  falling  tear  a  dropofblood. 
It  had  not  been  too  much ;  for  she  has  ruin'd  thee, 
Even  thee,  my  Altamont.    She  has  undone  thee. 

All.  Dwit  thou  join  ruin  with  Calista's  name  1 
What  is  so  feir,  so  exquisitely  good  1 
Is  she  not  more  than  painting  can  express, 
Or  youthful  poets  foncy  when  they  love  t 
Does  she  not  come,  like  wisdom  or  good  foitune, 
Replete  vvith  blesangs,  giving  wealth  and  honour  1 

Hot.  It  had    been   better  thou   hadst  liv'd  a 
beggar, 
And  fed  on  scraps  at  great  men's  surly  doors, 
Than  to  have  match'd  with  one  so  £ilse,  so  fatal. 

All.  It  is  too  much  for  friendship  to  allow  thee. 
Because  1  tamely  bore  the  wrong  thou  didst  iier, 
Thou  dost  avow  the  barb'rous,  brutal  part, 
And  urge  the  injury  even  to  my  face. 

Hot.  1  see  she  has  got  possession  of  thy  heart, 
She  has  charm'd  thee,  hke  a  Syren,  to  her  bed. 
With  looks  of  love,  and  with  endian^ng  sounds : 
Too  late  the  rooks  and  quicksands  will  appear. 
When  thou  are  wreck'd  upon  (he  (Bitbl^  shore, 
Then  vainly  wish  thou  hadst  not  left  thy  friend, 
To  Mow  her  delusion. 

All.  If  thy  friendship 
Does  churlishly  deny  my  love  a  room, 
!t  is  D0>.  worth  my  keeping ;  I  disclaim  it. 

Hot.  Canst  thou  soon  forget  what  I've  been  to 
theel 
I  shar'd  the  task  of  nature  with  thy  father. 
And  form'd  with  caro  thy  inexperienc'd  youth 
To  virtue  and  to  arms. 


Pot  his  was  ever  mine,  mine  his,  and  both 

Together  floutish'd,  and  together  fell. 

He  call'd  me  fHend,  Uke  ttee :  would  he  have  left 

Thus  for  a  woman,  and  a.  vile  one,  tool 
Alt.  Thou  canst  not,  dar'st  not  mean  it  I  Speak 

Say,  who  is  vile;  but  dare  not  name  Calista. 

Hot.  I  had  not  spoke  at  first,  unless  compell'd 
And  forc'd  toclear  myself;  but  since  thus  urg'd 

AH.  Thou   wert 
thee  well ; 
A  kind  of  venerable  mark  of  him 
Hangs  round  thee,  and  protects  tTiee  frran  my 
vengeance. 
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Bui  henceforth 

[Going  0. 

/for.  1  love  thee  atill,  ungratefiil  as  thou  art, 
And  must  and  will  preaeryB  thee  from  dishonoi 
Even  ill  spite  of  thee.  [ifcWs  Aim! 

Alt.  Let  go  my  arm. 

Mot.  If  honour  be  thy  care,  if  thou  wonldat 

Without  the  name  of  creduloos,  witlol  husband, 
Avoid  th;  biide,  shun  lier  detested  bed, 
The  joye  it  vieids  are  daafi'd  with  poison— 

Alt.  Off! 
To  orgs  me  but  a  minute  more  is  fetal. 

Hot.  She  is  polluted,  atain'd— 

Alt.  Madness  and  racina ! 
But  hence- 

Hat.  Diehononr'd  by  the  man  you  hate — 

Alt.  I  pr'jthee  iooee  me  yet,  for  thy  own  salte, 
If  life  be  worth  thy  keepng — 

Sir.  By  Lothario; 

AU,  Perdidon  tafee  thee,  villain,  for  Uie  felse- 

hood  1  [Strikes  him. 

Now,  nothing  but  thy  life  can  make  atonement, 

flor.  A  blow !  thou  hast  us'd  me  well— 

[Ihaws. 

Alt.  Thia  to  thy  heart— 

Hot.  Yet  hold— By  heaven  hia  lather 's  in  his 

Spite  of  my  wronra,   my  hi-n.^  ifiin'',iiftr  f"'-^ 
And  I  could  father  die  tnyaelf  than  hurt  htm, 
AU.  Defend  thyself;  for  by  my  much  wrong'o 

1  Hwear,  the  poor  evasion  shall  not  aave  thee. 
Hot.  Yet  Iiold— thou  know'at,  1  liare. 

[TkeyJlgU. 
Enter  Latinia,  vjho  Tuns  bBtaeen  their  swords. 
Lav.  My  brother,  my  Horatio  !  Is  it  possible  1 
Oh,  turn  your  cruel  swords  upon  Lavinla. 
IT  you  mnst  quench  your  impoua  rase  in  blond, 
Behold,  my  heart  shall  give  you  all  her  store, 
To  save   those  dearer  streams  that  flow  from 
yours. 
AU.  'Tis  well    thou  hast  found  a  safeguard: 
none  but  this, 
Ko  power  on  earth,  could  save  thee  from  my  fury. 

Bar.  Safety  from  thee ! 
Away,  rain  boy !  Hast  thou  Ibrgot  the  rev'rence 
Due  to  my  arm,  Ihy  firat,  thy  great  example. 
Which  pmnted  out  thy  way  to  noble  daring, 
And  ahow'd  thee  what  it  was  to  be  a  man  f 
Lav.  What  busy,  meddling  Send,  what  foe  to 
^oodneaa, 
Could  kindle  sudi  a  discord  1 

Hot.  Ask'st  thou  what  made  ua  foea  1  'Twas 

base  ingratitude,  [mercy, 

Twas  sucli  a  sin  to   friendship,  as  heavens 

That  strives  vidth   man's   untoward,  monstrous 

wickedness, 
Unwearied  wi^  forgiving,  scarce  could  ranlon. 
He  who  was  all  to  me,  child,  brother,  friend, 
With  barb'rous  bloody  malice,  Bought  my  hfe. 
AU.  Thou  art  my  sister,  and  1  would  not  smikx 
thee 


No  more  to  know  this  hospitable  roof. 
He  has  but  ill  repiud  Sciolto's  bounty. 
We  must  not  meet ;  'tis  dangemua.     FareweU. 
[He  is  going,  LaVinca  kolda  him 


Then  own,  the  joys  which  on  her  charms  attend, 

Have  more  than  paid  me  for  my  fiiithless  friend. 

[^Teaksjrom  Lavinia,  and  exit. 

Hot.  Oh   raise   thee,  my   Lavinia,  from   the 

It  is  too  much ;  thia  time  of  flowing  grief. 
This  wondrous  waste  of  trars,  too  much  to  givs 
To  an  ungratefiil  friend,  and  cruel  brother. 
Lav.  Is  there   not  cause  for  weeping  1     Oh, 
Horatio  I 
A  brother  and  a  husband  were  my  trcasvii«, 
•Twas  all  the  httle  wealth  that  poor  Lavinia 
Sav'd  from   the    shipwreck  of  her  (kther's  for- 

One  half  is  lost  abeady.     If  thou  leav'st  mo. 
If  thou  shouldst  prove  unkind  to  me,  as  Altamont, 
Whom  shall  I  find  to  pity  my  distress, 
To  have  coinpaaaion  on  a  helpleas  wanderer, 
And  give  hec  where  to  lay  her  wretched  head  t 
Hot.  Why  dost  thou  wound  me  with  thy  soft 
compialninga  ! 
Though  Altamont  be  falae,  and  use  me  hardly. 

Talk  not  of  being  forsaken;  for  I'll  keep  thee 
Next  to  mv  heart,  my  certain  pledge  of  hapninees. 
Lav.  Then  you  will  love  me  still,  ehensh  me 


From  Genoa,  from  falsehood, _,, 

>mc  more  honest,  distant  clime  I'd  go  \ 
Nor  would  I  he  hehcrfden  to  my  country, 
For  aught  but  thee,  the  partner  of  my  flight. 
Lav.  And  I  would  follow  thee;  forsake,  for 
thee, 
ly  coontry,  brother,  friends,  even  all  I  have, 
'hoiwh  mine  'a  a  little  all,  yet  were  it  more. 
And  better  far,  it  should  he  left  for  thee, 
And  all  that  I  would  keep  should  be  Horatio, 
So,  when  a  merchant  sees  hia  vessel  lost. 
Though  richly  freighted  from  a  foreign  coast, 
Qladly  for  Ufe,  the  treasure  he  wouldgive, 
And  only  wishes  to  escape  and  live : 
Gold  and  his  oaina  no  more  employ  his  mind ; 
lot,  driving  o'er  the  billows  with  the  wind, 
iloavea  to  one  faithftil  plank,  and  leaves  the  Ktt 
behind.  [Bxeimt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.~A  Garden. 

LOTBABio  and  Calihta  diacavered. 

Loth.  Weep  not,  my  fiiiri  but  let  the  god  of 

Laugh  in  thy  eyes,  and  revel  in  thy  heart, 
Kindle  again  his  torch,  and  hold  it  high, 
To  hght  us  to  new  joys.     Nor  let  a  tKiHighl 
Of  discord,  or  disquiet  past,  molest  thee ; 
'"■it  to  a  long  oblivion  give  thy  cares, 

nd  let  us  melt  the  present  ^ui  in  bliss. 

Cal.  Seek  not  to   sooth  me  with   thy  Mm 
endearments. 


irlb< 


ia'd. 
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[act  ITj 


The  hours  of  folly  and  oftooA  delight 
Are  wasted  all,  aWl  flfj.j  tboM  that  Temalii 
Are  doom'd  W  weeping,  anginsh,  and  repentant 
1  come  to  charge  tliee  with  along  account 
Of  all  the  sorrows  I  have  known  already. 
And  all  I  have  to  come ;  thou  hast  undone  ma. 
Loth.  Unjust  Calistn!  dost  thou  call  it  ruin 
To  lave  as  we  have  done ;  lo  melt,  to  languish, 
To  wish  for  somewhat  exquisitely  happj, 
And  then  be  blesa'd  even  to  that  wieh'a  height ' 
To  die  with  joy,  aiid  sttai^  to  live  again : 
Speechless  to  gaze,  and  with  tumultnous  tnins- 

CiU.  Oh,  let  me  hear  no  more ;  I  cannot  bear  it ; 
'Tis  deadly  to  remembrance.    Let  that  night, 
That  guilty  night,  be  blotted  from  the  year: 
For  'twBs  the  night  that  gave  me  up  lo  shame, 
To  sorrow,  to  tl^  &lse  Lolhatio. 

Loih,  Hear  this,  ye  powers  I  mark,  how  the  fair 
deceiver 
Sadly  complains  of  violated  truth ; 
She  calls  me  felse,  even  she,  the  faithless  she, 
Whom  day  and  night,  whom  heaven  and  earth, 

have  heard 
Sighing  to  vow,  and  tenderly  protest. 
Ten  tlu>usand  times,  she  would  be  only  mine ; 
.  And  yet,  behold,  she  has  given  herself  away, 
Pled  from  my  arms,  and  wedded  to  another. 
Even  to  the  man  whom  most  1  hate  on  earth. — . 

Cal.  Art  thou  so  base  to  upbraid  me  wjth  a 

Which  nothing  but  th^  eruelty  eould  cause  1 
If  indignation,  raging  in  my  sou[ 
For  thy  unmanly  insolence  and  scom, 
Urs'd  me  to  do  a  deed  of  desperation. 
Am  scound  myself  to  be  reveng'd  on  thes. 
Think  whom  }  should  devote  to  death  and  hell, 
Whom  curse  as  my  nndoer,  but  Lothario  t 
Hadst  thou  been  just,  not  all  Sciolto'a  power. 
Not  all  the  vows  and  players  of  sighing  Aitnmont, 
Could  have  prevail'd,  or  won  me  to  forsake  the 
Lolh.  How  have  I  fiul'd,  in  justice  or  in  lom 
Bums  not  my  flame  as  bnghtly  as  at  first  1 
Even  now  my  heart  beats  high,  I  languish 


With  Altaniont  complaining  for  his  vfrong?^- 

Alt  Behold  him  here —    .    [Comingjoraard. 

Cal.  Ahl  [SlaTting. 

Alt.  The  wretch  !  whom  thou  hast  made. 
Curses  and  sorrows  hast  thou  heap'd  upon  him. 
And  vengeance  is  the  only  good  that's  left. 

IDravrfng. 

Lolh.  Thou  hast  la'en  me  sonjewhat  unawares, 


ir  take  tu 


s,  like  day  and  night. 


Equal  to  both,  and  arm'd  for  either  field. 
We've  long    been  foes ;   this  moment  ends  our 

quarrel ; 
Earth,  heaven,  and  fair  Calista,  judge  the  combat  I 
{TheyJigU;  Lothahio/aKs. 
Oh,  Altamont !  thy  genius  is  the  strenger ! 
Thou  hast  prevail'd  !— My  fierce,  ambi^ous  soul 
Declining  djoops,  and  all  her  fires  grow  pale; 
Yet  let  not  this  advantage  swell  thjr  pride, 
1  conquer'd  in  my  turn,  m  love  1  triumph'd. 
Those  joya  are  lodg'd  beyond  the  reach  of  fate; 
That  sweet  revenge  comes  smiling  to  my  thoughts, 
Adorns  my  fall,  and  cheers  my  heart  in  dying, 

[Dies. 
Cal.   And  what  remains  for  me,  beset  wifi 

Encompass'dround  with  wretchedness?  There  is 
But  this  one  way  to  break  the  toil,  and'scape. 

[She  catehes  vp  Lothsrio's  sword,  o™^ 
offers  to  km  herself!  Altauont  wreats 
it  from  her. 
All.  What  means  thy  iirantic  rage  ? 
Cal.  Ofi"!  let  me  go. 

Alt.  Oh!  thou  hast  more  than  murder'dme; 
yet  still,  [horror, 


Oh.  thou  haat  known  but  little  of  Calista  I 
If  thou  hadst  never  heard  my  shame,  if  only 
The  midnight  moon  and  silent  stars  had  sei 


My  transports  are  as  fierce,  as  strong  my  wishes. 
As  if  thou  ne'er  hadst  bless'd   me  with  thy 

Cal,  How  didst  thou  dare  to  think  that  I  would 
live 
A  slave  to  base  desires  and  brutal  pleasures, 
To  be  a  wretched  wanton  Ibr  thy  leisure, 
To  toy  and  waste  an  hour  of  idle  til 


And  I  must  yield  before  it,    Wert  thou  calm, 
Love,  the  poQr  criminal  whom  thou  hast  doom'd. 
Has  yet  a  thousand  tender  things  to  plead. 
To  charm  thy  rage,  and  mitigate  bis  feto, 
Enier  Altamont  behind, 

Alt.  Ha  1  do  I  live  and  wake  1  [Atide. 

Cal,  Hadst  thou  b^n  tinie,  how  happy  had  I 

Not  Altamont,  \iat  thou,  hadst  been  my  lord. 
But  wherefore  itam'tt  1  happiness  with  thee  1 
It  is  tor  thee,  fot  thee,  that  1  am  curs'd ; 
For  thee  iny  Beoret  aoHl  each  hour  arratgns  me, 
Calls  me  to  answer  for  my  virtue  stall?!. 
My  honour  lost  to  thee.:  for  thee  it  haunts  m 
With  Blem  Sciolto  vowing  vengeance  on  nw 


And  hide  me  from  their  b< 

hat,  ho !  my  son  1 

...  of  thunder,  or  my  fiitherl 

Madness  1  ConlVision  !  let  the  storm  come  on. 
Let  the  tumiUtuous  roar  drive  all  upon  me; 
Dash  my  devoted  bark,  ye  surges,  break  it '. 
'Tis  for  my  ruin  that  the  tempest  rises. 
When  I  am  lost,  sunk  to  the  bottom  low, 
B  shall  return,  and  all  be  calni  again. 

Enter  SceoltO. 
i,,  Evan    now   Rossano  leap'd   the  garden 

Ha!  death  has  been  among  you — Oh,  my  fears! 
1  oai  night  thou  hadst  a  diff'rence  with  thy  friend, 
cause  thou  gav'st  me  ii>r  it  was  a  damn'd 

Didsl  thou  not  wrong  the  man  who  told  the  truth  ■< 
Answer  me  quick — 

Alt.  Oh  I  press  me  not  to  speak ; 
ven  now  my  heart  is  breaking,  and  the  mention 
Will  lay  me  dead  before  you.    See  that  body, 
A.nd  guess  my  shame !  my  ruin  I  Oh,  Calista  1 

Set,  It  is  enough !  but  I  am  slow  to  execute, 
And  justice  lingers  in  my  lazy  hand  { 
Thus  let  me  wipe  dishonour  from  my  name, 
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And  cut  thee  rrom  the  earth,  thoa  atain  (o 

[Offers  toltillCAT.JSii;  Altamont  holds 

AU.  Stay  thae,  Sciolto,  thou  rast  fcther,  stay, 
Or  turn  the  point  on  me,  and  through  mj  breast 
Cut  out  the  hloodj  paaaage  to  Caliala ; 
So  shall  my  luie  be  perfeet,  while  for  her 
1  die,  for  whom  alone  I  wish'd  to  live. 

Cal.  JNo,  Altamont;  my  heart,  that  scom'd 
thy  lore, 
Shall  never  be  indebted  to  thy  jritj. 
Thus  torn,  de^c'd,  and  wretched  as  I  seem, 
Still  1  haee  something  of  Sdolto'a  virtae. 
Yes,  yes,  my  fether,  I  applaod  thy  justice : 
Strike  home,  and  1  will  bless  thee  for  the  blow ; 
Be  merciful,  and  free  me  from  my  pain ; 
'Tis  sharp,  lie  terrihie,  and  I  could  curse 
The  chcerfiil  day,  men,  earth,  and  heaven,  and 

thee, 
Even  thee,  Uiou  venerable,  good  old  man, 
Eai  being  author  lo  a  wretidi  like  me. 

Sei.  ThyinoUBCarehasglvenmetimBlothink, 
And  sav'd  me  from  a  ciimo ;  then  rest,  my  sword. 
To  honour  have  I  kept  thee  ever  sacred, 
Nor  will  I  stdn  thee  with  a  lash  revenm. 
But,  mark  me  well,  I  will  have  jusfee  done: 
Hope  nottobearaway  thy  Crimea  unpunish'd; 
I  will  see  justice  eiecoled  on  thee, 
Even  to  a  ilooian  strictness ;  anil  thou^  nature. 
Or  whatsoe'er  thou  ait  that  plead'st  within  me. 
Be  still ;  thy  tender  strugglings  are  in  vain. 
Cal.  Then  am  1  doomd  to  Uve,  and  bear  your 
triumph!  [braiding, 

To  groan    beneath   your   scorn   and    tierce  up- 
Daily  to  be  reproach'd,  and  have  my  misery 
At  mom,  at  noon,  at  night,  lold  ovor  to  me  1 
Is  this,  is  this,  the  mercy  of  a  father'? 
[  only  \xs  to  die,  and  he  denies  me. 
-    Sd.  aeatB  from  my  sight!  thy  fether  cannot 

^i^  with  thy  in^my  to  some  dark  cell. 
Where,  on  the  confints  of  eternal  night. 
Mourning,  misfortune,  cares,  and  anguish  dwell ; 
Where  ugly  shame  hides  her  opprolinous  head. 
And  deaui  and  hell  detested  rule  maintain ; 
There  howl  out  the  remainder  of  thy  Ufe, 
And  with  thy  name  maybe  no  more  remember'd. 
'  Cal.  Yes,  I  will  fly  to  some  such  dismal  place. 
And  be  more  cors'd  than  you  can  wish  I  were ; 


Then  when  youseememcaere,  wan,  and  chang'd, 
Strelch'd  at  my  length,  and  dying  in  my  cave. 
On  that  cold  earth,  1  mean  shall  be  my.  grave. 
Perhaps  you  may  relent,  and  sighing  sa^. 
At  length  her  rears  have  wash'd  her  stauia  away ; 
At  length  'tis  time  her  punishmeut  should  cease; 
Die,  thou  poor  suff'ring  wretch,  and  be  at  peace. 
[Ejrfl, 

Sai.  Who  of  my  servants  wait  there  % 
Enler  into  or  three  Sebtants. 
Raise  that  body,  and  bear  it  in.     On  your  Uves 
Take  care  my  doors  be  guarded  well,  that  none 
Pass  out,  or  enter,  but  ay  my  appointment.  . 
[Exetint  Servants,  wiift  Lothakio's  body. 

AU.  There  is  a  btal  fury  in  your  visage, 
It  blazes  fierce,  and  menaces  destruction, 
I  tremble  at  the  vengeance  which  you  meditate 


With  his  ovm  hand  he  slew  his  only  daughter, 
To  save  her  from  the  fierce  Decemvir's  lust. 
He  slew  her  yet  unspotted,  to  prevent 
The  shame  which  she  might  know.    Then  what 

should  I  do  1 
But  thou  hast  tied  mv  hand.— 1  wo'  not  kill  her; 
Yet,  by  the  ruin  she  lias  brought  upon  us. 
The  common  in&my  that  brands  us  both. 
She  sha'not  scape. 

AU.  You  mean  that  she  shall  die  then  1 
Sci,  Asl(menotwhat,norhow,  Ihaveresolv'd; 
For  all  within  is  anarchy  and  uproar. 
Oh,  Altamontl  wha' '  —' *■-' 


This  daughter 

That  I  should  lii .    . 

So  happy,  great,  and  good,  that  n 


it  1  what  a  vast  scheme  of  joy 
day  destroyed?  Well  didl  hope 
ST  would  have  bless'd  my  latter  days ; 
■Id'swoncier, 


While  I,  from  busjF  life  and  care  set  free. 
Had  spent  the  evening  of  my  age  at  homo. 
Among  a  little  prattling  race  ofyours  ; 
There,  lite  an  old  man,  talk'd  awhile,  and  then 
Laid  down  and  slept  in  peace.  Instead  of  this, 

w  and  shame  must  bring  me  to  mj  grave— 
Oh,  damn  her !  damn  her  ! 

Ssri',  Arm  yourself,  my  lord : 
Rossano,  who  but  now  escap'd  the  garden. 
Has  gather'd  in  the  street  a  band  of  rioters. 
Who  threaten  you  and  all  your  friends  with  ruin 
Unless  Lothario  be  return'd  in  safety.  {Eiu 

Set,  By  heaven  their  fury  rises  to  my  wish, 
Nor  shall  misfortune  know  my  house  alone; 
But  thou,  Lothario,  and  thy  race,  shall  psy  me 


which  my  age  is  ci 

._, J  great,  my  friends  as  pot 

a  the  Elate  ;  all  shall  be  aummon  d ; 


I  think  my  name  as  great,  m 


I  know  that  a)]  will  jtnn  thdr  hands  to 

'-'  vindicate  thy  vengeance.     When  our  force 

I  and  arm'd,  we  shall  expect  thy  sword 
To  join  with  us,  and  sacrifice  to  justice,      [Esil. 
Alt.  Thereiaaheavy  weight  upon  mysensesj 
dismal,  sullen  stillness,  that  succeeds 
he  storm  of  rage  and  grief,  like  silent  death. 
Alter  the  tumult  and  the  noise  of  life. 
Would  it  were  death,  as  sure  'tis  wondrous  lite  it, ' 
I  am  sick  of  living;  my  soul's  pali'd, 
kindles  not  with  anger  or  revenge ; 
B  was  th'  informing,  active  (ire  within ; 
Now  that  is  quench'd,  the  mass  forgets  to  move. 
And  longs  to  mingle  with  its  kindred  earth, 

^  [E.it 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— A  Toam  himg  -mith  black. 
On  one  tide  Lothatiio's  Borfy  on  o  Bier,-  on  the 
other  ft  Table,  iBith  a  St:till  and  t^ker  bones,  a 
Sook  and  a  Lamp  on  it. — CALrsTA  is  discover- 
ed on  a  amch,  in  blade;  her  hair  ha.ii^ng 
loose  and  disordered.  After  snfl  music,  sM 
rises  ajid  comes  Jbrward. 

Cal.  'Tis  well!  thesesolemnsounds,  this  pompf 
of  horror. 
Are  Bt  to  feed  the  frenzy  in  my  soul. 
Here  'a  room  for  meditation  even  lo  madness, 
Till  the  mind  burst  with  thinking.    This  doH 
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Sleep;  in  the  socket.     Sure  the  hook  was  left 
To  teach  me  something ; — ibr  instruclion  then — 
He  teaches  holy  sorrow  and  contrition. 
And  penitence. — Is  it  liecome  an  art  then^ 
A  trick  that  lazy,  dull,  luiurious  gownmen 
Can  teach  us  to  do  over?  I'tj  no  mors  on't; 

[  ThTowmg  away  the  Book. 
I  have  more  lea!  anguish  in  my  heart, 
Than  all  their  pedant  diedpline  e'er  luiew. 
What  charnel  bas  been  rifled  for  these  bones  1 


Safe  from  diaquiet  ait,  and  smile  to  see 
The  ferce  their  mUerable  rehcs  play  f 
But  here  'a  a  eight  is  terrible  indaed  X 
la  this  tliat  haughty,  gallant,  gay  Lothario, 
That  dear,  perfidious— Ah  I-iSSoSHSlr^Tooks ! 
And  those  dead  eyea ! 
Ascend,  ye  ghosts,  fantastic  forme  of  night. 
In  all  your  mflerent  dreadful  shapes  aacend, 
And  match  the  present  liorror,  if  you  can. 
Enter  Sciolto. 

Sri.  This  dread  of  night,  this  silent  hour  of 
darkness, 
Nature  for  rest  ordain'd,  and  soft  repoae ; 
And  yet  distraction  and  tamuituous  jars 
Keep  all  our  frighted  citizens  awake : 
Amidst  the  general  wreck,  see  where  she  stands, 
{Pointing  to  Calista. 
Like  Helen,  in  the  night  when  Troy  was  sack'd. 
Spectatress  of  the  mischief  which  she  made. 

Cal.  It  is  Sdollo  I  Be  thyself,  ny  soul, 
Be  strong  to  bear  his  filial  indignation, 
That  he  may  see  thou  art  not  Siat  ao  &r. 
But  somewhat  still  of  his  great  spirit  lives 
In  Che  forlorn  Calista, 

Sci.  Thou  wert  once 
My  daughter. 

Cal.  Happy  were  it  I  had  died, 
And  never  lost  that  name. 

Set.  That 's  somethins  yet ; 
Thou  wert  the  very  darling  of  my  age : 
I  thought  the  day  too  short  to  gaze  upon  thee; 
That  ^1  the  blesaings  I  could  gather  for  thee. 
By  cares  on  earth,  and  by  my  prayers  to  heaven, 
Were  httle  for  my  fondness  to  bestow. 
Why  didst  thou  turn  to  folly  then,  and  curse  me  1 

Cai.  Because  my  soul  was  rudely  drawn  from 

A  poor,  imperfect  copy  of  my  fiither ; 

Soi.  Hadst  thou  tieen  honest,  thou  hadst  been 
a  cherub : 
Butof  that  joy,  aa  of  a  gem  long  lost. 
Beyond  redemption  gone,  think  we  no  mare. 
Haat  then  e'er  dar'd  to  meditale  on  death  % 

Cai.  I  have,  as  on  the  end  of  ahame  and  sor- 

Sci.  Ha  I  answer  me !  Say,  hast  thou  coolly 
thought  1 
'Tis  not  tho  alcdc's  lessons  got  by  role, 
The  porap  of  words,  and  pedant  dissertations. 
That  can  sustain  thee  in  that  hour  of  terror 
Books  have  taught  cowards  to  talk  nobly  of  it, 
But  when  the  trial  comes  they  stand  aghast ; 
Hast  Ihou  consider'd  wiiat  may  happen  after  if! 
How  thy  account  may  stand,  and  wi^t  to  answer  1 

Cal,  I've  tarn'd  my  eyes  inward  u^ion  myself, 
Where  foul  offence  and  shame  have  laid  all  waste ; 
I'herefbre  my  soul  abhors  the  wretched  dwelling, 
And  longs  to  find  some  better  place  of  rest. 


Sci.  'Tis  justly  thought,  and  wortliy  of  that 
spirit  [Rome 

That   dwelt   in   ancient   Latian   breasts,   when 
Was  mistress  of  the  world,     I  would  goon. 
And  tell  thee  all  my  purpose ;  hut  it  stieks 
Here  at  my  heart,  and  cannot  find  a  way, 

Cai.  Then  spare  the  lelHng,  if  it  be  a  pain, 
And  write  the  meaning  with  your  poniard  here. 

Sci.  Oh  I  truly  guess'd — secst  thou  this  trem- 

Ming  handT         IBblding  up  a  Dagger. 

Thrice  justice  uig'd— and  thrice  the  slackening 

Forgot  their  office,  and  cenfess'd  the  &ther. 
At  fength  the  stubborn  virtue  has  prevail'd  ; 
It  must,  it  must  he  so — Oh  t  take  it  then, 

[Gives  the  Dagger. 
And  know  the  rest  nntaught 

Cal.  I  understand  you. 
It  is  but  thus,  and  both  are  satisfied, 

[QJfers  to  kill  herself;  Sciolto  catshes 


Sd.  An 


ntjgive 


eyela 


(he  balance  with  an  iron  hand. 
And  put  off  erery  tender  human  thought, 
To  doom  my  child  to  death ;  but  spare  my  eyes 
111.. .   unnatural   sight,  lest    their    strings 

My  old  brain  split,  and  I  grow  mad  »kh  horror, 
Cfd.  Ha  !  is  it  possible  %  and  is  there  yet 

Some  httle,  dear  remain  of  love  and  tenderness 

"■or  poor,  undone  Calista,  in  your  heart  1 
Sci.  Oh!  when  I  thinkwhat  pleasure  I  took  in 
thee, 

What  joys  thou  gav'st  me  in  thy  prattling  in- 

Thy  sprightly  wit,  and  early bloommg  beauty; 
How  have  I  stood  and  fed  my  eyes  upon  thee. 
Then,  lifting  up  my  hands  and  wondring,  bless'd 

my  strong  grief,  my  heart  even  melta  within 

auld  curse  nature,  and  that  tyrant  honour, 
For  making  me  thy  &1heF  and  thy  judge; 
Thou  art  my  daughter  still. 

Cal.  For  that  kind  word 

hus  let  me  fell,  thus  humbly  to  the  earth. 
Weep  on  your  feet,  and  bless  you  fiir  this  good 

Oh  !  'tis  too  much  for  this  offending  wretch, 
This  parricide,  that  murdere  with  her  crimes, 
Shortens  her  father's  age,  and  cuts  him  off 
Ere  httle  more  than  half  his  years  be  number'd. 
Sot.  Would  it  were  otherwise— but  thou  must 

Cal.  That  I  must  die  it  is  my  only  comlbrt : 
Death  is  the  privilege  of  human  nature, 
And  life  without  it  were  net  wortfi  our  taking : 
Come  then. 

Thou  meagre  shade ;  here  let  me  breathe  my  last 
Charm'd  with  my  fether's  mty  and  forgiveness, 

than  if  angels  tun'd  their  golden  viols, 
And  sung  a.  requiem  to  my  parting  so  ' 


i.  I'm 
eipect  m 


m'd  hence ;  i 


3  this  my  (rienda 


what  of  sad  presage, 


There  is 

That  lells  me  I  shaU  nr 
If  it  be  Eo,  this  is  our  last  ferewell, 
And  these  the  parting  pangs,  which  nature  feels, 
When  anguish  rends  the  henrt-strings — Oh,  my 
daughter!  [Exit 


i,,KjOO^\Q 
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tB'd  Calisla,  nuw 


Cat.   Wow  Ihink,  thou 

behold 
The  desolation,  hotror,  blood,  and  ruin. 
Thy  crimes  and  fetai  folly  spread  around. 
That  loudly  cry  tor  vengeance  on  thy  het 
Yet  heaven,  who  knows  our  weak  imperfect 

natures, 
How  bUnd  with  passions,  and  how  prone  to 
Makea  not  loo  strict  inquiry  for  jffenceg, 

Cheap  recompense !  here  'twould  not  bn  recei 
N"'i.,ng  but  blood '"-'■ --'^-- 


And  cleanse  the  eoul  from  inbred  deep  poiinti 
And  see,  another  injur'd  wretch  appears. 
To  call  for  justice  from  my  lardy  hand. 


death! 
And  thou,  the  lovely  mistress  of  these  shades 
Whose  beauty  gilds  the   more   than   midnigl 

darkness. 
And  makes  it  grateful  as  the  dawn  of  day. 
Oh,  take  me  in  a  fellow-mourner,  with  thee, 
I'll  number  groan  fiir  etojin,  and  tear  for  tear ; 
And  when  the  fountams  of  thy  eyes  arc  iliy. 
Mine  shall  supply  the  stream,  and  ween  fiir  hnti 
Col.  I  know  the 


Dost  thou  not  labour  with  thy  murd'rous  weightl 
And  you,  ye  glitt'ring,  heavenly  host  of  stats, 
Hide  your  fan-  heads  in  clouds,  or  I  shall  blast 

For  I  am  alt  contagion,  death,  and  ruin ; 
And  nature  sickens  at  me.     Jlwit,  thou  world, 
This  parridde  shall  be  thy  plague  no  more ; 
Thus,  thus  I  set  thee  free.  [Stabs  herself. 

Hot.  Oh,  &tal  raahness ! 
Enier  Soiolto,  pote  and  bloody,  supported  by 
Servants. 

Cat,  Oh,  my  heart !  [fed 

Well  may'st  thou  tail;  for  see,  the  spring  thai 
Thy  vital  stream,  is  wasted,  and  runs  low. 
My  father !  »iU  jfou  now,  at  last,  forgive  me, 
"  '"—-'• ■-     -  and  all  ycur  suff 'rings, 


e  injui 


urgo  n 


with  the  wroi 


Altamoi 
Thoucom'st  t 

done  thee. 

ISut  know  I  stand  upon  the  brink  of  life. 
And  in  a  moment  mean  to  set  nie  ftee 
From  shame  and  thy  upbraiding. 

All.  Falsely,  falsely 
Dost  thou  accuse  me!  O,  forbid  me  not 
To  mourn  thy  loss, 

To  wish  some  better  fate  had  rnl'd  our  loves, 
And  that  Cahsta  had  been  mine,  and  true. 

Col.  Oh,   Allamont!  'tis  hard  for  souls  li 

Haughty  and  fierce,  to  yield  they've  done  amis 
But,  oh,  hehoW !  my  proud,  disdainful  heart, 
Bends  to  thy  gentler  virtue.     Yes,  I  own, 
Such  is  thy  truth,  thy  tenderness,  and  lave, 
That,  were  1  not  abandon'd  to  destruction, 
With  thee  I  nnght  have  iiv'd  for  ages  bless'd, 
And  died  in  peace  within  thy  lUthfut  arms. 


Hor,  Now  mourn  indeed,  ye  miserable  pair ! 
For  now  the  measure  of  your  woes  is  full. 
The  great,  Ihe  good  Sciolto  dies  this  moment. 

Cal.  My  fetherl 

AH.  That'sadeadlystroke,  indeed. 

Sin:  Not  long  ago,  ho  privately  went  tbrlh, 
Attended  but  by  few,  and  those  unbidden. 
1  heard  which  way  he  took,  and  straight  pur- 

Bnt  found  him  eompass'd  by  Lothario's  fiction. 

Almost  alone,  amidst  a  crowd  of  foes. 

Too  lale  we  brought  him  aid,  and  drove  them 

Ere  that,  bis  frantic  valour  had  provok'd 
The  death   he   seem'd  to   wish  for  from  their 
swords, 
Cal.  And  dost  thou  bear 


le  yel,  thou  patient 


•e  again  by  that  dear  ni 


and   those  wide 


a  stormy  se 


Will    you   forget   r 

Lift  up  your  hand  and  bless  m 
Down  to  my  dark  abode ! 

Set.  Alas,  my  daughter ' 
Thou  hast  rashly  ventur'd 
Where  life,  feme,  virtue, 

lost-  [anguish. 

But  sure   thou   hast  boma  thy  part  in   all  the 
And  smarted  with  the  pain.     Then  rest  in  peace 
Let  silence  and  obhvion  hide  thy  name. 
And  save  thee  fi:om  the  malice  of  posterity ; 
And  may'st  thou    find  with  heaven   the    same 

As  with  thy  father  here,— Die,  and  be  happy, 
Cal.  Celestial  sounds  1  peace  dawns  upon  my 

And  every  pain   Brows    less — Oh,  gentle  Alla- 
Think  not  too  hardly  of  me  when  T'n 
But  pity  me — Had  1  but  early  knowr 


m  gone ; 


Thy   V 


s  worth,   thou   excellent 


young 


Vol,, 


We  had  been  happier  both — Now,  'tis  too  late ; 
•  -  ■■  yet  my  eyes  take  pleasure  to  behold  thee ; 

L  art  their  last  dear  object— Mercy,  heaven  1 
[Dies. 

'.  Oh,  turn   thee   from  that  lalal   object, 
Allamont ! 

Come  near,  and  let  me  bless  thee  ere  I  die. 
To  thee  and  brave  Horatio  I  bequeath 
My  fortunes — I^iy  me  by  thy  noble  ftther. 
And  love  my  memory  as  thou  hast  his ; 
For  thou   hast    been   my    son— Oh,   gracious 

Thou  that  hast  endless  blessings  still  in  store 
For  virtue  and  for  filial  piety, 
Lot  grief,  disgrace,  and  want  be  far  away  j 
But  multiply  thy  merdes  on  his  head.  [him. 

Let  honour,  greatness,  goodness,    elU]  be  with 
And  peace  in  all  bis  viays—  [Dies. 

"-  :  The  storm  of  grief  bears  bard  upon  hLi 

And  bends  him,  lite  a  drooping  flower,  to  earth. 
By  snch  ezamples  are  we  taught  to  prove 
The  aorrows  that  attend  unlawful  love. 
Death,  or  some  worse  misfortune,  soon  divide 
The  injur'd  bridegroom  from  his  guilty  bride. 
If  you  would  have  the  nuptial  union  last, 
X^t  virtue  be  the  bond  that  lies  it  fast. 

[Exeunt 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.— A  TTaiierii. 


.""Vee.  Come,  colonel,  hia  majesty's  he 
'ou  are  as  melancholy  as  if  you  were  in 
ristt  some  of  the  beauties  M  Bath  ha'ii' 


Col,  F,  Why,  'fiiith,  Freeman,  there  is  aome- 
Ihing  in't;  I  have  aeen  a  lady  at  Bath,  who  baa 
kinfled  such  a  flame  in  me,  that  all  the  wateri 
there  ean't  quench. 

Free.  Ia  she  not  to  be  iisd,  colonel  1 

Col.  F.  That'aadilBoultqueBliontoaliswer; 

however,  I  resolve  to  try ;  perhaps  you  may  ba 

.    able  to  serve  me ;  you  uierchnnlB  know  one  ano- 

jsundertha 


persons. 
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Pree.  Odso !  'tis  Miss  Anne  LotoIv. 
Col.  P.  Thesame— dojoi2  knowWl 
Fj-ee.  Know  herl  ay— 'Faith,  colonel,  your 
condition  is  more  desperate  Uian  you  iraa^ne : 
why,  she  IS  Ihe  talk  and  pity  of  the  whole  town  ; 
and  It  IS  the  opinion  of  the  [earned,  that  ehe  must 
die  a  maid, 

_    Col.  P.  Say  you  sol  That's  Bomowhat  odd, 
in  (his  charitable  oily.— She 's  a  woman,  I  hope  j 

Free.  For  aught  I  know— lint  it  had  been 
well  for  her  had  nature  made  her  any  other  pi 
of  the  creation.  The  man  who  keeps  this  house 
seryed  her  &ther;  he  ia  a  very  honest  fellow,  and 
may  be  of  use  to  yea ;  we  '11  siend  fin  him  to  take 
a  glass  with  us :  he'll  giye  you  her  whole  history, 
and  tia  worth  jaat  hearing. 

Cd.  F.  But  may  one  trust  himl 
Free.  Withyoarlife:  Ihayeobligationsenough 
upon  hhn,  to  nwke  him  do  any  tiling ;  I  serye  hun 
With  wine.  [fiing-s. 

Col,  F.  Nay,  I  know  him  very  well  myself.   I 
oneo  used  to  frequent  a  club  that  was  kept  here. 
Enter  Dhawer. 
Dram.  Gentlemen,  d'ya  call  t 
Free.  Ay,  send  up  your  master. 
Dvav,.  Yes,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Doyou  knowany  oflhislady'sguar- 
diana.  Freeman  1 

Free.  I  know  two  of  them  very  well. 


uani  e 

will  ai. 

tiis  only  child ;  and  !  have  heard  hi... 
wish  her  dead  a  thousand  times.  He  died  worth 
thirty  thousand  ponndg,  which  he  left  to  his 
daughter,  provided  she  married  with  the  consent 
of  her  guardiana,  hut  that  she  might  bo  sure  never 
lo  do  so,  he  left  her  in  tJie  care  of  four  meii,  as 
opposite  lo  each  other  as  the  four  elements :  each 
has  his  quarteriy  rule,  and  three  months  in  the 
year  she  is  obliged  to  be  subject  to  each  of  their 
humours,  and  they  are  pretty  diflereiit,  I  assure 
you.^-She  isjasl  come  from  Bath. 

Col.  F.  'Twas  there  1  saw  her. 

Sack.  Ay,  Sir,  the  last  quarter  was  her  beau 
§aanJian^s._  She  appears  in  all  public  places  du- 


Col.F.  S 


'isited  a  lady  who  boarded 


e:   £  hie" 


ound  an  opportunity  to  tell  her  s.,.  „„^  .™,>™, 
ihe  had  no  objection  lo  mine;  but  if  I  could  not 
Reconcile  contradictions,  I  must  not  think  of  her, 
or  that  she  was  condemned  to  the  caprice  of  four 
lersona,  who  never  yet  agreed  in  any  one  thing 
ind  ehe  was  obliged  to  please  them  afl. 

Sack.  'Tia  most  true,  Sir :  I'ii  give  you  a  short 
description  of  the  men,  and  leave  ;?ou  to  judge  of 


take  I 


a  ail.'    Mr.  Sackbut,  i 


'Tis  a 


sent  for  you  Ic 
ixim  among  the 


n  his  head,  land- 
n  my  power,  I  shan't  scruple  to 


friends  of  the  bottie,  that 
m  company,  one  may  be  si 

Sack.  Sir,  you  shall  be  sure  to  have  as  good 
wine  as  you  send  in,  CiJonel,  your  moat  humUe 
servant ;  you  are  welcome  to  town. 

Col.  F.  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Sackbut. 

Sack    I  am  as  glad  to  see  you  as  I  should  a 

hundred  tun  of  French  claret,  custom  free  ■ My 

service  to  you,  Sir,  [thlTiks.j  You  don't  look  so 
merry  as  you  used  to  do ;  aren't  you  weU,  colonel  ? 

Fi-ee.  He  baa  got  a  wr  '.■.'--      . 

lord :  can  you  help  him  7 

Sack.  If  'tis  ir 
serve  my  friend. 

Col.  F.  'Tis  one  perquisite  of  vour  calling. 

Sack.  Ay,  at  '(other  end  of  lie  town,  whore, 
you  officers  use,  women  are  good  forcers  of  trade : 
a  well-cuslomcd  house,  a  handsome  bar-keeper, 
with  clean  obliging  drawers,  soon  get  the  master 
an  estate ;  but  our  citizens  seldom  do  any  thing 
bnt  cheat  within  the  walls.— But  as  to  the  lady 
colonel,  point  you  at  particulars  1  or  haye  you  a 
good  Champagne  stomach  t  Ate  you  in  full  pay 
or  reduced, colonell 

Col.  F.  Reduced,  reduced,  landlord  ! 

Free,  To  the  miserable  condition  of  a  lover  I 

Sack.  Pish !  that 's  preferable   to  half-pay ;  a 
"onjan  s  resolution  may  break  before  the  peace  : 
i.„,i,  T__.i  .1      ,    10  parleying  with 


'iftuoso,  a 

iurly,  fond  ofevery  thing  antique  and  foreign,and 
wears  his  clothes  of  th6  feshion  of  the  last  century, 
dotes  upon  travellers,  and  believes  more  of  Sa 
John  Mondeville  than  he  does  of  the  Bible 
Col.  P.  That  must  be  a  rare  odd  feUow. 
Sack.  Another  is  a  change-broker;  a  fellow  that 
will  out-lie  the  devil  for  the  advanlago  of  stock, 
and  cheat  his  father  that  got  him  in  a  bargain :  he 
is  a  great  stickler  for  trade,  and  hates  every  man 

FTee.  He  is  a  great  admirer  of  the  Dufch 
management,  and  sweats  IJiey  understand  trade 
better  than  any  nation  under  the  sun. 

Sack.  The  third  ia  an  old  beau,  that  has  May 
in  his  fency  and  dress,  hut  December  in  his  fece 
and  his  heels:  he  admires  all  new  fashions,  and 
those  must  be  French :  loves  operas,  balls,  masque- 
-des,  and  is  always  the  moSt  tawdry  of  the  whole 

mpany  on  a  bitth-day. 

Col.  P.  These  are  pretty  opposite  one  lo  ano- 
ther, truly ;  and  the  fourth,  what  is  he,  landlord  1 

Sack.  A  very  rigid  ouaker,  whose  quarter  be- 
gan this  day.  1  saw  (diss  Lovely  go  hi,  not  above 
—'0  hours  ago.  Sir  Philiji  set  herdown.  What 
ink  you  now,  coloneH  Is  not  the  poor  lady  lo 

Col.  P.  Ay,  and  rescued  too,  landlord, 
Pree.  In  my  opmion  that 's  impossible. 
CoLF.  There  is  nothing  impossibleWalovor' 
What  would  not  a  man  attempt  for  ft  fins  Woman 
and  thirty  thousand  pounds  i  Besides,  my  hoaom 


push  her  home,  colonel  there 

the  fair  sex. 

Col.  P.  Were  the  lady  her  own 

have  some  reasons  to  believe  I  should 

mand  in  chief, 

^™-  You  know  Miss  Lovely,  Mr.  Sackbut '  I  than 
Sack.  Know  her!   Ay,  poor  Nancy:  '    (.oim  I      n, 

^f net!  her  to  school  many  a  frosty 


ilake :  I  promised  to  deliver  her,  and  al 
Sack.  That's 


Free,  If  it  depended  upon  knight-erranlry,  1 
ihould  not  doubt  your  setting  free  the  damsel ;  but 


impertinence,    hypocrisy,   i 


Alas  •   if  she  's  the  ■ 


my  a   frosty  morning,    glory,     I 
in,  I  pity  you,  eolonef:  |  all  the  gm 


pride,  at  once  to  deal  with,  requires  more  cunning 
tb.n  .r»„,rally  attends  a  man  of  honour 

'  ly  fency  lolls  me  I  shall  come  off  with 

Dive  to  try,  howeve        " 

ians,  Mr.  Sackbut^ 


Do  you  know 
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Sank.  Very  well;  they  all  use  my  house. 

Col.  F.  And  will  you  osaist  me,  if  occuaioii  re- 
quires 1 

Sack.  In  every  thing  I  can,  colonel. 

Free.  I'll  answer  for  him. 

Col.F.  First  I'll  attack  my  beau  guardian: 
whera  Uvea  he  'i 

Sack.  'Faith,  somewhere  about  St,  James'; 
though  to  eay  in  what  atreet  1  cannot :  but  any 
chairman  will  tell  you  where  Sir  Philip  Modelove 

Free.  Oh !  you'll  find  him  b  the  Pork  at  eleven 
every  day ;  at  least  I  never  pass  thmush  at  that 
hour  without  seeing  him  there— But  wfeit  do  you 

Col.  F.  To  address  him  in  his  own  way,  and 
find  what  he  designs  to  do  with  the  iady. 

Free.  And  wMt  then  1 

Col.  F.  Nay,  that  I  can't  tell ;  but  I  ahall  take 
my  measures  accordingly. 

Sack.  Well,  'tie  a  mad  undertaking,  in  my 
mind ;  but  here 's  to  your  success,  colonel. 

[Orin/cs. 

Cot.  F.  'Tis  Mmething  out  of  the  way,  I  con- 
fess ;  but  fortune  may  chance  to  smile,  and  I  sue- 

BoW,  loos  the  won  -alio  venlw'd  first  to  sea, 
Sut  thefTst  -Bent'Tiag  loners  bolder  were. 
Tkepathqf  Irme'sadarkanddang'rousviay, 
Without  a  land-mark  or  one  frieadb/  star. 
And  he.  that  rarta  the  risk,  deoerves  the  fair. 

SCENE  II. — An  Apartment  in  Prim's  House. 

Enter  Mias  Lovei.t,  and  her  maid  Betty. 

Betty.  Bless  me,  Madam !  why  do  you  fret  and 
tease  yourself  so^  This  is  ^ving  tHem  the  ad- 
vantage, with  a  witness. 

Miss  L.  Must  I  be  condemned  all  my  life  to 
the  preposterous  humours  of  other  people,  and 
pointed  at  by  every  boy  in  town  ! — Oh  I  1  could 
tear  my  flesh  and  curse  the  hour  I  was  bom. — 
Isn't  it  monstrously  ridiculous  that  they  should 
desire  to  impose  their  quaking  dress  upon  me  at 
these  years'  When  I  was  achild,  no  matter  what 
they  made  me  wear;  but  now— 

Betty.  I  would  resolve  against  it.  Madam ;  I'd 
gee  'em  hanged  betoro  I'd  put  on  the  pinched  cap 

Miss  L.  Than  I  must  never  expect  one  mo- 
ment 's  ease :  she  has  rung  such  a  peal  in  my  ears 
already,  that  I  shan't  have  the  right  use  of  them 
this  month.— What  can  I  do  1 

Betty.  What  can  you  not  do,  if  you  will  but 
give  your  ""'""' ■ 


Dman  has  fortune  enough  to  make  the  man 
happy,  if  he  has  either  honour  or  good  manners, 
hoV  make  her  easy.  Love  makes  but  a  slovenly 
figure  in  a  house,  where  poverty  keeps  the  door. 
Betty.  And  so  you  resolve  to  die  a  maid,  do 


_  _  ts  L.  What 
build  churches  a  d  hosp  laL 
Betty.  Why,  '      *  " 


ryy 


._^  laL 
.._ ,  .       t  g   —If  th        1 

Jrete  d    h  " 
!B1  d   1 

lady  is  no  despic  bt   (hi  g 

Miss  L.  So  y     w  uld    d   sfi 
my  own  Ibrtun         d  throw  If 

Betty.  I  would     dvi      y  u  t     ra  k 
«aay.  Madam. 

MissL.  That         t  th    w      Im  n 
BO,  airl,  there  ar  certai       grei     t    t 
g!ed  with  matrim     y  with     t  wh    h  I 
well  change  for  th    w    se  as  th    bette 


Mada 


Hiss  L.  Or  have  it  in  my  power  to  make  the 
an  t  love  master  of  my  fortune, 
Betty.  Then  you  don't  like  the  colonel  so  well 
I  thought  you  did,  Madam,  or  you  would  not 

take  such  a  resolution. 

Miss  L.  It  is  because  I  do  like  him,  Betty,  that 

I  do  take  such  a  resolution. 
Betty.  Why,   do    you   expect.  Madam,  the 
lonel  can  work  miracles^     Is  it  possible  for  him 
marry  you  with  the  consent  of  all  your  gua»- 

Miss  L.  Or  he  must  nid  marry  me  at  alt,  and 

I  told  liim;  and  he  did  not  seemdispleased  with 

!  news.— He  promised  to  set  me  free;  and  I,  on 

that  condition,  promised  to  make  him  master  of 

Betty.  Weill  1  have  read  of  enchanted  castles, 
ladies  deUvofed  from  the  chains  of  ma^c,  giants 
killed,  and  monsters  overcome ;  so  that  I  shall  be 
the  less  surprised  if  the  colonel  shall  conjure  you 
:  the  power  of  your  four  guardians:  if  he 
does,  I  am  sure  he  deserves  your  fortune. 

""is  L.  And  shall  have  it,  girl,  if  it  were  ten 
as  much — For  I'll  ingenuously  confess  to 
thee,  that  1  do  love  the  colonel  above  all  the  men 
saw : — There 's  something  so  jaaiee  in  a 
soldier,  a  kind  of  je  ne  acais  quoi  air,  that  makea 
them  more  agreeable  than  all  the  rest  of  mankind. 
—They  command  regard,  as  who  shall  say.  We 
your  defenders ;  we  preserve  your  beauljes 
1  the  insults  of  rude  and  unpolished  foes,  and 
ought  to  be  preferred  before  those  lazy  indolent 
-lortals,  who,  by  dropping  into  their  fiither' 
states,  set  up  their  coaches,  and  think  to  rattle 
themselves  into  our  affections. 

Betty.  Way,  Madam,  I  confess  that  the  army 
has  engrossed  all  the  prettiest  fellows — A  laced 
"-at  and  a  feather  have  irresistible  channs. 

Miss  L.  But  die  colonel  has  all  the  beauties  of 
the  mind  as  well  as  tho  body, — O  all 


-O  all  ye  powers 

it  thai  he  may  be 

aught  but 


Point  a&  thy  darts  to  aid  his  jusf  design, 
And  moke  his  plots  as  pretialenl  as  tliine, 

[Exeul 


SCENE  I.— Tim  Park. 


Sir  P.  Well  but,  my  dear,  are  you  really  cort- 
Btant  to  your  keeper  1 

Worn.  Yes,  really.  Sir.— Hey-day !  who  comes 
yonder  1  He  cuts  a  mighty  figure. 

Sir  P.  Ha  I  a  stranger,  by  his  equipage  keep, 
ing  so  close  at  his  heels, — He  has  the  appearance 
of  a  man  of  quality. — Positively  French,  by  his 
dandng  air. 

Worn.  He  crosses,  as  if  he  meant  to  sit  down 


ar  P,  He  has  a 


e  love  to  thee 
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Worn.  II.  will  be  to  no  purpose  if  he  docs. 

Sir  P.  Are  jou  rfsolvfil  to  bo  cruel  then  t 

Col.  F,  You  mUBt  be  yery  crael  indeed,  Hjoa 
can  deny  any  thing  to  so  fine  »  gentleman,  Ma- 
dam. [Takes  out  kui  viatch. 

Worn.  I  never  mind  the  outside  of  it  man. 

Col.  F.  And  I'm  afraid  thou  art  no  Judge  of 
the  inside. 

Sir  P.  I  am  poaStively  of  jour  mind,  Sir ;  for 
creatures  of  her  function  seldom  penetrate  beyond 
the  pocket. 

Worn,  Coxcombs  t  [AsiiU,  and  exit. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  what  says  your  wateh  1  mine  is 

Col.  P.  I  want  thirtj-sii  ndnules  of  twelve, 
Sir. 
{Puts  up  his  vjolch,  and  takes  out  his  snuff-box. 

Sir  P.  May  I  presume.  Sir. 

Col,  F.  Sir,  jou  honour  me. 

[Preseniing  the  box. 

Sir  P.  He  speaks  good  English — though  he 
must  be  a  foreigner.  [Aside.] — This  snaff ia  ei. 
tremely  good — and  the  box  prodigioua  fine :  the 
work  18  French.  I  presume,  Sir. 

Coi.  F.  1  bought  it  in  Paris,  Sir.— I  do  think 
the  workmanship  pretty  neat. 

Sir  P,  Neal  1  'tis  eiquisitcly  fine,  Sir.     Pray, 


in  Great  Britain  of  late  years.  I  was  sure  yoa 
were  French  the  moment  I  laid  my  eyes  npon 
jou;  I  could  not  come  into  the  supposition  of 
your  being  an  Englishman :  this  island  produces 

Col,  F.  Are  you  married,  Sir  Philip  1 
Sir  P.  No;  nor  do  I  believe  I  shall  ever  enter 
into  that  honourable  state;  I  have  an  absolute 
lendre  for  the  whole  sex. 

Cul  F.  That's  more  than  they  have  for  you,  I 
dare  swear.  [Aside,]  I  find  I  was  very  much  mis- 
taken— I  imagined  you  had  been  married  to  that 
young  lady  whom  I  saw  in  the  chariot  with  you 


,    0  with  three  of  the 

Bt  preposterous  old  fellows — that,  upon  my  soul, 
■"  -a  pain  for  the  poor  ^rl :  she  must  certainly 


ould  g 
that  ci 


<B  leave. 


would  en^vou 


France, 
iiink  me  i 


lEnglish- 


Sir  P,  No,  upon  ray  soul,  don't  I. 

Col.  F.  I  am  sorry  ftr't. 

iSir  P.  Impossible  you  should  wish  to  be 
Englishraant  Pardon  me.  Sir,  this  island  coi 
not  produce  a  person  of  such  alertness. 

Col.  F.  As  this  mirror  shows  you.  Sir.  [Puts 
up  a  pocket-gloss  to  Sir  Philip's /ace.]  I  know 
not  how  to  distinguish  you.  Sir ;  hut  your  mier 
■nd  address  speak  you  right  honourable. 

Sir  P.  Thus  grent  souls  judge  of  others  bj 
themselves — I  am  only  adorned  with  knighthood 
that 's  all,  I  assure  you,  Sir ;  my  name  is  Sii 
Philip  Modelove. 

Cal.F.  Of  French  extraction  1 

Sir  P.  My  father  was  French. 

Col.  F.  One  may  plainly  perceive  it — There  \i 
>  certain  gaiety  peculiar  to  my  nation  flbr  1  wiL 
own  myself  a  Frenchman)  which  distrngoishet 
US  every  where.^-A  person  of  your  figure  would 
be  a  vast  addition  to  a  coronet. 

Sir  P.  I  mu^  own  t  had  the  offer  of  a  baroff 
about  five  years  ago,  but  I  abhorred  the  &tigui 
wliich  must  have  attended  it.— I  could  nexier  ye 
bring  myself  to  join  with  either  party, 

tSi.  F.  You  are  perfectly  in  iKe  right.  Sir 
Phihp — a  fine  person  should  not  embarkliimaelf 
in  the  slovenly  concern  of  politics :  dreaa  and  plea- 
sure are  objects  proper  for  the  soul  of  a  fine  gen- 

Sir  P.  And  love— 

Col F.  Oh!  that's  incloded  under  the  article 


\l^yr. 


Sir  P.  As  to  the  lady,  she'd  gladly  be  rid  of 
I  at  any  rate,  I  believe ;  but  here  'a  the  mischief: 
:  who  marries  Miss  Lovely,  must  have  the  con- 
nt  of  us  all  four — or  not  a  penny  of  her  portion, 
■For  my  part,  I  shall  never  approve  of  any  but  a 
an  of  figure — and  the  rest  are  not  only  averse  to 
oloanliness,  but  bate  each  a  peci.har  lasle  to 
gratify.— For  my  part,  I  declare  I  would  prefer 

Col.  F,  A  nd  I  her  to  all  women— 
Sir  P.  I  assure  you,  Mr.  Fcignwell,  i  am  for 
marrying  her,  for  I  hale  the  trouble  of  a  guardian, 
espedally  among  such  wretches;  but  resolve 
never  to  agree  to  the  choice  of  any  one  of  them  - 
and  I  fancy  they'll  bo  even  with  mc,  for  ^ey  nu- 
ver  came  intn  any  proposal  of  mine  yet. 

sh  I  had  leave  to  try  them,  Sir 


Col.  F.  I 
Philip. 


P,  With  aU  my  soul.  Sir;  I  can  refuse  a 
person  of  your  appearance  nothing. 

Col.  F.  Sir,  r am  infinitely  ob%ed  to  you. 

Sir  P.  But  do  you  really  like  matrimony  1 

C(A.  F.  I  believe  1  could  with  that  lady. 

Sir  P.  The  only  pdnt  in  which  we  differ.— 
But  you  are  master  of  bo  many  qualifications,  that 
I  can  excuse  one  feult :  for  1  must  think  it  a  feult 
in  a  line  gentleman :  and  that  you  are  such,  I'll 
give  it  under  my  hand. 

Col.  F.  I  wish  you'd  give  me  your  consent  to 
marry  Miss  Lovely,  under  your  hand.  Sir  Philip. 

SirF.  I'll  do't,  if  you'll  step  into  St.  James' 
Coffee-house,  where  we  may  have  pen  and  ink- 
though  I  can't  foresee  what  advantage  my  con- 
sent will  be  to  you,  without  you  can  find  a  way 

^      "  of  the  guardians.— But  I'll  intro- 

duce you,  however.  She  is  now  at  a  Quaker's, 
where  I  earned  her  this  morning,  when  you  saw 
us  in  Gracechurch-street.— I  assure  you  she  haa 
an  odd  ragout  of  guardians,  as  you  wfli  find  when 
you  hear  the  characters,  whidi  I'll  endeavour  to 
as  we  go  along. — Hey  I  Pierre,  Jacque, 

Where  are  you  all,  scoundrels  1 — Order 

the  chariot  to  St.  James'  Cofiee-house. 

Col,  F.  Le  Nbir,  La  Brun,  La  Blanc- -Afor- 
bleu.ousont  ces  covins  la?  AUons,  Monsieur 
' !  Chevalier. 

Sir  P.  Ah,  pardomics  moi,  Monsieur. 

Col.  F,  Not  one  step,  upon  mv  soul.  Six 
Philip. 
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.  Sir  P.  The  best  bred  man  in  Europe,  posi-. 

lively.  [Exewitt. 

SCENE  JZ— Obadiah  Prim's  Ususe. 

Enter  M[ss  Lotelt  and  Mas.  PEiM. 

Mrs,  P,  Tlien  tlioa  wilt  not  obey  me ;  and 
Ihou  dost  really  think  those  &l-lala  became  Ihee  1 

Mias  L.  I  do,  indeed. 

Mrs.  P.  Now  nijl  I  he  judged  by  all  sober  peo- 
ple, if  I  don't  looli  more  like  a  modest  woman  than 
thou  dost,  Anne. 

lUiss  L.  More  hlce  a  hypocrite,  yoa  mean,  Mrs. 
Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  Ah !  Anne,  Anne,  that  wicked  Philip 
Modelove  wilt  undo  thee.^-Satan  so  fills  thy  heart 
TOth  pride,  during  the  three  months  of  his  guar- 
dianship, Itiat  thou  .beeomest  a  stumblingblock  (o 


luprigh 


;ht.. 


Pray,  who  are  they'!    Are  the  piucli- 


Prim?' 

Mrs.  P.  It  doth  not  consist  in  cut  hair,  spot- 
ted tkce,  and  a  bare  neck. — Oh  the  wickedness  of 
Uie  generation  1  tlie  prinu^ve  women  knew  not 
the  aboniinalian  of  hooped  petticoats. 

Miss  L.  No ;  nor  the  abomination  of  cant  nei- 
ther. Don't  tell  me,  Mrs,  Prun,  dont. — 1  know 
you  have  as  much  pride,  vanity,  sel&conceit,  and 
amlntion  among  you,  pouched  under  that  formal 
habit  and  sanctiiied  countenance,  as  the  proudest 
of  us  all ;  but  the  world  begins  to  see  your  pru- 
dery. 

Mrs.  P.  Prudery  !  What !  do  they  invent  new 
wards  as  well  as  new  fashions  1  Ah  I  poor  ^- 
tastic  age,  1  pity  thee.— Poor  deluded  Anne,  which 
dost  thou  think  moat  resembleth  the  saint,  and 
which  the  sinner,  thy  dress  or  mine  f  Thy  naked 
bosom  allareth  the  eye  of  the  by-stander— -en- 
courageth  the  frailty  of  human  nature— -and  cor- 
rupteth  tlie  sonl  with  evil  longings. 

Miss  L.  And  pray  who  corrupted  your  son 
Tobias  with  evil  lonpnas^  Yonr  maid  Tabitha 
wore  a  hand^rchief,  and  yet  he  made  the  saint  a 

Mrs.  P.  Well,  well,  sjat  thy  malice,  I  con- 
fess Satan  did  buffet  my  son  Tobias,  and  my  ser- 
vant Tatatha:  the  evil  spirit  was  at  that  time  (oo 
strong,  and  they  both  became  subject  to  its  work- 
ings— not  from  any  outward  provocation — hut 
from  an  invrard  call ;  he  was  not  lainlfid  with  the 


Miss  L.  Ay,  to  keep  the  sun  from  scorching 

Obad,  Tf  thovL  coukl^  not  bear  the  sunbeams, 
how  dost  thou  think  man  can  bear  tby  beams  I 
Those  breasts  inflame  desire :  let  tliem  be  liid,  { 
say. 

Miss  1..  Let  me  be  quiet,  I  say.  Must  I  bo 
tormented  thus  for  ever  1  Sure  no  woman's  cou- 
dition  ever  equalled  mine !  Foppery,  folly,  avarice, 
and  hypocrisy,  are,  by  turns,  m^  constant  com- 
panions— I  cannot  think  my  ^thei  meant  this 
tyraimy !  No,  jou  usurp  an  authority  which  be 
never  intended  you  should  take. 

Gbod.  Hark  thee,  dost  thou  call  good  counsel 
tyranny  1  Do  1  or  my  wife  tyrannise,  when  we 
desire  thee  in  all  love  to  put  off  thy  tempting  at- 


Miss  L.  I  B 


shlw 


ly  grav. 


!  Kill  D 


rather  than  treat  me  thus. 

Obad.  Kill  thee  1  ha,  ha  I  thou  thinkest  thou 
irt  acting  some  lewd  piay  sure. — Kill  theel  Art 
,bou  prepared  for  dealh,  Anne  Ijovely'  No,  no, 
thou  wouldst  rather  have  a  husband,  Anne. — 
Thou  wanlBst  a  gilt  coach,  vrith  so.  laiy  iellows 
behind,  to  Haunt  it  in  the  ring  of  vanity,  among 
the  princes  and  rulers  of  the  land — who  pamper 
themselves  with  the  fatness  thereof;  hut  1  will 
lake  care  that  none  shall  squander  away  thy  fa- 
ther's estate;  thou  shalt  marry  none  such,  Anne. 
.    .'Miss  Z(,  Would  you  marry  me  to  one  of  your 

ObruL.  \  ea,  verily,  no  one  else  shall  ever  get 
my  consent,  1  do  assure  thee,  Anne. 

Mtsslj.  And  I  do  assure  thee,  Obadiah,  that  I 
will  as  soon  turn  papist,  and  die  in  a  convent. 

Mrs.  P.  O  wickedness  I 

Miss  L.  Ostu[Mdilyl 

Ohod,  O  bUndness  of  heart  1 

Miss  Li.  Thou  blinder  of  the  worid,  don't  pro- 


theci 


in  yon  squee 


of  the  : 
in  the  dmnkeiiness  of  beauty. 


ir  did  h 


:  eyes  ta 


not  with 

Misa  I,.  So !  men  you  hold  wenching  no  crime, 
provided  it  be  within  the  pale  of  your  own  tribe. 


Mary  by  the  hand  last  night  in  the  pantry  f — 
When  she  told  yon,  you  bussed  so  filthily!  Ah! 

begged  her  to  show  you  a  httle,  little,  little,  bit  of 
her  delicious  bosom— Don't  you  remember  those 
words,  Mr.  Prim? 

Mrs.  P.  What  doas  she  say  Obadiah! 

Obad.  She   talketh   unintelligibly,    Sarah.— 

Which  vray  did  she  hear  this  1     This  should  niA 

have  reached  the  ears  of  the  wi^fed  ones : — verily, 

it  troubleth  mo.  [jlttde. 

Enter  Servant. 

Scr».  Philip  Modelove,  whom  they  call  Sit 
Philip,  is  below,  and  such  another  vrith  him : 
shall  1  send  them  up  t 

Obad.  Yea.  [Exit  Servant. 


Why  dost  thou  not  make  her  put 
airs.  P.  She  will  not  do  it. 
Obad.  Verily,  thy  naked  bosom  troubleth  my 
utnrard  man :  I  pray  thee  hide,  it,  Anne :  put  on 
a  handlLOTcbier,  Anno  Lovely.  - 

Misa  L.  I  hate  handkeicniefe  wh«n   'tis  not 
"j)W  weather.  Mr.  Prim. 

,  Obad.  I  l^ve  seen  thee  wear  a  handkerchief, 
nay,  and  a  mask  to  boot,  in  the  middle  of  July. 


Sir  P.  How  dost  thou  do,friendPrim1  Odsol 
oy  shB  friend  here  too  [  Wliat,  are  you  docu- 
menting Miss  Nancy  ^  Beading  her  a  lecture 
upon  I&  pinched  coif,  I  wai  rant  ye  I 

Mrs.  P.  1  am  sure  thou  didst  never  read  her 
any  lecture  that  was  good. — My  flesh  so  risath 
at  these  wicked  ones,  that  prudence  adviseth  me 
to  withdraw  tram  their  sight.  [Exit. 

Col.  F.  Oh,  that  I  could  find  means  to  speak 
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with  her  I  How  charming  she  appears !  I  wish,  1 
could  gel  this  letter  into  her  hand.  [Aside 

Sir  P.  Well,  Miss,  I  hope  thou  hast  got  the 
hotter  of  them. 

Miss  Zi.  The  difficulties  of  my  hje  are  not  to 
bt  surmounted,  Sir  Philip,— I  hate  the  imnerU- 
nence  of  him  as  much  as^the  stupidity  of  tlie 
other.  ■  [Aside. 

Obad,  Verily,  Plulip,  thou  wilt  spoil  this  maid- 


Sir  P.  IfindWBstilldi 


I ;  but that 


us  consent  to  many  her. — I  have  sent  fb 
brother  guardians  to  meet  me  here  about 
very  thing. — Madam,  will  you  give  me  leave  to 
recommend  a.  huRbanii  to  you  1— Here  '9  a  gen- 
Oeoian,  whom,  in  my  mind,  you  can  have  tu 

(Presents  COLOMEL  ;  sfie  looks  another 

Mhs  L.  Heaven  deliver  me  from  the  formal 
aai  the  fitntastic  &0I ! 

Col.  F.  A  fine  woman— a  fine  horse,  and  line 
equipage,  are  the  finest  things  in  the  univ 
and  it  I  am  bo  happy  Co  possess  you,  Madanii,  1 
shall  become  the  envy  of  mankind,  aa  inui ' 
you  outahino  yonc  whole  sol, 

[As  he  takes  her  hand,  fie  tries  to  put  a  letter 
into  il ;  it  drops — Prim  takes  ai  up. 

Miss  L.  I  have  no  ambition  to  appear  conspicu- 
ous lidiculous.  Sir.  [  Turning'  from  Aim. 

Col.  P.  So  faij  (he  hopes  of  Feignwell. 

MssL.'Ha.'.  Feienwell  I 'tis  he  !  What  have 
I  done  1  Prim  has  Che  letter,  and  it  will  be  dis- 
covered. [Aside\ 

Obad.  Friend,  I  linow  not  thy  name,  so  can- 
not call  thee  by  it ;  but  thou  seesC  thy  letter  is  un- 
welcome to  the  maiden ;  she  will  not  read  it. 

MissL.  Nor  shall  you;  [Snatches  the  letter.] 
Ill  tear  it  in  ft  Ibousand  pieees,  and  scatter  it,  as 
I  will  the  hopes  of  all  thrae  that  any  of  you  shall 
recommend  to  me.  [  Tears  the  letter. 

Sir  P.  Ha !  Right  woman,  'faith  1 

CoZ.  P.  Eicellent  woman  I  {Aside. 

Obad.  Friend,  thy  garb  savoureth  too  much  of 
the  vanity  of  the  ^  foe  my  approbadon ;  nothing 
that  reeembleth  PhUip  Modelove  shall  I  love ; 
mark  that, — therefore,  friend  Philip,  bring  no  more 
(rf  thy  own  apes  under  my  roof 

3ir  P.  1  am  BO  entirely  a  stranger  to  the  mon- 
Bters  of  thy  breed,  that  I  shall  bring  none  of  them. 

Col.  P.  I  am  liiely  to  have  a  pretty  task  by  the 
time  1  have  gone  throush  them  all ;  but  she 's  a 
dty  worth  taking,  and  'egad  I'll  carry  on  the 
mege ;  if  I  can  but  blow  up  the  outworks,  I  fancy 
I  am  pretcy  secure  of  the  town.  [Aside. 

Elder  Sestant. 

Sent.  Toby  Periwinkle  and  Thomas  Trade- 


nandto 


«  thee. 


ime  up. 


s  Phil. 


an  inundation 
of  noise  and  nonsense.  Oh,  Feignwell !  what- 
over  thy  contrivance  be,  prosper  it,  heaven, 

[ExU. 
Su'P.  m  transU  gloria  mundi! 

Eater  Periwcnnle  onrf  Tradelove, 

These  are  my  brother  guardians,  Mr.  Feignwell. 
-Pr'jfbee,  observe  the  creatures, 

[Aside  to  Colonel  Feigniveli,, 


Trade.  Well,  Sir  Phihp,  I  obey  your  sum- 

Per.  Pray,  what  have  you  to  ofler  for  the  good 
of  Miss  Lovely,  Sir  Philip  1 

Sir  P.  First,  I  desire  to  know  what  you  intend 
to  do  with  that  Isdy  1  Must  she  be  sent  to  the 
Indies  for  a  venture — or  hve  an  old  maid,  and 
then  be  entered  amongst  your  curiosities,  and 
shown  for  a  monster,  Mr.  Periwinkle  1 

Col.  F.  Humph,  curiosities;  that  must  be  the 

Per,  Why,  what  wouki  you  do  with  her  1 
Sir  P.  I  would  recommend  this  gentleman  to 
her  for  a  husband.  Sir — a  person  whom  I  have 
picked  out  from  the  whole  race  of  manldnd, 
Obad.  I  wouki  advise  thee  to  shuffle  him  again 

CoL  P.  Pray,  Sir,  without  offence  to  your  for- 
mality, what  may  be  your  objections  1 

Obad.  Thy  person,  thy  manners,  thy  dress, 
thy  acquaintance, — thy  every  thing,  friend. 

Sir  P.  You  are  most  particiSarly  obliging 
friend.     Ha,  ha  I 

1\ade.  What  business  do  you  follow,  pray. 


TYade.  That  is  as  much  as  to  say,  you  dress 
line,  feed  high,  lie  with  eveiy  woman  you  like, 
and  pay  your  surgeon's  billB  better  than  your 
tailor's  or  your  butcher's. 

Col.  P.  The  court  is  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir, 


'lyade.  Thecourt.Su'!  What  would  the  cu 


1,  Mr,  Trai 


1,  Sir? 


Col.  P.  That  question  must  not  be  answered 
iw,  [Aside.]  In  books  I  have.  Sir. 
Per.  In  books  I  That 's  fine  travelling  indeed  ! 
Sir  Philip,  when  you  present  a  person  I  like, 
he  shall  have  my  consent  to  marry  Miss  Lovely  ; 
till  when,  your  servant.  [Exit. 

Col.  P.  I'll  make  you  Hke  me  before  I  have 
done  with  you,  or  I  am  mistaken.  [Aside. 

Trade,  And  when  you  can  convince  me  that 
1  beau  is  more  useful  to  my  country  than  a  mer- 
chant, you  shall  have  mine ;  till  then,  you  must 
iicuse  me,  [Exit, 

Col,  P.  So  much  for  trade— 111  fit  you  too. 

Sir  P,  In  my  opinion  this  is  very  Inhaman 
treatment,  as  to  the  lady.  Mi,  Prim. 

Obad.  Thy  opinion  and  mine  happen  to  diffiir 
8  much  as  our  occnpatbns,  friend :  business  re- 
uircth  my  presence,  and  folly  thine ;  and  so  I 
lus!  bid  thee  farewell,  [Exit. 

Sir  P.  Here 's  breeding  for  you,  Mr.  Feign- 
fe|] !— Gad  take  me. 

Half  my  estate  I'd  give  io  see  'em  bit. 

Col.  F,  I  hope  to  bile  you  all,  if  my  plot  hit, 

[Exeunt 

ACT  III. 

SCENE!.— A  Tavern. 

Colonel  Feignwell  in  on  Egt/ptian  dress,  vtilk 

Sachbut. 

Sock,  A  luchy  beginning,  colonel you  bava 

got  the  old  beau's  consent. 


ic.t,d=,  Google 
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Cot.  F.  Ay,  he's  a  renBonable 
the  other  three  will  require  some  pains.  Shall 
I  pass  upon  him,  think  yan  7  'Egad,  in  mymind, 
I  look  as  antii^ue  aaif  I  had  been  preaeiVE^inthe 

Sack,  Pass  upon  him  I  ay,  ay,  if  you  have  ae- 

Col.  F,  I  havfl  no  apprehension  from  tha* 
quarter ;  asBUrarjce  is  the  cockade  of  a  soldier. 

Sack.  Ay,  hut  the  assurance  of  a  soldier  difieri 
much  from  that  of  a  traveller— Can  you  lie  vrith 
a  good  grace  7 

(M.  F.  As  heartily,  when  my 
prize,  as  I  would  meet  the  foe  when  my  country 
called  and  king  commanded :  so  don^t  you  fear 

that  part:  if  he  don't  know  me  again,  ' '- 

— I  nope  he'll  come. 

Sacb.  I  wish  all  my  debts  would  con 
I  told  him  you  had  been  a  great  traveller,  had 
many  valuable  curiosities,  and  was  a  person  of 
most  singular  taste:  he  seemed  transported,  and 
begged  me  to  keep  you  till  he  came. 

Col.  F,  Ay,  ay,  he  need  not  fear  my  running 
away. — Let 's  have  a  bottle  of  sack,  landlord ;  our 

SbcA.  You  shall  have  it. 

Cid.  F.  And  whereabouts  is  the  Irap-door  you 
mentioned  1 

Sack.  There  'b  the  conveyance,  Sir.        {Exit. 

(M.F.  Now,ifIshould  cheat  all  Ihesaroguiah 
guardians,  and  carry  off  my  mistress  in  triumph, 
It  would  be  what  the  French  call  a  grand  cowp 
rf'ecioi.— Odso  1  here  cornea  Periwinkle.— Ah ! 
deuce  take  this  beard ;  pra' 
give  me  the  slip,  and  spoil  at 
Enter  Sjckbut  wUk  wine..  Periwinkle  fi 


[Mat  TO. 

der  that  your  taste  is  so  refined ;  why  you  have  it 
in  your  blood. — My  humble  service  to  you,  Sir; 
to  the  immortal  memory  of  John  Tradeaoant,  your 
never-to-be-forgotten  uncle.  [Drinks. 

Col.  F.  Give  me  a  glass,  landlord. 

Per.  I  find  you  are  primitiva  even  in  yoM 
wine :  Canary  was  tlie  drink  of  our  wise  ftir»- 
latheiB;  'tis  balsamic,  and  saves  the  charge  of 
'pothecarjea'  cordials^-Oh !  that  [  had  lived  in 
your  uncle's  days !  or  rather,  tliat  he  were  now 
alive  \- — Oh  1  how  proud  he'd  be  of  such  a  ne- 
phew 1 

Sack.  Oh  pox  I  that  would  have  spoiled  the 
jest.  [Aside. 

Pet.  a  person  of  your  curiosity  must  have  col- 
lected many  rarities. 

Coi.  F.  I  have  some.  Sir,  which  are  not  yet 
ashore ;  aa,  an  Egyptian  idol. 


n  part  of  their 


that  country;  I  took  il 
fi-om  the  breast  of  a  female  mumzi 

Per.  Ha,  ha!  our  women  reta 
idolatry  to  Uiis  day  ;  for  many  ai 
lady's  breast,  ha,  ha  \ 

Sack.  A  smart  old  thief.  [Aside. 

Col.  F-  Two  tusks  of  an  hippopotamus,  two 
pair  of  Chinese  nut-crackers,  and  one  Egyptian 
mummy. 

Per,  Vt^,  Sir,  have  you  never  a  crocodile  1 

Col.  F,  Humph  I  the  boatswain  brought  one 
with  a  design  to  show  it,  but,  touchine  at  RoU 
terdam,  and  hearing  it  was  no  rarity  in  England, 
dd  it  to  a  Diit<£  poet. — Lookye,  Sir,  do  you 


X  this  little  vial  7 


Suck.  Sir,  this  gentlen: 


a  great  traveller,  and  a  person  of  fini 
1,  b^a  leave  to  take  a  glass  with  yoi 
n  ofa  curious  taste  himself 


lat 


CoL  F.  The  gentleman  has  it 
garb ;  Sir,  you  are  welcome. 

Per.  Sir,  I  honour  a  traveller  and  men  of  your 
inquiring  disposition ;  the  oddness  of  your  habit 
pleases  me  aitremaly :  'Hs  very  antique,  and  for 
(hat  I  like  it. 

Col,  P.  'Tis  very  antique.  Sir:— this  habit 
once  belonged  to  the  famous  Claudius  Ptolemeus, 
who  lived  in  the  year  one  hundred  and  thirty- 
five. 

Sack.  If  he  keeps  up  to  the  sample,  ho  shall  tie 
with  the  devil  for  a  bean-slack,  and  win  it  every 
straw,  [Aside. 

Per.  A  hundred  and  thirty-five  I  why.  that 's 
prodigious  now  I — "Well,  certainly  'tis  the  finest 
thing  in  the  world  to  be  a  traveller. 

CSl.  F.  For  my  part,  I  value  none  of  the  mo- 
dern fiishions  a  fig-leaf. 

Per.  No  more  don't  I,  Sk :  1  had  rather  be  the 

f'jalof  a  fool  than  his  favourite— I  am  laughed  at 
ere  tor  my  singularity. — This  coat,  you  must 
know,  Sir,  was  formerly  worn  by  that  ingenious 
and  very  learned  person,  Mr,  John  Tradescant, 
of  Lamheth, 

Cd.  F.  John  Tradescant !  Let  me  embrace 
you.  Sir — John  Tradescant  waa  my  nncje.  by  my 
mother's  ude ;  and  I  thank  you  for  the  honour 
you  do  bis  memory ;  he  was  a  very  curious  man 


Per.  Poluflosboio! — It  has  a  rumblingsonnd, 

CW  F.  Right,  Sir ;  it  proceeds  from  a  rumbling 

nature — This  water  waa  part  of  those  waves 

which  bore  Cleopatra's  vessel,  when  she  sailed  to 

iT.  Well^  of  all  that  travelled,  none  had  a 
taste  like  you. 

Coi.  F.  But  here's  the  wonder  of  the  world. 
This,  Sir,  ia  called  zona,  or  mores  muaphonon : 
rtues  of  this  are  inestimable. 
r.  Moros  mnaphonon !  What  in  the  name 
of  wisdom  can  that  be  1 — to  me,  it  seems  a  plain 
belt. 

Col.  F.  This  girdle  has  carried  me  all  ths 

Per.  You  have  carried  it,  you  mean. 
Coi.  F.  I  mean  as  I  say.- Whenever  I  am 
girded  with  this,  1  am  invisible  1  and  by  turning 
this  little  screw,  can  be  in  the  court  of  the  great 
ncgul,  the  grand  signior,  and  king  George,  in  as 
iltje  time  as  your  cook  can  poach  an  egg. 
Per.  You  must  pardon  me,  Sir,  I  can't  be- 

Col.  F.  If  my  landlord  pleases,  he  shall  try  the 
experiment  immediately. 

Sack.  I  thank  you  kindly,  Sir;  but  I  have  no 
inclination  to  ride  post  haste  ta  the  devil. 

Cd.  F.  No,  no,  you  aha'n't  stir  a  foot ;  I'll  only 
ake  yOQ  inviuble. 
Sack.  But  if  you  coukl  not  make  me  visible 

Per.  Come,  try  it  upon  me.  Sir;  I  am  not 
iftaid  of  the  devil  nor  all  his  tricks.— 'Sbud,  111 
stand  'em  all. 

Col.F.  There,  Sir,  pntiton.-Come.landktrd, 


,/Googlc 
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t,  [Theyh 


^.Jlsit 


jou  am]  T 
on,  Sir  1 

Pey.  'Tia  on.  [The;,  Jura  again. 

Sack.  Heaven  protect  me !  where  is  he  1 

Per.  Why  here,  just  where  I  was. 

Sack.  Where,  where,  in  the  name  of  virtue? 
Ah,  poor  Mr.  Periwinkle ! — 'Egad,  look  to't,  you 
had  best,  Sir ;  and  let  him  be  seen  again,  or  I  shall 
have  you  burned  for  a  wizard. 

Col,  F.  Have  patience,         

Per.  But  really  don't  y 

Sack.  No  more  than  I  see  my  grandmother, 
thai  died  forty  years  ago. 
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St  of  EUch 


didb< 


'e  I  did,  and  ace  you  as  plain  a: 


!aci.  Ah !  I  wish  I 


!e  you  0] 


Col.  F.  Take  off  the  girdle.  Sir. 

[He  takes  it  <if. 

Sack.  Ah,  Sir,  I  am  glad  lo  see  yoa  with  all 
my  heart.  [Enibraces  him. 

Per,  This  is  very  odd ;  certainly  there  must  be 
some  trick  iti't. — Pray,  Sic,  will  you  do  me  the 
iavour  to  put  it  on  yourself! 

Col.  F.  With  all  my  heart. 

Per.  But  first  I'll  secure  the  door. 

CW.  P.  You  know  how  lo  turn  the  screw,  Mr. 
Sachbut. 

Sack.  Yes,  yes— Come,  Mr.  Periwinkle,  we 
must  turn  fiill  east 

[  They  tarn  ;  Colonei.  sinlts  by  the  trap-door. 

Col.  F,  "Fis  done ;  now  turn.        [  Tliey  turn. 

Per.  Ha!  mercy  upon  me;  my  flesh  creeps 
upon  my  bones.— This  must  be  a  conjuror,  Mr. 
Sackbut. 

Sack.  He 's  the  davil,  I  think. 

Per.  Oh,  Mr.  Saekbut,  why  do  you  name  the 
devil,  when  perhaps  he  may  be  at  your  elbow  1 

Sack.  At  my  elbow !  Marry,  heaven  forbid  ! 

Od.  P.  Are  you  satisfied  1 

\From,  under  the  SSage. 

Per.  Yes,  Sir,  yes— How  hollow  hit  vmee 
sotmdal 

Sack.  Yours  seemed  Just  the  same— 'Faith,  I 
wish  this  girdle  were  mine,  I'd  aril  wine  no  more. 
Harkye.  Mr.  Periwinkle,  [Takes  him  aside  tiU 
the  Coi.OHF.1.  rises  again.]  if  he  would  sell  this 
girdle,  you  might  travel  with  great  expedilion. 

Col.  F.  But  it  is  not  to  be  parted  with  for 
money. 

Per.  I  am  aorr^  fort,  Sir,  because  I  thmk  it 
the  greatest  curiosity  t  ever  heard  of. 

C&l  F.  By  the  advice  of  a  learned  ph3'aogno- 
mist  b  Grand  Cairo,  who  consulted  the  lines  in 
my  ftce.  I  returned  to  England,  where  he  told  me 
r  should  find  a  rarity  in  the  keeping  of  four  men, 
which  I  was  horn  to  possess  for  the  benefit  of 
mankind ;  and  the  first  of  the  four  that  gave  me 
his  consent,  I  should  present  him  with  thw  ^rdle 
—Till  I  haive  found  this  jevrel,  I  shall  not  part 
with  the  girdle. 

Per.  What  can  this  rarUy  ba  1  Didn't  he  name 
it  to  you  1 

CM.  F,  Yes,  Sir :  he  called  it  a  chaste,  beauti- 
fiil.  unaffei;ted  woman. 

Per.  Pish  I  women  are  no  rarities :  women  are 
the  »e^  gewgaws  of  the  creation;  playthings  for 
a  they  write  man  they  ou^t  to 


0  a  circle  of 

[Aside. 

led  in  all  the 


pride  and  foppery  of  the  limi 
a  forelop  as  the  cockatoo  ^ 

Ctd.  F,  I  must  humour  him.  [Aeid£.\  Such  a 
skin  as  the  lizard  1 

Per.  Such  a  shinina  breast  as  the  humminir • 
birdl 

Col.  F.  Such  a  shape  as  the  antelope  ? 

Per.  Or,  in  all  the  artful  mixture  of  their  van- 
oua  dresses',  have  they  half  the  beauty  of  one  boj 
of  butterflies  1 

Cid.  F,  No;  that  must  be  allowed.     For  hi 

art,  ifitweranot  for  the  benefit  of  mankind,  V 
ve  nothing  lo  do  with  them ;  for  they  are  as  in 
difFerent  to  me  as  a  sperrow  or  a  flesh-fly. 

Per.  Pray,  Sir,  what  benefit  is  the  world  to 
reap  from  this  lady'! 

Col.  F.  Why,  Su-,  she  is  to  bear  me  a  son,  who 
shall  revive  the  art  of  embalming,  and  the  oid 
Roman  manner  of  burying  the  dead  ;  and  for  tbo 
benefit  of  posterity,  he  is  to  discover  the  longitude 
so  long  sought  lor  m  vain. 

Per.  '0(1!  these  are  valuable  things,  Jdr.  Sack. 

Sack.  He  hits  it  off  admirably  ;  and  t'other 
swallows  it  like  sack  and  sugar.  [Aside.}  Cer- 
tainly this  lady  must  be  your  ward,  Mr.  Peri- 
wmkle,  by  her  being  oiider  the  care  of  four  per- 

Per.  Uy  the  description,  it  shoakl— 'Egad,  if 
I  couki  get  that  girdle,  I'd  ride  with  the  sun,  and 
make  the  tour  of  the  world  in  four^and-twenly 
hours.  [Aside.]  And  you  are  to  give  that  ghdte 
•i  the  first  of  the  four  guardians  that  shall  give 
a  consent  to  marry  that  lady,  say  you,  Sirl 

Cd(,  F.  t  am  so  ordered,  when  I  can  find  him. 

P<n-.  I  fency  I  know  the  very  woman— her 
imo  is  Anne  Lovely. 

Col.  F.  Excellent  1— He  said,  indeed,  that  the 
first  letter  of  her  name  was  L. 

Per,  Didhereallyl— Well,  that's  prodigious- 
.,  amazing,  that  a  person  in  Grand  Cairo  shouki 
know  ally  thing  of  my  ward. 

Col.  F.  Your  ward  ! 

Per.  To  be  plam  with  you.  Sir,  \  am  one  of 
those  four  guardians. 

Coi-^P;  Are  you  indeed,  Sir^  I  am  transport- 


ed to  find  that  the  r 


ersonofso 


■Here  is  a  writing  Jrawn  up  by  that  fam--, 
Egyptian,  which  if  you  will  please  to  sign,  you 
must  turn  your  fiice  full  north,  and  the  girdle  is 

Per.  If  I  live  till  the  boy  is  born,  I'll  be  em- 
balmed, and  sent  lo  the  Royal  Society,  when  1  die. 

Col.  F.  That  you  shall,  most  certainly. 
Enter  Dhaweh. 

Draw.  Here's  Mr,  Staytape,  the  tailor,  in- 
quires for  you,  colonel. 

Col.  F.  Who  do 


■.  Ha! 


colonel.  [Aside, 

Col.  F,  Confound  (he  blundering  dog  !  [Aside. 
Draw.  Why  to  colonel— 
Sack.  Get  you  out,  you  rascal. 

[Kicks  him  out. 
Draw.  What  the  devil  is  the  matter  t 
Col.  F.  This  dog  has  ruined  all  my  schemes, 
see  by  Periwinkle^s  looks.  [A^side. 
Per.  How  finely  I  should  have  been  choused 
-Colonel,  you'll  pardon  me  that  I  did  not  give 
"  "■''"   '   ■■                     pure  ignorance, 


you  your  title  before— 
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Col.  P.  A  poi  of  yoai  anear  I  (dside.)  I  dont 
undetatand  you.  Sic, 

Per  No,  that  '3  strange !  I  underetand  jou, 
colonial — An  Egyptian  of  Grand  Cairo  I  ha,  ha, 
ha  I  I  am  aotry  such  a  well-invcnteJ  tale  should 
do  you  no  more  service.  We  old  fellows  can  see 
aa  fkt  into  a  millstone  as  them  that  pick  it.  I  am 
not  to  be  tricted  out  of  my  trust— mark  that. 

Col  F.  Tlie  devil  I  I  must  carry  it  ofF;  I  wish 
I  were  fairly  out.  {Aside.}  I,ookyfl,  Sir,  you  may 
make  what  jest  you  please,  bvit  the  stars  will  be 
obeyed,  Sir;  and  depend  npon'I  I  shall  have  the 
lady,  and  you  none  of  the  gicdk.  Now  for  Mr. 
Freeman's  part  of  the  plot.  [Aside;  exit. 

Per.  The  stars!  ha,  ha!  No  star taa  favoured 
you,  it  seems.  The  girdle  1  ha,  ha,  ha  I  none  of 
your  legerdemain  tricKa  can  pass  upon  me.  Why, 
what  a  pack  of  trumpery  has  this  rogue  picked  up 
— His  pagod,  poluflosboio,  his  zunos,  moras  mus- 
phonona,and  the  devil  knows  what— But  I'll  take 
care — Ha,  gone  1  Ay,  'twas  time  to  sneak  off 
Soho !  the  IwusB  1 

Enter  Saokbdt. 
Where  is  thia  trickster?  Send  for  a  constable; 
V\\  have  this  rascal  before  the  lord  mayor;  I'll 
Grand  Cairo  him,  with  a  pox  to  him— I  believe 
you  had  a  hand  in  putting  thia  imposture  upon 
me,  SackblU. 

Sodc.  Who,  I,  Mr.  Periwinklel  I  scorn  it,  I 
perceived  he  was  a  cheat,  and  left  the  room  on 
purpose  to  send  for  a  oonslatila  to  apprehend  him, 
and  endeavoured  to  stop  him  when  he  nent  out 
— But  the  rogue  made  but  one  step  from  the  stairs 
to  the  door,  called  a  coach,  leaped  into  it,  and 
drove  away  like  the  devil,  as  Mr.  Preemau  can 
witness,  who  is  at  the  bar,  and  desires  to  speak 
with  you  ;  he  is  this  minute  come  to  town. 

Per.  Send  him  in.  [Exit  Sackbut.]  What  a 
scheme  (his  rogue  has  laid!  How  I  should  have 
been  laughed  a^  had  it  succeeded  1 

Ertter  Fhebman,  boated  and  spurred. 
Mr,  Freeman,  J  had  like  to  have  been  imposed  on 
by  the  veriest  rascal— 

Free.  1  am  sorry  to  hear  it — The  dog  flew 
fer't :  he  had  not  'scap'd  me,  had  I  been  aware  of 
him;  Sackbut  struck  at  him,  but  missed  his  blow, 
or  he  had  done  his  bu«neaa  for  him. 

Per.  1  behave  you  never  heard  of  such  a  con- 
trivance, Mr.  Freeman,  as  thia  fallow  had  found 

Free.  Mr,  Sackbut  has  told  me  the  wliole  slory, 
Mr.  Periwinkle;  but  now  1  have  something  to 
tell  yoQ  of  much  more  importance  to  yourself — I 
happened  to  lie  one  night  at  Coventry,  and  know- 
ing yonr  uncle,  Sir  Toby  Periwinkle,  I  paid  him 
»  visit,  and,  to  my  great  surprise,  found  him  dy- 
ing. 

>«-.  Dying  I 

Free.  Dying,  in  all  appearance;  the  servants 
weeping,  the  room  in  darkness;  the 'pothec^ry, 
shaking  hia  head,  told  me  the  doctors  had  given 
him  over ;   and  then  tliere  are  small  hopes,  you 

Per.  I  hope  he  has  made  hia  will— he  always 
told  me  he  would  make  me  his  heir. 

Free.  1  have  heard  you  aayaa  much,  and  there- 
fore resolved  to  give  you  notice.     I  should  think 


it  would  not  he  amiss  if  you  went  down  W-moi- 
row  morning. 
Per.  It  is  a  long  journey,  and  the  roads  vary 

Free.  But  he  haa  a  great  estate,  and  the  lanJ 
very  good— Think  upon  that. 

Per.  Why  that  '5  true,  as  yon  Bay ;  I'll  think 
upon  it.  In  the  mean  time,  I  give  you  many 
"""nks  for  your  civility,  Mr,  Freeman,  and  should 


be  glad  of  your  company  1 
house  1 


>  dine  with  m 


obliged  to  be  al  Jonathan's  Coffea- 

-,  and  now  it  is  half  an  hour  after  one  i 

if  1  despatch  my  business,  I'll  wmt  on  yoa ;  I 
know  your  hour. 

Per.  You  shall  be  very  welcmne,  Mr.  Free- 
man, and  so  your  humble  servant.  [Eiit. 
Re-enter  Colonei,  Feionweli,  and  Sacebbt, 

Free,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  I  have  done  your  busineaa, 
colonel ;  he  has  swallowed  the  bail. 

Col.  F.  I  overheard  all,  though  I  am  a  littlcin 
the  dark,  I  am  to  personate  a  highwayman,  \ 
suppose — that 's  a  project  I  am  not  tbnd^of;  for 
though  I  may  fright  him  out  of  his  consent,  he 
may  fright  me  out  of  my  life  when  he  diacovew 
me,  as  he  certainly  must  in  the  end, 

Pree.  No,  no ;  I  have  a  plot  for  you  witliout 
danger;  but  first  we  must  manage  Tradelove — 
Has  the  taibr  brought  your  clotheal 

c__,.   ,-._    -i^iaite  the  thief. 


Dutch  m 
Cd.F.  The  deuce  ofthistradingplot-I  wish 

'■"  '— '  ' old  soldier,  that  1  might  have  at- 

way,  heard  bim  light  over 

■"  ■  for  trade,  by 


tacked  him _,  _ .  ._  .. 

all  the  battles  of  the  late 
Jupiter,  1  shall  never  do  i 
Sack.  Never  fear,  cole 


:  Mr.  Freeman  wilB 


Free.  You'll  see  what  others  do;  the  coffee,, 
house  will  instruct  you. 

Col.  F.  I  must  venture,  however— But  I  bava 
a  further  plot  in  my  head  upon  Tradelove,  which 
you  must  assist  me  in.  Freeman ;  you  are  in  credii 
with  hi—  '  ' '  —  — 


A™  must  beb-Myig  and  business  come  in  play  ; 
A  thirty  thousand  pound  girl  leads  the  waif. 

[E^e,tnS 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /,— Jonathan's  CoJ'ee-hmiEe  in 

'Change  Ailei/. 

Enter  Thadelove  and  StOck-jobbebb,  ■ejiih 

rolls  qf  paper. 

1  Stock  South-seaataeven-eighths;whoi,nyal 

Trade.  Harkye,  Gabriel,  youll  pay  the  (Jiffer- 

ence  of  that  stock  we  transacted  fiir  t'other  ihy  1 

Gab,  Ay,  Mr,  Tradelove,  here  'a  a  note  ibr  the 

money. 

Trade.  Iwouldfainbile thesparkin thabrowp 

coat :  he  comes  very  often  into  the  alley,  but  never 

employs  a  broker. 

Enter  Colonel  FEiGJiWEi,!,  and  Preemah, 

Trade.  Mr,  Freeman,  your  servant.     Who  n 

that  gentleman  1 
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land  ;  but,  harkjre,  Mr,  Trade 
o£  ncwa  will  get  jou  as  much  as  tlie  Frencli  king's 
death  did,  if  you  ace  eipedilious.  [S/uncing  him 
a  l£tteT.'\  Read  there ;  I  received  it  j  ust  now  from 
oae  ttiBt  belongB  to  1 

Trade.  [Reads.] 
go,timsioy(M,Iai,. 
show  my  gratitude: 
receijied  a  private  express,  thai  the  '^aniards 
hane  raised  their  siege  from  before  Cagliari.  If 
this  proves  qf  any  advantage  to  you,  it  tciU  af- 
itoei'  both  the  ends  and  wishes  of,  Sir,  your  mo. 
obiiged  humble  servant, 

Henhious  Dusseldohj 

P.  S.  In  (wo  or  three  hours  the  news  wiU  i 
paHic. 
Muy  one  depend  upon  tliia,  Mr.  Freeman'! 

[Aside  to  FnEEMa; 

Pi-ee,  You  may — I  never  knew   this  perso 
send  me  a  felse  piece  of  news  in  my  life. 

Trade.  Sir,  l  am  much  obliged  to  you :  'egad, 
'lis  rare  news — Who  sella  Soiith-sea,  for  next 


and  pounds,  at 

.      ,  ...ipt  *  '      - 

-  .- it  you,  Mr.  Tradelc... 

[FbgeMan  whispers  to  one  of  the  Gentleiaen. 

1  Gent.  The  Spaniards  raised  tho  siege  of 
Cagliari  t  I  don't  beliete  one  word  of  it. 

{Aside. 

2  Gent,  Raised  the  siege  I  as  much  as  you  have 
raised  the  Monument. 

Free.  'Tis  raised,  I  assure  you,  Sir. 

2  Gent.  What  will  you  lay  on'tl 
Free.  What  you  please. 

1  Gent.  Why  I  have  a  brother  apon  the  spot, 
in  the  emperors  servii-e:  I  am  certain,  if  there 
were  any  auch  thing,  I  should  have  had  a  letter. 

3  Oertt.  I'll  hold  you  fifty  pounds  'tis  felse. 
Free.  'Tis  dona. 

3  Gent.  I'll  lay  you  a  brace  of  hundreds  upon 


Free.  I'll  lake  you. 

Trade.  I'll  lay  any  man  a  braOB  of  thousands 
the  siege  is  raised. 

Free.  The  Dutch  merchant  is  your  man  to 
lake  in,  [Aside  to  TradelOte, 

Trade.  Does  he  not  know  the  news  1 

Free.  Not  a  syllable ;  if  he  did  he  would  bet  a 

hundred  thousand  pounds  as  soon  as  one  penny 

— he  'b  plaguy  rich,  and  a  mighty  man  at  wagers, 

[To  Thadelove, 

Trade.  Say  you  so  T— 'Egad,  I'll  bile  Mm,  if 
possible— Are  you  from  Holland,  Sir^ 

Col.  F.  Ya,  mynheer. 

Trade.  Had  you  Ihe  news  before  you  came 
aiwy-l 

Col  F.  What  believe  you,  mynheer  1 
"'hat  do  I  believe  fW      ' 
-...,  .^^,».iiardB  hasft  nrtiii 

Col  F.  What  duyvel  's  news  is  dal  1  'Tis 
■aet,  toynhccr 'tis  no  true,  Sir, 


T\ade.  'Tis  so  true,  mynheer,  that  I'll  lay  you 
two  thousand  pounds  on  it. 

Col.  F.  Two  duysend  pound,  mynheer,  'tis 
gadaen — dis  gentleman  sal  hold  de  golt, 

[Gives  Freeman  money. 

Trade.  With  all  my  beart-^his  binds  th« 

Free.  You  have  certainly  lost,  mynheer;  the 
tdege  raised  indeed. 

Col.  P,  Ik  geloy't  niet,  mynheer  Freeman,  ik 
sal  ye  duhbied  nonden,  if  you  please. 

Free.  I  am  let  into  the  secret,  tberefore  wont 
win  your  money. 

Trade.  Ha,  ha, 
man,  'faith,  ha,  ha  I  this  is  no  ill  'day's 
Pray,  may  I  crave  your  name,  mynheer  1 

Col.  F.  Myn  nsEin,  mynheer  1  myn  naem  is 
Jan  Van  Timtanitirelereletta  Heer  Van  Peign- 

IVade,  Zounds,  'lis  a  damned  long  name;  I 
shall  never  remember  it— -Myn  Heer  Van,  Tim, 
Tim,  Tim— What  the  devil  is  it  ■? 

F-ee.  Oh!nev«rheed:IknowthegenWBinan, 
and  will  pass  my  word  for  twice  the  earn, 
T'rade.  That's  enough. 

Col.  F.  You'll  hear  of  me  sooner  than  you 
ish,  old  gentleman,  I  feney.  [Aside.]  You'll 
ime  to  Sackbut's,  Freeman  % 

[Aside  to  Freeman 
Free.  Immediately.       {Asidii  to  the  Colonei., 
'Trade.  Mr.  Freeman,  I  give youmany  thanks 
for  your  kindness — 

Free.  I  fear  you'll  repent  when  you  know  all 
[Aside. 


[ExeurU. 
SCENE  II.— The  Tavern. 
EnJer  Freeman  and  Colonel  Feionwell, 
Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  old  fellow  swallowed  the 
ait  as  greedily  as  a  gudgeon. 
Col.  F.  I  have  him,  'faith,  ha,  ha,  ha !  His  two 
thnusanci  pounds  secure — if  he  would  keep  his 
— oney,  he  must  part  with  the  lady,  ha,  ha  I 
Enter  SiCKBur. 
Sack,  Joy,  joy,  colonel  I  the  luckiest  accident  in 
the  world. 

Col.  F.  What  say'sl  thou  1 
Sack.  This  letter  does  your  business. 
CoLF.  [Reads,]   ToOb/lOHH  Prim,  Hosiii, 
•,ar  the  Building  called  the  Moau-ment,  in  Lon- 

Pree.  A  letter  lo  Prim  I  How  came  you  by  it  1 
Sack,  Looking  over  the  letters  our  post-woman 
brought,  as  I  always  do,  lo  see  what  letters  ate 
-".reeled  to  my  house,  (for  she  can't  read,  you 
LUst  know,)  I  spied  this,  directed  to  Piim,  so 
lid  for  it  among  the  rest.  I  have  given  the  old 
de  a  pint  of  wme,  on  purpose  to  delay  time,  till 
Du  see  if  the  letter  be  of  any  service ;  then  I'll 
•■e\  it  up  agdn,  and  tell  her  1  took  it  by  mistake. 
'I  have  read  it,  and  fancy  you'll  like  the  project 
-Read,  read,  colonel. 
Col.  F.  [Reads,]  Friend  Prim,  there  is.  or 
'■vedfnim  Pennsylvania,  one  Simon  Pure,  a 
ader  of  the  faithful,  loho  hath  sojourned  tcilh 
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us  elenen  days,  and  kaih  been  of  great  tomfoTtta 
the  bretliTen. — He  inlendelh  for  the  quarterly 
meeting-  in  London ;  I  have  reeommended  him 
to  thy  hxruae.  I  pray  Ihee  treat  him  kindly,  and 
let  thy  Mift  cherish  kim,  for  he's  if  a  ineakly 

conetitittion he  wiU  depart  from  us  the  third 

day  ;  lehiek  is  all  from  thy  friend  in  thefailk, 
Aminaqjb  Holdfast. 
Ha,  ha  !  excellent!  I  understand  you,  landlord 
1  am  .0  personate  this  Simon  Pure,  am  I  not  "> 

Sack.  DonH  you  like  the  faint  1 

CO.  F.  Admirably  well ! 

f  Vee.  'Tia  the  beat  contriranue  in  the  world, 
if  the  right  Sunon  gets  not  there  before  you— 

Col.  P.  No,  no,  the  quakers  never  ride  post 
and  suppose.  Freeman,  you  should  wMt  at  tht 
Bristol  coach,  thai  if  you  see  any  such  person,  you 
might  contrive  to  giv«  me  notice— 

I^ree.  I  wiU.  [Bell  rings. 

Sack.  Coming,  coming!  Ulxil. 

JVee.  Then  must  despatch  Periwinkle  first— 
Remember  his  uncle,  Sir  "Toby  Periwinkle,  is  an 
oM  bachelor  of  seventy-five — that  be  has  seven 
hundred  a  year,  most  in  abboy-land — thai  be  was 
once  in  love  with  your  molher;  shrewdly  suspect- 
ed by  some  to  be  your  ftther— That  yoa  have 
been  thirty  years  his  steward— and  ten  years  his 
gentleman — remember  to  improve  these  hints. 

Col.  F.  Never  fear  j  let  me  alone  for  that— bqt 
what 's  the  steward's  name  1 

Free.  His  name  is  Pillage. 

Col.  F.  Enough— Wow  for  the  country  pnt. 
Enter  Sackeut. 

Saek.  Zounds  1  Mr.  Freeman,  yonder  is  Trade- 
love  in  the  damncd'sl  paaaion  in  the  world.— He 
swears  you  are  in  the  house— he  says  yoo  told 
him  you  were  to  dine  here. 

Free.  I  did  so,  ha,  ha,  ha!  he  has  found  him- 
self bit  already. 

Col.  F  The  devil !  he  must  not  see  me  in  this 

Saok  [  told  him  I  espected  you  here,  but  you 
were  not  come  yet. 

Free.  Very  well— make  you  haste  out,  colonel, 
and  let  me  alone  (o  deal  with  him:  where  is  he? 

SaiJc.  In  the  King's-head. 

Free.  Ay,  ay,  very  vtell.  Landlord,  let  him 
know  I  am  come  in— and  now,  Mr.  Pillage,  suc- 
cess attend  you.  [Exit  Sacebut. 

cm.  F.  Mr.  Proteus  ratber 

From  changing  shape,  and  imitoiing  Jove, 

I  draw  the  happy  omene  of  my  lone. 

Tm  not  the  first  jwuiyr  brother  qf  the  blade, 

Who  made  hia  firtune  in  a  masqneradi. 

[Exit. 
Enter  Tbadelove. 

Free.  Zounds!  Mr.   Tradelove,  we're  bit,  it 

Trade.  'Bit.  do  you  call  if,  Mr.  Freeman  I  I'm 
ruined,^ — Poi  on  your  news. 

Free.  Pox  on  the  rascal  thai  sent  it  me. — 

Trade.  Sent  it  you  I  Why  Gabriel  Skinffint 
has  been  at  the  minister'a,  and  spoke  with  him ; 
and  he  has  assured  him  'tis  every  syllable  &Ise ; 
he  recaved  no  such  express. 

Free.  I  know  it :  I  this  minute  parled  with  my 
IHend,  who  protested  he  never  sent  me  any  such 
iMter. — Some  roguish  stock-jobber  has  done  it  on 
purpose  to  make  me  lose  my  money,  that 's  cer- 


sand  pounds  to  that  Dutchman  with  a  cursed  long 
name,  besides  the  stock  1  bought:  the  devil  II 
could  tear  my  flesh— I  must  never  show  my  fiiee 
upon  'Change  more ; —  for,  by  my  soul,  I  can^t 


Trade.  Time !    Ads'heart  I 
ble  to  look  up  again. 
Free,  I  am  very  much  a 


be  an  instrument 
for  my  own,  lvalue 
linlomy  head,  that, 


ofretnevinsyourmisfortu: 
it  not.  Adso,  a  thought  a 
well  improved,  may  be  of  i 

Trade.  Ah  1  there 's  no  thought  can  be  of  any 
service  to  me,  without  paying  the  money  or  run- 
ning away. 

Free.  How  do  ye  know  1  What  do  you  think 
of  my  proposing  Miss  Lovely  to  liim  1  He  is  a 
single  man— and  I  heard  him  say  he  had  a  mind 
to  marry  an  English  woman — nay,  more  than 
that,  he  said  somebody  loki  him  you  had  a  pretty 
ward— he  wished  you  had  betted  her  instead  of 

Trade.  Ay,  but  he'd  he  hanged  before  he'd 
lake  her  inslead  of  the  money:  the  Dutch  are  too 
covetous  for  that ;  besides,  he  did  not  know  that 
there  were  three  more  of  us,  I  suppose. 

Free.  So  much  the  belter ;  yen  may  venture  \a 
give  him  your  consent,  if  heTl  forgive  you  the 
iger.  It  is  not  your  business  to  teil  him  that 
ur  consent  will  signify  nothing. 
Trade.  Thai 's  nght,  as  you  say;  but  will  he 
do  it,  think  you  t 

Free.  1  can't  tell  that;  but  I'll  Iry  what  I  can 
with  him.— He  has  promised  lo  meat  me  here 
hour  hence;  I'll  ffcel  hia  pulse,  and  lei  yon 
know.  If  I  find  it  feafflble  I'll  send  for  you ;  if 
■ou  are  at  liberty  lo  take  what  measures  you 


nd  that  she  can't  marry  without  my  consent 

I  that  !  am  a  covetous  rogue,  and  will  never 

part  with  her  without  a  valaafle  consideration. 

Free.  At,  ay  let  me  alone  for  a  he  at  a  pinch. 

Trade.  'Egad,  if  yea  can  bring  this  to  bear, 

Mr.  Freeman,  I'll  make  you  whole  again:  I'll  pay 

the  three  hundred  pounds  you  lost  with  all  my 

•.e.  Well,   111  use  my  best  endeavours.— 
Where  will  you  hel 

Trade.  At  home :  pray  heaven  you  prosper ! — 
1  were  but  the  sole  trustee  now,  I  should  not 
ar  il.  [Exit. 

Free.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— he  has  il,  [Exit, 

SCENE  7H.— Periwinkle's  flbtwe. 
Enter  Pekewinsle  on  one.side,  a  Footman  on 

Fool.  A  gentleman  from  Ccvenliy  inquires  for 

Per.  From  my  uncle,  I  w 
m  up.-"This  HFiU  save  me 
the  expense,  of  a  journey. 
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Elder  Colonel,  a 


a.  PlLLiQE. 


Col.  F.  ts  your  name  Periwinkle,  Sir  1 

Per.  It  is,  Sir. 

Col,  F.  I  am  aortj  for  the  message  I  bring. 
My  old  mafler,  whom  1  aorsed  these  forty  years, 
daims  tlie  sorrow  due  from  a  feilhful  servant  to 
an  indulgent  maslat.  [Weeps. 

Per.  Bjf  this  I  understand.  Sir,  my  uncle,  "' 
Toby  Penwinkle,  is  dead, 

Oj/.  F.  He  ia.  Sir,  and  has  left  you  heir  to 
seven  hundred  a  year,  in  ae  good  sbliey-iand  as 
e»er  jiaid  Peterpence  to  Rome.  I  wish  you  ' 
to  enjoy  it,  but  my  teara  will  flow  when  1 1 
of  my  benefiiclor.~[  Weeps.]  Ah  I  he  was  a  goou 
roan— he  has  not  left  many  of  his  fellows,  the 
poor  lanient  him  soroly. 

Per.  I  pray,  Sir,  wfctt  oflice  here  \o»  1 

Col.  F.  I  was  his  steward,  Sir. 

Per.  I  have  heard  him  mention  you  with  much 
respect :  your  name  is — 

Coi.  F.  PiUage,  Sir. 

Per.  Ay,  Pilliige,  I  do  remember  he  called  you 

Pillage.     Pray,  Mr.  Pillage,  when  did  my  uncle 

Col.  F.  Monday  last,  at  four  in  the  morning. 
About  two  he  Mgned  his  "■'"  — '  ——  :•--■-    — 


jiuouu  [WO  ne  signea  nis  will,  and  gave  it  i 
handa,  and  atricfly  charged  me  lo  leave  Coventry 
the  moment  ho  aipired ;  and  deliver  it  to  you  vrith 
what  speed  I  could ;  I  have  obeyed  him. 


Col.  F.  There  are  tvro  things  which  he  forgot 
to  insert,  hut  charged  me  to  tell  you,  that  he  de- 
sired you  d  perforni  them  as  readily  aa  if  you  had 
found  them  written  in  the  will,  which  is  ' 


Per.  Thatvriifbeaconsiderablechargeiapos 
of  all  modern  feshions,  [Aside.]  WetU  it  shall  bi 
done,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  will  agree  with  one  of  death'i 
feshion-mongers,  called  an  undertaker,  to  go  down 


and  wouki  gladly  spend  them  in  the  femily,  where 
I  was  brought  up,— [  Weeps.]— Ue  waa  a  kind 
and  tender  master  to  me. 

Per.  Pray  dont  grieve,  Mr.  Pillage,  you  shall 
hold  your  place,  and  every  thing  elae  which  you 
held  under  my  uncle— You  make  me  weep  lo  see 
jou  so  concerned,  [Weeps.]  He  Hved  to  a  good 


<dd 


,aiidw 
'.  Wei 


re  all  mortal. 


la  taken  particular  i „  „ „.„  ,.„,-_j. 

•ould  not  get  it  time  enough  from  the  lawyer,  or 
he  had  signed  it  before  he  died. 

[Gives  him  a  Paper. 

Per.  Aleaaelforwhatt 

Col.  F.  1  rented  a  hundred  a  year,  farm  from 
Sir  Toby  upon  lease,  which  lease  expires  at  Lady- 
day  next,  I  desire  to  renew  Ibr  twenty  years— 
Uiat  's  all.  Sir.  ■ 

Per.  Let  me  aee,  [Looks  ooer  the  leate.]  Very 
"eil— Let  me  see  what  he  aays  in  his  will  about 
A.  [Lays  Iht  lease  upon  the  table,  and  looks  on. 
Ihe  will.]  Ho,  here  it  is— The  farm  bjiTtg—now 


■s  fcase- 


it  ike  SI 


well,  Mr.  Pillage,  I  see  my  uncle  doea  n 
and  I'll  perform  his  wiii.^Qive  me  the  lease.— 
[CouosEL  gives  it  him,  lie  looks  upon  it,  and 
lays  it  upon  the  table.]  Pray  you  Btep  to  the  dooi, 
and  call  for  pen  and  ink,  Mr.  Pillage. 

CW,  F.  I  have  a  pen  and  ink  in  my  pocket. 
Sir,  [Pulls  out  on  iTik-hern,]  I  never  go  without 

Per.  1  thinlt  it  belongs  to  your  profesaion.- 
[He  looks  upon  Ihe  pen  vihile  Ike  Colonei, 
changes  the  lease  and  lays  down  the  contract.] 
I  doulit  this  is  bnt  a  sorry  pen,  though  it  may 
se,rve  to  write  my  name.  [  Writes. 

Col.  F.  Little  does  he  Ihink  what  he  Hgns. 


ki-m  the  pa^er.]  __  ._ 

what  haste  you  can  dovni  to  Coventry,  and  take 
care  of  every  thing,  and  I'll  send  down  the  unJer- 
laber  for  the  body ;  do  you  attend  it  up,  and  what- 
ever chafes  you  are  at  I'll  repay  yoo. 

Col,  F.  You  have  piud  me  afreailv,  I  thank 
JO",  Sir.  [Asidt. 

Per,  Will  you  dine  with  mef 

Col.  F.  I  would  rather  not :  there  are  some  of 
my  neighbours  whom  I  met  aa  I  came  along,  who 
leave  the  town  this  afternoon,  they  told  me,  and 
I  should  be  glad  of  their  company  down. 

Per.  WeB,  weU,  I  won't  detain  you.  I  will 
mve  orders  about  mourning.  [Exit  Colonei,.] 
Seven  hundred  a  year!  I  wish  he  had  died  seven- 
teen years  ago :— what  a  valuable  collection  of 
ranlies  might  I  ha«e  had  by  this  time !— I  might 
have  travelled  over  all  the  known  parts  of  the 
globe,  and  made  my  ovm  cloaet  rival  the  Vatican 
-'  Rome— Odso,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  begin  my 

ivels  now— let  me  see— 1  am  but  sixty ;  my  fa- 
ther, grandfather,  and  great  erandfather,  reached 
ninety  odd  ;  I  have  abnoat  forty  years  good :  let 
onsider!  what  will  seven  hundred  a  year 
nt  to  in— ay ;  in  thirty  years,  £  say  but  thirty 
-—thirty  times  seven  Is  seven  times  thirty— that  la 
-just  twenty-one  thousand  pounds— 'tis  a  great 
deal  of  money — I  may  veiy  well  reserve  sixteen 
hundred  of  it  for  a  collection  of  such  rarities  as 
will  make  my  name  famous  to  posterity— I  would 
not  die  hke  other  mortals,  forgotten  in  a  year  or 
two,  as  my  uncle  will  be — No, 

nature's  curious  works  I'll  raise  my  fame. 

Thai  men  till  doomsday  may  repeat  my  name. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  IV.— A  Tavern 
FnEEMiN  aitd  Tkad 


^  a  bottle. 

Trade.  Come,  Mr.  Freeman,  here  's  mynheer 
Jan,  Van,  Tim,  Tarn,  Tam,— I  shall  never  think 
of  that  Dutchman's  name. 

Free.  Mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelerelella 
Heer  Van  Feignwell. 

Trade.  Ay,   Heer  Van   Feignwell:  I   never 
heard  auc*  a  confounded  name  in  my  life— here  s 
liB  health,  I  say. 
Free.  With  all  my  heart. 
Trade,  Faith,  I  never  expected  to  have  found 
10  generous  a  thing  in  a  Dutchman, 

Free.  As  soon  as  I  (old  him  your  cireumstan- 
Ea,  he  replied,  he  would  not  be  the  ruin  of  any 
nan  for  the  world— and  immediately  made  this 
iroposal  himself.     Let  him   take  what  time  he 
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will  For  the  payment,  said  he ;  or,  if  he'll  give  me 
bis  »orJ,  I'll  forgive  hiin  llie  debt. 

Triule.  Well,  Mr,  Freeman,  I  can  but  thank 
you.  'Egad,  you  have  made  a  man  of  me  a^n  I 
and  if  ever  1  ky  a  wager  more,  may  I  rot  in  jail. 

Free.  1  assure  you,  Ml.  Tradelova,  I  was  very 
much  concerned,  because  I  vgaa  the  occasion, 
though  very  innocently,  I  proteKL 

TVorfe.  I  dare  e 


T  Colonel  Pelgt 


as,  Mr.  Freeman. 
aDutcl 


ist,  I  promise 


LL,  drei 


Col.  F.  Ha,  mynheer  Tradelove,  Ik  been  soory 
voor  your  troubles— maer  Ik  sal  you  easie  makcn, 
ik  will  de  gelt  die  bebben — 

Tnule.  I  shajl  for  ever  acknowledge  the  obliga- 

Free.  But  you  uuderstanil  upon  what  condi- 
tion, Mr,  Tradelove ;  Mis*  Lovely. 

Col.  F.  Ya,  de  frow  sal  al  te  regt  setten,  myn- 

Trade.  With  all  my  heart,  mynheer ;  you  shall 
have  my  consent  to  marry  her  freely. 

Free.  Weil  then,  as  I  am  a  rarty  Concerned 
between  you,  mynheer  Jan  Van  Timtamtirelete- 
leUa  Heer  Van  Feigowell  shall  give  vou  a  dis- 
charge of  your  wager  under  his  own  hand — and 
CI  shall  give  hiin  your  consent  to  marry  Miss 
vely  under  yours— that  is  the  way  to  avoid  ail 
manner  of  disputes  hereafter. 
CW.  F.  Ta,  wceragtig. 

Trade.  Ay,  ay,  so  it^,  Mr.  Freeman ;  III  gi' 
it  under  mine  this  minute,     [SUa  doieit  to  lerit 
Col.  F.  And  so  Ik  sal.  [Daea  the  sam 

l^ee.  Soho,  the  house! 

Enter  Dkawbr. 


master  come  up— I'U  see 
ough  to  the  bargain. 
Enter  Siokeut. 


Sack.  Do  you  call,  gentlemen  1 

Free.  Ay,  Mr.  Saiibul,  we  shall  want  yout 
band  here. 

Trade.  There,  mynheer,  there's  my  consent 
as  amply  as  yon  can  desire  ;  but  you  must  insert 
your  own  name,  for  I  know  not  how  to  spell  it :  I 
have  left  a  blank  for  it. 

{Gives  the  Colonel  apaper. 

Col.  F.  Ya,  Ik  sal  dat  well  doen— 

Free.  Now,  Mr,  Saekbut,  yon  and  I  will  wit^ 
ncssit.  [Tkey  wrUe. 

Col  F.  Daer.  mynheer  Tradelove,  is  your  dis- 
oharee,  [GicM  ftsm  apoper, 

'fi-ade.  Be  pleased  to  witness  this  receipt  too, 

[Freeman  and  Sackbut  put  their  hands. 
.  Free.  Ay,  ay.  that  we  will. 
Col.  F.  Well,  mynbear,  ye  most  meer  doen,  ye 
most  myn  voorsprach  to  de  m>w  syn. 

Free.  He  means  you  must  recommend  him  to 
lie  lady— 

Trade,  That  I  wiit,  and  to  the  rest  of  ray  bro- 
ther guardians. 

Col  F.  Wat  voor,  de  duyvel   heb  yon  meer 

Trade.  Only  three,  mynheer. 
Col.  F.  What  douder  heb  ye  myn  betrocken, 
mynheer  1 — Had  Ik  dat  gewoeten,  iksoudeeaven 
nwt  vou  (reweest  syii. 

r.  Tradeiove  is  the  principal,  and 
it  deal  with  the  rest.  Sir, 


Sack.^ 


Free.  And  he  shall  use  hi 
you,  mynheer, 

3Vflrfe,  I  will  say  all  that  ever  I  can  think  on 
to  recommend  you,  mynheer ;  and  if  you  please, 
I'll  introduce  you  to  the  lady. 

CoLF.  Well,datiswaer— Maelyemustlirst 
spreken  of  myn  to  de  frow,  and  to  oiidere  gentle- 

wst  way — and  the 
meet  you  there. 
Trade.  1  will  go  this  moment,  upon  honour. 
Your  most  obedient  hnmble  servant.  My  speak- 
ing will  do  you  little  good,  mynheer ;  ha,  ha  I  we 
have  bit  you,  faith :  ba,  ha  ! 
Well — my  debt's  discharg'd,  and  as  Jot  iVan, 
He  has  my  amsent — to  get  her,  if  he  can.  [Exit. 
Co/.  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  this  was  a  masterpiece  of 

Free.  He  hugs  himself  with  his  supposed  good 
fortune,  and  little  thinks  the  luck's  on  our  side! 
But  come,  pursue  the  Hckle  goddess,  while  she 's 
In  the  mood — Now  for  the  quaker. 

Col.  F.  That's  the  hardest  task. 

Ofal 


SCENE  I.~ 


ACT  V. 
I  Aparlment  in  Prim's  House. 


Prim  and  M  iss  Lovely,  in  (Quaker's 

dresses,  meeting. 
P.  So,  now  I  like  thee,  Anne:  ait  (hon 
not  better  without  thy  monstrous  hoop-coat  and 
■jhesl    If  heaven  should  make  thee  so  many 
:k  spots  upon  thy  &ee,  would  it  not  fright  thee, 
Annef 
Miss  L.  If  it  should  turn  you  inside  outward, 
id  show  all  the  Bi>ots  of  your  hypocrisy,  'twould 
fright  me  worse! 

Mrs.  P.  My  hypocrisy !  I  scorn  thy  words,. 
Anne  :  I  lay  no  baits. 
Bliss  L.  if 
Mrs.  P.  ' 


lo  know,  Anne,  that  I  could  have  catch- 
is  (hou  call'st  tbem)  in  my  time, 
it  with  all  thy  fb^traps  about 


L.  Is  that  the  reason  of  your  tbnnaUty, 
Primt  Truth  will  out:  I  cverthought,  io- 
,  there  was  more  design  than  godlinras  in  the- 
pinched  cap. 

Mrs.  P.  Go,  thou  art  corrupted  with  readi 


;d  plays,  and  filthy  romances — Ah!  I  wishthow 
Pray,  n 


t  not  already  I 


liliar  with  the  wicked  oi 
^miliar  with  the  wicked  ones ! 

.  ..^   f  those  freedoms.  Madam — I  am 

femiliar  with  none  so  wicked  aa  yonraelf— How 
dare  ^u  thus  talk  to  me !  you,  you,  you,  unworthy 


[Burets 
Enter  Tradelove. 
Trarfe.  What,  in  tears,  Nancy  1  What  have 
you  done  to  her,  Mrs,  Prim,  to  make  her  weepl 
Miss  L.  Done  to  me !  1  admire  I  keep  my 
oiseB  among  you ;  but  1  will  rid  myself  of  your 
rranny,  if  there  be  either  law  or  justice  to  be  had. 
II  force  you  to  give  me  up  ray  liberty^ 
Mrs,  P,  Thou  bast  more  need  to  weep  for  thy 
lis,  Anne— Yea,  for  thy  manifold  sins. 
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MissL.  Don't  think  that  I'll  be  stiJl  the  fool 
which  you  have  made  me.  No,  I'll  wear  what . 
pleaao — go  when  and  where  I  pleasB— and  keep 
what  company  1  think  tit,  and  not  what  jou  ahall 
direct — I  will, 

Tiade.  Foe  my  part,  I  do  think  all  thia 
leaeonable,  Mibb  Lovely;  'tis  lit  you  should 
your  liberty,  and  for  that  very  purpose  I  am  e 
Enter  Pehiwinkle  and  Obadiah  Phim,  with  a 

Per.  I  have  bought  some  black  stockings  of 
your  husband,  Mrs.  Frtm,  but  he  tells  me  the 
glover's  trade  belongs  to  yon ;  therafbTo,  I  pray 
you  look  me  out  five  or  six  dozen  of  mourning 
^oves,  Buch  as  ace  given  at  funerals,  ajid  send 
tbcm  to  my  house, 

Obad.  My  friend,  Periwinkle,  has  got  a  good 
wind&ll  to-^y — eeven  hundred  a  year. 

Mn.  P.  I  prish  thee  joy  of  it,  neighbour. 

Trade.  What,  is  Sir  Toby  dead  then  1 

Per.  He  is  I  Youll  take  care,  Mrs.  Prim. 

Mrs.  P.  Yea,  I  will,  ndghbour. 

Obad.  This  letter  recommendeth  a  speaker; 
'tis  from  Aminadab  Holdfast  of  Bristol :  perad- 
venture  he  will  he  here  this  night ;  therefore, 
Sarah,  do  thou  take  care  for  his  reception. 

[  Gives  her  the  letter, 

Mti.  p.  !  will  obey  thee,  [Exit. 

Obad.  What  art  thou  in  the  dumps  for,  Anne' 

Trade.  We  must  marry  her,  Mr.  Prim. 

Obad.  Why  truly,  if  we  could  find  a  husband 
worth  having,  1  should  be  as  glad  Co  see  her  mar- 
ried as  than  wouldst  ueighbour. 

P&r.  Well  said,  there  are  but  few  worth  hav- 

Trade.  1  can  recommend  you  a  mau  now,  that 

1  think  you  ran  none  of  you  have  an  objection  to ! 

Enter  Sih  Philjp  Modelove, 

Per.  You  recommend  1  Nay,  whenever  she 
marries,  I'll  recommend  the  husband — 

Sir  P.  Whal,  must  it  ba  a  whale,  or  a  rhi- 
noceros, Mr.  Periwinkle  1  ha,  ha,  ba ! 

Per.  He  shall  be  none  of  the  fops  at  your  end 
of  the  town,  with  full  perukes  and  emp^  skulls, 
— nor  yet  any  of  our  trading  gentry,  who  puzzle 
«ie  heralds  to  find  arms  for  their  coaches.  No 
he  shall  be  a  man  famous  for  travels,  solidity,  and 
curiosity— one  who  has  searched  into  the  profun- 
dity of  nature !  When  heaven  shall  direct  such 
■  one,  he  shall  have  my  consent,  becansa  it  may 
turn  to  the  benefit  of  mankind. 

MissL.  The  benefit  ofmankind!  What,  would 

"'   P. 

Oope,  to  see  how  your  blood  circulates  from  the 
crown  of  your  h«id  to  the  sole  of  your  foot — ha, 
bal  but  I  have  a  husband  for  yon,  a  man  that 
knowa  how  to  improve  your  fortune ;  one  that 
trades  to  the  four  comers  of  the  globe, 

MisaLi.  And  would  send  me  foraventureper- 

Trade.  One  that  will  dress  yon  in  all  the  pride 

of  Europe,  Asia.  Africa,  and  America a  Dutch 

merchant,  my  girl. 

Sir  P.  A  Dutchman !  ha,  ha  1  there 's  a  hus- 
band for  a  fine  lady, — Yafrow,  will  you  meet  myn 
slapea — ha,  ha !  he'll  learn  you  to  talk  the  lan- 
guage of  the  ho^,  Madam,  ha,  ha! 

"Trade,  He'H  leach  you  that  one  merchant  is 


the  Italian  &n  !  the  Flanders  lace  I  the  fine  Dutch 
holland  !  how  would  they  vent  their  scandal  ovet 
the  teatables  1  and  where  would  your  boain  have 
Champagne  to  toast  their  mistresses,  were  it  not 
for  the  merchant  1 

Obad.  Verily  neighbour  Tradelove,  thou  dost 
waste  thy  breath  about  nothing — All  that  thou 
hast  said  tendeth  only  to  debauch  youth,  and  fill 
[heir  heads  with  the  pride  and  luxury  of  this 
world,— The  merchant  la  a  very  great  friend  to 
Satan,  and  sendeth  as  many  to  nis  dominions  as 
the  Pope, 

Per,  Right ;  I  Eay,  knowledge  makes  the  man. 

Obad.  Yea,  but  not  thy  kind  of  knowledge— it 
is  the  knowledge  of  truth — Search  thou  for  tho 
hght  within,  and  no  fo  baubles  tr  nd, 

MissL.  Ah,  study  y  ur  untrys  aood,  Mt. 
Periwinkle,  and  n  t  fie  n  eels  — R  3  you  of 
your  homebred  monsters  before  you  fetch  any 
from  abroad. — I  da  e  swea  you  ha  e  maggots 
enough  in  your  own  b  n  to  s  ock.  all  the  vir- 
tuosos in  Europe  w  h  t  tt   H 

Sir  P.  By  my  so  1  Miss  Nancy  s  a  wit. 

Obad.  That  ih  rao  han  sb  an  ay  of  thee, 
friend. — Lookye,  'tis  in  vain  to  talk;  when  I  meet 
a  man  worthy  of  her,  she  shall  have  my  leave  to 
marry  him. 

Miss  L.  Provided  he  be  of  the  feilhful — Was 
there  ever  such  a  svrarmof  cslerpillarstoblast  the 
hopes  of  a  woman !  [Aside.]  Know  thi^  that  you 
contend  in  vain:  I'll  have  no  husband  of  your 

nosing,  nor  shall  you  lord  it  over  me  long, — — 

1  try  flie  power  of  an  English  senate — Orphans 

did  ever  deserve  their  pity  more. — O  Peignwell ! 

...1 jIjj  promises  to  free  me  from  these 

las  I  the  task  vras  more  difficult  than 


A  harder  task  than  lehal  the  poett  tell 

Of  yore,  the /air  Andromeda  befell  i 

She  but  one  monster  fear'd,  I'vefour  to/ear, 

And  see  no  Perseus,  no  deliv'TSr  near.    [Exit. 


Obad.  The  woman  is  mad. 
Sir  P.  So  are  you  aU,  in  my  omnion.      [Exil. 
Serv.  [Whispers  to  OBADiAirJ    One  Simon 
Pure  inquireth  for  thee.  [B.-cit. 

Obad.  Friend  Tradelove,  business  requireth 

Trade.  Oh,  I  shan't  trouble  you — Pos  take 
him  for  an  nnmannerly  dog — miwever,  t  have 
kept  my  word  with  my  DQlchman,  and  I'll  intro- 
duce him  too  for  all  you. 

Enter  Colonei,,  in  o  Quuter'a  habii. 

Obad,  Friend  Pure,  thou  art  welcome :  how  is 
it  with  friend  Holdfast,  and  all  friends  in  Bristol  'i 
Timothy  Liltlewortb.  John  Slenderbrain,  and 
Christopher  '^    -'■--''- " 

health.  I  tliank  tiiee'f 
Obad.  Friend  Holdfest  writes  me  word,  thai 
ou  camest  lately  from  Pennsylvania ;  how  do  ab 
friends  there  1 

Col.  P.  What  the  devil  shall  I  say?   I  tnow 

9t  as  much  of  Pennsylvania  us  I  do  of  Bristol. 

[As^df 
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^  What  is  the  matter!   why  didst 


.sfall 
Ejilerl 


upon 


3.  Phim  anrfiMtBs  Lovet,y. 
Obad.  Sarah,  Itnow  our  friend  Pure. 

Mrs.  P.  Tliou  art  welcome.      [He  salKlei  her. 

CbI,F.  HerecomestlieBUinofBllmywiBheB— 

How  cliBrming  slie  appears  even  in  tliat  disguise ! 

[Aside. 

Obad,  Why  dost  thou  consider  the  maiden  so 

attentively,  friend  1 

Col.  F.  I  will  tell  thee :  about  four  days  ago  1 
now  a  vJMon — Tiiis  very  maiden,,  but  in  vain  at- 
tire, Btandins  on  a  prndpice,  and  beard  a  voice 
which  called  me  by  my  name — and  bid  me  put 
forth  my  hand  and  save  her  from  the  pit, — 1  did 
80,  and  methought  the  damsel  grew  unto  my  side 

Mrs.  P.  What  can  that  portend  1 

Obad.  The  liamael's  conversion— I  am  pei 
Buaded. 

^^lss  L.  That 's  felso,  I'm  aare—  [Asidt 

Obad.  Wilt  thou  use  the  means,  friend  Pure 

Col.  F.  Means !  what  means  1  is  she  not  thy 
daughter,  already  one  of  the  feithfu!  ? 

Mrs,  P.  Ho,  alas  !  she 's  one  of  the  ungodly. 

Obad.  Pray  thee  mind  what  thia  good  oiann 
say  unto  thee :  he  will  tench  thee  3ie  way  thou 
shouldst  walk.  Anno. 

ARss  L.  I  bnow  my  way  without  his 
tion  :  I  hoped  to  have  been  quiet  when  once  1  had 
put  on  your  odious  formaUty  here. 

Col.  F.  Then  thou  wearest  it  out  of  compu 
sion,  not  choice,  friend  1 

Miss  L.  Thou  art  in  the  right  of  it,  friend— 
.  Mrs.  P.  Art  thou  not  ashamed  to  mimic  tt 
good  man !  Ah !  thou  stabbom  girl. 

Col.  F.  Mind  her  not;  she  liurtelh  not  me— 
If  thou  wilt  leave  her  alone  with  me,  I  will  dis- 
cuss Bome  few  points  with  her,  that  may  per- 
chance soften  herslubboniiieBS,and  melt  her  mto 
compliance. 

Obad.  Content :  I  pray  thee  put  it  bome  to  her. 
—Come,  Sarah,  let  us  leave  the  good  man  with 

Miss  L.  [Catching  hold  o/"Peim;  lie  breaks 
loose !  exe-ani  Obid.  and  Mrs,  P.]  What,  do 
yon  mean  to  leave  me  with  this  old  enthusiastical 
oanter!  don't  think,  because  I  complied  with  your 
formality,  to  impose  your  ridiculous  doctrine  upon 

Col.  F.  I  pray  thee,  young  woman,  moderate 

Miss  L.  I  pray  thee,  walk  after  thy  leader,  you 
will  but  lose  your  labour  upon  me. — These 
wretches  will  certainly  make  me  mad ! 

Col.  F.  I  am  of  another  opinion !  the  spirit 
lelleth  me  I  sbail  convert  thee,  Anne. 

Miss  L.  'Tis  a  lying  spirit,  don't  believe  it. 

Col.  F.  Say'st  thou  sol  Why  then  thou  shall 
wjnvBrt  me,  my  angel. 

[Catching  fter  in  his  orms. 

Miss  L.  [Shrieks.]  Ah !  monster,  hold  off,  or 
111  tear  thy  eyes  out, 

Cd.  F.  Hush  !  for  heaven's  sake — dost  thou 
not  know  mel  I  am  Peignwell. 

Miss  ti,  Feignwell ! 

Re-enter  ObadIjIH  Prim. 


shriek  01 

Jfiss  i,:  Shriek  out !  I'll  ahr iek  and  shriekagain 
cry  murder,  thieves,  or  any  thing,  to  drown  the 
noise  of  that  eternai  babbler,  if  you  leave  me  with 
him  any  longer. 

Obad.  Was  that  all  1  Fie,  lie,  Anne. 

Col.  F.  Nomalter,riibringdowniier6tomadi, 
I'll  warrant  thee— Leave  us,  f  pray  thoH? 

Obad.  Fare  thee  well.  Verily,  I  was  afraid 
(he  flesh  had  got  the  belter  of  the  spirit.       [Exit, 

Col.  F.  My  charming  lovely  woman ! 

[EmbTates  her. 

Miss  L.  What  meanest  thou  by  this  d 


"■yE' 


=".  To  set  thee 


:ee,  if  thou  wilt  perform 
itreas  of  my  fortune,  and 


,y  pronust 

Miss  L.  Make 
make  thy  own  con  _ 

CdZ.  F.  This  night  shall  answer  all  my  wishes. 
--.See  here  I  have  the  consent  of  three  of  thy 
guardians  already,  doubt  not  but  Prim  will  malte 
the  fourth.  [Ob*dhh  lislening. 

Obad.  1  would  gladly  hear  what  arguments  toe 
good  man  useth  toliend  her,  [Asida, 

Miss  L.  Thy  words  give  me  new  life,  me- 
thinks, 

Obad.  What  do  1  hear  1 

Miss  L.  Thou  best  of  men,  heaven  meant  ti) 
bless  me  sure,  when  I  first  saw  thee. 

Obad.  He  hath  mollified   her;    O  wonderful 

Col.  F.  [SoJlly.\     Hi 


I   listening.— No 
•-  '-iedift. 


hopes  that  thou  wilt  turnquaker, 
lu  iRnc  [lie  rtst  to  me,  [AIovjl.]  I  am  glad  to 
nd  that  thou  art  touched  with  vthat  i  saQ  unto 
lee,  Anne;  another  time  I  will  explain  theothei 
tide  unto  thee:  in  the  meanwhile,  be  thou  duti- 
il  to  our  friend  Prim. 
Miss  L.  I  shall  obey  thee  in  every  thing. 

FObadiah  comes  jSrwaird. 

Obad.  o^  -■- 

thou  hast  wrought  a 

dost  thou  like  the  doctrine  hi  

Miss  L.  So  well,  that  I  could  talk  to  him  for 
iver,  methinks — I  am  ashamed  of  my  former  folly, 
ind  ask  your  pardon. 

Col.  F.  Enough,  enough,  th 
le  is  no  pope,  Anne. 

Obad.  True,  I  am  no  pope,  Anne, 
hou  dost  rejoice  me  exceedingly,  "  '     ' 


Veril^f, 


walk  i 


ish  thy  self  1- 

Ciil.F.  We  will  foUow  thee. 


iingly,  friend: 
.u  liie  next  room,  anu  re- 
take the  moriden  by  the 


J.  The 


Enter  Servant. 

n other  Simon  Pure,  inqnireth 


for  thee,  master. 

Col.  P.  The  devil  there  is.  [Aside. 

Obad,  Another  Simon  Pure !  1  do  not  knov» 
him,  is  he  any  relation  of  Ihine  1 

Col.  P.  No,  friend,  I  know  him  not.— Poi  late 
him;  I  wish  he  were  in  Pennsylvania  again,  with 
all  my  soul.  lAsida 

Miss  L.  What  shall  I  dol 

Obad.  Bring  him  up. 

Col.  F.  Humph  I  then  one  of  us  must  go  down, 
at 's  certain. — How,  impudence  assist  me. 

[Aside. 
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Enier  Simon  Pure.  ■ 
Obad.  What  ia  thy  will  with  me,  friendl 
Simon.  Didat  thou  not  receive  a  letter  from 

Aminailab  Hold&st,  of  Bristol,  coneernin 

Simon  Pure! 
Obad.  Yea,  and  Simon  Pate  is  already  here, 

Cot,  P.  And  Simon  Pure  will  elay  here,  ftiend, 
ifil  be  possible,  [Aside 

Siaum.  Tliat'san  untruth,  fori  «m  he. 

Col.  P.  Take  thou   heed,   friend,    what  thou 
dost,  saj :  I  do  affirm  that  I  am  Simon  Pure 

Simon.  Thy  name  may  be  Pure,  friend,  b 
not  that  Pure. 

Col.  F.  Yea,  thai  Pure  which  my  good  frien 
Aminadab  Hold&st,  wrote  to  mv  mend  Pri 
about ;  the  same  Simon  Pure  that  came  fro 
Ponnsyltania,  and  Bojournod  in  Bristol  elevt 
days:  thou  wouldst  not  take  my  name  from  nu., 
wouldst  thou  T — till  I  have  done  with  it.    [Aside 

Simon.  Thy  came !  I  am  aafonjshed  ! 

Col.F.  At  whatlat  thyownaSBUranceT 
[Going  up  to  him,  Simon  Purs  elarCs  back. 

Smoa.  Avaunt^  Satan,  approach  me  not;  I 


defy  thee,  and  all  tW  w< 

Misg  L,  Oh,  he'll  out-cant 
done  for  eie 


-Undone 


[Aside. 

Col.  F.  Hark  thee,  friend,  thy  sham  will  not 
lake— Don't  erert  thy  voice,  thou  art  too  well  ac- 
quainted with  Satan  to  start  at  him,  thou  vricked 
reprobate— What  can  thy  design  be  here  1 

BnUr  a  SehVint,  toko  gives  FnrM  a  lelCer. 

Obad.  One  of  these  must  be  a  counterfeit  b 
which  1  cannot  eay. 

Col.  F.  What  can  that  letter  he '! 

Simon.  Thou  muat  be  Ibe  devil,  friend,  that  . 
oectMU ;  for  no  human  power  can  speak  ao  great 
■  falsehood. 

,    Obad.  This  letter  flayeth  that  thc_  „ _, 

acquainted  with  that  prince  of  darkness,  than  any 
h«T!.— Read  that,  I  pray  thee,  Simon. 

_      _    _  [Gives  it  to  the  C01.OHEL, 

CoL  F.  [Reads,]  There  U  a  design  fioTned  to  rob 
yoar  louse  tlas  night,  and  out  your  throat ;  and  for 
that  parpose  tkere  if  a  wan  dtsniiised  liie  a  quiAer, 
r^o  ism  past  fp,  one  Simon  Ptae.-  the  gang,  wliere- 
rf  /  am  one,  Uioagli  n™  resolved  to  rob  no  more,  /tas 
teen  al  BnUol:  one  of  Oian.  came  in  the  coooi  with 
Ikeqiiaier,  Bihose  name  Ae  Aalh  taken  ;  arid,  from  what 
he  hath  gathered  from  him,  forjned  Ihat  design,  and 
did  not  doubt  that  he  thonld  impose  so  far  upon  you 
di  to  laake  you  turn  out  the  real  Simon  Pure,  and 
keen  hhn  utfS  i/ou.    Make  lie  right  use  of  this. 


Simon.  Yea,  but  it  movethme  not;  thatdoi^- 
lees  is  the  impostor, 

[Pointing  at  the  Colonel, 

Col.  F.  Ah!  thou wickal one — now  I  consider 
Ay  &ce,  I  remember  thou  didst  come  up  in  the 
lo^hem  conveniency  with  me— thon  hadat  a  black 
Iwb-wig  on,  and  a  hrown  camlet  coat  with  brass 
bnllons, — Canst  thou  deny  it,  ha  1 

Sinwn.  Yes,  I  can,  and  withaaafe  conscience 
Mo,  friend. 

Obad.  Verily,  friend,  thou  art  the  most  unpn- 


dent  villain  I  ever  saw. 

Miss  L.  Nay,  thef 

[Aside. 1  I  remember 

Vol.!.,  ,T 


I'll  h 


that  picked  my  lady 
■This 


Raffl.     ,  __^__  _     ^, 

ber  that  the  mob  pumped  you,  friend 

ia  the  most  notorious  rogue 

Simon.  What  does  provoke  Ihea  to  seek  my 
lifel  Thou  wilt  not  hang  me,  wiit  thou,  wrong- 

Obad.  She  will  do  thee  no  hurt,  nor  thou  shall 
3.  therefore  getthee  about  thy  business, 


friend,  1 
thou  mayesC  n 


e  thy  VI 


eked  c 


e  off  s, 


rably  e 


.     .     .  .  put  him  forth. 

CoL  F.  Go,  friend,  I  would  advise  thee,  and 
tempt  thy  fate  no  more, 

Simon.  Yes,  I  will  go ;  but  it  shall  be  to  thy 
oontiision ;  for  1  shall  clear  myself;  I  will  return 
with  some  proofe  that  shall  convince  thee,  Oba- 
diah,  that  thou  art  highly  imposed  on,  [Exit. 

Col.  F,  Then  there  will  be  no  slaying  for  me 

at  'b  certain— what  the  devil  shall  Idol 

[Aside. 

Obad.  What  monMrous  works  of  iniquity  are 
there  in  this  world,  Simon  1 

Col.F.  Yea,theagei8fullofvioe 'Sdaath, 

I  am  so  confounded  I  know  not  what  to  say. 

Obad.  Thou  art  disordered,  friend- art  thou 
not  well  1 

Col.  F.  My  apirit  is  greatly  troubled,  and  some- 
thing telieth  me,  that  though  I  have  wrought  a 
good  work  in  converting  this  maiden,  this  lender 
— aiden,  yet  ray  labour  will  be  in  vain;  for  the 
'il  spirit  fighteth  againat  her:  and  1  see,  yea,  1 
see  with  the  eye  of  my  inward  man,  that  Satan 
wdl  re-buffet  her  again,  whenever  I  withdraw 
lyself  from  her,  and  aha  will,  yea,  this  very  dam- 
•X  will  return  again  to  that  abomination  from 
'hence  I  have  retrieved  her,  as  it  were,  yea,  as  \i 
were  out  of  the  jaws  of  the  fiend. 
Miss  L.  I  must  second  him.  [Aside\  What 


IS !  The  damsel  is  filled  with  die  spirit 

Ellin-  Mrs.  Prim. 
Mrs.  P.  I  am  greatly  rejoiced  to  see  such  a 
change  in  our  beloved  Anne,     1  came  to  tell  thee, 
' '  at  supper  stayeth  for  thee. 

Col.  P.  I  am  not  disposed  for   thy  food ;  my 

irit    iongeth   for  mora    delicious    meat!- fein 

Duld  I  redeem  this  maiden  from  the  tribe  of  ain- 

ners,  and  break  tliose  corda  asunder  wherewith 

L,  Something  whispers  in  my  ears,  me- 
thinks— that  I  must  be  subject  to  the  will  of  this 
]od  man,  and  from  him  only  must  hope  for  con- 
ilation — hum— It  also  telleth  me  that  1  am  a 
losen  vessel  to  raise  up  seed  to  the  fidthfol,  and 
lat  thou  must  consent  that  we  two  be  one  flesh 
according  to  the  word^hum — 

Obad.  What  a  revelation  ia  here  I  This  ia  cbf- 
inly  part  of  thy  vision,  ftiend ;  this  ia  the  mai- 
n's growmg  unto  thy  sida ;  ah  !  with  what  wU- 


)uld  I  give  thee  ._.    ,  „ 

ive  thee  her  fortune  too — but  thou  wtit  neve 
le  consent  of  the  vjicked  ones. 
Col.  F.  I  wish  I  was  sure  of  yonrs,        [A 
Obad.  Thy  soul  rejoiceth,  yea,  rejoiceth,  1 
•  find  Ihe  spirit  within  thee;   for  lo,  it  mt 
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All.  Hl._.  . 

iWiss  L.  1  see,  I  see  I  the  spirit  guiding  of  thy 
hand,  good  Obadiah  Prim,  and  now  beliolJ  thoa 
art  sigriing  tliy  consent  and  now  I  aee  myself 
within  thy  arms,  my  friend  and  brother,  yea,  I 
am  become  bone  of  thy  bone,  and  flesli  of  thy 
Seth.  [Embracing  him.]  Hmn— 

Mrs.  P.  The  spirit  liatli  greatly  moved  them 
both— friend  Prim,  thou  must  consent ;  there  'a 
no  I'eBisting  of  the  spirit ! 

Obad.  Fetch  me  the  pen  and  ink,  Sarah — and 

my  liand  shall  coniess  ite  obedience  to  the  spirit, 

[Exit  Mrs.  Pbim. 

Col.  F.  I  wish  it  BB«  over.  [Aside 

lle-enler  Mrs.  Prim,  urffft  pen  and  ink. 

Miet  L.  I  tremble  lest  this  quaking  rogue  ehoald 
return,  itnd  spoil  all.  [Aside. 

Obad.  Here,  friend,  do  thoa  write  what  the 
snirrt  prompteth,  and  I  will  sign  it. 
>•       ''       ^       '  ^oi..  P.  »to  down. 

Cut.  F.  [Reads.]  This  is  to  crrlify  lo  oH  akm  il 
nWB  cmicem,  Oiat  I  do  fredy  give  alt  my  right  dntf 
HlU  in  Anne  Lonely  to  Simon  Pure,  and  my  fall 
content  tlial  she  iJuiU  become  hii  vnfe  aeconimg  to 
the  form  of  marriage.     Wilneaa  my  hand. 

Obad.  That  'e  enough— give  me  the  pen. 

.  [Signs  it. 
Enter  Betty,  running  to  Miss  Lovelt. 

Betty.  Oh  I  Madam,  Madam,  here's  the  qua- 
king man  again :  he  has  brought  a  coachman,  and 
two  or  three  more. 

Miss  L.  Ruined  past  redempUoii  1 

[Aside  to  the  Colonel. 

Cot.  F.  No,  no;  one  mmute  sooner  had  spoil- 
ed all ;  but  now — here 's  company  coming,  friend, 
give  me  the  paper. 

r  Going  to  Prim  hastily. 

Obad.  Here  it  is,  Simon ;  and  1  wish  thee 
nappy  vrith  the  maiden. 


AHts  L.  'Tis  done;  and  n 


Enter  Simon  Pore,  Cos 


I,  do  thy 


■i,  and  olhers. 


SSnuHi.  Look  thee,  friend,  Ihavebroughtthf 
people  lo  sadsfy  thee  that  I  am  not  the  impostor 
which  thou  didat  take  me  for:  this  is  the  man  that 
did  drise  the  leathern  conveniency,  and  brought 
nwyrom  Bristol— and  this  is — 

Col.  F.  Look^e,  friend,  to  save  the  court  the 
trouble  of  examining  witneaaes — I  plead  guilty. 


Obad.  How  'a 

No,  really, 


y  name  Pui 


:  I  only  made  bold  with 
Wiie  gentleman'a.narne — ^bnt  here  I  give  it  np  safe 
and  sound  ;  it  'has  done  the  business  1  had  occa- 
sion for.  and  now  I  intend  to  wear  my  own,  which 
ihall  he  at  his  sertice  upon  the  name  occasion 
iny  time. — Ha,  ha,  ha  ' 
'   Simort.  Oh!  the  wickedness  of  the  age! 

[Elit  CO*CHM«N,  4 

Obad.  I  am  Struck  dumb  with  thy  impudem 
Anne;  thou  hast  deceived  mo— and- perchan 
undone  thyself. 

Mrs.  P.  Thou  art  a  dissembling  baggage,  ai 
•hame  will  overtake  tht«.  [Ei 


rieved  to  see  thy  wife  so  much 
troubled  ;  I  will  &llow  and  console  her.       [Exit 
Enter  Servant. 
Serv.  Thy  brother  guardians  inquire  for  thee 
here  is  another  man  with  theai. 

Miss  h.  Who  can  that  oUier  '    " 

OA.  F.  'Tis  Freeman,  a  friei-_ .. .  , 

I  ordered  lo  bring  the  rest  of  the  guardians  here. 


Free.  la  all  safe  %  Did  my  letter  do  you  sct- 
Coi.  F.  All,  all 's  safe !  amjje  service. 

Sir  P.  Miss  Nancy,  how  dost  do,  child  % 

Miss  L.  Don't  eaU  me  Miks,  fiiend  FMUp; 
ly  name  is  Anne,  thou  knowest. 

SIt  p.  What,  is  Ihe  ^1  metamorphosed  1 

Miss  L,  I  wish  thou  wert  so  metamorphosed 
Ah  !  Philip,  throw  off  that  gaudy  attire,  and  wear 
the  elothes  becoming  thy  age. 

Obad.  I  am  ashamed  to  see  these  men. 

[Aside. 

Sir  P.  My  age  I  the  woman  is  possessed. 

Col.  F.  No,  thou  art  possessed  rather,  fiiend. 

Trade.  Harkye,  Miss  Lovely,  one  word  with 

)U.  [Takes  hold  iff  her  hand. 

Col.  F.  This  maiden  is  my  wife,  thmiks  to  my 
friend  Prim,  and  thou  hast  no  boslneas  with  her. 

Trade.  His  wife  I  harkye,  Mr.  Freeman. 

Per.  Why  you  have  made  a  very  fine  piece  of 

irk  of  it,  Mr.  Prim. 

Sir  P.  Married  to  a  quaker!  thou  art  a  fine 
fellow  to  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan  truly — 
'  ere 's  a  husband  for  a  young  lady  ! 

CW.  F.  When  I  have  put  on  my  beau  clolhea, 

r  Philip,  yon'll  Uke  me  better- 
Sir  P.  Thou  wilt  make  a  very  scurvy  beau — 

Col.  F.  Ibelievelcanprovftitunderyonrhand, 
(hat  you  thought  me  a  very  fine  gentleman  in  the 
Park  t'other  day.  about  thirty-six  minutes  after 
eleven ;  will  you  take  a  pinch.  Sir  Philip  ^— One 
of  the  finest  snuff-boxes  you  ever  saw. 

[OJers  him  snuff. 

^r  P.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  am  oveijoyed,  'feith  I 
am,  if  thou  best  the  gentleman— I  own  I  did  give 
my  consent  to  the  gentieman  I  brought  here  lf>- 
day— but  whether  this  is  he  t  can't  be  positive. 

Obod.  Canst  thou  not  1— Now  I  think  thou  art 
a  fine  fellow  lo  be  left  guardian  to  an  orphan. — 
Thoa  shallow-brained  shuttlecock,  he  may  be  a 
pickpocket  for  aught  thou  dost  know. 

Per.  You  would  have  been  two  rare  fellows  to 
have  been  intrusted  with  the  sole  management  of 
her  fortune;  would  ye  not,  think  yel  But  Mr. 
Tradelove  and  myself  shall  take  care  of  her  por- 

e  willl — Didn't  yon  tt 
t  desired  me  to  meet  hi. 
here,  Mr.  Freeman  1 

■  Free.  I  ilW  so,  and  1  am  sure  he  will  be  here, 
if  you'll  have  a  Utile  patience. 

Col.  F.  What,  is  Mr,  Tradelove  impatient! 
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Col.  P.  Tricked,  Mr.  Tradelove !  did  not 
jive  you  two  thousand  pounds  for  your  consei 
Fairly  1  And  now  do  you  leli  a  gentleman  he  hi 


,  and: 


■■  Ay,  aj 
■-but  ri 


— I  confess  the  maiden  o 


ever  finger  a 

penny  of  her  money,  I  warrant  jou— over-reacft 
eil,  quotha !  Why  I  might  have  been  over-reach- 
ed too,  if  1  had  no  more  wit ;  I  don't  know  but 
this  very  fellow  may  be  him  that  vras  directed  to 
me  from  Grand  Cairo  t'other  day.     Ha,  ha,  ha  J 

Coi.  F.  The  very  sHma. 

Per.  Are  you  so,  Sir  T  but  your  Iriok  would 
not  pass  apon  me. 

Coi.  P.  No,  aa  you  say,  at  that  time  it  did  not, 
that  waa  not  my  lucky  hour— but,  harkye,  Sir,  I 
must  let  you  into  one  secret— you  may  kaep  honest 
John  TradBHcant's  coat  on,  for  your  uncle.  Sir 
Toby  Periwinkle,  is  not  dead — so  the  charge  of 
mourning  will  be  saved,  ha,  ha,  ha  I — Don't  you 
remember,  Mr.  Pillage,  your  uncle's  stewards 
Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Per,  Wol  dead !  I  begin  to  fear  I  am  (ricked 


Col.  P.  You  read  a  lease,  I  grant  you ;  but  you 
signed  this  contract.  {ShBwing  a  paper. 

Per,  How  durst  you  put  this  trick  upon  me, 
Mr.  Freeman  1  Didn't  you  tell  me  my  unde  was 
dying  1 

piie.  And  would  tell  you  twice  as  much  lo 
serve  my  friend,  ha,  ha  I 

Sir  P.  What,  the  learned  and  femous  Mr. 
Periwinkle  choused  too!— Ha,  ha,  ha  I— I  shall 

witted  us  all, 


Coi.  F.  Don't 


^member  the  signing  of  a 


Per.  Well,  and  what  agnilie! 
uncle  is  not  dead  t — Ha  I  lam  ai 
1  signed. — 

Col.  F.  Ay,  but  it  was  a  lease  for  life.  Sir,  and 
uf  this  beautiful  tenement,  I  thwk  you. 

[Takes  hold  ofTAissl,. 

Omnea,  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  Neighbour's  fare. 

Free.  So  then,  I  find,  you  are  all  tricked,  ha, 

ha!  ■-' '^ 

IB  {Jain's  lease  as 


TVode.  A  beau  1  nay,  then  she  is  finely  he!p- 

Mies  L.  Why  beaux  are  great  encouragers  of 
trade,  Sir,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Col.  F.  ]jook  ye,  gentlemen— 1  am  the  person 
who  can  give  the  best  account  of  myself;  and  I 
must  beg  Sir  Philip's  pardon,  when:  I  tell  him, 
that  I  have  as  mu.-b  aversion  to  what  he  calls  dress 
and  breeding,  as  I  have  to  the  enemies  of  my  re- 
ligion. I  have  had  the  honour  to  serve  his  ma- 
jesty, and  beaded  a.  ragunent  of  the  bravest  fellows 
that  ever  pushed  bayonet  in  the  throat  of  a  French- 
man ;  and  notwithstanding  the  fortune  this  lady 
brings  me,  whenever  my  country  wants  my  aii 
this  sword  and  arm  are  at  her  service. 


And  now,  my  fair.^fihoa'U  but  deign  (o  i 
Imttl  a  reeom^niefor  all  my  toil: 
Lone  and  Tdigum  ne'er  admit  resfroinf. 


■BafOataiKeJix'd.'tie pait  tie  poKerof 
■IbcAass  lie  dear  idea  front  the  heart: 
'Tia-Hbertyef  ch<ncelMlavxeleniUfe, 
ihketlAeguid'iiuband,  and  ^  Aoppyin 


riifc. 
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races,  Altendants,  Chorassea,  &c,  &c. 
Mount  Olympus,  afterwards  on  the  Pasti 


Thecartain  riting  discovers  Ihe  Bealhen  Deities, 
eeaied  amidst  the  clouds,  inJiiU  eoancil:  they 
address  JtievtKB  in  ike  fotUneing  Chorus. 


"With  his  nods 
Men  and  gods 

When  he  winka, 
Heaven  shrinks ; 
When  he  speaks, 
Hell  aqueaks; 
Earth's  ijlobe  is  b 
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Cock  of  the  school, 
He  bears  despotic  rule ; 
His  word, 
Though  absurd, 
Must  be  law. 
Even  FiUe, 
Though  90  great, 
Must  not  prate ; 
His  bald  pale 
Jove  would  cuff 
He  '8  so  bluff, 
For  a  straw: 
Cow'd  deities, 


Jup.  rfii!ing'.]lnimortale,you  haseheardyour 
plaintive  sov'reign, 
And  uulprit  Sol's  high  crimes.    Shall  we 


imple. 


As  fiir  jou,  Juno,  curb  your  prying 
We'll  make  you,  to  your  cost  tnow- 
empemr. 

JiuKi.  Ill  take  the  taw.  [To  Jupiter.]    My 
proctor,  with  a  summons, 
Shall  cite  you.  Sir,  t'appear  at  Doctors'  Commons. 
Jup.  Let  him— hut  first  I'll  chase  from  heaven 


Think  not,  lewd  Jove, 

Thus  to  wrong  my  chaste  love; 

For,  spite  of  your  rakehelly  godhead. 
By  day  and  by  night, 
Juno  will  have  her  right. 

Nor  ha,  of  dues  nuptial,  defrauded. 
ITl  ferret  the  haunts 
Of  yoar  female  gallants ; 

In  vain  you  in  darkness  enclose  them ; 
Your  &vourite  jades 
Fll  plunge  to  the  shades, 

Or  mto  cows  metamorphose  them. 
Jap.  Peace,  termagant — !  swear  by  Styx,  our 


Be  by  your  friends  advised. 

Too  rash,  too  hasty  dad  ! 
Mau^  your  bolts  and  wiso  head, 

The  world  will  think  yon  mad. 
What  worse  can  Bacchus  (each  men. 

His  roaring  bucks,  when  drunk, 
Than  break  the  lampa,  beat  watchmen. 

And  stagger  to  some  punk  1 
Jup.  You  sancy  scoundrel— there,  Sir. — Come, 

iJown,  Phcebua,  down  lo  earth,  we'll   hear  no 

further. 
Soil,  thunders,  roll ;  blue  lightnings  flash  about 


The 


ind  our  sky  can  da  without  him. 
[TTi-ander  and  lightning.    Jup[TEft  rforis  a 
bolt  at  him  i  ht  falls; — Jopiteb  re-assames 


hia  throne,  and  the  Gods  ail  ascend  togetlteT 
singing^  the  initial  ekorus  ; 
Jove  in  his  chair,  iScc. 
SCENE  II— A  Champaign  eauTUry,  viilh  a  dia- 

taid  ViRage. 
Violenl  storm  of  thtaider  and  Ugkining.  A  shep- 
herd slewing  in  the  JUid  is  roused  by  it,  and 
runs  away  ^frightened,  leaving  his  cloak,  hat, 
and  guitar,  behind  him. — Apoi.lo  (as  east 
from  Heaven)  falls  to  the  earth,  -aUh  a  rude 
shock,  and  lies  for  a  tchtle  stunned ;  at  length 

'ng  forviard,  speaJts. 

Apal.  Zooks !  what  a  crush !  a  pretty,  detent 

Kind  usage,  Mr.  Jove — sweet  Sir,  your  humble. 
Well,  down  I  am; — no  bones  broko,  though  sora 

pspper'd  I 
Here  doom'd  to  stay.— What  can  I  dol— turn 

shepherd—  [Puts  on  the  cloak,  i^c. 

A  lucky  thought.— -In  this  disguise,  Apollo 
No  more,  but  Pol  the  swain,  some  flock  Til  folbw. 
Nor  douhl  I,  with  my  voira,  guitar,  and  person, 
Among  the  nympha  to  kick  up  some  diversion, 

Sil.  Whom  have  we  here  1  a  sightly  clown ! — 
and  sturdy : 
Hum — plays,  I  see,  upon  the  hurdy-guidy. 
H«=n.s  out  of  place — a  stranger- all  m  tatters ; 

re  him — he'll  divert  my  wife  and  daughters. — 
Whence,  and  what  art  thou,  boy  J 

P.il.  An  orphan  lad.  Sir. 
Pol  is  my  name — a  shepherd  once  my  dad,  Sir ' 
'th'  up[ier  parts  hero— though  not  born  to  serving. 


Sa.  Since  you  mean  to  hire  for  service. 
Come  with  me,  you  jolly  dog ; 
You  can  help  to  bring  home  harvest. 
Tend  the  sheep,  and  feed  the  hi^. 

Fa,1a,ia 
With  three  crowns,  your  ataiiding  wages, 

You  shaU  daintily  be  fed ; 
Bacon,  beans,  salt  beef,  cabbages, 
Buttermilk,  and  oaten  bread. 

Fa,  la,  la. 
Come,  strike  hands,  you'U  hva  in  clover. 

When  we  get  you  once  at  home ; 
And  when  daily  labour's  over. 

We'll  dance  to  your  strum-slrum. 

Fa,  la,  la, 
Pol.  I  strike  hands,  I  take  your  olfer. 
Farther  on  I  may  ftre  worse; 
Zooks,  1  can  no  longer  sufier 

Hucgiry  fua  and  empty  purse. 

Fa,  la,  [a 
SU.  Do  strike  hands ;  'tis  kind  1  oiler ; 
Pol.  I  strike  hands,  and  lake  your  offer; 
Sil.  Farther  seeking  yoult  fare  worse ; 
Pol.  Farther  m<  1  may  fiire  worse, 
Sil.  Pity  such  a  lad  should  suiler, 
Pol.  Zooks,  I  can  no  longer  suffer, 
Sil.  Hungry  gufs  and  empty  purse, 
Pol.  Hungry  guts  and  empty  purse. 

Fa,  la,  la 
[Exevnt,  danHng  and  singing. 
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SCENE  i7J.— SiLENo's  f^rm-flbtHB. 

Enter  Daphne  and  Ntsa.   . 

.  Daph.  But,  Njsa,  how  goes  on  Squire  Midas' 

courtship  I 
Nt/sa.  Your  eweet  Damffitaa,  pimp  to  his  great 
wotahip, 
Efought  Qie  aim  him  a  purse ; — but  the  oondi- 

I've  cur'd  him  I  believe  of  such  commissionf 
Daph,.  The  moon  calf!     This  must  blast  him 

with  my  lather, 
Kysa.  Right.    So  we're  rid  of  the  two  inghl. 

together. 
Bolk.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— ha,  ha,  ha! 

Enter  MTsrs. 
Mi/sie.  Hey-Jayl  what  male's  nest's  foundl- 
—For  Bvef  grinning : 
^e  rantipoles — is'ttbus  you  mind  your  spinning' 

Girta  are  known 
To  mischief  prone, 

If  ever  they  be  idle. 
W  ho  would  rear 
Two  daughtera  fair 

Must  hold  a  steady  bridle. 
For  here  they  skip, 
And  there  they  trip. 

And  this  and  that  way  sidle. 
Giddy  miuds, 
Poor  aiily  jades, 

All  aner  men  are  gadding ; 
They  ffirt  poll-mell, 
Thar  train  to  swell, 

To  coxcomb,  coicomb  adding : 
To  every  fop 
They're  cock-a-hoop, 

And  set  their  mothers  madding. 

Enter  Stleno,  introducing  Pol, 

Sil,  Now,  dame  and  girls,  no  more  let's  hear 

you  grumble 

At  loo  hardtoil ; — I  chanc'd  just  now  to  stumble 

On  this  stout  drudga— and  hir'd  him— fit  for  la- 

To  'em,  lad — then  he  can  play,  and  sing,  and  caper. 
Jl^is.  Finerubbishtobnng  hame;^astrol^ng 
thiummer  I 
What  ^rt  thou  good  for'!  speak, thou  ragged  mum- 
mer I  [To  Pol, 

Nyaa.  Mother,  for  shame 

Mysis.  Peace,  saueebox,  or  I'll  maul  you. 
Pol.  Goody,  my  atrength  and  parts  you  under- 

For  Ms  or  your  wort,  I  am  brisk  and  handy, 

Daph,  A  sad  cheat  else 

Mgsia.  What  you,  you  jack-a-dandy  1 


Pol.  Pray,  goody,  please  to  moderate  the  ran- 
cour of^your  tongue : 
Why  flash  those  sparks  of  ftuy  frcmi 

Rememlier,  when  the  judgment's  weak, 
the  prejudice  is  strong; 
A  stranger  why  will  you  despise  % 
Ply  me. 


Oft;  you  blast 
Prfty,  goody,  &;. 
■Mj/sis.  Sirrah,  this  insolence  cleserves  a  dnib- 


ra.  "^ithw 


Prove  ero  you  deny  me, 


what  sweet  temper  he  bears  ail  her 
snubbing ! 

Sil.  Oona,  no  more  words,; Go,  hoy,  and 

get  your  dinner.  [RxitPot^ 

Fie,  why  so  cross-grain'd  to  a  young  Seginier? 

Nysa,  So  modest  i 


SiL  [TbMTSia,]  Not  pert,  nor  lumpish. 

Mysia.  Would  he  were  hang'd  ! 

Nysa.  Daph.  La!  mother,  why  so  frumpish! 


Nysa.  I 


lamma,  how  can  you  be  so  ill-natur'd 
To  the  gentle,  handsome  swain  'i 
Daph.  To  a  lad  so  limb'd,  so  featur'd, 
Sure  'ris  cruel  to  give  pain. 
Sure  'tis  cruel,  iStc. 
Mysis.  Girls,  for  you,  my  fears  perplex  me, 

I'm  alalm'd  on  your  aw^ount ; 
m.       Wife,  in  vain  you  tease  and  vei  me, 

I  will  rule,  depend  upon't. 
Nyio.  Ah!  ah! 
Daph.  Mammal 

Nyea.  Mamma,  how  can  you  be  so  ill-natut'd  1 
Daph.  Ah,  ah,  to  a  lad  so  limb'd  and  ieatur'd  t 
Nyaa.  To  the  ^ntle,  handsome  swain, 
Dapk.  Sure  'tis  cruel  to  give  pain  ; 
Nysa.  Sure  'tis  cruel  lo  give  pain; 
Daph.  To  the  gentle,  h^idsome  swain. 
Mysis.  Girls,  for  you  my  fears  perples  me, 

I'm  alarm'd  on  your  account. 
Sil.       Wife,  in  vam  you  tease  and  vex  me, 

I  vnll  rule,  depend  upon't. 
Nysa.        Mamma  I 
i'h/sis.      Pshaw  !  Pshaw ! 
Daph.       Papa ! 
Sil.  Ah!  ahl 

Daph,  Mamma,  how  can  you  be  so  ill-natur'd, 
SU.       Pshaw,  pshaw,  you  must  not  be  so  ilk 

natar'd; 
Nysa.    Ah,  ah,  to  a  lad  so  limb'd,  so  featur'd  1 
Daph.    To  thegentla,  handsome  swain. 
SU.       He  'a  a  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
Nysa,    Sure  'tis  crtiel  to  give  pain. 
Mysis.  'Tis  my  pleasure  to  give  pdn. 
Daph.  Sure  'tis  cruel  to  ^ve  pam. 
Sil.       He  's  a  gentle,  handsome  swain. 
Nysa.  To  the  gentle,  handsome  swun, 
Hiysis,  To  your  odious,  ftv'rite  swain. 

[Exeunt. 


skittish. 
Mid,  I'll  have  her,  cost  \ 

I'll  force  her 

Dam.  A  halter 

Mid.  As  for  madam ;  I'l 
ome  fevour'd  lout  incog,  o 


t  'twill.     OdEbobi, 


io=isdo/GoogIc 


To  fliii^  poor  Piin,  but  soon  I'll  send  him  scamper- 

'Sblood.  i^  commit  him— drive  him  to  the  gaUows ! 
Where  is  old  Pan  i 
Dam.  Tippling,  Sir,  at  th'  alehouse. 
Md,  Run  fetch  him— we  shall  hit  on  aome  ex- 
pedient 
To  rout  this  Pol. 

Dam.  Ifly;  [emus':  retarm.]  Sir,  your  obe- 
dient. [.Exit. 
Mid.  What  boots  mj  being  squira, 

J  nstice  of  peace,  end  quorum ; 
Churchwarden — ^knight  o' the  ahire, 

And  cuBtoB  rotulorum ; 
If  sauby  liUle  Njaa'a  hesrt,  lebellious, 
M  J  sqaireship  shghta.and  hankers  aiter  fellows^ 

Shall  a  paltry  clown,  not  fit  to  wipe  my  shoee. 

Dare  my  amours  to  cross  1 

Shall  a  peasant  minx,  wh^n  Justice  Midaa  woos, 

Her  nose  up  at  him  toaa  t 

No.  I'll  kidnap then  poaaess  her ; 

m  sell  hor  Pol  a  slave,  get  mnndnngns  in  ei- 
change: 

So  glut  lo  the  height  of  pleasuri'. 


SCE!VE  v.— A  Village  Alehouse  Door. 
Pa"1  is  disamered  sitting  al  a  table,  loifft  a  ta 
hard,  pijwff,  and  tobacco  hq/bre  him  ;  his  ba^ 
pipei  lying  by  kim. 
Pan.  Jupiter  wenches  and  drinks, 

He  lales  the  roast  in  the  sky; 
Vet  he 's  a  fool  if  he  thinks 
That  he  'h  aa  happy  aa  I ; 


Is  his  higl 


I  have  my  la 
And  my  glasa, 
And  stroll  a  baelielor's  merry  life. 
Let  iiim  fluster, 
And  blualBr, 
Yet  cringe  to  hia  haridan's  furbelow ; 
To  my  feir  tulips, 
T  Blue  UpB, 
And  clink  the  cannikin  here  below. 
Enter  DiMJBTia. 
Dam.  There  aits  the  old  soaker,  his  pate  trou- 
bling little 
How  the  world  wap,  so  lie  g^drink  and  viitle, — 
Hoa,  alaater  Pan — 'Gad  you've  trod  on  a  thistle ! 
You  may  pack  op  your  ad,  Sir,  and  go  whistle. 
The  virenches  have  turn'd  tail— to  yonbock  ranter. 
Tickled  by  his  guitar- they  scorn  your  chanter. 


All  round  the  maypole  how  they  tp 

Pot, 
And  good  ale  have  got ; 

Routing, 

Shouting, 
At  yon  flouting. 

Fleering, 

Jeering, 
And  what  not 


10  frisks  like  a  mad 


Cap'ring, 


Vap', 


ng> 


While  Pot,  scraping. 

The  lasses 
As  he  did  the  dojJ. 
Round  about,  &c. 

Enter  Mvsis. 
Jfi/fiis.  0  Pan  I  the  devil  to  pay,  both  my  sluts 
frantic! 
Both  in  their  tantrums,  for  yon  cap'ring  antic. 
But  I'll  go  aeck  'em  all— and  if  I  find  'em, 
ri[  drive  'em— as  if  old  Nick  were  behind  'em. 

[Going. 
Pan.  Soa,  soa,— don't  flounce ; 

Ayaal— disguise  your  fury. 
Pol  we  shall  trounce; 
Midas  is  judge  and  jury. 


Mysla.  Sure  I  shall  run  with  vexation  disM 
To  see  my  purposes  thus  coantetaeted  I 
This  way,  or  that  way,  or  which  way  soevi 
All  things  run  conlrarj  to  my  endeavour. 


Fathers  neglecting 

The  care  of  their  fame ; 
iirsing  in  bosom  a  trtachoroufl  viper ; 
ere 's  a  fine  dance— but  'tis  he  pays  the  ; 


SCENE  VI.— A  WoodandLawn  neorSiLENo's 

A  tender  alow  syimpkony  s  Daphne  crosses,  me- 
lanchohj  and  silent ;  Nyes  watching  her. 
Nysa.  O  ho;  is  it  so — Miss  Daphne  in  the 

Mum— snug 's  the  wold—  ['11  lead  her  such  a  dance 

Shall  make  her  atu  her  stumps. 

To  all  her  accret  haunts 
Like  a  shadow  I'll  foUow  and  watch  her ; 
And,  feith,  mamma  shall  hear  on't  if  icalch  her. 


Re-enlcT  Daphhe, 
Daph.  La;  how  my  heart  goes  jat-a-pat ;  what 
thumfiing, 
I'er  rince  my  ftther  brought  us  home  this  bump- 


He  's  aa  tight  a  lad  to  see  lo. 
As  e'er  atept  in  leather  snoB  | 

And  what 's  better,  hall  love  me 
And  to  him  I'll  prove  t"  -  "- 


a  hawk' 

idelywiiatahecando; 
He  o'erlook'd  the  little  doxy, 

I'm  the  girl  he  means  to  woo. 
Hither  I  atole  out  to  meet  him. 

He'll  no  doubt  my  steps  pursue  | 
If  the  youth  prove  true.  I'll  fit  him; 

If  he 's  false— I'll  fit  him  too. 


,ye. 


o;  t^rOOglC 


P<d.  Tlunk  o'  the  devil— 'tis  said, 

He  'b  at  your  shoulder 

This  wench  was  running  in  my  head, 
And  pop — behold  her. 


Lovely  nymph,  assiii^  my  anguieh : 

At  your  feet  a  teniter  swain, 
Prays  you  will  not  let  liim  lancuiah, 

Cfne  kind  look  would  easfl  his  pain. 
Did  you  know  tlie  lad  who  courts  you, 

I£e  not  long  needs  sue  in  vain : 
Prince  of  song,  of  dance,  of  sports — you 
Scarce  will  meet  his  like  again. 
Daph.  Sir;  you're  such  an  olio 
Of  perfection  in  folio, 

No  daoiael  can  resist  yoo : 
Your  &ce  so  attractive, 
Limba  so  supple  and  active, 
Thai,  by  this  Sight, 
At  the  first  sight, 
I  could  have  run  and  kisa'd  you. 


IB  addiOon  of  that  pretty  face, 
Pan,  who  was  held  by  oar  shephenls  a  god  olale. 

Will  be  kiek'd  out,  and  you  set  in  his  place. 
His  beard  so  frowsy,  hia  gestures  so  awkward  are, 

And  his  bagpipe  has  so  drowsy  a  drone, 
That  if  they  find  you,  aa  I  did,  no  backwarder. 

You  may  count  on  all  the  girls  as  your  own. 

Mysie.  [From  inithin.}  Pol,  Pol,  make  hasle, 

Pol.  Death,  what  a  time  to  calf; 
(Ih !  rot  your  o\A  lungs  of  leather. 
B'ye,  Daph. 
Daph.  B'ye,  Poll. 

[Exit  Pol  ;  Ntsi  cornes  forward. 
Nysa.  Marry  come  tip,  forsooth, 
Is't  me,  you  forward  vixen. 
You  clioose  to  play  ^our  Iricts  on ; 

And  could  your  hq^uorieh  tooth 
Find  none  but  my  sweetheart  to  fix  on  ^ 
Daj^.  JMarry  come  tip  again, 

Indeed,  my  du-ty  cousin  I 
Have  you  a  right  to  every  swain "! 
.Vysa.      Ay,  though  a  dozen. 


Daph.  My  minikin  Miss,  do  you  fiiney  that  Pol 

Can  e\et  be  caught  by  an  infant's  doll  1 

Nysa.  Can  you,  Miss  Maypole,  Bupposahe  will 

In  love  with  the  giantess  of  Guildiull  1 


Daph,      Miss,  your  assurance, 
Nysa.  And,  Miss,  your  high 

Daph,       Is  past  all  endurance, 
Nysa.  Are  at  their  last  uravc 

Daph.  No  more  of  (heae  free 


ap^. 


ims,  Mise  Nysa, 
must  be  lower'd 


Daph.  Poor  spite '. 

Nysa.  Pride  hurt! 

Daph.         Liver  white ! 

Nysa.  Rare  sport  1 

Daph.  Do  show  your  teeth,  spitfire,  do,  but  you 

can't  bite ; 
Nysa.  This  liaughtiness  soon  will  be  laid  in 
the  dirt. 
Poor  spile,  &c. 
Pride  hart,  &c. 

[Exeunl;  njuabUing 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  L-A  Groue, 

Enter  Nysj,  foUowed  by  Midas, 

Mid,  Tum,  tygress,  turn  ;  nay  fiy  not- 

[  have  thee  at  a  why  not. 

How  comes  it,  little  Nysy, 

That  heart  to  me  so  icy 

Should  be  to  Pol  like  tinder, 

Burn'd  up  lo  a  tery  cinder  1 
Nysa.       Sir,  to  my  virtue  ever  steady : 


Firm  as  a  rock 
But  why  this   "  " 


ii 


Pigmy  d^ 
Nysa.  Cdosaus  lUelf, 

Both.  You  will  lie  till  you're  mouldy  upon  the 

Daph.  You  stump  o'th'  gutter,  you  hop  o'  my 
thumb, 
A  husband  for  you  must  from  Lilliput 

Nysa.  Y'ni  stalking  steeple,  you  gawky  stag, 
Your  husband  must  come  finm  Brobdi- 

Daph,  Sour  grapes, 

Nysa,  Lead  apea ; 

lielh.  I'll  humble  your  vanity,  Mistress  Trapes, 


n  you  lack 

Who  have  a  wife  already  t 

Mid,  Ay,  ay,  there 's  the  curse— bat  she  is  old 

Ind  would  my  Nysa  grant  the  lavour  quickly. 
Would  she  yield  now— f  swear  by  the  lord  Harry, 
rhe  moment  madam 's  coifin'd— her  I'll  marry. 


O  what  pleasures  will  abound 
When  my  wife  is  laid  in  ground ! 
Let  earth  cover  her, 
Weni  dance  over  her, 
When  my  wife  is  laid  in  ground. 
Oh  how  happy  should  i  tie, 
Would  liule  Wysa  pg  with  me  1 
How  I'd  mumble  her, 
Ton™  and  tumble  her. 
Would  little  Nysa  pig  with  me ! 
Nysa.  Young  birds  alone  are  caught  with  chaff. 
At  your  base  scheme  1  laugh. 

Mid.  Yet  lake  my  vows, 

Nysa,  I  would  not  take  your  bond.  Sir, 

3Ed.        Half  my  estate 

Nysa,  No,  nor  the  whole— my  fond  Sir,  {Exit, 
md.     Well,  master  Pol  ril  tickle, 

For  him,  at  least,  I  have  a  rud  in  pickle : 

When  bo's  in  limbo. 
Not  thus  onr  hoity-toity  miss 
Will  stick  her  arms  a-kimbo. 
EnJer  PiN. 
Pan.  So,  'squire,  well  met— I  flew  to  know 

your  busineas. 
Mid.  Why  Pan,  this  Pol  we  must  bring  him 
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Pm.  That  were  a  feat  hideedi- 
JUid,  Let's  liome — we'll  there  coni 


Mid.  Well,  come,  let's  lake  one  boice,  and 

i    Then  part  to  our  si&irs. 

"  in,  A  match. 

ysis.  A  matoli. 


SCENE  II— A  Lavm  btfore 


as  atepp'd  before  me  ! 
Envy  and  love  devour  me, 
Pol  dotee  apon  her  phiz  hard  I 
'Tis  that  sticks  in  my  gizzard, 
Midas  appears  nov  ' 
Ah,  Nysa,  whatre 

Death  ahve ^yet  (hither 

And  turn  a  nun, 
Prodigious ! 

In  these  greasy  old  tatters 

Hie  charms  brighter  shine : 
Then  his  guitar  he  clatters 
With  tinkling  divine: 
But  my  sister, 
Ah !  he  kiss'd  her, 

And  me  he  pass'd  by ; 
I'm  jealous 
Of  the  fellow's 

Bad  taste  and  blind  eye.     [. 
SCENE  III— Midas'  Parhvr. 


Mid.  Come,  Pan,  your  toast 

Poji.  Here  goes  our  noble  umpire. 
3^sts.  And  Pol's    defeat— I'll  pledge  il 

bumper. 
mid.  Hang  him,  in  every  scheme  that  w 

Mysis.  Sura  be 's  the  devil  himself; 

Pan.  Or  Doctor  FaustiiB. 

Mysis,  Ah !  'squire for  Pan  would  you  but 

stoutly  stickle, 
This  Pol  would  soon  be  in  a  wretched  pickle. 

Pa,..  You  reason  right 

Mid.  His  toby  I  shall  tickle. 

Mi/aa.  Look  'squire,  I've  sold  ray  butter,  here 
the  price  is 
At  your  command,  do  but  this  job  for  Mysis. 
Count  'em — six  guineas  and  an  old  Jacobus, 
Keep   Pan,  and  shame  that  scape-grace  coram 

il^.  Goody,  as  'tis  your  request, 
I  pocket  this  here  stuff; 
And  as  for  that  there  peasant, 
Trust  me  I'll  work  his  hufi! 
At  the  musical  struggle 
I'll  bully  and  juggle ; 

Ymr^oard; 
'Biood,  he  shall  fly  his  country— that's  enough. 
Pan.  Well  said,  my  lad  of  wai. 
Mid.  Let's  end  the  tankard, 
1  have  no  head  for  business  tilt  Pve  drank  hard. 
I,  Nor  have  my  guts   brains  in  them  till 


Mid.  Master  Pol 

And  his  toll  de  roll  loll, 

I'll  buffiit  avray  (rora  the  plain,  Sii 
Pan.  And  I'll  assist 

Your  worship's  fist 

With  alt  my  might  and  main.  Sit 
Mys.  And  I'll  have  a  thump. 
Though  he  is  so  plump. 
And  makes  sucha  wounded  racket. 
Mid.  I'llblufl; 
Pan.  I'll  rough, 
Mys.  I'll  huff 
Mid.  I'll  cuff 

All.         And  I'il  warrant  WB  pepper  his  jacke 
Mid,  For  all  his  cheats, 
And  wenching  feats. 
He  shall  rue  on  his  knees  'em. 
Or  skip,  by  goles. 
As  h^h  as  Paul's, 

Like  ugly  witch  on  besom , 
Arraigned  lie  slisll  be, 

Pan.  And  I  with  my  davy  will  back  it. 


Mys.  I'll  tear. 
All.  Orare! 

And  111  warrant  we  pepper  i 

SCENE  IV.~A  Landspi 


Sa.  My  Daph,  a  vrife  for  thee ;  the  'squire's 
base  pander ! 
To  the  plantations  sooner  would  I  send  her. 

Dam.  Sir,  your  good  wife  approv'd  my  oHers. 

Sil.  Name  her  not,  hag  of  Lndor, 
What  knew  she  of  thee  but  thy  coffers 'i 

Dam.  And  shall  this  ditch-horn  whelp,  this 
Jack-an-apea, 
By  dint  of  congees  and  of  scrapes — 

Sil.  These  are  thy  slanders  and  that  cankiVd 

Oom.  A  thing  made  up  of  pilfer'd  rags; 
Sil.  Richer  than  thou  with  all  Ihy  brags 
Of  fiocks,  and  herds,  and  money  bags. 


they're  addle, 


saddle. 


Sil,      If  a  rival  thy  character  draw, 

In  perfeclbn  he'll  find  out  a  flaw ; 
With  black  he  will  pwnt, 
Makeade'ilofasauit, 
And  change  to  an  owl  a  maicaw. 
9am.    Can  a  fether  pretend  to  be  wise, 
Who  his  friend's  good  advice  woitld  despiBE  1 
Who.  when  danger  is  nigh. 
Throws  his  apccSiclcs  by, 
And  blinks  through  a  green  girl's  vye^ '! 
SH.  You're  an  impudent  pirapandagrub. 
Dam.  You  are  futJ'd  by  a  beggariy  scrub ;  ■ 

Your  betters  you  snub, 
Sil.       Who  will  lend  me  a  club. 
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This  insolent  puppy  to  drub  1 
You're  an  impudent  pimp  and  a  grub, 
Dam,  You're  cajoi'd  by  a  begmrlj  Bcrnb, 
Sil.     Who  will  rot  in  a  powdering  tub, 
Dam.  Whom  the  prince  of  impostars  I  dub; 
Sil.     A  guinea  for  a  club, 
Dam.  You're  bald  pate  you'll  rub, 
SU.     This  muckworm  to  drub. 
Dam.  When  you  £nd  that  ^our  cub, 
Sil.     Rub  off,  dnah,  rub,  smah,  rub. 
Dam.  la  debttuch'd  by  a  whipp'd  syllabub. 

[Exeunt. 

ETiier  Mysis,  attended  by  DArHNE  and  Nysj. 

Musis.  Soh!  you  attend  the  trial— we  shitll 
drive  hence 
Your  vagabond — 

iSi7.    f  smoke  your  ibul  contrivance. 

Daph.   Ah,  Nys,  our  fate  depends  upon  this 


Nysa.  Daph — for  your  sake  my  claim 


And  with  your  Pol  much  joy  I  wish  you. 

Daph.    O,  gemini,  say'st  thou  me  so  1 
Dear  creature,  let  me  kiss  you. 

Nysa.     Let's  kneel,  and  beg  his  stay,  papa  will 

Daph.   Mamma  win  storm. 

Nysa.     What  then  1  she  can  but  whack  us. 


Daph.   Mother,  sure  you  n 
Will  endeavour 
To  dissever 
Prom  my  fiivour 


Sunk  for  ever 

Haste  and  save  her 
From  black  despair. 
Daph.    Think  ofhis  modest  grace, 

Hia  voice,  shape,  and  &ce; 
^8o.     Hearts  alarming, 
Daph.   Bosoms  warming;, 
Nysa.     Wrath  disarming, 
Daph,       With  his  sot!  lay ; 
Nysa.    He's  so  charming. 
Ay,  let  him  stay, 
Bath.     He 's  BO  charming.  &c. 
Myais.  Sluts,  are  you  tost  to  shame  1 
SU.        Wife,  viife,  be  more  tame. 
]HysM.  This  is  madness! 
m.        Sober  sadness  1 
Mysis.  I  with  gladness 

ConB  see  him  awing. 

For  his  badness, 
Sii.  'Tis  no  such  thing. 

Dam.    Must  Pan  resign  to  this  fop  his  employ- 
Must  I  to  him  yield  of  Daph  the  enjoy- 
H^sis.  Ne'er  while  a  tongue  I  brandish, 

Fop  outlandish 

Daph  shall  blandish. 
Dam.    Will  you  reject  my  income, 

Herds  and  clinkum  1 
Sil.         liot  and  sink  'em. 


Dam.    Midas  must  judge. 

Mysis.  And  Pol  must  1^. 

SU.       Zounds,  Pol  shan't  badge  ■ 

Mysis.  You  lie. 

Dam,    Yon  lie, 

Mysia.  1 

Dam.   >  You  lie,  you  lie. 

sa.     ) 

Enter  Midas,  enraged,  attended  by  a  crowd  (^ 

Nyatphs  and  Swains. 

Mid.  Peare,  ho!  is  hell  broke  loose}  what 


What  the  devil 's  here  to  do, 

Ye  loggerheads  and  gipsies  1 
Sirrah  you,  and  hussy  you, 

And  each  of  yoo  tipsy  is : 
But  I'll  as  anre  pidl  down  your  pride  aa 

Agun,oras  I'm  justice  Midas! 
Chorus.  O,  tremendous  justice  Midas! 

Whoshall  oppose  wise  justice  Midas* 


Mid.  I'm 
Disputing  wl 


think 


o  understand  that  you  ar 

er  here ; 

Pan  or  Pol  shaU  jnpe  to 

clumsy  ears  ao  proper  Ui 


The  delicate  ears  of  justice  Midas  % 

Chorus.  O,  tremendous,  &e. 

Mid.  So  youallow  it  thenr— ye  mobbish  rabblel— 
Enter  PoL  and  Pan,  eeferoily. 
Oh,  here  comes  Pol  and  Pan— now  stint  your  ga 


ble. 


fble 


Fdch  my  great  chair — I'll  quickly  end  this  sq 


Now  I'm  seated. 

Like  the  sophi  on  his  throne  ; 
In  my  prcaence, 
Scoundrel  peasants 

Shall  not  call  their  souls  their  own. 
My  behest  is, 
He  who  best  is. 

Shall  be  fix'd  musician  chief; 
Ne'er  the  loser 
ShaU  show  nose  here. 

But  be  transported  lite  a  thief. 
Chorus.  O  tremendous,  &c. 
Dam.  Masters,  will  you  abidebythiscoudition 
Poll.        I  ask  no  better. 
jPdZ.     I'm  all  submission. 
Pan.       Strike  up,  sweet  Sir. 
Pol.      Sir,  I  attend  your  leisure. 
Mid.    Pan,  take  the  lead. 
Pan.    Since  'tis  your  worship's  pleasure. 


A  pos  on  your  pother  about  this  or  that ; 
Your  shrieking  or  sqneaking,  a  sharp  or  a  flat ; 
I'm  sharp  by  my  bumpers.yon're  flat,  master  Pol; 
So  here  goes  a  aet-to  at  UA\  de  roll  lolt. 
When  beauty  berrack  of  poor  loverswou  Id  hamper, 
And  after  Miss  Will- o'the- Wisp  the  foola  scam- 
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Ding  dong,  in  aing  song,  Ihey  the  lady  eitol ; 

Praywhat'sallthiBfiiaafor,  but toll de rollloll. 

Mankind  are  a  medley a  chance-medley  race  | 

AS  etert  in  full  cry,  to  give  dame  Fortune  chase : 
There  'a  catch  aa  catch  can,  hit  or  miss,  luefc  ia  all  i 
And  lact  's  the  best  tune  of  life's  toll  de  roll  loll. 
I've  done,  pleaae  your  wocahip,  'tis  rather  too  Ions : 
[Mid.  NotatalLJ  ^' 

The  world 'abut  a  tragedy,  eome^.  droll; 
Where  all  act  tha  scene  of  toll  de  roll  loll. 

Mid.  By  jingo,  Wfell  perfbroi'd  for  one  of  his  age ; 
Now.hanff  dog,Jon't  you  blush  to  show  your  visage? 
Pal.  Why,  maflter  Midas,  for  that  matter, 
'Tia  enough  to  dash  one, 
To  hear  the  arbitrator. 

In  such  anaeemly  fashion, 

One  of  the  candidates  beapatter. 

With  so  much  partial  passion. 

[MiDAs/oiZs  asleep. 

Ah,  happy  hours,  how  fiof ting. 

Ye  danc'd  on  down  away; 
When,  my  soft  vows  repeating, 

AtDapW'sfeetTlay' 
But  from  hor  charms  when  aunder'd. 

As  Midas'  frowna  presage, 
Each  hour  vrill  seem  a  hundred ; 

Each  day  appear  an  age. 
Mid.  Silence— this  jaBtdecree,allatyour  peril, 
Obedient  hear — else  I  shad  use  you  very  ill. 


Pan  shall  remain. 
Pot  quit  the  plain. 
Oiaras,  O,  tremendous,  &c 
Mid.  All  bow  with  me  to  mighty  Pan — en- 
throne him — 
No  pouting— and  with  festal  chorus  crown  him — 
[31^  erowrf/orm  two  Tanks  beside  the  chair, 
and  joinin  the  Chorus,  \ckilit  MiDis.croMiw 
kim  Tciih  bays. 
fSiaras.  See  triumphant  site  the  liard, 

Crown'd  with  bays,  his  due  reward  j 
Eiil'd  Pol  shall  wander  tar ; 
■Eitii'd,  twang  his -fiiint  guitar; 
While  with  eohmng  shouts  of  praiae, 
We  the  bagpipe'-e^ory  raise. 


Mid.  'Tis  well. What  keeps  you  here,  joh 

ragamuffin  1 

Go  trudge or  do  you  wait  for  a  ffood  cuffino  ? 

Pol.  Sow  all  attend 

[  Throws  off  his  disguise,  and  appears  aa 
Apollo. 
The  wrath  of  Jove  for  rapine, 
Corruption,  lust,  pride,  fraud,  there 's  no  eacaping. 
Tremble,  thou  virrelch ;  thou  stjelch'd  the  utmost 

Thou  and  thy  tools  shall  go  to  pot  together. 


Dunce  I  did  but  sham. 
For  Apollo  1  am. 
God  of  mufJc,  and  king  of  Pan 
Thy  scurvy  decree. 
For  Pan  against  me, 
I  reward  with  the  ears  of  an  asi 
Mid.  Delected,  balk'd,  and  small, 
>n  our  marrow-bones  we  foil. 
Mysis.  Be  merciful 
D^m.  Be  pitiful. 
HSd.  Forgive  us,  mighty  Sol. A 


Apol.  Thou,  a  Billingsgate  quean, 

[ToMysis. 
Thou,  a  pandar  obscene,       [To  D/lMetas. 
With  strumpets  and  bailiffs  shall  class  ; 

Thou  driven  from  man,  ITo  Midas. 

_Shalt  wander  with  Pan ; 
I  stinking  old  goat, 
;  thou  squire— his  ( 
To  thee  I  translate. 
To  you  his  strong  chests,  wiclfed  mai 

STo  Daphne  a; 

Recall^ to  the  sky, 

Daph.     Sil.     Nysa,\  T 
together  leith  the  I  Letusaanoe,smg,andpl 
otJierNympfisand  fClap  hands  every  lad  w 
Stcains.  J      his  lass. 

Daph.  Now,  critics,  lie  snug. 

Not  a  hiss,  groan,  or  shrug j 
Remember  the  fete  of  Midas,  Midas 
Remember  the  late  of  Midas. 
Chonlt.  Now,  critica,  lie  snug,  .&c. 
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<ICENJi:  I.~  The  Ctmrt  of  a  Castle,  surrounded 

Enter  Lady  Bakdolph, 
Lady  R.  Ye  woods  and  wilds,  whose  melan- 
choly gloom 
^jttorda  with  my  soul's  sadness,  aai  draws  forth 
I'he  vfflce  of  sorrow  ftom  ray  bursting  heart, 
ITiiiewell  awhile !  I  will  not  leave  you  long ; 
For  in  your  shades  I  deem  sotne  spirit  dwetis, 


Who,  from  the  chiding  stream,  or  groaning  oa)^ 
Still  hears  and  answers  lo  Matilda's  moan. 
Oh,  Douglas!  Douglasi  if  departed  diosts 
Are  e'er  pormltted  to  review  this  world, 
Within  the  circle  of  that  wood  thou  art, 
And  wilhthe  passion  of  immortals  hear'st 
My  lamentation :  hear'st  thy  vtrelched  wife 
Weep  for  her  husband  slain,  her  inlant  lost. 
My  brother's  timeless  death  I  seem.to  mourn, 
WTio  perish'd  with  thee  on  that  fatal  day. 
But  Randolphcomea,  whom  fetehas  made  my  lord 
To  chide  my  anfaiish,  and  delraud  the  dead, 
15S 
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Enter  Lord  Kahdolph. 
I'«rd  R.  Again  these  wends  of  wo!  say  dost 
Ihou  well 
To  feed  a  pBSMon  which  consumes  thy  life  J 
Thn  iiring  claim  some  duty ;  vainly  thou 
Bestow'Bt  thy  cares  upon  the  siienl  dead. 

LadyR.  gilent,alBBl  is  he  foe  whom  I  mou] 
Childless,  witJiout  meinoriBlof  his  nnme, 
He  only  now  in  ray  remeiubranco  Uves. 
Lord  R,   Time,  (hat  wears  out  tho  trace  of 
deepest  anguish. 
Has  pass'tl  o'er  thee  in  vaiu. 
Sure  thou  art  not  the  daughter  of  Sir  Malcolm : 
Strong  was  his  rage,  eternal  his  resentment ; 
For  when  thy  brother  fell,  he  smil'd  to  hear 
That  Douglas'  son  in  the  same  field  was  slab. 
Lady  R.  Oh  I  rake  not  up  the  ashea  of  ray  fe- 

Implacable  resentment  was  their  crime, 
And  grievous  has  the  ei{Hation  been. 
Lard  R.  Thy  grief  wrests  to  its  purposes  my 


.  _  ask'd  of  thee  that  ardent  love 
Which  in^the  breasts  of  fancy's  children  burns. 


Forgive  me,  lady:  humble  though  I  am, 
The  mind  I  bear  partakes  not  of  mj  fortuno: 
So  fervently  I  love  you,  that  to  dry 
These  piteous  tears,  I'd  throw  my  Ufe  away. 

iot^yiE.  What  power  directed  thyai 

tongue 
To  speak  as  Ihou  hast  donel  to  nam 
__  Anna.  I  know  not ; 
"       '  irds  have  made  my  m 


hie, 


;  but  silent  in 


will  speak  so  no  n 
ly  tears  with  hers. 
Lady  R,  No,  thou  ahalt  not  be  silent : 
II ._._.  (jjy  ^thful  love,  and  thon  shalt  be 

inattueled  partnerof  my  woes. 


Henceforth 
But  nhat  avails  it . 
Roll  back  the  flood  .. 
Compel  the  earth  and 


Can  thy  le 


er-ebbing  Ui 


Decent  aiEiction  and  a 


Were  all  I  wi^'d  for ;  hut  I  wish'd  it 

Hence  with  the  less  recret  mv  eves 

The  storm  of  war  th«1  o^lh^i  J^  t 


But  whithereoest  thou nt..  , 

Lard  R.  Straight  to  the  camp. 
Where  every  warrior  on  the  tiptoe  stands 
Of  eipeclation,  and  impatient  asks 
Each  who  arrives,  if  he  is  come  to  tall 
The  Danes  are  landed. 

Lady  R.  O,  may  adverse  vrinds 
Par  frem  the  coast  of  Scotland  drive  their  fleet  [ 
And  euery  soldier  of  both  hosts  return 
In  peace  and  safety  1o  his  peaceful  home! 

Lard  R.   Thou  speak'st  a  woman's,  hear 
vrarrior'a  wish ; 
Right  from  their  native  land,  the  stormy  north 
May  the  wind  blow,  till  every  keel  is  fixed 
Immoveable  in  Caledonia's  strand ! 
Than  shall  our  foes  repent  their  bold  invasdon, 
And  roving  anrnes  shun  the  fatal  shore. 
Lad;?,  fiirewell :  I  leave  thee  not  alone ; 
"" hose  love  makes  duty  light. 


Their  dead,  alive 
Anna.  What  means  my  noble  mistress  1 
Lady  R.  Didst  thou  not  ask,  what  had  my  sor- 

[  in  early  youth  had  lost  a  husband  1 
In  the  cold  bosom  of  the  earth  is  lodg'd, 
Mangled  with  wounds,  the  husband  of  my  youth ; 


Andir 


Yonder  ct 


Forgive  the  rashness  of  your  Anna's 

0rg'd  by  affection,  I  have  thus  presum'd 
To  interropt  your  solitary  thoughts ; 
And  warn  you  of  tha  hours  that  you  neglect, 
And  lose  in  sadness. 

Lady  R,  So  to  lose  my  hours 
is  all  the  use  I  wish  to  make  of  time. 

Anna.  To  blame  thee,  lady,  suits  not  with  my 


Buts 


elai 


Never  did  si, 

What  had  your  sorrows  bean  if  you  had  lost, 

fn  early  youth,  the  husband  of  your  heart  1 

LadyR.  Oh! 

Anwi.  Have  1  distressed  you  with  officious  lo' 
And  ill-tim'd  mentbn  of  your  brother's  fate ! 


My  child  and  his 

Anna.  Oh !  lady  most  rever'd  ! 
The  tale  wrapt  up  in  your  amaang  words 
Deign  to  unfold. 

Lady  R.  Alas !  an  ancient  fond, 
Hereditary  evil,  was  the  source 
Of  my  misfortunes.    Ruling  &ts  decreed 
That  my  biave  brother  should  in  battie  save 
The  life  of  Douglas'  son,  our  house's  foe; 
The  youthful  warriors  vow'd  eternal  ftiendship. 
To  see  the  vaunted  sister  of  his  &iend, 
Impatient,  Douglas  to  Balarmo  came, 
UniJer  a  borrovi?d  name.    My  heart  he  gmn'd  . 
Nor  did  I  long  refuse  the  hand  he  begg'd: 
My  brother's  presence  authoriz'd  onr  marriage. 
Three  weeks,  three  little  weeks,  with  wings  of 

Had  o'er  us  flown,  when  my  lov'd  lord  was  call'd 
To  fight  his  father's  battles :  and  with  him. 
In  spite  of  ali  my  tears,  did  Malcolm  go. 
Scarce  were  they  gone,  when  my  stern  sure  was 

Thai  the  felse  stranger  was  loid  Douglas'  son. 
FranOc  with  rage,  the  baron  drew  his  sword, 
And  qufstion'd  me.     Alone,  forsaken,  faint. 
Kneeling  beneath  his  sword,  &ll'rine,  1  took 
An  oath  equivocal,  that  I  ne'er  would 
Wed  one  of  Douglas'  name.     Sinceiity  ! 
Thou  first  of  virtues,  let  no  mortal  leave 
Thy  onvrard  path,  (although  the  earth  should  gape, 
And  from  the  gulf  of  hell  destru<^on  cty,} 
To  take  dissimulation's  winding  way  I 

10,.  Alas!  how  few  of  women's  fearful  kind 
Durst  own  a  truth  so  hardy ! 
Ladiy  R.  'I'he  first  truth 
ffisieat  to  avow.    This  moral  learn, 

This  precious  moral,  from  my  magic  tale. 

In  a  few  days  !.)>&  dreadful  tidings  came 
That  Douglas  and  my  brother  both  were  slain. 
My  lord !  my  life  1  my  husband  I— mighty  God ! 
What  had  I  done  to  merit  such  afflictton  I 

Anna.  My  dearest  lady,  many  a  tale  of  tears 
I've  listened  to ;  but  never  did  I  hear 
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As  wumen  wish  to  be  who  love  their  lords. 
But  who  durst  leil  my  fathecl  the  good  priest 
Who  join'd  our  hands,  my  brother's  ancient  tutor, 
With  hia  loT'd  Malcoinijin  the  batUe  ftlh 
They  two  akme  ware  pnvy  to  the  loarriage. 
On  silence  and  ooiicealment  I  resoWd, 
Till  time  should  make  my  father's  fortune  mine. 
That  very  night  on  which  my  son  was  born, 
My  nurse,  the  only  confidante  I  had, 
Set  out  with  him  lo  reach  her  aster's  house : 
But  nurse  nor  Infcnt  have  I  ever  seen, 
Or  heard  of  Anna,  since  that  &tal  hour, 
Anna. .  Nrt  eeen  nor  heard  of !  then  perhaps  he 

LadyR,  No,  It WasdarkDecember ; windand 

Had  beat  all  night.    Across  the  Carton  lay 
The  destin'd  road,  and  in  its  swelling  flood 
My  faithful  servant  perish'd  with  rav  child. 
Oh  !  had  I  died  when  my  lov'd  husband  fell ! 
Had  some  good  aiW  op'd  to  me  the  book 
Of  Providence,  and  let  me  read  my  life, 
My  heart  had  broke,  when  I  beheld  the  sum 
Of  ills,  which  one  by  one  I  have  endui'd. 
liiiBo.  That  God,  whose  ministers  good  angels 

Hath  shut  the  book,  in  mercy  to  mankind. 
But  we  must  leave  this  theme :  Glenalvon  comes ; 
1  saw  him  band  on  you  his  thoi^htful  eyas. 
And  hitherwards  he  slowly  stalks  hia  way. 
Lady  R.  I  will  avoid  him.  An  nngracious  per- 


iody  .B.  Because  he's  not  the  hdr  of 

Subtle  and  shrewd,  he  offers  to  mankind 
An  aitificHal  image  of  himself ; 
Yet  is  ha  brave  and  politic  ir  - — 


Anna.  Oh  happiness !  where  art  thou  lo  bi 
found'! 
I  see  thou  dwellest  not  with  birth  and  beauty. 
Though  grac'd  with  grandeur,  and  in  wealth  ar 

Nor  dost  thou,  it  would  seem,  with  virtue  dwell ; 
Else  had  this  gentle  lady  miss'd  thee  not. 
Enter  Glenalvon. 
Glen.  What  dost  thou  muse  on,  meditating 

1  jke  some  entranc'd  and  visionary  seer, 
On  earth  thoU  stand'et,  thy  thoughts  ascend  to 
heaven. 
Anna.  Woukl  that  I  were,  e'en  as  thou  say' 


Glen.  What  dost  thou  doubt  of  1     What  hast 
thou  to  do 
With  HUbjeets  intricate  1  Thy  yonth,  thy  beauty, 
Cannot  be  question'd;  think  of  these  good  gil^s; 
And  then  thy  contemplations  mil  be  pleasing. 

Anna.  Let  woman  view  yon  monument  of  wo, 
Then  boast  of  beauty ;  who  so  Eiic  as  she  1 
Bnt  1  must  follow;  tMs  revolring  day 
Awakes  the  memory  of  her  ancient  woes,  [Eirit. 

'lien.    So  ! — Lady  Eandoleh  shuns  me  ■   by 


It!  uctu  &  o,  uuiii^  iivy.  n"a^  uj«">«  ".-  .«.« 
these  rich  valleys,  and  a  chief  of  power. 

le  season  is  moat  apt ;  my  sounding  steps 
Will  not  be  heard  amidst  the  din  of  arms. 
Raniloiph  has  liv'd  too  long  ;  his  belter  fiita 
Had  the  asceiidirit  once,  and  kept  me  down. 
When  I  had  seiied  the  dame,  by  chance  he  came, 
".escu'd,  aiid  had  the  iady  for  his  labour: 
scap'd  unknovm ;  a  slender  consolation ! 
Heaven  is  my  witness,  that  I  do  not  love 
To  sow  in  peril,  and  let  others  reap 
The  jocund  harvest.     Yet  I  am  not  safe ; 

J"    love,  or  aomething  like  It,  stung,  inflam'd, 
idly  1  blabb'd  my  passion  to  his  wile, 
Andshehas  threaten'dto  acquaint  hun  of  it. 
Tha  way  of  woman's  will  I  do  not  know  : 
But  well  1  know  the  baron's  wrath  is  deadly. 
"  will  not  livB  in  fear ;  the  man  I  dread 
.J  as  a  Dane  to  mei  ay,  and  the  man 
Who  atanda  betwixt  me  and  my  chief  desire — 
No  bar  bat  he ;  she  has  no  kinsman  near; 
No  brother,  in  hia  sister's  quarrel  hold ; 
And  for  the  righteous  cause,  a  stranger's  cause, 
IknewnochiefthatwilldefyGlenarvoB.   [Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Caart,  (fv:, 

BntBT  Servants  and  a  Stranger  at  one  door, 

and  Ladv  Randolph  and  AnK*  at  another. 

LadyR.  What  means  this  clamour  1  Stranger, 

Haat  thou  been  wrong'd  1  have  these  rode  men 

presum'd 
To  vex  the  weary  traveller  on  hia  may  1 
"  Serv.  ByuanoetranBer  ever  suffer'd  wrong; 
s  man  with  outory  wiH  has  cali'd  us  forth ; 
lore  afraid  he  cannot  speak  his  fears. 


LadyR.  Rot  Vain  the  stranger's  fears!  how 
feres  my  lord  1 

Lard  R.  That  it  fares  well,  thanks  to  this  gal- 
lant youth. 
Whose  valour  aav'd  me  from  a  wretched  death. 
As  down  the  winding'  dale  I  waik'd  alone. 
At  the  cross  way  four  armed  men  attajk'd  mo ; 
Rovers,  I  judge,  from  the  licentious  camp. 
Who  would  iMve  quickly  laid  Lord  Randolph  low 
Had  not  thia  brave  and  generous  stranger  come, 
Like  my  good  angel,  in  the  hour  of  fete. 
And,  mooting  danger,  made  my  ibes  his  own. 
They  tum'd  nponliim,  but  his  aclj'e  arm 
Struck  to  the  ground,  from  whence  Ihey  rose  no 

The  fiercest'  two ;  the  others  fled  amain. 
And  left  him  master  of  the  bloody  field. 
Speak,  Lady  Randolph,  upon  beaaty's  toncue 
Dwell  accents  pleaang  (o  the  brave  and  bold ; 
Speak,  noble  dame,  and  thank  him  for  thy  lord. 
Lady  R.  My  lord,  T  cannot  speak  what  now  I 


My  liearto'erflows  with  gratitude  to  heaven, 
And  to  this  noble  youth,  who,  all  unknown 
To  yon  and  yours,  deliberated  not, 
Nor  paus'd  at  peril,  bat,  humanely  brave. 
Fought  on  your  side  against  such  fearful  odds. 
Have  you  not  learn'd  of  him  whom  we  shouM 
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But  1  mUEt  know  vrho  my  delivi 

[  l-o  NORVAI,, 

Nor.  A  low-bom  man,  of  mrentege  obBcura, 
Who  nought  can  boasl,  but  nis  desire  to  be 

t,ord  R.  WhoeYr  thou  art,  thy  spirit  ib  enno- 

Ey  the  great  King  of  kings;  thou  ait  ordain'd 
And  sCmap'il  a  hero,  by  the  Eovereign  hand 
Of  nature  1    Biusli  not,  flower  of  modesty 
Ae  well  as  valour,  to  declare  thy  birth. 

Not.  My  name  is  Nerval :  on  the  Granijiian  hilla 
^1?  fether  feeds  his  flocks ;  a  frugal  swain, 
Whose  constant  carea  were  to  increase  his  store, 
And  keep  his  only  eon,  myself,  at  home. 
For  I  had  heard  of  battles,  and  I  loiig'd 
To  follow  to  the  field  some  warlike  lord : 
And  heaven  soon  granted  what  my  sire  denied. 
This  moon  which  rose  last  night,  round  as  my 

Had  not  yet  filled  her  horns,  when,  by  her  light, 
A  hand  of  fierce  barbarians  from  the  hillB, 
Ras'i'd  like  a  torrent  down  upon  the  vale, 
Sweeping  our  flocks  and  herds.     The  shephenls 

For  safely  and  for  succour.    I  alone, 

With  bended  bow,  and  quiver  fall  of  arrows, 

HoYcr'd  about  the  enemy,  and  mark'd 

The  road  he  took ;  then  hasted  to  my  friends, 

Whom,  with  a.  tfoop  of  fifty  chosen  men, 

I  met  advancing.     The  pursuit  1  led. 

Till  we  o'ertook  the  spoil-eDcumber'il  Ibe. 

Wb  fought  and  conquer'd.    Ere  a  sword  was 

An  arrow  from  my  bow  had  pierc'd  their  chief. 

Who  wore  that  day  the  arms  which  now  I  wear. 

Returning  home  in  triumph,  I  disdain'i! 

The  shephord'E  slothful  life  ;  and  having  heard 

That  our  good  king  had  summonM  his  bold  jieers 

To  lead  their  warriots  to  the  Carrou  side, 

I  left  my  father's  house,  and  look  with  me 

A  chosen  servant  to  conduct  my  steps; 

Yon  trembling  coward,  who  forsook  his  master. 

Journeying  with  this  intent,  1  pasa'd  these  towers. 

And,  heaven  directed,  came  this  day  to  do 

The  happy  deed  that  gilds  my  humble  name. 

LordR.  Ha  is  as  wise  as  brave.  Was  ever  laje 
With  such  a  gallant  modesty  rehoars'd? 
My  brave  dehverer!  thou  shall  enter  now 
A  nobler  list,  and  in  a  monarch's  sight 
Contend  with  princes  for  (he  prize  of  feme. 
I  will  present  tnee  to  our  Scottish  king. 
Whose  valiant  spirit  ever  valour  lov'd. 
Ah  I  my  Matilda,  wherefore  starts  that  tear  1 

Lady  R.  1  cannot  say ;  for  various  aflections. 
And  strangely  mingled,  in  my  bosom  swell ; 
Yet  each  of  them  may  wall  command  a  tear.  . 
I  joy  that  thou  art  safe  ;  and  I  admire 
Him  and  his  fortunes  who  hath  wrought  thy 

Yea.  as  my  mind  predicts,  with  thine  his  own. 
Obscure  and  friendless  he  the  army  sought. 
Bent  upon  peril,  in  the  range  of  death 
Rceolv'd  to  hunt  for  fame,  and  with  his  sword 
To  gain  distinction  which  his  birth  denied. 
In  this  attempt,  unknown  he  might  have  perish'd, 
And  gain'd,  with  nil  his  valour,  but  oblivion. 
Now,  grae'd  by  thee,  his 
BeneaUi  despdr.     Tlic  si 


>fhoD 


He  stands  conspicuous;  fame  and  great  renown 
Are  brought  within  the  compass  ofnis  sword. 
On  this  my  mind  reflected,  whilst  you  spoke, 
And  blessy  the  wonder-working  Lord  of  heaven. 

Lord  R.    Pious  and   grateful    ever   are  thy 
thoughts ! 
My  deeds  shall  follow  where  thou  point'st  the  way. 
Next  to  myself,  and  equal  to  Glenalvon, 
In  honour  and  command,  shall  Norvai  be. 

Not.  Iknownothowlothankyou.    Rodelan- 
Tn  speech  and  manners :  never  tijl  this  hour 
Stood  I  in  such  a  presence ;  yet,  my  lord, 
There  'e  something  in  my  breast,  which  makes  mt 

To  say,  that  Norvai  ne'er  will  shame  thy  &viiur. 

Lady  R.  1  will  be  sworn  thou  wilt  not.     Thou 
shalt  be 
My  knight,  and  ever,  as  thou  didst  to-day. 
With  happy  valour  guard  the  life  of  Randolph 

LordR.  Well  hast  thou  spoke.    Let  me  forbid 
reply; 
We  are  thy  debtors  sti!l.    Thy  high  desert 

{ To  NoRVit 
O'ertops  our  gratitude.    I  must  proceed. 
As  was  at  first  intended,  to  the  camp. 
Some  of  my  train  I  see  are  speeding  hither, 
Impatient  doubtless  of  their  lord's  delay. 
Go  with  me,  Nerval,  and  thine  eyes  shall  seft 
Tho  chosen  warriors  of  thy  native  land, 
Who  languish  for  the  fight,  and  beat  the  air 
With  brandish'd  swords. 

Nor.  Let  us  be  gone,  my  lord. 

Lord  R.  [To  Laoy  R.J  About  the  time  tha 
the  declining  sun 
Shallhis  broad  orbit  o'er  yon  hill  suspend. 
Expect  ua  to  return.    This  night  once  more 
Within  these  walls  I  rest  joiy  tent  I  pilch 
To-morrow  in  the  field.    Prepare  the  feast. 
Free  is  his  heart  wiio  for  his  country  fights  : 
He  in  tha  eve  of  battle  may  resign 
Himself  to  social  pleasure :  sweetest  then. 
When  danger  to  a  soldier's  soul  endears 


Lady  R.  His  parting  words  have  struck  a  fatal 
truth. 
Oh,  Douglas  1  Douglas  1  tender  was  the  time 
When  we  two  parted  ne'er  to  meet  again  ! 
How  many  years  of  anguish  and  despair 
Has  heaven  annex'd  to  those  swift  passing  hours 
Of  love  and  ibndness. 
Wretch  that  I  am  I     Alas  I  why  am  I  so  1 
At  every  happy  parent  I  repine. 
How  bless'd  the  mother  of  yon  happy  Norvai ! 
She  for  a  living  husband  bore  her  pains, 
And  heard  him  bless  her  when  a  man  was  bom : 

urs'd  her  smiling  infant  on  her  breast ; 
Tended  tha  child,  and  rear'd  thapleasmg  boy; 
She,  with  aftection's  triumph,  saw  the  youth 
In  grace  and  comeliness  snrpass  his  peers : 
Whilst  I  to  a  dead  husband  bore  a  son. 
And  to  the  roaring  waters  gave  my  child. 

Anna.  Alasl  alas!  why  will  you  thus  resume 
Your  grief  afresh  1    I  thought  that  gallant  youth 
Would  for  a  while  have  won  you  from  your  wo. 
On  him  intent  you  gazed,  with  a  look 
Much  more  delighted,  than  your  pensive  eye 
Has  deign'd  on  other  objects  to  bestow. 

LadyR.  Delighted,   say'st  thou'     Oh!  evan 

Found  fuel  for  my  hfe-consunring  sorrow ; 
I  thought,  that  had  the  son  of  Douglas  liv'J. 
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He  luight  have  been  like  this  young  gallant  stran- 

Aiui  pair'd  with  Mm  in  features  anil  in  shapSj 

In  all  endowments,  as  in  years,  I  deem, 

Mj  boy  with  blooming  Norval  nught  have  num- 

Whiiat  thus  I  moB'd,  a  spark  from  fenoy  fell 
On  m^  sad  heart,  and  kindled  up  a  fondness 
For  thi9  young  stranger,  nand'ringlrom  his  home, 
And  like  an  orphan  cast  upon  my  care. 
1  will  protect  thee,  add  I  to  myself, 
With  all  my  power,  and  ^ce  with  all  my  favour, 
Anna.  Sure,  heaven  will  bless  so  gen'rousare- 

You  must,  my  noble  dame,  eiert  your  power: 
You  must  awake :  devices  wilt  be  fram  d, 
And  arrows  pointed  at  the  breast  of  Norval. 
Lady  S.  Glenalvon'9  false  and  crafty  head  will 

Aednst  a.  rival  in  his  kinsman's  love, 
Ifl  deter  him  not;  I  only  can. 
Bold  as  he  is,  Glenalvon  will  beware 
How  he  puJIs  down  the  fabric  that  I  raise. 
Ill  be  the  artbl  of  young  Norval's  fortune. 
Enter  Glenilvon. 
Glen,  Where  is  my  dearest  kinsman,  noble 

.    Randolph? 
Lady  H.  Have  you  not  heard,  Glenalvon,  of 

the  base 

Olea.  I  have ;  and  that  the  villains  may  not 

With  a  strong  band  I  have  begirt  the  wood. 
If  they  lurk  there,  alive  they  shall  be  taken, 
And  torture  force  from  them  the  important  secret. 
Whether  some  foe  of  Randolph's   hired  their 

Or  if 

Lady  R.  That  care  becomes  a  kinsman's  love, 
i  have  a  counsel  for  Glenalvon's  ear. 

[Exit  Anuj. 

Glen,  To  him  your  counsels  always  are  com- 

Lady  R.  1  have  not  found  so ;  thou  art  known 

to  me, 
Gfen,  Known  1 
LadiyR.  And  most  certain  is  my  cause  of  ktiow- 

Glen.    What  do  you  know!     By   the   most 
blessed  cross, 
You  much  amaze  me.     No  created  being, 
Yourself  eicept,  durst  thus  accost  Gler.alvon. 

Lady  R.  Is  guilt  ao  bold  "i  and  dost  Ihou  make 


An  outcast  beggar,  and  unfiitied  too  I 
For  mortals  shudder  at  a  crime  like  tlune. 
Glen.  Thy  virtue  awes  me.    First  of  womi 

kind! 
f  ermit  me  yet  to  say,  that  the  fond  man 
Whom   love  transports    beyond   strict  virtu 

bounds. 
If  he  is  btouffht  by  love  to  misery, 
In  fortune  rum'd  be  in  mind  forlorn, 
Uniiitied  cannot  be,     Piyr  's  the  alms 
Which  on  snch  beggars  freely  is  bestow'd ; 
For  mortals  know  that  love  is  still  their  lord, 
And  o'er  their  vain  resolvss  advances  still ; 


As  fire,  when  kindled  by  our  shepherds,  moves 
Through  the  dry  heath  before  the  fanning  wind. 
Lady  R,  Keaervc  these  accents  for  some  othet 

To  love's  apology  1  listen  not. 
Mark  thou  my  words:  foritismeetthoushooliiBl, 
His  brave  dehverer,  Randolph  here  retains. 
Perhaps  his  presence  may  not  please  thee  well :  , 
But,  at  thy  jjeril,  practise  ought  against  him : 
Let  not  thy  jealousy  attempt  to  shake 
And  loosen  the  good  root  he  has  in  Randolpii, 
Whose  fevouiites  I  know  thou  hast  supplanted. 
Thou  lookest  at  me,  as  if  thou  wouldst  pry 
Into  my  heart,    'Tia  open  as  my  speech. 
Igjve  this  early  caution,  and  put  on 
"The  curb,  before  thy  temper  breaks  away. 
The  friendleaa  stfancer  my  protection  claims; 
His  friend  I  am,  anifbe  not  thou  his  foe.    [Ex«. 
Glen.  Child  that  I  was  to  start  at  my  own  sha^ 

And  be  the  shallow  fool  of  coward  conscience  ! 
I  am  not  what  I  have  been ;  what  1  should  be. 
The  darts  of  destiny  have  almost  pierc'd 
My  marble  heart.     Had  I  one  erain  of  faith 
In  holy  legends  and  religious  tabs, 
I  should  conclude  there  was  an  arm  above 
That  fought  against  me,  and  malignant  turn'd, 
To  catch  mys^f,  the  subtle  snare  1  set. 
Why,  rape  and  mnrder  are  not  «iiiple  means  1 
The  imperfect  rape  to  Randolph  gave  a  spouse ; 
And  the  intended  murder  intntduc'd 
A  favourite  to  hide  the  sun  from  me ; 
And,  worst  of  aU,  a  rival.    Binning  hell! 
This  were  thy  centre,  if  I  thought  she  lov'd  him  I 
'Tis  certain  she  contemns  me ;  nay,  commands  me, 
And  waves  the  flag  of  her  displeasure  o'er  me, 
inbisbehaie     And  shall  I  thusbe  brav'd  1 
Curb'd,  as  she  calls  it,  by  dame  Chastity'! 
Infernal  fiends,  if  any  fiends  there  are 
More  fierce  than,  hate,  ambition,  and  revenge. 
Rise  up,  and  fill  my  bosom  with  your  fires. 
Darkly  a  project  peers  upon  my  mind, 
Like  the  red  moon  when  rising  in  the  east, 
Oroaa'd  and  divided  by  strange  colour'd  clouds. 
I'll  seek  the  slave  who  came  with  Norval  hither, 
And  for  his  cowardice  was  spum'd  from  him. 
I've  known  a  follower's  rankled  bosom  breed 
Venom  most  fatal  to  his  heedless  lord.         \EsU. 


Enter  Anna. 
Anna.  Thy  vassals.  Grief,  great  nature's  orde» 

And  clKinge  the  noontide  to  the  midnight  hour. 
Whilst  Lady  Randolph  sleeps,  I  will  walk  forth, 
And  taste  the  air  that  breathes  on  yonder  hank. 
Sweet  may  her  alnmbara  be  !    Ye  ministers 
Of  gracious  heaven,  who  love  the  human  race. 
Angels  and  seraphs,  who  delight  in  coodness. 
Forsake  your  skies,  and  to  her  couch  descend ! 
There  from  her  fency  chase  those  dismal  forma 
That  haunt  her  waking;  her  sad  spirit  charm 
With  images  celestial,  such  aa  please 
The  blessM  above  upon  thdr  golden  beds. 
Enter  SehtaNT. 
Sbtv.  One  of  the  vile  assassins  la  secur'd. 
We  found  the  villain  lurking  in  the, wood: 
With  dreadful  imprecationsTie  denies 
All  knowledge  of  the  crime.    But  this  is  not 
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Hi9  first  essay ;  these  jewela  were  eonceal'd 
In  the  moBt  secret  placea  of  his  garment  j 
BelikB  the  spoils  of  some  that  he  has  murdet'd. 
Anna.  Let  me  look  on  thein.    Ha  1  here  is  i 

The  choaen  crest  of  Douglas'  valiant  name ! 
These  arc  no  vulgar  jewels.     Guard  the  wretch. 
[ExiS. 
Entea-  Seryjntb,  viith  a  PrteOner. 
Pris.  I  know  no  more  (han  does  the  child  Dn- 

Of  what  you  charge  me  with. 

1  Sere.  You  saT  so,  Sir! 
But  torture  soon  shall  make  joo  speak  the  truth. 
Behold,  the  lady  of  Lord  Randolph  oomee ; 
Prepare  yourself  to  meet  her  just  revenge. 
Enter  Lady  Randolph  and  Anna. 
Anna.  Summon  your  utmost  fortitude,  before 
Yoa  speak  with  him.     Vour  dignity,  your  fame, 
Ace  now  at  stake.     Think  of  the  tstal  secret, 
Which  m  a  Tnomenl  from  your  lips  may  fly. 
Lady  R.  Thou  shall  hehoklnie,  with  a  deape- 

Heat  how  my  infant  perish'd.    See,  he  kneels, 
Pria.  Heaven  bless  that  coantenance  so  sweet 
and  mild! 
A  judge  like  thee  makes  innocence  more  bold. 
Oh,  save  me,  lady,  from  those  cruel  men. 
Who  have  attack'd  and  seiz'd  me  ;  who  accuse 
Me  of  intended  murder.     Aa  I  hope 
For  mercy  at  the  j  udgment-seat  ofheaven, 
The  tenoer  Jamb,  that  never  nipt  the  grass, 
Is  not  mors  innocent  than  1  of  murder. 
Lady  R.  Of  this  man's  guilt  what  proof  can 

1  Sen.  We  fotijid  him  lurking  in  the  holkiw 
glen. 
When  vtew'd  and  cali'd  upon,  amai'd  he  fled  ■ 
We  overtook  Mm,  and  enqult'd  from  whence 
And  what  he  was  :  he  said  he  came  from  for. 
And  was  upon  bis  journey  to  the  camp. 
Not  satisfied  with  this,  we  search'd  bis  clothes, 
And  found  these  jewels,  whose  rich  value  pleul 
Most  powcrfiilly  against  him.     Hard  he  seems. 
And  old  in  villany.    Permit  us  try 
His  Btubbornnesa  against  the  torture's  force. 

Pris.  Oh,  gentle  lady !  by  your  lord's  dear  life, 
WWch  these  weak  hands,  I  awear  did  ne'er  assail, 
And  by  your  children's  wel&re,  spare  my  age! 
Let  not  the  iron  tear  my  ancient  joints, 
And  mygray  hairs  bring  to  the  grave  with  pain. 

Lady  R.  Account  lor  these;  thine  own  they 

For  these,  I  say :  be  ataadfiist  to  the  trufh ; 
Detected  falsehood  is  most  certain  death. 

[Anna  Temonea  ike  Skryantb,  and  returne. 

Pris.  Alas  1  I'm  aore  beset !  let  never  man, 
For  sake  of  lucre,  ain  against  his  soul  I 
Et«mal  justice  is  in  this  most  just  I 
I,  guiltless  now.  muat  former  guilt  reveal, 

Ladi/  R.  Oh  f  Anna,  hear  I — once  more  I  charge 
thee  speak 
The  truth  direct ;  for  these  to  me  foretell 
Andcertify  apart  of  thy  narration, 
With  wliich,  if  the  reminder  tallies  not, 
An  instant  and  a  dreadlul  death  abides  thee. 

Pris.  Then,  thus  adjur'd,  I'll  speak  to  you  as 


Some  eighteen  yearfc  ago  I  rented  land 
Of  bravo  Sir  Malrolm,  then  Bakirmo's  ki 
But,  falling  to  decay,  his  servants  seii'd 
All  that  I  iiad,  and  then  ■       ■  ■ 
'"       helpless  infants  ai__ 
the  mercy  of  the  w 
A  little  hovel  by  the  rivers  siue 
Recdv'd  us;  there  hard  labour,  and  the  skill 
In  lishins,  which  was  formerly  my  sport. 
Supported  life.    Whilst  thus  we  poorly  liv'd, 
One  stormy  night,  as  I  remember  well, 
The  wind  and^m  beat  hard  upon  our  roof; 
Red  came  the  river  down,  and  loud  and  oft 
The  angry  spirit  of  the  water  shriek'd. 
At  the  dead  hour  of  night  was  heard  (he  cry 
Of  one  in  jeopardy.     1  rose,  and  ran 
To  where  the  oircUng  eddy  of  a  pool. 
Beneath  the  ford,  us^  oft  to  bring  within 


My  reach  whatever  floating  fhing  the  stream 
Had  caught.  The  voice  was  ceas'3 ;  tl 
But,  looking  sad  and  et 


as  ceas'd ;  the  person  lost. 


By  the  aiain'B  light  1  saw,  whfflod  round  and 

A  basket ;  soon  I  drew  it  to  the  bank, 
And,  nestied  curious,  there  an  infent  iay. 

LadyR.  Was  he  alive  1 

Pria.  He  was. 

Lady  R.  Inhuman  that  then  art  [ 
How  cooldst  thou  kill  what  waves  and  tempests 

Pris.  I  am  not  so  inhuman. 
The  needy  man  who  has  known  better  days. 
One  whom  distress  has  spited  at  tie  world. 
Is  he  whom  tempting  fiends  would  jatch  npon 
To  do  such  deeM  as  make  the  prosperous  men 
Lift  up  their  heads,  and  wonder  whocould  do  Ihetn, 
And  snch  a  man  was  I:  a  man  declin'd. 
Who  saw  no  end  of  black  adversity; 
Yet,  foe  tiie  wealth  of  kingdoms,  I  would  not 
Have  touch'd  thai  in&nt  with  a  hand  of  harm, 

I-ady  .S,  Ha  1  dost  thou  say  so  ■?  then  perhaps 

Pris.  Not  many  days  ago  he  was  alive. 
Lady  R.  Oh,  God  of  haiven  !  did  he  then  Am 

Pris.  I  did  not  say  he  died  ;  I  hope  he  fives. 
Not  many  days  ago  these  eyes  beheld 
Himflouiishmginyouth,  and  health,  and  beauty. 

Lady  R,  WTiere  is  bo  now  1 

Pris,  Alas!  I  know  not  where. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  fate  I  I  fear  thee  still.    Thou 
riddler,  speak 
Direct  and  ckar;  else  I  will  search  thy  soul. 

Pris,  Fear  not  my  fiiith,  though  1  must  speak 
my  sliame: 
Witliin  the  cradle  where  the  infant  la 
Was  stow't 

Tempted  b;  _  _ __. 

From  all  the  world  this  wonderful  event, 
And  like  a  peasant  breed  the  noble  child. 
That  none  might  mark  the  change  of  our  estate 
We  left  the  country,  travell'd  to  the  north,         ' 
Bought  flocks  and  herds,  and  gradually  brought 


forth 
Our  secret  wealth.     But  God's  all 

Beheld  our  avarice,  and  smote  ua  a 

by  one,  all  our  own  children  died. 
And  he,  the  stranger,  sole  remain'd  the  heir 
Of  what  indeed  was  bis.    Fain  dien  would  1 
Who  with  a  folher's  fondness  lov'd  the  boy, 
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Foreboding  evil,  neser  would  consent. 
Meanwhile  the  stripling  grew  in  years  and  lieanty ; 
And,  as  we  oft  obserT'd,  he  bote  bimself, 
Not  as  the  ofispring  of  our  cottage  blood ; 
For  nature  will  br^  onl.  mild  with  tbe  mild, 
But  with  the  froward  he  was  iierco  as  fire ; 
And  night  and  day  he  lallty  ofwar  and  arms; 
I  set  myself  against  his  warlilie  bent ; 
But  all  in  vain;  fot  when  a  desperate  band 

Of  rolibers  ftom  the  aaTOge  mountains  came 

Lady  B.  Eternal  Providence '     What  is  thy 

Pria.  My  nani:i  is  Worval  ■  and  my  name  he 

iorf  if.  'Tia  he! 'Us  he  himself !  Itismyso 
Oh,  fioveragn  roerey  I  'twas  my  child  I  saw ! 

PriB.  If  1,  Btuidet  aatonishment  and  fear, 
Have  of  joor  words  and  gestures  rightly  judg'i 
Thon  art  the  daughter  ofmy  ancient  master ; 
The  chSd  I  reecu'd  from  the  flood  Ih  thine. 

Lady  R.  With  tbeo,  disfflmulation  now  wt 

I  am  indeed  the  daOEhler  of  Sir  Maleolm; 
The  child  Ihou  rescuVst  from  the  flood  is  mine. 
Pria.  Bless'd  ,be  tJie  hour  that  made  me  a  po 


rords  surprise  n 


The  tear  stands  in  thine  eye ;  aoch  love  fhim  thee 
Sir  Malcolm's  house  descrv'd  not ;  if  aright 
Thou  told'st  the  story  of  th"  own  distress. 

Pris.  SirMaleolmofourbaronswastheflowet; 
Tlie  safest  friend,  the  best,  the  kindest  master. 
Bui  ah  I  he  knew  not  ofmy  sad  estate. 
After  that  battle,  where  his  gallant  son, 
Your  onm  brave  brother,  fell,  the  good  old  lord 
Grew  desperate  and  reckless  of  the  world ; 
And  never,  as  he  erst  was  wont,  went  forth 
To  overiook  the  conduct  of  his  servants. 
By  them  I  was  thrust  out,  and  them  I  blame ; 
May  heaven  so  judge  me  as  I  judge  my  master  I 
And  God  ED  kne  me  as  1  lovs  his  lace  I 

Lad/gB.  His  race  shaU  yet  reward  thee.    On 
thy  Kiith 
Depends  the  fete  of  thy  lov'd  master's  house. 
Rememb'Test  thou  a  little,  lonely  hut. 
That  like  a  holy  hermifage  ^pears 
Among  the  elifts  of  Carron  f 

pTis,  I  remember  the  cottage  of  the  cliHs. 

Lady  K.  'Tis  that  I  mean : 
There  dwells  a  man  of  venerable  age, 
Who  in  my  fetber's  service  spent  his  yonth : 
Tell  him  Isent  thee,  and  with  him  remain, 
Till  I  shaU  call  npan  thee  to  declare, 
Before  the  king  and  nobles,  what  thou  now 
To  me  baat  toB,     No  more  but  this,  and  (hou 
Shall  live  in  honour  ell  thy  future  days ; 
Thy  son  so  long  shaU  call  thee  fether  still. 
And  att  the  land  shall  bless  the  man  who  aav'd 
The  son  of  Douglas,  and  Sir  Malcolm's  heir. 
Remember  wen  my  words;  if  thou  shouldst  meet 
Him,  whom  thon  call'st  thy  son,  still  call  him  so; 
And  mention  nothing  of  his  nobler  father. 

Pria.  Fearnotthat  Isballmarso  ikiraharvBBt, 
By  pntling  in  ray  sickle  ere  'tis  ripe, 
Why  did  1  leave  my  home  and  ancient  dame 
To  find  the  youth,  to  tell  him  all  I  knew, 
And  make  him  wear  these  jewels  on  his  a 
Which  niight,  I  thought,  be  challeng'd 

Tn  heht  the  secret  of  his  noble  birth. 


Zi. 


[Ladt  Randolph  goes  Imoarde  the  SfiRViNT* 
Lady  R.  This  man  is  not  the  assassin  you 
suspected, 
Though  enance  combin'd  some  likelihood  agairsi 

He  is  the  feithfiil  bearer  of  the  jewels 
To  their  right  owner,  whom  in  haste  he  seeks. 
'Tis  meet  that  you  should  put  him  on  his  way. 
Since  yonr  mistaken  leal  hath  dragged  him  hither. 
[JUxeiirit  Phisokeh  and  Sehvants. 
My  aithful  Anna  I  dost  thou  share  my  joy  ? 
I  know  thou  dost     UnparaUel'd  event  1 
Beaching  from  heaven  to  earth,  Jehovah's  arm 
Snatch'o  from  the  waves,  and  brings  me  to  my  eon  1 
Judge  of  the  widow,  and  the  orphan's  fether, 
Accept  a  widow's  and  ainothei^s  thanks 
For  such  a  gift !  What  does  my  Anna  think 
Of  the  young  eaglet  of  a  valiant  neat  % 
How  soon  he  gai'd  on  bright  and  burning  arms, 
Spurn'd    the  low  dunghffl  where  his  Site  ii^ 

thrown  him,' 
And  lower'd  up  to  the  regions  of  his  sire  1 

Anna.  How  fondly  dici  your  eyes  devour  the  boyl 

Urslerious  nature,  vrith  the  unseen  cord 
Of  powerful  inatinet,  draw  you  to  your  own. 

Lady  It.  The  ready  atojy  of  his  birth  believ'd, 
Suppress'd  my  finey  quite ;  nor  did  he  owe 
To  any  likeness  my  so  sudden  fevour: 
But  now  I  long  to  see  hia  lace  again, 
Eiamine  every  feature,  and  finifout 
The  lineaments  of  Douglas,  or  ray  own. 
But,  moat  of  all,  I  long  to  let  Mm  know 
Who  bis  true  parents  are,  to  clasp  his  neck, 
And  tell  him  all  the  stotj  of  his  father. 

Anna.  With  wary  caution  you  must  bear  you( 


If  the  least  circumstance,  mote  of  oflence, 

Should  touch  the  baron's  eye,  his  sight  would  bff 

Withjeabusydiaorder'd.    But  the  more 

It  does  behove  me  instant  to  declare 

TiiB  birth  of  Douglas,  and  assert  hia  riehls. 

Anna.  Behold,  Glenalvon  comes. 

Lady  R.  Now  I  shun  him  not. 
This  day  I  brav'd  him  in  behalf  of  Nerval; 
Periiaps  loo  far;  at  least  my  nicer  fears 
For  Dougiaa  thus  interpret. 

Enter  GLENAr.YO«. 
Glen,  Noble  dame, 

he  hovering  Dane  at  laat  his  men  hath  landed : 
No  band  of  pirafea;  but  a  mighty  boat. 
That  come  to  settle  where  their  valour  conquers : 
in  a  country,  or  to  lose  themselves, 
ibia  courier,  sent  from  yonder  camp, 
To  hasten  tip  the  chieftains  of  the  north, 
Inibrm'd  me  as  he  pass'd,  that  the  fierce  Dane 
ad  on  the  eastern  coasts  of  Lothian  landed. 
Lady  R.  How  many  mothers  shall  bewail  their 

ow  many  vridows  weep  their  husbands  slain ! 
Ye  dames  of  Denmark,  even  for  you  I  feel. 
Who  sadly  sitting  on  the  sea-beat  shore. 
Long  look  for  lords  that  never  shall  return. 

Glen.  Oft  has  th'  unconquer'd  Caledonian  sworrt 

Widow'd  the  north.    The  chiUren  of  the  slain 

as  1  hope,  to  meet  their  fethers'  fate. 

monster  War,  with  her  infernal  brood, 
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Loud  yeiiing  fof)  ind  life-ending  pain 
Are  objects  suited  to  GienaWon  s  soui 
Scorn  IS  more  grieTOUa  thiii  the  paim  of  death, 
Reprnach  more  piercing  than  the  pointed  sword 
Lady  R    I  s,.orii  Ihet:  nal,  but  When  I  ought  t 

Against  ai 

Than  I  tb  jWaBMfHine  effii;.™^..,  „„ 
itAtfbi  the  «(ih4  of  thy  martial  fcnu. 
No  mMt  TOinly  le«d  i  g<filty  passion 
Go  anf  puMoe  a  LHWat  BifeWrtB,  Gtoiy 
UptjL  tbe  DanaJi  CMrf  JWeem  %  feult 
Aitf  m  thy  i^lbtir  be  the  ^!eM  of  lUndoliA 

^H^  OMiliEtaM«M;,t|ndhearanalterdmu 
When  beaatf  pleadn  Sat  latoe,  vice  abash'd 
Fne*  IM  o*n  oMoura,  an*  towti  o'er  to  virtue 
I  ixa  voM  iioiirt«,  thae  wm  sha*  how  tmiy 
yet  Me  iiiiiiit£M6  proof  I  mean  to  give 
That  yndth,  fat  wbonx  yonr  anfent  leil  today 
Somental  loo  haughtily  defied  v^nr  slave, 
Amidst  the  shook  of  atmieS  1 11  defend 
And  turn  death  from  him  with  a  guardian  arm 

Lady  R   Act  thus,  Glfnilion,  and  I  am  Eh' 


The  Danea  are  landed   we  mast  beat  (hem  hack, 
Or  hve  the  slaves  el  Denmark 

Lady  R    Dreadful  time ' 

LordJi   The  feDLelesBvUlagee  are  all  forsaken, 
The  trembling  mothers  and  (heir  children  lodg'd 
In  wall  girt  towers  and  castles '  whilst  the  men 
Retire  indignant  yet  like  broken  waves 
They  hnt  retire  more  awful  to  return 

LadyR   Immense,  as  feme  reports,  the  Danish 


L<,rdR   Wen 


But  that's  thy  least  reward.    Believe  me,  S\t 
The  truly  eeneioua  is  the  truly  wise  ,  ' 
And  he,  who  loves  not  others,  lues,  unblessd 

[Bxahim  ilANDOLr 

(Men  Amanl  and  virtue  mis  onn  reward 
I  think  that  1  have  hit  the  very  tone 
In  which  ihe  loveo  to  speak      Honey'd  assent 
How  pleasant  art  thou,  to  the  laste  of  man,       ' 
And  woman  also  I  flatterv  direut 
Rarely  disgusts      They  little  know  mankind 
Who  doubt  ita  operation     'lis  my  key, 
And  opes  the  wicket  of  the  human  heart 
How  ftr  I  have  succeeded  now,  I  know  not , 
Ye'  luichneto  thint  her  atonny  virtue 
Is  luli'd  awhiie    'lis  her  alone  I  fear 
While  she  and  Randolph  live,  and  live  in  taith 


IS  pawn'd  his  soul 
.   -   —  suggest 
J..U..1U,  .m  told,  has  thai  alluriiw  look, 
i'wirt  npn  and  woman,  whidi  I  have  obeeiv'd 
To  c^^um  the  nice^  and  Antailic  dames, 
Who  are,  like  Lady  ftaidoIpK,  full  of  virtue 
In  taiBingBandolpli'a  jealousy  I  may 
But  poml  him  to  the  truth     He  seldom  errs. 
Who  thmka  the  worst  he  can  of  womankmd 

{Bxii 

ACT  IV 

SCENE  I— The  tame 

Enter  LoBD  RanDolpb,  aUended 

Lord  R    Summon  a  hundred  horse,  by  break 

To  wart  our  pleasure  at  the  castle  gale 
Bni-T  Lady  Randolph 
LadyR   Alls,  my  lord  I've  heard  unwelcome 


Lord  R.  Ay,  no  inroad  this 
Of  riie  Nortliumbriai.,   bent  to  late  a  spoil ; 
Nn  =™™ii™  „■„.  ^u  tournament  essay, 


It  as  numerous  as  loud  fame 

-ly'kmt'hke  ours  would  pierce  it  through 
Brothers  that  shtmk  not  from  each  other  s  siS 
And  fond  cofliwinionfl,  fill  our  warhke  files 
For  his  dear  ofla|lnng  and  the  wife  he  lovea. 
The  husband  and  the  fearless  lather  arm. 
In  I  ulgar  breasts  heroii  4rJour  burns. 
And  the  poor  peasant  matoa  his  djnng  lord 

LadyR   Men's  minds  are  temper  J,  hka  theit 
sworua  for  war, 
Lovers  of  danger  on  destruction's  bnnk 
Thev  joy  to  rear  erect  their  danng  forms 
Hence  early  graves ,  hence  the  lone  widow's  hft 
And  the  aad  mother's  gnel  embitterd  oge 
Where  is  our  gallant  gufsti 

Lard  R   Down  in  the  vale 
I  left  him  managing  a  fiery  Rte«d, 
Whose  stubbornness  had  fod'd  the  -Jrength  and 

nt  every  nder     But  now  he  comes 
In  earnest  conversation  with  Glenalvou 

-Enter  Nohtai.  and  Glenaltoh 
Gleiialvon,  with  the  lark  arise ,  go  forth 
And  lead  my  troops  (hat  lie  m  yonder  vale 
Pniate  1  travel  to  the  royal  camp 
Nori  al  thou  goest  with  me     Bu  t  siy,  young  man. 
Where  didst  thou  learn  so  to  discourse  of  vrar, 
And  m  such  terms,  as  1  tferheard  to^lay  5 
War  IS  no  vdlage  stience,  nor  Us  phrase 
A  language  taught  amongst  the  shepherd  swaina. 
Noe    SmalIislhBskillmykirddelJghtatoprais« 
In  him  he  fevouis      Hear  from  whence  it  came. 
Beneath  a  mountain's  brow,  the  most  remote 
And  inaccSsBible  by  shepherds  trod, 
In  a  deep  cave,  dug  by  no  mortal  hand 
A  hermit  liv'd ,  a  melancholy  man  I 
Who  was  the  wonder  of  our  vraiid'ring  swains 
Austere  and  lonely,  cruel  to  himselt 
Did  they  report  him,  the  cold  earth  his  bed. 
Water  his  dnnk,  his  lood  the  shepherds'  alms 
I  went  to  see  him,  and  my  heart  was  toueh'd 
With  rei'renceand  with  pity      Mddhe  spake 
And,  entenng  on  discourse,  such  stones  toii  ' 
As  made  me  oft  revisit  his  sad  cell 
Pot  he  had  been  a  soklier  in  bis  youth, 
And  fought  in  famous  battles,  when  the  peew 
Ot  Europe,  by  the  bold  Godlredo  led, 
Acamst  the  usurping  infidel  display'd 
The  blessed  cross  and  won  the  Holy  Land 
Pleas'd  with  my  admiration,  and  the  fire 
His  speech  struct  from  me,  tlie  old  man  would 

His  years  away,  and  act  his  young  encounlers 
Then,  having  show'd  his  wounJs,  he'd  sit  hun 

And  all  the  live-long  day  discourse  of  war. 
To  help  my  fency,  in  the  smooth  gre«n  turf 
He  cut  the  figures  of  the  marshaliy  hosta;  ' 
Describ'd  the  motions,  and  eiplain'd  the  line 
Of  the  deep  column,  and  the  lengtben'd  line 
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The  square,  the  crescent,  and  the  phalanx  firm: 
For  air  that  Saracen  ot  Christtaii  knew 
Of  war'a  vast  art,  waa  to  this  hermit  known. 

Lard  R.  Why  Jid  this  eoldier  in  a  desert  hide 
Those  qualides  that  should  have  grac'd  a  camp  t 

Nor.  That  loo  atlasl  I  learn'd.  Unhappy  man! 
Returning  homewards  by  Messina's  port, 
Loaded  with  wealth  and"^  honours  bravely  won, 
A  rude  and  boist'roas  csptmn  of  the  sea 
Pasten'd  a  i^uatrel  on  him.    Fierce  they  fijoght : 
The  stranger  fell,  and  with  hia  dving  breath 
Declai'd  hi8  name  and  lineage.     Mighty  power ! 
The  soldier  cried,  my  brother  I  Oh,  ray  brother ! 

torfjr  R.  His  Wolher ! 

Nor.  Yes ;  trf  the  same  parents  born ; 
His  only  brotW.     They  exchanged  forgiveoesa ; 
Ami  happy  in  ray  mmd  was  he  that  died ; 
For  many  deaths  haa  the  survivor  suffered. 
In  the  wild  desert  on  a  rock  he  ats, 
Or  on  some  nanteleas  stream's  ui^ioilden  banks, 
And  ruminates  all  day  his  dreadful  Mb, 
At  times,  alas !  not  in  bis  perfect  mind. 
Holds  dialogues  with  his  lov'd  brother's  ghost; 
And  oft  earli  night  tbrsakes  his  sullen  couch, 
To  make  sad  orisons  for  hira  he  slew. 

Ladff  R.  In  this  dire  tragedy  were  there  no  more 
Unha.ppy  persons  1  did  the  parents  live  1 

Nor.  No,  they  were  dead ;  kind  heaven  had 
olos'd  their  eyes. 
Before  their  son  had  shed  his  brother's  blood. 

Lord  R.  Hard  is  bis  fate;  for  lie  was  not  to 

There  is  a  destiny  in  this  strange  world. 
Which  oft.decrees  an  undeserved  doom : 
Lei  schoolmen  leli  ua  why — 

[  Trwinpeta  at  a  distance. 
From  whence  these  sounds  t 

Enter  an  Officer. 
OJ/i.  My  lord,  the  trumpets  of  the  troops  of 

The  valiant  leader  hails  the  noble  Randolph, 
Lord  R.  Mine  ancient  guest !  does  he  tie  war- 
riors lead  1 

Has  Denmark  rous'd  the  brave  old  kiught  in  armsl 
Qgt.  No ;  worn  vtith  warfere,  he  leaigna  the 

His  eldest  hope,  the  valiant  John  of  Lorn, 
Now  leads  his  kindred  bands. 

LardR.  Glenalvon,  go; 
With  hospitality's  most  strone  request 
Entreat  the  chief.  [Erii  QtENiLVON. 

tj^.  My  k)rd,  reguests  are  vain. 
He  ur^s  on,  impatient  of  delay. 


Bravest  of  men !  his  flocks  and  herds  are  safe ; 
Remote  from  war's  alarms  his  pastures  lie. 
By  mountains  inaccessible  secur'd ; 
Yet  foremost  he  into  the  plain  descends. 
Eager  to  bleed  in  ba'tles  not  his  own. 
I'll  go  and  press  the  hero  to  my  breast. 

[Exit  wilh  Oppicer. 
lAidy  R.  The  scJdier's  lorancss,  the  pride  and 


Now,  if  I  live,  with  mighty  chiefs  I  stand : 
And,  if  I  fall,  with  noble  dust  I  lie. 

Lady  R.    There  is  a  generous  spirit  in   thj 

That  could  have  well  sustmn'd  a  prouder  Ivrtiiiie. 
This  way  with  me  ;  under  yon  spreading  beech 
Unseen,  unheard,  by  human  eye  or  ear, 
I  will  amaze  thee  with  a  wondrous  tale. 

Nor.  X^t  there  be  danger,lBdy,  with  thesecrst, 
That  I  may  hug  it  to  my  gcatetui  heart. 
And  prove  my  fiith.  Command  my  sword,  my  Ilia 
These  are  the  sole  poasessions  of  poor  Norvi. 

Lady  R.  Know'sl  thou  these  gems  1 

Nor,  Durst  I  beheve  mine  eyes. 


were  thy  lather  a  [ 

Not.  I  saw  them  once,  and  curiously  inquir'd 
Of  both  my  parents,  whence  such  splendour  caniB 
But  I  was  check'd,  and  more  could  never  learn. 

Lady  R.  Then  learn  of  me— thou  art  not  No». 
val's  aon. 

Nor.  Not  Nerval's  aoul 

Lady  R.  Nor  of  a  shepherd  sprung. 

Not.  Who  am  I  then  i 

Lady  R.  Noble  thou  art, 
For  noble  was  thy  aire. 

Nm.  I*rill  believe 

Oh,  tell  me  further !  say,  Who  was  my  fiitharl 

Lady  R.  Douglas  I 

Nrrr.  Lord  Douglas,  whom  tn-day  1  saw  ■? 

Lady  R,  tils  younger  brother. 

Nor'.  And  in  yonder  camp  1 

Lady  R.  Alas ! 

Not.  You  oiaka  me  tremble — Sighs  and  tears ! 
Lives  ray  brave  lather  % 

Lady  R.  Ah  1  too  brave,  indeed ! 
He  fiill  in  battle  ere  thyself  was  bom. 

Nor.  Ah  me,  unhappy !  ere  I  saw  the  light  < 
But  does  my  mother  hve '!     I  may  conclude. 
From  my  own  fate,  her  portion  has  been  sorrow. 

Lady  R.  She  lives;  but  wastes  her  life  in  con- 

Weepins  her  husband  slain,  her  infant  lost. 

Not.  YouthatareskiU'dsowellinl^sadstoi? 
Of  my  unhappy  parents,  and  with  leaiB 
Bewail  th^r  d»i(my,  now  have  corapassbn 
Upon  f  he  crffspring  of  the  friends  you  lov'd ; 
Oh,  tell  me  who  and  where  ray  mother  is  I 
Opprasa'd  by  a  base  worid,  perhaps  she  bends 
Beneath  tha  weight  of  other  ills  than  grief; 
And,  desolate,  implores  of  heaven  the  aid 
Her  son  should  give.    It  is,  it  must  be,  so — 
Your  countenance  confesses  that  she 's  wretched. 

Oh,  lelt  me  her  condition !    Can  the  sword 

Who  shall  resist  me  in  a  parent's  cause  1 

Lady  R.  Thy  virtue  ends  her  wo — My  son! 

I  am  thy  mother,  and  the  wife  of  Douglas ! 

[FaUs  upon  hia  neek. 

Not.  Oh,  heaven  and  earth !  how  wondrous  is 
my  &te ! 
Art  thou  my  mother'!     Ever  let  me  kneel ! 

Lady  R.  Image  of  Douglas  1  fruit  of  fetal  lOM  I 
All  that  I  owe  thy  sire  I  pay  to  thee. 

Nor.  Respect  and  admiration  still  poaseas  me, 
Checking  the  love  and  fondness  of  a  son: 
Yet  I  was  Blial  to  my  humble  parents. 
But  did  my  aire  surpass  the  rest  of  men. 
As  thou  exc«llest  all  of  womankind  1 . 

tadt^fl.  Arise,  myson.  In  me  thou  dost  behold 
The  poor  remains  ot  beauty  onco  admir'd. 
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Vel  in  my  prime  I  eq^uall'd  not  thy  fatiier; 
His  eyea  were  like  the  eagle's,  yet  sometimes 
'  -'-31  the  dove's;  and,  as  he  pleas'd,  he  won 


Of  all  thy  Other's  and  thy  mother's  noes. 
At  present  this— Thou  art  the  rightful  heir 
Of  yonder  castle,  and  the  wide  domains, 
Which  now  Lord  Randolph,  as  my  hu8band,hoIda. 
But  thou  shalt  not  hs  wrong'd ;  I  havo  the  power 
To  right  theo  atill.    Before  the  king  I'll  kneel, 
And  call  Lord  Douglas  to  protect  his  blood. 

Nor.  The  blood  of  Douglas  will  protect  itself. 

Lady  R.  But  we  shall  need  hoth  iiiends,  and 
&Tonr,  boy. 
To  wrest  thy  lands  and  lordship  from  the  gripe 
Of  Randolph  and  his  kinsman.    Yet  I  thmk 
My  tale  wiil  move  each  gentle  heart  to  pity, 
My  life  indine  the  virtuous  to  believe. 

Nor.  To  be  the  son  of  Douglas  is  to  me 
Inheritance  enough  I  Declare  my  birth. 
And  in  the  field  Ili  seek  for  fame  and  fortiune. 

Lady  R.  Thou  dost  not  know  what  perils  and 
injustiee 
Await  the  poor  man's  valour.    Oh,  my  sod  [ 
The  noblest  blood  of  al)  the  land 's  abaah'd, 
Having  no  lackey  hat  pale  poserty. 
Too  long  hast  thou  been  thus  attended,  Douglas  t 
Too  lon^  hast  thou  been  deem'd  a   peasant's 

The  wanton  heir  of  some  m^orious  chief 
Perhapn  has  Bcom'd  thee  in  thy  youthful  sports, 
Whilst  thy  indignant  spirit  sweli'd  in  vain. 
Such  contumely  thou  no  more  shalt  bear: 
Bat  how  I  purpose  (a  redress  thy  wrongs 
Must  be  hereafter  told.     Prudence  directs 
That  wa  should  part  before  yon  chief'a  return, 
Raire,  and  from  thy  rustie  follower's  hand 
Receive  a  billet,  which  thy  miiher'a  care, 
Anxious  to  see  thee,  dictated  before 
This  casual  opportunity  arose 
Of  private  conference.    Us  purport  mark  ; 
For,  as  I  there  appoint,  we  meet  again. 
Leave  me,  my  son,  and  frame  thy  manners  still 
To  Norial's,  not  to  noble  DouglaS'  state. 

Nor.  I  will  remember.   Where  is  Norral  now, 
Thai  good  old  man  "i 

Lady  R.  At  hand  conceal'd  he  lies, 
A  useful  witness.    But  beware,  my  son, 
Of  yon  Gtenalvon  ;  in  his  guilty  breast 
fieeides  a  villain's  shrewdness,  ever  prone 
To  &lse  conjecture.     He  hath  sriev'd  ray  fieart. 

JVor.   Has  he,  indeed  1    Then  let  yon  ii^ 
Glenalvon 
Beware  of  me.  [ExU. 

Lady  R.  There  burst  the  smother'd  flame. 
O,  thou  all-righteous  and  eternal  Kingi 
Who  lather  oT  the  fatherless  art  cali'd 
Protect  mv  BonI  thy  inspiration.  Lord ! 
Hath  fill'd  his  bosom  with  that  sacred  fire, 
Which  in  the  breasts  of  hia  forefethers  burn'd  : 
Set  bim  on  high,  like  them,  that  he  may  sUne 
The  star  and  glory  of  his  native  land  ! — 
Yonder  they  come.     How  do  bad  women  find 
Unchanging  aspacta  (o  conceal  their  guilt, 
When  I,  by  reason  and  by  justice  urg'd 


Enter  Lonn  R1NDO..PH  ajid  Glenalvon, 

LordR.  Yon  gallant  chief. 
Of  arms  onamourd,  all  repose  disclaims. 
Lady  R,    Be  not,  my   lord,  by  his  eiample 

Arrange  the  business  of  to-morrow  now. 
And  when  you  enter,  speak  of  war  no  more. 

[Exit. 
Lord  R.  'Tis  so,  by  heaven  I  her  mien,  her 


!je. 


Oten,  He  parted  fifom  & 


Gien.  Most  true,  my  lord, 
LordR.  Yet  this  diatinguish'd  dame 
Invites  a  youth,  the  acquamtance  of  a  day, 
Alone  to  meet  her  at  the  midnighl  hour. 
This  Bsagnation,  [jSRimot  a  /eWcr.]  the  assassi) 

Her  manifest  alfeetion  for  the  youth, 
Might  breed  suspcion  in  a  husband's  brain, 
"'   -  -  -  gentle  consort  a!!  for  lose  had  wedded : 
; :__      Mati]|ja,n<        '     " 


Much  m 
Letnc 


,  after  m 


Whose  heart  he  know 

A  mine  of  gokl,  a  kingdom,  for  her  dovray ; 
Per  let  her  seem,  like  the  night's  shadowy  queen. 
Cold  and  contemplative — he  cannot  trust  iiet ; 
She  may,  she  will,  bringshameand  sorrow  on  him; 
The  worat  of  sorrovre,  and  the  worst  of  shames  t 

Glen.  Yield  not,  my  lord,  to  such  afliieting 
thoughts. 
But  let  the  spirit  of  a  husband  sleep, 
Till  your  own  senses  make  a  sure  conclusion. 
This  biilBt  must  to  blooming  Nerval  go : 
At  the  neit  turn  awaits  my  trusty  spy  j 
I'll  sive  it  him  refitted  for  his  master. 
In  tne  ck)se  thicket  lake  your  secret  stand ; 
The  moon  shines  bright,  and  your  own  eye"?  may 

judge 
Of  their  behaviour. 

Lord  R.  Thou  dost  counsel  well. 

Glen.  Permit  me  now  to  make  one  slight  essay: 
Of  ail  the  trophies,  which  vain  mortals  boast, 


^  wit,  by  ndou 

'The  first  and  fairest  in  a  yc 

la  woman's  captive  heart.      . . 

With  glorious  fumes  intoxicates  the  mind, 
And  the  prond  conqueror  in  triumph  tnoves, 
Air-borne,  exalted  above  vulgar  men. 

Lord  R.  And  what  avMls  this  maxim  1 

Glen.  Much,  my  lord. 
Withdraw  a  little ;  I'll  accost  young  Norval, 
And  with  ironical,  derisive  counsel 
Explore  hia  sinrit.    If  he  is  no  more 
Than  humWe  Nerval,  by  thy  lavour  rais'd, 
Brave  as  he  is,  hell  shrink  aslonish'd  from  mo  i 
But,  if  he  be  the  fevourite  of  the  fair, 
Lov'd  by  the  first  of  Caledonia's  dames, 
Hell  turn  upon  me,  as  the  lion  turns 
Upon  the  hunter's  spear. 

LordR.  'Tis  shrewdly  thought. 

Glen.  When  we  grow  loud,  draw  near.    But 
let  my  lord 
His  rising  vtrath,  restrain  !—   [Exit  RAHnoLpa 
'Tis  strange,  by  heavenl 
That  she  should  run  full  tilt  her  fond  career 
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To  one  so  little  known.    She,  too,  Chat  gecis'd 
Pure  HB  the  winter  atream,  when  ice,  emboss'il, 
Whitens  its  course.    Even  I  iM  think  her  chaste, 
Whoso  charity  eiceeda  not.     Precic 
Whose  deeds  lascivious  pass  GlenalTOn'a  thoughts! 

Enisr  Noryal. 
H-ia  port  I  love :  he 'b  in  a  proper  mood 
To  chide  the  thundar,  if  at  him  it  loar'd. — 

[Asidt 
Has  Norial  Been  the  troops  % 

Nor.  The  setting  sun 
With  yellow  radiance  hghten'd  at]  the  yale ; 
And  BB  the  warriors  mov'ii,  each  polist'd  hajni, 
Corslet,  or  spear,  glanc'd  hack  tua  gilded  beams. 
The  hill  Ih^  clirob'd,  and,  halUng  at  its  top, 
Of  more  than  mortal  HZe,  towenog,  the;  seeia'd 
A  host  angelic,  clad  in  burning  aims. 

Glen.  Thontalk'stitwell;nole^erofourhoa 
In  sounds  more  loRj  speaks  of  glorious  war. 

Nor.  If  I  shall  e'er  acquire  aleader'a  name, 
My  speech  will  be  less  awent.    Novelty 
Now  prompts  my  tongue,  and  youthful  admiration 
Vents  itself  freoiy ;  ance  no  part  is  mine 
Of  praise  pertaining  to  the  great  in  arms. 

Glen,  Vou  wrong  jouiSelf,  brave  Sir ;   your 
martial  deeds 
irank'd;  " 

Norval 

Jjord  Randolph's  favour  now  eialts  your  youth 
Above  his  Telerans  of  famous  service. 
Let  me,  who  know  these  soldiers,  counael  you. 
Give  ihem  all  honour :  seem  not  to  command; 
Ela^  thoy  will  scarcely  bronk  your  late  sprung 

Wliich  nor  fiance  props,  nor  birth  adorns, 

^OT,  Sir,  I  have  lieen  accuatomed  all  my  days 
To  hear  and  speak  the  plain  and  rample  truth : 
And  though  I  have  been  told  that  there  are  men 
Who  bonw  friendship's  tongue  to  speak  theii 

Yet  in  auch  language  I  am  little  skill'd. 
Thereibre  I  thank  Glenalvon  for  his  counsel. 
Although  it  sqonded  harshly    Why  remind 
Me  of  my  birth  obscure  1   Why  alur  my  powec 
With  such  contemptuous  terms  1 

Glen.  I  did  not  mean 
Tj}  rail  your  pride,  which  now  I  see  is  great. 

I&r.  My  pride  I 

Glen,  oppress  it,  as  you  wish  to  prosper. 
Your  pride 's  excesave.    Yet  tor  Randolph'a  sake, 
I  will  luit  leave  you  to  its  lash  direction. 
If  thus  you  sweU,  and  frgwn  at  high-bom  men, 
Will  bighrborn  men  endure  a  shepherd's  scorn  1 

Nor.  A  shepherd';- ' 


What  vriU  become  of  joul 

Not-.  If  this  were  lAi  1 [Aaide. 

Hast  thou  no  ftata  fat  thy  presumptuous  aelfl 

ijlen'  !^l  lipst  thou  threaten  me? 

A&r.  Didat  thou  not  hearl 

Glen.  Unwillingly  I  did ;  a  nobler  foe 
Had  not  been  ^uestHin'd  thus.  ButBUchaathBe — 

Nor.  Whom  dorf  thouthink  mo  1 

Glen.  Nonil. 

Nor.  So  I  am— 
jftjjd  who  is  I|fo'^'''i  in  Glenalson's  weaT 

Oten.  ApeBHant'Bson,awand.eri(igl)eggarhoy; 
At  ]iBBt  no  nwre,  even  if  he  speaks  Che  truth. 

Nor.  Fatae  as  thou  ait,  doat  thou  suspect  iny 
,  tnithi 


Glen.  Thy  truth!  thou'rt  all  a  lie:  and  blse  as 
hell 
Is  the  vainglorious  tale  thou  told'st  to  itandolph. 

Nor.  If!  werechain'd,unarm'd,Bndl>ed-ridohl, 
Perhaps  I  should  Isvile:  but,  aa  1  am, 
1  have  no  tongue  to  rail    The  humble  Nerval 
Is  of  a  race  wno  strive  not  but  with  deeds. 
Did  I  not  tear  to  Jireeze  thy  shallow  valour, 
And  make  thee  Huk  too  soon  beneath  ray  sword, 
I'd  teti  thee— what  thou  art,    1  know  thee  well. 

Glen.  Dost  thoU  Dot  know  Glenalvon    born  to 


Ten  thousand  slaves  like  thee 

Nor.  Villain,  no  more  I  [Draa*. 

Draw,  and  defend  th^  life.    I  did  design 
To  have  defied  thee  in  another  cause ; 
But  heaven  accelerat«E  its  vengeance  on  thee. 
Now  for  my  own  and  Lady  Randolph'a  wrongs. 
[The!,^ght. 
Enter  Lohd  Rjndolph. 
Lard  R.  Hold,  I  command  you  both.  The  man 

Makes  me  his  foe. 

Nor.  Another  vince  than  tjiine 
That  threat  had  vainly  sounded,  noble  Randolph. 

Glen.  Hear  him,  my  lord ;  he'swoadrouscon- 
deacending ! 
Mark  the  humility  of  shepherd  Norvat  I 

Nor.  Now  you  may  scoff  in  safety. 

{Sheathes  his  sinerd. 

LordR.  Speak  not  thus, 
Taunting  each  other;  but  unfold  to  me 
The  cause  of  quarrel,  then  I  judge  betwiit  you. 

Nor.  Nay,  my  good  lord,  though  I  revere  you 

My  caose  I  plead  not,  nor  demand  yotjr  judgment 
I  blueb  to  speak  ;  I  will  not,  cannot,  apeak 
The  opprobrious  words  that  1  from  him  have 

To  the  liege  lonJ  of  my  dear  natife  land 
I  owe  a  subject's  homage;  but  even  him 
And  his  Wgh  aibltration  I'd  reject. 
Within  my  bosom  reigns  another  lord ; 
Honour,  aole  judge  and  umpire  of  itself 
If  my  firee  speech  olTend  you,  noble  itandolph. 
Revoke  your  favours,  and  let  Norval  go 
Hence  as  he  came,  alone,  hut  not  dishonour'd. 
Lord  R.  Thus  Rir  I'll  mediate  with  impaitial 

he  anciont'foe  of  Caledonia's  land 
Now  wavea  her  banners  o'er  her  frighted  fields. 
Suspend  your  purpose,  tiUyour  counlry'sarmH 
Repel  the  bold  in^er;  Chen  decide 
The  private  quarrel. 

Glen,  t  agree  Co  this. 

Ner.  And  I. 

Enter  SERViNT. 

Sero.  The  banquet  waits. 

Lord  R.  We  come.  lExH,  with  Sebv. 

Glen.  Norval, 
Let  nrd  onr  variance  mar  the  social  hour, 

vrong  the  hospitality  of  Randolph, 

Nor  frownmg  anger,  nor  yet  wrinkled  hate, 
Shall  stain  my  countenance.     Smooth  thou  thy 

Nor  let  our  rfrife  disturb  the  gentle  dame. 

Nor.  Think  not  so  .lightly.  Sir,  of  my  resent- 
When  we  contend  again,  oui  strife  is  mortal. 

[Exeanl. 


,  Google 


SCENE  l.~A  Wood. 
EjiIst  DonoLis. 
Doug.  ThiBistheplaee.lheceiitraof thegrove; 
Here  stands  tike  oak,  the  moaarch  of  the  wood. 
How  sweet  anil  solemn  is  this  midnight  scene ! 
The  silver  moon,  nndoaded,  holds  her  way 
Through  skies,  where  I  coaJd  count  each  little  atai ; 
The  fiinning  west  wind  scarcely  s^rs  the  (eaves ; 
The  river,  rushing  o'er  its  pebbled  bed, 
Imposes  silence  with  a  stil];  sound. 
In  such  a  place  as  (Ms,  at  such  an  hour, 
If  ancestry  can  be  in  aught  belioy'd, 
Descending  spiiits  have  conversed  with  men, 
And  told  the  aecrets  of  the  world  unknown. 


His  just  repToachI  tear.         [DoDGLtssees  him. 
Forgive  I  foreive! 

Canst  thou  rorgive  the  man,  the  selfish  man, 
Who  bred  Sir  Malcolm's  bar  a  shepherd's  son  1 

Dmt^.  Kneel  not  to  me ;  thou  art  my  ^her  still. 
Tby  wish'd-fbr  presence  now  completes  my  joy. 
Welcome  to  me;  my  fortunes  thou  shalt  share. 
And  ever  honour'd  with  thy  Douglas  live. 

OMiV.  AnddostthoucidlmeMher?   Oh,  my 

I  think  that  I  could  die  to  make  amends 
For  the  great  wrong  T  diiJ  thee.    'Tvras  my  crime, 
Which  in  the  wilderness  so  long  conceal'd 
The  blossom  of  tby  youth. 

Doug.  Not  worse  the  fruit, 
That  in  the  wilderness  the  blossom  blow'd. 
Amongst  the  shepherds,  in  the  humble  cot, 
I  learn  d  some  lessons,  which  I'll  not  forget 
When  1  inhabit  yonder  lolly  to 


The  poor  nt 


's  friend;  a 


xuepuuruuiiiuirieiii];  aim,  wueiiiiiy  vassais  oow, 
Nerval  shall  smooth  the  crested  pride  of  Douglas. 

Old  N.  Let  me  but  live  to  see  thine  eialtaSon ! 
Vet  grievous  are  my  fears.  Oh,  leave  this  place, 
Andlhofle  unfriendly  towersi 

Doug.  Why  should  I  leave  thorn? 

Old  N.  Lord  Randolph  and  his  kinsman  seek 
your  life. 

Doug.  How  know'at  thou  that? 

Old  N.  I  will  inform  you  how. 
When  GveniDg  came,  Ilefl  the  secret  [dace 
Appointed  for  me  by  your  mother's  care, 
And  fondly  trod  in  each  acciistom'd  path 
"That  to  the  castle  leads.     Whilst  thus  I  rang'd, 
I  was  alarm'd  with  unexpected  wtunds 
Of  earnest  voices.     On  the  persons  came. 
Unseen  I  lurk'd,  and  overheard  them  name 
£ach  other  as  they  talk'd,  lord  ftaudolpb  this, 
And  that  Glenalvon.     Still  of  you  they  spoko, 
And  ofthe  lady:  threat'ning  was  their  speech, 
Though  but  imperfectly  my  ear  could  hear  it. 
!Twas  strange,  they  said,  a  wonderful  discovery; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 

Dotig.  Revenge !  for  what  1 

OldN.  For  being  what  you  are, 
Sir  Malcolm's  heir:  how  else  have  you  offended? 
When  they  were  gone,  1  hied  me  to  my  cottage, 
And  there  sat  musing  how  1  best  might  find 
Means  to  inform  you  of  their  wicked  purpose  ; 
But  I  coulij  think  of  none.    At  last,  perplex'd, 
I  issued  forth,  encompassing  the  t^iwer, 
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With  many  a  wearied  step  and  wishful  look. 
Now  Providence  hath  brought  you  to  my  sight, 
Let  not  your  too  courageous  spn-it  scorn 
The  caution  which  I  give. 

My  mother  watn'd  me  of  Glenalvon's  baseness: 
But  I  will  not  suspect  the  noble  Randolph. 
In  our  encounter  with  the  vWe  assassms, 
I  mark'd  his  brave  demeanour;  him  I'll  trust. 

Old  N.  I  fear  you  will,  too  hi. 

Dovg.  Here  in  this  place 
I  wait  my  mother's  coining ;  she  shall  know 
What  thou  hast  told :  her  counsel  I  will  follow: 
And  cautious  ever  are  a  mother's  counsels. 
You  must  depart :  your  presence  may  prevent 

(Xd  N.  My  blessing  rest  upon  thee! 
Oh,  may  heaven's  hand,  which  Bav'd  thee  from 

And  from  the  sword  of  foes,  be  near  thee  still ; 
Turning  mischance,  if  aught  hangs  o'er  thy  head, 
All  upon  mine!  [Exit. 

Doug.  He  loves  me  like  a  parent; 
And  must  not,  shall  not,  lose  the  son  he  loves, 
Although  his  son  has  found  a  nobler  &ther. 
Eventful  day  1  how  hast  thou  chang'd  my  state ! 
Once,  on  the  cold  and  winter-shaded  side 
Of  a  bleak  bill,  mischance  had  rooted  me, 
Never  to  thrive,  child  of  another  soil ; 
Transpianted  now  to  the  say  sunny  vale. 
Like  the  green  thorn  of  May  my  fortune  flowers. 
Ye  glorious  stars!  high  heaven's  resplenden' '     '' 


Dead  or  alive,  let  me  but  be  renown'd ! 
May  heaven  inspire  some  fierce  gigantic  Dane, 
To  give  a  hold  defiance  to  our  host  1 
Before  he  speaks  it  out,  I  will  accept: 
Like  Douglas  conquer,  or  like  Douglas  die. 
Enter  Lady  Randolph. 

Lady  R,  My  son !  I  beard  a  voice — 

Dmg.  The  voice  was  mine. 

Lady  R.  Didst  thou  complain  aloud  to  nature's 

That  thus  in  dusky  shades,  at  midnight  hours. 
"y  stealth  the  mother  and  the  son  should  meet. 
[  They  embrace, 
Doag.  No;  on  this  happy  day,thisbetterbuth- 


Now  hear  what  I  advise — 

Doug.  First,  let  me  tell 
What  may  the  tenour  of  jonr  counsel  change. 

Lady  R,  My  heart  forebodes  some  evil. 

Doug.  'Tis  not  good — 

t  eve,  unseen  by  Randolph  and  Glenalvon, 
The  good  old  Norval  in  the  grave  o'erbeard 
Their  conversation;  oft  they  mentioned  me 
With  dreadful  threat'nings;  you  they  sometimn 

s  strange,  they  said,  a  wonderful  discoveij ; 
And  ever  and  anon  they  vow'd  revenge. 

Lady  R  Defend  us,  gracious  God  T  we  are  be 

They  have  found  oat  the  secret  of  tby  biithl 
It  must  be  so.     That  is  the  great  discovery. 
Sir  Malcolm's  hdr  is  come  to  claim  his  own; 
And  they  will  he  reveng'd.     Perhaps  even  now, 
Arm'd  and  prepar'd  for  murder,  they  but  wait 


r,  i^.oogle 


DOUGLAS: 


A  darker  ani!  mora  aleiit  hour,  to  break 

InW  the  chamber  where  they  think  Ihon  sleep'et. 

This  moment,  this,  heaven  halh  ordahi'd  to  save 

Ply  ta  the  camp,  my  son ! 

Doug,  And leaveyou  here? 
No :  to  the  castle  let  us  go  together, 
Call  up  the  ancient  servants  of  year  house. 
Who  m  their  youth  did  eat  your  fether's  bread ; 
Then  tell  them  loudly,  that  I  am  your  son. 
If  in  the  breasts  of  men  one  aparii  lemains 
Of  BBcreu  love,  fidelity,  or  pity. 
Some  in  your  cause  will  arm.     I  ask  hut  few 
To  drive  these  spoilers  from  my  fetter's  house. 

Lady  R.  Oh,  nature,  nature  I  nrbat  can  check 
thy  force  1 
Thou  genuine  of&pring  of  the  daring  Douglas  ! 
But  nuih  not  on  destruction :  save  thyself. 
And  I  am  aafe.     To  me  they  mean  no  harm. 
Th^  Bta^  but  risks  thy  precious  life  in  vain. 
■  Tlat  winding  path  conducts  thee  to  the  river. 
Cross  where  thou  seest  a.  broftd  and  beaten  way, 
Which,  runninff  eastward,  leads  thee  to  the  camp. 
Instant  demancTadmittBnce  to  kird  Douglas : 
Show  him  these  jewels  which  his  brother  wore. 
Thy  look,  thy  voiiM,  will  make  Urn   feel  the 

truth. 
Which  I  by  certain  proof  will  soon  confirm, 

Doug.  I  yield  me,  and  obey ;  but  yri  my  heart 
Bleeds  at  this  parting.  Soiuethini;  hide  me  stay, 
And  guard  a  mother  e  life.    Oft  have  I  read 
Of  wondrous  deeds  by  one  bold  arm  achiev'd. 
Our fbra  are  two ;  no  more :  letmego  forth. 
And  see  if  any  shield  can  guard  Qlenalvon. 

hady  R,  If  thou  regard st  thy  mother,  or  re- 

Thy  father's  memory,  think  of  this  no  more. 
One  thing  I  have  to  say  betbre  we  part : 
Longwertlhou  lost;  and  thou  artfijund,  my  child. 
In  a  most  fearful  season.    War  and  battle 
I  have  great  cause  to  dread.     Too  well  I  pee 
Which  way  the  current  of  thy  temper  seta . 
To-day  I  have  found  thee.     Oh !  my  long-lost 

(fthou  to  giddy  valour  giv'stthe  rein. 
To-morrow  1  may  lose  my  son  for  ever. 
The  love  of  thee,  before  thou  saw'at  the  light, 
Snstain'd  my  hie  when  thy  bntve  fether  mh 
If  thou  shall  fell,  I  have  nor  bve  nor  hope 
In  this  waste  world  I    My  soi^  remember  me ! 
Dmtg.  What  shall  I  say  1  How  can  I  give  you 
ramfert  1 
The  God  of  battles  of  my  life  dispose 
As  may  be  beat  for  you  I  for  whose  dear  sake 
I  will  not  bear  myself  as  I  resolv'd. 
But  yet  consider,  as  no  vulgar  name. 
That  which  I  boast,  sounds  among  martial  men, 
How  will  inglorious  caution  suit  my  claim  1 
The  post  of  fete  unshrinking  I  maintam. 
My  country's  foes  must  witness  who  I  am. 
On  the  invaders'  heads  I'll  prove  ray  birth, 
'Till  friends  and  fosa  confess  the  genuine  strain. 
If  in  this  strife  1  ^1  blame  not  your  aon, 
Who,  if  he  live  not  honour'd,  must  not  live. 
^LadyB.  I  will  not  utter  what  ny  boaom  feels, 
that  valour  which  I  warn. 


[  TTieu  emfrrace. 
■en  hath  will'd  it,  all  must  be. 

[  Jliey  separate, 
hou  wilt  mistake  the  path; 


Lard  R.  Not  in  her  preaenca. 
Now 

Glen.  I'm  prepared. 

Lord  a.  No ;  I  command  thee,  atav. 
I  so  alone :  it  never  shall  be  said 
That  I  took  odds  to  combat  morlHl  nmn. 
The  noblest  vengeance  is  the  i 


[Gij: 


[£!xit. 


e  steps  to  the  m 


,  the  stage,  listene,  and  speaks. 

Glen.  Demona  of  death,  come  settle  on  my  sword, 
And  to  a  double  slaughter  guide  it  home  ! 
The  lover  and  the  husband  both  must  die. 

LordR.  [Without.]  Draw, villain  1  draw ! 

Doug.  [Without.]  Assail  me  not,  Lord  Han- 


Enter  Lady  Randoijih,  at  the  opposite  side  of 
the  stage,  faint  and  breathless. 

Lady  R.  Lord  Randolph,  hear  me :  all  shall  ha 
But  spare !    Oh,  spare  my  son  t 

Enter  DoDGLAE,miA  a  sword  ineoe/t  hand. 

Doug.  My  mother's ' 


ci  thee  still 


w  thee  fell. 


Butsu 

Doug.  It  was  Glenalvon. 

Lst  as  my  ami  had  raaster'd  Randolph's  sword, 
The  villain  came  behind  me  ;  but  I  slew  hhn. 

Lady  R.  Behind  thee  I  ah  !  thou  art  wounded  I 
Oh,  my  child, 
How  pale  thou  look'st  I  and  shall  1  lose  thee  now  1 

Doag.  Do  not  despair:  I  feel  a  httle  feintness, 
I  hope  it  virill  not  laat.        [Leans  upon  Ms  sword. 

Lady  R.  There  is  no  hops  I 
.   nd  we  must  part!  the  hand  of  death  is  on  thee! 
Oh  1  my  beloved  child  I  O  Douglas,  Douglas  1 

[Douglas  groaing  more  and  more  faint, 

Doag.  Oh !  had  I  (alien  as  my  brave  &thas  fell, 
Turning  with  fatal  arm  the  tide  of  battle, 
Like  them  I  should  have  smil'd  and  welcom'd 

But  thus  to  perish  by  a  villdn'a  hand  I 
Cut  offtrom  nature's  and  from  glory's  course, 
Which  never  mortal  was  so  fond  to  run. 
LadyR,  Hear,  justice,  hear!  stretch  thy  aveng- 
ing arm  I  [DOUOLAS/Oiil. 

Boug-.  Unknown  I  die ;  no  tongue  shall  speak 

Some  noble  spirits,  judpng  hy  themselvEs, 
May  yet  conjecture  wmil  1  might  have  prov'd, 
And  think  life  only  wanting  to  my  fame: 
Bat  who  shall  comfort  thee  t 

Lady  R.  Despair,  despair ' 

Doug.  Oh,  had  it  pltas'd  high  Heaven  to  lst 

A  tittle  while '. my  eyes  that  ga™  on  thee 

Grow  dim  apace !  my  mother — O  !  my  mother ! 
[Dies;  Lad T fi*NDOLPnyo!n(s upon iAe bo(%. 

Enter  Lord  Randolfh  and  Ann*. 
Liyrd  R.  Thy  worda,  thy  words  of  "truth,  hav* 

pierc'd  my  heart : 
am  the  stain  of  knighthood  and  of  arms. 


oX'OdgLC 


Oh !  if  mj  brave  ileliverer  survives 
The  traitor's  sword 

Anna.  Alas !  look  there,  mj  lord. 

Lord  R.    The  mother  and  her  eon ! 

Was  T  the  caoso  7    No :  I  was  not  the  cause. 
Ton  nualchless  vitlain  did  seduce  my  soul 
To  franlicjeaiouey. 

Anna.  My  Jady  lives : 
The  agony  of  grief  hath  but  suppreas'd 
Awhile  her  powers. 

liord  R.  Botrnj  deliverer  'e  dead  !    . 

Lady  R.  JJiecoiiering'.j   Where  am  I  now"! 
Still  in  this  wretched  world  "i 
Qrief  cannot  break  a  heart  so  liord  as  mine. 

ZiOrd  R.  Oh,  nUBBTy ! 
Amidst  thy  raging  gnef  I  must  proclaim 
My  innocence.     _ 

Laibj  R.  Thy  innocence  J 

Lord  R.  My  guilt 
I«  innocence  oonipar'd  with  what  thou  think'st  it. 

LadyR.  Of  thee  Ithink  not;  whathaveltodo 
With  thee,  or  any  thing  t     My  son !  my  son ! 
My  beautiful  \  my  brave  1  how  proud  was  I 
Of  Ihee  and  of  thy  valour !  my  fond  heart 
Cerilow'd  thiaday  with  transport,  when  I  tliought 
Of  growing  old  amidst  a  race  of  thine. 
Now  all  my  hopes  are  dead  I    A  little  while 
Was  I  a  wife  1  a  mother  not  so  long  I 
What  am  I  now  1—1  know— but  I  shall  be 
That  only  whilst  I  please ;  for  such  a  son 
And  such  a  husband  drive  me  to  my  fate. 

[Exit,  running. 


Though  slain  and  baffled  by  (he  hand  be  bated. 
Foammg  wirh  rage  and  fury  to  (he  last. 
Cursing  nis  conqueror,  the  felon  died. 
Re-enier  Anna. 

Anna.  My  lord !  my  lord  I 

Ijord  R.  Speak  :  I  can  hear  of  honor. 

Anna.  Horror,  indeed! 

LordR.  Matilda  I 

She  ran,  she  flew  Uke  lightning  up  the  hill : 
Nor  halted  till  the  precipice  she  gain'd, 
Beneath  whose  lowering  top  the  river  lalls 
Ingulf d  iu  rifled  recks  :  thither  she  came, 
As  learleBB  as  the  eagle  lights  upon  it. 
And  headlong  down—— 

Lurd  R.  'Twas  I,  alas !  'twas  I 
That  fiU'd  her  breast  with  fury;  drove  her  down 
Theprecipicpofdeatiil  Wretch  that  I  ami 

Anna.  Uh.  had  vouseen  her  last  despairing  look  I 
Upon  the  brink  she  stood,  and  cast  bar  eyes 
"  1  the  deep ;  then,  lifting  up  her  head 


And  hcT  white  hands  ti 


Lord  R.  Follow  I 

foUow, 

But  in  this  rage  she 


,  Anna:  I  myself  would 

1st  abhor  my  presence; 

[Exit  Ank*. 
n,  he  eseap'd  too  well. 


seeming  to  say, 


Why  am  i  forc'd  to  this  T  she  plung'd  herself 


Invait 


■orid  I 


These  wounds  the  gratitude  of  Randolph  gave; 
They  speak  aloud,  and  with  the  voice  of  fete 
Denounce  my  doom.     I  am  resolv'd.     I'll  go 
StrMght  to  the  battle,  where  the  man  that  makea 
Mc  turn  aside,  most  threaten  worse  than  death. 
Thou,  &ithful  to  thy  mistress,  take  this  ring. 
Pull  warrant  of  my  power.   Let  every  rila 
With  cost    and  pomp  upon  their  funerals  wait: 
For  Randolph  hopes  he  never  shall  return. 

[  The  eurtaAn  descends  damly  ta  mwtit 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—The  Street. 

Enter  Ducard  and  kh  man  Petit,  in  riding- 


•,n  two  this  morning 
to  Rousseau's,  and  bespeak  a  dinner  at 
B  head,  tu  be  ready  by  one. 


Pet.  How  many  will  there  be  of  you,  Sir  7 

XHg.  Let  me  see;  Mirabel  one,  Duretele  two, 
myself  three 

Pet.  And  I  four. 

Dvg.  How  now,  Sir  I  at  your  old  travelling 
femiliarity  I  When  abroad,  yon  had  eome  freedom 
for  want  of  belter  company;    i 


st  di3[H)9e  of  him 


any;    but,   among  my 

l?r  fellow"s  ^ 
nning  for  a 


h,l^,OOgLC 
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filter  Old  Mihjbei.  and  Obijna. 
hi.  My  brother  I  Welcome. 
hig.  Monsieur  Mirabel  1  I'ni  heardly  (daiS  I 


of  the  MirahejB,  I'm  your  most  humble 

sign  of  aga  but  jour  alver  liai 

Old  Mir.  Silver  hairs  I  Then  they  are  quick- 
rilver  haira,  Sir.  Whilst  I  have  golden  pockets, 
let  my  hairs  be  silver  an  they  will.  Adsbuci,  Sir, 
I  can  danfe,  and  sing,  and  drink,  and— no,  I 
can't  wench.  But,  Mr.  Dugard,  no  news  of  my 
son  Bob  in  all  your  travels? 

Bug.  Your  son  's  come  home.  Sir, 

Old  Mr.  Come  home  I  Bob  come  hmne !  By 
the  blood  of  the  Mirabels,  Mr.  Dugard,  what  say 
ye? 

OH.  Mr.  Mirabel  retunieJ,  Sir  ? 

Dii^.  He  'a  certainly  come,  and  you  may  se 
him  within  thia  hour  or  two. 

Old  Afif.    Swear  it,   Mr.  Dugani,  present! 


Old  Mir.  What !  and  he  was  ashamed  to  ask 
a  blessing  with  his  boots  on.  A  nice  dog !  Well, 
and  bow  &res  the  young  rogue  ?  ha  1 

Dug.  A  line  gentleman.  Sir.  He'li  be  his 
own  messenger. 

Old  Mr.  A  line  gentleman !  But  is  the  rogoe 


looia-d'or  a  head  I  'tis  ftnough  to  stock  the  whole 
nation  with  bastards;  'tis,  feith.  Mr.  Dugaid,  I 
leave  you  with  your  sister.  [Exit. 

Dug.  Well,,  sister,  I  need  not  ask  you  how 
you  do,  your  looks  resolve  ma;  fiiir,  tail,  wel^ 
I  shaped;  you're  almost  grown  out  of  my  remem- 
brance. 

On.  Why  truly,  brother,  I  look  pretty  well, 
thank  nature  and  my  toilet;  I  eat  three  meals  a 
day,  am  very  merry  when  np,  and  sleep  soundly 
when  I'm  down. 

Dug.  But,  sister,  you  remember  that  upon  my 
5  abroad  you  would  choose  this  old  gentle- 


o  thmk  you  mistrusted  n_^ 

your  fortune ;  therefore,  pray  be  so  kinS  as  to  tell 
me,  without  reservation,  the  true  cause  of  making 
such  a  choice. 

Ori.  Lookye,  brother,  yon  were  going  a  ram- 
bling, and  'twas  proper,  lest  I  should  go  a  rambling 
too,  that  somebody  shoirid  lake  care  of  me.  Old 
Monsieur  Mirabel  ia  an  honest  gentleman,  was 
father's  friend,  and  has  a  young  lady  in  thia 
ny  I  like,  and  who  has  chosen 


house  whose  i 


Itkem 


still  1 


Dug.  Why  yes,  Sir;  he's  very  like  his  mi 
ther,  and  as  hke  you  as  most  modern  sons  are  I 
their  lathers. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  Sir,  don't  you  (hink  that 
begat  him? 

Diig.  Why  yes.  Sir ;  you  married  his  mother, 
and  he  inherits  your  estate.  He's  very  hke  you, 
upon  my  word, 

Ori.  And  pray,  brother,  what 's  become  of  his 
honest  companion,  Durelete  1 

Dug,  Who,  the  captain  1  The  very  same  he 
went  abroad;  he's  the  only  Frenchman  I 
knew  that  could  not  change.  Your  son, 
Mirabel,  is  more  obliged  to  nature  for  Oiat  fellow's 
compilation  than  for  his  own ;  for  he 's  more 
happy  in  Duretete's  foliy  than  his  own  wil.  In 
short,  they  areas  inseparable  as  finger  and  thumb ; 
but  the  first  instance  in  the  wprld,  I  believe,  of 
Imposition  in  friendshb. 

OldAfiT.  Very  well:  will  he  be  home  to  din- 


mpany  I  like,  ai 
him  lor  her  guardian  as  well  a;  .. 

Du^.  Who,  Mademoiselle  Bisarre  1 

On.  The  same;  we  live  menily  together,  with- 
out scandal  or  reproach;  we  make  much  of  th» 
old  gentleman  between  us ;  and  he  takes  care  of 
us;  wa  eat  what  we  like,  go  to  bed  when  we 
please,  rise  when  we  will,  all  the  week  we  dancs 
and  sing,  and  upon  Sundays  go  first  to  church, 
and  then  to  the  play.— Now,  brother,  besidei 
these  motives  for  choosing  this  ^tleman  for  my 
guardian,  perhaps  I  had  some  private  reasons. 

Dag.  Not  so  private  as  you  ims^no,  sister: 
your  love  to  young  Mirabel  is  no  secret,  I  can 
assure  you;  but  so  public  that  all  your  frienda  an 
ashamed  on't. 

Ori.  O'myword,  then  my  friends  are  very  bash- 
ful; though  I'm  afraid,  Sir,  that  those  people  a™ 
not  ashamed  enough  at  their  own.  crimes,  who 
have  so  many  blushes  to  spare  for  the  feults  of 

Dug,  Ay  but,  sister,  the  people  say 

Ori,  Pshaw,  hang  the  people;  their  court tf 
inquiryis  a  tavern,  and  theffinformerclaret;  tbey 
think  as  they  drink,  and  swallow .-^  —  -  •■<-. 


the  glass,  but  her  I 
Dag.  Ay;  but, 
Ori.  IftliE-  ■■■ 


IS  lost  in  the  toast. 


fe% 


dinner  for  us  at  Rousseau's,   at   a  louis-d'or  a 
head. 

Old  Mir.  A  buis-d'or  a  head!  Wall  said, 
Bob ;  by  the  biood  of  the  Mirabels,  Bob's  im- 
proved. But  Mr.  Dugard,  was  it  so  civil  of  Bob 
to  visit  Monsieur  Rousseau  before  his  own 
natural  father,  ehl  Harkye,  Oriana,  what  think 
you  now  of  a  fellow  that  can  eat  and  drink  yd  a 
whole  iouis-d'or  at  a  sitting?  He  must  be  as 
strong  as  Hercules,  life  and  spirit  in  abundance. 
Before  Giad,  \  don't  wonder  at  these  men  of 
quality,  that  their  own  wives  can't  serve  'em.     A  i 


',  there  is  still  something — 
be  something,  brother,  'tis  non» 
id'T'intrckto'T^  ng,  mamageismy  ng, 
Dag.  Marriage  I  Young  Mirahle  marry  I  HeTI 
buiki  churches  sooner.  Take  heed,  sister,  though 
your  honour  stAod  proof  to  his  home-bred  assaulM, 
Fou  must  keep  a  stricter  ^oard  for  the  future;  ha 
las  now  got  the  foreign  air,  and  the  Italian  sofl- 
less ;  his  wit's  improv^  by  converse,  his  behavioui 
inished  by  observation,  and  his  assurances  con- 
(irmed  by  success.  Sister,  I  can  assure  you  ha 
has  made  his  conquests;  and  'tis  a  plague  upon 
your  sejc,  to  be  the  soonest  deceived  by  those  very 
— ia  that  you  know  have  been  &\se  to  others. 
Ori.  For  heaven's  sake,  brother,  tell  me  no 
ire  of  his  faults;  for  if  you  do,  I  shall  run  mad 
ftrhim:  say  no  more.  Sir;  let  me  but  get  hinV 
into  the  bandsofmatrimony,  I'll  spoil  his  wandefi 
ing,  I  warrant  him ;  IT)  lo  his  buariesa  that  way, 
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Dxig.  Well,  siEter.  I  won't  pretend  to  undoi 
atani]  the  engagements  between  vou  and  jou 
lover;  I  expect  wien  you  have  need  of  my  council 
ra  assistance,  you  will  let  me  know  more  of  your 
ai^rs.    Mirabel  ia  a  gentleman,  and,  as  £ 
my  honour  and  interest  can  reach,  you  may 
mand  me  to  the  furtherance  of  your  happinea 
the  meantime,  sister,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  make 
you  a  present  oif  another  humhle  servant ;  a  fellow 
that  I  took  np  at  Lyons,  who  has  served  rno  honest- 
iy  ever  since. 

Ori.  Thenwhy  will  you  part  with  him^ 
Duff.  He  has  gained  bo  insuflerably  on  my 
good  humour,  that  he 's  grown  too  lamdiar ;  but 

you  in  your  afiair  vnth  Mirabel.   Here  he  comes. 

Elder  Petit. 
Well,  Sir,  have  you  been  at  Rousseau's  * 

Pet.  Yes,  Sir,  and  who  should  I  find  there  but 
Mr,  Mirabel  and  the  captain,  hatching  as  warmly 
over  a  tub  of  ice,  as  two  hen  pheasants  over  a 
brood.— They  would  not  let  me  bespeak  any 
thing,  for  they  had  dined  before  I  came. 

Dug.  Come,  Sir,  you  shall  serve  my  sister ;  I 
shall  stil!  continue  kind  to  you — Wat 
lady  home,  PetU. 

Pet.  A  chair,  a  chair,  a  chair ! 

Ori.  No,  no,  I'll  walk   home,   '&  but 


[E^ 


\B«t. 
SCENE  II.— A  TavBTTi. 

MiBAHEL  and  Dorbtete  riseJYom  the  table, 

Mir.  Welcome  to  Paris  once  more,  my  dear 
captain;  we  have  eat  heartily,  drank  roundly, 
paid  plentifully,  and  let  it  go  for  once.  1  liked 
every  thing  but  onr  women,  they  looked  so  lean 
and  tawdry,  poor  creatures !  'Us  a  sure  sign  the 
army  is  not  p^. — Give  me  the  plump  Venetiim, 
brisk  and  sanguine,  that  smiles  upon  me  like  the 
glowing  sun,  and  meets  my  lips  like  sparkling 
wine,  her  person  sinning  as  the  glass,  and  spirit 
like  the  Ibaming  liquor. 

Our.  Ah,  afirabel,  Italy,  I  Brant  you;  but  for 
our  women  here  in  Franco,  tfiey  are  such  thin 
brawn-fellen  jades. 

Mir.  There 's  nothing  on  this  side  the  Alps 
worth  my  humble  service  'lye— Ha,  JFomo  la 
tanial  Italy  for  ro^  money;  Ih^r  customs,  ^ar^ 
dens,  buildings,  pdntmas,  muaic,  polices,  wine, 
and  women !  the  paracfise  of  the  world ; — not 
pestered  with  a  parcel  of  precise  old  gouty  feiiowa, 
that  woiJd  debar  their  children  every  pleasure 
that  they  themselves  are  past  the  sense  of;  com- 
mend me  to  the  Italian  iamiliaiitif ;  Here,  son, 
diere  's  fifty  cruvras ;  go  pay  your  ptl  her  week's 

iy,  these  are  your  fethen 
id  the  necessities  of  young 
our  musty  dads,  who,  becauae  they  cannot  fish 
themselves,  would  muddy  the  water,  and  spoil  the 
sport  of  them  that  can.  But  now  you  talk  of  the 
piump,  what  d'ye  think  ofaDutcbwomanl 

jffir.  A  Dutch  woman's  too  compact;  naj, 
eyeiy  thing  among  them  ia  so;  a  Dutch  man  is 
thick,  a  Batch  woman  is  squab,  a  Dutch  horse  is 
round,  a  Dutch  aua  is  short,  a  Dutch  ship  is 
broad-bottomed;  and,  in  short,  one  would  swear 
the  whole  product  of  the  countrj  were  cast  in  the 
rame  mould  with  their  cheeses. 

Dur.  Ay,  but,  Mirabel,  you  have  forgot  the 
[English  ladi»<. 


Mir.  The  « 


a  of  England  were  excellent. 


i  made  so  inconiparal 
let  us  mind  the  business  in  hand; 
LUSt  have,  and  must  take  up  with 
the  manufacture  of  the  place,  and  upon  a  compe- 
tent diligence  we  shall  lind  those  bi  Paris  shall 
match  the  Italians  from  top  to  t<>e. 

Dar.  Ay,  Mirabel,  you  will  do  well  enough, 
but  what  will  become  of  your  friend?  you  know 
I  am  ao  plaguy  bashful,  so  naturally  an  ass  upon 
these  occasions,  that — 

Mir.  Pshaw  you  must  be  boWer  man :  travel 
three  years,  and  bring  home  such  a  baby  aa  bash- 
ful ness  !  A  great  lusty  Mow!  and  a  soldier!  tia 

Dur.  Lookye,  Sir.  I  can  visit,  and  I  can  ogls 
a  little — as  thus,  or  thus  now — but  if  they  chanca 
to  ^vc  me  a  forbidding  look,  aa  some  women,  you 
know,  have  a  devilish  cast  with  their  eyes— or  if 
they  CI7— what  d'ye  mean^  what  d'ye  take  ma 
fori   Fie,  Sir,  remember  who  1  am  Sir A 

ferson  of  quality  to  he  used  at  this  rate !  'egad, 
m  struck  as  flat  as  a  flying  pan. 
Mir.  Words  o'course  1  never  mind  'em ;  turn 
you  about  upon  your  heel  with  a  jantee  air  ;  hum 
---  -■- ^  -'■-"  old  song;  cut  across  caper,  and 


Dur.  \lmilaies  him.\  Wo  hang  it,  IwiU  never 
0. — OonB,  what  did  my  father  mean  by  sticking 
le  up  in  a  university,  or  to  think  that  I  should 
ain  any  thing  by  my  head,  in  a  nation  whose 

enius  lies  all  in  their  heels  1 Well,  if  ever  I 

_jme  to  have  children  of  my  own,  they  ahall  hava 
the  education  of  the  country ;  they  shall  learn  to 
dance  before  they  can  walk,  and  be  taught  to  sing 
before  they  can  speak. 

iir.  dome,  come,  throw  off  that  childish  hu- 

..._  it;  pat  on  assurance,  there 's  no  avoiding  it; 

stand  alt  haiards,  thou'rt  a  stout  lusty  fellow,  and 

od  estate ;  look  bluff.  Hector,  you  have  a 

good  fflile-boi  iace,  a  pretty  impudent  face;  so, 

that's  prettj  well. — This  iel'.ow  went  abroad  like 

-1  01,  and  IS  returned  like  an  ass.  [Aelde 

Dur.  Let  me  see  n'.w  how  I  look.     [Puiis  010 

poeket-glaee,  and  tanks  on  t<.]     A    sid&boJ 

:e,  say  you  1--'Kr,[J,  I  dont  like  it,  Mirabel— 

Fie,  Sir,  don't  at)\fe  your  fiiends.    I  coukl  not 

wear  such  a  fiioe  x^f  the  best  countess  in  Christen 


Odso,  Mirabel,  your  lather  1 
Enter  Oi-r.  Mirjbei.. 
Old  Mir.  Where 's  Bob  1  dear  Bob  % 
Mir.  Your  blessing.  Sir, 

Old  Mir.  My  blesangl  Damn  ye,  ye  young 
,jgne;  why  did  not  you  come  to  see  your  &thei 
first,  Sirrah'  My  dear  boy,  I  am  hfartily  glad  ta 
thee,  ray  dear  child,  feith— Captain  Durelete, 
.,  the  blood  of  the  Mirabels,  I'ra  yours— well,  my 
lai3s,  ye  look  bravely,  feith. — Bob,  haat  got  any 
oneVleft? 

Mr.  Not  a  farthing.  Sir. 
Old  Mr.  Why,  then,  I  wont  gi'  thee  a  sous. 
Mir.  I  did  but  jest,  here's  ten  pistoles. 
Old  Mir.  Why,  then  here  'b  ten  more ;  I  low 
..  be  charitable  to  those  that  don't  want  it;— 
Well,  and  how  d'ye  like  Italy,  my  boys'! 
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anh 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  say  yoa  boI  and  they  say,  that 
Chbri  is  Tery  tine  iBa- 

Dur.  Inclmbrent,  Sir,  very  indiflerenl ;  a  very 
scurvy  Mr;  the  most  anwholesome  to  a  French 
constitution  in  the  world, 

Mir.  Psliaw,  nothius  on't ;  these  raecatly  gazet- 
teers have  miranformed  you. 

OW  Mir.  Misinlbrnied  me !  Oona,  Sir,  wer 
not  wa  beaten  Ihepel 

.Mr.  Beaten,  Sir,  the  French  beaten  ! 

Old  Mir.  Why,  how  was  M,  pray,  sweet  Sir ' 

Mir.  Sir,  the  captain  will  teil  you, 

Dar.  No,  Sir,  your  son  will  tell  you. 

Mir,  The  captain  was  in  the  action,  Sir. 

Dwr.  Your  son  aaw  more  than  I,  Sir,  for  he 
was  a  looker  on. 

Old  Mir.  Confound  you  both  for  a  brace  of 
oowards ;  here  are  no  Germans  to  overhear  you ; 
why  dont  ye  tall  me  iiom  it  was' 

Mir.  "Wliy,  then  you  must  know,  that 
marched  up  a  body  of  the  tineat,  brKvest,  v  . 
dressed  fellows  in  the  universe ;  our  commanders 
M  the  head  of  us,  all  lace  and  foather,  like  so 
many  beaUK  at  a  WU — I  don't  beliovB  there  was  a 
man  of  em  but  could  dance  a  charmer,  morhlcau. 

Old  Mir.  Dance  1  very  well,  pretty  fellows, 
faith  I 

Mir.  We  capered  up  to  their  very  trenches, 
«]d  there  saw  peeping  over  a  parcel  of  scare- 
crow, oliveKioloured,  gunpowder  fellows,  as  ugly 
as  the  devil. 

Dar.  'Egad,  I  shall  never  forget  llie  looks  of 
them  while  I  have  breath  to  fetch. 

Mir.  Thsy  were  bo  civil  indeed  as  to  welcome 
us  with  their  cannon ;  but  for  the  rest,  »e  found 
them  such  unmannerly,  rude,  unsociable  dogs,  that 

we  grew  tired  of  their  company,  and  so 

'     ced  back  "  -^- 


Old 

Mir. 
ihind. 


Mir.  And  did  ye  all  come  back ! 
No,  two  or  three  thousand  of  us  stayed 


Old  MiT.  Why  Bob,  whyl 

Mir.  Pshaw — because  they  could  not  come 
that  night.— But  come.  Sir,  we  were  talking  of 
something  else :  pray  how  does  your  lovely  charge, 
the  fair  Oriana  ■> 

Old  Mir.  itipe.  Sir,  just  ripe;  you'll  find  it 
better  engaging  with  her  than  with  the  Germans, 
let  mc  tell  you.     And  what  would  you  say,  my 

S)ung  Mare, if  I  had  a  Venus  for  thee  tool  come, 
ob,  your  apartment  is  ready,  and  pray  let  your 
friend  be  my  guest  too;  you  shall  command  (he 
house  between  ye,  and  I'll  be  as  merry  as  the  best 
of  you,  [Exeant. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  /.—Old  MmAEEi.'s  House. 

Enter  Oriaka  and-  Btssbrr. 

BiJi.  And  you  love  this  young  rake,  d'ye'' 

Ori.  Yes. 

Bit.   In  spite  of  all  his  ill  usage! 
Or;,  I  can't  help  it. 
Bis.  What'flthemalterwi'ye? 
OH.  Pshaw  I 

Bis.  O,  hang  all  your  Casaandras  and  Cle»- 
patias  for  me. — Pr'ythee  mind  your  airs,  modes, 
i«id  fashion* ;  your  stays,  gowns,  and  feathers. 


Ori.  Pr'ythee  be  quiet  Bisarrei  you  know 
can  be  as  mad  as  you  when  this  Mirabel  is  otd 
of  my  head. 

Bis.  I  warrant  now,  you'll  play  the  fool  when 
he  comes,  and  say  you  love  him ;  eh  % 

Ori.  Most  certainly  i~l  can't  disBemble,  Bi- 
sarre: — besides,  'tis  past  that,  we're  contracted. 

Bis.  ContrBelcdialack-a-day,poorthing.  Whal 
you  have  changed  rin^,  or  broken  an  old  broad- 

Siece  between  you  1  "Well,  I  must  confess,  I  do 
ive  a  little  coquetting  vrith  all  my  heart  I  my 
business  should  be  to  break  gold  with  my  lover 
one  hour,  and  crack  my  promise  the  nest;  hs 
should  find  me  one  day  with  a  prayer-book  in  my 
hand,  and  with  a  play-book  annher;  he  should 
have  my  consent  to  buy  the  wedding-nng,  and 
the  next  moment  would  laugh  in  his  ^ce. 

Ori.  O  my  dear,  were  there  no  greater  tie  upon 
my  heart  than  there  is  upon  my  consdence,  I 
would  soon  throw  the  contract  out  of  doors ;  but 
the  mischief  on't  is,  I  am  so  fond  of  being  tied 
that  I'm  forced  to  be  juat,  and  the  strength  of  my 
passion  keens  down  the  inclination  of  my  sex. 
But  here 's  the  old  gentleman. 

Enter  Old  Mirabel. 
OldMh-.  Where's  my  wenches  1  where 's  my 
two  bide  girls,  eh  I  have  a  care,  look  to  your- 
selves, fdtl^  they're  a  coming,  the  travellers  ara 
a  coming.  Well !  which  of  you  two  vrill  be 
my  daughter-in-law  now  1  Bisarre,  Bisarre,  what 
say  you,  mad-cap  %  Mirabel  is  a  pure  wild  fellow. 

Old  Mir.  You  lie,  hussy,  you  like  him  the 
better,  indeed  you  do;  what  say  you,  my  t'olhw 
little  Filbert,  etl 

Ori.  I  suppose  the  gentleman  will  choose  for 
himself.  Sir. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  that 's  discreetly  said,  and  so 
he  shall. 

Elder  MiBABEL  and  DubbTBte,  who  salute  tht 
Bob,  harkyc,  you  shall  marry  one  of  these  ^rls, 

Mir.  Sir,  I'll  mairy 'em  both,  if  you  please. 

Bis.  He'll  find  that  one  may  serve  his  turn, 

[Aiide. 

Old  Mir,  Both !  Why,  you  young  dog,  d'y 
banter  mel— J3ome,  Sir,  lake  your  choice.— 
Duretete,  you  shall  have  your  choice  too;  but 
Robin  shall  choose  first.     Come,  Sir,  begin, 

MiT.  Let  me  see. 

Old  Mir.  Well !  which  d'ye  like  1 

Mir.  Both, 

Old  Mir.  But  which  will  you  naarry  1 

Aftr.  Neither. 

Old  3Et.  Neither — Don't  make  me  angry,  now, 

ab ;  pray  don't  make  me  angry, — Lookye,  Sirrah, 

I  don't  dance  at  your  wedding  to-morrow,  I 
shall  be  very  glad  to  cry  at  your  grave. 

Mir.  That^s  a  bull,  father. 

Old  Mir.  Ahull!  Why,  how  now,  ungraln- 
ful  Sir,  did  I  make  tJiee  a  man,  that  thou  shouldst 
make  me  a  beast  1 

Mir.  Your  pardon.  Sir,    I  only  meant  yout 

Old  Mir.  Harkye,  Bob,  learn  better  manners 
your  &ther  before  strangers :  I  wont  be  angry 
this  time, — But,  oons,  if  ever  you  do't  it  i^aiii, 
iscal,  remember  what  I  say,  [Exit 

r.  Pshaw,  what  does  the  old  fellow  oieap 
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by  mewing  me  np  herewith  a  couple  of  peen 
giris'!  Come,  Duretete,  will  you  go  ? 

Ori,  1  hope,  Mr.  Mirabel,  jou  han't  forgot — 

Mir.  No,  no,  Madam,  I  han't  forgot;  1  ha¥e 

brought  JOU  a  Uiouaand  little  Italian  curiusittes ; 

I'll  asBure  you,  Madoni,   aa  &r   aa   a  hunifoed 

pistoles  wotild  teach,  I  ha'n't  forgot  the^  least  cir- 

Ori,  Sir,  you  misundersland  me. 

Mir.  Odso,  the  relics,  Maihi>a,lroift  Rome.  1 
do  remember  now  you  made  a  vow  of  chastity  be- 
fore my  departure;  a  sow  of  chastity  or  something 
like  it;  Was  it  not,  Mfidam  % 

Ori.  O,  Sir,  I'm  answered  at  preseat.    [Exit. 

Mir.  She  was  coming  Hill  mouth  upon  me 
with  her  contract— WoliU  ■  I  might  desmtoh 
t'other.  [3tDuB. 

DitT.  Mirabel — that  lady  there,  (AServe  her, 
she 's  wondrous  pretty,  faith,  and  aeema  to  have 
but  few  words;  I  like  her  Hiainly;  apeak  to  her, 
man,  prNttiee  apeafe  to  her.    [Apart  to  MmiBEL. 

Mir,  Madam,  here's  a  gentleman^  who  de- 

Dur.  Madam,  don't  befiose  him,  I  declare  no- 
thins — Wiiat  the  deril  do  jou  mean,  man  ? 
Mir.  He  says.  Madam,  that  you  are  as  beauti- 

Dur.  He  tella  a  damned  lie,  Madam ;  I  say  no 
such  thing;  are  yon  mad,  Mirabel  1  Why,  1 
shall  drop  down  with  shame. 

Afir.  And  bo.  Madam,  not  doubtinn  but  your 
ladyship  may  like  him  as  well  aa  he  does  you,  7 
think  it  proper  to  leave  you  together. 

(Going  I  DuK.  holds  him 
Dur.  Hold,  hold— Why,  Mirabel,  friend,  sun 
w  barbarous  aa  (o  leave  me  alone ' 


Pr'ythee  apeak  to  her  for  youiself.  <»  .i  no.o. 
Lord,  Lord,  that  a  Frechman  should  want  impu- 
dence I 

Mtr  Youlookmightydemure,  Madam— She's 
deaf,  captain  [Apari  to  Ddr 

Dur    I  had  much  rafber  have  her  dumb 

[Apart 

Mir  The  gravity  of  vou*  air.  Madam,  pro- 
miaea  some  eitrBordmary  fruits  from  your  study, 
which  movrs  us  vnth  cunoaity  to  inquire  the  subject 
of  your  ladyship's  cOnEemplation     Not  a  word ' 

Dar  I  hope  in  the  Lord  she 's  Bpeechleaa ,  if 
she  be  she  'b  mine  this  moment. — Mirabel,  d'ye 
think  a  woman's  silence  can  be  nalural  i — 

Bis  But  the  forms  that  logicians  introduce, 
and  which  proceed  from  aimple  enomerahon,  are 
dobitaHe,  and  proceed  only  upon  admittance— 

JSr  Hoity  toity  I  what  a  plague  have  We  here  1 
Plato  m  petticoats 

Dur.  Ay,  ay,  let  her  go  on,  man ,  she  talks  in 
my  own  mother  tongne. 

Sit.  'Tie  eipos^  to  invalidity  from  a  con- 
tradictory instance,  looks  only  upon  common 
operations,  and  is  infinite  in  ils  termination. 

Mir.  Bare  pedantry. 

Our.  Axioms!  Axioms!  Self  evident  princi- 


Duretetel  Doat  hear  this  starched  piece  of  aus- 
mityl 

Dur,  She's  mine,  man;  she's  mine:  my  owa 
talent  to  a  T.  I'll  match  her  in  dialects,  taitb 
I  was  seven  years  at  the  nnisersit^  man.  nursed 
up  with  Barbara,  Celarunt,  Darii,  Ferto,  Raralip- 
ton-.  Did  yon  ever  knew,  man,  that  'twas  meta- 
physics  made  me  an  assi  Itvras,  feilb.  Had 
she  talked  a  word  of  singing,  dandng,  plays, 
foshions,  or  the  hke,  I  had  foundered  at  ^e  first 
step ;  but  as  she  is— ^Mirabel,  wish  me  joy. 

Mir.  You  don't  mean  matriagcy  I  hope  1 

Dwr.  No,  no,  I  am  a  man  of  more  honour. 

Mr.  Bravely  resolved,  captain;  now  for  thy 
credit,  warm  me  this  frozen  snow-hall,  'twill  be  a 
inquest  above  the  Alps. 

Dm.  But  will  you  promise  to  be  always  near 
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ments  mate  an  induction  from  my  love  to  her 
hand,  from  her  hand  to  her  mouth,  from  hei 
mouth  to  her  heart,  and  so  conclude  in  her  bed, 
cat^gorematice.  [Exit. 

Mir.  Now  the  game  begins,  and  my  fool  is 


fashioned  c 


II  I  b 


laed  to  death  With   this  old- 

I  should  love  her  too,  if  I 

n  way ;  but  shell  do  nothing 


Ori.  Well,  Sir,  why  do  ye  shun  me  f 
Mir.  'Tls  my  humour.  Madam,  and  I'm  na- 
turally swayed  by  inchnation. 

Ori.  Have  you  forgot  our  contract,  Sirl 
Mir   All  I  remember  of  that  contract  is.  that 
it  was  made  some   three  years  ago,  and  that  '■ 
enough  in  conscience  to  forget  the  rest  ont. 

On  'Tis  aniScient,  Sir,  to  recollect  the  pass- 
ing of  It,  for  m  that  circumstance  t  presume  lies 
the  force  of  the  obligation 

Mir   Obligations,  M-jdam,  that  are  forced  upon 
the  will  are  no  tie  upon  the  conscience ;  I  was  a 
passion  when  I  passed  the  instrument ; 
>very  of  my  freedom  makes  the  contract 

Ori  Come,  Mr  Mnabei,  these  eipreasions  1 
ijiKted  from  the  raillery  of  vom-  humour,  but 

hope  for  verv  diifercnt  sentiments  from  yoai 
jnoui  and  nehProsity 

MiT    Loot  ye,  M 

lach  and  sii  horses,  if  you  pleaae,  only  permit 

e  to  keep  my  honour  to  myself:  for  I  can  aaaure 

lu,  Madam,  that  the  thing  called  honour  is  a 

rcumslance  absolutely  unnecessary  in  a  natural 

irrespondcnce  between   male  and  female ;  and 

_3  's  a  nwdmail  (iMt  lays  it  ouf,  considering  its 

Bcardty,  upon  any  such  trivial  occasions.  There 's 

honour  required  of  us  by  our  friends,  and  honour 

due  to  our  enemies,  and  they  return  it  to  us  again ; 

but  I  never  heard  of  a  man  that  left  but  an  inch 

of  his  honour  in  a  woman's  keeping,  that  could 

r  get  the  least  account  on't.— Consider,  Madam. 

.  have  no  such  Ihinff  among  ye.  and  'tis  ». 

n  point  of  policy  to  keep  no  Mth  with  repro- 

•s — thon  art  a  pretty  liKle  reprobate,  and  sv 

get  thee  about  thy  OHsinesa, 

Ori.  Well.  Sir,  even  aU  this  I  will  allow  tj  ths 
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EUety  of  yourtempei;  yom  travels  haw  improveJ 
nar  talent  of  talking,  butthej  arc  not  offeree,  I 
Bope,  to  impair  your  morals. 

Mir,  Morals  1  Why  there  'lis  agm  now—  I 
Ull  thee,  child,  there  is  not  tho  least  occaaioa  for 
morals  in  anjbuainesB  between  you  and  I — Don't 
you  lEnon,  tluit  of  all  commerce  m  the  norlil  there 
^  no  Buch  cozenage  and  deceit  as  in  the  traflic 
between  man  and  woman?  We  study  all  our 
lives  long  how  ta  put  Iriebs  upn  one  another— 
No  fowler  lays  ab^d  more  nets  for  his  game,  nor 

y  do  you  sit  three 
hours  at  your  toilette  in  a  morning  1  only  with 
villanous  de^gn  to  make  some  poor  fellow  a  fix., 
before  night.  What  d'ye  sigh  for  1  What  d'ye 
weep  fori  What  d'ye  pray  fori  Why,  for  a 
ha(*and.    That  is,  you  implore  Provider 

BBsis)  vou  in  the  in—  --^  -^-  —  '--■- — 

Ihew 


n  your  ellina  about  your 


Ori.  O  Sir,  I  shall  match  ye;  a  good  husband 
makes  a  good  wife  at  any  ti 
Mr.  ril  rattle  dowi 


On'.  And  I'll  rat^e  about  the  oily  to  ran  vou 
in  debt  for  more. 

Mir.  I'll  t(!ar  the  lace'  off  your  clothes,  and 
when  yoU' swoon  for  Varation,  you  shan't  have  a 
penny  to  buy  a  bottle  of  hartshorn. 

Ori.  And  jou.  Sir,  shall  have  harlahom  in 
abundance. 

many  mistresses  as  I  have 


it  Madam,  there  is  such  a 


En  proud  of  my  power,  and  ai 


OH.  Sir,  I 
■olved  to  use  i 

Mr,  Hold,  hold.  Madam,  not  so  fast— As  you 
have  variety  of  vaniljes  to  make  coxcombs  of  us, 
EO  we  have  vona,  oaths,  and  jn'otistatinns,  of  all 
sorts  and  ^zes,  (o  make  fools  of  you.  And  thia, 
in  short,  my  dear  creature^  is  our  ^sent  condition. 
I  have  sworn  and  lied  briskly  to  gain  my  ends  of 
you ;  yoor  lad^ip  has  patdied  and  painted  vio- 
lently to  gain  your  ends  of  me. — But  since  we  are 
both  disappointed,  let  us  make  a  drawn  battle,  and 
part  clear  on  both  «des. 

Ori.  With  al!  my  heart.  Sir; 
contract,  and  I'll  never  see  your 

Mir.  Indeed  I  won't,  child. 

Ori.  What,  Sir,  neither  do  on 

Mr.  No;   you  shall  dio  a  n 
please  to  be  othernise  upon  my  i 

Ort.  Sir,  you're  a—  ^ 

Mir.  What  am  I,  liiiatress  1 

Ori.  A  villain.  Sir! 


nor  t'other  1 


St.  r 


'ma 
myli 


:lacl  01 


vMy  pretty  dilemma  1  Ha,  M,  ha!  thBpoor  lady 
has  made  a  vow  of  virginity,  when  ehe  thought 
of  making  a  vow  for  (he  contrary.  Was  ever 
poor  woman  so  cheated  into  chastity  ? 

Ort.  Sir,  my  fortune  is  equal  to  yours,  my 
friends  as  powerful,  and  both  shall  be  put  to  the 


lodon 


Mir.  What  1  you'll  force  me  t«  marry  you,  will 

Ori.  Sir,  the  law  shall. 

Mir.  But  the  law  can't  force  me  to  do  any 
liimg  else,  can  it  ? 

Ori.  Pshaw,  1  desjrise  thee — monster. 

Mir.  Kiesandbefnendsthen— Don'tery,child, 
and  you  shall  have  your  sugar-plum— Codh),  Ma- 
dam, d'ye  think  I  could  be  so  unreasonable  as  to 
make  you  fast  all  your  hie  long  t  No,  I  did  but 
jest,  yon  shad  have  your  liberty ;  here,  lake  your 

Ori.  ko,  1  won't. 

Mir.  Eh !  What,  is  the  girl  a  fool  ■? 

Ori.  No,  Sir,  you  shall  find  me  cunning  enou^ 
[odo  myself  justice;  and  since  I  must  not  depend 
apon  your  love,  I'll  be  revenged,  and  force  you  to 
marry  me  out  of  spile. 

Mir,  Thenl'll  beatlheeoutofBpite;andmake 
a  most  confounded  husband. 


have  grooms. 


Enter  Duretete  and  Petit. 

Dur,  And  she 's  mighty  peevish,  you  say  1 

Pet,  O  Sit,  she  has  a  tongue  as  long  as  my 

leg,  and  talks  so  crabbedly,  you  would  ihink  she 

always  spoke  Welsh. 

Dur.  That 's  an  odd  language   methmis  tor 
her  philoaophy. 

Pet.  But  somelimes  she  wflf  sit  you  half  a  day 
vrithout  speakings  word,  aiMl  talk  oracles  all  the 
while  by  the  wnnkles  of  her  forehead,  and  the 
motions  of  her  eyebrows. 
Dur.  Nay,  I  shall  match  her  in  philosophical 
;les,  ^ith ;  that 's  my  lalenl :  I  can  talk  beat,  you 
lust  know,  when  I  say  noting. 
Pet.  But  d'ye  ever  laugh,  Sirl 
Dur.  Laugh?  Won't  she  endure  laughing? 
Pet,  Why  she 's  a  crWo,  Su- ;  she  hales  a  jest,, 
>r  fear  it  should  please  her ;  and  nothing  keeps 
her  in  humour  but  what  gives  her  the  spleen. 

And  then  for  logic,  and  all  that,  you  know 

'^-  -    '.y,  ay,    I'm   prepared:    I   have  been 
hard  words,  and  no  sense,  this  hour,  to 


practising  as 


nher^. 


Dur.  I  long  to  engage  her,  lest  I  should  forget 
my  lesson. 

Pei.  Here  she  comes,  Su-,  I  musl  flv, 
[Exit  Petit;  Ddretete  stands  f 


d  the  CI 


!s  peeping 


Enter  BisiSHE,  iniih  a  book,  and  Miin. 
Bis.  Pshaw,  hang  books,  they  sour  our  temper, 
fpoil  OUT  eyes,  and  ruin  our  complexions. 

[  "niToas  aicay  the  book, 
DuT.  Eli  I  the  devil  such  a  word  there  is  ia  all 
Aristotle. 

Bis.  Come,  wench,  let's  be  free,  cell  in  the 
fiddler,  there  ^s  nobody  near  us. 
DuT.  Would  to  the  Lord  there  was  not. 
Bis.  Here,  friend,  a  minuet ! — quicker  time ; 
I — would  vre  had  a  man  or  two. 
Dur.  [Steiding   away.]   You   shall   have  the 
my  dear  dancing  philosopher  I 
my  rifpT — ."Rpre's  one. 


Bis.  Od'smy  life!— Here's 


[Pjills  him  back. 
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Dvx.  Is  all  my  learned  pteparation  coi 

Bis,  Come,  Sir,  don't  be  ashamed,  that  .  .  _^ 
good  boy — you're  very  welcome,  we  wanted  aiich 
s  one — Come,  strike  up.  I  know  you  dance  well. 
Sir,  You're  finely  shaped  for't— Como,  coine,  Sir; 
quick,  q^uick,  you  miss  the  time  else. 

DuT.  But,  Madam,  I  come  to  talk  with  you. 

Bis,  Ay,  ay,  talk  as  you  dance,  talk  as  you 
dance,  come. 

DuT.  But  WB  were  talking  of  dialectics. 

Bis.  Hang  dialectics — Mind  the  time— qnick- 
OT,  sirrah.  [7^  the  jiddler.]  Come — and  how 
d'ye  find  yourself  now.  Sir  1 

Dytr.  tti  a  fine  breathing  sweat,  doctor. 

Bis.  All  the  better,  patient,  all  the  better^ 
Come,  Sir,  sing  now,  sing ;  I  know  you  sing  well ; 
I  EBB  yoa  have  a  singing  fiice,  a  heavy,  dull, 
■ouaCa  face. 

DuT.  Who,  I  sing  % 

Bis.  O,  you're  modest,  Sir— but  come,  sit 
down ;  closer,  closer. — Here^  a  bottle  of  wine — 
Come,  Sir,  fa,  la,  la ;  sing,  Sir. 

i>ur.  Bui,  Madam,  I  came  to  talk  with  you. 

Bie.  O  Sir,  you  shall  drink  first  Come,  fill 
me  a  bumper — here.  Sir,  blesa  the  king. 

Jhir.  Would  I  were  out  of  his  dorainiona  1  By 
this  light,  she'll  make  mo  drunk  too.  [Aeide. 

Bis.  O  pardon  me,  Sir,  you  shall  do  me  right ; 
fill  it  higher.— Now,  Sir,  can  you  drink  a  health 
ander  your  legl 


Bis.  Sir,  your  ii 
the  greatest  affront 


in  of  waiting  oi 
nable,  howe' 


.  ...  compliment ;  youmsit, 
Sir,  waa  intended  as  a  prologue  to  a  vay  scurvy 
plav,  of  which  Mr.  Mirabel  and  yea  so  haniisomely 
laid  the  plot.— "  Marry !  No,  no,  I'm  a  manor 
more  honour."  TVhere's  your  honouil  "Wliere'i 
your  courage  now  t  Ads  my  life.  Sir,  I  have  a 
great  mind  to  kick  jou. — Go,  go  to  your  fellow- 
rake  now,  rail  at  my  sex,  and  get  drank  fat  texa- 
Uon,  and  write  a  lampoon — But  I  must  have  yoo 
to  know,  Sir,  that  my  reputation  is  above  the 
scandal  of  a  libel,  my  virtue  is  sufficienUy  appro»- 
''  '"  those  whoBfl  opinion  is  my  interest:  and,  tor 
est,  let  them  talk  what  they  will ;  for  when 
ise,  I'll  he  what  I  please,  in  spile  of  you  and 
antind;  and  bo,  my  dear  man  of  honour,  if 
you  be  tired,  con  over  this  le^on,  and  ^t  there 
-ill  I  come  (o  you.  fRune  off. 

Dar.  Turn  ti  duni.   [iffing's.]   Ha,  ha,  ha  I  - 
Ads  my  Ufe,  I  have  a  great  mind  to  kick  you !" 
-Oons  and  confusion!  ^Starts  up.]    Was  evei 
lan  so  abused  "> — Ay,  Mirabel  set  me  on. 
Re-enter  Petit. 
Pet.  Well,  Sir,  how  d'ye  find  yourself! 
DuT.  You  son  of  a  nine-eyed  whore,  d'ye  come 
.  _. o    Tm  Yv^  yon  with  a  vengeance, 


you  dog. 


[Pet 


s  of,  and  DuB.  afler  him 


:like: 


e,  Sirl 


Dar.  0,  mighty  well.  Madam  I 

Bis.  You  see  how  a  woman's  fancy  varies ; 
sometimes  splenetic  and  heavy,  then  gay  and 
frolicsome, — And  how  d'ye  hke  the  humour  1 

DuT.  Good  Madam,  let  me  ait  down  to  answer 
you,  for  I  am  heartily  tired. 

Bis,  Fie  upan't :  a  young  man,  and  tired  t  up, 
for  shame,  and  walk  about ;  action  becomes  us — a 
litUe  taster,  Sit— What  d'ye  think  now  of  my 
lady  La  Pale,  and  lady  Coquet,  the  duke's  fan 
daughter  1  Ha  1  Are  they  not  brisk  lasses  1 
Then  there  is  black  Mrs.  Bellair,  and  brown 
Mrs.  Bell&ce. 

Dar,  They  are  all  strangers  to  me.  Madam. 

Bis.  But  let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  that  brown  Is  not 
always  despicable. 

DuT.  Upon  my  soul,  I  don't — 

Bis.  And  then  you  must  have  heard  of  the 
English  beau,  Spleenaraore,  how  unlike  a  gentle- 

Dar.  Hey — not  a  syllable  on't,  as  I  hope  to  be 
aaved,  Madam. 

Bis.  No !  why  then  play  me  a  jig.  Come,  Sir. 

DuT.  By  this  light,  I  cannot;  hith,  Madam,  I 
have  sprained  my  l(^. 

Bis.  Then  sit  you  down,  Sir :  and  now  tell  me 
what 's  your  business  with  me  1  What 's  your 
errand]  Q,uick,  quick,  despateh — Odso,  may 
be  you  are  some  gentleman's  servant,  that  hs^ 
brought  me  a  letter,  or  a  haunch  of  venison. 

Out.  'Sdeath !  Madam,  do  I  look  like  a  carrier  t 

Bis.  O,  cry  you  mercy;  T  saw  you  jUst  now, 
I  mistook  you,  upon  my  word :  you  i 


SCENE/,- Tila  same. 
Enter  Old  MmaBBr.  and  Mihabei.. 
Old  Mr.  Bob,  come  hither.  Bob. 
Mir.  Your  pleasure.  Sir? 
(Hd  Mir.  Are  not  you  a  great  rogue,  sirrah  t 
Mir.  That 's  a  little  out  of  my  comprehension, 
r ;  for  I've  heard  st|y  that  I  resemble  my  &ther. 
Old  Mir.  Your  fether  is  your  very  humble 
ive— ^I   tell  thee  what,  child,  thou  art  a  very 
.  etty  fellow,  and  I  love  Ihee  heartily ;  and  a  very 
great  villain,  and  I  hate  thee  mortallj, 

■"r,  Villun,  Sir !  Then  I  must  be  a  very  impu- 
ine,  for  I  can't  recollect  any  passage  of  my 
life  that  I'm  ashamed  of 

Old  Mir.  Come  hither,  my  dear  friend ;  dost 
see  this  [acture  1  [Shows  him  a  iillle  picture. 

Mir.  Oriana's !  Pshaw ! 

Old  Mir.  What  Sir,  won't  you  look  upon  1 1 
-Boh,  dear  Bob,  pr'yihee  come  hither  now — 
Jost  want  any  money,  child  1 
Mir.  No,  Sir, 
Old  Mir.  Why  then  here 's  some  for  thee ; 

ome  here  now How  canst  thou  be  so  hanJ- 

hearted,  an  unnatural,  unmannerly  Fascal  (don't 
mistake  me,  child,  I  an't  angiy,)  as  to  abuse  this 

tender,  lovely,   good-naturd,  dear  rogue! 

Why,  she  aghs  for  thee,  and  cries  for  thee,  pout» 

for  thee^  and  snubs  for  thee ;  ^e  poor  little  heart 

is  like  to  buist- — ^ome.  my  dear  hoy,  be 

good-natured  like  your  own  fether,  be  now— and 

then  see  here,  read  this the  effigies  of  thi 

lovely  Oriana,  with  ten  thousand  pounds  to  het 

portion ten  thousand  pounds,  you  dog;  ten 

thousand  pounds,  you  rogue.  How  dare  yoo 
refuse  » lady  with  ten  thousand  pounds,  you  int. 
pndent  rascal  1 

'"-.  Will  you  hear  me  speak,  Sir? 

IMir.  Hearyou  speak,  Sic  1  Ifyouhadteo 


j.^t^iOOglC 


THE  INCONSTANT. 


SEt.  Nay,  Sir,  if  you  « 
3ne,  Sir  t  I'll  \ak.e  poat  lb 
'  Old  Mir.  Ah !  tte  felli 


I'll  lake  post  for  Italy 
__  r.  Ah !  tte  fellow  kno  ,..  . 

with  him.  [jlsufc.]  Well,  Sir,  what  have  you  to 

Mir.  The  uniTeraat  reception,  Sir,  thi . 
riage  hoa  Imd  in  the  world,  is  enough  to  lix  it  tor 
a  public  good,  and  to  draw  every  body  Into  the 
common  cause ;  but  there  are  bdihb  cainstitutions 
tike  some  instruments,  eo  peculiarly  singular,  that 
they  make  tenible  music  by  themHelves^  but  never 

Old  J\fiT.  Why  this  is  reason,  I  must  confess ; 
but  yet  it  is  nonsense  too :  for  though  you  should 
reason  like  an  angel,  if  you  argue  yourself  out  of 
s  good  estate,  you  talk  like  a  taoL 

Mir.  But.  Sir,  if  you  bribe  into  bondage  witb 
the  riches  of  Croasus,  you  leave  nie  but  a  beggar 
for  want  of  my  liberty. 

Old  Mir.  Was  ever  such  a  perverse  fool  hBard? 
'Sdeath,  Sir,  why  did  I  give  you  educaUon  1  was 
it  to  dispute  me  out  of  my  senses  1  Of  whnC 
colour  now  is  the  head  of  tins  cane  1  You'll  say 
tis  white,  and  ten  to  one  make  me  believe  it  too — 
I  thought  that  young  fellows  studied  to  gel  money. 

Mir.  No,  Sir,  I  Eive  studied  to  deajnae  it ;  ray 
reading  was  not  to  make  me  rich,  but  happy.  Sir. 

OldMiT.  Thei-6  he  has  me  agdn  now.  [Aside.] 
But,  Sir,  did  not  i  marry  to  ohiiseyoul 

Mir.  TooblJgeme.Sir!  In wnatreapeot,pray1 

Old  Mir.  Wby,  to  bring  yon  into  the  world, 
Sir ;  wa'n't  that  an  oblieation  7 

Mir.  And  because  I  would  have  it  still  an 
ligation,  I  avoid  marriage. 


irlw 


Old  Mir.  Lookye,  friend,  you  may  persuade 
me  out  of  my  designs,  hut  I'll  command  you  out 
of  yours ;  and  though  you  may  convince  my  rea- 
son that  you  are  in  the  right,  yet  there  is  an  old 
attendant  of  sisty-lhree,  called  positiveness,  whiidi 
you,  nor  all  the  wits  in  Italy,  shall  ever  be  able  to 
^ake :  bo,  Sir,  you're  a  wit,  and  I'm  a  ^tber ;  you 
may  talk,  but  Til  be  obeyed, 

Mr,  This  it  is  to  have  the  son  afiner  gentleman 
than  the  father ;  they  Qrst  give  us  breeding  that 
(Jiey  don't  understand,  then  they  turn  us  out  of 
doors  'cause  we  are  wiser  than  themselves.  But 
I'm  a  Uttia  aforehand  with  the  old  gentleman. 
[.i4eid5,]  Sir,  you  have  been  pleaaed  to  settle  a 
thousand  pi,unds  sterling  a  year  upon  me;  in 
return  of  which,  I  have  a  very  great  honour  for 
you  and  your  ^mily,  and  shall  take  care  that 
your  only  and  beloved  son  shall  do  nothing  to 
make  him  hal«  his  father,  or  to  hang  himself. 
So,  dear  Sir,  I'm  your  very  humble  servant. 

[Runs  off. 

Old  Mir.  Here,  arrah,  rogue.  Bob,  villain ! 
Enler  DcoARD. 

Dug.  Ah,  Sir,  tis  but  what  he  deserves. 

Old  Mir.  'Tis  false.  Sir,  he  don't  deserve  it; 
what  have  you  to  say  agdnst  my  boy,  Sirl 

Dag.  1  shall  only  repeat  your  own  words. 

Old  Mir.  What  have  you  to  do  with  my 
words  1  I  have  swallowed  my  words  already,  I 
have  eaten  thera  up,  and  how  can  you  come  at 
'em.  Sir  7 — 1  say  that  Bob  'b  an  honest  fellow,  and 
who  dares  deny  it  1 

Vol.  I. . . .  Z 


Enler  Bisahhe. 

Bis.  That  dare  I,  Sir — I  say  that  your  son  is  a 
wild,  foppish,  whimsical,  impertinent  coxcomb; 
and  were  I  abused  as  this  gentleman's  sister  is,  I 
would  make  it  an  Itahan  quarrel,  and  jiuison  iW 
whole  family. 

Dug.  Come,  Sir,  'tis  no  time  for  trifling ;  my 
dster  is  abused,  you  are  made  sensible  of  tlie 
affmnt,  and  your  honour  is  concerned  to  see  her 
redressed. 

Old  Mir.  Lookye,  Mr.  Dugard,  good  words 
go  forthest.  1  will  do  your  sister  justice,  but  it 
must  be  at^er  my  own  rate  ;  nobody  must  abuse 
my  son  but  myself  For  although  Rotan  be  a  sad 
dc^,  yet  he  'a  nobody's  puppy  but  my  own. 

Sis.  Ay,  that 's  my  sweet-natured,  kind  old 
gentleman — [  Wheedling  kirn.']  We  will  be  good 
""-- 1.  if  you'll  join  with  us  in  tlie  plot 


Old  Mir.  Ah,  you  coaiing  young  baggage, 
what  plot  con  you  have  to  wheedle  a  felu^  of 
sixty-threi 


A  plot  that  sixty-three  is  only  good  for,  to 
bring  other  people  twether,  Sir:  a  Spanish  Plot, 
less  dangerous  than  that  of  dghty -eight ;  and  you 
must  act  the  Spaniard,  'cause  your  son  will  leaat 
suspect  you;  and  if  he  should,  your  authority 
protects  you  from  a  quarrel,  to  which  Oriana  is 
unwilling  to  eipoBe  her  brother. 

Old  Mir,  And  what  part  will  you  act  in  the 
business.  Madam  1 

Bis.  Myself,  Sir.  My  friend  is  grown  a  per- 
lect  changeling ;  these  foolish  hearts  of  ours  spoil 
onr  heads  presently  |  the  fellows  no  sooner  turn 
knaves,  but  we  turn  fools.  But  I  am  still  myself; 
and  he  may  eipect  the  most  severe  usage  from 
me,  'cause  1  neither  love  him  nor  hate  him,    [Exit. 

Old  Mir.  Well  said,  Mrs.  Paradox ;  but,  Sir, 
who  must  open  the  matter  to  him  1 

Dag.  Petit,  Sir,  who  Is  our  engineer-general. 
And  here  he  comes. 


Diig.  Ay,  ay,  speak  ireely. 

Pet.   Yon  must  know.  Sir Od's  my  life, 

m  out  of  breath;  you  must  know,  Sir— you 


bid  Mir.  Secretary  of  slatel— who's  that,  for 

Pel.  His  valet-de-<;hambre.  Sir!  you  must  know, 
r,  that  the  intrigue  lay  folded  up  with  his  mas- 
r's  clothes;  and  when  he  went  to  dust  the  em- 
broidered suit,  the  secret  Hew  out  of  the  right 
pocket  of  his  coat,  in  a  whole  swarm  of  your 
crambo  songs,  short-footed  odes,  and  long-legged 
Pindarics. 

Old  Mir.  Impossible  t 

Pel.  Ah,  Sir,  he  has  loved  her  all  along ;  there 

IS  Oriana  in  every  line,  but  he  hates  marriage. 

Now,  Sir,  this  plot  will  stir  up  his  jealousy,  and 

ihall  know  by  the  strength  of  that  how  to 

u^d  farther.— Come,  Sir,  let's  about  it  with 

I,  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Mihsbel  and  Bisarkk,  passing  carelessly 

by  one  aiwtker. 
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Mir.  I  wonder  what  my  friend  can  see  in  thii 
girl  io  admire  her  !  [Aside 

Bis.  A  wild,  foppish,  eitravagant  rake. 

{Aside 

Mir.  A  light,  whimsical,  impertinent  madcap. 
[Aside 

Bis.  Whom  do  you  mean,  Sirl 

Mir.  Whom  do  you  mean,  Madaml 

Bis.  A  fellow  tluit  has  nothing  [eH  to  re-esta 
blish  him  for  a  human  creature,  hut  a  prudent 
resolution  to  hang  himself. 

Mir.  There  is  a  way,  Madam,  to  forte  me 
that  resolution. 

Bis.  ni  do  it  with  all  mj  heart, 

Mir.  Then  you  must  marry  me. 

Bis.  Lookye,  Sir,  don't  think  your  ill  mann 
o  me  shall  excuse  your  ill  asageof  my  friend,! 
oy  iixing  a  quarrel  here,  to  divert  my  zeal  for  I 
awent;  for  Vm  resolved,  nay,  I  come  prepared,  ._ 
make  yon  a  panegyric  that  shall  mor^y  your 
pride  like  aay  modem  dedication, 

Mir.  Andl,  Aladam,  likeatruemodempatFon, 
shall  hardly  give  you  thanks  for  your  trouble. 

Bis.  Come,  Sir, tolet you seewhatlittle founda- 
tion you  have  for  your  dear  sufficiency,  I'll  take 
yOQ  to  pieces. 

Mir.  And  vthat  piece  will  you  choose  1 

Bis.  Your  heart,  to  be  sure ;  'cause  I  should 
get  presently  rid  on't ;  your  courage  I  would  give 
to  a  Hector,  your  wit  to  a  play-maker,  your 
honour  to  an  attorney,  your  body  to  the  physicians, 
and  your  soul  to  its  Master, 

3^.  I  had  the  oddest  dream  last  night  of  the 
duchess  of  Burgundy;  methoughl  the  furbelows 
of  her  gown  were  pinned  up  eotiigh  behind,  that 
I  coulif  not  see  her  head  for  her  ta3. 

Bis.  The  creature  don't  mind  me  I  [Aside.'j 
Do  you  think,  Sir,  that  your  humourous  imperti^ 
Hence  can  divert  me  1  No,  Sir,  I'm  above  any 
pleasure  that  yon  can  give,  but  that  of  seeinc  you 
miserable.  And  mark  me,  Sir,  my  friend,  my 
injured  friend,  shall  yet  be  doubly  happy,  and  you 
slialt  be  a  husband  as  much  as  the  rites  of  marriage, 
and  the  breach  of  them,  can  make  you. 

[MiHABEL  pulls  out  a  Virgil,  and  reatfo 


Mir.   "  Al  regin: 


'.OS,   (fuis  faUere  possil 


•n 


DitHmulBTe  etiam  sperasti,  putjlde  ionium," 
Very  trae, 

"  Posse  i^/bs," 
By  your  favour,  friend  Virgil,  'twas  but  a  ras- 
cally trick  of  your  hero  to  forsake  poor  Pug  so 
ilihumanly. 

Bis.  Idon'lknowwhatlosaytohim.  [Aside.l 
The  devil what 's  Virgil  to  us,  Sir  1 

Mir.  Very  much,  Maikm ;  the  most  a-propos 
in  the  world— for  what  should  I  chop  upon  but 
the  very  pfac«  where  the  perjured  rogue  of  a  lover 
and  the  forsaken  !ady  are  battling  it  tooth  and 
nail.  Come,  Madam,  spend  your  spirits  no  longer ; 
we'll  take  an  easier  method;  I'U  be  £neas  now, 
and  you  shall  be  Dido,  and  we'll  rail  by  book, 
")r  you,  Maciara  Dido. 


Bis.  A  man!    No,  the  woman's  birth  was 
spirited  away. 
Mir.  Right,  right.  Madam :  the  very  words. 
Bis.  And  some  pernicious  elf  lefl  in  the  cradle, 
with  human  shape,  to  palliate  growing  mischief, 
[iS^aft  iogeth^,  and  raise  their  voices  by 
degrees 
Mur    "  Perjide,  sed  duria  genuit  te  cautibus 

Caacas-aa,    Hyreanague   adnurrant  Ubera    Ti- 
gris 

Bis  Go,  Sir  fly  to  your  imdnight  revels 

Mir    Excellent  I 

"Jsejutre  Xtaliam  venlis    pete    regna    per 

^ero  eqidem  mediis,  si  quid  pia  Numina 
possuni  "  [Together  again. 

Bis  Now  the  devil  take  his  impudence !  be 
vexes  me  so,  I  don  t  know  whether  to  cry  or  laugh 
at  him  [Aside. 

SKr.  Bravely  performed,  my  dear  Libyan.  I'll 
write  the  tragedy  of  Dido,  and  you  shall  act  the 
part^  but  you  do  nothing  at  all,  unless  you  fret 
yourself  into  a  fit.  for  here  the  poor  lady  is  stifled 
with  vapours,  drops  into  the  arms  of  her  maids ; 
and  the  cruel,  barbarous,  deceitfiil  wanderer  is  in 
!ry  neit  line  called  pious  jEneas. — There  '» 
authority  for  ye. 


"Nee 


a  dext. 


fjaon-dam, 

Nee  moritKra  tenet  crudeUfanere  Dido." 

Ah,  poor  Dido '.  [Loo&a  al  her. 

Bis.  Rudeness,  aflronts,  impatience!  I  could 
almost  start  out  even  to  manhood,  and  want  but  a 
weapon  as  long  as  his  to  light  him  upon  the  spot. 
What  shall  (sayl  [Aside. 


But  Jaue  himself,  viks  ne'er  thought  good 

7b  jifay  a  second  hovi, 
Commanda  him  i^uritk  all  Ms  crew. 
And  leaves  poor  Dv,  as  1  leave  aou. 

[Runs  ofT. 
Bis.  Go  thy  ways,  for  a  dear,  mad,  deceitfiil, 
^reeable  fellow.  O'my  consdence,  I  must  excuse 

Thallovf 
Whose  s 

eharws. 
Re-enter  Petit,  ioAo  rune  about  to  ecerj  door, 

Pet.  Mr,  Mirabel  t  Sir,  where  are  you  1  no- 
ihere  to  be  found  1 

Re-enter  MiH*BEt:. 

Mir.  What  'e  the  matter,  Petiti 

Pet.  Most  critically  met Ah,  Sir,  that  one 

Fho  has  followed  the  oamo  so  bug,  and  brought 
the  poor  hare  just  under  his  paws,  should  let  a 
mongrel  cur  chop  in,  and  run  away  with  the  puss. 

Mir.  If  your  worship  can  get  out  of  your  alle- 
gories, be  pleased  to  tell  me  in  three  words  what 
you  mean ! 

Pet.  Plain,  plain.  Sir.  Your  mistress  and 
mine  is  going  to  be  married. 

Mir,  t  believe  you  lie,  Sir, 

Pel.  Your  humble  servant.  Sir.  [  Gotii*-. 

Mir.  Come  hither.  Petit,     Married,  say  voul 

Pet.  No.  Sir,  'tis  no  matter;  I  only  thought  to 
do  you  a  service,  but  1  shall  take  care  how  [  confer 
my  lavourB  for  the  future. 

Mir.  Sir,  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons. 

Pet.  'Tis  enough.  Sir— I  come  to  tell  you  Sir, 
that  Oriana  is  this  moment  to  be  saciinced; 
married  past  redemption. 
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Mir.  I  understand  her;  slie'll  take  a. 
will  Qiake  him  b 

rel.  A  lord,  Sir. 

Afir.  I'm  hor  U cljship's  most  humble  aervant; 
a  train  and  a  title ;  hey  1  Room  for  my  lady's 
cuauh!  B  front  rowintheboi  for  her  ladyship  i 
Lights,  lights,  for  her  honour! — Now  must  I  lie 
a  conatast  aUender  at  my  lard's  levee,  to  work  my 
way  to  my  iady's  couchee — a  countess,  1  presume, 


unt.  Sir,  that  Mr.  Dugard 

\o  Paris,  saw  your  mistress 

s  her  to-day,  and  whips  her  into 


knew  abroac 
yesterday, 

mr.  ._  

T  the  Fyrenoees  t  Had  she  marrieil  within 
Ihe  prednctsofa  liillet-doui,  1  would  be  the  man 
to  lead  her  to  church ;  but,  as  it  happens,  I'll  forbid 
the  banns.    Where  is  this  mighty  doni 

Pet.  Have  a  care,  Sir;  he's  a.  rough,  cross- 
sriuned]uece,  anil  there's  no  tampering  with  him, 
WoulJ  you  apply  to  Mr.  Doeard,  or  the  lady 
herself,  Eomething  might  be  done;  for  it  is  in 
despite  to  you  t&t  the  business  is  carried  so 
hastily.  Odeo,  Sir,  here  he  comes.  I  must  be 
gone.  [Bxii, 

Re-enier  Old  Mirabel,  dressed  in  a  ^antsh 
habit,  leading  Oi 

OtI.  Good,  my  lord,  a  nobler  eboice  hail  better 
euited  your  lordship's  merit.  My  person,  rank, 
and  circumstance  expose  me  as  the  pubUc  theme 
of  raillery,  and  subject  ma  so  to  i  '  ' 
my  lord,  Uiat  I  can  lay  no  claim 
your  regard,  ei:ce[*  yonr  pity. 

Old  Mir.  Breathes  he  vital  air,  that  dares  pre- 

With  riiile  behaviour  to  profime  such  eicellence  t 
Show  me  the  man— — 
And  you  shall  see  how  my  sudden  revenge 
Shall  fall  upon  the  head  of  sui^h  presumption. 
Is  Ihia  thing  one  1       [SlTu-ilivg  up  to  Mirabel. 

Mr.  Sirl 

Ori.  Gfood,  my  lord. 

OtdMir.  If  he,  or  any  he 

OH.  Pray,niylord,  thegentleman 'saatranger. 

Otd  Mr.  O,  your  pardon.  Sir— but.  if  you 
tnd — mnember,  Sir — the  lady  now  is  mine,  her 
injorieB  are  mine ;  therefore.  Sir,  you  understand 
me-: — Come,  Madam . 

[Leadt  Obiana  to  the  doori  she  ffoes  off. 
Mirabel  raaa  to  his  f oilier^  a/ad -piSU 
Mm  by  the  sleeve. 

Mir.  Eaniles,  Moasiear  le  Omnt. 

Old  3Sr.  Your  business,  Sir  1 

Mr.  E  ■ 


.Old  Mir.  Wiiat  d' 

Mir.  This,  Sir.       '  [Tyipa  np  his  keele. 

Old  SBt.  a  very  concise  quarrel,  truly 

I'll  bully  him.  [Jstrfe.]  Trinidade  Seigneur,  give 
UK  fair  play.  [  Offers  to  rise. 

Mir.  By  all  means.  Sir.  [rofteg  away  his 
Birorrf.]  Now,  Seigneur,  where 's  that  bombast 
Icok  atid  flisUan  face  your  countship  wore  just 
now!  [Strikes  kiai. 

Old  Mir.  Bnt  hold,  sirrah,  no  more  jesting: 
her! 
ly  this  light  I  could 


find  in  my  heart  to  pay  thee,  [Aside.]  Is  the 
fellow  mad  1  Why  sure,  Sir,  I  ha'n't  frighteneii 
you  out  of  your  senses  1 

Old  Mir.  Bnt  you  have.  Sir. 

3Sr.  Then  I'll  beat  them  into  you  again. 

[Offers  to  Ktrike  him. 

Old  Mir.  Why,  rogue— Bob,  dear  Bob,  don't 
you  know  me,  chill!  1 

Mir,  Ua,  ha,  ha  I  the  fellow 's  downright  ills- 
tracted!  Thou  miracle  of  impudence!  wonklst 
thou  make  me  beheve  that  such  a  grave  gentle- 
man as  my  tather  would  go  a  masquerading  thus  1 
Tiiat  a  person  of  threescore  and  three  would  run 
about  in  a  fool's  coat  to  disgrace  himself  and 
&inily  1  Why,  you  impudent  villain,  do  you  think 
1  will  sutler  such  an  aflront  to  pass  upon  my 
honoured  fether,  my  worthy  father,  my  deal 
father  1  'Sdeath,  Sir,  mention  my  &ther  but  once 
again,  and  I'll  send  your  sold  to  thy  granit&thel 
Ihia  minute'!  [Offers  to  stab  him. 

Old  Mir.  Well,  vi-el!,  I  am  not  your  lather. 


Re-enter  Ddgard,  Obiana,   and  Petit;   viith 

Maid.  Duqard  runs  to  MiHABer,,  tlie  rest  to 

Old  Mirabel. 

Dag.  Tie,  iie,  Mirabel,  murder  your  fether  I 

Mir.  My  father!  What,  is  the  whole  family 
maiJ  1  Give  me  way.  Sir :  I  won't  be  held. 

Old  Mir.  No,  nor  I  either ;  let  me  be  gone, 
pray. 

Mir.  My  father  I  [  Qfera  to  go. 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  you  dog's  face!  I  am  your  fa- 
ther ;  for  I  have  bore  as  much  for  thee  as  your 
mother  ever  did.  '  ■ 

Mir.  O  ho  1  then  this  was  a  trick  it  seems,  a 
design,  a  contrivance,  a  stratagem— Oh  I  how  my 

Old  Mir.  Your  bones,  sirrah ;  why  yours  1 

Mir.  Why.  Sir,  ha'n't  I  been  bealiug  my  own 
flesh  and  blood  all  this  while Y  O,  Madam.  [To 
Orlah*,]  I  wish  your  ladyship  joy  of  your  new 
d^nity.    Here  was  a  contrivance  indeed. 

Pet.  The  contrivance  was  well  enough,  Sir; 
for  tbey  imposed  upon  us  all. 

Mir,  Well,  my  dear  Duldnea,  did  your  Don 
ftuisole  battle  for  you  bravely  1  My  lather  will 
answer  for  the  force  of  my  love. 

Ori.  Pray,  Sir,  don't  insult  the  misfortunes  of 
your  own  creating. 

Ihiff.  My  prudence  will  be  counted  cowardice, 
■'latand  tamely  now.  [Aside:  Comes  up  between 
JiHABEO  and  his  sister.]  WeL,  Sir ! 

Mir.  Well,  Sirl  Do  you  lake  me  for  oneof 
our  tenants.  Sir,  that  you  put  on  your  landlord 

Dvg.  On  what  presumption,  Sir,  dare  you  as- 

ume  thus  1.  [brams. 

OldMir.   What's  that  to  you,  Sirl    [Draws. 

Pet  Help!  help!  the  lady  feints. 

Mir.  Vapours !  vapours  t  she'll  come  to  herself 

r  it  be  an  angry  fit,  a  dram  of  assafiElida— If 

jealousy,  hartshorn  in  water— If  the  mother,  burnt 

feathers — If  grief;  ratifia— If  it  be  strut  stays  or 

I,  there 's  nothing  like  a  dram  of  plain  brandy. 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


THE   INCONSTANT. 


[AC 


awnj  would  you  cteiend  my  reputation,  leave  ,.  ~ 
llaell;  'Tie  a  dear  vindication  that's  purdiaBed 
Iw  the  ewon! ;  for  though  our  diampion  proves 
victorious,  yet  ouc  lionour  is  wounded. 

Oid  Mir.  Ay,  and  jour  lover  may  be  wounded, 
that 's  another  thing.  Bat  I  thinlt  you  are  pretty 
brisk  again,  my  ohud. 

Ori.  Ay,  Sir,  my  indiapoation  was  only  a  pre- 
tence to  divert  the  quarrel ;  the  capriaous  laste  r*^ 
your  sex  eicuaes  this  artifice  in  ours : 

For  qften,  v^ien  mir  chief  ferffctions/ail, 

Our  chief  dejecta  ailJifooliai  men  premU. 

Pel.  Come,  Mr.  Ducard,  take  cournge ;  there 
is  a  way  still  left  to  ietdi  tuni  again. 

Old  Mir.  Sir,  I'll  have  no  plot  that  has  any 
(elation  to  Spain. 

..  Dug.  I  scorti  all  artifice  whatsoever ;  mysword 
sball  do  her  justice. 

Pel.  Pretty  justice,  truly!  Suppose  you  run 
him  through  the  body ;  you  run  her  through  the 
heart  at  the  same  time. 

Old  Mir.  And  me  through  the  head — rot  your 
SwonJ,  Sir;  we'll  have  plots;  come,  Petit,  let's 

Pel.  What  if  she  pretended  to  go  into  a  nun- 
nery, and  so  bring  him  about  to  declare  himself' 
-  Dug.  That  I  must  confesa  has  a  &ce. 

Old  Mir.  A  &ce  !  A  fitco  like  an  angel.  Sir. 
Ads  my  life.  Sir,  'Tis  the  most  fceautifui  plot 
in  Christendom.     We'll  about  it  immediatfiy. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— Old  Mirabel's  H™™. 
Enter  Old  MihsBel  and  Dugakd. 
Piig.  The  lady  abbess  is  my  relation,  and  privy 
io  the  plot. 

Old  Mir.  Ay,  ay,  this  nunnery  will  bring  him 
about,  1  warrant  je. 

Enler  Duretete. 
DuT.  Here,  whore  are  ye  al!  ?— O !  Mr.  Mira- 
bel, you  have  done  fine  things  for  your  posterity — 
And  you,  Mr,  Dugard,  maj  come  to  answer 
this — I  come  to  demand  my  fncndat  your  hands: 
restore  hitn,  Sir,  or — 

[To  Old  Mirabel, 
OtdMh:  Restore  him!    What,  d'ye  think  I 
have  got  him  in  my  tnmk,  or  my  pocket  1 


when  I  begot  him. 

Dug.  Mad,  Sir  I  what  d'ye  mean  1 

DvT.  What  do  you  mean.  Sir,  by  shutting  up 
jour  sister  yonder  to  talk  like  a  parrot  through  a. 
cage  1  or  a  decoy  duck,  to  draw  others  into  the 
snarel  Your  son,  Sir,  because  she  has  deserted 
him,  has  forsaken  the  wotkl ;  and  in  three  words. 

Old  Mir.  Hanged  hime . .. 

Dor.  The  very  same — turned  frii 

Old  Mr.  You  lie.  Sir ;  'tis  ten  nmes  worse. 
Bob  turned  friar !— Why  should  the  fellow  shave 
his  foolish  crown,  vrheii  the  same  razor  may  cut 
hia  throat 1 

DiiT.  if  you  have  any  command,  or  you  any 
interest  over  him,  lose  not  a  minute ;  he  has  thrown 
himself  into  tho  next  monastery,  and  has  ordered 
me  to  pay  ofT  his  servants,  and  discharge  his 
equipage. 


Old  Mir.  Let  me  alone  to  ferret  him  out ;  11 
sacrifice  the  abbot,  if  he  receives  him  |  I'll  try 
whether  the  spiritual  or  the  natural  father  has  the 

most  light  to  the  child. But,  dear  captain, 

wJiat  has  he  done  with  his  estate  t 

Dur.  Settled  It  uiion  the  church,  Sir, 

Old  Mir.  The  church  1  Nay,  then  the  devil 
won't  get  him  out  of  their  dutches— Ten  thou- 
sand iivres  a  year  upon  the  church !  'Tia  down- 
right sacrilege— Come,  gentleman,  all  hands  to 
work ;  for  hsuf  that  sum,  one  of  these  monasteries 
shall  protect  you  a  traitor  from  the  law,  a  rebellious 
wif^  from  her  husband,  and  a  disobedient  son 
from  his  own  fether,  [Exit. 

Dug.  But  will  you  persuade  me  that  he 's  gone 

Dur.  Is  your  sister  gone  to  the  Pilles  Repeo- 
tieal  i  tell  you.  Sir,  sTie's  not  fit  fijr  the  society 
of  repenting  maids. 

Dug.  Why  so,  Sirl 

Our.  Because  she's  neither  one  nor  t'other; 
she's  too  old  to  be  a  maid,  and  too  young  Co 
/epenl.  [ExeMiU, 


Ori.  I  hope,  Eisarre,  there  is  no  harm  in  jest- 
ing with  this  religious  habit  1 

Bis.  To  me,  the  greatest  jest  in  the  habit  is 
taking  it  in  earnest :  1  don't  understand  this  im- 
prisoning people  with  tbo  keys  of  paradise,  not 
the  merit  of  tlmt  virtue  which  comes  by  constraint. 
But  I  must  be  gone  upon  tny  alTairs ;  J  have 
brought  my  captain  about  agdn, 

Ori,  But  why  will  you  trouble  yourself  with 
that  coxcomb  'i 

Bis.  Because  heisacoxcomb;  had  1  not  better 
have  a  lover  Uke  him,  that  I  can  make  an  ass  o^ 
than  a  lover  like  yoors,  to  make  a  fool  of  me. 
[Knocking  beloie.]'  A  message  from  Mirabel,  111 
laymylile,  [Ske  nine  to  the  di  '  " 
run ;  thou  charming  nun,  come 

OH.  What's  the  newel 

Bis.  Don't  you  see  who 's  below  1 

Ori  I  see  nobody  but  a  ftiar. 

Bis.  Ahl  thou  poor  blind  Cupid  !  O 'my  con- 
icienca.  these  hearts  of  ours  spoil  our  heads  in- 
ilantly  1  the  felloviis  no  sooner  turn  kuavea  than 
we  turn  fools.  A  fiiar  I  don't  you  see  a  villanooa 
genteel  mien  under  that  cloak  of  hypocrisy  t 

Ori.  As  I  five,  Mirabel  turned  fnar!  1  hope  in 

Bis  In  earnest;  ha,  ha,  ha!  are^ou  in  ear- 
sst^  JNow's  your  time;  this  disguise  he  has 
irtainly  taken  for  a  passport,  to  get  in  and  try 
your  resolutions ;  stick  to  jonr  habit,  to  be  sure ; 
treat  him  with  disdain,  rather  than  anger:  for 
pride  becomes  us  more  than  passion ;  remember 


B^.jCome 


Enter  Mibabct.  in  a  FViar'a  haM. 
Mir.  Save  you,  astor — Your  brother,  young 
lady,  having  a  regard  for  vour  soul's  .health,  hatn 
int  me  to  prepare  you  {ot  the  sacred  habit  by 
onfession. 
Ori.   Thai's  false;  the  cloven  foot  already. 
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[Aside.]  My  brother'B  care  I  own;  (tnd  to  you, 
■acted  Sir,  I  confoEs,  that  the  great  crying  sin 
whidi  I  have  long  indulged,  and  now  prepare  lo 

Mr. 'she's  downright  etark  mad  in  earnest; 
death  and  wmfusion,  1  have  lost  her !  [Aside.] 
You  confess  your  fault,  Madam,  in  such  moving 
terms  that  I  could  almost  be  in  love  with  (he  aa. 

Ors.  Take  care,  Sir;  crimes,  like  virtaee,  are 
theh'  own  rewards :  my  chief  delight  hecame  my 
only  grief;  he  in  whose  breast  I  thought  my  heart 
secure,  turned  riAber,  and  despoiled  the  treasure 
that  he  kept. 

Miir.  Perhaps  that  treasure  he  eateems  so 
much,  that,  like  the  raiser,  though  afraid  to  use  it, 
he  reserves  it  safe. 

OH.  No,  holy  father:  who  can  be  miaer  m 
another's  wealth,  that  'b  prodigal  of  his  own  1  His 
heart  was  open,  shared  to  all  ha  knew ;  and  what, 
alas  I  must  then  become  of  mine  %  but  the  aamn 
ejra  that  drew  this  passion  in,  shall  send  it  eut  in 
tears,  lo  which  now  hear  my  vow — 

Mir,  [Dis«fP«riiig'fttmsei/]No,my^iangel, 
but  let  me  repent :  here  on  my  knees,  behold  the 
criminal  that  vows  repentance  his.— Ha  !  no  con- 
cern upon  hei 1 

Kitter  Olb  Mirabel. 

OldMiT.  Where,  where'sthiscounterfeitnun'? 

OH.  Madneaa  I  confusion !  I'm  ruined  ! 

JHiT.  What  do  I  hear  1  [Puts  on  his  hood.] 
What  did  you  say,  Sir  1 

Old  3!(ir.  1  say  she  'a  a  counterfeit,  and  you 
may  be  another,  for  aught  I  know.  Sir ;  I  hate 
kwt  my  child  by  these  tricks.  Sir. 

Mir.  What  tricks,  Sir? 

CHd  Mir.  By  a  pretended  trick.  Sir.  A  con- 
trivance to  bring  mj  son  to  reason,  and  it  has 
made  him  stark  mad;  I  have  lost  hun  and  a 
thousand  pounds  a  year. 

Mir.  {DiicovBnng  himself.]  My  dear  fethar, 
I'm  your  most  hnmfie 

OldM       "      ' 


Old  Mir,  The  devil  a  bit. 
Mir.  Then  thank  ye,  my  dear  dad,  for  (he 
most  happy  news— And  now,  most  venerable  holy 


Lookye,  my  dear  counterfeiting  nun,  ta3[6  ray 
advice,  be  a  nun  in  good  earnest;  women  make 
the  best  nuns  always  when  they  can't  do  other- 

Ori,  O!  Sir,  how,  unhappily  have  you  de- 
atroyoe!  what  was  so  near  perfection!  He  is  the 
counterfeit  that  has  deceived  jrou. 

Old  Mir.  Ha!  Lookye,  Sir,  I  recant,  she  is  a 

.  Mir,  Sir,  your  humble  servant,  then  I'm  a  friar 
Uiis  moment. 

Old  Mir.  Was  ever  an  old  fool  so  bantered  by 
a  brace  o'  young  onea;  hang  you  botji,  you  re 
both  counterfeits,  and  my  plot's  spoiled,  that  s  all. 

Ori.  Shame  and  confusion,  love,  anger,  and 
disappointment,  will  work  my  brain  to  nfidiif- 


[Exil. 


Mir.  Ay,  ay,  throw  by  the  rags,  they  h 


ml,  and  mUing  to  make  ■ 


served  a  turn  for  us  both,  and  they  shall  e' 
off  together. 

[Exil,  throwing  away  the 

SCENE  ///- Old  Mirabel's  Housi 
Enter  Duretete,  vith  a  letter, 
Eeadg.J  Mi 

&al  I  oum  iitgseif  pe ,_ 

reparoHon  upon  m^r  first  appeat       . 

'^       '       •'  BlSARRt 

Mirabel  swears  she  loves  me,  and  this  confirms 
it ;  then  &rewcll  gallantry,  and  welcome  revenge ; 
'tis  my  torn  now  lo  be  upon  the  sublime ;  111  take 
her  off,  I  vaarrant  her. 


DuT.  Of  what  ■?  of  a  dandng  devil  1— Do  yoo 
love  me,  I  say  1 

Bis.  PerMps  ( 

Dur,  What? 

Bis.  Perhaps,  I  do  not. 

Dur.  Ha !  abused  again !  Death,  woman,  I'U- 

Bis.  HoW,  hold,  Sir ;  1  do.  1  do ! 

Du.r.  Confirm  it  then  by  your  obedience ;  stand 
there,  and  ogle  me  now,  as  if  your  heart,  blood, 
and  soul,  were  like  lo  fly  out  at  your  eyes— Fust, 
Uie  direct  surprise.  [&ie  looks /'dl  vpon  him.] 
Right;  next  ihe  deux  yentx  par  oblique.  [She 
gives  him  the  side  glante,]  Right;  now  depart 
and  languish,  [^le  turns  from  him  and  looks 
over  her  shoaider.]  Very  well ;  now  sigh.  [She 
sighs.]  Now  drop  your  fan  on  purpose.  [5*= 
drops ^r /nit.]  Now  take  it  up  again:  Come 
now,  confess  your  faults ;  are  you  not  a  proud — 

Bis,  Proud. 

Dur,  Impertinent. 

Bis.  Impertinent. 

Dur.  Ridiculous. 

Bis.  Ridiculous. 

Dur.  Flirt. 

BiJi,  Puppy. 

DuT.  ZoonsI  woman,  don't  provoke  me;  we 
are  alone,  and  you  don't  know  but  the  devil  may 
(empt  me  to  do  you  a  nuechief ;  ask  my  pardon 
iraniedialely. 

Bis.  I  do.  Sir ;  I  only  mistook  the  word, 

Dur.  Cry  then ;  have  you  got  e'er  a  handker- 
chief? 

.Bis,  Yes,  Sir, 

Dur,  Cry,  then,  handsomely  ;  cry  like  a  queen 

[She  pretends  to  cry,  bursts  ottt  a  laughing. 
Enter  six  Ladies,  laughing. 

Bis,  Ha,  ha,  ha  '. 

Ladies.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Dur.  Hell  broke  loose  upon  ine,  and  all  ths 
fiiries  fluttered  about  my  ears  t    Betrayed  agdn ! 

Bis.  That  you  are,  upon  my  word,  my  dear 
captain ;  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

D«r,  The  Lord  deliver  me  I 

1  Lady.  What !  is  this  Ihe  mighty  man  with 
the  bull&ce,  that  comes  lo  frighten  ladies  ! 

Bis.  A  man!  It's  some  great  dairy-lliaid  in 
man's  clolhes. 

Dur,  Lookye,  dear  Christian  women,  pray  hear 
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Ihir.  If  you  please  to  lei  me  gf 

honour,  I'll  do  any  thing  in  the  v 

Bis.  "Will  you  persuade  yoat 

DuT,  O  yes,  to  he  sure. 

.Bis.  Ad3  will  you  do  the  sami 

Dm-.  Burn  me  if  I  do,  if  the  a 


iway  with  my 


m 


Enter  MiRsBBL  ajid  Old  Mir*eei.. 

aUr.  Your  patience,  Sir.  I  tell  you  I  wo 
mairy ;  and  though  you  send  all  the  bishops 
Prance  U>  persuade  me,  I  shall  never  believe  th 
doctrine  against  their  practice.  You  nould  co 
pel  me  to  that  state,  which  I  have  heard  you  uu 
yourself^  when  my  Tnother  and  you  have  battled 
tl  for  a  whole  week  together. 

Old  Mir,  Never  but  once,  you  rogue,  and  (hat 
was  when  she  longed  for  sii;  Flanders  marea :  ay. 
Sir,  then  she  was  hreeding  of  you,  which  showed 
what  an  expensive  clog  I  should  have  of  you. 

Enter  Petit. 
Well,  Petit,  how  does  she  now  » 

Pet,  Mad,  Sir,  eon  pompos— Ay,  Mr.  Mirabe 
jooll  believe  that  I  speali  truth  now,  when 
GonlesE  that  I  have  told  you  hitherto  nothing  bi 
lies;' our  jesting  is  come  lo  a  sad  earnest,  she 
downright  distracted. 

Re-enter  BiaiBBE. 

Bis.  Where  is  this  might};  victor'!— The  great 
eiploit  is  done  j  go  triumph  in  the  glory  of  your 
conquest,  inhuman,  liarbarous  man !  O  Sir,  [T^ 
Old  MiHABEL.]  your  wretched  ward  has  found 
tender  guardian  of  you;  where  her  young  innc 
eence  expected  protection,  here  has  she  found  her 

Old  Mir,  Ay,  the  (ault  is  imne ;  for  I  believe 
that  rogue  wont  marry,  for  fear  of  begetting  such 
another  disobedient  son  as  hia  father  did.  I  have 
done  all  I  can.  Madam,  and  now  can  do  no  more 
than  run  mad  for  company.  [Cries. 

Enter  Dbqahd,  icitli  kis  sviord  drawn. 

Dug.  Away  I  Revenge,  revenge. 

Old  Mir,  Pafjenco,  patience,  ^r.  [Old  Mira- 
bel halds  him.]  Bob^  draw.  [Aside. 

Dug.  Patience!  The  coward's  virtue,  and  the 
brave  man's  foiling,  when  thus  provoked — Villain  ! 

Mir.  Your  si^r's  frenzy  shall  eicuse  your 
madness ;  and  to  show  my  concern  for  what  she 
sufiers,  I'll  bear  the  villun  from  her  brother. — 
Put  up  your  anger  vrith  your  sword ;  I  have  a 
heart  like  yours,  5iat  swells  at  an  aflront  received, 
but  melts  at  an  injury  given;  and  if  the  lovely 
Oriana'a  grief  be  such  a  moving,  scene,  'twill  find 
a  part  wiUiin  this  breast,  perhaps  as  tender  as  a 
brother's. 

Dug.  To  prove  that  soft  compassion  for  her 
grief,  endeavour  to  remove  it.— There,  there, 
behcrfd  nn  object  (hat 's  infective ;  I  cannot  view 
her,  but  1  am  as  mad  as  she. 

Elder  Ohiana  ;  they  place  her  in  a  chair, 
A  sister  that  my  dying  parents  left  with  their  last 
words  and  blessing  to  my  care.    Sister,  dearest 


OUM 


.  Ay,  poor  child,  poor  child,d'ye  know 


Ori.  Youl  you  are  Amadis  de  Gaul,  Sir;- 
Oh !  oh  my  heart  I  Were  you  never  in  love,  &ir 
lady^  And  do  you  never  dream  of  flowers  and 
gardens  1 — I  dream  of  walking  fires,  and  tall 
gigantic  sights.  Take  heed,  it  conies  now — 
What 's  that  1  Pray  stand  away :  I  have  s»n 
that  face  sure^How  light  my  head  is ! 

,,.         ,^.....,....1.._.L._...       .  .    .       ., 

, .     a  Uttle. 
i;  jiui  1  ijjuaL  uD  up  to  go  to  church, 
s  me.  pnt  on  nw  new  gown,  and 

,   .  ...eet  my  love.    Hey,  ho! Will 

not  you  If  11  me  where  m^  heart  lies  buried  1 
Mir,  My  very  aonl  is   touched — Your  hand, 

Ori.  How  soft  and  gentle  you  feel  1  I'll  loll 
you  your  fortune,  friend, 

Mir,  How  she  stares  upon  me  I 
Ori.  You  have  o  flattering  jace;  but  'tis  a  fins 
one — I  warrant  you  have  fivehiuldiedmistresaeB — 
Ay,  to  be  sure,  a  mistress  for  every  guinea  in  his 
pocket — Will  yon  pray  for  mel  I  shall  die  li>- 
morrow — And  will  you  ring  my  pasMng-bell  7 
Mir,  Doyouknowme,  injured  creaturel 
Ori.  No, — but  you  shall  be  my  intimate  ac- 
quaintance— in  the  grave.  [  Weeps. 
Mir,  O  tears,  i  must  believe  yon ;  sure  there  'a 
a  kind  of  sympathy  in  madness;  for  even  I,  obdu- 
rate as  I  am,  do  foci  my  soul  so  tossed  with  storms 
of  passion,  that  I  could  cry  for  help  as  well  as  she, 
■  Wipes  kis  evea. 
■        "No, 


I.  Let  her  alone,  Sir,  lis  all  too  late ;  sha 
s,  hold  ber;  her  iits  erow  stronger  by  hel 


talking ;  don't  trouble  her,  si 


Re-enter  DmtBTETB. 
-.  Where  are  you  aU  1    What  the  devfl ! 


Mir.  Away  with  this  impertinence ;  this  is  no 
ilace  for  bagatelle ;  I  have  murdered  my  honour, 
lestroyed  a  lady,  and  my  desire  of  reputation  is 
vme  at  length  too  late ;  see  there. 
Bur.  What  ails  her  1 
Mir.  Alas!  she's  mad. 

Out.  Mad!  dost  wonder  at  thatl  By  this 
light,  they're aU  so;  they're coiening mad ;  they're 
brawling  mad;  Uiey're  proud  mad;  I  just  now 
'',ame  from  a  whole  world  of  mad  women,  that  had 
ilmost— What,  is  she  dead  1 
Mir.  Dead  !  heavens  forbid. 
Dw.  Heavens  further  it ;  for  'till  they  be  ns 
!oId  as  a  key,  there 's  no  trusting  them  j  you're 

lailed  in  her  coffin.    Shall  1  talk  lo  herl     Are 

Bis,  What's  that  to  you.  Sir  1 
Dur,  Oons,  Madam,  are  you  there'! 

[Exit,  ranning 
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Mir,  Awa;^,  thon  wild  bufibon ;  how  poor  and 
mean  thia  humour  now  appears  1  His  follies  and 
my  own  I  hei^  disclaim;  thia  lady's  I'lenxy  has 
restored  my  senses,  and  was  she  pBrfect  dow,  bs 
once  she  was,  (before  jou  all  1  speak  it.)  sbo 
should  lie  miue ;  and  as  she  is,  my  tears  aJid 
prayers  shall  wed  her. 

Dug.  How  happy  had  this  declaration  been 

Bii.  Sir,  she  bedtons  to  you,  and  waves  ua  to 
go  ott;  come,  come,  let's  leave  'em. 

[Exeuni  all  bal  MiR.  and  Obi. 

Ori  Oh,  Sir. 

A&r,  Speak,  my  charming  angel,  if  your  dear 
senses  hais  regained  their  order ;  speak,  fiiir,  and 
bless  me  with  the  news, 

Ori.  First,  let  me  bleas  the  cunning  of  my  sei, 
and  that  happy  counterfeited  freniy  that  has  re- 
stored to  my  poor  labouring  breast  the  dearest, 
best  beloved,  of  inen, 

Mir.  Tune,  all  ye  spheres,  your  instruments 
of  joy,  and  carry  round  your  spadous  orbs  the 
happy  sound  of  Oriana's  health;  her  soul,  whoso 
harmony  was  next  to  yours,  is  now  in  tune  again; 
the  counterfeiting  fair  has  played  the  fool. 


BtUnc 


uebotkai 


U,  and  baa  m 


on.  How,  Sir,  free  1 

Mir.  As  air,  my  dear  bedlamite;  what,  marry 
a  Innaticl  Lookye,  my  dear,  you  have  eounter- 
^ted  madness  so  yeiy  well  thia  bout,  that  you'll 
be  apt  to  play  the  fool  all  your  Ufe  long. 5Iere, 

Ori.  Monster !  you  won't  disgrace  me  1 
Mir,  O'my  &ith,  but  I  will;  here,  come  in, 
gentlcmen.^ — A  tniraclel  amiracle!  the  woman's 
le  devil's  vanished. 


Re-enier  Old  Mirabel  and  Duoahd. 

Old  Mir.  Bless  us,  was  she  poaseaaed'! 

Mir.  With  the  worst  of  demons.  Sir,  a  mar- 
riago-devil,  a  horruJ  devil.  Mr.  Dugard,  don't 
be  surprised,  I  promised  m^  endeavours  to  cure 
your  sister;  nomad  doctor  m  Christendom  coutd 
have  done  it  more  eSectually-  Take  her  into 
your  charge ;  and  have  a  care  she  don't  relapse ; 
if  she  should,  employ  me  not  again,  for  I  am  no 
more  in^lhble  than  others  of  the  faculty;  I  do 

Ori.  Your  remedy,  most  barbarous  man,  will 
prove  the  greatest  poison  of  my  health ;  for  though 
my  former  frenzy  was  but  counterfeit,  I  now  shall 
Ian  into  a  real  madness, 

[Exil !  Old  MtRiBsi^Jbllows, 

Dug.  This  vras  a  turn  bpyond  my  knowledge. 
I'm  BO  confused,  I  know  not  how  to  resent  it, 

[Exit. 

■Mir.  What  a  dangerous  preoi[rioe  Mve  I 
'scaped !  Was  not  I  just  now  on  the  brink  of 
destructton  1 

Enter  DcRETETE, 
Oh,  my  friend,  let  me  run  into  thy  bosom ;  no 
lark,  escaped  from  the  devouring   pounces  of  a 
hawk,  quakes  with  more  dismal  apprehenaoii, 

Dur.  The  matter,  man  I 

Mir.  Marriage,   hanging;   I  waa  just  at  the 

gallows'  foot,  the  runnmg '■"■■'  — ■  ""''' 

and  the  cart  wheeling  from 


-self  this 


1  again. 


— Oh — I  shan't  be 


Dur.  With  all  my  heart,  I'll  bear  thee  con. 
pnny,  mv  lad ;  I'll  meet  you  at  the  play  ;  and  we'll 
set  out  Jor  Italy  to-morrow  morning. 

Mir.  A  match ;  I'll  go  pay  my  compliment  o 
leave  to  my  fether  presently. . 

Dur.  I'm  afraid  he'll  stop  you. 

Mir.  What,  pretend  a  command  over  me  after 
hia  settlement  of  a  thousand  punds  a  year  upon 
me  3  No,  no,  he  has  passed  away  his  autboritjf 
with  the  conveyance;  the  will  of  a  living  fafher  la 
chiefly  obeyed  for  the  sake  of  the  dying  one. 

[Exeuni. 

ACT  V, 
SCENE  I.— A  Street  before  the  Play-house, 

Enter  Mirabel  and  Durgtkte,  as  coming  from 
the  play. 

Dur.  How  d'ye  like  thb  play  1 

Mir,  1  liked  the  company;  the  lady,  the  rich 
beauty  in  the  front  boi:,  had  my  attention.  These 
jmpadent  poets  bring  the  ladies  ti^ether  to  sup- 
port them,  and  to  kill  every  body  effic. 


Dur.  Hoity-toity;  did  Phillis  i 


allth 


with 


oes  more;  the  play-houae  is  the 
element  of  poetiy,  because  the  region  of  beauty; 
the  ladies,  methinks,  have  a  more  inspiring  tii- 
unipbant  air  in  the  bales  than  any  where  else : 
they  sit  commanding  on  their  thrones  tvith  all 
their  subject  slaves  about  them:  their  best  clotlies, 
best  looks,  shining  jewels,  sparitUng  eyes,  the  trea- 
sure of  the  world  m  a  ring.  I  could  wish  that  my 
whole  life  Ions  were  the  first  night  of  a  new  (day. 

Dar,  The  fellow  has  quite  hrgat  his  Journey. 
[A^de.]  Have  you  bespoke  post  horses  1 

Mir.  Grant  me  but  three  days,  dear  Captain, 
one  to  discover  the  lady,  one  to  unfold  myself,  and 
one  to  make  mo  happy ;  and  then  I'm  yours  to 
the  world's  end, 

Dur.  Hast  thou  the  unpndence  lo  promise  thy- 
self a  lady  of  her  figure  and  quaiilj  in  so  short  i' 


lel 

■"■     Yes,  Sir— I  bate  a  confident  address  m 

able  person,  and  five  hundred  loutsd'or 

my  pocket. 


DuT.  Five  hundred  louisd'ors  I  Yonan'tmad! 

Mir.  I  tell  you  she  's  worth  five  thousand ;  one 
of  her  black  brilliant  eyes  ia  worth  a  diamond  as 
big  as  her  head.  I  compared  her  necklace  witli 
her  looks,  and  the  living  jewels  out-sparkled  the 
dead  one  by  a  million, 

Dur.  But  you  have  owned  to  me,  that  abating 
Oriana's  pretensions  lo  marriage,  you  loved  her 
passionately;  then  how  can  you  wander  at  thin 

Mir,  i  iongi 
ting's  plate ;  o .      ,  ,  _ 

have  it,  I  must. eat  nothing  1 
Enter  OruNa  in  Boi/i  dotlies,  vnlh  a  kite* 

Ori.  Is  your  name  Mbabel,  Sir  % 

Mir.  Yes,  Sir. 
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[AO 


i,  A  letl«c  froD 


ment:  t 


11  your  uncle  in  Pkiirdy. 

[Gives  the  Utter. 
Mir.  [Reads.]  Tke  bearer  is  tfie  son  y  o  Pro- 
testant gentleman,  tnho,  .flying  for  his  religion, 

left  rue  the  charge  of  this  youth. A  prettj 

j^J^ ^^  '*  ■^'^  if  ^""^  handsome  service. 

afford  him  opportunity  of  improve- 
„    ir  care  of  him  iBill  obUgc,  Yours. 
•ioo.  a  mind  to  travel,  child  1 

Orj.  'Tia  my  desire,  air;  I  should  be  pleased 
to  sfiTO  a  traveller  in  any  oapscity, 

Mir.  A  hopeful  inclination ;  you  sliall  along 
with  iDe  into  Italy  as  my  page. 

Dur,  1  don't  thinit  it  safe:  the  rogue's  [Noist 

vithmtll]  too  handsome The  play 's  done,  and 

borne  of  the  tadiea  come  this  way. 

Enter  Lamokcb,  wftft  her  train  borne  uj 
by  a  PaOB. 


Dur.  And  what  then  . 
■Mir,  Why  'lis  she. 

Ihtr.  And  what  then,  Sill 

Mir.   Then!   Why! Loofcye,  sirrah,  the 

first  piece  of  service  1  put  upon  yon,  is  to  f  " 
low  that  lady's  coach,  anil  brmg  me  word  whf 
■he  lives.  ['Tli  Oriap 

Oft.  I  don't  know  the  town,  Sir,  and  am  afraid 
of  losing  myself. 

ABr.  Pshaw! 

Lam.  Page,  what's  become  of  ail  my  people' 

Page.  1  can't  tell.  Madam ;  I  can  see  no  ag 
irf  your  ladyship's  coach. 

Lara.  That  fellow  is  got  into  his  old  prankg, 

and  faJlen  drunli  soraem "  '     "   ' 

men  there? 

Page.  Not  one,  Madam. 


I.  These 


e  the  plague  of  our 


iiuvi',  Duretete,  Gir  a  piece  of  gallantry. 

Our.  Why.  you  won't  sure? 

Mir.  Won't,  brute!  Lot  not  your  servBnla' 
neglectj  Madam,  put  your  ladyship  to  any  in- 
convenience, for  you  can't  be  disappointed  of  an 
equipage  whilst  mine  wails  below;  and  would 
jou  honour  the  master  so  far,  he  would  be  proud 
to  pay  his  attendance. 

DuT.  Ay,  to  be  sure.  [Aside. 

Lain,  Sir,  I  won't  presume  to  lie  troublesome, 
folT  my  habitation  is  a  great  way  off 

Dnr,  Very  true.  Madam  and  he  's  a  little  en- 
gaged ;  besides.  Madam,  a  hackney-coacb  will  do 
as  well,  Madam. 

Mir.  Rude  beast,  he  quiet !  [To  Ddretete.] 
The  further  from  home.  Madam,  the  more  oc- 
casion JOU  have  for  a  guard— pray,  Miulam 

Lam.  Lard,  Sir — [Ske  declines  his  entreaties, 

Dur.  Ah!  the  devil's  in  his  impudence;  now 
he  wheedles,  she  smiles ;  he  Qatters,  bIid  simpers ; 
he  swears,  she  believes ;  he 's  a  rogue,  and  she  's 
a  w in  a  moment.  [Aside. 

Mir.  Without  there  I  my  coach ;  Duretete, 
wish  me  jiy,  [Hands  the  lady  out. 

Dur.  Wish  you  safe  home !  Here,  jou  Uttle 
Picard,  go  follow  your  master,  and  hell  lead  you— 

Ori.  Whither,  Sir  1 

Dur.  To  the  academy,  child :  'tis  the  feshion, 
with  men  of  quality,  to  leacli  their  pages  their 
niercise— go, 

OH.  Won't  you  go  with  him  too,  Sir?  that 
woman  may  do  him  some  harm  I  don't  like  her. 


Dur.  Why,  how  now,  Mr.  Page,  do  you  start 
up  to  give  laws  of  a  sudden?  do  you  pretend  to 
rise  at  court,  and  disapprove  the  jSeasure  of  your 
betters^  LooSye,  sirrah,  if  ever  you  would  rise  by 
a  great  man,  be  sure  to  be  with  liim  in  his  little 
actions:  and,  as  a  step  to  your  advancement,  follow 
your  master  immediately,  and  make  it  your  hope 
that  he  goes  to  a  bagnio. 

Ori.  Heavens  forMd  I 

Dur.  Now  would  I  sooner  — 

pany  of  the  hangman,  than  a  coach  with  that 
woman :  what  a  strange  antipathy  have  1  taken 
against  these  creatures ;  a  woman  to  me  is  aversion 
of  mutton, 


[Exa 


SCENE  U.  —A  Mindsome  Apartment 

Enter  Mirabel  and  Lamokce. 

Lam.  To  convince  oie,  that  your  service  wap 

something  more  than  good  breeding,  please  to  laj 

out  an  hour  of  your  company  upon  my  desire,  as 

you  have  already  upon  my  necessity. 

Mir.  Your  desire,  Madam,  has  only  prevented 
my  request:  my  hours!  make  'em  yours,  Madam, 
eleven,  twelve,  one,  two,  three,  and  all  that  belong 
to  those  happy  minutes. 

Lam.  Bull  must  trouble  you.  Sir,  to  dismiss 
your  retinae,  because  an  equipage  at  my  door, 
"'■■   '■    eof  night,  will  not  be  consistent  with  my 

y  all  means,  Madam,  all  bat  one  little 
boy—fiete,  page,  order  my  coach  and  servants 
home,  and  do  you  stay ;  'tis  a  tooiish  country  boy, 
that  knows  nothing  but  iimocence. 

Lam.  Innocenea,  Sir?  I  should  ho  sorry  if 
>u  made  any  sinister  constructions  of  my  freedom. 
Mir,  O  Madam,  I  must  nol  pretend  to  remark 
ny  body's  freedom,   having    so  entirely 


forfeited 

I^m.   W  ell,  t 
ij  correspondf 


venient  towards  our 
entered  into  a  free 
confidencB  of  each  other,  by  mutual  declaration  of 
what  we  are,  and  what  we  think  of  one  another. — 
ow,  Sir,  what  are  you  1 

Mir,  In  three  worils,  Madam 1  am  a  gentle- 
hundred  pounds  in  my  pocket, 


I  shirt  01 


Lam.  And  your  name  is 

Mir.  Mustapha. Now,  Madam,  the  inven- 
tory of  your  fortunes. 

'      1.  Mj  name  is  Lamorce ;  my  birtli  noble ; 
married  young,  to  a  proud,  rude,  eullon, 

I  took 


jv.  got  avira' 


■TSa, 


heart,  lef^>ed  out  of  a  window 
friends,  sued  my  tyrant,  and  reca 
I  Kved  from  fifteen  to  twenty  to 

wenty  to  forty  I'm  resolved  to  please  mpelf, 
and  from  thence  upwards  I'll  humour  the  world. 

JWtr.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  I  rejoice  in  your  good  forluiw    . 
with  all  mr  heart. 

Lam.  O,  now  I  think  on't,  Mr.  Mustapha, 

Eon  have  got  the  finest  ring  there,  1  could  scarcely 
eUeve  it  right  \  pray  let  me  see  it, 
Mir,  Hum !  Yes,  Madam,  'tis,  'tis  right — but, 
It,  but,  but,  but  it  was  given  me  by  my  mother, 
1  old  ftmily  ring.  Madam,  an  old-fashioned  &mily 
ng. 

Lam.  Ay,  Sir — If  you  can  entertain  youraeli 
for  a  moment,  I'll  waif  on  you  immediatelv. 

■  [Exit. 
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Mir,  Certainly  the  stars  were  in  a  strange  in- 
Iriguing  tumour  when  I  was  bom — Ay,  this 
night  should  1  have  liad  a  bride  in  my  armu,  and 
that  I  should  like  well  eno^h :  hut  what  ghould  I 
have  tji-moriow  night  1  The  same.  And  what 
next  nigbtl  The  same.  And  what  next  night  ? 
The  very  same.  Soup  for  breakiiiBt,  soup  for  din- 
ner, soup  for  supper,  and  soupforlireaklast  again — 
But  here  's  variety.         [Runs  (ojoorrfs  the  door. 

Enter  fmiT  Bhavoes  v>Uh  Lamorcb,  Mirabel 


She  comes,  she  comes— Hum,  hum — Bitch- 

Murrlered,  murdered,  to  be  sure!    The  carsed 

I  To  make  me  send  away  my 

Becut-lhroats  alwaysmake 


Nobody  II 

Buro  work.    What  shall  I  do7   I  havt 

way.  [Aside.]  Are  these  gentlemen  your  relations, 


1.  Yes,  Sic. 
r.  Gentlemen,  your  most  hi 
I,  your  most  faithful ;  yours,  S 


it  humble  serva 
oir,  your  most  taitwul;  yours.  Sir,  with  all  my 
heart;   your  most  obedient^— come,  gentlemen. 
[SakUes  aU,  taand.]  Please  to  ^t — no 
next  the  lady,  pray,  "■- 


life ;  I  Buppi 


le  lady,  pray,  Sir.  [AU  sit. 

1,  Well,  Sir,  and  how  d'ye  hhe  my  friends  1 
O  Madam,  the  most  finished  gentlemen ! 


1  Bra.  Yes,  Sir. 


MJ  gentlen 

nore  happy  in  good  company  '" 


-.  Which  way,  may  I  presume  % 

1  i^ra.  In  a  western  barge,  Sir.  ^ 
Mir.  Ha,  ha,  haJ  verypretty;  facetious, pretty. 

gentleman  1 

Lam.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Sir,  you  have  got  the 
prettiest  ring  upon  your  finger  th< 

Mr.  Ah!  fl?--'—  '^ 

my  heart. 

Lam.  By  no  means,  Bir,  a  lamily  nng  I 

[Takes  it. 

Mir.  No  matter,  Madam.  Seven  hundred 
pounds,  by  this  light  [Aside 

2  Bra.  Pray,  Sr,  what 's  o'clock  1 

Mir.  Hum!  Sir,  I  have  left  my  watch  at  home. 
2  Bra.  I  thought  I  saw  the  string  of  it  just 

m.T.  OA's  my  Ufa,  Sir,  I  beg  your  pardon ;  here 
it  is — but  it  don't  go.  [Pvts  it  up. 

Lam.  O  dear,  Sir,  an  English  watch ;  Tom- 
laon's,  I  presume. 

MiT.  D'ye  hke  it,  Madam? — no  ceremony— 
'tis  at  your  service,  with  aU  my  heart  and  soul — 
Tompion'a  !     Hang  ye.  [Aside. 

1  Bra.  But,  Sir,  above  all  things,  I  admire  the 
&shion  and  make  of  your  snord- hilt. 

URt.  I'm  mighty  glad  you  like  it.  Sir. 

1  Bra.  Will  you  j>art  with  it,  Sir  1 


1,  Not  sell  it,  Sir  f 


■■.  No,  g 


—but  ril  bestt 


[Q^rs  it. 

1  Bra.  O,  Sir,  we  rob  you. 

Mir.  That  you  do,  FlI  be  sworn.  \ABide.\  I 
have  another  at  home,  pray.  Sir — Gentlemen, 
you're  too  modest;  have  I  any  thing  else  that  you 
fency  ?  Sir,  will  you  do  mo  a  fevour?  [To  the 
first  Bbavo,]  I  am  extremely  in  love  with  that 
mg  which  you  wear ;  will  you  do  me  tha  favour 
to  change  with  me  7 

1  Bra.  Lookye,  Sir.  this  is  a  family  wig,  and 
I  would  not  part  with  it;  but  if  you  like  it— 

Voi..I..,.SA  16* 


[Goes  up  foppishly  to  the  Lady,  ona 
Balulea  her. 
3  Bra.  The  fyiow  's   very  liberal ;   shall  w« 
murder  him  7  [Apart. 

I  Bra.  No,  no !  1  want  but  a  handsome  pre- 
tence to  quarrel  with  him,  for  you  know  we  must 
act  like  gentlemen.  Here,  some  wine — [Wine 
lm)llght.[  Sir,  your  good  health. 

[Pulls  MiKABi-i.  by  the  rmse. 

Mir.  Oh!  Sir,  your  most  humWe  servant:    a 

pleasant  frolic  enough,  to  drink  a  man's  health, 

and  pu!l  him  by  the  nose :  ha,  ha,  ha !  the  pleasanl- 

eet  pretty-humoured  genlleman. 

Lam.  Help  the  gentleman  to  a  glass. 

TMiH.  drinks. 

1  Bra,  How  d'ye  like  the  wine,  Sirl 

MiT.  Very  good  o'  the  kind.  Sir;  but  I  tell  ys 
what,  1  find  we're  all  inclined  to  be  &olicsome,  and 
'egad,  for  my  own  part,  I  was  never  more  disposed 
to  be  merry ;  let's  moke  a  night  on't,  ha  I — This 
wine  is  pretty, 'but  I  have  such  Burgundy  at 
home.— Eookye,  gentlemen,  let  me  send  for  half 
a  dozen  flasks  of  my  Burgundy ;  I  defy  Prance  to 
match  it ;— 'Twill  make  us  all  Ufe,  all  air,  pray, 
gentlemen. 

2  Bra.  Eh  I  Shall  us  have  his  Burgundy  ? 

1  Bra.  Yes,  faith,  we'll  have  all  we  can ;  here 
call  up  the  gentleman's  servant,  [.ilpor;.]— Whal 
think  you,  Lamorce  7 

Lam.  Yes,  yes.  [Aport.]  Your  servant  is  a 
foolish  country  binr.  Sir ;  he  understands  nothing 


Mir.  Ay,  ay,  Madam. Here,  page  I 

Bn/ei'  Ohuna. 
Take  this  key,  and  go  to  my  butler,  order  him  lo 
send  half  a  dozen  flaska  of  the  red  Burgundy, 
marked  a  thousand;  and  be  sure  you  make  haste; 
I  Ions  to  entertain  my  Mends  here,  my  veiy  good 

Omnes,  Ah,  dear  Sir ! 

1  Bra.  Here,  child,  take  a  glass  of  wine — Your 
isler  arul  I  have  changed  Wigs,  honey,  in  a  frolic. 
Where  had  you  this  pretty  boy,  honest  Mustaphnl 
"-t.  Muslapha!  [Aside, 

r.  Outof^Picardy—— this  is  the  first  errand 
he  has  made  for  me,  and  if  he  does  it  right,  I'll 
irage  him. 
Ori.  The  red  Burgundy,  Sir? 


Mir.  The  red  m 


a  thousai 


andbi 


Of,  1  shall.  Sic.  [Exit. 

1  Bra.  Sir,  you  were  pleased,  to  like  my  wig 
have  you  any  fancy  for  my  coat  7 — Lookye,  Sir, 
il  has  served  a  great  many  honest  gentlemen  very 
faithfully. 

Mir.  The  insolence  of  these  dogs  is  beyond 

eir  cruelty.  [Aside. 

Lam.  You're  melancholy.  Sir. 

Mir.  Only  concerned.  Madam,  that  I  should 

.  ive  no  servant  here  but  this  liltle  boy he'll 

make  some  confounded  blunder,  I'll  lay  my  life 
on't;  1  wonkJ  not  be  disappoinled  of  my  wine  for 
the  universe. 

Lam.  He'll  do  well  enough,  Sir;  but  suppg'  's 
ready ;  will  you  please  to  eat  a  hit.  Sir  ? 

Mir.  O,  Madam,  !  never  had  a  better  slomaca 
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Lam.  Come  then — wc  have  nothing  but  a  plate 
of Eoup. 

Mir,  Ah  \  the  mairiago  soup  1  could  iSispcnse 
with  now. 

[Aside  !  exU,  handing  the  Lady. 

2  Bra.  Shall  we  despatch  him  1 

3  Bra.  To  be  sure.     I  think  he  knoma  me. 

1  Bra.  Ay,  ay,  dead  men  toll  no  talesi  I  ha'n't 

the  confidence  to  look  a  man  in  the  fiice  after  I 

have  done  him  an  injury,  therefore  we'll  murder 

Mm.  .[  Exeunt. 

SCENE  ///—Old  Mihibel's  Ho-use. 

Ejlter  DCKE-TETE, 

Dar,  My  friend  has  foraaken  me,  I  have 
abandoned  my  mistress,  my  time  hes  heavy  upon 
my  hands,  atid  my  money  buma  in  my  pocket. — 
But  now  I  think  on't,  my  myrmidons  axe  upon 
duty  to-night ;  I'll  feirly  stroll  down  to  the  guard, 
anci  nod  away  the  night  with  my  honest  heutenant 
over  a  flask  of  nine,  a  good  story,  and  a  pipe  of 
tobacco.  [Going- of. 

Biiter  EiSAHHe. 

Bis.  Who  comes  there  1  Standi 

DuT.  Hey  doy.  now  she 's  turned  dragoon. 

Bis.  Lookje,  Sir,  I'm  told  you  intend  to  travel 
lutain.— I  design  lo  wait  on  you  as  to  as  Italy. 

Our.  Then  I'll  travel  into  Wales.       . 

Bis.  Wales  1  "What  country  's  that  1 

Dar.  The  land  of  mountains,  child,  where 
yoa'ie  never  out  of  the  way,  'cause  there's  no 
HOch  thing  as  a  high  road. 

Bw:  Bather  always  in  a  high  road,  'cause  you 
travel  nil  upon  hills ;— but  be't  as  it  will,  I'll  jog 
along  with  you. 

Our.  But  we  intend  lo  sail  to  the  East  Indies. 

Bis.  East  or  West,  'IJs  all  one  lo  me ;  I'm  tight 
and  light,  and  the  titter  for  sailing. 

Dar.  But  suppose  we  lake  through  Germany, 
and  drink  hard  f 

Bia.  Suppose  I  take  through  Germany,  and 
ilink.  harder  than  you  t 

Dar.  'Sdeath,  woman^  will  you  go  to  the  guard 
with  me,  and  smoke  a  aipit 

Bis.  AUonsdancI 

Dar.  The  devil 's  in  the  woman.— Suppose  I 
hang  mjreelf  1 

Bis.  There  I'll  leave  you. 

Our.  And  a  happy  riddance;  the  gallowB  is 
welcome. 

JBii.  Hold,  hold,  Sir!  [Catclies  him  by  the 
arm  oa  fee  is  going.']  one  word  before  we  part. 

Our.  Let  me  go,  Madam 

Bis.  Stir,  if  you  dare.— Come,  Sir,  stand  there 
now,  and  ogle  me.  [Hefro-ams  upon  her.]  Now 
a  languishing  sigh!  [He  groans,]  Now  run  and 
take  my  fan — faster.  Jfle  r«ni  and  takes  it  up.} 
Now  play  with  it  handsomely. 

Dur.  Ay,  ay.  fffe  tears  U  to  pieces. 

Bis..  Hold,   fiold,   dear,  Tmmorous  coxcomb; 

captain,   spare  my  fan,  and   I'll Why,   you 

rude,  inhdinan  monster,  don't  you  expect  to  pay 
for  this  1 

Our.  Yes,  Madam,  there's  twelvepence;  for 
that  is  the  price  on't. 


ha,   ha!  ridiculous,  below  my 
rt  follow  him,  howcer,  to  know  if  ho 
any  news  of  Oriana.  ["   " 


SCENE  /y.— Lamorce's  Lodgings. 
Elder  Mibabel. 
Mir.  Bloody  hell-hounds,  I  overneard  you  !- 
Was  not  I  two  hours  ago  the  happy,  gay,  rejoiiV' 
in^  Mirabel  ^  How  did  i  plume  my  hopes  m  n 
&ir  coming  prospect  of  a  long  scene  of  years 
Life  courtM  me  with  all  the  charms  of  vigour 
youth,  and  fortune;  and  to  be  torn  away  from  aH 
my  promised  joys  is  more  than  death  ;  the  manner 
loo,  by  villains, — O  my  Oriana,  this  very  moment 
might  have  blessed  me  in  thy  arms,  and  my  poor 
boy  I  the  innocent  boy  I — Confusion !— But  hushl 

they  come ;  I  must  dissemble  still 

Enter  ifti/ourBRAVOES.  ' 

No  news  of  ray  wine,  gentlemen  1 

1  Bra.  No,  Sir ;  I  Mlieve  your  country  hoohy 
has  lost  himself,  and  we  can  wait  no  longer  for't— 
True,  Sir,  you're  a  pleasant  gentleman;  but  I 
suppose  you  understand  our  business, 

Mir.  Sir,  I  may  go  near  to  guess  at  your  em- 
ployments ;  you.  Sir,  are  a  lawyer,  I  presume,  you 
a  phywdan,  you  a  scrivener,  and  you  a  stock- 
jobber.  All  cut-throats,  'egad.  [A^ds. 

4  Bra.  Sir,  1  am  a  broken  officer ;  I  was  cash- 
iered at  the  head  of  the  army  for  a  coward ;  so  I 
look  up  the  trade  of  murder  to  retrieve  the  reputa- 
of  my  courage. 

Bra.  I  am  a  soldier  too,  and  would  serve  my 
[ ;  but  I  don't  like  the  quarrel,  and  I  have  more 
3ur  than  lo  fight  in  a  bad  cause. 
Bra.  I  was  bred  a  gentleman,  and  I  have  no 
te,  but  I  must  have  my  whore  and  my  bottle, 
through  the  prejudice  of  education. 

1  Bra.  I  am  a  ruffian  too,  by  the  prejudice  of 
education :  I  was  bred  a  huKher.  In  short,  Sir, 
if  your  wine  had  come,  we  might  have  trifled  ■ 
little  longer. — Come,  Sir,  whidi  sword  will  you 
die  by  1  n  ■        '^    - 


3  Bra.  Or  m 
3  Bra.  Orm 


e? 


fOnHOS. 
\Dra 


Lost,  for  ever  lost !— Where  'b  the  wine,  child  ? 
[Fairdty. 

Ori,  Coming  up.  Sir.  [Samps. 

Enter  Dcbbtete  and  six  of  Ike  grand  Muske- 
teers ;  the  R-nffians  drop  their  Sicords  ;  exU 

Okhna. 

Mir.  The  wine,  the  wine,  the  wine  !  Youth, 
pleasure,  fortune,  days,  and  years,  are  now  my 
own  again. — Ah,  my  dear  friends,  did  not  I  tell 
you  this  wine  would  make  me  merry ! — Dear 
captain,  these  gentlemen  are  the  best  natured, 
fecBlious,  witty  creaturea  that,  ever  you  knew. 
Enter  LaMOhCe. 

Lam.  Is  the  wine  come.  Sir  7 

Mir.  O  yes.  Madam,  the  wine  is  come see 

tbcreV  [Poiniing  lo  the  Soldiers.]  Your  ladyship 
has  got  a  very  fine  ring  upon  your  finger. 

Lam.  Sir,  'lis  at  your  service. 

Mir.  Oho  I  is  it  sol  Thou  dear  seven  hundred 

eounda,  thou'rt  weleooK  home  again  with  all  my 
BarCi— Ad's  my  life.  Madam,  you  have  got  the 
finest  built  watch  there!  Tompion's,  I  presume  i 
Lam.  Sir,  you  may  wear  it. 
Mir,  O,  Madam,  by  no  means; 'tisloo much — 
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Rob  you  of  all!  [Takes  it  from  her.]  Good,  dear, 
time,  tIkDu'rt  a  preciDUS  thing ;  I'm  glad  1  huve 
retrieved  thee.  [Puis  it  k;i.]  Wliat,  my  friends 
neglected  all  ttiis  nhile  !  Gentlemen,  youll  pardon 
my  coinpiaiBance  to  the  lady. — How  now  1 — Is  it 
civil  to  be  so  out,  of  humour  at  my  entertainment, 
and  I  so  pleased  with  yoais  1— Captain,  you're 
surprised  at  all  this ;  but  we're  in  our  frolics,  you 

must  know. Some  wine  here. 

Enter  Serauni,  'with  leine. 
Come,  captain,  this  worthy  gentleman's  health. 
[  TVeofts  the  first  Bkavo  by  the  nose  ;  I 

But  now — Where's  my  dear,  dear  deliverer,  my 
boy,  my  charming  boy  1 

I  Bra,  I  hope  some  of  our  crew  below  stairs 
^  have  despatched  him. 

Mir.  Villain !  what  eayest  thou  1  Despatch- 
ed !  I'll  have  ye  all  tortured,  racked,  torn  to 
pieces  alive,  if  you  have  touched  my  boy, — Here, 
pagelpagelpagel  [Runs  mit. 

Dm-  Here,  gentlemeu,  i>e  sure  you  secure 
those  fellows, 

1  Bra.  Yes,  Sir,  we  know  you  and  your  guard 
will  be  very  civil  to  us. 

Our,  Now  for  you.  Madam He,  he,  he  !— 

I'm  so  pleased  to  think  that  I  shall  be  revenged 
of  one  woman  bofbio  I  die. 

Dur.  Take  'em  to  Justice. 

[Guards  carry  of  BravOes. 
Enter  Old  Mirabel,  DuO»hd,  and  Bisarhe. 

Old  Mr.  KoWn,  Robin,  wheje  'sBobI  where 's 
mj  boy  1— What,  is  this  the  lady  f  a  pretty  viien, 
liuth! — Harltye,  ehild,  because  my  son  was  so 
civil  as  to  oblige  you  with  a  coach,  I'll  treat  you 
with  a  cart,  inoeed  I  will. 

Dt^.  Ay,  Madam,— and  you  shall  have  a 
swinging  equipage,  three  or  four  thousand  foot- 
men at  your  hee£  at  least, 

DuT.  No  less  becomes  her  quality. 

Bis.  Faugh!  the  monster  I 

Dur.  Monster  1  ay,  you're  all  a  httle  monstrous, 
let  me  tell  you. 

Reenter  MmABE:,. 

Old  Mir,  Ah,  my  dear  Bob,  art  thou  safe,  man  ? 

AEt.  No,  no.  Sir,  I'm  ruined  1  the  saver  of  my 
life  is  lost ! 

Old  JMiT.  No,  he  came  and  brought  us  the 

Mir.  But  where  is  he  ^ 

He-enter  Orian», 


Father,  friends,  gentlemen,  behold  the  youth  that 
has  relieved  me  irom  the  most  ignominious  death, — 
Command  me,  child;  before  you  all,  before  my 
late  so  kind  indulgent  stars,  I  swear  to  grant 
whate'er  you  ask. 

Ori.  To  the  same  stars,  indulgent  now  to  me, 
I  will  appeal  as  to  the  justice  of  my  claim  ;  1  shaU 

demand  but  ivhat  was  mine  before the  just 

performance  of  your  contract  to  Oriana, 

[Discoiers  herself. 

Omnes.  Oriana ! 

Ori.  In  (his  disguise  I  resolved  to  follow  yon 

effete, 


m  stratagem;  but  by  my  providential 
designed  to  show  the  dangers  wandering 
youth  incurs  by  the  pursuit  of  an  unlawful  love, 
to  plunge  me  headlong  in  the  snares  of  vice,  and 
then  to  tree  me  by  the  hands  of  virtue ;  here  on 

myselt  ]   — 

Old  Mir.  Tal,  al,  'di  dal.  [^ngs.]  Kiss  me, 
daughter-^no,  you  shall  kiss  me  first.  [To  La- 
MOBUB.]  for  you're  the  cause  on'l.  Well;  Bisarre, 
what  say  you  to  the  captain  1 

I  Hke  the  beast  weU  enough ;  but  I  don't 
understand  his  paces  so  well  as  to  venture  him  in 
itrange  road. 

Old  Mir,'  But  maiiiage  is  so  beaten  a  path  that 
'U  can't  go  wrong. 


thy  husband — 1  could  marry  thee  to-day  for  the 
privilege  of  beating  thee  to-morrow. 

Old  Mir,  Come,  come,  yon  may  agree  fol  aji 
is.     Mr,   Dugard,  are  not  you  pleased  with 
this? 

Dug.  So  pleased,  that  if  I  thought  it  might 
ecure  your  son's  affection  to  my  sister,  I  woulil 
ouble  her  fmtune. 
Mir.  Fortune !  has  she  not  given  me  mine  t 
ly  life,  my  estate,  my  all,  and  what  is  more,  hel 
irtuoua  self— Behold  the  foil  [Poinltng  to  La- 
[ORCE/lthat  sets  this  brightness  off!  [To  Chi- 
na.] Here,  view  the  pride  [To  Oriana.]  and 
vandal  of  the  sex,  [7\)  LaMorce. 

Whjit  liberty  can  be  so  tempting  there, 

t  To  Lamokce. 
As.asiifl,  virtuous,  owV(«!s  bmidage  here? 

[  "ni  Oriani. 
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A  FAXtOIi, 


IN  TWO  ACTS. 


BY  SAMUEL  FOOTE,  Esq. 


REMARKS. 

This  liujnouroua  and  entertBining  vince  was  llrsi  perfornied  at  the  Hajma 

ket  Thaslre,  in  tT63.— 'Hie  sketch  ol 

rtataoler  Here  ia  bold  and  coarae,  hut  calculated  for  Ibe  multitudB.    Majn 

Sturgeon,  the  city  militia  oflker,  ia 

highly  wrought,  aad  was  admirably  performed  by  Mr.  Pools,  who  received  a 

applause  not  less  merited  than  that 

which  is  hesWwod  on  Ihe  ejortiona  of  Mr.  Dowton.  in  his  inirailablo  keeinng 

of  the  same  character.    Bruin  is  a 

The  main  incident  of  Uiia  jnece  is  derived  ftom  a  popular  burlesque  on  our 

place  after  every  general  election,  when  IIih  eucteasflil  tandidale,  selected  a 

the  most  deformed  and  stupid  iudi 

vidoal  of  llie  multitude,  is  chaired  at  Oarralt  Lane,  in  the  parish  of  Wandsworth,  and  receives  Ihe  hcnour  0( 

e  mob  on  these  ooiasions,  and  the 

lar  isnliments  and  premiseB ;  that  they  will  lower  the  prices  of  gin.  trend, 

eer,  ic. ;  make  old  women  bishops ; 

and  lh»t  they  will  not  accept  any  place  Iq  the  House.    Sir  Jeftrey  DuDBlan 

a  roguish  und  very  detbrmed  mendl- 

tanl.  well  tnown  in  London,  was  for  many  yean  Miy^  ^  Oimvlt.  nnd  Sir 

Harry  Sinsdale  succeeded  hija  in  his 

other  BJnecurea,  by  the  absence  of  a 

eood..lary. 

DRAMATIS  PERSONS 

DRURV  lANE  i76i 

DBURY  LANE    1814. 

Major  SturokOn                               Jtfr  Fooie. 

Mr  DtMtim 

Sir  Jacob  Jollup                               Sir  Badddey 
Jerri  Sneak                                  Mr  WeKon 

£» 

Bl^N                                                   Mr  Moody 

Mt  O  SmiA. 

r-            iSJXM. 

Mr  Enon* 

1  JUeurc  C&iMrZy, 

MO".                                                  {      TOUSm),^ 

J      West  &c 
Mr  Maddoda 

Shuitle                                              Mr  Vaugha- 

CrisJin  Heeltap                               Mr  Branihy 

Mr  Wetnteer 

Mna  Bbuin                                         Mrs  Lee 

Jtfr.  Scott 

Mrs.  Sneak                                   Mr'  CUw 

Mrs  Harloae. 

ACTI.                                  rascan    Is  that  all  your  mannera?    Has  his 

SCENE  J.— S[R   Jacob    Joixnp'a   House   ai 

."S?°r, 

no  a  knight  for  you  to  make  me 
e  candidat*B  near  upon  eominel 

Roger.  Nic  Goose,  the  tailor,  ftom  Putney, 

Enter  Sir  Jacob  Jolhip. 

they  eay,  wiU  be                          -     ~.     .      . 

iSVry.  Roger! 

5Sr  J.  Has  Margery  fetched  in  the  linen '! 
Roger.  Yes,  Sir  Jacob. 

Enter  Rogek. 

Sir  J.  Are  the  pigs  and  the  poultry  looked  up 

Roger.  Anaii,  Sir! 

in  the  barn  1 

SSr  J.  Sir,  siirali !  and  why  not  Sir  Jacob,  you 

Roger,  Safe,  Sir  Jacob. 
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iSfr  J.  And  the  plate  and  epoone  in  the  pnutry 

Roger,  Yte,  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Then  give  raa  the  key ;  the  mob  wUI 
soon  be  upon  U9 ;  and  all  is  lish  that  comos  to 
^eir  net.     Has  Ralph  laid  the  cloth  in  the  hall  1 

RogefT.  Yes,  Sir  Jacob. 

iSir  J.  Then  let  him  bring  out  Che  turkey  and 
chine,  and  be  sure  there  is  plenty  of  mustard ; 
and,  d'ye  hear,  Roger,  do  yea  stand  yourself  at 
the  gate,  and  be  carefid  who  you  let  in. 

Roger.  I  will.  Sir  Jacob.  [Ea 

Sr'r  J.  So,  now  I  belieie  things  are  pretty  secu 
But  I  can't  think  what  makes  my  daughteis 
late  ere  they — \A  krMckmg  at  the  gale.]    Who 
is  that,  Rcsec! 

Roger.  [Wilhout.]  Justice  Sturgeon,  the  fish- 
monger, ftora  Brentford. 

Sir.  J.  Qad'a  my  life  I   and  major  to  the  Mid- 
dlesex mihtia,    TJsher  him  in,  Roger. 
Enter  Msjor  Stuboeon. 
1  could  have  wished  you  bad  come  a  little  sooner, 
M^or  Sturgeon. 

Maj.  S.  Why,  what  has  been  the  matter,  Sir 

Sh-  J.  There  has,  major,  been  here  an  impu- 
dent pill-moagcr,  who  has  dared  to  scandalize  the 
whole  body  of  the  bench. 

Maj.  S.  Insolent  companion !  had  I  been  here, 
I  would  hays  mittimused  the  rascal  at  once. 

Sir  J.  No,  no,  be  wanted  the  major  more  than 
Iho  magistrate :  a  few  smart  strokes  from  your 

cane  would  have  fully  answered  the  purpose.-^ 

Well,  major,  our  wars  are  done ;  the  rattling  drum 
and  squeaking  file  now  wound  our  ears  no  more. 

Ma).  S.  True,  Sir  Jacob,  oar  corps  is  disem- 
bodied ;  so  the  French  ma|F  sleep  in  secoritj;. 

Sir  J.  But,  major,  wasit  not  ratherlate  in  lile 
for  you  to  entj^r  upon  the  profession  of  arms  ? 

Maf.  S.  A  little  awkward  in  the  bM;inning, 
Sir  Jacob :  the  great  difiicolly  they  had  was,  to 
gel  me  to  turn  out  my  toes ;  but  use,  use  reconciles 
all  them  kind  of  things  :  why,  alter  my  first  cam- 
pfugn,  I  no  more  minded  the  noise  of  the  guns 
than  a  flea-bite. 

Sir  J.  No! 

Maj.  a  No.  There  Is  more  made  of  those 
matters  than  thay  merit.  For  tlie  general  good, 
ii^eed,  1  am  glad  of  the  peace;  but  as  to  my 
Mngla  self — and  yet  we  have  bad  some  desperate 
duty.  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  NodouM. 

Maj.  S.  Oh !  such  msrchmgs  and  countcr- 
marclungs,  ji-om  Brentford  to  Eding,  from  Ealing 
lo  Acton,  from  Acton  to  Uxbridge;  the  dust  flymg, 
sun  Bcorcliing,  men  sweating ! — Why,  there  was 
our  last  BipediUon  to  Houuslow ;  that  day's  work 
carried  ofif  Major  Molassas.  Bunhill-fields  never 
saw  a  braver  commander !  He  was  an  irrepara- 
ble loss  to  the  service. 

Sir  J.  How  came  that  about  f 

Maj.  S.  Why,  it  was  partly  the  major's  own 
&nlt :  I  advised  him .  to  pull  off  his  spurs  before 
he  went  upon  action :  but  he  was  resolute,  and 
would  not  be  ruled. 

Sir  J.  Sgrit — zeal  for  the  service. 

Maj.  S.  DoutitleES.  Buttoproceed:  inorderto 
get  our  men  in  good  spirils,  we  were  ciuartered  at 
ThisUeworth  the  evemng  before.  At  day-break 
iWr  regiment  formed  at  Hounslow  town's  end,  as 
it  might  be  about  here.  The  major  made  a  fine 
disposition  :  on  we  marched,  the  men  all  in  high 


ag :  hut  turning  down  a 


Gardel  is  hang- 
lane  lo  the  lell, 


attack  the  gibbet  where  Gardel  is  hang- 

.  tornin     ' 

Jhtbeai  .         ..  - 

I»g-sly,  that  we  might  take  the  gallows  in  flanfe. 
and  at  all  events  secure  a  retreat,  who  shoald 
come  by  but  a  drove  of  fat  oien  for  Smithfield. 
The  drums  beat  in  the  Jront,  the  dogs  barked  in 
tlie  rear,  the  oicn  set  up  a  gallop :  On  they  came 
thundering  upon  us,  broke  through  our  ranks 
in  an  instant,  and  threw  the  whole  corps  in  con' 

Sir' J.  Terrible  1 

Maj.  S.  The  major's  horse  took  lo  his  heels; 
away  he  scoured  over  the  heath.  That  gallant 
commander  stuck  both  his  spurs  into  the  flank, 
and  for  sometime heldby  bismane;  but,  in crosu- 
ing  a  ditch,  the  horse  threw  up  his  bead,  gave  the 
major  a  dowse  in  the  chops,  and  plumped  niin  into 
a  gravel-rat,  just  by  the  powder  mills. 
Sir  J.  Dreadful  1 

Maj.  S.  WhetherfromtheMorthefiight,tiie 
major  moved  off"  in  a  month.     Indeed,  it  was  an 
-  (ifortunate  day  lor  us  all. 
Sir  J.  Aa  how  1 

My  S.  Why,  as  Captain  Cuciiinber,  Lieute- 
ml  Pattypan,  Ensign  Tripe,  and  myself,  were 
turning  to  town  in  the  1  urnham-green  stage, 
e  were  stopped  nearlhe  Hammersmith  turnpike, 
id  robbed  and  stripped  by  a  single  footpad. 
Sir  J.  An  unfortunate  day  indeed ! 
Maj.  S.  But,  in  some  measure  («   make  lan 
□ends,  1  got  the  major's  commis^on. 
Sir  J.  You  did? 

Maj.  S.  O  yes.     I  vras  the  only  one  of  lh« 
corps  that  could  ride ;  otherwise  we  always  eu<> 
ceeded  of  course:    no  jumping  over  heads,   no 
irhand  work  amon^  us;  all  men  of  honourj 
I  must  do  the  regiment  the  justice  to  say, 
there  never  was  a  set  of  more  anuable  ofiieera. 
Str  J,  ftuiet  and  peaceable. 
Maj.  8.  As  lambs,  Sir  Jacob.     Excepting  one 
boxing  bout  at  the  Three  Compasses  in  Auton, 
between'  Captain  Sheers  and  the  Colonel,  con- 
cerning a  game  at  all-firars,  I  don't  remember  a 
single  c  ■ 


V,  that  w 


itiny;  1 


ought  to  have  been  broke. 

ftjj.  S.  Ho  was;  for  the  colonel  not  only  look 

away  his  cockade,  but  his  custom :  and  I  don't 

think  poor  CaplMn  Sheers  has  done  a  stitch  for 

Sir  J.    But  you  soon  supplied  the  loss   of 
Molassast 
Maj.  S.  In  part  only ;  no,  Sir  Jacob,  he  had 

treat  experience ;  he  was  trained  up  to  arms 
-om  his  youth ;  at  sisteen,  be  trailed  a  pike  in 
the  Artillery-ground  ;  at  eighteen,  got  a  company 
*       '      "    "ifiekS  pioneera;  and  bythe  lime  be 


Svras  made  aid-de-camp  to  Sir  Jeffrey 
I,  alderman,  and  cobnel  of  tlie  yellow. 
ir  J.  %  rapid  rise  I 
-laj,  S.  YeSj  he  had  a  genius  for  war;  but 
what  I  wanted  in  practice,  I  made  up  by  doubling 
my  diligence.     Our  porter  at  home  bad  been  a 
irgeant  of  marines;  so,  after  shop  was  shut  i^i 
.  night,  he  used  lo  teach  me  my  exercise ;  anil 
he  had  not  lo  deal  with  a  dunce,  Sir  Jacob 
Sir  J.  Your  progress  was  great. 
Maj.  S.  Amazing.   In  a  week  I  could  shouldei, 
and  rest,  and  poiie,  and  turn  to  the  right,  and 
wheel  lo  the  left ;  and  in  less  then  a  month  [ 
could  fire  without  winking  or  blinking. 


ic.i,=  r,i^,oogle 


Sir  J.  A  perfect  Hannibal. 

MaJ.  S.  Ah,  and  then  I  learned  to  form  lines, 
and  hallows,  and  squares,  and  evolutions,  anil 
revoluHons.  Let  me  tell  you,  Sir  Jacob,  it  was 
lucky  that  monaeur  kept  hia  myrmidons  at  home, 
01  we  should  have  peppered  hia  flat^boltonied 

Sir  J.  Aj,  marry,  he  had  a  marvellooa  ea 

Maj.  S.  We  would  a  taught  Min  what  a  Brltoi 
can  do,  who  ia  fighting  pro  amis  andjbcus. 

Sir  J.  Pray  now,  major,  which  do  you  look 
upon  as  the  beet  diainpHned  troops,  the  London 


any  S€ 

lieve,  unless  indeed  upon  a  lord  mayor'a  day,  and 
that  mere  mallor  of  acddent,  that  they  were  ever 
wet  tr  the  skin  in  their  lives. 

i9tr  X  Indeed  I 

Maj.  S.  No  I  soldiers  for  sunshine ;  cockneys ; 
they  have  not  the  appearance,  the  air,  the  free- 
dom, the  jenni/  sequoi  that — Oh,  could  you  but 
Eoe  me  salute!  You  have  never  a  spontoon  in'the 
house  T 

Sir  J.  Wo;   but  we  could  get  you  a  shove- 

siaj.  S.  Nomatter,  WeU,  Sir  Jacob,  and  how 
are  your  &ir  daughters,  sweet  Mrs.  Sneak,  and 
Ae  lovely  Mrs. Bruin;  is  she  as  lively  and  as  bril- 
liant as  ever  1 

Sir  J.  Oh,  oh,  now  the  murder  is  out;  this  viat 
was  intended  lor  them :  come,  own  now,  major, 
did  not  yon  eipeot  to  meet  with  them  here?  you 
officers  are  men  of  such  gallantry  ! 

Ma}.  S.  Why,  vie  do  tickle  up  the  ladies,  Sir 
Jacob :  there  is  no  resisting  a  red  coat. 


THE  MAYOR  OP  GARRATT.  [acti. 

Re-enter  Major  Stdiigeon,  leading  in  Mas. 


ATrs.  S.  Dear  major,  I  demand  a  million  of 

fardons.  I  have  given  you  a  profusion  of  trouble; 
ut  my  husband  is  such  a  goose-cap,  that  I  can'l 
Set  no  good  out  of  him  at  home  or  abroad. 
erry,  Jeriy  Sneak  I — Your  blessing,  Sir  Jacob, 
Sir  J.  Daugliter,  you  are  welcome  t«  Garratt. 
Mrs.  S.  Wny,  Jerry  Sueak  I  I  eaj. 

Enter  Jerhy  Sneak,  loitS.  a  band-box  and  a  hoop' 
petticoat  urtder  has  orm,  and  cardinal,  ^c. 
Sneak.  Here,  iovy. 
Mrs,  S.  Here,  looby :  there,  lay  these  thmgs  ia 

the  hall ;  and  then  go  and  look  after  the  horse. 

Aro  yon  sure  jou  have  got  all  the  things  out  of 


the  chait 


IT  J.  True;  true,  major. 


MaJ.i 


now  all  o 


n  says  in  the  play ;  like 

the  Roman  censureT,  I  shall  retire  to  my  Savine 

field,  and  there  cultivate  cabbages. 

St  J.  Under  the  shade  of  your  laurels, 

Maj.  S  True :  I  have  done  with  the  major, 

and  now  return  to  the  magisttale;  cedunt  arma 

Mob.  [Withmit.']  Huizal 

He-enter  Rose  B. 

Sir  J.  What 's  the  matter  now,  Roger  t 

Roger.  The  electors  desire  to  know  if  your 
worship  has  any  body  to  recommend  1 

Sir  J.  By  no  means;  let  them  be  free  in  Iheir 
chiMce ;  1  sha^n^  interfere. 

Roger.  And  if  your  worship  has  any  objection 
to  Criapiu  Heeltap,  the  cobbler,  being  returning 
officer! 

Sir  J.  None,  provided  the  rascal  can  keep  him- 
self sober.    Is  he  there  1 

Roger.  Yea,  Sir  Jacob.  Make  way  there ; 
stand  &rther  off  from  the  gate ;  Here  is  Madam 
Sneak  in  a  chair  along  with  her  husband. 

flfraj,  S.  "Gadso,  yoQ  will  permit  me  to  convoy 
her  in.  [Exit. 

iSfr  J.  Now  here  is  one  of  the  evils  of  war. 
This  Stu^on  was  as  pains-taking  a  Billiugsgate- 
broket  as  any  in  the  bills  of  inorlalitjr.     But  the 


Sneak.  Yes,  chock, 

Mrs.  S.  Then  give  me  my  fan. 

[jEMRy  drops  the  things  in  aearching 
hU  pocket  Jot  the  fan. 
Mrs.  S.  Did  ever  mortal  see  such  a — I  declare, 
am  quite  ashamed  to  be  seen  with  him  abroad : 
go,  get  you  gone  out  of  my  sight, 

i&ieofc.  I  go,  levy.     Good  day  to  my  father-in- 

Sir  J.  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  son  Sneak ;  but 
where  is  your  brotbor  Bruin  and  his  wife  ? 

Sneai.  He wil[behereanon,fether,Sir Jacob] 
he  did  bat  just  step  into  the  Alley  to  gather  how 
tickets  were  sold. 

Sir  J  Very  well,  son  Sneak.       [Exit  SNB:iK 

Mrs.  S.  Son !  yes,  and  a  pretty  son  you  have 
provided. 

Sir  J.  I  hope  all  fof  the  best :  why,  what  ter- 
rible work  there  would  have  been,  had  you  mar- 
ried such  a  one  as  your  sister ;  one  house  could 
never  have  contained  you.     Now,  I  thought  this 

Mrs.  S.  Meek  I  a  mushroom !  a  milksop  I 
Sir  J.  Look  yc,  Molly,  I  have  married  you  loa 
man ;  take  care  you  don't  make  him  a 


_  [ad  my  kind  stars 
indeed  allotted  me  a  military  man,  I  should, 
doubtless,  have  deported  myself  in  a  beseemingly 

Maj.  S.  Unquestionably,  Madam. 

Mrs,  S.  Nor  would  the  major  have  found,  had 
_.  been  my  fortune  lo  intermarry  with  him,  that 
Molly  Jollup  would  have  dishonoured  his  clotji. 

J&j.  S,  i  should  have  been  too  happy. 

Mts.  S.  Indeed  Sir,  I  reverence  the  anny ;  thej 
re  all  so  brave,  so  polite,  so  every  thing  a  woman 

Maj.  S,  Oh,  Madam 

Mrs.  S.  So  elegant,  sogenleel,  ao  obliging ;  and 
then  the  rank ;  why,  who  would  dare  to  affront 
the  wife  of  a  major! 

Maj.  S.  No  man  vvith  impunity ;  that  I  take 
the  freedom  to  say.  Madam. 
Mrs.  S.  I  know  it,  good  Sir.    Oh!    I  am  a 
ranger  to  what  I  have  missed, 
Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam  I— Let  me  die,  but  she 
has  infinite  merit.  [Aside. 

S.  Then  to  be^oined  to  a  sneaking,  sla- 
nt :  a  paltry,  prying,  {ntif  u[  pin-maker  I 
.  S.  Melancholy  t 

.  SL  To  be  jostled  and  crammed  with  the 
I  no  respect,  no  place,  no  precedence;  U. 


ioit,d=,  Google 
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be  choked  with  the  smoke  of  Iho  city ;  no  country 
iauiits  but  to  Islington ;  no  balls  but  at  Pewlerers' 

Maj.  S  Intolerable ! 


would  OVI 

worser  than  the  hroor 

Maj.  S.  Andji 
your  lady. 


and  she  says  as  how  I  b; 


Mn.  S.  Gallant  genlloman  ! 

4fiij.  S  Tbe  brave  must  fevour  the  feir. 

Mrs.  S.  Intrepid  major! 

Maj.  S.  Divine  Mrs,  Sneak  I 


Maj.  a  Might  Ibe  permitted  the  honour 
3fts.  S  Sir! 
Maj.  S.  Just  to  ravish  a  Uaa  from  your  hand  1 
'""  "  "^—   "lavB  a  right   to    all  we 


Maj. 
—Hum— Ha 


Courteous,  conJeacendmg,  complying 

He-enter  Jerry  Sneak. 

Sneak,  Chuck,  my  brother  and  sister  Brui 
just  turning  the  corner;  the  Claplwai  stagf 
quite  full,  and  so  they  came  by  valer. 

Mrs.  S.  I  wish  they  had  all  been  soused  i 
Thames,— A  prying,  impertinent  puppy ! 

Miij.  S.  Neit  time  I  will  clap  a  sentinel  to 
secure  the  door, 

Mrs.  S.  Major  Sturgeon,  permit  me  to 
draw  tor  a  moment;  my  dress  demands  t 

Maj.  S.  Your  ladyship's  most  entirely  de 

Mrs.  S.  Ladyship !  he  is  the  very  Brogiio  and 
Belleisle  of  the  army  I 

Siteak.  Shall  I  wait  upon  you,  ilove^ 

Mrs,  S.  No,  dolt ;  what,  would  you  leave  the 
major  akmel  Is  that  your  manners,  you  moi 
gcel? 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam,  I  can  never  bo  alone ;  you 
sweet  idea  will  be  my  constant  companion. 

Mrs.  S.  Mark  that :  I  am  sorry.  Sir,  I  am  ob 
ligated  to  leave  you. 

Maj.  S.  Madam — 

Mrs.  &  Especially  with  such  a  wretched  com 

Maj.  S.  Oh,  Madam- 
Mrs,  S.  But  as  soon  as  my  dress  is  restored, 
rfiall  fly  to  relieve  your  distress. 

Maj.  S.  For  that  mooMsnt  I  shall  wait  with  the 
greatest  Impatience. 

Mrs,  S,  Courteous  commander '. 

Maj.  S.  Paragon  of  women! 

Mrs.S.  Adieu! 

Maj.  S.  Adieu  1  \EiU  Mrs.  Sneak. 

Saeak.  Notwithstanding,  Sir,  all  my  chicken 
has  said,  I  am  special  company  when  she  is 
not  by, 

Maj.  S.  I  doubt  not  Master  Sneak. 

Sneak.  If  you  would  but  come  one  Thursday 
night  to  our  dub,  at  the  I^ag's-head  In  the  Poul- 
try, you  would  meet  some  roaring,  rare  boys, 
i'Mth ;  there  'a  Jemmy  Pertins,  the  packer ;  Uttle 
Tom  Simklns,  the  grocer;  honest  Master  Muzzle, 
the  midwife — • 
Maj.  S.  A  goodly  company. 
Sneak,  Ay,  and  then  sometimes  we  have  the 
choice  spoils  from  Comus'  court,  and 


ink  of  disobliging 
'  oontiadicts  her, 
Maj.  S.  That 's  right :  she  is  a  woman  of  Infi- 

Saeak.  O,  a  power  J    And  don't  you  think  sha 
IS  very.  preUy  mitl,al  1 

Maj.  S.  A  Venus  ! 

Sneak,  Yes,  worry  like  Venus. — Mayhap  you 
have  known  her  some  Ume  1 

Maj.  S,  Long. 

iSneak.  Belike  before  she  was  married  1 

Maj.  S.  I  did  Master  Sneak, 

Sneak.  Ay,  when  she  was  a  virgin.  I  thought 
fou  was  an  oiil  acquaintance,  by  vour  kissing  her 
land  J  for  we  ben't  quite  so  fiimiliar  as  that.— Bui 
then  mdeed  we  ha'n't  been  married  a  year. 
The  mere  honeymoon. 
Ay,  ay,  I  suppose  we  shall  come  to  It 
by  degrees. 

Brum,  [WUkout,]    Come  along,  Jane;  why 

■u  are  as  pursy  and  laiy,  you  jade— 

liter  BiimN  an4  Mrs.  BnuzN;  Beuin  wiift  a 

collon  cap  <m  ;  his  loife  v>Uk  his  wig,gTeat  coat, 


nornmgloyou. 


r,  lai 


your  humble  s< 


Re-enter  Rogbr, 
Roger.  Mrs,  Sneak  begs  to  speak  with  ih, 
it  on  the  lady  immediat 


'  Maj,  i 


,  , think 

\Exit  Major.]     A  good 
to  you,  brother  Bruin :  you  have  had  a 


the  worU  bi 


Mrs.  B.  Good  lord,  I  am  all  In  a  muck— 

Briitfi.  And  whomayyou  thankfor  itjhuBsyl 

if  you  had  got  up  lime  enough,  you  might  have 

secured  the  stage  ;  but  you  arc  a  lazy  lie-abed— 

Mrs.  B.  There  's  Mr.  Sneak  keeps  my  sister 

Bruin,  And  so  he  may;  but  I  know  better 
what  to  do  with  my  money, 

'    .  B.  For  the  matter  of  that,  we  can  allbrd 
enough  as  It  is, 

in.  And  how  do  you  know  that  1   Who 

told  you  as  much,  Mrs,  Mixen  t  I  hope  1  know 

r  than  to  trust  my  concerns  with 

,      ,  thank  yoa  for  that,  Mrs,  Jane, 

And  pray  who  is  more  titterer  to  be 

trusted  1 

Brain.  Hey-day  I     Why,  tiie  wench  is   be- 

wilch'd;  come,come,  let's  have  none  of  your  pal- 

iver  here,— -Take  twelve-pence  and  pay  the  water- 

iiaa. — But  first  see  if  he  has  broke  none  of  the 

ilpes : — and,  d'ye  hear,  Jane,  be  sure  to  lay  the 

ishing-rod  safe,  {Exit  Mrs.  Bruiw, 

Sneoi.  Odds  me,  how  finely  she's  managed  ! 

(that  would  1  give  to  have  my  wife  as  much  under! 

"      ■      -■     illyourownfault,brotherSneak. 

"■■-'■--■'   °'-^-i  sweet  pretty 


^alTym 


eak.  D'ye  thmk  si 


j.^t^iOOglc 


THE  MAYOE  OF  GARRATT. 
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Sneak,  Why,  to  say  the  truth,  she  does  now 
and  then  hector  a  little ;  itnd,  between  ourselves, 
domineers  hke  the  devil.  O  Lord,  I  lead  the  hfe 
of  a  dog.  Why,  she  allows  me  but  two  shillings 
a  week  lor  my  pocket. 

Bruin.  Ko! 

Sneak.  Na,  man ;  'tis  she  that  receives  and 
]iays  all:  and  thee  1  am  forced  to  trot  afler  her 
to  church,  with  her  cardinal,  pattens,  and  prayer- 
book,  for  all  the  wotlii  as  If  I  was  still  n  'prentice. 

Sruiit,  ZoundE !  1  would  souse  them  all  in  the 
kennel. 

Sneak.  Idurstnot,  And  Ihenattable,  Inever 
gels  what  I  lines. 

Btuw.  The  devil! 

Sneak.  No;  she  always  helps  me  herself  lo 
&e  tough  drumsticks  of  (he  turkeys,  and  the 
damned  &t  flaps  of  shoulders  of  mutton.  1  don't 
Chink  I  have  eat  a  bit  of  nnder-cmst  since  wo  have 
been  married.    You  see,  brother  Bruin,  I  am  al- 


ls thin  ai 


I  lath. 


^  An  absolute  skeleton  1 

Snealc.  Now,  if  you  think  I  could  carry  my 
point,  1  would  so  swinge  and  leather  my  lambkin ; 
Uod,  I  would  so  curry  and  claw  herl 

Bruin.  By  the  lord  Hairy,  she  richly  deserves  it. 

SneoM.  Will  you,  brother,  lend  me  a  lift? 

Brain.  Command  tub  at  all  times. 

Stieai.  Why  (hen,  I  will  verily  pluck  up  a 
s[nrit ;  and  the  lirst  time  she  ofEers  to 

Mrs.  8.  [Wilhoul]  Jenj,  Jerry  Sneak  I 

Sneak,  'Gfad's  my  life,  sure  as  a  gun  that 's  her 
vmce ;  lookye,  brother,  I  don't  choose  to  breed  a 
disturbance  in  another  body's  honse  j  but  as  soon 
as  ever  1  get  home 

Brain.  Now  is  yonr  Onie. 

SneoJc,  No,  no ;  it  would  not  be  decent. 

Mrs.  S.  [H'li/ioui.]  Jerry!  Jerry! 

Saeak.  Icome,  lovy.  But  you  will  be  sure  to 
standby  met 

Brain.  Trot,  nincompoop. 

Sneak.  Well,  if  I  dotft—l  wish- 
Mrs.  S.  [Wiiftouf.]  Where  is  tlus  lazy  puppy 
a-loitering  1 

Sneak.  I  come,  chuck,  as  fast  as  I  can.  Good 
Lord,  what  a  sad  tile  do  I  lead  I  [Extl. 

Bruin.  Ex  qiiovis  lingua:  who  can  make  a 
silk  purse  of  a  sow's  earl 

Reenter  SiB  Jacob. 

Sir  J.  Come,  son  Bruin,  we  are  all  seated  at 
table,  man ;  we'  have  but  just  time  for  a  snack ; 
^e  candidates  are  near  npon  coming. 

Brut™.  A  poor,  paltry,  mean-spinted.—Damn 
U,  before  I  would  submit  to  such  a — 

Sir  J.  Come  come,  man ;  don't  be  so  crusty. 

Bridn.  I  follow.  Sir  Jacob,    Damme,  when 

wall  give  up^-But,  however,  it  is  no  bread  and 

butter  of  mine. Jerry  \   Jerry  I — -Zounds,  I 

would  Jerry  and  jerk  her  too.  \Exii. 


Sir  JicoB  Jollup,  Major  Stdrgeon,  Bruin, 
Mbs.  Bflurw,  Jerry  Sneak,  and  Mrs.  Sneak, 
dieooteredonBiai  icoB'sgardeJiviaU.— Enter 
Mop.,tcilhHE,si.Ti,p  at  Iheir head  I  smne  crying 
a  Goose,  others  a  Mug,  and  others  a  Primmer. 


Heel.  Silence,  t> 


I  Mob.  Hear  neighbour  Heeltap. 

3  Mub.  Ay,  ay,  i^ar  Crispin. 

3  .Mob.  Ay,  aj,  hear  him,  hear  Crispin:  he  will 
put  us  into  the  model  of  the  thing  at  once. 

BeeL  Why  then,  silence !  I  say. 

AU.  Silence! 

UeeJ.  Silence,  and  let  us  proceed,  neighbours 
vvith  all  the  decency  and  confusion  usual  upon 
these  occasions. 

1  Mob,  Ay,  ay,  there  is  no  doing  without  that, 

Alt.  No,  no,  no. 

Heel.  Silence  then^  and  keep  the  peace ;  what, 
is  there  no  respect  paid  to  authority  :  am  not  I  the 
returning  officer? 

All.  Ay,  ay,  ay. 

Heel.  Chosen  by  yourselves,  and  approved  of 
by  Sir  Jacob  1 

AU.  True,  true. 

Heel.  Weil  then, besilentand  civil;  slandback 
there.  Chat  gentleman  wichout  a  shirt,  and  maka 
room  for  your  belters.  Where 's  Simon  Snuffle, 
the  seiton  ■? 

Snti^e.  Here, 

Beel.  Let  him  come  forward ;  we  appoint  him 
our  secretary :  for  Simon  is  a  seollara,  and  can 
read  written  hand;  and  so  let  him  be  respected 
accordingly. 


3  Mob. 


ir  Master  Snuffle. 


Heel,  Here,  stand  by  me :  and  let  ns,  neigh- 
bours, proceed  lo  open  the  premunire  of  the  thing : 
but  flrst,  your  reverence  to  the  lord  of  the  manorr 
a  long  life  and  a  merry  one  Co  out  landlord,  Sit 
Jacob!  Huiia! 

Mob.  Huzza! 

SneaJc.  How  fares  it,  honest  Crisran "( 

Heel.  Servant,  Master  Sneak.  Let  us  now 
open  the  premunire  of  the  thing,  which  I  shall  da 
briefly,  with  all  the  loquacity  possible;  thai  is,  in 
a  medium  way;  which,  that  we  may  the  belter  do 
it,  let  the  secretary  read  the  names  of  the  candi- 
dates,  and  what  they  say  for  themselves ;  and  then 
we  shall  know  what  lo  say  of  them.  Master 
Snuffle,  begin. 

iSniu^e,  [Reads.]  "  7%  the  ^porthyinhabitanit 
of  the  ancient  corporation  qf  Garralt.  Qenlte- 
tnen,  your  voles  and  interests  are  humbtyrequeit- 
ed  ir. favour  o/Timothy  Goose,  to  ewxeed  our 
late  worthy  mayor,  Mr.  Richard  Dripping,  in  the 
said  qfflce,  he  being " 

I&el.  This  Goose  is  bat  a  kind  of  gosling,  a 
sort  of  sneaking  scoundrel.    Who  is  hel 

Snugle.  A  journeyman  tailor  from  Putney. 

Heel.  A  journeyman  tailor  I  A  rascal,  has  he 
the  impudence  to  l.ranspira  to  be  mayor  1  D'ye 
cimuder,  neighbours,  the  w^ght  of  this  office  1 
Why,  it  is  a  buiden  ibr  the  back  of  a  porter ;  and 
can  you  think  that  this  eross-iegg'd,  cabbag&eal- 
ing  son  of  a  cucumber,  this  whey-faced  ninny, 
who  is  but  the  ninth  part  of  a  man,  has  strength 
lo  support  it  1 

1  Mob.  No  Goose  I  no  Gfoose ! 

2  Mob,  A  Goose  I 

ffeel.  Hold  your  hissing,  and  proceed  to  the 

Srtfi^e,  [Reads,]  "  Yonr  votes  are  desired  Jin 
Matthew  Mug," 

Mob,  A  Mug  I  a  Mug! 

Heel,  Oh,  oh,  what  you  are  aU  ready  lo  have  ■ 
touch  of  tiie  ^nkard!  but  fair  and  soft,  good 
neighbours,  and,  unless  I  am  mJaCaken,  yon  will 
find  him  a  damned  bitter  draught. 

1  Mob,  A  Mug  I  a  Mug! 


o^t^-ooglc 
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2  Mob.  Hear  him ;  hear  Master  Heelto 
1  Mob,  A  Mug!  a  Mug! 
Heel.  Harkee,  you  lellom,  with  your  mouth  full 

of  mug,  let  me  aek  you  a  question :  bring  hi~ 
forward.  Pray  ia  not  this  Matthew  Mug,  a  vi 
laatlei  ^ 

3  Mob.  T  believe  he  may. 

Bed.  And  lives  at  lie  aiga  of  the  Adam  and 
Eve? 

3  Mob.  I  believe  he  may. 

Heel.  Now  answer  upon  your  honour,  a 
you  are  a  genlleman,  what  is  (he  present  pr 
a  quart  of  home-brewed  at  Ibe  Adam  and  E 

d  Mob.  I  don't  know. 

Heel,  You  lie,  arrafi :  an't  it  a  groat  1 

3  Mob.  [  beUeve  it  may. 

Heel.  Oh.maybeso,  Now, neighbours, I 
a  pretty  rascal;  this  same  Miic,  because,  iI'jbbcd, 
Btate  afiairB  would  not  jog  cUbly  without  laying  a 
fertbing  a  quart  npon  ale,  Uiis  soonodrel,  not  con- 
lentei!  to  take  thii^s  in  a  medium  way,  has  had 
the  impudence  to  nse  it  a  penny. 

Mob,  No  Mug !  no  Mug ! 

Heel.  So,  I  thought  I  should  crack  Mr.  Mug, 
Come,  proceed  to  the  next,  Simon, 

Sav^.  The  next  upon  the  list  is  Peter  Prim- 
mer, the  schoolmaster, 

fleet  Ay,  neighbours,  and  a  sufBcient  man: 
let  me  teU  you,  Master  Primmer  is  the  man  fbr 
my  money ;  a  man  of  learning,  that  can  lay  down 
the  law;  why,  adzooke,  he  is  wise  enough  to 
puMie  the  parson ;  and  then,  how  yoa  have  heard 
him  oration  at  the  Adam  and  Eve,  of  a  Saturday 
night,  about  Rossia  and  Prussia,  'Ecod,  George 
Raoe  the  exciseman  is  nothing  at  all  to  un. 

iMob.  A  Primmer ! 

Heei.  Ay,if  the  folks  above  did  but  know  him. 
Why,  lads,  he  will  make  us  all  statesmen  in  time 

3  Mob,  Indeed! 

Heel,  Whjr  he  swears  as  how,  all  Hie  miscar- 
riages are  owing  to  the  great  people's  not  learning 

3  Mob.  Indeai  I 

Heel.  "For,"  says  Peter,. says  be,  "if  they 
would  but  once  submit  to  be  learned  by  me,  there 
is  no  knowing  to  what  a  pitch  the  nation  might 


didat* 


irPrimi 


B:el.  He  ia,  Master  Sneak, 

Sneak.  Lord,  1  know  him,  mun,  as  well  as  my 
liiother;  why,  luaed  togo  to  hia  lectures  to  Pew- 
lerers'hall,  'long  with  deputy  Fickin, 

f&el.  Like  enough. 

Sneak.  Odds  ma,  brother  Bruin,  can  you  tell 
mo  what  is  become  of  my  vife  1 


I  will  go  and  take  a  peep  at  what  they  are  ddng, 
[ExU. 
Mob,  [mihaui.]  Karxa'. 


Heel  Cfad-sc 


the  candidates  ai 


:  coming. 


Reenter  8ih  Jacob  Jolluf,  Bruin,  and  Mrs, 
Bruin,  through  Ike  garden  gate. 

Sir  J.  Well  son  Bruio,  how  d'ye  relish  the 
eorporation  of  Garralt? 

Bruin,  Wbj,  lookye^  Sir  Jacob,  my  way  is  al- 
ways to  speak  whatlthmk:  I  don't  approve  on't 


Vol.  I 
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Hr  J.  And  what 's  your  objection  f 
Jruin.  Why,  I  was  never  ovw-fond  of  your 
Maygames:  b^es,  corporations  are  loo  serious 
things ;  they  are  edge-tools.  Sir  Jacob. 

Sir  J,  That  they  are  frequently  tools,  I  can 
readily  grant;  but  I  never  heard  much  of  their 

a^s.  B.  Well  now,  I  protest  I  am  pleased  with 
It  mighljly. 

Bruin.  And  who  the  devil  doubts  it?  You 
women  folks  are  easily  pleased, 

Mrs,  B,  Well,  I  like  it  so  well,  that  1  hope  to 

Bruin.  Do  youl  Why  then  you  will  be 
damnably  bit ;  you  may  take  your  leave,  I  can  tell 
you:  forthisia  the  last  you  shall  aee. 

Sir  J.  Pie,  Nr.  Bruin,  how  can  you  be  such  a 
bear  1  Is  that  a  manner  of  treating  your  wife. 

Bruin,  What,  1  suppose  you  would  have  me 

oh  a  snivelling  sol  as  your  son-in-law  Sneat,  \a 
truckle  and  cringe,  to  fetch  and  to 

ile.enteT  Jeret  Sheak,  in  a  violent  huTry. 

Sneak.  Where 's  brother  Bruin  1  O  Lord  I 
brother,  I  have  such  a  dismal  story  to  tell  you. 

Bruin.  What  'a  the  matter. 

Sneak.  Why,  you  know  I  went  into  the  garden 
..  look  for  my  vife  and  the  major,  and  fliero  I 
hunted  and  hunted  as  sharp  as  if  it  had  been  for 
one  of  my  own  minikins;  but  the  deuce  a  major 
or  madam  could  I  aee ;  at  last,  a  thought  came 
into  my  head  to  look  for  them  up  in  the  summer- 
houae, 

in.  And  there  yen  found  them  % 
li,  rilleilyou:  the^door  was  locked;  and 
then  I  looked  through  the  key-hole  :  and  there. 
Lord  ha' mercy  upon  us !    [Whispers.]    as  sura 
-IB  gun. 

Bruin,  Indeed  I  Zounds,  why  did  not  you 
break  open  the  door  ? 

Sneak.  I  durst  not.  What,  would  you  have 
o  set  my  wit  (o  a  soldier  1  1  warrant  the  major 
would  have  knocked  me  down  with  one  of  his 

Bruin.  Very  well!  Pretty  dranga!  you  see, 
Sir  Jacob,  these  are  the  fruits  of  indulgence.  You 
nay  call  me  a  bear,  but  your  daughter  shall  never 
nske  me  a  beaat.  [Mob  kussas. 

Sir  J.  Hey-dey!  What,  is  the  election  over 
dready  1 


Re-ent 


N  Hef.!, 


,P,<f^, 


Heel.  Where  Is  Master  Sneak  1 

Sneak.  Here,  Crispin, 

flee!.  The  ancient  corporation  of  Garratt,  in 
consideration  of  your  great  parts  and  abilities,  and 
out  of  respect  to  their  landlord,  Sir  Jacob,  have 
unanimously  chosen  you  mayor. 

Sneak.  Me  I   huzza  1  Good  Lord,  who  would 

.vo  though  it  1  But  how  came  lUaster  Primmer 
.  lose  it  1 

md.  Why^  Phil  Fleam  had  told  the  electors, 
that  Master  Primmer  was  an  Irishman ;  and  ao 
they  would  none  of  them  give  their  vote  tbr  a 

Sneak.  So  then  I  have  it  for  certain :  huraa  I 
low,  brother  Bruin,  vou  shall  see  how  I'll 
lanage  my  madam  'Gad,  I'll  make  her  knun 
man  of  authority ;  she  shan't  think  to  duI< 


lock  ai 
Mrs,  £ 


[Witkout.]    Jen 
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Bruin,  Now  Gic  it,  Sneak ;  the  enemy  's  a( 

Sneak.  Yon  promiEe  to  stand  by  me,  brotliei 

Bruin.  Tooth  and  nail 

Sneak.  Then  now  for  it ;  I  am  ready,  let  her 


Jfe-ei 


3-  Mhh.  Sneak 


Mrs.  S.  Where  is  the  puppy  ? 

Sneat.  Yes,  yes,  she  is  axing  for  me. 

Mre.S.  So,eo*i  what,  is  this  true  Ihat  I  hear  ? 

Sneak.  May  be   'tis,  may  be  lan't;    [  don' 

i^009Q  to  tniEt  mv  af&irs  with  a  voman, 1: 

that  right,  brother  Bruin  1  [ Apart 

"-—'-i.  Pine!  don't  bate  her  an  inch,    [djiar/ 


i.  Sluid  by 


[Apari. 


Mrs.  S,  Hey-davl  I  am  amazed!    Why,  what 

Sneak.  Themeaningiaplain;  IhatlaoiOTOwn 
a  man,  and  yil  do  what  I  please,  without  being 
aocoantable  to  nobody. 

Mrs.  S  Why,  the  fellow  is  sorely  bewitched. 

Smiali,  No,  I  am  imwitched,  and  that  you  shall 
know  to  your  cost;  and  since  you  provoke  me,  1 
will  tell  you  a  bit  of  my  mind ;  what,  I  am  the 
husband,  1  hopel 

Brain.  Thal'sright;  atheraBdn.      [Apari, 

Sneak.  Yes,  and  you  sha'nt  think  to  hectjir  and 
doouneer  over  nie  aa  jou  have  done ;  for  I'll  go  to 
UiH  club  when  I  please,  and  stay  out  as  late  as  1 
list,  and  row  in  a  boat  to  Putney  on  Sondaye,  and 
wisit  my  friends  at  Vltsontide,  and  keep  the  key  of 
the  till,  and  help  myself  at  table  to  vhat  wittlea  I 
like  i  and  I'll  have  a  bit  of  the  brovm. 

Bruin.  Biavo,  brother  Sneak,  the  day's  your 
own.  [Apart. 

Stieak.  An't  it  1  Vhy,  1  did  not  think  it  vas  m 
n».     ShalllteliheraUIknowl    ,  [Apart. 

Brain.  Every  thing.  You  see  she  is  struck 
dunib.  [Apart, 

Sneak.  As  an  oyster.  [Apart.}  Besides,  Ma- 
dam, I  have  something  furder  to  tell  you:  'ecod, 
if  some  folks  go  into  gardens  with  majora,  mayhap 

other  people  may  go  into  garrets  with  maids. 

There,Igaveitlierhome,brotherBcuin.   [Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  Why,  noodle!  jackanapesl   harkye, 


Bl-i 


Ami! 


oe,  don't  go  to 
yhj,  niy  vife,  and  I  am  your  master. 

Mrs.  S.  My  master!  you  paltry,  puddling 
puppy!  you  sneaking,  shabby,  scrubby,  snivelling 

SneoA.  Brother  Bruin,  don't  kit  her  come  near 
me.  [Apart. 

Mts.S.  Have I,sirrab,demeanedmyselflo wed 
each  a  thing,  such  a  reptile  as  thea  1  Have  I  not 
macie  myseffa  by-word  to  all  my  acquainlatic*  ' 
Don't  all  the  world  cry.  Lord,  who  would  have 
thought  it  1  Miss  Molly  Jollup  to  be  married  to 
Snealt;  to  take  up  at  last  with  such  anoodle  as  he'! 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  glad  enough  you  could  catch 
me ;  you  know  you  was  pre«y  near  your  last  legs, 

Mrs,  S,  Was  there  ever  such  a  confident  carl 
My  last  legs!  Why,  alt  the  country  knovre  I 
could  have  picked  and  choosed  where  I  would. 
Did  not  I  refuse 'Squire  Ap-Griffithfrem  Wales  1 
Did  not  Counsellor  Ci  '  ''        ■—  ■-- 


Siieai.  Nay,  brother  Bruin,  she  has  bad  werry 
good  proflers,  that  is  certain.  [Apart. 

Mrs.  S.  My  last  legs  !~-but  I  can  rein  my  pas 
sion  no  longer;  let  me  get  at  the  villain. 

Bruin.  O  fie,  sister  Sneak. 

Sneak.  Hold  her  fest.  [Apart, 

Mrs.  S.  Mr.  Bruin,  unhand  me;  what  is  il 
you  that  haye  stirred  up  these  coals  then  1  He  is 
set  on  by  you  to  abuse  me. 

Brain.  Not!;  I  would  only  have  a  tnan  behave 


like  a 


',  I 


Re.en.ter  Mtsoa  Stueoeon. 


Oh,majorl  suchariot  and  rumpus  I  Likeaman, 
indeed  1  I  wish  people  would  mind  their  own 
affiiitSiBud  not  meddle  with  matters  that  does  not 
concern  them:— but  all  in  good  time;  I  shall  one 
daycalchWmalone,  when  he  hasnot  his  bullies 
fo  back  him. 

Sneak.  Adod,  that's  true,  brother  Bruin ;  what 
shall  I  do  when  she  has  me  at  home,  and  nobody 
by  but  ourselves  1  [Apart. 

Bruin.  If  you  get  her  once  under,  you  may  do 
with  her  whatever  you  will. 

jWoj.  S  Leoitye,  Master  Bruin,  I  don't  know 
how  this  behaviour  may  suit  with  a  citizen ;  but 
were  you  an  otiicer,  and  Major  Sturgeon  upon 

Bruin.  What  then 'i 

Maj.  S.  Then  1  why  then  you  would  be  broke. 

Bruin.  Broke!  and  forwlfflf! 

Afaj.  S.  What!  read  the  articles  of  war.  But 
these  things  are  out  of  your  spear;  points  of 
honour  are  for  the  sons  of  the  sword. 

Sneak.  Honour!  if  you  come  to  that,  where 
was  your  honour  when  you  got  my  vife  in  the 

Maj.  S.  Now,  Sir  Jacob,  this  is  the  curse  of 
our  cloth:  all  suspected  for  the  faults  of  a  few. 

Sneak.  Ay,  and  not  without  reason.  I  heard 
of  your  tricks  at  th«  Kins  of  Bobemy,  when  you 
was  campaigning  about,  I  did.   Father  Sir  Jacob, 

Maj.S.  Stop  whilst  youare  safe,  Master  Sneak; 
for  (he  sake  of  your  amiable  lady,  I  pardon  what 
is  past— but  for  you [TIsBbuiN. 

Bruin.  Well, 

Maj,  S.  Dread  the  whote  force  of  my  fury. 

Brain.  Why,  lookye,  Major  Sturgeon,  1  don't 
much  care  for  your  poppers  and  sharps,  because 
why,  they  are  out  of  my  way;  but  if  you  vrill 
doff  with  your  boots,  and  boi  a  couple  of  bouts— 

Maj.  S.  Box !  boi !— Blades !  bullets !  ba^-shot  t 

Mrs.  S.  Not  for  the  world,  my  dear  major ;  oh, 
risk  not  so  precious  a  life.  Ungralsful  wretches  i 
and  IB  this  the  reward  for  all  the  great  feels  he 
has  done  t  After  all  his  marchings,  his  sousings, 
his  sweatings,  his  swimmings,  must  his  dear 
blood  be  spilt  by  a  broker! 

Maj.  S.  Be  satisfied,  sweet  Mrs,  Sneak ;  these 
htde  fracasas  we  soldiers  are  aubjectto;  (rifles, 
bagalailes.  Mrs.  Sneak,  But,  that  matters  may 
be  conducted  in  a  military  manner,  I  will  get  our 
chaplain  to  pen  me  a.  challenge.  Eipect  to  bear 
from  my  adjutant.  [To  Bhuin, 

Mrs.  S.  Major!  Sir  Jacob!  what,  are  you  all 
leagued  against  his  dear  life  1  Amanl  yea,  a  very 
manly  action  indeed,  to  act  marrieii  people  a 
y  uarrelling,  and  ferment  a  difference  between  hiu- 


,,  Google 


THE  MAYOR  OF  GARRATT. 


hand  and  wife  :  if  you  were  a  man,  you  would 
not  stand  by  and  see  a  poor  woman  beat  and 
Unified  by  a  brute,  yoo  would  not, 

Snea/c.  O  Lord,  1  can  hold  out  no  longer,  why, 
brDthBr  Bruin,  you  hare  set  her  a  veeping.  My 
Bfe,  my  lovy,  dont  veep :  did  I  ever  think  Ishould 
have  made  my  Molly  to  veep  1 

Mrs.  S,  Last  legs!  you  lubberly 

rShTjtss  Aim- 
Sir  J.  Oh,  lie.  Mollyl 
Jlfrs.  S.  What,  are  you  leagued  against  me, 

Sir  J.  Pt'ythee,  don't  expose  yourself  before 
the  whole  parish.  But  what  has  been  the  ocea- 
raonofthisi 

M™.  S.  Why,  has  not  he  gone  and  made  him- 
self the  fool  of  the  fkirl    Mayor  of  Qartatt, 
deed  I  ecod,  I  conld  trample  him  ander  my  fe 

Saeak.  Nay,  why  should  you  grudge  me 
parlarment  ? 

Mrs.  S.  Didyouever  heat  Bach  an  oafl  Why 
thee  wilt  be  pomtcd  at  wheteser  thee  goest, 
Lookye,  Jerry,  mind  what  I  say ;  go  get  'em  t 
choose  somebody  else,  or  never  come  near  m 
ogam. 

Sneak.  What  shall  I  do,  father  Sir  Jacob  t 

Sir  J.  Nay,  daughter,  you  take  this  Uiing  ii 
a  fight;  my  honest  neighbours  thought 


to  execute  the  office :  he  is, 
qualidfid. 

Mob.  A  Heeltap ! 

Hid.  What,  do  you  mean  ! 
deputy  1 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  his  locum  le\ 


xiaylac^ 
d,  Master 


Bed.  Give  me  your  hand,  Master  Sneak,  and 
to  obUge  you  1  will  be.  the  lacam  ienens., . 

Sir  J.  So,  that  is  settled :  but  now  to  heal  ( 
other  breach :  come,  major,  the  gentlemen  of  Jc  _. 
doth  seldom  bear  malice;   let  me  interpose  be- 
tweeb  you  and  my  son, 

Maj.  S.  Your  son-in-law.  Sir  Jacob,  does  de- 
serse  a  castigation;  but  on  recollection,  a  cit 
moald  but  suUy  my  arms.     I  forgive  him. 

Sir  J.  Tbat  's  right.  As  a  token  of  amity, 
and  to  celebrate  otirfeast,  let  us  call  in  the  fiddles. 
Now  if  the  major  had  but  his  shoes,  he  might 
j(rin  in  a  country  dance. 

Ma}.  S.  Sir  Jacob,  no  shora ;  a  major  must  be 
never  out  of  hie  boots  |  always  ready  for  action, 
Mrs,  Sneak  wilt  find  me  llghlsomo  enough. 

SneaJc.  What,  are  all  flie  vomen  engaged  % 
why  then  my  locum  ienens  and  I  will  jig  to- 
iretner.    Forget  and  feraive,  major. 

Maj.  S.  Freely.      .  "'. 

Nor  be  it  said,  that  after  all  my  toil, 
I  Stain'd  my  regimentals  by  a  broil. 
To  you  I  dedicate  boots,  sword,  and  shield. 

Sir  J.  Ab  harmless  in  the  chamber  as  the  field. 


ROBINSON  CRUSOE. 

When  I  was  a  lad.  myfortanema  had. 

My  grandfaOierldid  lose,  O ; 
r II  bet  yoa  a  can,  you  hove  heard  of  then 
Ihs  mune  ii  teas  Kcbinson  Ci-tmoe, 
Ok .'  poor  iJnWnmm  Cnuae, 
Tinky  ting  taite,  tinky  ling  tai 
Oh !  poor  Rohiaam  Crusoe. 


While  (fa  raging  uJarlwii 

Tbal  {he  ship  mlh  a  ihockfcU  plimp  i 
Near  drowaing  poor  i&iinjon  Crusoe. 
Oh  !  poor, 4c. 

Poor  lovl .'  none  ivi  he  ecaw'd  on  Ihe  sea. 
Ah  !  Fale.  Fate !  ham  could  you  do  so ; 

' Tilt  atlenglJt  he  was  thronmoa  an  island untnoas 
Which  reixined  poor  Robinson  Crusoe. 


M/: 


But  he  sav'd  from  on  ioard  a  gtm  and  a  sword. 

And  flncMAer  oH  mailer  or  two,  so;' 
That  by  dint  o/"  hit  thrift  he  manag'dto  sbOl 
Pretty  u^U.  far  poor  RMasonCrusoe. 
Oh  !  poor,  ^. 
Heux 


And  he  iappen'd  to  saee/ri 

That,  ahen  he  (omf  homeff 

Us'd  to  cry  oat,  poor  Rjibinsoa  Crusoe. 
Oh  I  poor,  ^0- 

l^en  he  got  all  Ihe  wood  that  ever  he  could. 

And  he  stuck  it  together  lOJth  glue,  so  ,■ 
That  he  made  him  a  hut  in  lihim  he  migAl  put 


While  his  man  Friday  kepi  lie  house  sn\i- 

To  he  sure  'twas  his  misinefs  to  do  so, 

They  liifd  friendly  together,  less  liie  se 

TteighbouT, 

Liv'd  Friday  and  Robinson  Crusoe. 

Oh .'  poor,  4c. 

Then  he  wore  a  large  cap,  and  a  coat  with 

And  a  beard  as  long  as  a  Jevi,  so. 
That,  by  all  that  'i  citS,  he  look'd  like  a  d 


— -took  la  his  Utile  ci 

When  he  reach'd  Ihe  ship,  Ii 
Back  to  England  brough 


,  Google 


BARBAROSSA: 

A  TBAGEDY, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 
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nmer/aite  and  the  Minaxg  Bride. 

Masler  Belly  made  bia  firal  appeataiice  before 
tills  play ;  and  was  received  wilh  loud  laugbur.  i 
geuuine  fnee. 

U  ia  heia  comcUy  given,  ?» tlKnlieiJiRmed, 


REMARKS. 

of  Ibe  aulbor,  who  b«i 
ie  ira^df  of  JUcmpi,  a 


ia  Butpriaing  ability  anrt 


KAMATIS  PERSON.iE. 


Mt  Hargram 
Mr  Miaray 
Mr  Cresaeit 
Mr  Chapman. 


/APHUtA 


Mr  Aibot 
Officers  Altendanta  Soliliers  &.C 
ScBNB. — The  Ro\al  Pnlace  of  Algiers 


ACT  I. 
SCRi^E  I.—An  Apartment  in  tin 
Enter  Othman  and  a  Si.i' 

0th.  A  stranger,  aay'st  thou,  that  inquire  of 
Othidan  1 

Siave.  He  does;  and  wails  adinittance. 

Oth.  Did  he  Cell 
His  name  and  qualit;  1 

Slave.  That  be  declined: 
Bat  cali'd  himself  thy  friend. 

Oth.  Conduct  the  stranger  to  me. 

[Esit  Blaye. 
Perhaps  some  worthy  citizen,  returned 
Prom  voluntary  eiile^  to  Algiers, 
Once  kniwn  in  happier  days. 


My  honoured  friend ! 

Sadi.  Stand  oiF— pollute  m 
These  honest  arms,  though  w 


Thys 


dain 


a  with  want,  dis- 


;eous  trapputga,  earned  dt  loul  dn 
forbear  lliy  rash  reproachea ;  for 
This  habit,  which  to  thy  mistEiken  eye 
Confirms  my  guilt,  I  wear  a  heart  as  Irui 
As  Sadi's  to  ray  king. 

Sadl  Why  then  beneath 
This  cursed  roof,  this  black  usurper's  pel 
DaHst  thou  to  draw  infected  air,  and  hve 
The  slave  of  insolence ! 
O  ahamc  to  dvrell 

With  murder,  luat,  and  ropine!  did  he  ni 
Come  from  the  depths  of  Barea's  soUlude 
196 
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isauesl 


Did  he  not  then  wife  hot,  adnll'iw..  _^  _, 
Qaze  on  the  Clueeii  Zaphini  t  Ye?,  'cnae  lust, 
Lust  gave  th'  infernal  whisper  (o  his  eoul, 
And  bade  him  mntder,  if  be  would  enjoy ! 
Yet  tbou,  perniciuus  traitor,  unabaah'd 
Canst  WBBT  Iho  murderer's  bodge. 

Oih.  Miatalien  man ! 
Yet  still  I  lore  thee  : 
Still  unpTOVok'd  b;  thy  intemperate  zeal, 
Could  passion  prompt  me  to  limnlious  speech. 
Bethink  thee — might  I  not  reproach  thv  flight 
With  the  foul  names  of  fear  and  perfidy  1 
Didst  thou  not  fly,  when  Barbarossa's  sword 
Reek'd  with  the  blood  of  thy  brave  countrymen 
What  then  did  1 1— Beneath  this  haled  roof, 
In  pity  la  thy  widow'd  queen 

Sadi.  In  raty  t 

OJA.  Yes, Sadi  1  Heaveniswitne53,pitjfiway'cl 

With  honest  guile  T  did  enrol  my  name 
In  the  black  list  of  Barbarussa's  friends  ; 
In  hope,  that  some  propitious  hour  might 
When  heaven  would  dash  the  murderer  ftom  his 

throne, 
4nd  give  young  Selim  to  his  orphan'ii  people. 

Sadi.  IndeeJl  canst  thou  be  true '! 

Oik.  By  heaven,  I  am. 

SadL  Why  then  diasemble  thus  ? 

Gift.  Have  1  not  told  thee  1 
I  held  it  vain,  to  stem  Ihe  tyrant's  poner, 
By  the  weak  effiirts  of  an  iti-lim'cl  lage. 

Sadi,  I  find  thee  honest ;  and  with  pride 
Will  join  thy  counsels. 
Can  aught,  my  friend,  be  done  1 
Can  aught  be  dar'd  ! 

Olh.  We  groan  benealh  the  scom^. 
Tlus  very  morn,  on  lalse  prelence  of  vengeanc 
For  the  foul  murder  of  our  honour'd  king, 
Five  guiltless  wretches  peiish'd  on  the  rack. 

Sadi.  O  my  devoted  country  ! 
But  say,  the  widow'd  queen — my  heart  bleeds  for 

Olh.  Hemm'd  round  by  terrors, 
WWiin  this  cruel  palace,  once  the  seat 
Of  every  joy,  through  seven  long  tediooB  years, 
She  mourns  her  murder'd  lord,  her  eiil'd  son, 
Her  people  lallen :  the  murderer  of  her  lord. 
Returning  now  from  conquest  o'er  the  Moors, 
Tempts  her  to  marriage ;  but  with  noble  firmness, 
SuipasHne  female,  she  rejects  his  vows, 
Scorning  uie  honid  union.    Meantime  he, 
With  ceaseless  hate,  pursues  her  exil'd  son, 
"The  virtuous  youth,  even  into  foreign  climes. 
Ere  this,  perhaps,  he  bleeds.  A  muS'ring  ruffian 
Ib  sent  lo  watch  his  steps,  and  plunge  the  dagger 
Into  his  guiltless  breast. 

SoiU.  Is  this  thy  iailh ! 
Tamely  to  witness  to  such  deeds  of  horror  I 
Give  me  thy  poignard  1  lead  me  lo  the  tyrant. 
What  thougli  surrounding  guards— — 

Olh.  Repress  thy  rare. 
Thou  wilt  alarm  the  pflace,  wilt  involve 
Thyself,  thy  friend,  in  ruin.    Haste  thee  hence ; 
Haste  to  the  remnant  of  our  loyal  fiiends. 
And  let  maturer  coundla  rule  thy  zeaL 

Sadi.  yetletuflne'erforeetoorprince'swrongs: 
Remember,  Othman,  tajid  let  vengeance  rise) 
How  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  m  his  gore 
Well 'ling,  WB  found  our  pnnce ! 


Otk.  I 


But  haste,  and  seek 


Near  to  the  western  port  Almanior  dwells. 

Yet  anseduc'd  by  Barbarosea's  power. 

He  will  disclose  to  thee,  if  aught  be  heard 

Of  SoUm'a  safety,  or  (what  more  I  dread) 

Of  Selim's  death.    Thence  best  may  our  resolves 

Be  drawn  hereafter.     But  let  caalion  guide  tiiee. 

Sadi.  I  obey  thee. 
Near  to  the  western  port,  thou  say'st  1 

Olh.  Even  there- 


I  would  not  have  thee  found  within  these  walls. 

[FtimrislK 
And  hark — these  warlike  sounds  proclaim  ths 

approach 
Of  the  proud  Barbarossa,  with  his  train. 

Begone 

Sadi.  May  dire  disease  and  pestilenca 
Hang  o'er   his   steps !— Farewell  —  Remember, 

Othman, 
Thy  queen's,  thy  prince's,  and  thy  coanlry's  wrong, 
[Exit. 
them  be  contempt  my  lot ! 
Enler  BihhihOss*,  Guards,  ^c. 
Valiant  Othman, 

impai'd  1 


Olh.  When  I  fo 


Oik.  M^  lord,  they  ai 

Bar,  Did  not  the  rack  extort  confession  from 

Oth.  They  died  obdurate;  while  the  melting 

Wept  at  their  groans  and  anguish. 

Bar.  Curse  on  their  womanish  hearts  I 
But  why  sits 

That  sadness  on  thy  brow  ?  for  oft  I  find  Ihee 
Musing  and  sad ;  while  joy  for  my  return. 
My  sword  victorious,  and  the  Moors  o'crthTown, 
Rounds  through  all  my  palace, 

Olh.  Mighty  warrior  I 
_  he  soul,  intent  on  offices  of  love, 
Will  oft  neglect  or  scorn  the  weaker  proof, 
Which  smifes  or  speech  can  give. 

-,  Well:  be  It  so. 
To  guard  Algiers  from  anarchy's  misrule, 
I  sway  the  regal  sceptre. 
But  'lis  strange, 

That  wlieUj  with  open  arms,  I  would  receive 
Young  Selim;  would  restore  the  crown,  whith 

death 
Reft  from  his  father's  head — he  scorns  my  boun^. 
.         "«,         ■ 
eeding  country, 

Enlcr  Ala  DIN. 
Aladin.  Brave  prmce,  I  bring  thee  UdingB 


Of  high. _ 

Young  Sell  _ 

Oth.  Selim  no  more! 

Bar.  Why  that  astonishment 


lo  Algiers  and  (hee. 


Bar.  From  Christian  dogs  t 
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0th.  How  1  league  with  infidels ! 

Aladin.  And  there  iield  council  with  the  haugh- 
ty Spaniard, 
fo  conquer  and  dethrone  thee ;  but  in  vain : 
For  in  a  dark  encounter  with  two  slaves, 
Wherein  the  one  fell  h,y  hig  jouthful  arm, 
SeKm  at  length  was  elaitL 

Bar.  Ungrateful  boy  I 
Oft  have  I  covirted  him  to  meet  mj  kindness ; 
ButBtillin  vain;  heahunn'd  me  like  a  pestilence; 
Not  couM  I  e'er  behold  him,  since  the  ^own 
Cover'd  his  manly  cheek. — How  many  years 
Numbered  he  % 

Oth.  I  think,  scarce  thirteen,  when  his  &tber 


Andn. 


':  Othme 


Of  undissembled  service, Well  I  know, 

Thy  long  experienc'd  Ikith  hath  placed  thee  high 

In  the  queen  B  couSdeuco: 

Othman,  she  must  be  won. 

Plead  thou  my  cause  of  love: 

Make  her  but  mine. 

And  snch  nnsought  reward  shall  crovi 

As  shall  outsoai  thy  wishes, 

Otk.  Mighty  king, 
Wheta  daly  bids,  I  go. 

Bar,  Then  haste  thee,  Othman, 


Each  purpose  of  my  soul  1    Why  these  suIIed 

Irene.  Let  not  these  tears  otiend  my  talhers 

They  are  the  tears  of  pity.    From  the  quesn 
I  come,  thy  suppliant. 

Bar.  What  Bouldst  thou  urge'l 

Irene.  Thy  dread  return  from  war, 
And  profier'd  love,  have  open'd  every  vround. 
The  soft  and  lenient  hand  of  time  had  clos'd. 
If  ever  gentle  pity  touch'd  thy  heart. 
Urge  not  thy  hareh  command 
To  see  her ;  her  distracted  soul  is  bent 
To  mourn  in  soHtude.    She  asks  no  more. 

Bair,  She  mocks  my  love.     Had  not  vrar, 
And  great  ambition,  rall'd  me  from  Algiers, 
Ere  this,  my  power  had  reach'd  what  she  denies 
But  there 's  a  cause,  which  touches  on  my  peace, 
And  bids  me  brook  no  more  her  false  delays, 

Irene.  Oh,  frown  not  thus !     Sure,  pity  ne'er 


desei 
A  parent's  frown  I  but  loo 
Let  thy  consenting  pity  m 
And  heal  the  woes  of  weeping  majesty. 


revot 


irof  h> 


Hath  reach'd  her        ^ 

Tel!  her,  I  come,  home  on  the  wings  of  lore! — 

Haste — fly — I  follow  thee.  [Exit  Othman. 

Now,  Alailin, 

Now  fortune  bears  us  to  the  wish'd-for  port : 

This  was  the  rock  I  droaded.    Dost  not  think 

Th'  altempt  was  greatly  daring  "i 

Aladin.  Bold  as  needful. 
What  booted  it,  to  cut  the  old  serpent  oli] 
While  the  ToUng  adder  nested  in  his  pkice^ 

Bar.  True:  Algiers  is  mine. 
Without  a  rival. 
Yet  I  wonder  mueh, 
Otnar'lretums  not:  Omar,  whom  I  sent 
On  this  high  trust.     I  fear,  'tis  he  hath  &]len. 
Didst  thou  not  say,  two  slaves  encounler'd  Selim  1 

Mtdin.  Ay,  two  j  tis  rumonr'd  so. 

Bar,  And  that  one  fell  '\ 

Madin.  Even  so :— -by  Setim's  hand  ;  while  his 
companion 
Planted  Ms  happier  steel  m  Selim's  heart. 

Bar.  Omar,  I  fear,  is  fallen.     From  mj  right 

i  giive  Ay  signet  to  the  trusty  slave ; 
And  bade  him  send  it,  as  the  certain  pledge 
Of  Selim's  death ;  if  «cJmess  or  captivity, 
Orwayward  fette,  should  thvrart  his  quick  rcttim. 

Abtdin.  The  rumcur  yet  is  yoniig;  perhaps 
^reruns 
The  trusty  slave's  approach. 

Bar.  Well  WMt  the  event. 
Meantime  nve  out,  that  now  the  widow'd  queen 
I^h  dried  Tier  tears,  prepar'd  to  crown  my  love 
By  marriage  rites;  s;TeBd  wide  the  flattering  tale: 
^r,  if  persuasion  win  not  her  consent. 
Power  aliall  compel. 

This  night  my  will  devotes  to  least  and  joy. 
For  conquest  o'er  the  Moor.     Hence,  Aiadiii, 
And  see  the  night-watch  close  tiie  palace  round. 
Now  to  the  queen.  [Ssii  Alsqin. 

Enter  Irene, 
Mr  wayward  daughter— Still  withlhyfbllv  thwart 


ry;r. 


s  that  gushing  tear'? 
shall  Irene  taste  of  peace. 
While  poor  Zaphira  mourns. 

"       Dry  up  thy  tears.    What  I  damp  the  ge- 
neral triumph, 
That  echoes  through  Algiers  I  which  now  shall 

pierce 
The  vaulted  heaven,  as  soon  as  fame  shall  spread 
Young  Selim's  death,  my  empire's  Mttore^  fee. 
Irene.  O  generous  Selim  !  {Weeja. 

Bar.  Ah  r  there 's  more  in  this  ■? 
Tell  me,  Irene:— on  thy  duty,  tell  me, 
Why,  at  this  detested  name  of  Selim, 
Afresh  thy  sorrow  streams  ■? 

Irene.  Yes,  1  will  tell  thee. 
For  he  is  gone,  and  dreads  thy  hate  no  more; 
My  lather  knows,  that  scarce  five  moons  are  past, 
Since  the  Moors  sdz'd  and  sold  me  at  Oran, — 
A  hopeless  captive  in  a  for^gn  clime. 

Bar.  Too  well  I  know,  and  rue  the  fetal  day. 
But  what  of  this  1 

h-ene.  Oft  have  I  told  thee. 
How,  midst  the  throng,  ayouth  appeared :  his  eye 
Bright  as  Oie  momine  star. 
Bar.  And  was  it  Selim  1 
Did  he  redeem  thee  1 
Irene,  With  unroaring  hand 
le  paid  th'  allotted  ransom :  at  his  fe 
Dissolv'd  in  tears  of  gratitude  and  joy 
But  when  \  told  my  quahtj  and  birth, 
He  started  at  the  name  of  BarbarossaS 
And  thrice  turn'd  pale.    Yet,  with  recovery  miU, 
io  Algiers,"  he  cried ;  "  protect  my  mother, 
be  to  her  what  Selim  is  Co  thee." 

father,  was  the  generoUs  youth, 

'd  With  the  d< 

Bar.  Amazement  chills  me ! 
Was  this  thy  unknown  ftiend  conceal'd  firom  mel 
False— faithless  child ! 

Irene,  Could  gratitude  do  less  %  [me 

He  said,  thy  w»th  parsa'd  him ;  thence  conjur'd 
Not  to  reveal  his  name. 

Bar.  Thou  treacherous  maid  ! 
To  stoop  to  freedom  from  thy  fether'Bfoe! 

Irene.  Alas,  my  father  I 
He  never  was  thy  foe. 
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Bar.  WiiallpleadforSelim' 
O  uttwari  !  traiWess  to  thy  lather's  glory ! 
Hence  from  my  sight  J 

Bowarc  thee ;  —shun  the  queen :  nor  laint  her  ■ 
With  SeUm's  fitle.— -Yea  she  shall  crown  myloi 
Or  by  our  prophet,  she  shall  dieaj  my  power. 

[Exit. 

Irene.  Unhappy  queen ' 
To  what  new 


Shebi 


In  her  ilear  father'E  tent ;  thither,  good  queen, 
■    ■■        ed  thee,  while  suspicion  sleepf 
wnins  father  pour  his  rage 


le  Zaphira, 

Let  the  slarni  beat;  I'll  weep  and  pm;,  till  she, 
Bereft  of  her  lov'd  bnl — of  every  joy  bereft, 
4.nd  heaven  forget.niy  fether  e'er  was  cruel. 

[Exit. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I. — Another  Apartment. 

Enter  Zaphiiu. 

Zaph.  When  ahail  1  be  at  peace'!  O  righteoas 

Heaven, 

Strengthen  my  tainting  soul,  which  fein  would 

To  confidence  in  thee  I — But  woes  on  woes 
O'erwhelm  me!  first  my  husband— now  my  son  ! 
Both  dead  l^hoth  slaughter'd  by  the  bloody  hand 
Of  Barharossa ! 


O  feithliil  Othman ! 

Our  feura  were  true : — my  Selim  is  no  more  1 

Olh.  Has  then  the  fatal  secret  reach'd  thine  ea 
Inhuman  tvrant! 

Zaph.  Strike  him.  Heaven,  with  thunder  ! 
Nor  let  Zaphira  donbt  thy  Providence, 

Olh.  'Twas  that  we  fear'd.     Oppoee  not  Hi 
.'B  high  w" 


And  wait  Ihe  h£^(Mer  hour,  v-uci.  .i.iiui:tii.uti 
Shall  weep  no  more.  My  honour'd  queen, 
ThL  king— 

Zapk.  Whom  styl'st  thou  king  1 

Olh.  'Tie  Barbaroasa. — 

Zaph.  Tyrant  1 
Does  he  assume  the  name  of  king  1 

0th.  He  does. 

Zapk.  0  title  vilely  purchas'd  !  by  the  blood 
Of  innocencel  by  treachery  and  murder  ! 
May  Heaven,  incens'd,  pour  down  Lts  vengeance 

Blast  all  ills  joys,  and  turn  them  into  horror ; 
Till  freniy  ttsa,  and  bid  him  curse  the  hour 
That  gave  his  crimes  their  birth!     My  faithful 

Othman, 
Mysoleaurvivinaaimfin't!  can  no  means  be  found, 
To  fly  these  blni^'ning  horrors  that  surround  me  T: 

(Uh.  That  hope  is  vain !    The  tyrant  knows 
thy  hate. 
Hence,  day  and  night,  his  watchfid  guards 
Surround  thee.    Rouse  not  then  his  anger ; 
Let  soft  persuasion  and  mild  eloquence 
Redeem  that  Uberty,  which  stem  rebuke 
Would  rab  thee  of  for  ever. 

Zaph.  Cruel  task ! 
An  injured  queen 


To  kneel  for  liberty!  and,  oh!  lo  whoml 
Even  to  the  murderer  of  her  lord  and  soni 
O,  perish  first.  Zaphira  I  yes,  I'll  die ! 
For  what  is  life  to  me  1  my  dear,  dear  lord  1 
My  hai^ees  child ! — yes,  1  will  follow  yon. 

Oth.  Wilt  thou  not  see  him,  then! 

Zaph.  I  will  not,  Othman ; 
Or  if  1  do,  with  bitter  imprecation. 
More  keen  than  poison  shot  from  serpent's  tongues, 
I'll  pour  my  curses  on  him  I 

OtK.  Will  Zaphira 
Thus  meanly  sinli  in  woman's  fruitless  rage, 
When  she  should  wake  revenge  "i 

Zaph.  Revenge  ^— O  IcU  mc— 
Tell  me  but  how  ?  what  can  a  helpless  woman  1 

Oth.  Gain  but  the  tyrant's  leave,  and  reach  thy 
ftlher: 
Pour  thy  complaints  before  hun;  let  thy  wrongs 
Kindle  his  indignation  to  porsue 
This  vile  usurper,  till  unceasing  war 
Blast  his  ill-gotlen  power, 

Zaph.  Ah,  say'st  thou,  Othman  1 
Thy  words  have  shot  like  lightning  through  my 

And  all  my  soul's  on  fire! — Thou  feithful friend ! 
Yes— with  more  gentle  speech  I'll  sooth  hia  pride — 
Regain  my  freedom  ;  reach  my  father's  tents; 
There  paint  my  counticss  woes.     Hia  kindling 

Shall  wake  the  ■valleys  into  honest  vengeance : 
The  sudden  storm  shall  pour  on  Btirbarossa; 
And  every  glowing  warnor  steep  his  shaft 
in  dcadher  poison,  to  revenge  my  wrongs. 

Oth.  There  spoke  the  queen.    But  as  ihon 
lov'st  thy  freedon 
Touch  not  on  Sd!"!'.  ^Mtli 
And  passion  mo 

Zaph.  My  murder'd  eon !    Yes  to  revenge  thy 

I'll  speak  a  language  which  my  heart  disdains. 
Oth.  Peace,  peace !  the  tyrant  comea :  now  in 

Plead  for  thy  freedom,  hope  for  just  revenge, 
And  check  each  ri^ng  passion.    [Exit  Othuan. 
Enter  BARStRossA. 

Bar.  Hail,  sovereign  fair !  in  whom 
Beauty  and  majesty  conspire  to  charm  1 
Behold  the  conqu'ror. 

Zaph.  O  Barharossa! 

0  more  the  pride  of  conquest  e'er  can  charm 
_  ,y  widow'd  hearn  With  my  departed  lord 
My  love  lies  buried  1 

Then  turn  thee  to  some  happier  fair,  whose  heait 
May  crown  thy  growing  love  with  love  wncere ; 

Bar.  Love  ne'er  SioDld  die : 
Tis  thesoul'scordial;— 'tis  the  fount  of  lifbj 
Therefore  should  spring  elemai  in  tiie  breast  ■ 
One  3ub)ect  tost,  another  should  succeed ; 
And  all  our  life  be  love. 

Zaph.  Urge  me  no  more :  thou  might'st  with 

Woo  the  cold  marble  weeping  o'er  a  tomb. 
To  meet  thy  wishes  I  But,  if  gen'roas  kve 
Dwell  in  thy  breast,  vouchfflfe  me  proof  sincere ; 


I'sdeath.  Thysoulwjllkindle, 
-■  It  wiU  consume 


n  thy  breas 
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Of  empire,  for  an  Arab's  wanii'ring  tent, 

Where  the  mock  chieftain  leads  his  vagrant  tribes 

Prom  plain  to  plain,  and  faiiitlj  shadows  out 

The  majesty  of  kings  1— Far  other  joys 

Here  shall  attend  thy  call. 

To  thee,  eialled  feir!  Bubmieaive  realms 

Shall  bow  the   neck;   and  swarthy  kings  and 

from  the  for  distant  Niger  and  the  Nile, 
Drawn  captive  at  my  cony'ring  chariot  wheels, 
Shall  kneel  before  thee. 

Zaph.  Pomp  and  power  are  toys, 
Which  even  the  mind  at  ease  tnay  well  disdain ; 
Bat,  ah  I  what  mockery  is  the  tinsel  pride 
Of  splendour,  when,  1^  wa^ng  woes,  the  mind 
Lies  desolate  within; — such,  such  is  minel 
O'erwhelm'd  with  ills,  and  dead  toevery  joy ; 
Ehivy  me  not  this  last  reqnest,  to  die 
In  my  dear  fether's  tents ! 

Bar.  Thy  suit  is  ™in— 

Zaph.  Thus  kneeling  at  thy  feet— I  do  beseech 

Bar.  Thou  thankless  fiiir  I 
Thus  to  repay  tJie  labours  of  my  lovel 
Had  I  not  seiz'd  the  throne  whrai  Selim  died. 
Ere  this,  thy  foes  had  laid  Algiers  in  ruin  ;  , 
I  dieck'd  the  warring  powers,  and  gave  you  peace. 
Mate  thee  but  mine, 

I  will  descend  the  throne^  and  call  thy  son 
From  Vanishment  to  empuB. 

Zaph.  Oh  my  heart ! 
Can  I  bear  this  'i — 

Inhuman  tyrant  I    Curses  on  thy  head  ! 
May  dire  remorse  and  anguish  Munt  Ihy  throne, 
And  gender  in  thy  bosom  feli  despairl 
Despair,  as  deep  as  mine! 

Bar.  What  means  Zaphira  ? 
What  means  this  burst  of  grief  7 

Zaph.  Thou  fell  destroyer ! 
Had  not  guilt  Hteel'd  thy  heart,  awak'ning  con- 


To  turn  theo  into  stone !— Relentless  man  ! 
Who  did  the  bloody  deed  1    Oh  tremble,  guilt, 
Where'er  thouartl—Lookon  me,— tellme,  tyrant! 
Who  slew  my  blameless  son  1 

Bar.  What  envious  tongue 
Hath  dar'd  to  taint  my  name  with  slander'? 
Thy  Sehm  Utes;  nay  nrore,  he  soon  shall  reign. 
If  tiion  consent  to  bless  me. 

Zaph.  IMeser!  Oh,  never— Sooner  would  I  roam 
An  unknown  eiile  throueh  the  torrid  ciimea 
Of  Afric,  sooner  dwell  with  wolves  and  tigers. 
Than  mount  with  thee    my  murder'd  Selim'e 
throne  1 

Bar.  Rash  queen,  forbearl  think  on  thy  captive 

Remember,  that  within  these  palace  walls 
I  am  omnipotent :— yield  thee  then 
Avert  my  gathering  horrors  that  su 
And  dread  the  power  incens'd. 

Zaph.  Eteresthy  hcenlioustongne  pollulemine 


No  tyrant's  threat  can  awe  the  free-born  soul. 
That  greatly  dares  to  die.  [Exit  Zaphira 

Bar.  Where  shiuld  she  learn  the  tale  of  Selun's 
death? 
Could  Othman  dare  to  tell  it  1    If  he  did, 
My  rage  shall  sweep  hun,  swifler  than  the  whirl 

LStant  deatii  I— 


O  Aladint 

Timely  thou  com'st,  to  taae  my  lab'ring  thought. 
That  swells  with  indignation  and  despair. 
This  stubborn  woman 

Ahidin.  What,  unconquer'd  stiin 

Bar.  The  news  of  Selim's  fele  hath  reach'd  ber 

Whence  could  this  come  1 

Aladin.  I  can  resolve  the  doubt. 
A  female  slave,  attendant  on  Zaphira, 
O'echeard  the  messenger  who  brought  the  tale. 


^_.^  _,_     le  defies  my  power ; 

And  talks  of  death,  as'if  her  female  form 
inshnn'd  some  hero's  spirit. 

Aladin.  Let  her  rage  foam. 
1  bring  thee  tidmgs  tlSt  will  ease  thy  pain. 

Bar.   Saj^'st  thou1— Speak  on— O   ^ve  me 
quick  relief ! 

Aladin,.  The  gallant  youth  is  come,  who  slew 

Bar.  Who,  Omar 'i 

Alad.in.  No;  unhappy  Omar  fell 
By  Selun's  hand.     But  Achmet,  whom  he  join'd 
His  brave  associate,  so  the  youth  bids  tell  (hee, 
Reveng'd  his  death,  by  Selim's, 

Bar.  Gallant  youth ! 
Bears  he  the  signet  1 

Aladin.  Ay. 

Bar.  That  speaks  him  true.—Conduot  huB, 
Aladin.  [Exit  Ai.iDit. 

This  is  beyond  my  hope.    The  secret  pledge 
iUstor'd,  prevents  sus[ridon  of  the  deed. 
While  it  confirms  it  done 

EnterBF.i.iM.difguiseda3  AcmOET, awl  At-inis. 

Selira,.  Hail,  mighty  Earbarossa  I  as  the  pledgo 

Of  Selun'sdeath,  behold  thy  ring  restor'd:— 
That  pledge  will  speak  the  rest. 

Bar.  Rise,  valiant  youth  ! 
But  first,  no  more  a  slavB— I  give  thee  freedom. 
Thou  art  the  youth,  whom  Omar  (now  no  more' 
Join'd  his  companion  in  this  brave  attempt  ■? 


ound  thee, 


With  that  foni  n: 


—Tyrant,  dread'st  tho^ 


I'h'  all-seeing  eye  of  Heaven,  its  lifted  thunder. 
And  all  (Jie  redd'ouig  vengeance  which  it  stores 
rororimee  like  itime  7— -Yet  know,  Zaphira  acorn 

thee. 
Though  robb'd  by  thee  of  every  dear  support. 


how  you  sped, — Wher* 


Selim.  ..... 

Bar.  Then   teU 
found  ye 
That  insolent? 

Seiim.  We  found  him  at  Oran, 
Plotting  deep  mischief  to  thy  throne  and  people. 

Bar.  Well  ye  repaid  tJie  traitor.- 

Selim.  As  we  ouglil. 
While  night  drew  on,  weleaplupon  our  prey. 


d  the  I 


Pnll  at  his  heart  brave  Omar  ai  .    „        . 

Which  Selim  shunning,  wrench'd  it  fromliisliand 
Then  plung'd  it  in  his  breast.     I  hasted  on. 
Too  late  to  save,  yet  I  reveng'd  my  friend; 
My  thirsty  dagger  with  repeated  blows 
Search'd  every  artery  :  they  fell  together. 
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liaBjang  in  foWs  of  mortal  enmity; 
And  tbiu  ill  frowns  expir'd. 

Bar.  WbJI  hast  thou  sped : 
Thjr  dagger  did  its  office,  feithfol  Achmct ! 
Anil  high  reward  ehall  wait  thee. — One  thing 

Be  the  thought  fortnnale !— Go,  seek  the  queen. 
Foe  know,  the  rumour  of  her  Sehm's  death 
Hath  reach'd  her  ear :  hence  dark  suspicions  rise, 
Glandngat  me.    Go,  tell  her,  tlial  thou  aaw'st 
Her  son  expire ;— that,  with  his  dying  breath, 
He  did  conjure  her  to  receive  my  vows, 
And  give  her  country  peace. 

Enter  Othman, 
Most  weicoma,  Othnian ; 
Behold  this  gailunt  etronger.    He  hath  done 
The  state  good  service.     Let  some  high  reward 
Await  him,  such  as  may  overpay  bis  zeaZ. 
Conduct  him  to  the  queen,  for  he  liath  news 
Worthy  her  ear,  from  her  departed  son: 
Such  aa  may  win  her  love — Come,  Aladin, 
The  ban-quet  waits  our  presence ; — festal  joy 
Laughs  in  the  mantling  goblet ;  and  the  night, 
Illumin'd  by  the  taper's  dWing  beam, 
Rivals  departed  day. 

[Exeunt  BAHBiROBSi  and  AlaDiN. 

Selim.  What  anxious  thought 
Rolls  in  thine  eye,  and  heaves  thy  lab'ring  breast  1 
Why  ioin'st  thou  not  the  loud  oicess  orjoy, 
That  riots  through  the  palace  t 

0th.  Dar'st  thou  tell  me, 
On  what  dark  errand  thou  art  here  1 

Selim.  I  dare. 
Dost  thou  not  perceive  the  savage 


Thou  might'st  as  well  bring  the  devoted  lamb 
Into  the  tiger's  den, 

Seiim.  But  I'll  bring  him 
Hid  in  such  deep  disguise,  aa  shall  deride 
Suspicion,  though  she  wear  the  lynx's  eyes. 
Not  even  thyself  couldst  know  him, 

Ofh.  Yea,  sure :  loo  sure,  to  hazard  such  ai 
'ful  trial. 


.  Yetse 


Iviug  yea 


In  tedious  esilc,  may  have  wrought  such  change 
Of  voice  and  feature,  in  the  slate  of  youth, 
As  might  elude  thine  eye, 

Olh.  Wo  IJma  can  blot 
'he  mem'ry  of  his  sweet  maiestie  mien, 
The  lustre  of  his  eye !  besidcB,  he  wears 
A  mark  indelible,  a  beauteous  sear, 
Made  on  his  forehead  by  a  furious  pard, 
Which,  rushing  on  his  mother,  Selim  slew. 

Selim.  A  scar  1 

Olh.  Ay,  on  his  forehead. 

Selim.  What,  like  this  !     [Z/^ng  his  ticrban. 

Oik.  Whom  do  I  see  1— am  I   awake  1— my 
prince !  [Kneels. 

My  honour'd,  honour'd  king  I 

Selim.  Rise  faithful  Othman : 
Thus  let  me  thank  thy  truth  I      [Embraces  him. 

Olh.  O  happy  hour  I 

Selim.  Why  dost  thou  tremble  thus!    Why 
grasp  my  hand  1 
And  why  that  ardent  gaze  ^     Thou  can'st  not 

Olh.  Ah,  no  I     I  see  thy  sure  in  every  hne.— 

How  did  my  prince  escape  the  murd'rer's  hand  t 

Selim.  I  wrench'd  the  dagger  from  him;  and 


Deform  my  visage  7    Read'st  not  in  mine  eye 
Remorseless  fury  1    1  am  Sehm's  niurd'rer, 

Oth.  Selim's  murd'rer  ! 

Selim.  Stan  not  from  me. 
My  dagger  thirsts  not  but  for  regal  blood — 
Why  tKs  amazement  1 

Oth,  Amamment!    No-~'tis  well;   'tis  as  it 
should  he- 
He  was  indeed  a  foe  to  Barbaroesa, 

Selim.  And  thereforo  to  Algiers,    Was  it  not 

Why  dost  thou  paused    What  passion  shakes 
thy  frame  1 
Olh.  Fate,  do  thy  worst !    I  can  no  more  dis- 
semble; 
Can  I  unmov'd  behold  the  murd'rinff  ruffian, 
Bmear'd  with  my  prince'sblood  1   Go,  tell  ibe  ty- 

Othnutn  delies  Ms  power ;  that,  tired  with  Ufa, 
He  dares  his  bloody  hand,  end  pleads  to  die. 

Selim.  What,  didst  thou  love  this  Selim? 

Oth.  AU  men  lov'd  him. 
He  was  of  such  unmix'd  and  blameless  quality, 
That  envy,  at  his  praise,  stood  mute,  nor  dar'd 
To  sully  his  feir  name  I     Remorseless  tyrant ! 

Selim.  I  do  commend  thy  feilh.     And  since 
thou  lov'at  him, 
I'll  whisper  to  thee,  that  with  honest  guile 
I  havedeceiv'd  this  tyrant,  Barbarossa: 
Selim  is  yet  ahve. 

Oth.  Alive! 

Selim.  Nay,  more— 
Selim  is  In  Al^rs, 

Oth.  Impossible ! 

Selim.  Nay,  if  thou  doabt'st,  I'U  bi 
ther,  straight. 

Olh  Not  for  an  empire  I 
Voi,,!.    .    3  0 


gave  back 


bnns.  The  n 
aketlisring, 


The  tyraiifs  signet,— Take  tiiis  ring,  he  cried. 
The  sole  return  my  dying  hand  can  make  thee 
'  -Itempt :  this  pledge  rei 


Will  prove  thee  slidn.     Safe  may'st  thou  ai 


Al. 


Unknown  to  ali,— This  said,  th'  assassin  died. 
Oih.  But  how  to  gain  admittance,  thus  un- 
known ? 
Selim.  Disguis'd  as  Selim'a  murderer  I  come ; 
Th'  accomplice  of  the  deed :  the  ring  reslor'd, 
Gain'd  credence  to  my  words, 

Olh.  Yet,  ere  thou  cam'st,  thy  death  was  ru- 

mour'd  here. 
Selim,  I  apread  the  flatt'ring  tale,  and  sent  it 

That  babbling  rumour,  like  a  lying  dream, 
Might  make  belief  more  easy,  Tdl  me,  Othman, 
And  yet  I  trpmble  to  approach  the  theme, — 
How  fares  my  mother  1  does  she  still  retain 
Her  native  greatness  1 

Olh.  SUU;— In  vain  the  tyrant 
Tempts  her  to  marriage,  though  with  impious 

threats 
Of  death  or  violation. 

Selim.  May  kind  Heaven 
Strengthen  her  virtue,  and  by  me  reward  it  ( 
When  shall  I  see  her,  Othmanl 

Oih.  Yet,  my  prince, 
tremble  for  thy  presence. 


1.  Letni 


SuUy  thy  virtue;  'Us  the  lot  of  guilt  [feati 

To  tremble.    What  hath  innocen™  to  do  with 

Olh.  Still  my  heart 
Forbodes  some  dire  event, — O  quit  these  walls ! 

■im.  Not  till  a  deed  be  done,  which  eveiy  ty- 
Shall  tremble  when  he  hears.  [rant 
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Olh    What  means  my  prince  f  (blood, 

Sehw..  To  take  just  vengeance  for  a  father's 
A  mother's  sufferinga,  and  a  people's  groans. 

Oth.  Alas,  my  prince !  thy  single  arm  is  weak 
To  combat'nmltltudes. 

SeUm.  Therefore  I  come, 
Clad  in  this  murd'rer's  guise. — Ere  morning  shines, 
This,  Othman!— thi^-shall  drink   the  lyrant'a 
blood.  [iS'iotos  a  dogger. 

Oik,  Heaven  shield  thy  life. — Let  caution  rule 
Thv  zeal ! 

Selim.  Nay.  think  not  th^  I  come 
Blindly  impell  d  by  fury  or  despair  ; 
Pot  I  liave  seen  our  friends,  and  parted  now 
From  Sadi  and  Almanior. 

Olh.  Say — what  hope  1 
My  soul  ia  all  attention— 

Sdim.  Mark  me,  then  | 
A  chosen  band  of  citizens  this  night 
Will  storm  the  palace:  while  the  ^lul 


By  one  wide  slaughter.  I,  mean  time,  have  gain'tl 
ITie  jolace,  and  will  wait  th'  appointed  hour, 
To  f  uard  Zaphlm  from  the  tyrant's  rage. 
Amid  the  deathfu!  uproar. 

Oik.  Heaven  protect  thee— 
'TiB  dreadful— what's  the  hom;1 

Selim.  I  left  our  friends 
In  secret  council.    Ere  the  dead  of  night, 
Brave  Sadi  will  report  their  last  resolves. — 
Now  lead  me  to  the  queen. — 

Her  joy's  or  fear's  escess,  would  sure  betray  thee. 
Thou  shall  not  see  her,  till  the  tyrant  poridi ! 
SeHm  I  must. — I  feel  some  secret  impulse  urge 


Do  not  reveal  thyself. — Assume  the  name 
Of  Selim's  friend ;  sent  to  confirm  her  virtue. 
And  warn  her  that  he  lives. 
Selim.  It  shall  be  »i :  I  yield  me  to  thy  will 
Olh.  Thou  greatly  daring  youth  I  May  angels 

And  guard  thy  upright  purpose  I    That  Algiers 
May  reap  the  hiessinvs  of  a  vu'tuous  reign, 
And  all  tby  godlike  &ther  shine  in  theeT 
Selim.  Oh,  thou  hast  rous'd  a  thought,   on 


And  all  tby  godlike  & 

"-"-a..  Oh,  thou  hast  rous'd  a  thought, 
which  rotengfl  [herf , 

Mounts  with  redoubled  fire  t — Yea,  here,  even 
Beneath  this  very  roof,  my  honour'd  father 
Shed  round  his  blessings,  till  accursed  treacb'ry 
Stole  on  his  peaceful  hour  I  O,  blessed  shade  1 

lOVO  *'""" 
IgWl 

la  daunuess  fortitude,  unaw'd 
By  peril,  pain,  or  death !  that,  undismay'd, 
I  may  pursue  the  just  intent,  and  dare 
Or  biavely  to  revenge,  or  bravely  die.     [Exeunt, 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  l— The  Palace. 

Enter  Irene. 

Irene,  Can  edr-drawn  visions  mock  the  waking 


It  was  his  image!— 
This  way,  sure,  he  mov'd. 

lung'd  I  He  wears  no  gentle  smiles. 


Butte 


nbisf 


Hcc 


-'Tis  1 


For  Othman  points  him  thither,  and  departs. 
Disguis'd,  he  seeks  the  queen:  secure,  perhaps. 
And  heedless  of  Ihc  ruin  that  surrounds  hun. 
0,  generous  Sehtn !  can  I  see  thee  tJius 
And  not  forewarn  such  virtue  of  its  falel 
Forbid  it,  gratitude ! 

Enter  Selim. 

Sslim.  Be  still,  ye  sighs  1 
Ye  strugghng  tears  of  filial  love,  be  still. 
Down,  down,  fond  heart ! 

iTCne.  Why,  stranger,  dost  thouwander  here? 

Setim,  Oh,  ruin  !  [Skunning  her. 

Irene.  Bless'dia  Irenel  Bless'il,  if  Selim  lives! 

Selim.  Am  I  betray'd! 

frene.  Betray'd  to  whom  1    To  her 
Whose  grateful  heart  would  rush  on  death  to  savo 


And  thrown  the  mask  of  manhood  o'er  my  visage. 
Am  I  then  knovtn  1 

Irene,  To  none,  b"J  love  and  me — 
To  me,  who  late  beheld  thee  at  Gran : 
Who  saw  thee  here,  beset  with  unseen  peiil. 
And  flew  to  save  the  guaidian  of  my  honour. 

Selim,  Thou  sum  of  every  worth!  Thou  hea- 
ven of  sweetness  I 
How  could  I  pour  forth  all  my  soul  before  thee. 
In  vows  of  endless  truth  I     It  must  not  be  I 
This  is  my  destin'd  goal !     The  man^on  drear, 
Wheregnef  and  anguish  dwell  I  where  bitter  tears, 
And  Mghs,  and  lamentations,  choke  the  voice, 
And  quench  the  flame  of  love  I 

Irene,  Yet,  virtuous  prince. 
Though  love  bo  mlent,  gratitude  may  speak. 
Hear,  then,  her  voice,  which  warns  thee  from 

these  walls. 
Mine  be  the  grateful  task,  to  tell  the  queen 
Her  Selim  Uves.    Ruin  and  death  enclose  thee. 
O,  speed  thee  hence,  while  yet  destruelian  sleeps' 

Selim.  Would  it  were  possible  • 

Irene.  What  can  prevent  itl 

Selim,  Justice!  Fate,  and  justice 
A  murdar'd  father's  wrongs  1 

Irene,  Justice,  said'slthouf 
That  word  hath  struck  me,  likeapeal  of  thunder! 
■Thine  eye,  which  wont  to  melt  with  gentle  love, 
Now  glares  with  terror  t  Thy  approach  by  night — 
Thy  dark  disguise,  thy  looks  and  fierce  demeanour, 
Yes,  all  conspre  to  tell  me,  I  am  lost ! 
Ah  !  prince,  take  heed  t  I  have  a  father  too ! 
Think,  Selim,  what  Irene  must  endure. 
Should  she  be  guilty  of  a  Mher's  bkiod. 

Selim.  Come  on,  then.  Lead  me  to  him.  Glut 
thine  eye 
With  Selim's  blood— 

Irene.  Was  e'er  distress  like  mine  I 
O,  Selim,  can  I  see  my  father  perish ! 
auit,  O  iiuit  these  walls ! 

Heaven  will  ordain  some  gentler,  happier  means, 
To  heal  thy  woes !  Thy  dark  attempt  is  M^ 
With  horror  and  destruction !  Generous  prince  t 
Resign  thy  dreadful  purpose  and  depart  I 


:e  Zaphira 
ot,  sure,  d 
re  of  3  parting  tear  1 
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As  soon  as  morning  ehincs.  Else,  though  tlespair 
Dcire  me  to  matlnBaa  j  jet— to  save  a  father ! 
O,  Seljm  !  spare  t,iy  tongue  the  horrid  sentence 
Fly  I  ere  destruction  seize  thee.        [Exit  Irene. 

Selim.  Death  and  ruin  ! 
Must  I  then  flyl  what!  toward  like,  betray 
My  father,  mother,  friends  I  Van  terrors,  hence 
Danger  looks  hig  t^  iear's  deluded  eye ; 
But  courage,  on  the  heights  and  steips  of  &te, 
Dares  snatch  her  glorious  (lorpoae  from  the  edge 
Of  peril;  and,  whde  eick'niiig  caution  shrinks. 
Or,  self-hetra^'d,  ^Is  headlong  down  the  steep, 
Calm  resolution,  unappall'd,  can  walk 


How  stifle  the  warm  transports  of  mv  heart, 
That  pants  at  her  approach ! 
Who  wails  Zaphiral 


Save.  Whence  this  intrusion,  stionger,  a 

Deslin'd  to  rest  1 

Selim.  I  come  to  seek  the  queen, 
On  matter  of  such  import,  as  may  claim 
Her  speedy  audience. 

Slope.  Thy  request  ia  vain. 
Even  now  the  queen  hath  heard  the  mournful  tale 
Of  bee  son'a  death,  and  dcown'd  in  grief  she  lies. 
Thou  canst  not  see  her. 

iS^im.  Tell  the  queen,  I  come 
On  message  from  her  dear,  departed  son; 
And  bring  his  last  request, 

Save.  I'll  basic  to  tell  her.  [Exil. 

Selim.  O,  ill-dissembling  heart !  my  every  hmb 
TramblBB  with  grateful  terror !  'Would  to  Heaven 
I  had  not  cornel  Some  look,  or  starting  tear. 
Will  sure  betiay  me.     Honest  guile  assist 
My&lt'ring  tongue! 

Enter  Zaphirj. 

Zaph.  Wbero  ia  this  pious  stranger  1 
Say,  generous  youth,  whose  pity  leads  thee  thus 
To  seek  the  weeping  mansions  of  distress ! 
Didsl  thou  behold  in  death  my  hapieaa  son  1 
Didsl  thou  receive  my  Selim's  parting  breath  f 
Did  he  remember  me  1 

Selim.  Most  hononr'd  queen  I 
Thy  son^ — forgive  these  gushing  teara  that  flow 
To  see  distress  like  thine  1 


What  of  ray  son  %     Say,  didst  thou  see  him  die  1 
SeHm,  By  Barbarossa's  dread  command  I  come. 

To  tell  thee  that  theae  eyes  alone  beheld 

Tiw  son  expire. 

Zaph.  itelentlcBS  fate  !-^that  I  should  be  denied 

1'he  mournful  privilege  to  see  him  die  1 

To  clasp  him  in  the  agony  of  death. 

And  catch  his  parting  soul  1     Oh,  teil  me  all, 

All  that  he  said  and  kiok'd  1     Deep  in  my  heart 


Each  djine  whisper  c 


vords  offend— what  if  he 


Go,  tell  my  bapltss  mother,  that  her 


Zaph.  O,  basely  lalsel 
Thou  art  some  cKeping  slave  to  Burbarossa, 
Sent  to  surprise  my  ansuapecling  heart  I 
Vilo  slave  begone ! — My  son  betray  me  thus ! 
Could  he  have  e'er  oonceiv'd  so  base  a  purpose, 
My  griefs  for  him  should  end  in  great  disdain  I- 
But  he  was  brave,  and  acorn'd  a  thought  so  vile  I 
Wretched  Zaphira!     How  art  thou  become 
Thosport  of  slavesl- 
iSfJiin.  Yet  hope  tor  peace,  unhappy  queen  I 
Tby  woes 
May  yet  have  end. 

Zaph.  Why  weep'st  thou,  crocodile? 
Thy  treacherous  tears  are  vain. 
Sdim.  My  tears  are  honest. 


I  tell 

Perhaps— thy  bol  yet  lives. 

Zaph.  Lives !     O,  gradous  Heaven ! 
00  I  not  dream!  say,  stranger, — didat  thou  tell  me, 
Perhaps  my  Selim  lives!— What  do  I  ask  1 
Wild,  wild,  and  fruitless  hope! — What  mortal 

Can  e'er  re-animate  his  mangled  corse. 
Shoot  life  into  the  cold  and  silent  tomb, 
Or  hid  the  ruthless  grave  give  up  its  dead  1 

SeUm.  O,  powerftl  nature !  Inou  wilt  sure  be- 
tray me !  [Aside. 
Thy  Selim  lives  :  for  since  his  rumour'd  death, 
'  saw  him  at  Oran. 

Zaph.  O,  generous  youth,  who  art  thou*? — From 
wtet  clime 
Comes  such  exalted  virtue,  as  dares  give 
A  pause  to  giief  hke  mine  1 

Selim.  A  friendless  youth,  selfbanish'd  with 
thy  son ; 
Long  bis  companion  in  distress  and  danger: 
One  who  rever'd  thy  worth  in  prosp'rous  days, 

nd  more  reveres  thy  sirt.uc  in  distress. 

Zaph.  O,  gentle  stranger  I — Mock  notmywoes, 
But  tell  me  truly, — does  my  Selim  live  1 

Selim.  He  does,  by  Heaven  I 

Zaph,  0  generous  Heaven!    thou  at  length 

My  bitterest  pangs,  if  my  dear  Selim  Uves  ! 
And  does  he  stillremember 
His  Mher's  wrongs,  and  mine. 
Selim.  He  bade  me  tell  thee, 
That  in  his  heart  indelibly  are  alamp'd 
His  Mher's  wrongs,  and  thine  :  that  he  but  waits 
Till  awful  justice  may  onsheath  her  sword, 
And  lust  and  murder  tremble  at  her  frown ! 
That  Ull  the  arrival  of  that  happy  hour, 


Zaph.  Eternal  blessings  crown  my  vL 
Selim.  Much  hononty  queen,  ferewell, 
Zopk.  Not  yet,— -not  yet ; — indulge  a  mother's 

In  thee,  the  kind  companion  of  his  giiefe, 
Metbinks  I  see  my  Selim  stand  before  me. 

't  not  yet.     A  thousand  fond  requests 
Crowd  on  my  mind.     Wishes,  and  prayers,  and 

teara. 
Are  all  1  have  to  give.    O,  bear  hun  those  I     . 

im.  Take  comfort,  then;  for  knowgthy  son 
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To  rescue  thee,  wotild  Heed  at  every  vein  I- 
Gid  her,  he  aa.m,  yet  hope  we  may  beblees'd 
Bid  her  remember  that  the  ways  of  Heaven, 
Though  dark,  are  juat :  that  olt  some  guardian 

Atlends  unsuen,  

But  if  high  Heaven  decrees  our  M  I— Oh  bid  her 
Pitmly  to  wail  tlve  stmlte,  prepar'd  alike 
To  live  or  die  I  and  then  he  wept,  a9  I  do. 

Zapit,  O,  righteous  Heaven  ! 
Protect  hia  tender  years ! 

Be  thou  lus  ^uide  through  dangers  and  distress ! 
Soften  the  ngoors  of  hS  cruel  exile, 
And  lead  him  to  his  throne !  [Exit. 

Sdim.  Now,  swelling  heart, 
[ndulga  the  luxury  of  grief !  flow,  tears  ! 
And  rain  down  transport  in  the  shape  of  sorrow  1 
Yes,  I  have  sooth'cl  her  woes;  have  found  her 

And,  to  have  given  this  respite  to  her  pangs, 
O'erpaya  all  pain  and  peril! — Powerful  virtoe! 
How  infinite  thvjoys,  when  even  thy  grjefe 
Are  pleasing ! — Thou,  superior  lo  the  frowns 
Of  fclc,  canst  pour  thy  sunshine  o'er  the  soul. 
And  brighten  wo  to  rapture  1 

EtiIbt  Othman  and  Sini. 
Hononr'd  friends ! 
How  goes  the  nightl 

Sadt,  'Tis  well  nigh  midnight. 

Oth.  What  i  in  tears,  my  prince  ? 

Selim.  But  tears  of  joy  ^  for  I  have  si 


1  Za- 


nto  her  breast : 

le,  valiant  friends ; 

They  have  but  harnKiniz'd  my  sou] ;  and  wab'd 

All  that  is  man  within  me,  to  disdain 

Peril,  or  death — What  tidings  fhMn  (he  city  1 

Sadi.  All,  all,  is  rsadv.  Our  confederate  friends 
Bum  with  impationce,  till  the  hour  arrive. 
Selim,  Whatiatheaignalof  theappointedhour? 
Sadi.  The  midnight  watch  ^ves  signal  of  our 
meeting : 
And  when  the  second  watch  of  lughl  is  rung, 
The  work  of  death  begins. 

Selim.  Speed,  speed,  ye  minutes  ! 
Now  let  the  rising  whirlwind  shake  Alters, 


Sadi.  Scarce  more  than  one, 

Selim.  Oh,  as  ye  love  my  life. 
Let  your  zeal  hasten  on  the  great  event: 
The  tyrant's  daughter  found,  and  knew  me  here, 
And  half  suspects  the  cause. 

Oik.  Too  daring  prince, 
Retire  with  us  1  her  tears  wilt  sure  betray  thee  I 

Selim.  What '.  leave  my  helpless  mother  here 
a  prey 
To  cruelty  and  lust— I'll  perish  first : 
Thia  very  night  the  tyrant  threatens  violence  ; 
I'll  watch  his  steps :  111  haunt  him  through  the 

palace: 
And,  should  he  meditate  a  deed  so  vile, 
I'll  hover  o'er  him,  hke  an  uii 
And  blast  him  in  hia  guilt  I 

Sadi.  Intrejwd  prince  I 
Worthy  of  empire !— Yet  accept  my  lift 
My  worthless  Bte :  do  thou  retire  with  Othi 
I  will  protect  Zaphtra. 

^Hm.  Think'st  thou,  Sadi, 
That,  when  the  trying  hour  of  peril  comes, 
Selim  win  shrink  into  a  common  man  ! 


re  he  to  raki,  who  darea  not  iMte 
■     -  Urge  no  more: 

;  and,  if  I  fall, 
«e  vengeance  ! — Tod  me  now, 


Worthless  w 
Pre-eminenci  _. 
Here  shall  my  31 
O,  Jiiends,  let  mi 
Where  is  the  tyrant  t 

Oik.  Revelling  at  the  banquet, 

iSsKm,  'Tis  good.    Now  tell  me  how  our  pow 
ers  are  desUn'd  1 

Sadi.  Near  every  port,  a  secret  band  is  posted  ■ 
By  these,  the  watehiul  sentinels  must  perish : 
The  rest  is  easy ;  for  the  glutted  troops 
Lie  drown'd  in  sleep. 

Almanior,  with  his  friends,  vrill  drcle  round 
The  avenues  of  the  palace.     Othman  and  I 
Will  join  our  brave  confederates  (all  sworn 
To  conquer  or  to  die,)  and  burst  the  gat«s 
Of  this  foul  den.    Then,  tremble,  Barbarossa  I 

Selim,  Oh,  how  the  approach  of  this  great  hour 
Fires  all  my  soul  I  but,  valiant  fiiends,  I  chai^ 

Reserve  the  murd'rer  to  my  just  revenge ; 

'  '.y  poignard  claims  his  blood, 

Oek.  Forgive  me,  prince  I  [Irene- 

imive  my  doubts !— Think— should    the   fidi 
&Zi)ii.  Thydoubta  are  vain,   I  would  not  spare 
the  tyrant, 

Though  the  sweet  maid  lay  weeping  at  my  feet ; 

Nay,  should  he  fall  by  any  hand  but  mine. 

By  Heaven  I'd  think  my  hononr'd  fiither's  Wood 

Scarce  half  reveng'd  !  My  love,  indeed,  is  strong ! 

But  love  shall  yield  to  justice ! 
Sadi.  Gallant  prince, 
ravely  reeolv'd  ! 
Selim.  But  is  the  city  quietf 
Sadi.  All,   all,  is  hush'd.      Throughout  the 

empty  streets, 
or  voice  nor  sonnd ;  as  if  th'  Inhabitants, 
ike  the  presa^ng  herds,  that  seek  the  covert 

Ere  the  loud  thunder  rolls,  had  inly  telt 

And  shunn'd  th'  impending  uproar. 

Oik.  There  is  a  solemn  horror  in  the  night,  too, 

That  pleases  me ;  a  general  pause  through  nature : 

The  winds  are  hush'd— 

Sadi.  And  as  I  pass'd  the  beech, 

he  lazy  billow  scarce  could  lash  the  shore: 


Selim 


re  eastward,  o'er  the  snllen 


ing  moon,  depriv'd  of  half  her  orb, 
_  .  .  liood  ;  her  beam,  well  nigh  extinct, 
Faintly  contends  with  darkness —        [Bell  toUi 


Hark 


That  tolling  bell  1 

Oth.  It  sounds  the  midnight  watch, 
Sadi.  This  was  the  signal— 
ome,  Othman, wearocaird:  the  passing  minutes 
Chide  our  delay:  brave  Othman,  let  us  lience. 

One    last  embrace  ! — nor  doubt,  but 
with  ^lory 


We  so 


1  shall  m 


Amid  the  tumult's  rage,  remember  mercy  I 
Stain  not  a  rightoous  cause  with  guiltless  blood  ! 
Warn  our  brave  friends,  that  we  unsheath  th* 

Not  to  destroy,  but  save  !  nor  let  blind  zeal. 
Or  wanton  cruelty,  e'er  turn  its  edge 
On  age  or  innocence  I  or  bid  us  strike 

e  the  most  pitying  angel  in  the  skies. 
That  now  looks  on  us  fromTiis  bless'd  abode, 
Would  wish  that  we  should  spare. 

Olh.  So  may  we  prosper, 
As  mercy  shall  direct  us ! 
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Mim.  Farcwe!!,  friends  I 

Sadi.  Intrepid  prince,  farewelll 

[Exetini  OtaMin  and  SiDi. 

SeHm,  Now  sleep  and  alence 
Brood  o'er  the  taty. — The  devoted  aentjnel 
Kon  takes  hia  lonely  stand,  and  idl;  dreams 
Of  that  to-moFTon  he  shall  never  see. 
In  this  dread  interval,  O  hu!y  thought, 
From  outward  things  descend  into  myf  elf  I 
Search  deep  my  heart  1  bring  with  thee  awfrit 

And  firm  resolve  I  that  in  th'  approachinc 
Of  blood  and  horror,  I  may  stand  unniov'd  ; 
Nor  fear  to  strike  where  jua^ce  calls,  nords 
To  strike  where  she  forbids  !  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I— An  ApaHmeat  in  the  Palace. 

Bn(er  Irene  and  Aladin. 
Irene.  But  didst  thou  tell  him,  Atadin,  my  fei 
Brook   no  delay  1 
Aladin.  I  did. 
Irene.  Why  comes  he  not  t 
Oh,  what  a  dreadfiil  dream! — 'IVas  surely  m< 
Than  troubled  fancy  :  never  was  my  soul 
Shook  with  such  hideous  phantoms  t — Still  he 

lingers! 
Return,  return ;  and  tell  him,  that  his  daughter 
Dies,  till  she  warn  him  of  his  thceat'ning  ruin, 
Aladin.  Behold,  he  comes.        [Exit  Aladin. 

Enter  BiRBARoasj.  fotd  Guards. 
Bar.  Thou  bane  of  all  my  joys! 
Same  gloomy  planet  surely  ruTd  thy  birth  I 
Even  now  thy  ill  tim'd  iear  suspends  the  honqoet. 
And  damcB  (he  festal  hour. 
Irene.  Forgive  my  fear ! 
Bar.  What  fear,  what  phantom  hath  possess'd 

thy  hniin  7 
Irene.  Oh,  guard  thee  from  the  terrors  of  this 
night; 


Fort 


■.  What  te 


Aladin.  I  hasted  to  inform  thee,  that  even  now 
Rounding  the  watch,  I  met  the  brave  Abdallah, 
Breathless  with  ^dings  of  a  rumour  dark, 
That  young  Selim  is  yet  alive — 

Bar.  May  plagues  consume  the  tongue 
That  broach'd  the  felsebooil  I— 'Tia  not  possible— 
What  did  he  tell  thee  fiirlberl 

Aladin.  More  he  said  not ; 
Save  only,  that  the  spreading  rumour  wak'd 
A  spirit  of  revolt. 

Irene.  O,  gracious  father  I 

Bar.  The  rumour's  fidse— And  yet,  yourcow- 
ard  fears 
Infect  me !— What  I— shall  I  be  terrified 
By  midnight  visions? — I'll  not  beheve  it. 

Aladin.  But  this  gathering  rumoor 

Think  but  on  that  my  lord. 

Bar.  Infernal  darkness 
Swallow  the  slave  that  rais'd  it ! — Hark  Ihee. 


Retire,  and  trust  thee  to  th?  faithful  guards — 
See  not  this  Achmet. 

Bar.  Not  sec  him  1 
If  he  prove  felse,— if  hated  Selim  live, 
Fll  heap  such  vengeance  on  him 

Irene.  Mercy  !  mercy ! 

Bar.  Mercy  to  whom  1 

Irene.  To  me— and  to  thyself : 
To  him— *o  all.— Thou  think'st  I  rave;  yet  true 
My  visions  are,  as  ever  prophet  utter'd, 
When  Heaven  inspires  his  tongue  ! 

3ar.  Ne'er  did  the  moon-struck  madman  rave 
with  dreams 
More  wild  than  thine! — Get  thee  to  rest; 
Call  Achmet  hither. 

Irene.  Thus  prostrate  on  my  knees :— O  see 


:t  the  blackest  dangers  undismay'd. 
Irene.  Let  not  my  father  check  with  slem  re- 

The  warning  voice  of  nature.     For  even  now, 
ReUr'd  to  rest,  soon  as  I  clos'd  mine  eyes, 
A,  horrid  vision  rose — Methought  I  saw 
founa  Selim  rising  from  the  sdent  tomb : 
Mangled  and  bloo!^  was  his  corse ;  his  hair 
Clotted  with  sore  ;  his  glaring  eyes  on  lire '. 
Dreadful  he  shook  a  dagger  in  bis  hand. 
By  some  mysterious  power  he  rose  in  air. 
When,  lo !  at  his  command,  this  yawning  roof 
Was  cleft  in  twain,  and  gave  Ihe  phantom  en- 
Swift  he  descended  with  terrific  brow, 
Rush'd  on  my  ruanlless  btber  at  the  banquet, 
And  plung'd  his  furious  dagger  in  thy  breast ! 

Bar.  Wouldst  thou  ap^  me  by  a  brainsick 
vision  1 
Get  thee  to  rest. 

Irene.  Yet  hear  me,  dearest  father  1 

Bar.  Provoke  me  not. — 

Irene.  What  shall  I  say,  to  move  him  ^ 
Merciful  Heaven,  instruct  me  what  to  do  I 
Enter  Aladin. 

For,  What  mean  thy  looks  7— Why  doat  tho  i 
gaze  so  wildly  t 


There  is  no  danger  near: — or,  if  there  lie, 
Achmet  is  innocent ! 

Bar.  Off,  IranUc  wretch ! 
Hence — to  thy  chamber,  on  thy  duty  hence  % 

Irene.  Cruel  fete ! 
What  have  I  done  1 — Heaven  shield  my  dearest 

Mher! 
Heaven  shield  the  innocent— undone  Irene  ■ 
~?hate'er  the  event,  thy  doom  is  misery, 

[Exit  Irene, 

Bar.  Herwordsaro  wrapt  in  darkness.— Aladin, 
PorthwithscndAchmethillier.-Then,  with  speed. 
Double  the  sentinels.  [Exit  Ai^adtb. 

Infernal  guilt  ! 

How  doat  thou  rise  in  every  hideous  shape 
Of  rage  and  doubt,  suspicion  and  despair, 
To  rend  my  soul ! 

Enter  Selim  and  iieo  Gaardt. 


A1 


11,  the  slave 's 


;.  Ha  !- 
Bar.  Dost  thou  pausi 

ifeJtm.    That  Barbarossa  should  suspect  my 

truth!  ■  . 

Bar.  Take  heed t  for  by  the  hovnng  powen 
of  vengeance. 
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H  I  do  find  thee  Ireach'rous,  I'll  doom  thee 
To  deatfi  and  torment,  such  as  human  thought 
Ne'er  yet  conceiv'd  !     Thou  com'st  benealS  the 

guise 
Of  Selim's  murderer.— Now  tell  me  :— is  not 
That  SeUm  vet  aliyel 

Selim.  Selim  alive  I 

Bar.  Perdition  on  thee  1  dost  thou  echo  me  . 
Answer  me  quick,  or  die  I     [Draws  his  dagger. 

Selim.  Yea,  fteely  strike — 
Atrend^  hast  thou  given  the  fatal  wound, 
And  pierc'd  my  heart  with  thy  unkind  suspidon ; 
Oh,  Poold  my  dagger  find  a  tongue  to  tell 
How  deep  iCdranlT his  blood ! — hut  since  thy  doubt 
Thus  wrongs  my  zeal, — behold  my  breast — strike 

For  bold  is  innocence. 

Bar.  I  scorn  the  task,     [Ptcts  up  hit  dagg 
Time  shall  decide  thy  doom : — Guards,  mark  j 

See  that  ye  watch  the  motions  of  this  slave; 
And  if  he  meditates  t'escape  your  eye, 

That  Selim  lives,  or  aee'st  his  hated  face, 
Then  wreak  thv  vengeance  on  me. 

Bar.  Bear  lum  hence.^ 
Yet,  on  your  lives,  await  me  within  caU. 
I  will  have  deeper  inquisition  made, 

[Exeujil  Selim  and  Guards. 
Call  Zaphua.  [ExitaeUiTie. 

If  Selim  liuea— then,  what  is  Barbarossa  1 
Mv  throne  'a  a  bubble,  that  hut  floats  in  air. 
Till  marriage  rlte«  declare  Zaphira  mine, 
I  will  not  brook  delay.     By  love  and  vengeance, 
This  hour  decides  her  ftile ; 

Enier  Zaphira. 
Well,  haughty  felr ! 

Hath  reason  yet  subdu'd  thee  1— Wilt  thou  hear 
The  voice  of  love  7 

Zaph.  Why  dost  (hou  vainly  urge  me  1 
Thou  know'at  mv  fii'd  resolve. 

Bar.  Can  aught  but  frenzy 
Rush  on  perdition '! 

Zaipk.  Therefore  shaU  no  power 
E'er  make  mc  thine ! 

Ba/r.  Nay,  sport  not  with  my  rage 
Know,  that  thy  final  hour  of  choice  is  come  1 

Zaph.  I  have  no  choice.    Think'sl  thoa  I  e'er 
will  wed 
Tha  murdorer  of  my  lord  X 

Bar.  Take  heed,  rash  queen  ! 
Tell  me  thy  last  resolve. 

Zaph.  Then  hear  me,  Heaven , 
Hear,  all  ye  powers,  that  watch  o'er  innoi 
Angela  of  Ughtl   And  thou,  dear  honour' 
Of  my  dejiaited  lord  I  attend,  while  here 
I  ratity  with  vows  my  last  resolve. : 


May  horror  blacken  all  our  days  and  nights  ! 
May  discord  light  the  nuptial  torch !   and,  rismg 
Fcora  hell,  may  Bwarmtng  fiends  in  triumph  howl 
Around  th'  occnrsed  bed! 


BARBAROSSA.  [aotit 

Zaph.  O  spare  me!  Heaven  protect  mel  O 

my  son, 

Wert  Ihuu  but  here,  to  save  thy  helpless  mother : 

Wha^  shall  !  do?     Undone,  midone,  Zaphira! 

Enter  Selim. 

Selim.  Who  call'd  on  AohmetT— Did  not  Bsr- 


rs  or  cries.  What!  dare  ye  doubt 
[Guards  go  to  seize  ZiPHiH. 


Require  ma  here  ? 

Bar.  Officious  slave,  retire ! 
I  call'd  thee  not. 

Zaph.  O  kind  and  gen'rous  stranger,  lend  thy 

O  rescue  me  from  these  impending  horrors  ! 
Heaven  will  reward  thy  pity  ! 
Selim.  Pity  her  woea,  O  mighty  Barbarossa  ! 
Bar.  Rouse  not  my  vengeance,  slave ! 
Seiim,.  O  hear  me,  hear  me !  [Kneels. 

Bar,  Curse  on  thy  forward  zeal ! 
SeliTH,.  Yet,  yet,  have  mercy. 

{Lays  luAd  qf  BiRBjROesA's  garmeul. 
Bar.  Presuming  slave,  begone  ! 

[Strikes  Sei,im. 

Selim.  Nay  then, die,  tyrant! 

[Rises  and  aims  to  stab  Bjhbahobba  loho 
mresta  his  dagger  fivin  him. 
Bar.  Ah,  traitor  I  have  I  caught  theel 
Perfidious  wretch,  who  art  thou  ^Bring  the  rack- 
Let  that  estort  the  secrets  of  his  heart. 
Seiim.  Thy  impious  threats  are  lost!  I  know, 
that  death 
And  torments  are  my  doom.    Yet,  ere  I  die, 
I'll  strike  thy  soul  with  horror.    Off,  vile  habit ! 
If  thou  dar'st, 

ne !— Hear  me,  tyrant !— while,  with 

le  than  thunder,  I  procl^m. 
That  he,  who  aim'd  the  dagger  at  thy  heart, 

Zaph.  O  Heaven  !  my  son '.  my  son ! 
Selim.  Unhappy  motherl 

[Euns  to  embrace  her. 
Bar.  Tear  them  aaunder. 

[Guards  separate  tkem. 
Zaph.  Barb'rous,  harb'rous  ruffians! 

[They  offer  to  sciie  him. 
Selim.  Off,  ye  vile  slaves  I    I  am  your  king  ! — 

ind  tremble  at  my  frowns  !  That  is  the  traitor — 
That  is  the  murd'rer— tyrant  ravisher!  Seiw  him. 
And  do  your  country  right ! 
"■— ,  Ah,  coward  dogs  ! 

'e  at  words  t—at  seize  him,  or,  by  hell, 

agger  aenda  you  all [They  seine  htia, 

11,  Dost  thou  revive,  unhappy  queen  I 
Now  arm  my  soul  with  patience  I 

Zaph.  My  dear  son! 
Do  I  then  live,  once  more  to  see  mySelim  1 

thee  thua  I 

thou  behold 
igoniea,  and  not  relent  1. 


'barossa !  thou  at  length  hast 

'helm'd  with  woea, 
[Kneels. 
fore  thy  feet  I— not  for  myself 

Iplead. Yes,  plunge  the  dagger  in  my  breast  I 

Tear,  tear  me  piecemeal !  But,  O,  spare  Zaphira  I 
Yet^-yet  relent !  force  not  her  matron  honour ! 


conquer'd 
hapless  pnnce, 

Prostrate  before  thy  feet  I— not  foj 
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Dnqoest  even  h^oncl  my  hope  !- 
Lie  tbere,  thou  slave  I  lie,  till  Zaphiia  s  cries 
Arouse  thee  from  thy  posture ! 

Selim.  Dost  thou  insult  my  griefe  1 — unmai 
wretch  1 
Curse  an  the  leiii',  that  could  hetray  my  limbs, 

My  coward  limbs,  to  this  dishonesf  posture  i 
Long  have  I  scorn'd,  I  now  defy,  thy  power ! 

Bar.  I'll  put  thy  boasted  virtue  lo  the  trial.— 
Slaves,  bear  him  to  the  rack. 

Zaph.  O  spare  mj  son  ! 
Sure  lilial  virtue  never  was  a  crime! 
Save  but  my  son  !■ — I  yield  me  to  thy  wish  1 
What  do  I  say  1 — The  marriage  vow — O  horror  I 
This  hour  shall  make  me  thine  I 

Selim.  What !  doom  thyself 
The  guilty  partner  of  a  munl'rec'B  bed, 
Whise  hands  yet  reek  with  thy  dear  husband's 

blood  1 
To  be  the  mother  of  destruetive  tyrants — 
The  curses  of  mankind  I  By  Heaven,  I  swear, 
The  guilty  hour,  that  gives  thee  to  the  arms 
Of  that  detested  murderer,  shall  end 
This  hated  life  I 

Bar.  Or  jfield  thee,  or  he  dies. 

Zaph.  The  conflict 's  past.    1  will  resume  my 
greatness ; 
We'll  bravely  die,  as  we  have  liv'd, — with  honour ! 
[EiBbraeing. 

Selim.  Now,  tyrant,  pour  thy  fiercest  fury  ■ 


lit  conquer,  tl 

Bar.  Drag  them  hence; 
Her  to  the  altar : — Selim  to  hia  fitte. 

Zapft.  OSelimlOmy  son!— Thy  doom  isdeath! 
'Would  it  were  mine ! 

Selim.  TVould  I  could  give  it  thee  I 
Is  there  no  means  to  save  fieri   Ijcnd,  ye  guards, 
Ye  ministers  of  death,  in  pity  lend 
Your  swords,  or  some  kind  weapon  of  destruction ! 
Sure  the  most  mournful  boon,  that  ever  son 
Ask'd  for  the  best  of  mothers ! 
One  last  embrace  I 
Farewell  I  Farewell,  for  ever ! 

Zapk.   One   moment   yet!    Pity  a  mother's 

O  Selim! 

&iim.  O  my  mother  ! 

[Exeunl  Selim,  ZAPHiR*,onrf  Guards. 

ACT  V. 

SCE->,E  J—riie  Palate. 
E  ferBiRBARLS'A    \i.ATiis,  and  Guards. 
Bar    Is  the  watch  doubled  1     Are  the  gates 


Yet  first  the  rack  shall  rend 
Each  secret  from  his  heart. 
Haste,  seek  out  Othman ; 
Go,  tell  him,  that  destruction  and  the  sword 
Hana  o'er  voung  Selim's  head,  if  swift  compliania 
Plead  not  his  pardon.  lExit  Alaqin, 

Enter  Irene. 
Irene.  O  night  of  horror ! — Hoar  me,  honour'd 
If  e'er  Irene's  peace  was  dear  to  thea. 

Bar.  Impious  t  dai'st  thou  disobey  1 

Did  not  my  sacred  will  ordain  thee  hencel 

Get  thee  to  rest ;  for  death  is  stirring  here. 

O  fatal  words !  By  every  sacred  tie. 
Recall  th^^ire  decree, 

_     .  luldst  thou  say  7 

Whom  plead  for  1 

Irene.  For  a  brave  unhappy  prince, 
Seutenc'd  to  die. 

Bar.  And  justly  !  Bnt  this  hour 

he  traitor  half  fulfill'd  thy  dream,  and  aim'd 
His  dagger  at  my  heart. 

Irene.  Might  pity  plead  ! 

Bar.  What !  plead  for  treachery  1 

Irene.  Yet  pity  might  bestow  a  milder  name. 
Wouldst  thou  not  love  the  chfld,  whose  fortitude 
Should  hazard  Ufa  for  thee  1 

Damn'd  was  his  purpose;  and  accum'd 


sight. 

Irene.  On,never,tillthy  mercy  sparemy  Si 
Bar.  Thy  Selim!     Thine  1 
Irene.  Thou  know'st — by  gratitude 
He  's  mine.  Had  not  his  gen'rous  hand  rede 

What  then  had  been  Irene  1    Oh  I 
Who  sav'd  me  from 
By  the  powi 


id  entreaties  s 


Against  surpnsB'' 

Alarhn.  They  are,  and  mock  th'  attempt 
Of  force  or  treachery. 

Bar.  This  whisper'd  rumour 
Of  dark  conspracy. 

Seems  but  a  false  alarm.     Our  spies,  sent  out, 
Atfirm,  that  sleep 
Has  wrapp'd  the  dh". 

Aladin.  But  while  Selim  lives, 
Destruction  lurks  within  the  paiace  walls. 

Bar.  Right,   Aladin.     His   hour  Of  fille 
proaches. 
How  goes  the  night  1 


Iiene.  Yet  hear  me  I  Ere  my  tortut'd  soul 
Rush  on  some  deed  of  horror  I 

Bar.  Convey  the  frantic  idiot  from  my  ptesenM : 
See  that  she  do  no  violence  on  herself 

rse.  O  Selim ! — generous  youth ! — how  have 

y'd  thee  to  destruction ! 
Inhuman  fether !  Genemus,  injui'd  prince  ! 
Bthinks,  I  see  thee  stretch'd  upon  the  rack, 
Hear  thy  expiring  groans.    O  horror!  horror! 
What  shaU  I  do  to  save  him  1     Vain,  alas  I 
Vain  are  my  tears  and  prayers.    At  least,  III  die. 
Death  shall  unite  us  yet !  lExil. 

Even  in  the  midst  of  power !  the  vilest  slave 
More  happy  &r  than  I !     The  very  child. 
Whom  my  love  cherish'd  from  her  infant  years. 
Conspires  to  blast  my  peace  ! 

Enter  Aladin. 
Now,  Aladin, 
"      thou  seen  Othman  ■? 
He  will  not,  sure,  conspire  against  my  peace  V 


Aladin.  He's 

lurking  ri: 


lord.    I  (Jreail  s 
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The  eentinel  on  watch  eajB,  that  he  pasa'd 
ThagatB,  since  midnight,  with  an  unknown  friend: 
And,  as  they  pass'd.  Othnian  in  whisper  snid, 
Now  farewell,  bloody  tyrant ! 

Bar.  Slave,  thou  liest. 
Be  did  not  dale  to  sa;  it ;  oi,  if  be  did, 
Why  dost  thou  wound  my  ear 
By  the  foul  repetition^ 
What 's  to  be  done!  SomemJBchieflurkBnnseen. 

Aladin.  Prevent  it  then — 

Sar.  By  Sehm's  inElant  death— 

Aladin.  Ay,  doubtless. 

Bar.  Ie  the  rack  prepar'd  ] 

Aladin.  'TIs  roady. 
Alongthe  ground  helieSjO'erwhelni'dwithchams. 
The  miniflters  of  death  stand  rennd ;  and  wait 
Thy  last  command. 

Bar.  Once  more  I'll  try  lo  bend 
HiB  BtubbomBoul.  Conduct  me  forthwith  to  him; 
And  if  he  now  refuse  my  profler'd  kindness, 
Destruction  swallows  him  !  {Exeunt. 

SCENE  n.—A  Prison  in  the  Palace. 
Selih  in  oftoins,  Exec-alioneTa,  if^.  and  the  Tack. 


BARBAROSSA. 

Pour  all  your  U 


Insult  these  poor  reir 

Close  to  my  lather's 

Qffi.  They  shall. 


A  indignity 

ns;  see  them  iuCerr'd 


Enter  BarbjkOS9*. 

Bar.  So — raise  him  from  the  ground. 

[They  raisf 
FeiGdious  boy  !  behold  the  Just  rewards 
Of  guilt  and  treachery  !  Diiist  thou  mit  giw 
Thy  forfeit  life,  whene'er  I  should  behold 
Selim's  detesled  face  1 

Selim.  Then  take  it,  tyrant. 

Bar.  DiiSat  thou  not  aim  a  dagger  at  my  t 

Selim.  I  did. 

Bar,  Yet  heaven  defeated  thy  intent ; 
'  - '  —■"  —  "■— Ti  the  dagger. 


And  sav'd  me  fr 


t^ebeU 


Selim 

To guestion Heaven.    Th'intentandnotthedeed 
1b   in    our   power;    and    therefore    who    dares 

greatly. 
Does  greatly. 

Bar.  Yet  bethink  thee  stubborn  boy, 
What  horrors  now  surround  thee — 

Selim.  Tbink'Bt  Ihou,  tyrant, 
I  came  ao  ill  prepar'd  '  Thy  rage  is  weak. 
Thy  torments  powerless  o'er  the  steady  mind ; 
He,  who  can  bravely  dare,  can  bravely  suffer. 

Bar.  Yet  lo,  I  come, 

Eelent,  and  save  Zaphii 

Even  now  expecta  the  sentinel,  to 

The  signal  of  thy  death. 

Selim.  Let  guilt  like  thine 
Tremble  at  death :  I  scorn  its  darkest  frown. 
Hence,  tyrant,  nor  profene  my  dying  hour ! 

Bar.  Then  lake  thy  wish.  (Bell  tolls. 

There  goes  the  fatal  knell. 
Thy  fete  is  seal'd.    Not  all  thy  mother's  tears. 
Nor  prayers,  nor  eloquence  of  grief,  shall  save  thee 
Prom  instant  death.  [Exit. 

Selim.  Come  on,  then.  [Tkevbindhim. 

Begin  Ihework  of  death— what!  bound  withcords. 
Like  a  vile  criminal !— O  valiant  friends, 
When  will  ye  give  me  vengeance '. 
Enter  Irene. 


inents. — How  shall  I  appriiach 


Sdim.  These  are  thy  father's  gifts  !— Yet  thoa 

Then  let  me  lake  Ihee  to  my  heart,  thou  best. 
Most  amiable  of  women  ! 
Irene.  Rather  curse  me. 
As  the  betrayer  of  thy  virtue ! 

Irene.  'Twas  I, — my  fears,  myftantic  fears  bc- 
tray'dtheel 
Thus,  felling  at  thy  feet,  may  I  but  hope 
For  pardon  ere  I  die ! 

Selim.  Hence  to  thy  father  I 
Irene.  Never,  O  never  1— crawling  in  the  dust, 
I'll  clasp  thy  feet,  and  bathe  them  with  my  tears ! 
Tread  me  to  earth !  I  never  wii!  compltun ; 
But  my  last  breath  shall  bless  thee ! 

Selim.  Lov'd  Irene ! 
What  hath  my  fury  done  1 
Irene,  Canst  thou,  then, 
Forgive  and  pity  me  1 
Selim.  I  do,  1  do.  [They  embract. 

Qgt,  No  more.— Prepare  the  rack. 
Irene.  Hero  will  I  chng.    No  power  on  earth 
shall  part  us, 
Till  I  have  savM  my  Selim  I 

[SAduJ  ;  rlasking  of  smordt. 

Aladin.    [Withoul.]    Ann,   arm  I— Treach'rj 

and  murder !  [to  arms, 

Selim.  Off,  slaves  1— Or  I  will  turn  my  chains 

nd  dash  you  piece-meal  1 

Enter  Alidin. 
Aladin.  Where  is  the  king  1 
The  foe  pours  in.    The  palace  gates  are  hurst ; 
The  sentinels  are  murder  d  1  Save  the  king; 
They  seek  him  through  the  palace ! 

OJi.  Death  and  rum ! 
Follow  me,  slaves,  and  save  him. 

[Exeunt  Alsdin,  Officer,  and  Ouardt. 
im.  Now,  bloody  tyrant !  Now,  thy  hour  is 

Vengeance  at  lengthhatlipierc'd  these  guilty  walls, 
And  walks  her  deadly  round  ! 

IB.  Whom  dost  thou  mean  1  my  felher ! 

idaah  qfsvtorde. 
si  Heaven  save 
my  father  I 
cruel,  cruel  Selun  !  [Exit. 

Selim.  Curse  on  this  servile  chMn,  that  binds 
me&st 
In  powerless  ignominy ;  while  my  sword 
Should  hunt  its  prey,  and  cleave  the  tyrant  down  \ 
Oth.  [WabmttJ\  Where  is  the  prince  1 
Selim.  Here,  dlbman  bound  to  earth  ! 
ct  me  but  free  I — O  cursed,  cursed  chain  1 
Enter  Othmsn  and  Party,  who  free  Selim. 
Oik.  O  my  brave  prince  ! — Heaven  fiivours  our 
design.  [Embraces  him. 

'ake  that:  Ineed  not  bid  thee  use  it  nobly. 

[Giving  kim  a  sward. 
Selim.  Now,  BarbaT088a,let  my  arm  meet  thine, 
ris  all!  ask  of  Heaven !  [ExU. 

Oth.  Guard  ye  the  princa —        [Pari  go  out. 
'ursue  his  steps.    Now  this  way  let  us  turn. 
And  seek  the  tyrant.  [ExhutU 

SCENE  m.~A  Court  in  the  Palace. 
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Enter  OthmaN. 

Have  I  found  thee, 
Disaeniblmg  traitor  %  Die  ! — 

[Tkeyjiglits  T 

Enter  Selim  and  Sadt. 
SeSim.  Tbn  foe  ^ves  way  :  sure  this  way  went 
the  atorm. 
Where  is  iha  tiger  fled  !  What  do  I  see  ? 
Sadl.  AJgiere  is  free  I 
Olh.  This  sabre  did  the  deed  t 
Selim.  I  envy  theo  the  blow  !  Yet  valour  ararns 
To  wound  the  fellen.     But  if  life  remain, 
I  will  speak  daggers  to  hia  guiitj  soul — 
Hoa U SarbaroBsa I  Tyrant,  murderer! 
■Tia  Selim,  Selim  calls  thee. 

Bar.  Off,  ye  fiends! 
Torment  me  not  I  O  Selim,  art  thou  there ! 
Swallow  me,  earth  I 
Oh,  that  I  ne'er  had  wrong'd  thee  I 

Selim.  Dost  thou  then 
R«pent  thee  of  thy  crimes !  He  does,  he  does  ! 
He  grasps  m^  hand — Sfe,  the  repentant  tear 
Starts  ftT>m  Qs  eve !  Dost  thou  indeed  repent  7 
Why  then  I  do  forgive  thee ;  from  my  soul 
I  freely  do  forgive  thee ! — 
Bar,  Gen'roDs  Selim  ! 
Too  good— I  have  a  daughlcr— Oh  I  protect  her ! 
Let  not  my  crimes—  [Dies. 

Olh.  There  fled  the  guilty  soul  I 
Selim.  Haste  to  the  city— stop  the  rage  of 
alaughter.  ^ 

Tell  Diy  brave  people,  that  Algiera  is  free ; 
And  tyranny  no  more. 

[Exeunt  Guards, 


Selim.  Lo,  there  the  tyrant  Ilea  I 

Zopk.  O  righteous  Heaven  I 

Selim.  Behold  thy  valiant  friends. 
Whose  taith  and  courage  have  o'eri 
Of  Barbarossa. 

Zap/t.  Just  are  thy  ways,  O  Heaven!   Vain 

Once  more  Zaphira  'a  bless'd  I— 
im.  O  happy  hour  1  ha[ 
hope !  Look  down,  blesE 
From  the  bright  realms  of  hiiss  1 
Unspotted,  unseduc'd.  unmov'd 
Behold  the  tyrant  prostrate  at  thv  teet ! 
And  to  the  memory  of  thy  bleeding  wrongs. 
Accept  this  Eaciifice. 

Zapk.  My  generous  Selim! 

Selim,  Where  is  Irene! 

Olh.  Zamor,  our  trusty  friend,  at  my  i 


[po« 


Id  thy  qi 


[,.!.. 


K' 


Convey'd  the  w 

&lim.  ThanKs  lo  tny  neneroue  care. 
Zap/t.  Her  virtues  migTit  atone 
"or  all  her  fether's  guiltf  Thy  throne  be  hers 
Ihe  merits  all  thy  '  -  -  ■■■'     ' 

Selim,  Then  h 
Pity  shall  draw  hi 

When  she  beholds  the  virtues  of  his  child. 
Norn  let  ua  thank  th'  eternal  Power  :  convinc'd. 
That  Heaven  but  tries  our  virtue  by  afliiction  ; 
That  oft  the  cloud,  which  wraps  the  present  houi. 
Serves  but  to  brighten  all  our  future  days ! 

r-E..,u. 
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Scene.— A  Country  Place. 


SCENE.— Viev:  of  a  Village,  with  a  Bridge. 


The  Curtain  Ttses  and  discoriers  lico  Ldght 
Horsemen,  supposed  iobe  on  their  march,  sii- 
ling  at  an  Alehouse  door;  mith  Sieir  ornw 
t^ainst  the  waU,  Iheir  horses  at  some  distance, 
ne  Sbsoeant  then  passes  with  his  party 
over  the  bridge,  drams,  andjifee  playaig  ;  and 
afleraards  the  CouNTHTMiN,  hia  Wife,  and 
his  Moi'BEB,  cmne  oat  from  the  Cottage. 

and  Wife. 
^erg.      All  gallant  !ads,  who  know  no  Kara, 
To  the  drum-head  repair, 
To  Borve  the  king  for  volunteers; 
Speak  you,  my  boys,  that  dare. 
Come,  who'll  be  a  grenadier  1 

The  Usting  money  down 
Is  three  guineas  and  a  ccown. 
To  be  spent  in  punch  or  beer. 
Cittin.      Adds  flesh,  I'll  go  with  him. 
S^h.         Oh,  no. 


Wife. 

Dear  Joe  1 

Coan. 

Adda  flesh,  I'll  go  vrith  him. 

Moth. 

Oh,  no! 

Coun. 

Adds  flesh,  but  I  will; 

So  hold  your  tongues  rtill: 
Nor  mother,  nor  wife, 

Tho'f  they  strive  for  their  life, 

Shall  bault't,  an'  my  fancy  he  Bo. 

Serg. 

Come,  beat  away  a  royal  march, 

Rah,  rub,  rub  a  dub; 

Rub,  rub,  rub  a  dub; 

Of  no  poltioons  I  come  in  eearch, 

Who  cowardly  sneak 

When  the  tongues  of  war  speak, 
But  of  noble  souls,  who  death  dare 

Against  the  foes  of  old  EnglaiMl. 
rffbe  a  soldier,  so  that 'fl£«. 

Coun. 

Moth. 

Omn. 

I1i'bBd°eBd,^!^'Idon^ 

What  wonid  the  teasing  toads  be  atl 

Moth. 

You  graceless  rogue, 

Is  your  heart  ft  stone* 

Wife. 

I'm  flesh  of  your  flesh. 

A  nd  bone  of  your  hone. 

Com,. 

Zounds,  let  me  alone. 

r,l^,OOgLC 
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Serg.       Dnima,  Btrike  np  a  flouris!!,  ar 


folloB 


All  honest  hearts  and  clever: 
Free  QuarterB  and  beer  at  tiio  aiaii  of 
the  Plough; 
Huzza  I  king  George  for  ever. 
\Some  of  the  farty  ga  into  the  Alehmise 
with  the  Light  Horsemen, 
Cimn.  Hip,  Measter  Sergeant. 
W^fe,  Go,  yourself  destroy. 
Serg,  What  saya  my  cock  1 
Coun.  Mayhop,  I  wants  emptny. 
A  tad  about  my  soize,  though,  would  na'  da. 
Serg,  Ay,  tor  a  colonel 
CouTi.  And  a  coptain  eo'>  1 
Serg.  For  both,  or  either. 
Coun.  But  1  doubto,  d'ye  see, 
Such  places  are  na'  for  the  loikes  o'  me. 
Serg-,  Listtbr  a  soldier  firet,ne'erfear  thetest; 

This  guinea 

Motk.  Joe,  this  cursed  gould  detest. 
Art  not  aahani'd,  an  honest  man  to  'Ucel 
The  king  should  knaw  it. 

Co-un.  Who  wants  jowr  advice  1 

AlB. — MOTHEH. 

Out  upon  thee,  wicked  locust. 

Worse  in  country  nor  a  plague ; 
Men  by  thee  are  hocust  pocust 

Into  danger  and  fetigue. 
And  the  justices  outb^  thee 
In  thy  tncks,  but  I  don't  ftar  thee, 

No,  nor  those  Chat  vrith  thee  league. 
My  son  has  enough  a(  home, 
He  needs  not  for  bread  to  roam  ; 
Already  his  pay 
Is  twelvepence  a  day, 

His  honest  labour's  frui.Cs ; 
Then  get  thee  a  trudging  quiet, 
For  'gad,  if  I  take  a  stick, 
I'll  make  thee  repent. 
When  here  Ihee  Wert  sent. 


Adru 


nmg  to 


For  folks  you  know  not  who ! 
With  richer  friends  than  we. 
And  prouder  you  may  be. 
But  none  will  prove  no  true. 

[Exit  wilh  the  Childrea. 
Serg.  Comrade,  your  hand :  I  love  a  kd  of 

Your  name,  to  enter  on  my  muster-roll ; 
To  Justice  Swear'em  then,  to  take  our  oath. 

Coun.  Hold,  sergeant,  holdj  there 's  time  enough 
for  both. 
If  I've  a  moind  to  list,  I'U  list,  d'y.Bee; 
But  some  disconrse  flret,  betwiityow  and  me. 
A  souidier'a  life 

Serg.  The  finest  life  that  goes; 
Free  quarters  every  where^ 

Co'in.  Ay,  that  wo  knows. 

Serg.  Then,  wenches ! 

Coun.  You've  free  quarters  too  with  they; 
Girls  love  the  red  coats 

Serg-.  'Gad,  and  well  they  may.  [sort, 

Coun.  But  when  to  foreign  wars  your  men  re- 


r'ighting — a  battle- 
Serg.  'Tis  the  ra 


Coun.  Then  won't  you  go,  and  let  a  body  be  1 

Serg.  Zounds,  it''- '" 

Moift.  Dawn'tsv 

Wifi.  Dear  Joseph,  what's  come  o'er  thee? 
tell  me,  do: 
Three  babes  we  have,  I  work  for  them  and  you ; 
Vou  work  for  us,  and  both  toaether  earn 
What  keep  them  tight,  and  puts  them  out  t« 

But,  if  a  soldlerinc  you're  bent  to  roam, 
We  ail  shall  shortly  to  the  parish  come  ; 
And  the  churchwardens,  no  one  to  befriend  us, 
Will,  lor  the  aejit  thing,  to  the  workhouse  send 
us.  fserv'd ; 

Thee  know'st  at  workhouse  how  poor  folks  s— 
Bill,  Tom,  and  Susan,  will  be  quickly  stsrv'd. 
AlH. — Taking  a  Boy  in  one  hand  and  a  Girl   ■ 
in.  the  other. 
Oh,  could  you  bear  to  view 
Your  little  Tom  and  Sue 

Ta.'ea  up  by  cross  o'erse< 
And  think  that  helplee   ^ 


What  a  charming  thing  'a  a  battli!  I 
Trumpets  sonndmg,  drums  a  beating 
Crack,  crick,  crack,  the  cannona  rattle 
Every  heart  with  joy  elating. 
With  what  pleasure  are  we  spying. 
From  the  front  and  from  the  rear, 
Round  us  in  the  smoky  air. 

Heads,  and  limbs,  and  bullets  flying! 

Then  the  groans  of  soldiers  dying ; 
Just  like  sparrows,  as  it  were. 

At  each  pop. 

Hundreds  drop ; 
While  the  muskets  piittle  prattle. 

Kill'd  and  wounded 

Lie  confounded. 
What  a  charming  thing 's  a  battle ! 
But  the  pleasant  joke  rfall. 
Is  when  to  close  attack  we  f^ : 
Like  mad  bulls  each  other  butting, 
Siiooting,  stabbing,  maiming,  cutting. 

Horse  and  tbol, 


Allg< 


d  thunde 


What  a  charming  thing 's  a  halttt ! 

Moth.  Call  yon  this  charming  1  'Tis  the  work 
of  hell, 

Wifi.  How  dost  thon  like  it,  Joel 

Crran.  Why,  pretty  well, 

Serg.  But  pretty  well? 

Coun,  Why  need  there  more  he  said  ' 
ut  mayn't  1  happen  too  to  lose  my  head  t 

Serg.  Your  head  J 

Coan.  Ay, 

Serg.  Let  me  see :  your  head,  my  buck 

Omn.  A  leg  or  arm  too  ? 

Serg.  Not  if  you've  good  luck, 

Omn.  Good  luck ! 

Serg.  The  chance  of  war  is  doubtful  still  ■ 
oldiers  must  run  the  risk. 

Omn.  They  may,  that  will. 
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Serg.  Why,  how  now,  JoeepM     Sore  you 


Coan.    I   have   thought   twice,   and   second 
thoughts  are  hest. 
Show  folks  with  beaslaa  lo  our  milage  came, 
And  hong  at  door  apicture  of  their  garae; 
Bears,  Kons,  tigere,  there  were  four  or  five ; 
And  alt  BO  like,  jou'd  aweat  they  virere  aUve. 
A  Saping  at  the  cloth,  the  man  spied  me ; 
"  E\)r  twopence,  friend,  you  may  wait  in,"  says  he; 
But  'gad,  I  was  more  wise,  and  walk  d  my  way  ; 
I  saw  so  much  for  nought,  I  would  not  pay. 
To  BBC  a  battle  thus,  my  moind  was  bent ; 
But  you've  ao  well  describ'd  it,  I'm  content. 

Serg.  Come, brotheteoldiers, let usthen begone; 
Thou  art  a  base  poltroon. 

Cmin.  That  'b  all  as  one. 
Air. 
Ay,  ay,  master  sergeant,  I  wish  you  good  day : 
you've  no  need  at  present,  I  thank  you,  to  stay  ; 
My  stomach  for  battle 's  gone  from  me,  I  trow  ; 
When  it  comes  back  again,  I'll  take  care  you 

shall  know. 
With  cudgel  or  fist,  aa  long  as  you  list ; 
But  as  for  this  lighting, 

Which  some  take  delight  in ;  Ignn ; 

This  slashing  and  smashing,  with  sword  and  with 
On  consideration, 
I've  no  inclination 
To  bo  the  partaker  of  any  such  fun. 
I'll  e'en  slay  at  home  in  my  village, 
And  eany  no  arms  but  for  tillage  i 
My  wounds  shall  be  made 
With  the  acythe  or  the  spade, 
(fever  my  blood  should  he  shed. 

ShouB  one  wound,  or  a  toe 
For  such  a  disaster 
There  may  be  a  plaster ; 
Butnoplaslerstitkaonahead,  [ETiiSGHOEiNT. 

(Tift.  Then  wilt  Uiough  stay,  Joe  1 

Moth.  WUt  thou,  boy  of  mine? 

Caun.  Wife,  give's  thy  hand,  and  mother,  give 

the  alehoose,  Jane ; 


Lost  night  you  dodg'd 
Isworetobereveng'd 

ITift.  laeeitplam 

Coun.  I  swore  to  be  ravengd,  and 
To  list  ma,  to  be  even  with  thee  ''--- 


But 


me,  now  my  plaguy  anger  'a  o'er. 
Wi/e.  And  I'll  ne'er  dodge  thee  to  the  ale- 

DuET. — CouNTBYMAN  and  Wife. 

Onm.  From  henceforth,  wedded  to  mylarm, 
My  thoughts  shall  never  rove  on  ban 
I  to  the  field  perchance  may  go, 
But  it  shall  be  lo  reaii  or  sow. 

Wjfe,    Now  blessings  on  thy  honest  heart, 
Thy  wife  shall  bear  an  equal  part; 
Work  thee  without  doors,  she  within 
Will  keen  the  house,  and  card  and  spin. 

Coun.  How  foolish  they,  in  love  with  strife, 
Who  quit  the  peaceful  country  life ; 

ffye.    Where  wholesome  labour  is  the  best, 
And  surest  guide  lo  balmy  restl 

Both.  That  lot  true  happiness  secures. 

And,  bless'd.  be  prais'd.  is  mine  ai 

Content  beneath  the  numble  shed. 
W^ll  Coil  to  earn  oui  babies  bread; 


With  mutual  kindness  bear  love's  yoke, 
And  pity  greater,  finer  folk. 
tire  is  introdvced  is  dance  qf  LA^hl-korse  men, 
Reeruits,  and  Country  girls  i  q/!er  which  the 
SisaEtNT  cornea  imt,  with  a  drinking  glass  in 
his  hand,  JalUneed  by  his  party,  to  the  Coun- 
tryman, the  Wipe,  and  the  Motheh,  mho 
hare  been  looking  on  the  dance. 
SfTg.  Well,  countryman,  art  off  the  listing  pin, 
et  wilt  thou  beat  a  man;h  1 
Wife.  Dear  Joe !  come  in. 
Moth.  Hang-dog,  be  gone,  and  tempt  my  boy 


no  harm  intends,      [friends, 
forbid;  but  let  us  pirt  like 
got  a  bottle  here  of  humming  ale. 
king's  health. 


We'v 

Coun.  And  that  I 
Lord  love  and  bkss  him,  he 's  an  honest  man. 

Serg.  Lads,  where  your  niusiol 

Coun.  Nay,  fill  up  the  can. 

fe'a  drink  the  royal  family. 

Serg.  So  do; 
King,  queen,  and  all. 

Coun.  And  Jane  shall  drink  them  too. 
Alr. 
Here  'a  a  health  to  king  George,  peace  and  glory 

He's  merciful,  pious;  he's  prudent  and  just ; 
Long  life,  and  a  race  hke  hiuiself,  Heaven  send 

And  humble  the  foes  lo  his  ciown  in  the  dust 

Beat  drui 


Let  the  es 


rcingf 


life; 


While  each  British  heart 
In  the  health  bears  a  part. 
And  joins  the  loyalstrain. 
Wife.  Here's  a  health  lo  the  queen;  gracious, 
mild,  and  engsging, 
Accomplish'd  in  all  that  a  woman 
should  own ; 
The  cores  of  her  consort  with  sofinew 

Whose  manners  add  splendour  and 

Chorus.  Beat  drums,  &c. 
Moth.  Here's  a  health  lo  those  beautiful  babes, 
whom  the  nation 
Regards  aa  a  pledge  from  the  sue  it 

Heaven  shield  the  sweet  plants  from  each 
fulness  of  virtue 


Chorus.  Beat  drums,  &c. 


■.  Hen 


erglorio 


s  majesty's  arms, 


And  gr"eat  nmy  they  be  on  the  land 
s  their  cause,  may  they  still 

And  punish  the  rashness  of  France 
and  of  Spain. 
Chorvs.  Beat  drums,  &c. 
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HERO  AND  LEANDBR. 


RnterS 


and  Woir. 


J,  tabounng  Men 


Chorus.  All  hail  the  cheerful  god  of  day, 
PaFcDf  of  every  human  blisB  j 
Who  (ere  he  wings  Ms    heavenly 

Salutes  hiG  Thetis  nith  a  kiss. 
Sif.         See  how  creation  smiles  around ; 

"What  melody  enchants  the  grovel 
Hero.       'Tis  there  the  voice  of  natmii's  ftimd 

Reaponsive  to  the  note  of  love. 
Chorus.  All  hail,  &c. 
Sol.  Weli  done,  m;  lada,  the  moming  seems  tr 

In  jonder  cioud,  methinks,  I  view  a  shower: 
Bind  np  the  corn,  harnoEs  all  the  cattle. 
And  let  the  women  quit  their  idle  prattle ; 
Those  lazy  sluls  are  constantly  a  gadding; 
'Tia  such  as  you.  that  set  the  fellows  m^ding. 

Hero.  Behold  Aurora,  with  a.  blushing  ray 
And  rosy  fingers,  spreads  the  infant  day ! 


Man.  A  ship,  a  ship  I  'twixt  sea  ana  wmd  she 
Sol.  Fly  all,  Hy  all,  and  save  the  people  s  lives. 

Alas,  how  chang'd  the  &ce  of  things; 

[  Tftiwirier  and  lightning. 
Hark,  hark,  the  howling  tempest  sings; 
Ah,  now  the  rebel  winds  she  feehi, 
Toss'd  on  the  billows,  how  she  reels  I 

She'snowa wreck, beholdonhigh  [TViunders. 
Exploded  thunders  rend  the  sky ; 
A  dread  convulsion  moves  the  shore, 
And  rocks  the  deep,  unmov'd  before. 
The  crew  hob  appear  landing— thtmder  and  light- 
ning— music  descriptive  of  Me  elemenlal  marjare 
— ^orm  gradjiaUy  decreases— 'Leandrr  disgiased. 


Sol.  Weic 


AJIb] 


dilgmsa 
whether  friend  oi 


Ere  yet  Aurora  chase  Ihe  dews. 
The  lark  hia  mattn  song  ronewa ; 
,  And  saeniB  to  chide  the  swains'  di 
To  lose  so  sweet  a  part  of  day. 
See  from  the  ground  bis  m 


Ands£ 


nng  eyes ; 


Still  as  she  soars  her  notes  decs 
Till  the  faint  warblings  die  away. 
Sal.  Well,  Safrina,  what's  the  matter  now! 
Siif.  There  sits,  alas !  on  gentle  Hero's  brow 
A  settled  grief, 

Sol.  Pshaw  !  I  know  the  reason : 
Hero 's  nineteen,  and  that,  yon  know,  's.the  season 

I,  whi 
)d1 


When  I  was  young,  I  danc'd  and  sung, 

My  heart  was  lighter  than  a  fly ; 

ito  caie  my  youthful  bosom  stung, 

At  every  rout,  pray  who  but  I? 

At  length  the  urchin  bent  his  bow, 

The  vagrant  arrow  hit  the  mark; 

But  Hymen  'solv'd  his  skill  to  show, 

Cnr'd  poor  Safrina  in  the  dark. 

Sol.  WelIdonc,Saffiliai'lbregad,wealleanteU, 

There  was  a  ^me,  you  bore  away  the  bell. 

[A  peal  of  thunder  ;  sky  appears  overeosC  ; 

exe'ant  Safbcna  anrf  Hero. 

Sol.  Away  my  lads — the  storm   is  drawing 

And  save  the  produce  of  a  fruitful  year. 
[A  peal  ijf  thander,accompanied'{aith lightning. 
Sol.  Well  done,  my  boyal  The  clouds  are  aU 

A  thunder-bolt  hath  struck  the  village  spire, 

{A  peal  of  thuitder,  lightning^  rain,  *^c. 
'he  hills  are  wrapt  in  stormy  clouds  on 

And  feel  the  dread  cotivolsion  of  the  sky , 
Tempests  arise,  on  fortune's  ocean  lower. 
And  rolling  billows  lash  th  afirighled  sfwce. 
[  Tempest  rages  ;  a  Man,  standing  on  a  rock, 
tries  out — 


brothers  in  this  scene  of  woe. 
Lean.  Thanks  to  you,  gentle  iriends ;  and,  Sir, 

rtant  piayere  are  ever,  ever  due ; 
May  all  the  powers  divine  your  labours  Uees, 
'     '        d  TOD  friends,  if  ever  in  distress  I 

Vhat  means  that  sigh  1  ah,  tell  me,  geo- 
tie  youth; 

n  the  child  of  honour  and  of  truth : 
Banish  your  cares,  for  see,  the  Gbd  of  light 
Dispels  the  gloom,  that    wrapp'd  the  world  in 
night. 
Lean,  Stern  Boreas,  frowning  now  forsakea 
the  plain, 
And  smiling  Nature  visits  us  again ; 
Each  tree  its  wonled  foliage  re-assumes, 
And  new-born  zephyrs  breathe  around  perfiimes. 


fiah'd  ei 


es  of  endless  beauty  ri 


Transparent  now,  and  all  serene, 

The  gentle  current  flows ; 
While  fincy  draws  the  flatt'ring  scene, 

Horn  &ir  the  landscape  shows ! 
But  soon  its  tranaent  charms  decay, 

When  ruffling  tempests  blow; 
The  soft  delusions  fleet  away. 

And  pleasure  ends  in  woe. 
Sol.  Tell  me,  genrie  Sir, ,  fiT>m  whence  job 

Declare  your  Sovereign,  country,  and  your  name , 
Are  ye  from  NatoKs^  rebel  coaatl 

■  be  so,  'twere  better  you  were  lost. 

[  Trumpet  teilhoai 
The  chiefisrona'd;  behold  him,  great  inarms; 
Let  Hero  now  subdue  him  with  her  charms ; 
From  yonder  monntam's  brow  he  saw  your  sails 


Abu.  What 's  this  I  seel— a  set  of  rascal  mi- 
Hanging  together  like  a  set  of  onions. 
I'll  hang  ye  all,  aj,  scoundrels,  before  night, 
K  on  the  instant  you  don't  quit  my  sight. 

Dread  Sir,  vie  have  got  some  prisonen 
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Ihat 

Ana  hem  thej 

Abu,  Say,  have  they  any  wives  1 
The  women  aH  are  mine — yes,  if  twenty, 
Althougli  bdeed  I've  petticoats  b  plenty. 

Sal.  We  found  no  female,  Sir,  among  the  crew; 
Shall  we  diadiarge  ftie  men — pray,  what  say  you  1 

Abu,  Let  tlieni  all  break&Et, 
Bach  a  loaf  of  bread, 
And  then  let  every  prisoner — 
Lose  his  head,  [Fsieonehs  I 

Chobub. — Pbison  erb. 
Have  pity,  great  chief, 
And  send  ua  relief; 
We're  all  in  a  wretched  condition ; 


Accept  this  our  humble  petition. 
[Dtirin^  this  chorus  Abudah  idighis. 
Abu.  Silence,  rascals  I — 1   find  you  then  can 

Bnt,  scoundrels,  yuu  shall  know  my  word  is  &te. 
My  sword  shall  treat  the  vultures  with  a  feast ; 
Sl^ll  lay  whole   realms,  nay,    human  natnre, 

Sol.  I  told  them,  Sir,  how  great  you  we 

That  vrith  a  single  pufFyon'd  rock  a  tower ; 
That  you  were  ten  feet  high— was  not  that  ri„ 
Abu.  Ten  feet  at  least — five  cubits — No-^not 

Vet  every  inch  is  made  of  proper  stuff, 
Though  idle  nature  cast  me  m  the  rough. 

Stand  atl  aioof,  ye  paltry  jades, 
And  you,  ye  filthy  knaves  of  spades : 
Haw  dnre  you  look  beyond  (hose  pales, 
On  me,  who  wear  three  thumping  tails  1 
Don't  you  all  know,  that  at  a  blow, 
I'd  send  you  to  the  shades  bebw  \ 
Begone,  or  else  I  swear,  odsbobs, 
I'll  send  you  home  without  your  bnoba. 

Enter  Hero. 
But,  Hero  now  her  form  displays, 
And  strives  to  charm  a  thousand  ways ; 
From  head  to  foot  new  modes  of  dreaa, 
Her  carious  arts  to  please  express ; 
I  find  I'm  caught  withzn  the  snare, 
So  I'll  enjoy  the  am'rous  feir ; 
As  I'm  a  soldier  great  and  aUtaX, 
This  ^rl  has  turn'd  me  inside  out, 
'^Vim.oanahEiiVDtRlacikstea^aaa!/ attack  other. 
Lean.  It  is,  it  is,  my  love  \  Ye  goda,  be  kind  ! 

Hero.  'Tia  he — I  give  my  sorrows  to  the  wind. 

[Aside. 

Abu.  What  docs  the  fellow  stale  af!  Speak, 

you  dog. 

The  rascal  seems  as  stupid  as  a  log. 

Lean.  Spare  your  reproaches.  Sir ;  I'm  ill  at 


My  lite  is  jours,  do  with  m 


[Takss  Heho  6)'  the  hand. 


The  god  of  love  shall  fan  the  keen  desire ; 
My  body,  blood,  and  soul.ara  all  on  fire.  [Going. 
Lean.  Monstel,  avaun  II— Release  the  heavenTy 

Or,  by  all  the  avenging  powers,  I  swear 

ISeaet  AnuDAH. 
Abu,  Seize,  seize  the  villam ;  drag  him  to  the 

Or  toss  him  headlona  from  the  steepest  lock. 
No,  off  with  his  head.  As  I'm  a  sinner, 
111  have  his  knob,  before  I  ei)t  my  dinner. 

Hero.  Mercy,  O  mercy.  Sir,  as  you  are  great ' 
O  save  the  youth,  at  least  suspend  his  fiile  I 

Abu.  Who  is  the  vagabonJl 

iieoii.  Why,  caitifi;  hear, 
So  shall  thy  savage  nature  shake  with  ftar ; 


Know  then,  ingrate,  from  Abydos  I  ci 

"■'" ' ■-     "      iderismy 

[Tlu 
J  thy  bloodhouuds 
I  stand  unmov'd.  "  [rout ; 


;  know  thou,  Leande 

[TArouis  offhis 
Now  sUp  thy  bloodhouuds — 'dulge  the  savage 


^his  disgm- 


Abu.  O  now  the  murder 's  out. 
Thanks  lo  thee,  prophet,  thanks  to  thee  again. 
— Speak  not  in  his  behalf,  you  sue  i(i  vain ; 
This  is  the  squire,  that  braves  the  Hellespont, 
And  steals  at  night  to  madam  bot^upon't. 
Zounds !  I'll  souse  him  in  a  tub  of  pickle ; 
And,  as  fiir  Miss,  her  toby  1  will  tickle. 
Drag  him  away. 

Hero.  Great  chief,  he  not  cruel,  but  good  as 
you're  brave,  [save. 

Remember,   the  hero  but  conquers  to 
Sol.     Give  life  to  the  wretched,  whose  fate 's 
in  your  hand:  [land. 

'Tia  humanity  graces  and  blesses  the 
Lean,  I  sue  not  for  mercy,  I  stand  here  un- 
protected by  virtue,  by  beauty,  and  love. 
Together.  Look  down,  O  ye  gods,  and  let  mo^ 

The  hieaamgs  that  wait  upon  virtue  and 

Hsro.  Hear  me,  great  Sir — 0  spare  Leander'a 

Grant  this  request,  and  Hero  is  your  wife. 

iSbi.  Say,  will  your  actions  with  your  words 

accord  1 
Hero.  They  will,  indeed. 
Sol,  Then  take  her  at  her  word. 
Lean.  I  read  my  Hero's  meaning  in  her  eyea. 
[Aside. 
Abu.  It  is  all. flummery. — By  Heaven,  he  dies. 
Hero,  Pardon  me.  Sir,  my  love  for  you  pre- 


What  girl  can  stand  a  bashaw  with  thre 


O,  Sir  be  consenting  be  kbd,  and  relenting, 

r  creatures,  and  i 
and  you'll  find 
How  good  natur  d  and  kind 
I'll  prove  to  my  spousee,  by  night  and  by  day. 

I,  come  now,  sweet  lover,  a  pasdon  discover, 
A  s!y  little  Cupid  now  lurks  in  that  smila : 

Every  maid  must  surrender 

To  such  a  commander,  [guile. 

You've  found  ont  a  way  my  poor  heart  to  be- 
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Behold,  like  Apollo,  Ms  ringlets  of  yellow ! 
BeWld  how,  Uke  Mats,  at  this  moment  ht 
His  breath  too  diacioaea  [Btands ! 

The  perfume  of  roses! 
n        .1...      .  -g  jg„„j  ohee^g^  and  how  taper 


his  hands  t 


O.ct 


'Tia  done!  'tia  done! — you're  pardon 
I  give  you  life,  mj  lose  will  have  it  so. 
But  if  that  poaching  dog  comes  here  ag 
And  braves  my  angor,  as  he  braves  the 
ni  whip  the  rebel  rascal,  tiil  he  's  blind 
He  scarce  then,  acoundrela,  now  you 


ChOhds — fljr  the  Turks. 
Wake  to  harmony  the  voice, 
Rejoice,  'Us  mercy  c^Ib,  rejoice. 
[During"  this  chorus,  Abddjh  moants  the 
eiephanti  hejirsl  pk         ' '  ,' 
shoulder  qf  a  static,  v>ho  kneels  imd  raises 
kim  ffenlly,  until  Abudah  vavMs  into  Ike 
saMe. 

Chorus. 
^H.  Happy,  happy,  happy  day, 
Every  heart  its  homage  pay. 
Wake  to  harmony  the  voice, 
Rejoice,  'tis  mercy  calls,  rejoice 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— A  Grove. 
Enter  Aeudah,  Sol*no,  Saprina,  and  Heko. 
Abu.  Come,  come,  Solano,  methinka  wo  tarry, 
I  shall  be  all  a-gog,  until  I  marry. 
The  lovea  in  council  sit,  and  from  above 
Venus  now  calls  me  to  the  Paphian  grove. 
Soi.  What  saya  my  gentle  Hero,  will  you  go  f 
' "'"'''"  "tsgrirf. 


In  lovc'a  silken  fetters, 
And  aneer  at  your  i)ett«r 
By  the  gods  now  I  sweai 
Prom  your  bosom  I'll  tea 
No,  stop— I'll  do  more, 
I'll  deluge  the  shore 
With  blood- 
Till  Nature  looks  wild, 
And  before  I  reOre, 
I'll  kindle  a  lire, 
That  ahall  to^t  you. 
And  roast  you. 


Saf.  Her  heart  seems  bursting  with 
jHerc  Heigh  ho  I 
Saf.  Divide  vour  sorrows,  Hero,  give  me  part. 
Suppress  that  sigh— or  else  you'll  break  my  heart. 

Alas !  I  nress'd,  with  growing  love, 

This  darling  to  my  breast; 
Kot  the  most  fevoury,  even  above, 

Was  more  completely  bless'd. 
Dear  innocent  I  her  lovely  smiles 

Delight  me  but  to  view ; 
And  every  pang  my  Hero  feels. 
Her  mother  feels  it  too. 
Aba.  I  see  she 's  coy,  yet  love  is  in  her  eye. 
She'll  know  her  bashaw  bettor  by  and  by; 
Come,  Hero,  I  hope  there  's  no  repenting, 
Tbfl  gods,  my  pretty  chicken,  are  consenting. 

Gentle  Hero!  take  my  hand. 
Love  and  lite  'a  at  thy  command : 

Joys  surrounding. 

Sorrows  drowning. 
Bliss  sb^  gladden  all  the  land. 


Man,  woman,  and  child. 

Saf.  O  mercy  on  us !  whither  shall  me  fly  t 

Sol.  He'll  ravish  you,  periiaps. 

Si/:  No,  first  I'll  die. 

[Exeunt  Sapbinj,  and  Hero  ;  huzza  luithout. 
Enter  Delah  and  Soldiers. 

Abu.  What 's  the  matter,  Delah  1 

Del.  Dread  Sir,  attend — 

fe've  seen  a  sail- I'm  sura  shS  's  not  a  ftieni- 

overing  on  our  toast;  she's  full  of  people. 

saw  her  first,  great  Sir,  from  yonder  steeple. 

Abu.  Rally  my  forcta— instant  line  the  strand ; 

hey're  rebel  raseals,  from  Nalolia's  land. 
\Evit  Delah:  Soldiera  remain.  Huzza idthout. 
Like  Mars,  I'll  dart  the  javehn  from  my  car, 
^  3Com  to  wait,  I'll  meet  the  coming  war. 

[Going!  trumpel  sounds  •without. 

Sol.  Fir'd  by  the  found,  my  genius  bids  me  go. 
To  share  the  conflict,  and  repel  the  foe. 

Hark  1  the  trumpet  sounds  aGa, 
The  dam'rous  harbinger  of  war ; 
Rouse,  soldiers,  rouse,  to  arois  to  arms, 
The  call  my  bea^ng  bosom  warms ; 
The  foe  insults  our  native  shore, 
And  proudly  mocks  his  conqueror. 

O,  genius  of  this  happy  land. 
Descend!  and  bless  tny  chosen  band; 
Give  UB  (o  meet  the  daring  foe, 
'Tis  liberty  shall  nerve  the  blow. 

So,  when  the  toils  of  war  are  o'er. 


!ward  in  iKthful  love. 
Enter  Delah. 


'hat  horrid  fears  sits  trcmbling  on  thy 
cheek!  ' 

Del.  I  And  Leander,  Sir,  comes  here  to-night, 
'o  visit  Hero,  and  secure  her  ft^ht, 
Abu.  Death  and  the  devil ! — this  is  news  in- 


O  for  Bellona's 

He  should  be  a 

'Twould  make  me  smile,  to  Ee< 

Sol.  Suppose  we  sraze  hln 

Waylay  die  villain— nab  him 


hip,  to  make  him  bleed  ! 
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Abu.  That  is  right. 
You  counsel  well,  Solano — Come  away, 
My  Boul  '9  in  aims,  and  eager  for  lis  prey 

[Exeunl  01 
SCENE  II, 
NiffhL' — -The  HeUesponl  in  peraj}estive.     Lean- 


i  in  Hek 


candle 


Enter  Abod^h,  Soi.xno,  and  Soldiers. 
Sol.  Behold  liim,  Sir ! — his  fate,  alas !  draws 

And  forces  e'en  the  tribute  of  a  sigh. 

Like  the  dread  genins  of  the  deep,  he  steers,  . 

Nor  shuns  the  labour,  nor  the  danger  tears, 

SONO. 

0,  see  how  he  conies,  how  he  moves  throuj 

the  gloom, 
Conducted  by  fete,  and  by  lose,  to  his  doon 
O,  see  the  fond  youth,  to  the  ehore  now  I 

And  quitfl  his  companions,  his  country,  and 

Regardless  of  danger,  he  darts  through  the 


'Tisiii 


re  commands  Um,  and  nature  m 


Aba.  The  fellow  'a  got  on  shore,  he'll  soon  be 

The  light  conducts  him  lo  ray  faithleas  feir. 
O  here  he  comes— be  silent  all  ss  death. 
Let  not  a  creature  speak  above  his  breath. 
Enter  Lejnder. 
Lean,  Well  so  &r  sate — I  non  must  wait  to 

The  bright  perfection  of  a  deity. 

O  do  not,  cruel  love,  my  cares  prolong  ! 

I'll  wake  my  gentle  Hero  with  a  song. 

Awake,  my  sweet  Hero,  my  heart's  dearest 

treasure, 
Leatider  now  calls  you  to  love  and  delight ; 
'Tis  Hymen  shall  sanctify  love's  soDcst  plea- 
Give  our  days  all  to  joy,  and  to  rapture  the 

night. 
Awake  then,  my  charmer,  and  share  Che 

sweet  blessing, 
The  moments  now  fly  me,  alas !  how  dis- 

O,  think  ol^our  joys,  when  oaress'd  and  ca- 

Ariue,  mj  sweet  Hero,  love  calls  you  away. 

[Heho  opens  Ike  winduvi. 

Hsro.  O  my  soul's  joy !  thy  cheering  voice  1 

Like  notes  from  seraphs,  rushing  on  my  ear. 

Lean.  O  come,  my  Hero,  bless  again  my  arms. 
My  heart,  still  constant,  beats  withtove'e  alarms ! 
Danger  could  work  no  change,  nor  tjme  remove 
Tbelionest  warmth  of  undissembled  love. 
Haste  then,  sweet  feir,  thy  lover's  transprl  meet, 
Fly  lo  his  arms,  and  make  his  bliss  complete. 

f  Heho  shuts  the  window. 
Thai  Heaven  from  which  no  secret  is  conceal'c). 
But  every  wish  and  ihoushl  must  stand  reveal'd, 

Voi..I..,,2E  19 


Amongst  the  various 
Where  neither  interes 
But  all  the  warmth  is 

Enid- Hero;  Lean 


ire,  or  truer  mind, 
!  of  human  kind ; 
>r  design  have  part, 
ive  from  the  heart. 

[  embraces  her. 


O  bless'd  event  l — let's  fly  lo  yonder  shore : 
We've  met,  my  Hero,  now,  to  part  no  more. 
Hail,  happy  graves,  retreats  of  peace  and  joy, 
Where  no  black  cares  the  mind's  repose  destroy ! 
Hero.  Discharg'd  from  care,  on  unfrequenled 
plains. 
We'll  ang  of  rural  jojs  in  rural  strains; 
No  also  corrupt  delights  our  thoughts  shall  more. 
But  joys  of  friendship,  tenderness,  and  love. 

Lean.  Come  now,  my  sweet  love,  to  the  grow, 
The  graces  are  waiUng  for  you ; 
Thro'  roses  and  woodbines  we'll  rove. 
And  kiss,  as  all  true  lovers  do. 
Hero.  O,  take  both  my  hand  and  my  heart, 
My  lover  I  know  he  is  true ; 
Till  death  shall  direct  us  Co  part, 
We'll  kiss,  as  all  true  lovers  do. 
Both.  Adieu  Chen  to  doubt  and  despair. 

Fair  virtue  our  loves  will  pursue ; 

We'll  not  know  a  momenC  of  care. 

But  kiss,  88  all  true  lovers  do, 

[They  appear  Tetiring  lo  Leandeb's  vesiei, 

hut  areslopped  by  Ahudab,  SooanO,  Delah, 

and  Soldiers;    the  Soldters  present   their 

spears  at  Leandeb, 

Abu.  Bind  the  villain.— O  Sir,  you're  caught 

Knock  olf  his  head,  and  let  me  have  his  biain; 
Now  that  my  anger 's  roi   "  -    -  .. 

I'll  make  a  punch-bowl  ol 

[In  this  part  0/ the    Scene,  MiNEHVi,  in  a 

cloud,  attended  by  Hymen,  descends  in  Ike 

back  Scene,  supposed  to  be  the  Ba/nks  qf  tht 

Hellespont, 

Lean.  O  now  tarewell  to  hope!— My  love, 

I  die  content,  because  I  die  for  you.  [adieu  I 

Hero.  O  roake  his  cause,  ye  powers  above,  yoor 


Support  his  soul,  now  death  demands  hie  prey, 
And  smooth  his  passage  to  the  realms  of  Jay '. 
Lean.  May  Heaven  still  guard  her,  with  pe- 

And  make  her  happy,  as  it  made  her  fair  I 
May  cahnest  peace  her  future  days  attend. 
And  late  may  she  to  endless  joys  ascend  I 
Abu.  Bring  me  a  cauldron,  hot  as  Alecio'i 
ketfle; 


'11  sprinkle  Ubations,  to  the  furies  round. 

[MiNEBVA  and  HvMEN  come  Joncard , 

Abudah  starts  ;  all  stand  amaied. 

Min,    Cease,     beU-hound — infernal    monster, 

come,  the  blessed  harbinger  of  peace. 
To  join  in  Hymen's  bands  this  constant  pair; 
The  yonth  deserving,  and  the  virtuous  fau ; 
Their  constancy  and  truth  deserve  my  care. 
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Stand  forth,  my  children — Hymen,  join  tlidr 

{A  jjourtsi  ^  irtimpeia ;  they  kneel,  and 
Htm  EM  joins  iftfiii-  k      ' 
Tis  'Vnsdam  consecrates  the  sacred  bands. 

SOKO — Htmen. 


United  in  the  bands  of  tnitli. 
And  when  oiil  Time,  with  solemn  pace. 
Shall  call  to  tell  them,  both  must  die ; 
Touch'il,  as  he  views  (heir  fond  embrace, 
He'll,  bless  them  first,  then  pass  them  by. 
Sweetest  pleasures,  &c. 
ASa.  What  then,  is  all  my  greatness  coms  : 
Ihia? 

Am  I  then  baffled  by  a  paltry  Miss! 

Your  power,  MailaDi,  certainly  prevails  -, 
Wisdom,  1  find,  pays  no  respect  to  tails. 
Lean.  0    thanks,  et«miil   thanks,  to  jou  1 

Thoa  be»t  and  briahtcst  ornament  of  Heaven  I 
JHtn.  How  strike  the  sprightly  lyre ;  all  ca! 
away; 
To  mirth  and  joy  we  dedicate  the  day ; 
rO  raise  an  altar  to  love's  holy  flame, 
iDscrib'il  with  Hero's  and  Lcander's  name. 


'  go  round. 

Every  voice  in  chorus  sound, 
Tnia  is  Hymen's  holiday. 
Drees  a  garland  for  the  fair, 
Care  and  sorrow  hither  go ; 
Daitbdillies, 
Virgin  lilies- 
Hymen  saya  he'll  have  it  so. 
Bero.    Take  my  hand,  you  have  my  heart, 
Indeed,  you've  had  it  long  ago ; 
And  now  we'll  never,  never  part — 
Hymen  says  he'll  have  It  so. 
ChoTUB.  Joy  and  pleasure,  ijfcc. 
Saf.         Cupd  is  a  foolish  boy. 

Once  he  tried  on  me  his  bow ; 
Bat  I  never  fell  a  Foy, 
Till  Hymen  said  he'd  have  it  so. 
Chorus.  Joy  and  pleasure,  &;. 
Aba,        Must  I  then  give  up  the  lair, 

And  SCO  them  laughing  at  my  wo ; 
live  and  lead  a  life  of  core? 

The  devil  sure  would  have  it  so. 
Chorus.  Joy  and  pleasure,  &e. 
jSW.         ObservBj  ye  Mr,  the  moral  here^ 
Let  virtue  in  your  bosoms  glow , 
You  then  may  bid  adieu  to  fear — 
Hymen  says  he'll  have  it  so, 
Chorus.  Joy  and  pleasure,  &c 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  l—Tke  Street. 
Enter  Villeroi  and  Caelos. 
Car,  This  constancy  of  joiirs  will  cBtablisli  a 
iDiinartal  reputation  among  Ihe  women. 

Vil.  if  it  would  eBtablisH  me  with  Isabella— 
Car.  Follow  her,  f(^lowher:  Trojlownwi 


Cor,  But  lite  in  hi 
ready  road,  the  lover't 
aught  you  know,  but  oi 
'-'n  of  yoar  n---" — 


MS !  Why,  hope  is  the 
baiting  place ;  and  foi 
e  stage  short  of  the  pas 


s,  than  any  encouragement  she  has  given 

r.  ThM  I  can't  tell :  the  sex  is  very  various ; 
there  are  no  certain  measures  to  be  prescribed  oi 
followed,  in  mating  our  approaches  to  the  women. 
' "  ■  hat  me  have  to  do,  I  think,.iBW  atlempt  then 
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ia  the  weakest  part.  Press  them  but  harf,  and 
Ihey  will  all  fall  under  the  necesaty  of  a  surren- 
ddc  at  last.  That  fk-iour  comes  at  once;  and 
sometimes  when  we  least  eipect  it, 

Vil.  I'm  going  to  visit  her. 

Car.  What  interest  a  brother-in-law  can  have 
with  her,  depend  upon, 

I^.  I  know  your  interest,  and  I  thank  you. 

Car.  You  are  preTented;   see,  the  iiioumer 

She  weepB,  as  sesen  years  were  seven  hours ; 
So  fresh,  unfading,  is  the  memory 
Of  my  poor  brother  Biron's  death : 
I  leave  you  to  your  opportunity, 

[Exil  VlLLEEOY. 

Though  I  have  taken  care  to  root  her  from  our 

1  would  transplant  her  into  Villeroy's 

There  is  an  evil  &te  that  wails  upon  her, 
To  which  I  wish- him  wedded— only  him; 
Hla  upstart  femiiy,  wilh  haughty  brow, 
(Though  Villeroy  and  myself  are  seeming  friends, ) 
Look  th>wn  upon.our  bouse ;  his  sister  too, 
Whose  hand  I  ask'diand  was  with  scorn  refus'd, 
Lives  in  my  breast,  and  fires  me  to  reYsnge,— - 

They  bend  this  way, 

pBrJMps,  at  last,  she  seeks  my  felher'a  doors ; 
They  shall  be  shut,  and  he  prepar'd  to  give 


Thebf 


ir  and  h< 


brat 


.  cold  re 


ibU 


Enter  Villeboy  and  IssB 

Isa.  Why  do  yoa  Mow 
A  bankrupt  every  way ;  \ab 
Ever  to  make  return:  1  own  juu  ita</c  in«u 
More  than  a  brother  to  me,  my  friend : 
And  at  a  time  when  friend*  are  found  no  more, 
A  friend  to  ray  misfortunes, 

VU.  I  must  be 
Always  your  friend. 

isa,  1  have  known  and  found  you 
Vruly  my  friend :  and  would  I  could  bo  yours  ; 
But  the  nntbrtunale  cannot  be  friends ; 
Pray  begone, 
Tate  warning,  and  he  happy. 

Vil.  Happiness  I 

There's  none  forme  without  you ., 

What  serve  the  goods  of  tbttune  for  %  To  mse 
My  hopes,  that  you  at  fast  will  share  them  with 

Ha.  I  must  not  hear  you, , 

VU.  Thus,  at  this  awfal  distance,  I  have  serv'd 
A  seven  years'  bondage— Do  I  call  it  bondage, 
When  I  can  never  wish  to  be  redeem'd  1 
No,  let  me  rather  lioger  out  a  life 
Of  eipeclalion,  that  you  may  be  mine, 
Than  be  restor'd  to  the  indifference 
Of  sedng  you,  without  this  pleasing  pain  : 
I've  lost  myiself,  and  never  would  be  found, 
But  in  these  arms. 

lea:  Oh,  I  have  beard  all  this ! 

Bui   must   no   more the  charmer  is  no 

My  buried  husband  rises  in  the  face  [more ; 

Of  my  dear  boy^  and  chides  me  for  my  stay : 
Oanst  thou  folate  me,  child  t 

m.  What  can  I  aay  l 
The  arguments  that  make  against. my  hopes 
Prevail  upon  itiy  heart,  and  fix  me  more ; 
Those  pious  tears,  you  hourly  throw  away 
Opon  the  grave,  have  all  their  quick'ning  charms. 


more  engage  my  love,  to  make  you  mise: 

When  yet  a  vic^in,  free,  and  undispoa'd, 
I  lov'd.  but  saw  you  only  with  mine  eyes ; 
1  could  not  reach  the  beauties  of  your  soul : 
I  have  since  Uv'd  in  contemplation. 
And  long  eipeiience,  of  yout  ^wing  goodnes*: 
What  then  was  passion,  is  my  judgment  now, 
Through  all  the  several  changes  of  your  Uie, 
Confirm'd  and  settled  in  adorning  you, 

Isa.  Nay,  then  I  must  be  gone.    If  you  are  my 
friend, 
If  you  regard  my  little  interest, 
No  more  of  this. 

I'm  going  to  my  father:  he  needs  not  an  excuse 
To  use  roe  i!i :  pray  leave  me  to  the  (rial. 

VU.  I'm  only  born  to  be  what  you  would  have 


ii',      [Exit. 
{Knock*. 


.11  need  a! 


LocU'd !  and  fast ! 
Where  is  the  charity  that  us'd  to  stand 
In  our  fiirefethers'  hospitable  clays 
At  great  men's  doora. 
Like  the  good  angel  of  the  family. 
With  open  arois  taking  the  needy  in. 
To  feed  and  clothe,  to  comfort  and  relieve,  theml 
Now,  even  their  gates  are  shut  against  the  poor. 
Enter  Sampson. 

Samp,  Well,  what's  to  do  now,  [  trowl  You 
knock  as  loud  as  if  you  were  invited ;  and  that '» 
more  than  I  heard  of;  hot  I  can  tell  you,  you  may 
look  twice  about  you  for  a  welcome  in  a  great 
man's.femily,  before  you  find  it,  unless  you  bring 
it  alone  with  you. 

&o,  1  hope  I  do,  Sir. 
Is  your  lord  at  home  1 

Samp.  My  lord  at  home ! 

Isa.  Count  Baldwin  lives  here  still  1 

Sump.  Ay,  ay.  Count  Baldwin  does  hve  here ; 
and  I  am  hia  porter ;  but  what 's  that  to  the  pur- 
pose, good  woman,  of  my  lord's  being  at  home  1 

Isa.  Why,  don't  you  know  me,  mend  1 

Samp.  Not  I,  not  I,  Mistress;  ImayhavBseen 
you  before,  or  so  |  but  men  of  employment  must 
forget  thdr  acquaintanco  ;  especially  such  as  w» 
are  never  to  be  the  better  for, 

[  Going  to  shut  the  door. 
Enter  Ndhbe, 


and  mend  your : 
who  you  prate  to  i 

ha.  I  am  glad  yon  know  ma.  Nurse. 

Niirae.  Marry,  Heaven  forbid.  Madam,  that  I 
should  ever  forget  you,  or  my  little  jewel :  pray  go 
in,  [Ihabelt.a  goes  in  with  herCliild.]  Now  my 
blessing  go  along  with  you,  wherever  you  go,  ot 

.  .  ._  —  __g  n]^at.  Fie.  Sampson,  how 
ch  a  Saracen  t  .  A  Turk  would 
'  Chtistian,  than  to  have  dona 

barbarously  by  aO  go()d  a  lady. 

Samp:  Why,  loot  you.  Nurse,  I  know  you  of 

I:  by  your  ^lod  will,  you  would  have  a  finger 

every  body's  pye  ;  but  mark  the  end  on't.     If 
calledito  account  about  it,  I  know  what  I 


couldsttboubf 
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nidow  anil  poor  child  the  comfoit  of  seeing  Mtnt 
She  does  not  trouble  hiip  eo  often. 

Samp.  Not  that  [  am  against  it,  Nurse,  but  we 
are  but  aervanta,  yoii  know ;  we  must  have  no 
likings,  but  our  lorcl'a,  and  mast  do  aa  we  are  or- 
dered. But  what  is  the  businBaa,  Nurse  1  You 
tave  been  in  the  feniQy  before  I  came  into  the 
world  ;  what  'a  the  reason ,  praj,  that  thia  dau^h- 
ter-in-law,  who  has  so  good  a  report  in  every 
body's  mouth,  ia  «o  httle  set  by,  by  my  lord  1  • 

Nmrse.  Why,  1  tell  you,  Sampaon,  more  or 
less :  I'll  tell  the  troth,  thai 's  my  way,  you  know, 
without  adding  or  diminiahing. 

Samp.  At,  marry,  Nurse, 

NtiTse.  My  lord's  eldeat  son,  Biron  by  name, 
the  son  of  bis  bosom,  and  the  son  that  he  would 
have  loved  beat,  if  he  had  as  many  as  king  Pyra- 
mus  of  Troy ; — this  Biron,  as  I  was  saying,  waa 
s  lovely  svreet  gentleman,  and,  indeed,  nobody 
could  blatne  his  fether  for  loving-  him :  he  was  a 
ton  for  the  king  of  Spain ;  Heaven  bleas  him  !  for 
I  was  his  nurse.  But  now  I  ci»ne  to  the  point, 
Sampson;  this  Biron,  without  asking  the  advice 
of  his  ftienda,  hand  over  head,  aa  young  men  will 
liave  th«r  vagaries,  not  having  the  fear  of  his  fa- 
ther before  hia  eyes,  as  I  may  say,  wilfully  marries 
tills  laabella. 

Samji.  How,  wilfiiUy  !  he  should  have  had  her 
consent,  metlunka. 

iVurse.  No,  wilfully  marries  her ;  and  which 
was  worse,  after  she  had  settled  ail  her  fortune 
upon  a  nimnery,  which  aho  broke  out  of  to  run 
away  with  him.  They  say  Ihey  had  the  church's 
fbrgiveneas,  but  I  had  rather  it  had  been  Uis  fa- 
ir's,' 

Sav.p.  Why,  in  good  truth,  and  t  think  our 

Eung  maater  was  not  in  the,  wrong  but  in  manry- 
j  without  a  portion. 

Narse.  That  waa  the  quarrel,  I  believe,  Samp- 
son :  iipon  this  my  old  lord  would  never  see  him : 
diaintierited  him:tAok  his  younger  brother,'Carlos, 
into  fevour,  whom  he  never  cared  for  belore :  and, 
at  last,  forced  Biron  to  go  to  the  aiege  of  Candy, 
Where  he  was  tilled. 

Samp.  Alack  a-day,  poor  genlEeman ! 

NuTse.  For  which  my  old  lord  hates  her,  aa  if 
ghe  Siad  been  the  cauaeof  his  going  thither. 

Samp  Alas,  poor  lady  i  she  has  auflered  for  it ; 
ahe  haa  lived  a  great  while  a  Widow  1 

Nurse.  A  great  while  indeed,  for  a   young 
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eipect  from  m 
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C.  Bald.  Speak  it  again ; 
Say  still  you  are  undone ;  and  I  will  liear  you, 
With  pleasure  hear  you, 

Isa.  Would  my  ruin  please  you.?, 

C.  Bald.  Beyond  all  other  pleaaures. 

Isa.  Then  you  are  pleaa'd — for  I  am  most  un- 

C,  Bald.  1  pray'd  but  for  revenge,  and  Heaven 
has  heard, 

nd  sent  it  to  my  wishes :  these  gray  hairs 
Would  have  gone  down  in  sorrow  to  the  grave 
Which  you  Mve  dug  forme,  without  the  thought, 
■"'-- "--unht  ofleavingyou  more  wretched  here. 

ndeed  I  am  most  wretciied,— ' 
I  lost  with  Biron  all  the  Joys  of  life : 
But  now  its  last  supporting  means  are  gone. 
All  the  kind  helps  that  Heaven  in  pity  laia'd, 

bereft  of  all. 
But  this  laat  trial  ofacruel  lather,^ 
To  save  ua  both  from inking.    Oh,  my  child, 
Kneel  with  me,  knock  at  nature  in  his  heart : 
Let  the  resemblance  of  a  once  iov'd  son 
Speak  in  this  little  one,  who  never  virrong'd  you. 
And  plead  the  fotherless  and  widow's  cause. 
Oh,  if  you  ever  hope  to  be  forgiven, 
Forget  our  faults,  that  Hea'ien  may  pardon  yours ' 

C.  Baid.  How  dare   you  mention   Heaven  '■ 
'  Call  to  mirid 
Your  peq'ur'd  Vows ;  yonr  jdlehted,  broken  faith 
To  Heaven,  and  all  things  hSy  ;  were  you  not 
DevMed,  wedded  to  a  life  recluse. 
The  sacred  halrit  on,  profeaa'd  and  sworn, 
A  votary  for  ever  1'  Can  you  think 
The  sacrilegious  wretch,  that  roba  tlie  ahrine, 
Is  thimder  proof! 

Isa.  There,  there,  began  my  vroes. 
Oh  !  had  I  never  aeen  my  Biron'a' &ce,  , 
Had  he  not  tempted  me,  I  hdj  Wot  fallen. 
But  still  continued  innocent  and  Jree  . 
Of  a  bad  vir>r]d',  which  only  Ke  had  power 
■Torecoridle,  and  mak*  me  try  agdn. 

C.  Bald.  Your  own  incooatancy 
Reconcii'd  you  to  the.world:  . 
He  had  no  hand  lo  bring  you  back  agdn, 
But  what  you  gave  him,    Circe]  you  prevml'J 
Upon  his  honest  mind,  transforming  him 
From  virtue,  and  himself,  into  what  shapes 
You  had  occasion  for;  and  what  tie  did 
Was  first  inspir'd  by  you. 

"'  '  "  ;lf— for  I  am  past  the  hopes 


What  could  you  I    . 

Jsa,  Oh,  f  have  nothing  to  eipect  i 
Bat  misery  is  very  apt  to  talk ; 
I  thought  I  might  be  heard. 
■   C.  Bald.  What  can  you  say  1 
is  there  in  eloquence,  can  there  be  in  Words, 
A  reparation  of  thelnjuriea, 
The  great  calamities,  that  you  have  brought 
On  me  and  minel   You  have  destroy^  thos 

1  fondly  raiad,  through  my  declining  life. 


Isa.  Not  for  myself- 
Of  being  heard— but  for  this  in 
And  then  1  never  will  disturb  you  more. 

C.  Bald.  I  almost  pity  the  unhappy  child ; 
But,  bang  yt 


And  let  Uiis  p[ 

Oh!  save,  defend  him,  save  him  from  the  wrongi 

That  M  upon  the  poor  I 

C.  Bald.  It  touches  me 

And  1  will  save  him-~-But  to  keep  him  sbSb, 


Nevej 


Isa,  What!  take  him  fromme! 
No,  we  must  never  part. 
!  live  but  in  my  child. 
No,  let  me  pray  in  vain,  and  beg  ray  bread 
From  door  to  door,  to  feed  his  daily  wants, 
Rather  than  always  lose  him, 

C.  Bald.  Then  have  your  child,  and  feed  him 
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C.  Bald.  Yoa  rascal,  tiltive^  nhat  do  1  keep  you 
fori 
How  came  this  woman  in  1 

Samp.  Why,  indeed,  mj  lord,  I  did  as  good  as . 
tell  h«r  before,  my  thougbta  upon  ttie  matler— ' 

CBald.  Didyouen,  Sirl  Nowtlien  teil  her 

Tell  her  I  sent  'you  to  her. 

Begone,  go  all  together — J  shall  he  | 

of  you ;  bat  never,  never,  eee  me  mon 


SCEN^  /.—  The  Street. 
Enter  Villehot  and  C*bi,os,  meeting. 
Vil.  My  friend,  I  fair  (o  ask — but  Isabella— 
The  lovely  widow's  tears,  her  orphan's  cries, 

Thy  father  must  f^\  for  them No,  I  read, 

I  read  their  cold  reception  in  Ihine  eyea 

Thou  piticettheiD—uiough  Baldwin— but  I  spare 


For  Carkis!  sake;  Ihon  art 

Ther«  needs  not  this  to  endear  thee  mc 

Cot.  My  Vilieroy,  the  felherless,  tht  ..._ 
Aro  terms  not  understood  within  these  gate! 


itiu  uiubt -luL^jiir  uuji  i  k7Li,  lie  thinks  this 
Is  Biron's  &le  that  hurried  him  Xo  dcath- 
I  must  not  thuik  on't,  lest  my  fnendship  st  igger 
My  friend's,  my  stster's,  mutual  advantage. 
Have  reconcti'd  my  bosom  to  its  task 

Tii    Advantage  '  think  not  3  intend  to  niae 
An  interest  from  Isabella-'a  wrongs 
Your  lather  e^ay  have  mterested  ends 
In  her  undoing,  but  my  heart  haa  none , 
Her  happiness  must  be  my  interest, 
And  that  I  would  restore 
Car   Whv,  BO  I  mean 
These  hardships)  that  njy  lather  lays  upon  her, 
I'm  sorry  ibf,  gnd  wish  I  could  prevent , 
But  be  will  have  lus   way       Since  there  's  no 

From  her  prosperity,  herthange  of  fortune 
May  dter  Che  coifdition  of  her  thougMs, 
And  make  for  you 

Yd   She  IS  above  her  fortune 

Cor   Try  fcer  a^m     Women  commonly  tave 
Aecordibg  to  the  circumstances  they  are  lu 

VU  Common  women  may- 
No   TluMif  h  I  live  but  in  the  hopes  of  her, 
And  lajiguish  for  th'  enjoyment  of  those  hopes, 
I'd  rather  pine  lu  a  consummg  want 
Of  nhat  I  wish,  than  have  the  blessing  mine. 
From  any  reason  but  consentmg  love 
Oh  I  let  me  neve^  iiave  it  to  remember, 
I  could  betray  her  coldly  tq  cqmply 
When  a  dear  gen  rous  choice  bestows  her  on 

I  know  to  idue  the  uncquall'd  gift 
T  would  not  have  it  but  to  value  it 

Car   Take  \  our  own  way  ,  remember  what  I 
ofier'd 

YU    I  understand  it  m 
I'll  serve  her  tor  herself,  n  ithout  the  thought 
Of  a  revrarjl  [Ent 

Car   Agtf^B  Ihat  point  betv —  " — 


SCENE  IL—Bmise. 

Isabella  and  Nuhse  diecocered.  Isieella'b  son 

alplay. 

Isa.  Sooner  or  later,  all  things  pass  away, 
And  are  no  more.     The  beggar  and  the  kiM, 
With  equal  aleps,  tread  forward  to  their  end; 
The  recondling  grave 
r    Swallows  distinction  first,  that  made  us  foes ; 
Then  all  alike  he  down  in  peace  together. 

[Weeping 

litirse.  Good  Madam,  be  comforted. 

Isa.  Do  I  deserve  tO  be  this  outcast  wrelch ; 
Abandon'd  thus,  and  lost  1  But  'tis  my  lot. 
The  will  of  Heaven,  and  1  must  not  complain: 
I  will  not  lor  myself:  let  me  beat  all 
The  violetiee  of  yonr  wrath ;  but  spare  mj  child 
Let  not  my  sins  be  visited  on  him : 
They  are ;  they  must :  a  general  ruin  falls 
On  every  thing  about  me !  thou  art  lost, 
Poor  Nurse,  by  being  near  me, 

JMirse.  I  can  work,  or  beg,  to  do  you  service. 

Isa.  Could- liptget 
What  I  have  been,  I  might  the  better  bear 
What  lamdestin'dto.     WTild  hurrying  thought* 
Start  every  vray  from  my  distracted'^soul, 


Enter  Sampson 
y,  very  little  to 

,       ils  are  worth    h(  _     . 

would  rather  think  of  redeeming  'em,  thaneipeot 
any  more  monayapon  'era  (fi«( 

iso   So  —Poverty  at  home,  and  debts  aEroad ' 
My  present  fortune  bad ,  my  hopes  yet  worse  ' 
What  will  become  of  me  ' 
This  nng  IS  alll  have  left  of  \alue  now  , 
'Twas  given  mo  by  my  husband,  his  first  gift 
Upon  our  marriage    I've  always  kept  it 


rthie, 


Upon  our  1 

With  my  1 

And  now  but  part  with  it  to  support  hit, 

WhH  h  only  can  be  dearer     'Take  it,  Nniaa, 

Take  care  of  It 

Manage  it  as  the  last  remainine  &iond 

That  would  relieve  lis   [Eiii  Nurse  ]  H«aven 

can  only  tell 
Where  we  shall  6nd  an<aher— My  dear  boy  I 
The  labour  of  his  birth  was  lighter  to  me 
Than  of  my  fondness  now  ,  my  feais  for  him 
Are  more  than,  in  thit  hour  of  hovenng  death, 

Thej  Lould  be  for  myself He  mmds  me  not, 

Hia  little  sports  haie  taken  up  his  thoughts 
Oh,  may  Ihey  never  leel  the  pangs  of  mine  I 
Thinking  will  make  me  mad    why  ni\i8t  I  think, 


Entti  NnusB 

Nvrse  Oh,  Madam'  you  are  utterly  ruined 
and  undone ,  your  credili^  of  all  kinds  are  coma 
in  upon  you ,  they  have  mastered  up  a  regiment 
of  rogues,  that  are  come  to  plunder  your  Bouse, 
and  seize  upon  all  you  have  in  the  worM  theyara 
bebw      What  will  you  do,  Madani ' 

La    Oo  *  nothmg  I  no,  for  I  am  born  to  sutler 


r,i^.oogle 
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Bat  what  onrageB  most  my  sense  of  grie 
My  Boriow  for  your  wrongs,  is,  that  mj 
Forsknnwiiig  well  the  st^rm  that  waa  to 
Has  order'd  me  not  to  appear  for  y<ia. 

Isa.  I  thank  jour  pity ;  my  poor  husb 
For  disobeying  him ;  do  not  jou  stay 
To  venture  his  displeaBm<e  too  jar  me. 

Car.  You  mlBt  rssolve  oi 


[JSirit. 
:  let  the  torrent 


Carlos  and  V^iLerov,  viilh  Ofpicebs 


My  fortune  vei7  well  ■ 
You  hasfl  my  word  foi 
Q^.  That's  as  much 


ihe  Child 
a  the  work 

Jia.  Where  are  these  raiening  Hood  hounds, 
that  pursue 
In  a  lull  <^,  guping  to  Bwallow  me  % 
I  meet  your  rage,  and  come  to  he  devour'd , 
Say,  which  way  arc  you  to  dispose  oi  me , 
To  dungepns,  darkness,  death  i 

dr.  nave  patience. 

lea.  Patience  I 

Qffi.  Yoa'U  excuse  us,  we  are  but  in  our  office. 
Debts  must  be  mid. 

Isa.  My  death  will  pay  yoa  all. 

[Distraeledly, 

Ojgi,  While  lliere  is  law  to  i>e  had,  people  wUI 

Vil.  'Tis  very  fit  they  should;  but  pray  be 

To-morrow  certainly—  {Eiemit  Oipicebb 

isa.  What  of  to  morrow  1 
Must  I  be  reserv'd  for  tresh  affiictions  1 

Vii.  For  long  happiness  ol  life  1  hope 

laa.  There  is  no  hope  for  me 
The  load  grawa  light,  when  we  resolve  to  bear 
I'm  readylbr  my  tnid 

Cot.  Pray,  becalm 
And  know  your  thends 

laa.  My  Jnendsl  have  1 1  friend  1 

Car.  A^thfulfnend   m  vour  ettreraest  need 
Villeroy 


Vil.  I'm  most  unhappy  that  my  services 
Can  he  suspected  to  design  upon  you; 
I  nave  no  farther  ends  than  to  redeem  you 
From  fortune's  wrongs ;  to  show  myself  at  last. 
What  1  have  long  profess'd  to  be,  your  friend ; 
Allow  me  that ;  ^  to  convince  you  more, 
That  I  intend  only  your  interest, 
Forgive  what  I  have  done,  and  in  amends 
(If  that  can  make  you  any,  that  can  please  youl 
I'll  tear  myself  for  ever  fnmi  my  hopes. 
Stifle  this  .flaming  passion  in  my  soul, 
And  mention  my  unlucky  lota  no  more. 

lia.  This  generoMty  will  ruin  me.  [Aside. 

Vil.  Nay,  if  Ihe  blessing  of  my  looking  on  you 
Disturbs  your  peace,  I  will  do  all  1  can 
To  keep  aviaj,  and  never  see  yon  more.  [Going 

V^    Could  Isabella  speak 
Thote  few  short  words,  I  should  be  roofed  here, 
And  never  move  but  upon  hee  commands. 

Car    Speak  to  him,  sister ;  do  not  throw  away 
a  c,^..„„  .1....  .„.,:...  yo„  ^  1^  happy. 

And  has  deserv'd 

IB  you  have  a  friend,  the  t 

., 11  wi 

To  be  a  friend,  a  ._.. 
-fto  A  husband  I 
Cor   T:ou   have  discharg'd  your  duty  to  the 


Isa.  i 


'  How 


_  ..      .'Inch  way  i  for  what  1 

Vil  Let  me  be  understood 
And  then  condemn  me    you  have  given  me  leavt 
To  be  your  fnend   and  m  that  only  name 
I  now  appear  before  you     I  could  wish 
lliere  had  been  no  occasion  of  a  ihend 
Because  1  ktipw  you  hate  to  be  obhg  d 
And  stitl  rAQ^  jF^th  to  be  obhg  d  by  mo 

jba.  'Twtu  libat  I  woutd  avoid [Aside. 


In  your  eifrcmily  he  begs  your  lovi 
And  has  deserv'd  it  nobly.     Think  upon 
Your  lost  condition,  helpless       '    ' 


And  to  the  hving  '  'lis  a  wilfulness 
Not  to  give  way  to  your  necessities, 
That  fon.e  you  to  this  marriage. 
Nutse    What  must  become  of  this  poor  inno- 

Car    He  wants  a  lather  to  protect  his  youth, 
And  rear  him  up  to  virtue :  you  must  bear 
The  fiiture  blame,  and  answer  to  the  world, 
When  you  refuse  the  easy,  honest  moans 
Oflakinffcareofhim. 

j^a.  .Ki  not  think  I  need  .         '     .     . 

ur  reasons  to  confirm  my  gratitude; 

ave  a  soiil  that 's  truly  sensible 

your  great  worth,  and  busy  to  contrive, 

[TqVillerot. 
If  possible,  to  make  yoo  a  return. 

Vit    Oh,  easily  possible ' 

I'a    It  cannot  be  your  way    my  pleasutas  are 
Buned  and  cold  in  my  dead  buslHiid  s  grave 
And  should  I  wrong  the  truth,  myself  and  you, 
To  say  that  I  can  ever  loi  e  again  1 
I  owe  this  deilaration  to  mysflf 
But  aa  a  proof  that  I  owe  all  to  you. 
If  afler  what  I  have  said  you  can  resolve 
To  think  me  worth  your  love— Where  am  1  flp- 
>ng1  ^ 

annot  think  it    (is  impossible 


Isu.  \  ou  should  nc 


ap  BO  much  obhg  d  that  to  consent 
Would  wanta  name  to  recommend  the  gill 
'Tvrauld  show  me  poor  indebted  and  cOmpell  d 
"asignmg  mercenary    and  I  know 
>u  would  not  wi«h  to  think  I  could  be  bought 
Vtl    Be  bought  I  where  is  the  pnte  dial  cab 
pretend 
To  bargain  for  you ''  Not  in  Fortune  »  power 
Thejoys  of  Heaven  and  love  mu?t  he  t  eato  Vd , 
are  :not  to  be  sold,  and  cannot  be  deaerr'il. 
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lAorm 


Isa.  Satne  olhei  ti: 
(.  Nay,  then,  th 


I'll  beai  you  on  (hia  sub- 


.  _  ..^ ,  — ji,  there  is  no  time  so  El  for  me. 
Since  joo  consent  to  hear  me,  hear  me  now ; 
That  you  may  grant :  you  are  above 

[  Takes  her  hand. 
The  little  forms  which  cireumacribe  your  sei ; 
We  differ  but  in  time,  let  that  be  mine. 

lea.  You  think  fit 
To  gat  the  better  of  me,  and  you  shal! ; 
Since  you  will  have  it  ao 1  will  be  yours. 

Vil.  I  take  you  at  your  word. 

fta.  I  give  you  oil, 
My  hanifi  and  would  1  had  a  heart  to  give  : 
But,  if  it  ever  can  return  again, 
'Tis  wholly  yours. 

Vii.  Oh,  ecatacjof  joy! 
Leave  that  to  me.    If  all  my  services, 
If  all  that  man  can  fondly  say  or  do. 
Can  beget  love,  love  ahall  be  born  again. 
Oh,  Carlos !  now  my  friend  and  brother  too  : 
And,  Nurae,  I  have  eternal  thanks  for  thee. 

{Exit  NUKSE. 

This  night  you  must  be  mine. 

l*t  me  command  in  this,  and  all  my  life 

Shall  be  devoted  U>  you. 

Isa.  On  your  word, 
Never  lo  press  me  to  put  off  these  weeda, 
Which  beat  become  these  melancholy  thooahta 
V™.  i,h..n  ...s- „..j  —  ^         B     t 


You  shall  c( 
:.   Witr 


nand  m.. 
5,  Heave, 


Against  my  eoul,  V 

Togive  you  a  disquiet. 

Cor.  I  long  to  wish  yon  joy. 

VS.  You'll  be  a  witness  of  ray  happiness' 

Got.  For  Once  111  be  my  sister's  felher, 


id  give  I 


yU.  Neit  my  Isabella, 
Be  near  my  heart;  I  am  for 

[Exeuni. 
ACT  in. 
SCENE  /.—Count  Baldwin's  House. 
Enter  Count  BiLpwm  and  Cahlob. 

C.  Bald.  Married  to  ViUeroy,  eay'at  thoul 

Car,  Yes,  my  lord, 
Last  night  the  priest  peribrm'd  hia  holy  office, 
And  made  them  one. 

C.  Bald.  Misfortune  join  them! 
And  may  her  violated  vows  pull  down 
A  lasting  eurae,  a  constancy  of  sorrow 
On  both  their  heads. 

Car.  Soon  he'il  hate  her : 
Though  warm  and  violent  in  hia  raptures  now, 
Whe"  RJl  enjoyment  palls  his  sicken'd  sense, 
And  reason  with  satiety  returns, 
Her  cold  conatrain'd  accflptance  of  his  hand 
Will  gall  his  pride,  which  (though  of  late  o'er- 

power'd 
Bj-  stronger  passions)  win,  as  they  grow  weak, 
Bise  in  foil  force,  and  pour  its  vengeance  on  her 

C.  Bald,  Now,  Carloa,  take  example  to  thy 
Let  Biron's  disobedience,  and  the  curse        [aid  i 
He  took  into  his  bosom,  prove  a  warning, 
A  monitor  to  thee,  to  deep  thy  duty 
Wnai  and  unshaken. 

Car.  May  those  rankling  wounds, 
Wbich  Biron'a  disobedience  gave  my  father. 
Be  heal'd  by  me, 

C.  BiUd.  With  teare,  I  thank  thee,  Carlos— 
And  miy'st  thou  ever  feel  those  inwntd  joys, 


Thy  duty  gives  thy  father ; — but,  my  son. 
We  muBl  not  let  resentment  ehoke  our  justice : 
■Tis  fit  that  Villeroy  know  he  has  no  claim 
From  me,  in  right  of  Isabella,— Biron 
(Whose  name  Brings  tears)  when  wedded  to  this 

le  fortune 
vanity  and  fondness : 
I  am  possess'd  of  those  your  brother's  papers, 
Whicli  now  are  Vilteroy'a,  and,  should  aught  re- 
in justice  it  is  bis  I  from  me  to  him 
You  shall  convey  them — follow  me,  and  lahe 
Ihem!  [Exit  C.  Baldwik 

Car.  Yea,  I  viilifakethem;  buterelpartwiti 

I  will  be  sure  my  interest  will  not  suffer 
By  these  hia  high,  rofin'd  fiintastic  notions 
Of  equity  and  right. — What  a  paradoi 


Andei 


1  but  nc 


Can  steel  his  heart  against  the  widow's 
And  in&nt's  wants :  the  widow  and  the  infant 
Of  Biron ;  of  his  son,  hia  fav'rite  son. 
'Tis  ever  thus;  weak  minds,  who  court  opinion. 
And  dead  to  virtuous  feeling,  hide  their  wants 
In  pompous  affectation,- Now  lo  Vilieroy— 
Ere  this  his  friends,  for  he  is  much  belov'd, 
Crowd  to  his  house,  and  with  their  nuptial  songa 
Awake  the  wedded  pair :  I'll  join  the  throna. 
And  in  my  lace,  at  least,  bear  joy  and  iiiendsbip. 
[Exit 


band  of  music,  with  Fhiendh  of  Villeroy, 
Eater  a  Sekvant, 

JFYiend,  Where 'ayonrmasler,myBODdfliendf 

Ser.  Within  Sir, 
Preparing  for  the  welcome  of  his  friends. 

Friend.  Acquaint  bim  we  are  here ;  yet  stay. 
The  voice  of  music  gently  shall  surprise  hitn. 
And  breathe  our  safutationa  to  hia  ear. 
Strike  up  the  strain  to  Villeroy's  happiness. 
To  Isabella's — But  he 's  here  already. 
Enter  Villerov, 

Vil,  My  friends,  let  me  embrace  you; 
Welcome  all — 
What  means  this  preparation! 

[Seeing  the  mamt. 

Friend.  A  slight  token 

four  best  wishes  for  your  growing  happincss.- 

ou  must  permit  our  fiiendship — 

Til.  You  obhge  me — 

Friend.  But  your  lovely  bride, 
That  wonder  uf  her  sex,  she  must  appear,         ( 
And  add  new  brightness  to  this  happy  raomina. 
'iZ,  She  is  not  yet  prepar'd ;  and  let  her  wil^ 

,  worthiest  friend,  determine  her  behaviour; 
To  win,  and  not  to  force  her  dispositbn. 
Has  been  my  seven  years'  task.     She  will,  anon. 


l.  Let  ailj  let  all  be  gay^ 
Begin  Ike  rapl'roui  lay  ; 
Let  mrrlh,  let  mirtk  and  jog. 


r,  i^.oogle 
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M«n.         Ye  loce-tcing'd  hours,  yoarfiight, 
YouT  dovnty  fiighl,  prepare  ; 
Bring  every  ^oft  delight 
To  soolh  Uie  frroiie  and  fair. 

Hail,  happy  pair,  tk-us  in  each  other  bless'd  ; 

Be  ever  free  from  care,  of  every  joy  poaaesi.-'d 

PJi.  I  thank  yoa  for  the  proof  of  your  aflec- 

[  am  so  macb  tranFported  with  tbe  thoughts 

Of  wh^  I  am,  I  know  not  what  to  do. 

My  Isabella  ! — but  poseessing  her, 

Who  would  not  lose  himself^ — You'll  pardon 


ifl  kind  wishes 
Where's  Carlos  now! 
Methlnka  I  am  buthalf  myself  without  hitn. 
Friend.  This  is  wonderful  1  married,  and  yet 

in  rapluros. 
Va.  Oh  !  when  you  all  get  wives,  and  such 

(If  such  another  woman  can  be  found) 
You  will  ra»e  too,  dote  on  iho  deaf  content , 
And  prattle  in  their  praise  out  of  all  bounds. 

Enter  Isibella  and  Child, 
My  laabella!  Oh,  the  joy  of  my  heart. 
That  I  have  leave  at  last  to  call  yoa  mine  ! 
But  let  me  look  upon  you,  view  you  well. 
Thia  is  a  welcome  gaUantry,  indeed  1 
I  duTst  not  ask,  but  it  was  kind  to  grant, 
Juet  at  this  time;  dispensing  with  your  dress 
Upon  this  second  day,  to  greet  oui  friends. 
Ita.  Black  might  be  o 


Thy  tirtues  have  diffus'd  themselves  around, 
'    '  made  them  all  as  happy  as  myself 

_.  .1.  I  feel  their  fevours  with  a  grateful  heart, 
And  wilhngly  complj. 

DOET. 

Tate  the  gifts  the  gods  intend  ye  ; 

Graltful  meet  the  proffiT'd  joy  ; 
Tmtk  and  honoar  shalt  attend  ye  ; 

Chofnns,  thai  ne'er  can  change  or  cloy. 
Ok,  the  raptures  qf  possessing. 

Talcing  beauty  to  thy  arms  ! 
Oh,  the  joy,  the  lasting  blessing, 

When  viith  virtue  bea-aty  charms  I 
Purer  Jlames  shall  gently  inarm  ye  ; 
Love  and  honatir  both  shall  charm  thee. 


With  shifting  of  your  dress — Time  has 
Incredible  this  way,  and  may  again. 

lea.  I  could  have  wlsh'd,  if  you  had  thought 
it  fit. 
Out  marriage  had  not  been  so  public. 

Vit.  Do  not  you  grudge  me  my  eicess  i 
That  was  the  cause  it  could  not  be  concea 
Besides,  'twould  injure  the  ojsnion 
I  have  of  m^  ^ood  fortune,  having  you ; 


Enter  Carlos, 
Til.  My  Carlos  loo,  wtio  came  in  to  the  sup- 
is  an  honest  right, 


Car.  1  come 

joy; 

To  wish  you  joy ;  and  find  it  in  myself; 
Pot  a  friend's  happiness  refleclB  a  warmth, 
A  kindly  comfort,  into  every  heart 
That  is  not  envious. 

Vil,  He  must  be  a  friend  indeed, 
Wtio  is  not  envious  of  a  happiness 
So  absolute  as  mine ;  but  If  you  are 
(Ae  I  have  reason  to  believe  you  are) 
Concem'd  for  my  well-being,  there 's  the  eai 
Tbank  her  for  what  I  am,  and  what  must  bi 


1  see  you  mean  a  second 

My  dearest  Isaliella,  you  must  bear 

The  raptures  of  my  iiiends;  fiotn  thee  they 


Stole  Irom  her  thoughts,  just  redd'nmg  on  her 
And  you  have  dash'a  it.  [cheek. 

Car.  I'm  sorry  for't. 

Vil.  My  friends,  you  will  foi^ve  me,  when  I 

I  must  prefer  her  peace  to  all  tlie  worid! 
Come,  Isabella,  let  us  lead  the  way  : 


SCENE  III.~A  Room.. 
Enter  Sampson  and  Nurse. 
Samp.  Ay,  marry.  Nurse,  here  's  a  master,  in- 
deed :  Hell  double  our  wages  for  ue  I  If  he  comes 
on  as  &st  ynth  m^  lady  as  lie  does  with  bia  ser- 
vants, we  are  all  m  the  way  to  be  well  pleased. 
Nurse.  He  'a  in  a  rare  humour ;  if  she  be  in  as 

good  a  one 

Samp.  If  she  be,  marry,  we  may  even  say,  they 
have  begot  it  upon  one  another. 

Nurse.  Well ;  why  don't  you  go  back  again  to 
your  old  countl  You  thought  your  throat  cut,  I 
arrant  yoo,  to  bo  tnmed  out  of  a  nobleman's 

Samp.  For  the  future,  I  will  neuer  serro  in  a 
..rase,  where  the  master  or  mistress  of  it  lie 
single ;  they  are  out  of  humour  with  every  body 
when  the_y  are  not  pleased  themselves.  Now, 
this  matmnony  makes  ever^  thing  go  well. 
There 's  mirth  and  money  stirring  about,  when 
those  matters  go  as  they  should  do, 
■  Nurse.  Indeed,  this  matrimony,  Sampson 

Sarmp.  Ah,  Nurse  I  this  matrimony  is  a  very 

good  thing but  what,  now  my  lady  is  tnar- 

ned,  I  hope  we  diall  have  company  come  to  the 
house  ;  there 's  something  always  coming  from  one 

ntleman  or  other  upon  (htse  occasions,  if  my 

ly  loves  company.     This  fcastizig  looks  wel^ 

Nurse,    Odso,  my  master :  we  must  not  be  seen, 

[Exeunt, 

Enter  Villehoy,  with  a  letter,  and  Isabella. 


d  by  hin 


e,  but  in 


desperate,  and  en 


suddenly  1 

Vtl.  Suddenly  taken,  on  the  road  to  Brussels^ 
To  do  ua  honour,  love ;  unfortunate  I 
Thus  to  be  torn  ftom  thee,  and  all  those  charmo, 
Thou^  cold  to  me  and  dead. 
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Ua.  I'm  sorry  for  the  cause. 

ra.  Oh  !  conU  1  think, 
Could  I  pereuaile  myself,  that  your  concern 
For  me,  or  for  my  absence,  were  the  spring, 
The  tbuiitMii,  ot'^theBc  melancholy  thoughts, 
My  heart  would  dance,  apiie  of  the  aad  occasion. 
And  be  a  gay  companion  in  my  journey. 

Enter  Cxhlos. 
My  good  Carlos,  why  ha»e  you  left  my  friends  1 

Cor.  They  nre  deparlfd  home. 
They  saw  some  sudden  melancholy  news 

Had  stolen  the  Hiely  colour  from  your  cheek 

Yoa  had  withdrawn,  the  bride,   alarm'd,  had 

follow'd : 
Mere  ceremony  had  been  constraint;  and  this 
Good-nalur'd  rudeness 

ViL  Was  the  more  obliging. 
There,  Carlos,  is  the  canse.         [Gims  tht  letter. 

Car.  Unluciiy  accident !  [ther  I 

Th'  archbishop  of  Malines,  your  worthy  bro- 


lII  you  permit  it 


With  him  to-night 

Va.  It  must  be  so. 

ha.  f  au  hear  it  must  be  so. 

pa.  Oh,  that  it  must! 

Car.  To  lea™  your  bride  so  soon ! 

Fit.  But,  hariii  the  posseBsion  of  my  love, 
t  am  the  better  able  to  support 
My  absence,  in  the  hopes  of  my  return. 

Car.  Your  stay  will  be  but  short  1 

Vil.  It  will  seem  long ! 
The  longer  that  my  Isabella  sighs : 
I  shall  be  jeatoos  of  this  rival  grief. 
It  takes  EO  full  possession  of  thy  heart, 
There  is  not  room  enough  ibr  mighty  love. 

[Enter  Servant,  boiffs^  and  e:pit. 
Mj  horses  vrait:  farewell,  my  level  You,  Carlos, 
Will  act  B  brother's  part,  till  I  return. 
And  be  the  guardian  here.    All,  all  I  have, 
That 's  dear  lo  me.  1  give  up  to  your  care. 

Car.  And  i  receive  hei  as  a  friend  and  brother. 

VU.  Nay,  stir  not,  love '.  for  the  night  air  is 

Andthedewsfall— Here  be  our  end  of  parting; 
Carlos  wilt  see  me  lo  my  horse. 

[ExU  icUh  Carlos. 
lea.  Oh,  may  thy  brother  betlar  atl  thy  hopes ! 

A  sudden  melancholy  bakes  my  blood  I 

Poi^ive  me,  Villeroy 1  do  not  find 

That  cheerful  gratitude  thy  service  asks: 
Yet,  if  1  know  my  heart,  and  sure  I  do, 
'Tie  not  averse  from  honest  obligation. 
Ill  to  my  chamber,  and  to  bed  :  my  nundi 
My  haraBs'd  mind  is  weary. 


{ExU. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— The  Street. 

Eater  BmoN  and  Belf^bq. 

Bir.  The  longtst  day  wilt  have  an  end  1 1 


Bet.  ■^ 


liberty  is  home, 
lies  most  in  England. 

Bir,  Pray  tet  me  call  this  yours :  for  what  I  can 
command  in  Brussels,  you  shati  find  your  own. 
I  have  a  father  here  who,  perhaps,  after  seven 
years'  absence,  and  costing  him  nothing  in  my 
travels,  may  be  glad  to  see  me.  You  know  my 
•torv How  Hoes  my  disguise  become  i     " 


Bel.  Just  as  you  would  have  it 


.],... 


is  natural, 


_  ..  To-morraw  yoa  ahatl  be  surt 
ire,  as  early  as  you  please.     This  is  me  nouse, 
lu  have  observed  the  street. 
Set.  I  warrant  you :  yuur  directions  will  carrj 
e  lo  my  lodmnas.  f  Eiii. 

Bir,  Goodnight,  my  friend. 
The  long  expected  moment  is  arriv'd ! 
And  if  all  here  is  welt,  my  past  sorrows 
Wilt  onty  heighten  my  excess  of  joy ; 
'  nd  notluDg  will  remain  to.  wish  or  hope  for ! 

[Knocks. 
Enter  Sampson. 
Samp.  Who  'a  there  1  What  would  you  have  1 
Bir.  Is  your  lady  at  home,  fiiend  1 
Samp,  Why,  truly,  friend,  'tis  my  employment 
answer  impertinent  questions :  but,  tor  my 
lady's  being  at  nome,  or  no,  that 's  just  as  my  lady 

Bir.  But  how  shall  I  know  whether  it  pleases 
her  or  no  1 

Samp.  Why,  if  you'll  take  my  word  for  it,  you 
lay  carry  your  errand  back  again ;  she  never 
leases  to  see  any  body  at  this  time  of  night,  that 
le  does  not  know^  and  by  your  dress  and  ap- 
liarance,  I  am  sure,  you  must  be  a  stranger  (o 

Bir.  But  I  have  business ;  and  you  don't  know 
ow  that  may  please  her. 
Samp.  Nay,  if  yon  have  business,  she  is  th« 
Est  judge  whetlier  jour  business  will  please  her 
.  r  no ;  therefore  I  will  proceed  in  my  office,  and 
know  of  my  lady  whether  or  no  she  is  pleased  t« 
'  home  or  no —  [Going-. 

Enter  Nobse. 


Nurse.  Who  'a  that  you  a 


Methinks  y 


might  h 


on,  you 


0  busy  withal  1 


IS  your  betters, 
a,  if  you  coutd  iielp  me 


yourself  prate  some 

that  1  must  say  for  you 

Who  would  you  speak  with,  atrangerl 

Bir,  With  you,  mist " " 

to  speak  lo  yqnr  lady. 

Nurse.  Yes,  Sir,  I  can  help  you  in  a  civil  way ; 
but  can  nobody  do  your  business  but  my  lady  7 

Bir.  !Not  so  well ;  bat,  if  you  carry  her  this 
ring,  she'll  know  my  business  better. 

Nurse.  There  's  no  love-letter  in  it,  I  hope . 
you  kiok  like  a  civil  gentleman.  In,  an  honest 
way,  I  may  bring  you  an  answer.        .         [Exil. 

Bir.  My  old  nurae,  only  a  litti.e  oider  I  They 
say  the  tengue  grows  always :  mercy  on  me  t  then 
hers  is  seven  years  longer,  sines  I  left  her.  Yet 
.L.__  ■ .1L;__  -„  .. servants'  folly  ptear— 


::  thect 
d  speaki 


IS  conduct  of  th 


'"« 


I  have  delivered  your  ring,  Sir;  pray 
ou  bring  no  bad  news  along  with  youl 
uite  contrary,  I  hope. 

'  hope  so  too ;  but  my  lady  was 
rised  when  I  gave  i"  '    "       ""    ' 
a  servant,  as  a  body  may  say 
1,  that  I  may  shut  the  (joors, 


r,l^,OOgLC 


80BNEII.]  ISABELLA. 

Bit.  I'll  follow  you 

Now  all  my  spirits  horry  to  ray  heart, 
And  eveiy  sense  has  taken  the  alarm 
At  tbis  ajiproachtng  interview ; 
Heavens  1  now  I  tremble ! 

Sc'jSKB  [l-~A  Chamber. 
Enler  IsiBELi-A. 
ba.  I've  heard  of  wUches,  magic  apdls,  and   An  ai 


■"or  every  tiiought  confoimda  me. 
Sir.  My  best  Kfel  at  leisure,  all. 
ha.  We  thoaaht  you  dead ;  kill'd  at  the  oe 

- "  iidy, 
_  I  fell  among  the  dead ; 

Bui  hopes  of  life  reviving,  from  my  woande, 
s  preserv'd,  bat  to  be  made  a  slave; 

!. y  [jjjj^  father,  but  nevac  had 

it  to  thee 


From  her  career,  still  paler,  and  aubdu'd 
To  the  abuses  qfthis  under  world; 
Now  I  helipve  all  possible.  This  ring, 
This  little  ijng,  with  necromantic  force, 
Has  piM  the  ghost  of  pleasure  lo  my  feats, 
CoDJijiii  the  sense  of  honoiu  and  of  love 
lijitf),n^  jshapea,  they  ftighl  me  ftom  myself  j 


Enter  Nurse. 

Nurse   Madam,  the  gentleman 'a  tdow. 

Jad  1  hod  forgot,  pray  let  me  speak  with  him. 
{Exit  HnasE. 
This  nng  was  the  first  pieaent  of  my  love 
To  Biroa,  my  first  husband :  I  must  blush 
To  think  1  have  a  second     Biron  died 
(Still  to  my  loss)  tt  Cfttidy ;  there  's  my  hope. 
Oh,  do  I  hvo  Co  hope,  that  he  died  there  1 
It  must  be  BO  ,  he  's  dead,  and  this  ring  left, 
Bv  his  last  breath,  to  some  known  feilEful  fiiend, 
To  bnng  ma  liack  again , 
That 's  all  I  have  to  trust  I 

Enter  Biron     [Sb, 
My 


..J.  What  a  world  of  wo 
:    Had  been  prevented  but  in  hearing  from  yon ! 
Bit.  Alas  I  thou  couldst  not  helji  me.  ■ 
Isa.  You  do  not  know  how  mnch  I  could  have 

__  .     t,  rmsurel  coBidhaveBuffer'dall; 
I  would  have  sold  myself  to  slavery. 
Without  redemption ;  given  up  my  child, 
The  dearest  part  of  me  to  basest  wante-^ 

Sir.  My  little  boy !    ' 

Isa.  My  life !  but  to  have  he^rd 
You  were  ahve— 

Bir.  No  more,  my  love ;  eomplidning  of  the 


past, 

We  lose  the  present  joy.      Tis  over  pnce 
Of  all  my  pains,  that  thus  we  meet  again; 

"  have  a  thousand  things  to  say  to  thee 

Jm.  Would  1  were  past  the  hearing !    lAside, 
Bit.  How  does  my  child,  my  boy,  my  ialhel 


Isa.  Well,  both  j  both  well ; 
And  may  he  prove  a  fiither  to  your  hopes, 
Though  we  have  fonnd  him  none. 

Sir.  Come,  no  more  tears. 

lea.  Seven  lon^  years  of  soitow  lor  your  loss 


Have 


-.  And  aU  m 


r  lo'ing  husband  calb^ 


Thy  Biron 
Thy  opce  lov'd,  e 
Thy  Eiron  speaki 

Ita  My  husband  i  Biron  I 

Bir   Excess  ol  love  and  joy,  ibr  my 

Has  overpower'd  her 1  was  to  blai 

To  take  thy.eex's  softness  unprepar'd 
But  unking  iiins,  thus  dying  in  my  ai 
This  eestacy  has  made  my  welcome  m 
Than,  words  could  say. 

ba.  Where  have  I  beenl  Why  do  you  keep 
.  him  from  roel 
I  know  his  voice  :  my  life,  upon  the  wing. 
Hears  the  soft  lute  that  brings  me  back  agdn : 
'Tis  he  himself,  my  Biron ! 
If  I  must  fall,  death  's  WBtcome  in  these  arms. 

^r.  Live  ever  in  these  arms. 

ha..  But  pardon  me, 
Excuse  the,  wild  disorder  of  my  goal ; 
The  joy,  the  strange  surprising  joy,  of  seeing  you. 

Of  selling  you  ^am,  distracted  me 

What  hand  of  Providence  has  brought  yon  liaek 

To  your  O^-"    l"""^  air^it.  t- 


Nothing  but  rest,  my  love  1  To-nighl  1 
would  not 
Bo  known,  if  possible,  to  your  family ; 
I  see  my  nurse  is  with  you  ;  her  welcome 
Would  be  tedious  at  this  time ; 
will  do  belter. 

lispose  of  her,  and  order  every  thing 
As  you  would  have  it.  [Exit. 

" '     Grant  me  but  life,  good  Heaven !  and 

To  make  this  wondrous  goodncsS'  some  amends ; 
And  let  me  then  forget  her,  if  I  can  I 

0  1  she  deserves  of  me  much  mine  than  I 
Can  lose  for  her,  though  I  again  could  venture 
A  &ther,  and  his  fortune,  for  her  Iove< 

Von  wretched  fathers,  blind  as  fortune  alt  1 
Not  to  perceive,  that  such  a  woman's  worth 
W^ghs  down  the  portions  you  provide  your  suns . 
What  is  your  trash,  what  all  your  heaps  of  gokl, 
Cempar'a  lo  this,  my  heart-felt  happiness  %- 
What  has  she,  in  my  absence,  undergone  "i 

1  must  not  think  of  that;  it  drives  me  back 
Upon  myself,  the  &tal  cause  of  dl, 

Bnisr  lEiBELLi. 
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BiT.  I  can  want  nothing  here  :  posseBEiPg  Ihee; 
All  my  desires  »re  earned  to  their  aim 
Of  happinesB ;  there  's  no  Coom  for  a  wish, 
Bnt  to  continue  still  this  Ueasing  to  me ; 
I  know  the  way,  my  loie.    I  shall  sleep  sound, 

ha.  Shall  I  attend  yool 

I'le  been  sa  long  a  slave  to  others'  ptide, 
To  learn,  at  least,  to  wait  upn  myself; 

You'll  make  haste  after 

iso.  I'll  but  sa.y  my  prayers,  and  follow  you— 

My  prayersi  no,  I  must  never  pray  again. 
Prayers  have  their  blessings,  to  reward  oar  hopea ; 
But  I  have  nothing  left  In  hope  for  more. 
Oh,  Biron,  hadst  3iou  come  but  me  day  soonsr  1 
[Weeping. 
What  'b  to  be  done— for  something  must  bo 

Two  hustends  I  yet  not  one !  married  to  both, 

And  yet  a  wife  «)  neither !  Hold,  my  brain 

Ha !  a  lucky  thought 

Works  the  right  way  to  rid  rae  of  them  all ; 
AJl  the  reproaches,  mfemies,  and  scorns. 
That  every  tongue  and  linger  will  find  for  me. 
Let  the  jud  horror  of  my  apprehensions 
But  keep  rae  warm— nn  matter  what  can  come. 
'Tis  but  a  blow — yet  will  I  see  him  first — 
Have  a  last  look,  to  heighten  my  despair, 

And  then  to  rest  for  ever. 

BiBoN  meets  her. 
Bir.  Despair  and  rest  for  ever !  Isabella ! 
These  words  are  far  ftom  thy  condition ; 
And  be  they  ever  bo.     I  heard  thy  voice, 
And  could  not  bear  thy  absence ;  come,  my  love  ! 
You  have  stay'd  long,  there 's  nothing,  nothing 

Now  to  despair  of  in  succeeding  Me. 

ba.  I  am  contented  to  be  miserable, 
But  not  this  way  :  I've  been  loo  long  abus'd. 
And  ean  believe  no  more. 
L^  me  sleep  on,  to  be  decrfv'd  no  more. 

Bit.  Look  up,  my  love,  t  never  did  deceive 


isa.  If  marriages 
Are  made  In  Heaven,  they  should  bo  happier : 
Why  was  I  made  this  wretch  t 

Bir,  Has  marriage  made  thee  wretched  I 

iso.  Miserable,  teyond  the  reach  of  comfort. 

Bir.  Do  1  live  to  hear  thee  say  so  1 

Isa.  Why,  what  did  I  say  1 

Bir.  That  I  have  r--"- 


And  my  false  tongue  belied  my  hcaiest  heart, 
Ifit  said  otherwise, 

Bir,  And  yet  you  said. 
Your  marriage  made  you  miserable. 

Isa.  I  know  not  what  1  said : 
['vG  said  too  much,  unless  I  could  speak  all. 

Bir.  Thy  words  ore  wild  ;  my  eyes,  my  eo 
my  heart. 
Were  all  so  full  ot^thee,  so  much  employ'd  _ 
In  wotiderof  thy  charms,  I  could  not  find  It; 


Bir.  Thou  art  riot  well, 
Isa.  Indeed  I  am  not ;  I  knew  that  before ; 
But  where 's  the  remedy  I 

BiT.  Rest  will  relieve  thy  cares:  come,  corns 

1  banish  sorrow  from  thee. 

Isa.  Banish  first  the  cause. 

.Bir.  Heaven  knows  how  willingly. 

Isa.  You  are  the  only  cause. 

Bir.  Am  I  the  cause  1  the  cause  of  thy  mi* 

fortunes  1 
Isa.  The  fetal  innocent  eauso  of  all  my  woes. 
Bir.  Is  this  my  welcome  home  I  This  the  re- 

Of  all  my  miseries,  long  labours,  pains. 
And  pinmg  wants  of  wretched  slavery. 
Which  I've  outliv'd,  only  in  hopes  of  thee  f 
Am  I  thus  awl  at  last  for  deathless  love. 
And  call'd  the  cause  of  thy  misfijrtune  now  % 

Isa.  Inquire  no  nroie;  'twill  be  eiplain'd  too 
soon.  [Going  qf. 

Bir.  What !  canst  thou  leave  me  too  I 

Isa.  Pray  let  me  go ; 
For  both  our  saltes,  permit  me 

BiT.  Rack  me  not  with  imaginoHona 
Of  things  impossible^^Thou  canst  not  mean 
What  thou  hast  said— Yet  something  she  must 


t.  To  bed!  You've  r 


joys, 

Bir.  Nothing  shall  ever  part  us. 
fsu.  Oh !  tliere  's  a  fetal  story  to  he  told ; 

deaf  to  that,  as  Heaven  has  been  to  me  I 

When  thou  shalt  hear  how  much  thou  hast  beeo 
wrong'd, 
fill  thou  curse  thy  fond  believing  heart. 
Tear  me  from  the  warm  bosom  of  thy  lovr 
And  throw  m 


When  I  om  dead,  forgive  and  pity  me.        [ExU. 

-      — itcan  she  -  ■^'-        '    ^ - 

will  distract  m 


Bir.  What  ci 


thy  love, 

jty  me.       [E 
■Theee  douMlnga 


'U  tell  no  body- 


Some  bidden  mischief  soon  will  burst  to  light; 

lot  bear  it-^^ — ^T  must  be  satisfied 

'Tisahe,  my  wife,  must  clear  this  darkness  to  me. 
She  sh^ll— if  tiie  sad  tale  at  last  must  come  I 
She  is  my  fete,  and  best  can  speak  my  doom. 

[ExU 
ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  Chamb^. 
Enter  Bihon  and  Nurse. 
JBir.  I  know  enough :  th'  important  question 
Of  life  or  death,  fearful  to  be  resolv'd. 
Is  clear'd  to  me ;  I  see  where  it  must  end : 
And  need  inquire  no  more — Pray  let  me  have 
Pen,  ink,  and  paper ;  I  must  write  a  while, 
And  then  I'll  try  to  rest— to  rest  for  ever  1 

ExU  Nuass. 
Poor  Iflabella !  now  I  know  the  canso. 
The  cause  of  thy  distress,  and  cannot  wonder 
That  it  has  tam'd  thy  brain.    If  I  look  back 
Upon  thy  loss,  it  will  distract  me  loo. 
Oh,  any  curse  but  this  nright  be  remov'd  1 
But  'twas  the  rancorous  malignity 
Of  all  ill  stars  combin'd,  of  jGaven  and  bte— 
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ISABELLA. 


Hold,  hold  mj  impious  tongue^ Alas !  I  rave  ■ 
Wbv  do  I  tax  the  stars,  orTleaven,  or  &te  1 
My  father  and  my  brother  are  my  tates. 
That  drive  me  lo  mj  ruin.     They  knew  well 
I  was  alivfl.     Too  wdl  Uiey  knew  how  dear 

My  Isabella Oh !  my  wife  no  more  I 

How  dear  her  love  was  to  me— Yet  they  alood, 
With  a  maUcioas  silent  joy,  stood  by, 
And  saw  her  give  up  all  my  happiness, 
The  treasure  of  her  beauty,  lo  another; 
Stood  by,  and  saw  her  married  to  another : 
Oh,  cruel  lather,  and  unnatural  brother  ! 
I  have  but  to  accuse  you  of  my  wrongs. 

And  ihen  to  fall  forgotten Sleep  or  death 

Sits  heavy  on  me,  and  benumbs  my  pains  ; 
Either  is  welcome ;  but  the  hand  of  death 
Works  always  sure,  and  best  can  dose  my  eyes. 
[ExitBj--  - 
Enter  Nurse  and  SaupsoN. 

Nurse,  Here 'a  strange  things  towards,  Samp- 
son :  what  will  be  the  end  of  'em,  do  you  think  ? 

pSamji.  Nay,  marry,  Nurse,  1  cant  see  so  fer ; 
but  the  law,  I  believe,  is  on  Biron,  the  first  hus- 


Bir.  Come,  Isabella,  come. 

Ha.  Hark!  I'moall'di 

Bir.  You  stay  too  lonj;  Trom  mo. 

Isa,  A  man 's  voice  I  in  my  bed  I  How  cb 

Nothing  but  viliany  in  this  bad  world. 
Hero 's  physic  for  your  fever. 
[Draws  a  dagger,  an 


dagger,  and  goes  bac/uirard  Ic 


thy— 


—This 


.0  q^uestion,  he  has  the  law 


Ntirse.  Yea; 

Samp,  For  I  have  heard,  the  law  says,  a  wo- 
man must  be  a  widow,  all  out  seven  years,  betbre 
die  can  marry  again,  according  to  law. 

iVit™.  Ay,  so  it  does ;  and  our  lady  has  not 
been  a  widow  altogether  seven  years. 

c         uru..   .t..    nr. — ,^  ^^^j^  ^^  words, 


jtheti 


in,  and  all  will  do  well. 

Nurse.  But  if  our  maBlor,  Villeroy,  cornea  back 
■gain— 

Simp.  Why,  if  he  does,  he  is  not  the  first  m 
that  has  had  bra  vrife  taken  from  him. 

Nurse.  For  fear  of  the  worst,  vrill  you  go 
the  old  Count,  deare  him  to  come  as  soon  as  ._. 
can ;  there  may  be  mischief,  and  he  is  able  to  pre- 
vent it.  ^ 

jSajjHj.  Now  you  say  something ;  now  I  take 
you.  Nurse;  that  will  do  well,  indeed ;  mischief 
should  be  prevented ;  a  little  thini  will  make  a 
quarrel,  when  there 's  a  woman  in  the  way.  I'll 
about  it  instantly.—  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  a— A  Chamber. 
BiHON  os&ep  an  a  Couck. 
Enter  Isabell*. 
Isa,  Asleep  ao  soon  !  Oh,  hapfy,  happy  thou, 
Who  thus  can  sleep  1 1  never  shall  sleep  more— 
If  then  to  sleep  be  to  be  happy,  he. 
Who  sleeps  the  kingesl,  is  the  hapfoest ; 
Death  is  the  ionEeat  sleep— Oh,  have  a  care  I 
Mischief  will  thrive  apace.    Never  wake  more. 

[7-0  BlHON. 

If  ever  thou  didat  love  thy  Isabel, 

To-morrovi  must  be  the  doomsday  to  thy  peace. 

The  sight  of  him  disarms  even  death  ilseif. 

And  pleasure  grows  again 

Wiih  looking  on  him— Let  me  loot  my  last 


Sure  I  may  take  aliiss 

Help,  help  me,  Villeroy  r- 
Dinde  your  hjve,  never  lo 


>ii,gl 


[Going  lo  stab  him,  he  rises,  she  shrieks. 

Bir.  Isabella,  ann'd ! 

isa.  Against  my  husband's  life  I 

Bir.  Thou  didst  not  think  it! 

Isa.  i  cannot  beat  his  sight;  distraction,  come, 
Possess  me  all. 

Shake  off  my  chams,  and  hasten  to  my  aid— 
Thou  art  my  only  cure [Running  out. 

Bir.  Poor  Isabella,  she 's  not  in  a  condition 
To  give  me  any  comfort,  if  she  could; 
Lost  to  herself—as  quickly  I  shall  be 
To  all  the  world— Horrors  come  feat  around  me; 
My  mind  is  overcast— the  gath'ring  clouds 
Darken  the  proBoect— I  approach  tie  brink. 
And  soon  must  leap  the  precipice  I  Oh  I  Heaven  ! 
nn-.       .  [Kneels. 

Whde  yet  my  senses  are  my  own,  thus,  kneeling. 
Let  me  implore  thy  mercies  on  my  wife: 
Release  her  from  her  pangs :  and  if  my  reason, 
O'erwhelm'd  withmiseries,  sink  beioFe  the  tempest 
Pardon  those  crimes  despair  may  bring  upon  me. 
[Rises 
Enter  NUflSE. 
N-uTse.  Sir,  there  'a  somebody  at  the  door  must 
"^?  spMk  with  yoa ;  he  won't  tell  his  name. 

"  "   '  *  [Exit  NuHBi 

, rr — ,  be  little  tnows 

Of  what  has  happen'd  here ;  I  wanted  him. 
Must  employ  his  fi-iendship,  and  then—     [Exit. 

SCENE  III— The  Street. 
r  Cabi-Os,  Pedro,  and  three  Rtijjians. 
A  younger  bnrther !  I  was  one  too  long 


Not  to  prevent  my  being  so  again. 

We  must  be  sudden.    Younger  brothers  are 

Bnt  lawful  baatards  of  another  name, 

Thrust  out  of  their  nobility  of  Irirlh 

And  femily,  tmnted  into  t^es. 

Shall  I  he  one  of  them?— Bow,  and  retire, 

To  make  more  room  fijr  the  unwieldy  heir 

To  play  the  fool  ia%  No 

But  how  shall  I  prevent  it  1- Biron  comes 
To  take  possession  of  my  fether's  iove— 
'Would  that  were  all !  there  is  a  birth-right  too 
That  he  will  seize.    Besides,  if  Biron  lives, 
He  vrill  unfold  aome  praclices,  which  I 
Cannot  well  answer— therefore  he  shall  die; 
This  night  must  be  disposed  of:  I  have  means 
That  will  not  &il  my  purpose. — Here  ha  comes. 
Enter  Eihon. 
BiT.  Ha !  am  I  beset  1 1  live  but  to  revenge  me, 
[  They  surround  him,  fighting  >■  Vit,LEHOT 
enters  v>Uh  too  Sernants  ;  they  rescue 
him;  CiHLoa  ami  his  party  fiy. 
Vil.  How  are  you,  Sir  'i  Mortally  hart,  I  few 
ike  care  and  lead  him  in. 
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■■  [aCTIF. 


Bit.  I  thank  you  for  this  goodncsa,  Sir ;  thougl 


..   SCENEIV.—ACh^ber. 
Enter  Isabkli-a. 
laa.  Murder  my  hu^and !  Oh !  I  mi 

Tolhinkof  livmgon;  m^  desperate  hand, 
In  a  mad  rage,  may  ofier  it  again ; 

Stab  me  any  where  but  there.     Here's   

In  my  own  breast,  to  act  the  fury  in,       [enough 
The  proper  scene  of  mischief. 

{Going  to  slab  herself,  VtlleroY 

and  prevents  keT,by  talcing  the  da^^r 
from  her. 
Vii.  Angels  defend  and  sare  thee  t 
Attempt  thy  precious  life ! 
Lay  violent  hands  upon  thy  innocent  self! 

laa-  Swear  I  am  innocent,  and  I'll  believe  you. 
What  would  you  have  with  me^  Pray,  let  me  go. 
—Are  you  there,  Sir^  You  are  the  very  man 
Have  done  all  Ihb.— You  would  have  made 
Me  beUeva.you  married  me ;  but  the  fool 
Was  wiser 

Va.  Dost  thou  not  know  me,  love  1 
Tis  ■Pllleroy,  thy  husband. 

laa.  I  have  none ;  no  husband—       [  Weeping. 
Neier  had  hut  one,  and  he  died  at  Candy. 
Speak,  did  he  not  die  there  ? 
VU.  He  did,  my  lift. 
ha.  But  swear  it,  quickly  swear, 
Bnta-  BiBON,  bloody,  leaning  upon  his  award. 
Before  that  screaming  evidence  appears. 
In  bloody  proof  against  me — 

[She,  seeing  Bihon,  swoons;  Villeboy 
helpe  her. 
'.   VU.  Help  there  I  ]S"urso,  where  are  you  1 
Ha  !  I  am  distracted  too  I  [Sies  Biron, 

Biron  alive  % 
Bir.  The  only  wretch  on  earth  that  must  not 

VU.  Biron  or  Villeroy  must  not,  that  'a  decreed. 
Bir.  You've  sav'd  me  from  the  hands  of  mur- 
derers :  [plague— 
'Would  yon   had    not,   for  life's   my  greatest 
And  then,  of  all  the  world,  you  are  the  man 
1  would  not  be  oblig'd  to — Isabella  1 
I  came  to  fkll  before,  thee  :  I  had  died  -    - 
Happy  [lOt  to  have  found  your  Villeroy  here: 
A  long  farewell,  and  a  last  partuig  kisB, 

[Ki^aeaher. 
Hi,  A  kiss !  confiision !  it  must  be  your  last, 
ust— Here  I  give  up  that 

The  work.of^fnte,  thus 
Thnistbome,  be  sura.  [FaUs, 

.    Ri„AIaal.  he  faints!  some  help  there. 
Bir.  'Tis  all  in  vsm,  my  sorrows  soon  will 

Qbi  Villeroy !  let  a  dying  wretch  intreat  you 
To  take  this  letter  to  my  ftther.. .  My  Isabella ! 
Couldst  thou  hut  hear  me,  my  last,  ivonla  should 

.  bless  thee. 
I  cnnnot,!  though  in  death,  bequeath  her  to  Ihee. 
[To  Villeroy, 


But  could  I  hope  my  boy,  my  little  one, 
Might  find  a  fether  in  thei^Oh,  I  feint— 
1  can  no  more— Hear  me,  Heaven  I  Oh  1  support 
My  wife,  my  Isabella— Bless  my  child ! 

And  take  a  poor  unhappy [Diet. 

Fit.  He  'a  gone — Let  what  will  be  the  conse- 

I'l!  give  iiTiim.     I  have  invoiv'd  myself. 

And  would  be  dear'd ;  that  must  be  Ihougni  on 


My  care  of  her  is  lost  in  wild  amaie.  [Exit, 

Isa,  [Recovering.]     Where  have  I  been! — 

'aks,  I  stand  upon 


The  brini  of  life, 
But,  still  detain'd,  I  cannot  pass  the  strait ; 
Denied  to  live,  and  yet  I  must  not  die : 
Doom'd  to  come  baek,  like  a  complaining  ghost, 

To  my  unburied  body.^Here  it  lies 

[ThTOToa  hersey  by  Eikom's  bodv. 
My  body,  soul,  and  life  !  A  htfle  dust  I 
To  cover  our  cold  Hmba  in  the  dark  grave- 
There,  there,  we  shall  sl.iep  safe  and  sound  to- 

Enler  ViLtEBOY,  Kith  Servanla. 

VU  Poor  wretch '.  upon  the  ground  I  She  *s  not 
herself  I 
Remove  her  from  the  body. 

[Semanls  going  to  raise  her. 

You  have  divorc'd  us  once  but  shall  no  more- 
Help,  help  me,  Biron  ! — Ha !— ^bloody  and  dead  ! 
Oh,  murder!  murder!  you  have  done  this  deed — , 
Vengeance  and  murder ! — bury  us  together — 
Do  any  thing  but  part  ua. 

YU.  Gently,  gently  raise  her, 

10  must  be  fbrc'd  away.       [  They  carry  her  off. 

lea.  Oh !  they  tear  me !  Cut  offn^  hands 

It  me  leave  something  with  him— 
They'll  clasp  him  &st-^ — 
"■i,  cruel,  cruel  men  !  [Nubse/o/Ioms  her. 

Vil.  Send  for  all  helps  :  all,  all  that  1  am  worth, 

tail  cheaply  buy  her  peace  of  mind  again. 

[ToaSersant. 

le  storm  erows  loud—  \KimcHng  at  the  door 

im  prepard  for  it.    Now  let  them  in. 


O,  do  I  live  to  this  unhappy  day  ! 
Where  is  my  wretched  aonl 

Cor.  Where  is  my  hrotherl 

[They  see  him,  and  gattar  about  the  bodg. 

Vil.  I  hope,  in  heaven. 

Cor.  Canst  thou  pity  him ! 
Wish  him  in  heaven,  when  thou  hast  done  a  deed 
That  must  for  ever  cut  thee  from  the  hopes 

'  ever  coming  there  % 

VU.  t  do  not  blame  you— 
You  have  a  broUier's  right  to  be  concem'd 
For  his  untimely  death. 

Car.  TTnlimely  death,  indeed ! 

Vil.  Bntyetyoumuatnotsaylwaathe cause 

Car.  Not  you  the  cause  I  Why,  who  should 
murder  him  'i 
We  do  not  ask  you  to  accuse  yourself ; 
But  I  must  say,  that  yon  have  murder'd  him] 


r,l^,OOgLC 


Egm.  Rise,  Sif;  Ihere  iaacomtbrt  in  revenge. 
Which  is  left  yon-  [3\iC.  Baldwih 

Car.  Take  the  body  hence. 

;    [BmON  is  earned  of. 
.    e.  Baidi  What  Boold. provoke  yon  1 

VU,  Nothing  couM  provoke  mo 
To  n  base  m1u3er;  which,  I^Snd,  you.  think 
Me  guilty  of.    I  bnonr'niy  innocence ; 
My  servants  loo  can  witness  that  I  drew 
My  swon!  in  his  defence,  lo  rescue  him. 

Bel.  hel  the  servants  lie  calied. 

Egm.  Let's  hear  what  they  can  say. 

Car.  What  they  ran  say  !  why,  what  should 


ISAESLLA.  2 

Til,  I  had  forgot — your  wretched,  dying  m 


Gbvei 


;  this  le: 


Ho,n 


Unseasonably,  (thatwas  all  his  crime) 
Unluckily,  to  interrupt  your  sport: 
Yon  were  new  oiarried— married  to  his  wife 
And  therefore  you,  and  she,  and  all  of  yon, 
(For  all  of  you  I  must  believe  ooncem'd) 
Combin'd  to  murder  bim  oat  of  tiie  way. 

Bel.  If  it  be  so— 

Car.  It  can  be  only  so. 

Egm.  Indeed  it  has  a  face — 

Car.  As  black  as  bell. 

CBaia.  The1aw-wi|ldomejUBUce:Beii 
the  magistrate. 

Car,  I'll  go  myself  for  him— 

VU.  These  strong  preenmptions 
Are  violent  against  me ;  but  I  have 
A  witness,  and  on  this  ^de  heaven  kxi. 

Open  that  door, 

[Dooropeas,  and  Pedko  is  brought  for 
■ward  by  Villeroy's  Semanli 
Here  's  one  can  tell  you  all. 

Ped.  All,  all ;  save  me  but  from  the  rack,  ni 
confess  all. 

VU.  You  and  your  accomplices  des 
To  murder  Biron "?— Speak. 
-Ped.  We  did. 

VU.  Did youengageuponyourprivate wrongs, 


[Exit. 
[indeed, 


Or 


tmploy'd  f 


Ped.  He  never  did  ns  wrong. 

Va.  You  were  set  on  then'? 

Ped.  We  were  set  on. 

VU.  What  do  you  know  of  me  1 

Ped.  Nothing,  nothing: 
Yon  sav'd  his  (Ke,  and  have  discover'd  me. 

VU.  He  has  acquitted  me. 
If  you  would  be  resolved  of  any  thing. 
He  stands  upon  his  answer. 

Bel.  Who  set  you  on  to  act  this  horrid  deed  ') 

C  BiUd.  I'll  know  the  villain;  give  me  quick 

Or  I  will  tear  il  from  thy  bleeding  heart. 

Ped.  I  will  confess. 

C.  Bald.  Do  then. 

Ped.  It  was  my  master,  Carlos,  your  own  son. 

C.  Said.  Oh,  monstrous  !    monstrous!    moat 
unnatural  I 

Bet.  Did  he  employ  you  to  murder  his  own 
brother  1 

Ped.  He  did ;  and  he  was  with  us  when  'twas 
done. 

C  Bald.  rffhisbetnie,this  horrid, horridtale, 
It  ia  hut  just  upon  me ;  Biron's  wrongs 
Most  be  reveng'd ;  and  I  the  cause  ofall  1 

Egm.  What  will  you  do  with  him  f 

C.  Bald.  Take  him  apart 

[  know  too  much.  [Exit  Pepbo,  guarded.  I 


Gives  ilio  C.  BjiLDWcN. 
T  dare  deliver  it.     Il  speaks  of  me, 
I  pray  to  have  it  read. 

C.  Bald.  You  know  the  hand  1 
Bel.  1  know  'tis  Biron'a  hand. 
C.  Bald.  Pray  read  it. 

[Belpohd  reads  the  Letter 
Sir, 

I  find  I  am  come  oniy  to  lay  my  death 
aC  your  door.  I  am  noio  going  out  of  the  viorld, 
but  cannot  forgive  you,  nor  m,y  bTother  Carlos, 
for  not  hindering  my  poor  wife  Isabella  from 
marrying  VjUh  Villeroy,  token  you  both  knew, 
from  so  many  letters,  that  Ivias  alive.  BiROrf. 
VU.  How !  Did  you  know  it  then  1 
a  Bald.  Amazement  all  I 

Enter  CiELOS,  leUk  Officers. 
Oh,  Carlos  !  are  yon  eome  ^  Your  brother  hert, 
Here,  in  a  wretched  letter,  lays  bis  death 
To  you  and  me. — Have  you  done  any  thing 


Car. 


n  his  sad  end  ? 

"ess  me.  Sir,  I  do  any  thing  I  who,  1 
.u^.,2.  He  talks  of  letters  that  were   e 

IT  heard  of  any— Did  you  know 


Or  letter,  n 
Oar.  Never, 
Bel.  That's 


you  the  cc 


ou  are  his  brother  1 


To  lay  befb] 
Of  bis  hard 
That  he  had  sever 
Ho  said,  they  came 
Car.  Never  from  uiB. 
Bel.  That  will  appear. 
The  letters,  I  believe,  are  still  about  him; 
or  some  of  thorn  I  saw  but  yesterday. 
C  Batd.  What  did  those  answers  say  1 
Bel.  1  cannot  speak  to  the  particulars; 
at  I  remember  well,  the  sum  of  them 
''as  much  tlie  same,  and  all  agreed, 
That  there  was  nothing  lo  be  hop'd  from  yoli ; 

your  barbarous  resolution 
To  let  him  perish  thore.— 
C,  Bald.  Oh,  Carlosl  Carlos!  hadet  thou  been 

a  brother — 
Car,  This  is  a  plot  upon  me.     I  never  iuiew 
e  was  in  slavery,  or  was  alive, 
r  heard  of  him,  before  (his  &ta]  hour. 
Bel.  There,  Sir.  I  must  confront  yon. 
e  sent  you  a  letter,  to  my  knowledge,  last  night ; 
And  you  sent  him  word  you  would  come  to  bini — 


iryouci 


. .  _  M,  'Tis  8 
Bring  out  that  wretch  before  him, 

i Pedko  produced. 
en  I  am  caught, 

Bel.  You  start  at  sight  of  him ; 
He  has  confessed  liie  bloody  deed. 

Well  then,  he  has  confess'd, 
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len  has 

The  making  of  iDy  fortune.     Biron  sWiod 
Between  me  and  your  favour ;  while  he  liv'd, 
!  hhi  not  that ;  hardly  was  thought  a  eon, 
And  not  at  all  akin  to  your  estate. 
I  could  not  beiir  a  younger  brother's  lot, 
To  live  depending  upon  tourtesy — 
Had  ^ou  provided  for  me  like  a  fisher, 
I  bad  been  stilt  a  brother. 

C.Bald.  'Tis  too  true; 
I  never  iov'd  thee  as  I  should  have  done ; 
It  vias  my  ein,  and  1  am  punish'd  for't. 
Oh  I  never  may  distinction  rise  again 
in  bmiliee ;  let  pareiite  he  the  same 
To  all  their  childi«n ;  common  in  their  care, 
And  in  their  love  of  them, — I  am  unhappy. 
For  loving  one  too  well. 

va.  You  knew  your  brother  liv'd;  why  did 
you  take 
Such  pains  to  marry  me  to  Isabella  1 

Car.  I  had  my  reasons  tori. — 

VU.  More  than  I  thought  you  had. 

Car.  But  one  was  this— 
I  knew  my  brother  Iov'd  his  viife  so  well, 
That,  if  he  ever  should  come  home  again, 
Ha  could  not  long  outlive  the  loss  ofTier. 

Bel.  Ifyou  relied  on  that,  why  did  you  kill  him  1 

Car.  To  make  all  sure.    Now  you  are  an- 
BWer'd  all. 
Where  most  I  go  1  I'm  tired  of  your  questions, 

C.  Bald.  I  leave  the  jadge  to  leil  thee  what 

A  &ther  cannot  Hnd  a  name  for  thee. 
Take  him  away—  [Carlos  is  fe 

Grant  me,  sweet   Heaven  I   the  patience  t 

through 
The  torment  of  my  cufc- Here,  here  begins 
The  operation.- Alas  I  she  'a  mad. 


Will  you  not  hear  it  I  Then  I  must  appeal 

To  the  bright  throne— Call  down  the  heavenly 

To  witness  how  you  use  me.  [powere 

C.  Said,  Pray,  give  her  way. 

/so.  What  have  you  done  wiOi  himi  He  Wa» 
here  but  now ; 
I  saw  him  here.    Oh,  Biron,  Biron  !  where, 
Where  have  they  hid  thee  from  me  1    He  U 

But  here?  a  little  flanung  cherubim — 
Child.  Oh,  save  me,  save  me  I 

[Running  to  C.  Baldwin. 
fear  she'll  kill  me. 
C.  Bald.  She  will  not  hurt  thee, 
/so.  Will  nothing  do  ?  I  dkl  not  hope  lo  find 
Justice  on  farth;  'tis  not  in  heaven  neither. 
Biron  has  watc 
SofUy  I  he  steal 


it  thus— 


this  is 


You  tyrant      _    

Vil.  Call,  call  for  help— Oh,  He 

too  much. 
C.  Bald.  Oh,  thou  most  injur' 
yet  live, 

Live  but  to  wilnesa  fiir  me  to  the  world, 
How  much  I  do  repent  me  of  the  wrongs, 
Th'  unnatural  wrongs,  which  I  have  heap'd 

And  have  pufi'd  down  this  judgment  on  us  aU 
Fit  Oh,  speak,  speak  but  a  word  of  comforl 

C,  Bald,  if  the  most  tender  felher's  eare  a 


Vil.  My  Isabella,  poor  unliappy  wretch  l 
What  can  I  say  toiler! 

/so.  Nothing,  nothing;  'tis  a  babbling  world — 
J'U  hear  no  more  on't.  When  doesthecourtriti 
1  have  a  cause  lo  try. 


loVL 

Of  thee,  and  thy  poor  child,  can  make  amends- 
;   Oh,  yet  look  up  and  live. 

'    .  Where  is  that  little  wretch  1 

[  Tftey  raise  her. 
n  peace,  to  leave  him  to  your  care. 
_   . .;  a  wretched  mother's  leaacy, 
A  dying  kiss— pray,  let  me  give  h  him. 
My  blessing;   that,  that's  all  I  have  to  leave 
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ACT  I, 
SCENE  I. 
An  irregJiIar  BlU,  carried  tpiiie  to  the  back  qfthe 
Stage,  so  sliuated,  thai  Lcbjn,  mAo  cmneafTom 
a  during  the  symphony  qf  the  Air,  is  some- 
times seen  and  sometimes  eoncealed  by  the 
Trees :  a  Cottage  on  one  aide  near  the  front. 


How  pleas'd  they'll  be  to  [et  m 
Vol.  I. 


And  yet,  ne'er  leaving  her  before. 

Hast'ning  to  see  my  love  again, 
I  Chousht  each  furlong  half  a  score. 
They're  long,  niethinks — 

Duet. — Cicei/y  and  Lnsis. 

Cic.  [At  the  tcindoTC.]  Who's  there,  !  trow"? 
Laib.  Look  out,  good  mother,  don't  yon  knowt 

•TiaLubin.     How  doesGfilhan  do? 

And  Hodge,  and  Margery,  and  Suel 
Cic.  Not  a  whit  better,  Sir,  for  you, 
Ljib.  Why,  whafs  the  matter  1     Why  d'ye 

frown  1 
ac.   You  shall  know  all,  when  I  come  down. 
Lmb.  What  is  the  meaning  of  all  this  t 

Oh,  hero  aha  cornea. 
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THE  QUAKER. 


Enier  CiceIjT. 

—Well,  what 'so, 
ire  you^  making  aU  I 
I  come  in  you  mean, 
layas  wellbcjoggir 


^  1  declare, 
Whether  I'm' walking  on  Ihe  ground, 

Or  flying  in  the  air. 
This  UEage  is  enougb  to  ^uite 
Bereave  one  of  one's  wits, 
Cie.   Good-Iacka-dayl  and  do  you  bite, 

Pray,  aser,  in  these  (Hal 
Lub.  BntjouBte  a  jesting. 
Ok.  Think  so  still. 

JLiifc.  Where 's  Gillian  1 


a^. 


She's 


She's 


!  abroad,  Sir,  she 


She  knows  you  not,  di 

Your  &ce  in  all  her  life ; 
In  short,  M-monow  she  's  to  be 
Another  person's  wife. 
.    1/uo.  Another  person's  wife  1 
Cic.  Another  person's  wife. 

I  tell  yon  we  know  nothing  at  all  about  you. 

ladr.  You  don  't !  Why  then  ma^  happen  my 
name'en't  Lubin  Blackthorn,  and 'tis  likely  I  did 
not  set  out  aii  months  ago  to  see  my  fether  down 
in  the  west,  and  ask  his  consent  to  my  marriage 
with  your  daughter  Gilliaji ;  and  1  warrant  yon 
I  did  not  stay  tdl  my  &ther  died,  to  take  pomes- 
sion  of  his  brm  and  every  thing  that  belonged  to 
him;  nay,  you'l'  want  to  make  me  believe  nre- 
sently  (hat  1  'e 


take 


low  to  settle  aflairs, : 
inntry  with  nie. 
Oio.  Don't  make  a  Ibol  of  yourself,  young  m 


sadness,  you  '< 


Lidi.  Well,  but 
•erlouB,  are  jou  t 

Cic.  Serious !  Why  don't  I  tell  yoa,  Gillian  'a 
to  bo  married  to  another  to- morrow  "i 

IaA.  Where  is  she  1  lit  hear  it  from  her  own 
mouth, 

Cic.  I  beheve  abbut  thk  lime  she  is  tryuig  on 
her  wedding  suit. 

Lub.  And  who  is  this  she  is  going  to  be  mar- 
ried tol  I'll  see  him,  and  know  what  tie  has  done 
to  deserve  her  more  than  I  hi 


:.  Donet 


it  share  of  work  in  the  hay- 

you  used  to  say,  that  I  was  a  true  lover  ii 
hot  I  don't  desire  to  have  any  thing  to  sayi 
youll  repent  first. . 

Ge.  Poor  young  mani 

Ijah.  Ney,  but  don't  you  think  you  have  used 
me  very  iU,  now  t 

Cic.  I  ^ught  you  said  you  would  not  speak  a 


[  Iflok'd  up  all  my  treasure, 

I  journey'd  many  a  mile, 
Ami  by  my  grief  did  measure 

The  passing  time  the  while. 
My  business  done  and  over, 

i  hasleu'd  back  amain, 
Like  an  eijieeling  lover. 

But  this  delight  was  stilled, 

As  it  began  to  dawn, 
I  found  Ihe  casket  riHed, 
And  aU  my  treasure  gone. 
Enter  East. 

trttft.  Here  comes  her  father.    I  don't  auppoM 

had  much  hand  in  it ;  for  so  he  had  bis  aflel- 
-.-on's  nap  in  quiet,  he  was  always  for  letting 
things  go  as  they  would.  {Aside.\  So,  Master 
Easy,  you  have  consented,  I  find,  \o  marry  your 
daughter  to  another,  ailcr  promiung  tne  over  and 
■er  that  nobody  should  have  her  but  me. 

Easy.  My  wife  dcdred  me. 

Jjab,  Your  mind  is  strangely  altered,  fanner 
asy.  But  dome  one  piece  of  justice,  however — 
11  me  who  is  it  you  intend  for  joilr  eon-in-law  "i 

Easy.  'TiBarichone,l«ssurejou, 

l/ab.  And  so  yon  have  broke  your  word,  and 
all  for  the  lucre  of  gain.  And,  pray  how,  dont 
you  eipeet  to  he  hooted  out  of  the  village  1 

Easy.  1  can't  say  I  do. 

1Mb.  Then  they  "re  a  vile  pack  of  wretches,  and 
II  get  away  from  them  irs  soon  as  I  can.  Go  On, 
go  on— let  me  know  all. 

Easy.  You  are  in  a  passion,  child,  so  1  dont 
regard  what  you  say;  but  I  think  I  should  have 
been  out  of  my  trila  to  have  refused  Mr.  Steady, 
the  rich  quaker. 
.    Lub.  What,  is  it  he  then  1 

Easy.  It  is. 

Lub.  What,  he  that  you  are  steward  to ;  he  that 
does  so  much  good  all  about ;  and  he  that  gives  » 
portion  every  May-day  to  a  damsel,  as  a  reward 
for  her  BweefliearfB  ingenuity  1     

Easy.  Thesame— jonhaveseenthenatoreof 
It—that  villager  who  can  boast  of  having  dons 
the  most  ingenious ^ing,daiinBarighttoiJemand 
a  farm,  containing  siity  acres,  rent-free  for  seven 
years,  and  a  hundred  pounds  to  slook  it,  together 
with  whatever  midden  he  chooses,  provided  ha 
gains  her  consent:  and  it  is  a  good  custom;  for 
tlie  young  men,  who  formerly  used  to  vie  with 
one  another  in  the  feats  of  strenjith,  now,  as  I 
may  say,  vie  with  one  another  in  feats  of  under- 
standing, 

Lub.  And  BO  heis  to  marryyour  daughter! 

Easy.  Things  are  as  !  tell  you.  And  for  that 
purpose  he  has  taken  Gillian  into  his  own  house, 
had  her  taught  music,  and,  to  say  the  truth,  she  ia 
a  dilTctent  thing  to  what  she  was  when  you  saw 
her  last, 

Lui.  She  is,  indeed  !  for,  when  I  saw  her  last, 
she  told  me  that  all  the  riches  in  the  world  should 
never  mate  her  forget  me. 

Eaaa.  But  mnce  she  has  changed  her  mind ; 
and  itso  fells  out  that  to-morrow  is  May-day: 
you  would  do  well  to  study  some  ing:enioua  thine, 
and  get  this  portion  for  a  more  deserving  damsel. 

1Mb.  No,  farmer  Easy;  her  using  me  ill  is  no 
reasonwhylBhoulddoanythingtomakemeanCTy 
with  myself;  I  swore  to  love  her  forever  and TH 
keep  my  word,  though  I  see  she  has  broke  hers. 


Jr,,l^.OOgLC 
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Easy,  Do  what  yoo  pleoae;.  I  must  be  goi 
/rti6.  Nay,  but  tell  me  one  thing— did  Gillian 
>wrself<»>iisentt<>th]s1 
Easy.  You'llknow  all  in  good  time.       [Exil, 
Woraep  are  Wills-o'-the-wiep, 'tis' plain, 
The  closer  they  seem  atill  the  more  they  ielir  I 
They  tease  you,  and  jade  you. 
And  round  about  lead  you, 
Without  hopes  of  sbelteF, 
Ding-dong,  helter-ekelt«r. 

Through  water  and  fire : 
And  when  you  beUeve  every  danger  and  pain 

From  your  heart  you  may  iffinish, 
And  you're  near  the  possfssion  of  what  you  de- 
That  instant  they  vanish,  [-— 

And  the  devil  a  bit  can  you  catch  them  age 


)mpar'd  to  the  se 


3  within  the 


s,  but  talie  it  from  m 


And  lead  the  poor 


his  heart,  nay  his  reason  to  seiii 
mature  wherever  they  pi 


Enter  Flohett*  and  Gillian. 

Plor.  Pooh,  pooh,  jou  must  forget  Lubin. 

Gil.  How  can  you  talk  so,  FloreWaf  I  n 
tliough,  and  none  of  tliem  ehali  luabe  me :  they 
all  ftightaued  me,  by  saying  it  was  a  bad  thing 
not  to  obey  my  parents,  and  90  1  consented  to 
many  tbia  quaker-man  :  but  there  's  a  wide  dif 
ference  between  marrying  him  and  ibrget^ng 

Ptor.  And  so  yoa  would  be  silly  enough  (o 
prefer  being  the  homely  wife  of  a  clown,  torolUng 

of  a  line  lady 

GU.  Oh,  Lord!  I  am  sick  with  the  thoughts  of 
Being  a  fine  lady !  But  what 's  the  reason,  Flo- 
retta,  that. my  friends  want  to  make  meiso  un- 
happy 1    I  am  sure  I'd  do  any  thing  rather  than 

,  Fli/r.  Why,  you  know  that  Mr.  Steady's  will 
is  a  law  to  Us  all ;  and  as  he  had  desned  your 
friends  fo  consent  to  this  marriage,  how  could 
tiiey  refuse  1 

Gii.  Well,  but  you  know  he  is  a  very  good- 
naturetl  man  ;  and  1  dare  say  if  I  was  to  telf  him 
how  disagreeable  he  is,  and  that  I  can't  bear  the 
Mght  of  him,  he'd  let  me  marry  Lubin. 

FloT.  Suppose  you  try. 

6U.  So  I  will. 

i^/or.  But  how  ate  you  sure  this  Lubin  you 


Ga. 


:d  a  thousand  ways. 
A  kemal  from  an  apple  r 


OnedE 


either 


leek.Iw 


Lubin  was  plac'd  on  my  right  cheek. 
That  on  my  left  did  Hodge  bespeak ; 
Hodge  in  an  instant  dropp'd  to  ground, 
Sure  token  that  his  bve  's  unsound ; 
But  Lubin  nothing  could  remove. 
Sure  token  his  is  constant  love. 


Last  May  I  sought  to  find  a  snail, 
That  might  my  lover's  name  reveal; 
Which  finding,  home  (  quickly  sped. 
And  on  the  earth  the  embers  spread: 
When,  if  my  letters  I  can  tell, 

Oh,  may  this  omen  Incky  prove. 
For  L'b  fur  Luhin,  and  fa>i  love. 
Enter  Steady. 
Steady,  Verily,  thou  rejoicest  me  to  find  thea 
singing,  and  in  such  spirits. 

Gii.  I  was  singing  to  be  sure ;  bnt  1  cannot  say 
much  about  being  in  spirhs. 

Steady.  Not    Why  do  not  thy  appoaching 
._.;.i.  i;a .1    ...  ;.  ...^^g^  Blhila:"-     ■'        " 

no  persuading  h 
nothmg  will  get  this  Lubin  out  of  her  head. 


sure,  given  in  to  all  the  vanities  in  whichy'outli 
deliglSsI  I  tell  thee,  that  although  my  com- 
plexion be  Batumi  ne,  my  manners  are  not  austere ; 
why,  therefore,  hkest  thou  not  me  1 

GU,  I  should  like  yon  very  weU  if  you  were 
my  &ther,  but  I  don't  like  you  at  aU  tor  a  hus- 

Sleadi/.  And  wherefore,  I  praylbeel 
Git-  Oh,  there  are  reasons  enough. 
Sleaily,  Which  be  they  1 
Gil.  Why,  in  the  first  place  I  should  want  yon 
to  change  your  clothes,  and  to  have  you  as  spruce 

I  Steady.  Rather  do  thou  change  those  thou 
wearest  untji  the  hkeness  of  mine.  The  dove 
regardeth  not  the  gay  plumage  of  the  gaudy 
mackaw ;  and  the  painted  rainbow  deligbteth  our 
;ht,.butit  vanishes  away,  yea,  even  as  a  vapour. 


'hatro 


ilai 

Steady.  Sh 

ST.  [Aside,]  ,        _ 

neocBSary  unto  my  peace,  that  thou  shouldst  be. 
bone  of  my  bone,  and  fiesh  of  my  fiesh,  and 
canst:  not  ^shion  thy  disposition  unto  the 
:ss  of  mine,  I  will  make  it  my  study  to  doubln 
thy  pleasure,  until  (hat  which  is  now  gratitude, 

Gil.  Ah  I  you'll  never  see  that  day,  so  you  had 
better  take  no  trouble  about  it. 

Steady,  Thou  art  mistaken ;  and  when  thou 
beholdest  the  gambols  to-morrow  on  the  green — 

Gil.  I  shalllong  most  monstrously  to  make  one 
amongst  them. 

Steady.  And  so  thou  shalt.    Goodness  forbid 
that  1  should  withhold  from  thee  those  pleasures 
that  are  innocent. 
While  the  lads  of  the  village  shall  merrily,  ah ! 

Sound  the  tabors,  I'll  hand  thee  along, 
And  say  unto  thee,  that  verily,  ah  < 

Tliou  and  1  will  be  first  in  the  throng. 
While  the  lads,  &e. 
Ju^  then,  when  the  swain  who  last  year  won  (he 

With  his  mates  shall  the  sporls  have  begun. 
Then  the  gay  voice  of  gladness  resounifi  fr«ii 


r,  i^.oogle 


Those  joys  which  are  harmleaa,  what  mortal 
blamed 

-Tiamy  masira  that  youth  should  beftee; 
And  to  proi'e  that  my  words  and  mv  ikak 
the  same, 
Believe  me,  thou'lt  presently  see. 

While  the  lada,  &c.  [1 

GU.  What  an  nnibrtunale  cirt  am  I,  Plon 
FloT.  What  malfee  you  think  so  ? 
GH  Why,  what  would  make  you  think  so 
if  you  was  in  my  place  ? 

Flor,  WeU  then,  I  own  I  do  think  so ;  and  if 
you  promise  not  to  betnj  me,  I'll  eland  y< 
friend  in  this  at&ir. 

Oa.  WiUyou?   Oh,  la!   And  what  must 
done,  Floretta  % 

FioT.  Why — but  aeeyonder'saloTOtof  mir 
I'll  make  him  of  use  to  us. 

_  Oif.  Lord  !  what  'a  Solomon  your  loyer  t  I  hale 
him  with  his  proverbs  and  his  formality.  What 
the  deoce  do  you  intend  to  do  with  himi 

FUiT.  What  women  generally  do  with  their 
lovers,  my  dear,  make  a  fool  of  him.— Mi.  Solo- 

Knier  Solomon. 

Soi.  I  listened,  when  lol   thou  calledst  me; 

uul  as  the  vmce  of  the  shepherd  is  delightful  unto 

the  sheep  in  his  Ibid,  so  even  is  thy  vmce  delighl> 

Fb>r.  There'saloverforyou!  Why,  the  spirit 
;s  you,  Mr,  Solomon,  to  say  abundance  of 

Sii,  According  unto  the  proverb,  love  inaketh 

wit  of  the  fool. 

Fhr.  Yes,  and  a  fool  of  the  wit.     But  do  you 
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cold  while  his  coat  is  making.    Shall  it  be  to- 


FtOT.  Must  I  promise! 
SW.  Yea,  and  perform  t 
that  maketh  the  puddins, 

" "         "~        Wpll    w?l 


_  Flor.   Well,  well,  v 


'II  talk  about  it  an 


jSW.  No  time  like  the  time  present, 
Flor.  Nay  now,  but  go,  Solomon. 
Sb/.  An  egg  to-day  is  bettor  than  a  chicken  to- 
morrow ;  many  things  happen  belweeu  the  cup 


Ihanti 


I  will,'   Abirdi 


the  hand  is  belter 
[Exit. 
ilureitis!    How 


Gil.  What  a  fright  of  a  trealure  it  is ! 
good  you  are,  Ploretla. 

"       '        "not  bear  to  see  you  used  in  aucb 
when  I  reflected  on  it,  it  went  t« 
my  heart. 

to  myself,  now,  Floretta,  says  I, 

Would  you  not  be  the  first  every  method  to  try. 
To  get  rid  of  this  cantins  oU  drone, 
ou   well  know  you  Woirid,  and  you're  worse 

than  a  Turk, 
If  one  minute  you  heatale  whether 
In  justice  you  should  not^jouc  wits  set  to  work, 


bring  LuImii  and  Gillian  togethf 

irtain,  old  Ponnal  will  frown  and  look  blue, 
I  you  baggagCj  deceitful,  hold  fece,  [to. 


With 
What  of  that' 


lay  his  tongue 
,  iur  place, 
frown,  let  hio)  spit  all  his 


holdesl  the  brethren lakeoffthf , 

their  bodies,  or  hearest  them  swear,  then  belie 

Flor.  A  very  pompous  speech,  upon  my  w 

Sol,  All  ill  phrase  mav  come  from  a  good  he 

bnt  all  men  cannot  do  all  things ;  one  getteth  an 

(State  by  what  another  getleth  a  halter ;  a  foolish 

Ftor.  Talks  just  as  you  do  now.    Butwillyou 
do  a  little  fevour  1  have  (o  beg  of  you  'i 

Sol.  Slaves  obey  the  will  ofthem  who  command 


Your  heart  still  as  light  as  a  feather, 
With  truth  shall  assure  you  'tis  but  doing  right, 

To  bring  GilUan  and  Lubin  together.     {Exit. 

Gil.  I  wonder  what  they  plague  us  poor  giris 
so  for  1  Fathers  and  mothers,  in  this  case,  are 
comical  folks ;  they  are  for  ever  t«lhng  one  what 
they'll  do  to  [dease  one ;  and  yot,  when  they  take 
it  into  their  heads,  they  make  nothing  of  desiring 
us  to  be  miserable  as  long  as  one  lives.  I  wish  I 
could  be  dutiful  and  happy  too.  May  be,  Floretta 
will  bring  matters  about  for  me  to  marry  Lnbin 
with  then  consent:  if  she  does.  Lord,  how  I  shall 


The« 


i  ayoung  n 


m  who  has  be 


t,  newly  taken 


fib;,  'Tis  very  Uke ;  kind  words  s 
with  than  good  actions;  charily  seldom  goeihoul 
of  the  house,  while  ill  nature  is  always  rambling 
abroad. 

Fior.  His  name  ia  Luhin;  and  1  want  you  to 
inquire  him  oat,  and  appoint  him  i 


very  ei 


a  the  n 


at  the  boUom  ofthe  garden 

fiW..ButshallInotint 

oa.  Never  mind  him; 
find  us  oat,  and  scold  us  a 

Sd.  True— high  words  break  no  bones.     But, 
wilt  thou  give  me  a  smile  if  I  do  this  for  thee  1 

Oil.  Ay,  that  she  shall,  Mr.  Solomon,  and  I'.i 
^ve  you  another. 

Sal.  Bat,  wilt  thou  appoint  the  spousal  dayl 

F^OT.  You  are  so  hasty,  Mr.  Sokimon— 

SoL  And  with  reason ;    a  man   may  catch 


Vainly  strives  and  .  .. .  __^_ , 

With  struggling  pants,  by  hopes  forsaken, 

And  flutters  in  its  golden  cage ; 
But,  once  reieas'd,  to  Ireedom  soaring 

Cluickly  on  some  neighbouring  tree, 
It  sings,  as  if  its  thanks  'twere  pouring. 

Toilless  the  hand  that  sol  i(  free.         [Exit    ■ 

SCENE  IIJ.     AWaUat  t)iBback(ifavBiDY'» 
Garden. 

Enler  Lubin. 

1Mb.  'Tib  all  true,  'tis  all  true  |  there  's  not  a 

lul  in  the  whole  village  that  has  not  had  some- 
Oiinglosaytomeabout  it.  Some  pity  me,  others 
laugh  at  me,  and  all  bla; 

leasy.    I  know,  if  I  uiu  an 

ould  get  me  back,  and  think  ni 
of  them:  hut,  instead  of  that,  here  a 
creeping  to  the  garden 


ie  for  making  myself 
--  '  -Tight  to  do,  I 
re  concerning 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 
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wghtofher.  Who  comes  yonder  1  Oh, 'tis  her 
fiilher  and  the  old  q^uakor.  I'll  listen,  and  heir 
what  they  are  lalldiig  about. 

Enter  SteadT  and  Eiav. 

Steady.  Friend  Easy,  hie  thee  home  to  thy 

wite,  tell  her  to  hold  herself  ready  for  iB-niorrow ; 

and  say  unto  her,  that  when  the  ^outh  who  gaina 


the  . 


:v  dowe 


shall  t< 


hand  of  Ms  bride,  I  will  from  thee  receive  the 
handofthydaugWer. 

Z/ub.  Why,  1  must  be  turned  tool  to  hear  all 
this,  and  not  say  a  word. 

Steady.  Get  thee  gone,  friend.       [Exit  EiisY. 
Enter  Solomon. 
Where  art  thou  going  1 

SW.  The  truth  is  not  to  be  spoken  at  all  times. 
Into  the  village,  about  a  little  business  for  Mistress 
Floretta. 

Steady.  Verily,  I  do  suspect  thee  to  l)e  in  a  plot 
Bgainet  me.  I  will  not  have  thee  therefore  to  do 
tSs  buanesa :  stay  here  by  me. 


FloT.  I  wonder  whether  Solomon  is  gonel 
G^.  Oh,  dear  Floretta,  as  sure  as  you're  alive, 

yonder 's  Lubin '. 

Flor.  So  there  is.     And  see  on  the  other  side 

the  old  fellow  talking  to  Solomon. 


Steady.  Speed  bj  times  to  friend  Easy,  and 
bid  him  lake  care, 
The  minstrels,  the  feasting,  and  sports 

to  prepare. 
He  must  keep  away  Lubin  too. 
Lub.        Con  1  bear  this  1  [sently  1 

(rii.        Won't  you  call  out  ta  Sobmon  pre- 
Ptor.       Yea. 
Steady.  And  do  thou  attend  with  thy  dobbina 

And  Bee  that   our   neighbours  am] 
friends  have  good  cheer ; 

Idake  the  whole  village  welcome,  and — 
Mor.      Solomon  I 
Steady.  Stay, 


Yea. 


as  qften  ae  SoiJiiiiot!  tTiec  to  speak  to 

Florktti  onrf  Gilliam,  he  ii  pTerenied 
by  SteaOT. 

Steady.  Stand  sW  then. 

Flur.       Friend  Solomon  1 

trti6.        Is  it  not  she  1 

PloT.       Mind  the  oa£ 

Gil.         Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Ijab.        They're  lauabing  at 

Steady.  See  mat  garTands  are 

Gil.  4-  Flor.  Ha,Tia,  ha  1 

Li^.       Again. 

Oh,  Gillian!  thou  felsest  of 

Have  I  merited  thial 
Steady.  So  that  when  on  the  lawn — 
Lvb.       But  ni  speak  to  her. 
aa.        Look,  loot,  he  sees  us! 


■eady. 


/,  Be  gone. 
But,  hark  thee^ 

Oh,  Gillian!  how  vricked  tboa  art! 
Thou  hast  fooi'd  me,  betray'd  me, 

and  broke  my  poor  heart        [reigr , 
But  henceforth  with  safety  in  infamy 


For  i 


[Ex; 
iw,  Lord,  Lord!  I' 


so  mad  I  could  cry ! 
^      Here,  Solomon  I 
tdy.  Go  where  I  told  thee. 

I  lly.  [the  1- 

\dy.  Well,  do  then,  and  tarry  no  where 
fiirr.       Quickly  run  ailer  Lubin. 
GU.        Do,  Solomon. 
Sol.         Yea. 

Steady.  What,  Gillian,  art  there? 
Ga.        Yes,  I  am! 

Steady.  Why  dost  sigh  I  [eth  so  ni 

When  the  hour  of  thy  happiness  n 
"  "         Why,  you  know  well  enough. 
.  Come,  come,  do  not  sorrow. 


idbyu! 


[Tiy  mind  shall  be  easy, 


belie 


[Exe: 


ACT  n. 

SCEiSE  I.— A  Garden. 

Enter  Lea  IN, 

Dub.  What  a  plague  have  they  brought  a 

ike   me- 
iiie  >^n  la 
Enter  Flohetta, 


F^OT.  There  he  is, 
Lvb.  She  shaU  find  that  I 
suaded 


ly  thing. 

_ (halHry. 

Lmb.  And  if  her  father  and  all  of  them  wei» 
this  minute  begging  and  praying  me  to  marry 
her.  they  should  see-^ 
Flor.  That  you  would  consent  to  it  with  aU 

hub.  I'll  just  abuse  her  heartily;  tell  the  qoa- 
ker  what  an  old  fool  he  is ;  call  tier  father  and 
pieces  for  persuading  her  to  marry 
it  me  down  to  my  tarm,  and  be  as 
rareful  to  Seep  myself  out  of  love,  as  I  would  to. 
keep  my  wheal  fi^e  from  tares,  a  fox  from  my 
poultry,  or  the  muirmn  from  my  cattle. 

Flor.  If  I  should  malie  you  alter  your  lone  now ! 

L/ub.  I  remember  the  time  when  'twas  who 
should  love  most :  but  what  a  fool  am  I  to  think  of 

at  now— No,  no;  she  shall  find  1  can  forget  her 

eaaly  as  she  can  forget  me, 

Mor.  That  I  firmly  believe. 

[Taps  his  shoulder. '\  How!  LulanaadI  thisisnot 
What  do  ye  agh  for  %  (common ; 

Flor.  How  feir  is  she  who  on  your  brow 

1Mb.  Just  such  a  toy  as  thou, 

fHor.  What  has  she  done  1 

Lab.  For  over  lost  my  love.  [moVe  1 

Flar.  That  'a  sad,  indeed!  And  can  no  nraven 
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Mv  love 's  turn'd  to  hale,  and  Ml  bb 

The  time  has  beeti  vihea  all  our  boas' 
Was  who  ahould  love  the  other  most 
How  did  [  cdunt  irithoucmy  host  I 

I  thought  hor  mrne  fur  ever. 

But  now  1  know  her  all  decoil ; 

Win  tell  her  so  whene'er  v»e  meet: 

And  was  she'  sighing  at  my  feet— 

J^or.      You  wou'd  forgive  her : 

Lab.-    Never/ 

Flar..  Then  1  may  e'en  go  back  I  find  ; 
Toserya  yon,  Sir,  I  was  mclin'd; 
But  to  your  own  advantage  blind, 

'Twould  be  a.  vain  endeavour. 
Tia  certain  she  does  all  she  can, 
Aiid  we  had  form'd  a  charming  plan 
To  take  her  from  the  quaker-man. 
L«ft.      Nay,  pr'jthee,  (ell  it. 
Fl<rr.      Never. 

Enter  Gillian. 
Here  she  is  ;  now  let  her  apeak  for  herself,    , 

Oil.  Oh,  Lubin  ',  why  would  you  not  hear  mt 
spaab  lo  you  yesterday?  I  did  not  sleep  a  vrink 
ail  night  lor  thinking  on't. 

Z/iS.  "Why,  had  1  not  reason,  Gillian,  to  be 
angry,  when  every  one  1  met  told  me  what  -  ' 
jou  had  made  of  me  t 

Gil.  Why,  what  could  I  dot     Floretla , 

''  t  I  have  dona  nothing  but  abuse  old 
m  morning  ■■""■"'■' -° — '  ■■ 
J^r.  Come,  come, 
what 's  past,  but  makje 
tunity ;  we  have  not  a  : 
to  my  master,  make  up  a  plausible  story  how  ill 
you  have  been  used  by  an  old  fellow,  who  has  run 
away  with  yonr  sweetheart ;  and  (ell  him,  that  you 
come  to  complain  to  him,  as  yon  k|iow  'tis  a  cus- 
tom tor  every  body  to  do  when  they  are  used  ill 

Oil.  What  a  rare  girl  you  are,  Floretta.     But 
are  you  sure  he  won't  know  him  1 
.  Flor.  No;  I  heard  jour  fiither  say  he  never 
saw  him  in  all  hia  life. 

Lab.  That'elucky;  leave  me  a!ane  for  a  plausi- 

We  story.  [Exit. 

Enter  Solomon. 

Flm:  Here  comea  my  formal  messenger.  Weil, 

Solomon,  where  'a  jouoiiasler  % 

Sol.  In  the  great  hall,  waiting  your  approach, 

Gil.  I  am  very  much  obliged  to  you,  Mr,,  SaW 

IM.  Words  cost  OS  nothina.  If  I  have  done 
thee  service,  thank  me  by  deedl, 

GU.  Oh,  what  you  want  me  to  coax  Floretta  to 
marry  you  7 

SBi.  I  do. 

Flor.  Solomon  has  it  very  much  in  hia  power 
to  make  me  love  htm, 

SdI,  How,  I  pray  thee  1 

Ffor,  Why,  Ihave  said  a  hundred  times,  that 
I  never  wuufd  marry  a  man  who  had  always  a 
proverb  in  his  mouth. 

GU.    So   you   have,   Floretta;    T  have  heard 
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iw  done  by  degi 
word  great  books  are  vratton. 

Sol.  I  pray  thee  to  pnrdon  me ; 
quer  them :  but  Rome  was  not  bi 
Oh  I  this  m^ing  came  of  I 


Word  hr 


lilt  in 


e  of  the  p 


styol 


t  sounded  something  (ike  01 


Sol.  I  protest  I  meant  notll,  I  shall  forget  them, 
Isay.,     Tis  a  long  lane  that  hath  no  turning. 
,  (ri/.. Poor  Solomon!    He  can't  help  it, 
,,..flffr,.  Have  you  any  desire  to  marry  me  7 
Sol.  Ask  the  vintner  if  (he  wine  be  good. 
.  _Fior.  BecauaelwillhavemywayinUusiandl 
think  it  very  hard  you  won't  strive  to  oblige  mc, 

Sol.  I  protest,  I  strive  all  I  can;  but  custom  ia 

second  nature;  and  what  is  bred  in  the  bone— 

Verily,  I  had  liketo  have  diapleasod  thee  again. 

Flor.  Oh  1  what  you  found  yourself  out,  did 

youi    Then  there 'a  some  hopes  of  amendment. 

Sol.  It  shall  be  amended.    A  thing  reeolved 

upon  is  half  done;  and  'tis  an  old  saying — but 

what  have  1  to  do  vrith  old  aayimre, 

Flm-.  Very  true. 

Sd.  But  I  must  Bltend  on  the  green. 
Flor.  Well,go;andbythe  timelseeyniinB-'t 
take  earo  that  you  get  rid  of  all  your  n 
sayings,    I  wonder  how  so  sensible  a  ma 
could  give  in  to  such  nonsense, 

Sd.  Evil  communicationB  corrupt  good  man- 
ners;  and  a  dog— Pies  on  the  dog !  Well,  thon 
shalt  be  obeyed,  believe  me— Pies  on  the  dog  ' 

Oa.  For  goodness'  sake,  what  excuse  do  you 
tend  to  make  to  him  when  he  has  left  otF  hia 

proverbs! 

Fhr.  Why  desire  him  Ui  leave  off  something 

else ;  and  at  the  rate  of  one  in  a  month,  he  woirt 
parted  with  all  his  particularities  in  seven 

'..  Well,  how  we  do  use  men  in  love  with  ua, 
we  take  it  into  our  heads  I 
rr.  And  yet  they  are  foola  to  be  used  ao  by 
us.     But  I  am  sure  you  will  never  use  LuWn  ill- 
he  will  make  you  the  happieat  girl  in  (he  world. 
Air.* 
The  face  which  frequently  displays 

An  index  of  the  mind. 
Dame  Nature  has  her  various  ways 

To  atamp  on  human-kind. 
Pure'd  brows  c 

Cloe'd  eyes  the  politicii 
Pol  ever  in  a  dream. 
But  Biatures  of  ingenuous  kind. 

Which  semblance  bear  of  truth 
Dwolay,  methinks,  in  face  and  mind. 
The  portrail  of  this  youth.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  n.~A  BiU. 
Enter  Steadt  and  Lubin. 
Lttb.  Your  servant.  Sir. 
Steady.  Thine,  friend. 

Lab.  1  hope,  Sir,  you'll  excuse  my  rudenoas  ? 
Steady.  I  don't  perceive  (bee  guilty  of  any. 
Lab.  May  be  not ;  but  I  made  bold  to  ask,  if 
might  not  trouble  your  worship  about  a  Kttia 
ffair  concerning  my  fcing  aadly  used. 
Steady.  Speak  freely, 
lAib.  Why,  there's  a  covetous  old  hunKa,  an 


the  purse-proud  m 


r,l^,OOgLC 
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like  your  worship,  thttt.liecause  he  is  rich,  would 
^n  tilie  away  a  young  woman  that  I  was 
mBTrieil  to,  without  her  coasetit  or  mine. 

Steadnj.  Has  tlie  old  hunliii,  thou  speakest  of, 
the  mnsent  of  her  fiienilB  1 

iAii. ,  They  have  do  consent  to  give,  an  please 

Steady.  And  why,  I  pray  thee? 
Irtifi.  BecaUEC,  as  1  taW  it,  if  any  body  gives  i 
thing,  ;'tla  not  theirs  any  longer;  and  they  gav 

.  S(emfo/,-Thou  qieakest^the' truth.  But  what 
wouldatthouhave.me  do. in  llus  business  1 

IaiK  Why  please  you,  Sir,  I  have  often  Iieard 
it  said  of  your  worship,  that  there  were  three 
thiBss  yooM  never  suffer  in  onr  village  if  you 
eoolu  help  it — Tlie  maidens  to  go  without  sweet- 
htsrls^the  induatrioDB  without  reward— and  the 
injured  withnut  redrees — and  Co  be  sure  it  made 
me  think,  that  if  you  were  once  acquainted  with 
the  rights  of  this  aflmr,  you  would  not  autfer  it  I 
go  on_i  "For,"  says  I,  "set  in  case  it  was  h 
worship's  own  concern,  how  would  he  Uke  to  hai 
the  young  woman  calton  away  from  him,  that  he 
is  gMng  to  marry!!" 

Sleads.  There  thou  saidst  it 

Zrtlft.  Why  yes,  I  thought  tliat  was  bringing 

Steady,  Well,  attend  on  the  lawn;  mate  tiiy 
claim  known,  and  if  the  pacties  concerned  are 
present,  deliver  to  them  what  I  now  write  thee  ibr 
Uiat  purpose.  fCha  to  the  Table, 

Lttb.  This  is  better  and  better  still— How 
they'll  all  be  laughed  at.— He  httie  thinks  he  is 
•igning  his  consent  lo  part  with  Gillian. 

Steady.  Do  thou  direct  it;  thmi  knowest  to 
whom  it  is  to  be  given. 

Ijab.  Ves,  I  am  sure  the  person  will  be  upon 
tbelawn.  ■  .    , 

Steady.  And  fear  not  to  teli  him  thy  mind. 

Ijub.  I  sha'n't  be  sparing  of  that,  I  warrant  you. 

Steady,  Urge  thy  ill  usage, 

1Mb.  Never  fear  oie. 

Steady.  And  tell  him,  that  by  endeavouring  to 
prevent  thy  hapfoness,  he  hath  done  thee  an  injury 
he  can  never  repair ;  for  that  riches  are  given  us 
to  comlort  and  not  to  distress  those  beneath  UE. 

Liib.  With  respect.  Sir,  to  you  be  it  spoken, 
So  well  do  1  like  your  adnce, 

He  shall  have  it,  and  by  the  same  token, 
I  don't  much  intend  to  be  nice. 

There  'a  something  so  comical  in  it, 
■      '  I  tickled  by  half; 


Andw 


ie  the  nr 


I  verity  believe  1  should  laugh. 
At^irs  happen  better  and  better, 

Yourworahjpi  but  mind  the  old  put. 
When  first  he  looks  over  the  idler, 

I  say,  what  a  figure  he'll  cut.      [Exit, 
Enter  GiLLCifj  and  Flohetta. 
FloT.  Yonder  he  goes — I  wonder  how  he  suc- 

Steady.  Come,  Gillian,  I  was  anxious  to  see 
tiiee— the  finie  draweth  near,  and  the  sports  will 
Aottly  begin  upon  the  lawn. 

Gil.  I  long  to  be  there  as  mnch  as  you  do. 

Seady.  Idoubt  it  not. — And  when  thou  seest 
ihyielf  the  qneen  of  such  a  set  of  happy  mortals,  I 


t  this  shall  be  thy 
nsent  to  her  having 


know  thou  wilt  consent  I 
bridal  day. 

Flm,   yes,  Sir,  if  you'll 

GH,  And  I  can  (ell  you  he  's  (o  be  there. 
Steady.  Lubin,  I'm  sure,  will  not  opposewhat 

Gil.  I'm  sure  he  won't  pari  with  mei|Uietly. 

Steady:  Thou  shalt  see  that  he  will  not  dare  to 
murmur  at.my  will  and  pleasure.  But  come,  we 
are  expected.  Veiily,  I  find  myself  exalted  fen 
to  traBBp«t,  in  that  I  am  going  this  day  to  make 
thee  a  bride. 

In  verity,  damsel,  thou  surely  will  find. 
That  my  manners  are  simple  and  pkin ; 

That  my  words  and  my  actions,  my  iips  ar 


r  love  thee — umph  ! 
Would  move  thee— umph  I 

Of  love  to  be  jHrtaker. 
Relent  then — umph! 
Consent  then— umph  ! 
And  take  thy  upright  quaker. 
Though  vain  I  am  not,  nor  of  fopp'ry  possess'd, 

Wouldst  thou  yield  to  be  wedded  tome, 
Thou  shouldst  find,  gentle  damsel,  a  heart  in 


As 


:  joyful  as  joyful  can  be. 
I  love  thee,  &c. 


XExix 


GH.  Why,  I  don't  sei 
ever,  Floretta. 
FloT.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  it  myself 
but  however,  if  the  worst  comes  to  the  worst,  yon 

'e  them  the  slip,  and  run  away. 

>IwiII!  Lubinbasgot  enough 

Re-enter  Ldbin. 

Lub.  Ciillian,  I  bad  just  watched  the  old  quaker 

out,  and  slipped  back  to  tell  you  that  every  thing 

goes  well.     I  have  got  his  consent,  under  his  hand, 

to  marry  the  young  woman. 

Gil.  And  does  he  know  'tis  me  1 

Lu,b.  Not  a  bit ;  but  you  know  he  never  forfeits 

his  word,  so  that  we  have  him  safe  enough.    But 

don't  let  us  bo  seen  together,     I  am  going  to  the 

jvn — we  shall  have  fine  sport,  I  warrant  you. 

[Exit. 
Gil.  Again  I  feet  my  bosom  bound, 
My  heart  Mia  lightly  oi  '' 


Kind  feto  has  pi 
So,  afier  dreadful  perils  past, 
At  length  succeeds  a  smifing  calm, 
SCENE  III— A  Lawn  with  a  Maypole. 

EnterSTRAD¥,EaST,LuBTN,S0LOM0N,GlLl.TAN, 

•'LOsBTTt, CiCES.Y, Country  Ladaand  Lassei. 

Seady.  Friends  and  neighbours,  it  hath  been 

study,  since  I  first  came  among  yon,  to  do 

Jtever  mi^t  procure  me  your  love  and  esteem. 

I  have  institnled  a  custom,  the  salutary  effects  of 

which  I  view  with  great  gladness ;  and  each  is  well 

entitled  la  the  reward  he  has  received.    I  will  now 

»pose  toyoua  qoeslion.toseewhichof  youcan 

ike  the  most  ready  rei^y.    What  of  all  thiira 

the  world  Is  the  longest  and  the  shortest,  the 

swiftest  and  the  slowest,  the  most  precious,  the 
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[act  II 


I  Coun.  The  earth. 
Steady.  No, 

il  Conn.  Ah,  1  knew  you  wot 

Light,  an  pleasB  your  worship. 

Steady.  Thou  ait  as  much 

I/iib.  'Tia  mj  belief, 'tia  time, 
longer,  because  it  will  laet  fiir  em 

be  shorter,  beoauae  'tis  gone  in  a 

ing  can  go  slower  than  it  does,  when  oi 


Nothing  Clin  br 
r — nothing  can 


Sol.  Piietid,  I  hale  old  sayings. 
iMh.  'TisHnoldsaying,that 'Usas  preciousas 
gold ;  and  yet  we  are  always  tlirovring  it  away. 
And,  your  worship  as  a  proof  that  nothing  can 
be  done  without  it,  if  the  old  gentleman  we  were 
a  talking  about  to-day,  had  not  had  the  oppor- 
tunity of  my  absence,  ho  eould  not  have  run  away 
with  a  certain  young  damsoi. 

Steady.  Thou  hast  aolsed  my  question  aright, 

and  art  mdeed  an  ingenious  youth,    IfUiou  goesl 

on  as  thou  hast  begun,  I  foresee  tl^t  thou  wilt  win 

the  dower.     Give  me  now  your  several  daima, 

»ea!ed  up  as  usual,  and  go  on  with  the  sports 

while  I  peruse  them.  [A  dance. 

Steady.  Hast  thou  nothing  logive,  young  man'' 

[■niLuBiN. 

J-ui-  Why,  yes,  please  your  worship,  I  have. 

Steady.  This  is  addressed  unto  me  I     Let  me 

view  the  contents— Howl  myownhandl    Thou 

eipcdest,  I  find,  to  receive  this  damsel  for  thy 

wife!  and  thy  plot,  which  thou  didst  so  artiiilly 

carrv  on,  was  contrived  to  make  my  neighbours 

laugh  at  me. 

Lub.  No,  vrith  respect  to  your  worship,  'twas 
lo  keep  them  from  laughing  at  you. 


Steady.  How  is  this  1 

1Mb.  Why,  you  know,  you  advised  me  to  tell 
(he  old  eentleman  a  piece  of  my  mind. 

Steady.  Thou  shall  see  the  revenge  I  will  take 
upon  thee  for  this.  I  will  comply  with  the  con- 
lenle  of  this  paper  lo  the  utmost.    Here,  read  this 

aloud.  {TboCoUNTRTMiN. 

Coun.  [Reads.]  "If  the  youth,  Lubin," 

Steady.  Thou  seest  I  knew  thea  then. 
Lub.  I  am  afraid  I  have  been  too  cunnins  (or 
myself.  ^ 

Steady.  You  see,  neighbours,  how  1  am  treat- 
ed ;  and  I  request  i^you  lo  be  witness  how  much 
it  behoveth  ua  to  resent  such  injuries.     Go  on. 

Coun.  [Reads.]  ■' ff  the  youth,  lAtbin,  lotfi 
failhfvUy  love  and  cherish  the  -maiden,  called 
GUlian,  and  make  her  a  good  help-mate,  Ida 
freely  give  my  consent  to  her  becoming  his  loift, 
-td  regueet  herfrieTids  to  do  the  same," 
Lab.  How  is  thisi 

Steady.  This  is  myrevenga.  By  thy  ingeninty 
thou  hast  won  the  dower;  and  by  ihy  truth  and 
integrity,  my  friendship, 
1Mb.  Was  ever  the  like  ■? 
Gil.  I  never  could  abide  you  before,  but  now  I 
shali  love  you  as  long  as  I  liva. 

Steady.  Verily,  my  heart  warmeth  unto  you 
both ;  your  innocence  and  love  are  equally  re- 
spectable. And  would  the  voluptuous  man  taste 
a  more  eiquisite  sensation  than  the  graliiying  hii 

essions,  let  him  prevail  upon  himself  to  do  a 
nevoleni  action. 

Let  nimble  dancers  beat  the  ground ; 

Let  tabor,  llagelct,  and  fife. 
Be  heard  from  every  bower ; 

Let  the  can  go  round. 

What  'a  thelieallh T— Long  life 

To  the  donor  of  the  dower.         [Exeunt, 
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7%e  scene  opens  and  diecaTKrs  a  rjiral  prospect  ; 
on,  the  Inside  a  little  hiilviith  trees  at  the  t- 
a  spring  of  water  rathea  from  the  side,  i 
falls  iiiU  a  nattiToi  basirt  below :  on  the  right 
side  a  cottage,  at  the  door  tf  vtkah  is  a  benah 
efBtcme.  At  a  dietaiux  a  chain  iff  mmatlairu 
The  manor-house  in  viein.  A  field  qf  con 
fifls  up  the  scene,  fti  the  first  act  the  sky  clear 
oy  degrees,  the  morning  vapour  di^erses,  the 
nm  rises,  and  at  the  end  qf  the  act  is  abone 
the  horizon :  at  the  beginning  of  the  second  he 
is  past  Ike  height,  and  dedines  till  the  end  of 
the  day.  This  progressine  motion  should  be 
made  imperceptibly,  but  its  efed  should  be 
visOle  ihrotigh  the  two  acts. 

ACT  I. 
SCENE  I. 
-ifter  the  trio,  the  sira  is  seen  iorise :  the  dom 
the  collage  is  open,  a  lamp  hunting  msi  within; 
Voul....3H  31 


DoaoAe,  seated  on.  a  bench,  is  spinning ;  Ra> 
B1NA  and  PiiEBB,  just  leithin  the  door,  aiw 
measuring  com ;  William  comes  from  the  tap 
qfthestage;  they  sing  the  follouiing  trio. 

Wlieti  tlie  rosy  mom,  appearing. 
Paints  witli  gold  the  verdant  tavm, 

Bees,  on  iianks  of  thyme  disporUng, 
Sip  (he  evreets,  and  hail  tlie  dawn. 

Waitiling  turds  the  day  proclaiming, 

Carol  sweet  tlie  liveiy  strain ; 
Tfiey  forsake  their  leafy  dwelling, 


fe  the  golden  grain^ 


Toae. 

See,  conlent,  the  humble  gleaner, 

Take  the  scattered  ears  that  %ll ' 

Natura,  all  her  children  viewing, 

Kindly  bounteous,  cares  for  all. 

FWiLLiiM  Tttae 
S41 


ic.i.do;*^.OOglc 


haU  I  put 


!.  She  !  my  dear  Dorcas,  whdt  we  gleaned 
rday  in  Mr.  Belville's  field  I 
[Coming  fonitard,  and  shotting  the  com 
id  the  door. 

Dor.  Lord  love  thcB !  bat  lake  care  of  thjEclf : 
thou  art  but  tender. 

Ros.  Indeed  il  does  not  hurt 
ODt  the  lamp  t 

Dor.  Do,  dear ;  the  poor  miiet  be  sparing. 

IRosiNA  going  to  pat  out  the  lamp,  Dor- 
cas looks  afler  ker,  and  sighs ;  she  re- 
tants  hastily. 
Ros.  Why  do  you  agh,  Dorcas  1 
Dor.  I  canno'  bear  it :  it 's  nothing  to  Phebe 
and  me,  but  thou  wast  not  bom  to  labour. 

[Rising,  and  pushing  away  the  lo/ieet 
Ros.  Why  should  I  repine  1  Heaven,  which 
deprived  me  of  my  parents,  and  my  fortune,  loft 
me  health,  content,  and  innpcanco.  Nor  ia  it 
cectMH  .that  'riehes  lead  to-  hapianees.  Do  you 
Ihink  the  nightingale  anga  the  awocler  for  bang. 
in  a  gilded  cage  1 

Dor.  Svireeler,  I'il  maintain  it,  than  (he  poor 
little  linnet  thai  tho-'  piok'dst  up  half-atacved  under 
the  hedge  yesterday,  after  its  mother  had  been 
diot,  and  brought'at  to  life  in  thy  bosom.  Let  me 
apeak  to  his  honour,  he 's  main  kind  to  the  poor, 
Ros.  Not  fiir  the  world,  Dorcas ;  I  want  nothing; 
you  have  been  a  mother  to  me. 

Dor.  Would  I  could  I  would  I  could  I  1  ha' 
worked  hard  and  arn'J  money  in  my  time:  but 
now  1  am  old  and  feeble,  and  am  pushed  about  by 
everybody. — More'sthe  pity,  1  say:  it  was  not 
■0  in  my  young  lime ;  hut  the  world  grows  wick- 
■der  every  day, 

Ros.  Your  age,  my  good  Dorcas,  requires  rest; 
ga  into  the  cottage,  whilst  Phebe  and  I  join  the 

rnerfl,  who  are  assembhng  from  every  part  of 
village. 
Cor.  Many  a  lime  have  I  carried  thy  dear  mo- 
ther an  in&nt,  in  these  arms;  little  (hd  I  think  a 
diildofherB  would  live  to  share  my  poor  pittance. 

But  I  wo'  not  grieve  thee. 

[DORCAE  enters  the  Goltage,  Cooking  boek  af- 
fectionately at  Roain  a. 
Pke,  What  makes  you  so  melancholy,  Hoana  1 
Mayhap  it '»  because  you  have  not  a  sweetheart  1 
But  you  are  so  proud,  you  won't  let  our  young 
men  come  a  near  you.     You  may  live  to  repcn' 

ie  down  at  the  stile 


id  toil. 
Whilst  the  moou  plays  yon  branches  ami 
Bj  her  beams,  without  blushing,  I  hear  himcom- 

And  believe  every  word  of  his  song ; 
fou  know  not  how  sweet  'tis  to  love  the  deai 

Whilst  the  moon  plays  yon  branches  among. 
[During  the  last  sta,nza,  Wlixiam  appears  al 
the  end  qf  the  scene,  and  makes  signs  ti, 
Pbbbe;  icho,  ichen  it  is  ^finished,  steals  sojlly 
to  him,  and  tlicy  disappear. 
Ros.  How  small  a  mrt  of  my  evils  is  poverty  I 
And  how  little  does  Phebe  know  the  heart  she 
thinks  insensible  T  the  heart  which  nourishes  a 
hopelefls  passion.     I  blessed,  like  others,  Belville's 
gentle  virtues,  and  knew  not  that  'twas  love.  Un- 
,iappy,  lost  Rosina  i 


When  William  at  ei 


The  mom  returns  in  safTron  dress'd, 
But  not  to  sad  Hodna  rest. 

The  blushing  morn  awakes  the  strain, 

Awakes  the  tuneful  choir; 
Bui  sad  Rosina  ne'er  agun 
Shall  strike  the  sprightly  lyre. 
EuBt  {  Withtmt.]  To  work,  my  hearts  of  oa 
to  work ;  here  the  sun  is  half  an  hour  high,  ai; 
not  a  stroke  struck  yet. 

Enter  Rustic,  singing,  followed  by  Reapers. 


1  you  till'd  the  fruitful  soil ; 

See !  where  harvest  crowns  your  toil. 
Cho.     Late  yon  m'i  the  fruitful  soil ; 

Seel  where  harvest  crowns  your  tiril. 
Jiusl-  As  we  reap  the  golden  corn, 

Laoghing  Flenty  fills  her  horn. 

What  would  plded  pomp  avail. 

Should  the  peasant's  labour  Mil 
Cho.    What  would  gilded  pomp  avail  ■■ 

Should  the  peasant's  labour  &il1 
Rvst.  Ripen'd  fields  your  cares  repay, 

Sons  of  labour,  haste  away ; 

Bending,  see  the  waving  grain 

Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  swain. 
Cho.     Bending,  sec  the  waving  grain 

Crown  the  year,  and  cheer  the  swain. 
Rust.  Hist!  there's  his  honour.     Where  are 
11  the  lazy  Irishmen  I  hued  yesterday  at  market] 


Set,  You  are  too  severe,  Rustic ;  the  poor  fel- 
lows came  three  miles  this  morning ;  therefore  1 
made  them  stop,  at  tlie  msnor-house  to  take  a  htlle 
refreshment.     .   .     . 

1  Irish.  Bless  your.sweet  face,  my  jewel,  and 
all  those  who  take  your  part.  Bad  luck  to  myself, 
if  I  would  not,  with  all  the  veins  of  my  heart,  split 
the  dew  before  your  feet  in  a  morning. 

['/bBEF-yiLLE. 

Rwst.  If  I  do  speak  a  little  cross,  it  is  lor  your 
honour's  good, 

[  The  Reapers  cat  the  com,  and  make  it  into 
sheaves.     Rositn.follows  and  gleans. 

Rust,  [Seeing  Rosina,]  What  a  dickens  does 
this  girl  do  here  1  Keep  back;  wdt  till  the  reap 
ers  are  off  the  field ;  do  like  the  other  gleaners. 

Ros,  [7\midly.]  If  I  have  done  wrong,  Sir,  I 
will  put  what  I  have  gleaned  down  again. 

[S!ie  letsfidl  the  ears  she  had  gleaned. 

Bel,  How  can  you  be  so  unfeehng,  Rustici 
She  is  lovely,  virtuous,  and  in  want.  Let  fell 
some  ears,  that  she  may  glean  tho  more. 

Rust.  Your  honour  is  too  good  by  half. 

Bel.  Nomore;  gather  up  the  com  she  has  let 
&11.     Do  as  I  command  you. 

Rust.  There,  take  the  whole  field,  ance  his 
honour  chooses  it. 

[Putting  the  com  into  her  aproTt. 

Ros.  I  vHi  not  abuse  his  goodness. 

[Retires,  gleaning. 

3  Irish.  Upon  my  soul  now,  his  honour's  no 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


ehurlofthe  wheat,  whata'erliemajbeoftheli 

Bel.  [Lookin,       "       " 
tng  sdAhgeb  t    'J 
tleneas,  an  almoBt  infantine  ji 
lOTely  countenance,,  wliich  it  is 
hold  mthoutemotinn !     She  turns  this  way   nhal 
bloom  on  that  cheek !    'Tis  the  blushing  down  of 
the  peach. 

Her  mouth,  which  a  smile, 
Devoid  of  all  guile, 

Halfopensloview, 
Is  the  bud  of  the  rose, 
In  the  morning  that  blows, 
Impearl'd  with  the  dew 
More  fragrant  her  breatii 
Than  the  flower-scenteit  heath 

At  the  dawning  of  day, 
The  hawthorn  inliloom, 
The  lily's  perfume, 

Or  the  blossoms  of  May 
Enter  Captsik  Belville,  in  a  ndmg  drees 
Copt.  S'  Grood  morrow,  brother  j  you  are  early 

Bel.  My  dear  Charles,  I  am  happy  to  see  you 
True,  I  find,  to  the  first  of  September 
Capt.  B.  1  meant  to  have  been  here  laf ' 


batot 


wheels  broke,  and  I  w 


chaise,  and  took  a  boat  down  the  nvpr  at  day- 
break.    Buivoarcomisnototfthegrounii 

Bel.  Yonknowourharvestislaleinthenorthi 
but  you  will  find  all  the  lands  cleared  on  the  other 
side  the  mountain. 

_  Capt.  B.  And  pray,  brother,  how  are  the  par 
trit^s  this  season  ? 

Bd.  There  are  twenty  covies  within  sight  of 
my  house,  and  the  dogs  are  in  fine  order. 

Capl.B.  The  gamekeeperis  this  moment  lea 
ing  tfiem  round.    I  am  fired  at  the  sight. 

By  dawn  to  the  downs,  we  repair. 

With  bosoms  right  jocund  and  gay. 
And  gain  more  than  pheasant  or  hare — 

Gam  health  by  the  sports  of  the  day, 
Mark'  mack  I  to  the  tight  hand,  prepare- 

See  Diana  i— she  points  I— see  they  nse- 
See,  they  float  on  the  bosom  ot  air  i 

Fire  away !  whilst  loud  echo  replies 

Hark  i  the  ToDey  resounds  to  the  ^kies ' 
Whilst  echo  in  thunder  wplies ' 
In  thunder  raphes. 
And  resounds  to  the  skies 
Kre  away  i  Pira  away '  Fire  away  I 
But  where  18  my  httlo  rustic  chacmeri  0'  there 
^IB    [am  transported      Usu/e  ]  Pray,  brother, 
is  not  that  the  little  sirl   whose  dawning  beauty 
ne  admiiei]  so  much  last  year  1 

Btl  It  IB,  and  more  lovely  than  ever  I  shifl 
dine  in  the  field  with  my  reapers  \o  day  brother ; 
will  you  share  our  rural  repast,  or  have  a  dinner 
prepared  at  the  manoc-hoase  ? 

tapt.B.  EyDomeans:i)rayletmebeof3'our 


them,  and  n, 
Enitr  Willum,  apeakmg  at  the  Side  scene 
Wm  Lead  the  dogs  back,  James,  the  captain 
won't  shoot  to-day      [S^ins-RuaTioan!/ Phebb 
behmdli     Indeed,  so  close '  1  don  t  half  hke  it 
Bnler  Rustic  onrf  Phebe 
Bvst    Thai's  a  good  girl  I  do  as  I  bid  you,  and 
you  'h  I  n't  want  entouragement. 

[He  goes  up  to  the  Reapers,  and  William 
'-^esfor^ard 


1,  I  dare  say  she  won't 


HMl   Oni 

Phebe  I 

Phe   And  so,  Mr  Wilham,  if  you  go  (o  that' 
H-iW  A  new  swBctbeart,  I'll  be  worn,  and  a 

pretty  comely  lad  he  is    hut  he 's  nch,  and  that '» 

Phe  Idon'tdeaarvethwofjou,  WlIUam,but 
m  rightly  served  for  bemg  aijch  an  easy  fool 
You  think,  mayhap,  I'm  at  my  last  prayers,  but 


,  find  yoursdf  mistaken 
Will   You  do  nght  to  ciy  out  first,  you  think 
'■'"'  ""' '  ^■•'  ""'  —  you  lake  that  posy  from 


behte  that  I 
Phe    And 


behke,  that  I  did  nnt  catch  you 
ig  up  uiiB,  oi  corn  flowers  and  wild  roaes,  toi 
miUcr'smaid,  but  I'll  be  fooled  no  longer,  1 


,     I,  Mr  Wilham 
Will    I  sha'n't  break  my  heart,  lUrs   Phebe 
I..  .„.ii... J  ,         .,  ^^^^  J  ^^jj^  ^^ 


The  miller's  maid  lo 


&ii 


WiU.     I've  kiss'd  and  I've  prattled  lo  fifty  iair 

And  chang'd  them  as  oil,  d'ye  see ; 
But  of  all  the  tair  maidens  thatdance  on 
the  green. 
The  maS  of  the  mill  for  me. 
Phe.     There  'a  fifty  young  men  have  Idd  me 

And  califd  me  the  fairest  she; 
But  of  all  the  gay  wrestlers  that  sport 

Young  Harry  's  the  lad  for  me. 
WiU.    Her  ey*s  are  as  black  as  tJie  sloe  in  the 

Her  fece  like  the  blossoms  in  May, 

Her  teeth  are  as  white  as  the  new-shorn 

fiock. 

Her  breath  like  the  new-made  hay. 

Phe.     He's  tall  and  he  's  straight  as  the  poplar 

His  cheeks  are  as  freah  as  the  rose  : 


._, you  at  dinner  time. 

[Exeunt    Belville  and   RnsTIc.     CjpTjih 
Bsi.vii.LE  goes  up  to  Rosmi,gkansa/ev 


Wai.  I've  kiss'd  and  I've  prattled,  &c 
Phe.  There 's  fifty  young  men,  &u. 

[Exeunt  on  digirent  Hdes  of  the  stage. 

RosiNA  runs  acroes  the  Stage,  Captain  Bel- 
viLLEfoUovimg  her. 
Capt.  B.  Stay  and  hear  me,  Roaiiia,  Why 
'ill  you  feligue  yourself  thus  '  Only  homely  girls 
re  born  to  work.^Your  obstinacv  is  vain  voii 
shall  hear  me.  J  . . 

Ron.  Why  do  yon  stop  me.  Sir?     My  time  u 
■eaooa.    When  the  gleaning  season  is  over,  will 
ju  make  up  my  loss  1 
Capt.  B.  Yea. 


./Google 
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Has.  Will  it  be  anv  adYnntage  to  you  to  m 
me  lose  my  day's  worTt  1 
Oxpt.  B.  Yea. 
Roe.  Would  ii  „ 
my  days  in  idlenessl 


I.  Would  it  give  you  pleai 
r  days  in  idleneeel 
Capt,  B.  Yes. 


Roe.  We  differ  greatly  then,  Sir.    I  only  wish 
for  so  much  leisure  aa  makes  me  letum  to  my 
work  with  fresh  spirit.     We  labour  all  the  week, 
lis  true ;  but  then  how  sweet  is  our  rest  on  Sunday. 
Whilst  with  village  maids  I  stray, 
Sweetly  wears  the  joyous  day  | 
Cheerful  glows  my  artlesB  breest, 
Mild  eonlent  theTOUslant  guest. 
Capt.  B.  Mere  prejudice,  child;  you  will  tnow 
better.     I  pity  ynu,  mid  will  mate  your  fortune, 

Ros.  Let  me  call  mv  mother,  Sir ;  I  am  young, 
and  can  support  myself  by  my  labour  i  but  she  is 
old  and  helpless,  and  your  charity  will  be  well  be- 
stowed,— Please  to  transfer  loher  the  bounty  you 
intended  for  me. 

Capt.  B.  Why as  to  that 

Ros.  I  understand  you.  Sir  ,  your  compassion 
does  not  extend  (o  old  women 

Capt.  B.  Really 1  beheve  not 


Enter  Dohcas 
1.  Yon  are  just  come  in  tin 
■  with  a  generous  gentlemi 


,  mother..  I 


Dor.  'Ti8  very 

Bos.  Hell  leU  you  that  binfidf. 

[Goes  info  the  Collage. 
Dor.  I  thought  so.— Sure,  sure,  'tis  no  an  to  be 


Dor,  And  to  what,  your  honour,  may  I  owe 
this  kindness'? 

Capt.  B.  You  have  a  chatmins  daughter 

Dor.  1  thought  BS  much.    A  vile,  wl^d  man ! 

Cipl.  B.  Beauty  like  hers  might  find  a  thou- 
Band  resources  in  London  ;  the  moment  she  ap- 
pears there,  she  will  turn  every  head. 

Dor,  And  is  your  honour  sure  her  own  won't 

Capt,  B.  She  shall  live  in  afHuence,  and  take 
care  of  you  loo,  Doroaa. 

Dor.  I  guess  your  honour's  meaning ;  but  you 
are  mtslaken,  Su,  If  1  must  be  a  trouble  to  the 
dear  cluld,  I  had  rather  owe  my  bread  to  her  la- 
bour ^n  to  her  shame, 

f  Goes  into  the  Cottage,  and  skvls  the  door. 

Capt.  B.  These  women  astonish  me;  but  I 


,'t  give  it  up  SB 


Ente 


you,  Rustic, 


reat  hurry,  your  honour ;  I 
ant  going  u>  naHLcii  uinner, 

tSpi.  JS.  I  sha'n't  keep  you  a  minute.    Take 
these  five  guineas. 

Rust.  For  whom,  Sk  t 

Capt.  B.  For  yourself     And  this  purse, 

Rusl.  For  whom.  Sir  1 

Capt.  B.  For  Rosina ;  they  say  she  is  in  dis- 
tress, and  wants  assistance, 

to  see  yon  so 


Capt.  B.  Prodigiously. 

Rust.  But  why  give  me  money.  Sir. 

Capt.  B.  Only  to— tell  RoMna  there  is  a  per- 
son who  is  very  ranch  interested  in  her  happinesa. 

Rust.  How  much  you  will  please  his  lionoyt 
by  this.  He  takes  mightily  to  Rosina,  and  prelen 
her  to  all  the  young  women  in  the  parish, 

dpi.  B,  Prefers  her!   Ah !  you  sly  rtsue  I 

{Laying  his  AondonRnsTic's  shoulder. 

J?us(.  Your  honour's  a  wag;  but  I'm  sure  I 

Capt.  B.  Give  her  the  money,  and  tell  her  she 
shall  never  want  a  friend ;  but  not  a  word  lo  my 
brother. 

Rust.  All 's  aale,  your  hononr,  [EriiCiPTiTH 
Bei-tille,]  1  don't  vastly  like  this  business.  At 
the  captaii?E  age,  this  violent  charity  is  a  little 
duberous,  I  amTiis  honour's  servant,  and  it  'a  my 
duty  to  hide  nothing  from  him,  I'll  go  seek  his 
honour;  O,  here  he  comes, 

Enier  Be  LTi  LI.  E, 

Bel.  Well,  Rustic,  have  yon  any  intelligence 


Rust.  A  vast  deal.  Sir,  Your  brother  begins 
to  mate  good  use  of  his  money ;  he  has  given  me 
these  five  goineaa  for  myseif,  and  this  purse  for 
Rosina. 

Bel.  For  Rosina!  'Tis  plain  he  loves  her. 
rdsKfe,]  Obey  him  esactly  ;  but,  as  distress  ren- 
ders the  mind  haughty,  and  Roaina's  situation  re- 
quires the  utmost  dehoacy,  contrive  to  ciecuW 
your  commission  in  such  a  manner  that  she  may 
not  even  suspect  from  whence  the  money  comes. 

Rust.  I  understand  your  hononr. 

Bel.  Tiave  you  gained  any  intelligence  in  re- 
spect to  Roaina  1 

Rust.  I  endeavoured  to  get  dl  1  could  from  tha 
old  woman's  grand-daughter ;  but  all  she  knew 
was,  that  she  was  no  kin  to  Dorcas,  and  that  she 
had  had  a  good  biinging-upi  but  here  are  the  la- 

Enter  DoHC*s,  RosiN*,  and  Phebe, 
Bel.  But  I  don't  see  Rosina,     Dorcas,  you  must 
ciHne  too,  and  Phebe, 

Dor.   We  can't  deny  your  honour, 
Ros.  I  am  asham'd ;  but  you  command,  Bir. 
Enter  C«PTAisBELVii,LB,/o«oti«d6y(ie 

Bel      By  this  fountun's  fiowei^  side, 

Dress'd  in  nature's  blooming  jmde. 
Where  the  poplar  trembles  high, 
And  the  bees  m  clusters  flv ; 
Whilst  the  herdsidan  on  the  hill 
Uatens  to  the  falling  rill : 
Pride  and  cruel  scorn,  away ; 
Let  us  shsTB  the  festive  day. 

Ros.  ij-  Bel.  Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
Simple  Nature  ye  who  prize, 
Life's  fentftstic  forms  des[4se. 

Cho.    Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may. 
This  is  Nature's  holiday, 

Capt.  B.  BlusWns  Bell,  with  downcast  eyes, 
Sighs,  andTinows  not  why  she  sighs- 
Tom  is  near  her — we  shall  know — 
How  he  eyes  her— Is'l  not  so  1 

Cho.     Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  may, 
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wm.    He  is  fond,  and  she  is  Bhy; 

He  would  kias  her;— fie! — oh,  fiel 
,  Mind  thy  sickle,  let  her  be; 

By  and  by  she  '11  folbw  thee. 
Cho.     Busy  censors,  hence  away ; 

This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
liuet.<f-Dor.  Now  we  Tl  quatTthcnat-brown  alo, 

Then  we  'U  leU  the  sportive  tale: 

All  JBJeat,  and  all  ia  glee, 

Ail  is  youthful  jollity. 
Cho.     Taste  our  pleasures  ye  who  inav, 

This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
pi^g  f  Lada  ami  lassra  all  advance, 

Jnsi  Oirl.   i  Catul  blithe,  and  form  the  danco; 
1  Trish         1  Trip  it  Uehtly  while  you  nmv, 

*'          LTh^ispfature'shouiay. 
Cfto.  - - 


it  lightly  while  you  may, 
is  Nature's  hohday. 


This  is  Nature's  holiday. 
[AU  rUe;  ths  DancCTs  come  dtmn  the  stage 


ACT  II. 
SCENE  L—The  Same. 
Enter  RnaTic. 
Rust.  This  purse  ia  the  plague  of  my  ] 
hate  money  when  it  is  not  my  own.    I'll  e'e.,  ^^^ 
in  the  five  guineas  he  gave  me  for  myself;  I  dont 
want  it,  and  thev  do.     They  certainly  nius    "    ' 
Jt  there.     But  I  hear  the  cottage  door  open. 
[ReHreta 

Bnier  Dohcas  and  Rosin*  frnm  the  Cottage. 
Dorcas  with  a  great  basket  on  her  arm,JUled 
teilh  steins  i/f  thread. 

Dor.  I  am  just  going,  Roaina,  to  carry  tl 
Hiread  to  tiie  weavers. 

Ros.  IThis  basket  is  too  heavy  for  you :  pray . 

[Talies  the  basket  from.  Dorcjs,  and  seta  it 
doum  on  the  bench. 

Dor.  No,  no.  [PeevUhty. 

Ros.  If  you  love  mo,  only  take  half;  this  even- 
ing, or  lo-mortow  morning,  I  wil!  carry  the  rest. 
— {ihies  part  of  the  skeinemit  of  ^basket  and 
laya  them  on  the  bench,  looking  affhctimiately  o 
DoHCiE.J  There,  be  angry  with  me,  if  you  pleas 

Dor,  No,  my  sweet  famb,  [  am  not  angry ;  bi 


Enter  Captain  Bee-villb,  unperixived. 
Go  back  to  tho  reaperH,  whilst  I  carry  this  thread. 

Ros.  I'll  go  this  moment. 

Dor.  But  as  I  wait  but  slow,  and  lia  a  good 
way,  you  may  chance  to  be  at  home  before  me ;  bo 
take  the  key. 

Rob.  I  will. 

Capt.  B.  SAside,  while  Dobcas  feels  in  her 
voelretsJi/T  the  key.]  Rosina  to  be  at  home  befiire 
Doittial  HowlucijI  I'll  dip  into  the  house, 
■nd  wail  her  coming,  if 'tis  till  midnight. 

\He  goes  wnperceived  by  Ihem  into  the  Coltage. 

Dor.  Let  nobody  go  into  the  hoase. 

Ros.  m  take  care  ]  but  first  111  double-lock  the 


Dor.  Good  lack !  What  is  here !  a  puroe,  aa  1 

Rbs.  How! 

Dot.  Come,  and  see ;  'tis  a  purse  indeed. 

Mas.  Heavens !  'tis  full  of  gold. 

Dor.  We  must  put  up  a  bill  at  the  church-gale, 
and  restore  it  to  the  owner.  The  best  way  u  l« 
cany  the  money  to  hia  honour,  and  get  him  to  keep 
it  till  the  owner  is  found.    You  shall  go  with  it, 

Ros.  Pray  eicusfl  me,  I  always  blush  so. 
.  Dor.  'Tis  nothing  but  childiahneas ;   but  his 
honour  will  like  your  bsshfulness  bettor  Uian  too 
much  courage.  [Exit. 

Ros.  I  cannot  support  his  presenea — my  em- 
barrasanient—Qiyconfiision— a  stronger  sensation 
than  that  of  giatitaiie  agitates  my  heart. — Yet 
••ope  in  my  situation  were  maiinesa. 

Sweet  transporfa,  gentle  wiahes,  go ! 
In  vain  hia  charms  have  gain'd  my  heail: 

Since  fortune,  still  to  hie  a  foe, 
And  cruel,  duty  bid  us  part. 

Ah  1  why  does  duty  claim  the  mind. 

And  part  those  souls  which  love  has  join'd  1 

ETiler  WiLiiiAM. 

Pray,  William,  do  you  know  of  any  body  that  haa 

WiU.  I  knows  nothing  about  it. 
■Ros.  Dorcas,  however,  has  fijund  one. 

Will.  So  much  the  better  for  she. 

Bos.  You  will  oblige  me  very  much  if  you  will 
carry  it  to  Mr.  Behille,  and  beg  him  to  keep  it  till 
the  owner  is  found. 

WSl.  Since  you  deare  it,  I'll  go;  it  sha'n't  bs 
die  bghter  for  my  carrying. 

J?™.  That  I  am  sure  oi;  William.  lExU. 

Enter  Phebe. 


Ph^.  There's  Williami 


t  I'll  pretend  not  to 

Henry  ouU'd  the  floweret's  bloom, 

Marian  lov'd  the  soft  perfume; 

Had  playful  tiss'd.  but  prudence  near 

Whisper'd  timely  in  her  ear. 

Simple  Marian, ah!  beware; 

Touch  them  not,  for  love  is  there. 
( TVirotos  avmy  her  nosegay.      While  site   is 
singing,  Wn-t-iAM  lumi,looksat  Aer,wAi>- 
tles,  and  pla^  with  his  stick, 
wm.  That's  Harry's  posy;  the  slut  likes  me 

Phe.  That's  a  copy  of  his  countenance,  I'm 
irtin  ;  be  can  no  more  help  following  me  nor  he 
m  be  hang'd. 

[Aside  ;  William  crosses  agaiji,  singing. 
Of  all  the  fan-  maidens  that  dance  on  the  green 

The  maid  of  the  mill  for  me. 
Phe.  I'm  ready  to  choke  wi'  maditess ;  but  I'll 
ot  speak  first,  an  I  die  for't. 

[WiLUAM  sings,  Ihrot^Ttg  wp  his  stick  ana 
catching  it. 
Wi!L  Her  eyes  are  as  black  as  the  sloe  in  tbe 

Her  feea  like  the  blossoms  in  May. 

Phe.  I  can't  bear  it  no  longer — yon  vile,  un- 

gratefiil.parfidious — —But  it 's  no  matter — I  ean't 

think  what  I  could  see  in  you-^Hairy  loves  me 

"id  is  a  thousand  times  more  bandaomer. 

[Sin^s,  sobbing  at  every  word 
Of  all  the  gay  wreatlers  that  aport  on  the  green 
Young  Harry  's  the  lad  for  mo 
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rcnping  shall  1  call  him  ^ 
[qginiogf. 
iDther  lend?  me  the  life  of  a 


Phe    Mvgranc 
di^    and  It  B  all  along  ot  y 

niU    Well  then  Bhell  be  better  tempered  now. 

Plie   1  did  not  value  her  scoitllng  a  biaes  fai- 
(hing  whenlthjughtashow  jou  weietruelome. 

Will    WliBnt  Itrue  to)ou1  Lookininjfaee, 
and  say  that 

When  bidden  to  the  wake  or  (ur 

The  joy  of  eaih  tree  hearted  swain, 
Till  Phebe  promis  d  to  be  there 

I  loiter  d  last  at  all  cbe  train 
If  chanic  some  fainng  caught  her  eye, 

Thenbandgay  or  silken  glove 
With  eager  hmte  I  ran  to  buy 

ForwKat  isgoldcompar'dtolovel 


Her  auburn  loJia  my  nband  grae  d 
And  flutter  d  in  the  wanton  gale 

With  scorn  she  heaia  mo  now  lomplain, 
Nm  can  my  rustic  presents  move ; 

Her  heart  preferB  a  richer  amam 
And  goQ  alasl  has  baiushd  love, 

tCamtng  back  }  Let  a  part  friendly  howeomever. 
■ye  Phebe  I  shall  always  wish  you  vrelL 
Phe   Bye  William 

rCrMs  Mipin^  her  eyes  vUh  her  apron. 
Will    My  heart  begins  to  melt  a  little  [Asjije.] 
1  Wd  you  very  well  once   Phebe    but  you  are 
grown  eo  cross  and  have  such  vagaries—— 

Phe  I  m  sure  1  never  bad  no  vagaries  with  you, 
William    Bui  go  mayhap  Kate  may  be  angry. 

Win  And  who  cares  for  she  i  I  never  minded 
her  anger  nor  hor  coaxing  neither  td]  you  were 

Phe  [Holditig  up  her  hands  ]  O  the  fethei ! 
I  cross  to  you  W iliiam  1 

Wtn  Did  not  you  lell  me  this  verv  morning,  as 
how  yon  had  done  wi  me  i 

Phe  One  word  s  as  good  as  a  thousand.  Do 
you  lore  me  Wilham  ! 

Wis  Do  I  love  thee'  Do  I  lo\6  dancing  on 
the  green  better  than  thrashing  in  the  bam  1  Do 
I  bve  a  wake,  oc  a  harrest-home  1 

Phe.  Then  I'll  never  speak  to  Harty  again  the 
longeet  day  1  have  to  live. 

Will.  I'll  turn  my  back  o'  the  nuUer's  maid  the 
fiist  time  1  meet  h^. 

Phe.  Will  you  mdeed,  and  indeed  1 

Will.  Marry  will  1 :  and  more  nor  that,  I'll  go 

speak  to  the  parson  this  moment I'm  happie- 

— looks,  I'm  happier  noralord  or  a  'squire of  Evi 
hundred  a  year, 

Phe.  In  gaudy  courts,  with  aching  hearts, 
The  great  at  fortune  rail ; 
The  hilTs  may  higher  honours  claim. 
But  peace  is  in  the  vale. 
Wm.  See  high-horn  dames,  in  rooms  of  state. 
With  midnight  revels  nale ; 
Noyouth  admires  th^r  feding  charms, 
For  beauty  "s  in  the  vale. 
Both.  Amid  the  shades  the  virgin's  sighs 
Add  fragrance  to  the  gale ; 
So  Ihey  that  will  may  take  the  hill, 
Since  love  is  in  the  vale. 


has  made  on  my  heart  My  cheerfulness  has  left 
DO,  and  1  am  grown  insensible  even  to  the  deli- 
ioue  pleasure  of  making  those  happy  who  depend 
in  my  protection. 

Ere  bright  Rosina  met  my  eyes. 

How  yeacefiil  pass'd  the  joyous  day  1 
In  rural  sports  1  guin'd  the  prize, 
Each  virgin  listen'd  to  my  lay. 
But  now  no  more  I  touch  the  lyrci 

No  more  the  rustic  sports  can  please ; 
I  live  the  slave  of  fond  desire, 

Lost  to  myself,  to  mirth,  and  ease. 
The  tree  that,  in  a  happier  hour, 

Its  boughs  extended  o'er  the  plain, 

When  blasted  by  the  lightning's  power, 

Nor  charms  the  tiye,  nor  shades  the  swain, 

Siiice  the  sun  rose,  I  haVe  been  in  (Mntinuat  ezer- 

■je;  I  feeleshaust«d,andwilltry  torcst  aquar- 

r  of  an  hour  on  this  bank. 

[Lies  doien  on  a  bank  by  the  fountain. 

[G/eaners  pass  the  Stage,  with  sheaves  qf  Com 

on  their  heads;  last'RiisiHAjVjhoctmtesJbr- 

iDard  singing. 

Ros.  Light  as  thistle-down  moving,  which  floats 

Svreet  gratitude's  debt  to  this  cottage  I  bear] 
Of  autumn's  ricli  store  1  bring  home  m;^  part, 
The  weight  on  my  head,  but  gay  joy  m  my 

What  do  I  see  1  Mr.  Belville  asleep  1  I'll  steal 
softly — at  this  moment  I  may  gaze  on  him  witb- 
lUl  blushing.  [Lays  dovin  the  corn,  and  italks 
qftly  up  to  him.]     The  sun  points  Aill  on  this 

Et ;  let  me  tasten  these  branches  tr^tber  with 
1  riband,  and  shade  him  from  its  beams — yes — 
that  will  do— But  if  he  should  wake— [Toiee  the 
Ribandfront  her  bosom,  and  ties  tlie  brandies  to- 
gether,] How  my  heart  boats  I  One  look  more 
-Ah!  Ihavevratedhim. 

[Sie  .fiies,  and  endeaTHrurs  to  hide  herself 
against  the  door  of  the  Cottage;  taming  her 
head  every  instant. 
Bel.  What  niMse  was  that! 

[Hal/Taisinghimseif. 

ifD3.  He  is  angry — How  unhappy  I  am ! — 

How  I  tremble.  [Aside. 

Bei.  This  riband  1  have  seen  before,  and  on 

the  lovely  Rosina's  bosom — — 

[He  rises,  and  goes  tomird  the  Collage. 

Ros.  I  will  hide  myself  in  the  house.  [Rosini, 

oening  the  door,  sees  Captain  Belvii.le,  and 

•oris  back.] — Heavensl  a  man  in  the  house! 

Capt  B.  Now,love,  assiatinel 

[Comes  Old,  and  seiies  Rosina;  sAe  breaks 

from  Mm,  and  runs  affrighied  across  tha 

Stage,-  Belville /ofloBs;  Captain  Bei^ 

TiLi.a,  wAo  comes  mil  iopureue  her,  sees  his 

brother,  and  steals  off"  at  the  other  Scene  ; 

"     ;  leads  Rosina  back. 

lUB,  Roaa 
if  breath. 

Ros.  O,  Sir ! — my  strength  ftils — [JDeaiw  on 
Be;.ville,ioAo  supports  her  %nhis anas.]  Where 
is  he  1 — A  gentleman  pursued  me— 

[Ij>aking  round. 

Bel,  Don't  be  alarmed,  'twas  my  brother 

he  could  not  mean  to  offend  you. 


r,  i^.oogle 


Bm.  .¥our  brotWI    Why  then  does  he  not 

Bel.  Forget  this:  you  are  safe.  But  tell  mo 
Roaina,  for  the  question  is  to  me  of  imparlance 
have  I  not  seen  you  wear  this  riband  f 

Ros.  Forgive  me,  Sit;  I  did  not  mean  to  dis- 
turb you.  I  only  meant  to  sbade  jou  Irom  the  too 
great  heal  of  the  aun. 

Bd    To  what  motive  do  I  owe  this  tender  u^ 


ioni 


I  leet  an  afTection 
RcD.  When  first — but  in  vain — I  seek  to  eipli 

What  heart  hut  must  ioveyoul     I  blush, 
fear,  anil  shame — 
Bel.  Why  thus  timid,  Rosina  1  still  safe  by  my 

Let  me  be  your  guardian,  protector,  and 
guide, 
Jim.  My  timid  heart  pants—still  safe  by  your 
Bide,;  [guide. 

Be  you  my  protector,  mj  guardian,  — 
Bel.  Why  thus  timid,  &c. 
Has.  My  timid  heart  pants,  &c. 
Bel.  VweA  your  mind  (o  me,  Rosina,     The 
gfacea  of  your  form,  tlie  native  dignity  of  your 
mind,  which  breaks  through  the  lovely  simplidty 
of  your  deportment,  a  thou^nd  circumstances  con- 
'  '  '     n  a  villager. 


r.  Ice 


pdde,  I  hope  an  honest  one,  mads  me  wish  f 
BJgh  in  secret  over  my  misfortunes. 

Bel.  [Eagerly.]     They  are  at  an  end, 

flos.  Dorcas  approaches,  Sir ;  she  can  best  re- 
late my  melancholy  story. 

EnlCT  DoHCis. 

Dor.  His  honour  here  1  Good  lack  1  How  sor- 
ry I  am  I  happened  lobe  ftom  home.  Troth,  I'm 
sadly  tired, 

Bel.  Will  you  let  me  speak  with  you  a  moment 
alone,  Dorcas  "i 

Dot.  Rosina,  take  this  basket. 

[Exit  Rosina  icith  the  basket. 

Bel,  Rosina  has  referred  me  to  you,  Dorcas,  for 
an  account  of  her  birth,  which  I  have  long  sus- 
pected to  be  above  her  present  situation. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  your  honour,  since  the  dear 
ehild  gives  me  leave  to  speak,  she's  of  as  good  a 
Cimily  as  any  in  England,  Her  mother,  sweet 
lady,  was  my  bountiful  old  master's  daughter, 
'Squire  Welford,  of  LincolnshiFe,  His  estate 
was  seiied  for  a  mortoage  of  not  half  its  value, 
jnst  after  young  madam  was  married,  and  she 
ne'er  got  a  penny  of  her  portion, 

BeC  And  her  father's 

Dor.  Was  a  brave  gentleman  too,  a  colonel. 
His  honour  went  to  (be  Eastern  Indies,  to  better 
his  fortune,  and  madam  would  go  with  him.  The 
ship  was  lost,  and  Uiey,  with  all  the  bttte  means 
they  had,  weal  to  the  bottom.  Young  Madam 
Rosina  was  theironly  child;  they  left  berat  school; 
but  when  this  sad  news  came,  the  tnistiess  did  not 
care  ibr  keeping  her,  so  the  dear  child  has  shared 
my  poor  morseL 

Bel.  But  her  Other's  name's 

Dor.  Martin ;  Colonel  Martin. 

Bel,  I  am  too  happy;  he  was  the  friend  of  my 
fiitber's  heart:  a  thousand  tunes  have  I  heanlbim 


it  his  ftte..   Rouna's  ' 


ea  shall  not  g( 


Dor,  Yes  I  know'd  it  would  be  hp.  Heaven 
never  forsakes  the  good  man's  children, 

BeL  I  have  another  question  to  ask  you.  Dot- 
can,  and  answer  me  sincerely ;  is  her  heart  free  1 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  she  never  would  let  any  of 
our  young  men  come  a  near  her ;  and  yet-— 

Bel.  Speak:  I  am  on  the  rack. 

Dot.  I'm  afeard— she  mopes  and  she  pinea.— 
But  your  honour  would  be  angiy— I'm  nfeard  the 


I.  Then  my  foreboding  heart  w 


right. 


■ningl" 
St,Pa- 


Rust.  Help,  for  Heaven's  sake.  Sir!  Rusina's 
kist — she 's  carried  away — 
BeL  Rflsinal 

Enter  CapTiin  Bclyiloe. 

Capt.  B.  [Conjusedly.]   Don't  be  alarmed 

t  me  go I'll  ny  to  save  her. 

Bel.  With  me.  Sir— J  will  not  lose  sight  of  you. 

Rustic,  hasleninstantlyvvithourreBpers.  Dorcaa, 

—  will  bo  our  guide.  [Exit. 

lual.  Don't  Be  frightened,  Sir;  the  Irishmen 

e  rescued  her ;  she  is  just  here.  [Exit. 

Bitter  the  two  Ikishmen. 
Irish.    [7^1  DoHCJg.]     Dry  your   tears  my 
jewel;  we  have  done  for  them. 

Dor.  Have  you  saved  her  %     I  owe  vou  more 

an  life.  ■* 

I  Irish.  Faith,  good  woman,  you  owe  me  no- 

ing  at  all,     I'll  Cell  your  honour  how  it  wan. 

My  comrades  and  I  were  crossing  the  meadow, 

-omg  home,  when  we  saw  tiiem  first;  and  hear- 

ig  a  woman  cry,  I  looked  up,  and  saw  them  put- 

.ng  her  into  a  skiff  against  her  will.     Says  1, 

Paddy,  is  not  that  the  clever  little  c.mtpr  iboi 

^as  glaning  in  the  field  with  us  this 

-"  'Tia  so,  sure  enough,"  says  he. — ' 

trict,"  says  I,  "  there  s  enough  of  U] 

her.''    With  that  we  ran  for  fte  bare  life,  waded 

up  to  the  knees,  laid  about  us  bravely  witii  am 

shillelays,  knocked  them  o\A  of  the  skiff,  and 

brought  her  back  safe :  and  here  she  come»i,  my 

Re-enter  RueTic,  leading-  Rosina,  toAd  throat 
herself  into  DoHCAS'  arms. 

Dot.  Icanno'apeat,— Art  thou  safe'! 

Bel.  T:dread.to  find  the  criminal.. 

Rust.  Your  honour  need  not  go  far  a  field,  1 
believe ;  it  must  have  been  some  fnend  of  the  cap- 

in'a,  for  his  French  valet  commanded  the  parly. 

Capt.  B.  I  confess  my  crime;  my  passion  for 
Rowna  hurried  me  out  of  myseU'. 

Bel.  You  have  dishonoured  me,  dishonoured 
the  glorious  prolession  you  have  embraced, — But 
■■■gone,  I  renounce  you  as  my  brother,  and  re- 

lunce  my  ill-placed  friendship. 

Capt.  B.  Your  indignation  is  just;  I  have  of- 

nded  almost  past  tiirgiveness.  Will  the  ofler  of 
my  hand  repair  the  injury? 

Bel.  If  Ro«na  accepts  it,  I  am  satisfied, 

Ros,  [7ViBei,tille.1  Will  jou,  Sir,  suffer?- 

"   '        '  '  '""""     Wh< 

ir  character. 


I  wCiovi 


:.;  t^-OOg IC 


siniiig,  though  purer  oiiIout: — but  if  allowed  I 


ol,  Sir,  envy  me  the  caho  delight  o 
indepencieiit  days  with  Dorcas,  i 
Ihund  a  mother'ti  tenrlnrnpflrj 


BeL  Do  you  refuse  me  tflo  then,ilosma.1 

[RoBiNA  raises  her  eyes  tenderly  0TtBEj,vtLi.B, 
lowers  them  again,  and  leans  oti  Dorcas. 

Dor.  You,  Sirl    Yoni 

Bos.  My  lionfusion—  My  blushes — 

BeL  Then  I  am  happy!  My  life  !  my  RoBiQa! 

Phe.  Do  you  speak  to  hia  homiar,  Wilham. 

Wiil.  FTo ;  do  you  Bpeob,  Phebe. 

Phe.  I  am  ashamed — William  and  I,  your  ho- 
nour— William  prayed  me  to  let  him  Jieep  me 
company — so  he  gained  my  good-will  to  have  him, 
if  BO  be  my  gmmhnutlier  consents. 

{Co\trtesying,  and  playing  with  her  apron. 

Wm.  If  your  honour  would  be  sogood  to  speak 
to  Dorcas, 

Bd.  Dorcas,  you  must  not  refnse  me  any  thing 
lo-day.    I'd  give  William  a.  farm. 

Dor.  Your  honour  is  too  kind — take  her  Wil- 
HaiD,  and  make  her  a  good  husband. 

WiU.  That  I  will,  dame, 

WUl.  &  Phe.  {To  Beltille.]  Thank  your 
honour. 

[Bei.tii:.!.e  joins  their  haTids,  they  bow  and 

WiB.  What  must  I  do  with  llio  parse,  your 
honour  1    Dorcas  would  not  take  it. 
Bel.  1  believe  my  brother  has  the  best  right. 
Cap*.  B.  'TiB  yours,  William ;  dispose  of  it  as 

IRU.  Then  HI  give  it  to  our  honeat  Irishmen, 
who  fouffht  so  bravely  for  our  RoBina, 

BeL  You  have  made  good  use  of  it,  William; 
nor  shall  my  gratitude  stop  here, 

Capt.  B.  Allow  me  to  retire,  brother.  When 
1  am  worthy  of  your  esteem,  I  mill  return,  and 
demand  my  rights  in  your  aflection, 

Bel.  You  must  not  leave  us,  brother.  Resume 
the  race  of  honour ;  be  indeed  a  soldier,  and  be 
more  Chan  my  brother — be  my  friend. 


Bel  4-  Capt.  B.  To  bless,  and  to  be  blessed  bo 

"Whate'er  our  rank,  whate'er  our  powers ; 

On  some  her  gitls  kind  fortune  showers. 

Who  reap.  Tike  us,  in  this  rich  scene. 

Capt.  B.  Yet  those  who  taste  her  bounty  less 

Tiie  sigh  malevolent  repress, 


Ros.     How  bleas'd  am  L  supremely  bleas'd 
Since  Belville  all  his  sou!  expreea'il, 
And  tbndly  clasp'd  me  to  his  breast : 
I  now  may    reap — how  chang'd   the 


When,  all  to  want  and  wo  a  pray, 
Soft  pity  taught  his  soul  to  say, 

"  Unfeehng  Rustic,  let  her  glean  !" 
The  hearts  you  glad  your  own  display, 
The  heavens  such  goodness  must  repay ; 
And  bless'd  through  many  a  summer's 


Full  crops  you'll  reap  in  this  rich  so 
And  O !  when  sl 


yields  lis  milts  no  : 
New  blessings  be  there  yet  in  st 
For  winter's  sober  hours  to  gli 
Chorus.  And  O!  when  sun 


Sue. 


efoUowing  Ama  ore  omilled  in  the 
Tepresentation. 

i.  From  flower  to  flower  gay  roving. 
The  wanton  butterfly 
Does  nature's  charms  descry. 

From  flower  to  flower  gay  roving, 
The  wanton  butterfly. 

On  wavy  wings  high  mounting. 
If  chance  some  child  pursues, 
Forsakes  the  balmy  dews ; 

On  wavy  wings  high  mounting. 
If  chance  some  child  pursues. 

Thus  wild,  and  ever  changing, 
A  sportive  butterfly, 
I  mock  the  whining  sigh ; 

Still  wild,  and  ever  changing, 
A  sportive  butterfly. 


Bel.  How  bless'd,  my  fair,  who  on  thy  facb 
Unchec'd  by  fear,  may  fondly  gaze  t 
Who,  when  he  breathes  the  tender  sigh, 
Beholds  no  anger  in  thine  eye  1 
Ah,  then,  what  joys  awiut  the  swain, 
Who  anient  pleads,  nor  pleads  in  vain ; 
Whose  vmce,  with  rapture  all  divine. 
Secure  may  say,  "  This  heart  is  mine-!" 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.—A  Street  in  Venice. 

Enter  Phiult  and  Jaffieh. 

Prt.  No  morel  I'll  hear  no  more!  Bo  gone 

Ji^.  Not  hear  me !  By  my  sullering,  but  you 


Me  hack  so  far,  but  I  may  boldly  spesk 
In  right,  though  proud  opprcsBion  will  not  hear 
mel 

Pri.  Hays  yon  riot  mrong'd  me  t 

Jqf.  Could  my  nature  e'er 
Have  brook'd  injustloe,  or  the  ddng  wrongs, 
I  need  not  now  thus  low  have  bent  myself 
To  gain  a  hearing  from  a  cruel  lather. 
Wrong'd  you  1 

Pri.  Yes,  wrong'd  me  I  In  the  nicest  point, 
The  honour  of  my  house,  you've  done  me  wrong, 
Vnu  may  remember  (for  I  now  will  speak. 
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By  b11  men's  eyce,  a  youth  of  aipeclation, 
Pieaa'd  with  jour  grmring  virtue,  I  receiv'd  you ; 
Courted,  and  sought  (o  raise  you  to  your  loents: 
My  house,  my  table,  nay,  my  fbrtune  loo, 
My  very  self,  vras  youts ;  ymi  might  Jiaya  ns'd  me 
To  your  best  service ;  like  an  open  friend 
I  treated,  trusted  you,  and  thought  you  mine; 
When,  in  requital  of  my  best  endeavoura. 
You  treacherously  practis'd  to  undo  me ; 
Sednc'd  the  weakness  of  my  age's  darling, 
My  only  child,  and  stole  her  from  my  braom. 
Oh,  Belvidera ! 

J<^.  'Tis  to  me  you  own  her : 
Childless  you  had  been  else,  and  in  the  grave 
Yonr  name  eitinct :  no  more  Priuli  heard  of, 
Yoa  may  remember,  scarce  five  years  are  past, 
Since  in  your  biieantine  you  saU'd  to  see 
The  Adriatic  wedded  by  onr  duke ; 
And  1  was  with  you :  your  unskilful  pilot 
Dash'd  us  upon  a  rock ;  when  to  your  boat 
You  made  for  safety :  enter'd  first  yourself; 
Th'  aflrighted  Belvidera  following  next, 
Aa  she  stood  trembtins  on  the  vessel's  side, 
Was,  W  a  wave,  waah'd  oif  into  the  deep ; 
When  instantly  1  plung'd  into  the  sea, 
And,  bufieting  the  billows  to  her  rescue, 
Reecleem'd  her  life  with  half  the  loss  of  mine. 
Like  a  rich  conquest,  in  one  hand  I  bore  her, 
And  with  the  other  dash'd  the  saucy  waves, 
Thatthrong'dandpresa'dlorobmeof  my  pri™, 
I  brought  her,  gave  her  to  your  despairing  arms : 
Indeed  you  thank'd  me ;  but  a  nobler  gratitude 
Rose  in  her  soul :  for  from  that  hour  she  [ov'd  me, 
Till  for  her  life  she  paid  me  with  herself 

PH.  You  stole  her  from  me ;  like  a  thief  you 
stole  her. 
At  dead  of  night  J  that  cursed  hoar  you  chose 
To  rifle  me  of  all  my  heart  held  dear. 
May  all  your  joys  in  her  prove  lalse,  like  mine; 
A  sterile  fbrtune,  and  a  barren  bed. 
Attend  yoii  both ;  Con^ual  i^cord  make 
Your  days  and  nights  bitter  and  grievous ;  still 
May  the  hard  hand  of  a  vexatious  need 
Ck>press  and  grind  you ;  (ill  at  last  you  And 
The  cursB  of  disobedience  all  your  portion.  * 

Joif.  Half  of  your  curse  you  have  bestowed  in 

Heaven  has  already  crown'd  our  feilhiul  loves 
With  a  young  boy,  sweet  as  his  mother's  beauty : 
May  he  live  to  prove  more  gentle  than  his  grand- 

And  happier  than  his  lather. 

Pri.  Rather  hve 
To  bait  thee  for  his  bread,  and  din  your  ears 
With  hungry  cries;  whilst  his  unhappy  mother 
Sits  down  and  weeps  in  bitterness  of  want. 

JaJ.  You  talk  as  if  'twould  please  you. 

Pri.  'Twould,  by  heaven! 

Jaf.  Would  I  were  in  my  grave ! 

PH.  And  she  too  with  thee. 
For,  livmg  here,  you're  but  my  curs'd  remem- 


\a\ 


IS  ha. 


ippy. 


Jq^.  You  use  me  thus,  because  you  ki 

Is  fund  of  Belvidera.    You  perceive 
My  life  feeds  on  her,  therefore  thus  you  treat  i 
On  1  could  my  sonl  ever  have  Jtnown  satiety  j 
Were  1  that  thief,  the  doer  of  such  wrongs 
As  you  upbraid  me  with,  what  hinders  me 


But  I  might  send  her  back  to  you  with  contumely. 
And  court  my  fortune  where  she  would  be  kinder  \ 

Pri.  You  dare  not  do't. 

Jqf,  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  dare  not. 
My  heart;  that  avres  me,  is  too  much  my  mastet 
Three  years  are  past,  ance  fir^  our  vows  wers 

plighted. 
During  which  time,  the  world  must  bear  me 

I've  treated  Belvidera  like  your  daughter. 
The  daughter  of  a  senator  of  Venice : 
Distinction,  place,  attendance,  and  observance, 
Due  to  her  liirth,  she  always  has  commanded. 
Out  of  my  little  fortune  I've  done  this ; 
Because  (though  hopeless  e'er  to  win  your  nature) 
The  world  might  see  I  lov'd  her  for  herself; 
Hot  as  the  heiress  of  the  great  Priuli. 

Pri.  No  more. 

Ji^.  Yes,  all,  and  then  adieu  for  ever,  [charity, 
There's  not  a  wretch,  that  lives  on  common 
But  'e  hapiner  than  mo  :  for  I  have  known 
The  luscious  sweets  of  plenty ;  every  night 
ilept  with  Boll  content  about  my  bead, 


Andn. 


Lorning; 


Yet  now  m , 

Whoso  blossom  'scap'd,  yet 's  withered  in  the 
ripening. 
Pri.  Home,  and  be  bumble ;  study  to  retrench ; 
Msoharge  the  laiy  vermin  of  thy  hall, 
Those  pageants  of  thy  foil  j  : 
Reduce  the  glitt'rina  trappings  of  thy  wife 
To  humble  weeds,  fit  for  thy  little  state : 
'Then,  to  some  suburb  cottage  both  retire; 
Drudge  to  feed    loathsome   life ;   get  brats  and 


[Exil. 


starve- 
Home,  home,  I  say, 

J^.  Yes,  if  my  heart  would  kt  m 
This  proud,  (his  awelHng  heart ;  home  I  would  go, 
But  that  my  doors  are  baiefiit  to  my  eyes, 
Fill'd  and  damn'd  up  with  gaping  creditors. 
Watchful  as  fowlers  when  their  game  will  spring. 
I've  now  not  fifty  ducats  in  the  world. 
Yet  still  I  am  in  love,  and  pleas'd  with  ruin. 


elvidert 

e  will  bear 

er  know  comfort  m 


Enter  Pif.ree. 

Pier.  My  friend,  good  morrow ; 
How  fares  the  honest  partner  of  my  heart  1 
What,  melancholy !  not  a  word  to  spare  me  1 

Jaf.  I'm  thinking,  Pieri«,  how  that  damn'd 
gtalving  quality, 
Call'd  honesty,  got  tbotinjt  in  the  world, 
■   Piei*.  Why,  powerful  villany  first  set  it  up, 
For  its  own  ease  and  safety.     Honest  men 
Arc  the  soft  easy  cushions  on  which  knaves 
Repose  and  fatten.     Were  all  mankmd  villains, 
They'd  starve  each  other;  lawyers  would  want 

Cut-tbroatd  rewards :   each  man  would  kill  his 
brother  [der. 

Himself;  none  would  be  paid  or  hang'd  for  mur- 
Honestyt  'twas  a  cheat  Invented  first 
To  hind  the  hands  of  bold  deserving  rt^es. 
That  fools  and  cowards  might  sit  safe  in  power, 
And  lord  it  uncontrol'd  above  their  belters. 

Jaf.  Then  honesty  is  but  a  notion  1 

Pier,  Nothing  else; 
Like  vrit,  muchtalk'd  of,  not  to  be  defin'd; 
He  that  pretends  to  most,  t«o,  has  least  share  {n't 
'Tis  a  tagged  virtue  i  Honesty  !  no  more  on't. 
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Jaf.  Sore  thou  art  honest ! 
Pier.  So,  indeed,  inen  think  me : 
But  they're  mistaken^  Jaffier:  I'm  a  rogue 


I  BteaJ  thti 

To  gain  admisaon  to  a  grrat  man's  pnrsa, 
Oi  a  whore's  bed  j  I'd  not  botray  my  friend 
To  get  hia  plaM  ot  fortune ;  I  scorn  to  ilaWcr 
A  bu>wn-up  fbol  above  me,  nr  crush  the  nretch 

beneath  me ; 
Y  et,  Jaffier,  for  all  this  I'm  a  rillain, 

Jof  A  villain  1 

Pier.  Yes,  a  most  notorious  villain ; 
To  see  the  sulierings  of  my  fellow-creatures, 
And  own  myself  a  man:  ta  see  our  senators 
Cheat  the  deluded  people  with  a  show 
Of  libef^,  which  yet  they  ne'er  must  taste  of, 
1  hey  say,  by'  tham   our  hands  are   free  from 

T[ct  whoni.tW  please  they  lay  in  basfst  bonds; 
bring  whom  they  please  to  inramy  and  sorrow; 
Drive  ua,  like  wrecks,  down  the  rough  tide  of 

povfer, 
Whilst  no  hold's  left  to  save  ua  from  deatraction. 
All  that  bear  this  are  villains,  and  1  one, 
Not  to  rouse  up  at  the  great  call  of  nature, 
And  cheek  the  growth  of  these  domestic  Bpoilera, 
That  make  us  slaves,  and  tell  us,  'ds  out  charter. 

Jaf.  1  think  no  safety  can  be  here  lb»  virtue, 
And  grieve,  my  friend,  as  much  as  thou,  to  live 
In  such  a  wretched  state  as  this  of  Venice, 
Where  air  agree  to  spml  the  public  good; 
And  villains  tatten  with  the  brave  man's  labours. 

Pier,  We've  neither  safety,  unity,  nor  peace, 
For  the  fi>undation  's  lost  of  common  good  ; 
Justice  is  la:me,  aa  Well  an  bUnd,  amongst  us; 
The  laws  f  corrupted  to  their  ends  thai  make  'em) 
Serve  but  for  instruments  of  some  new  tyranny, 
That  every  day  starts  up,  t'  enslave  ua  deeper. 
Norn,  could  thia  glorious  cauae  but  find  Out  fiicnds 
To  do  it  right,  oh  Jaflier !  then  might'at  thou 
Not  wear  these  seals  of  wo  upon  thy  face; 
The  proud  Ptfuli  should  be  taught  humanity, 
And  learn  to  value  such  a  son  as  thou  art. 
[  dare  not  speak,  but  my  heart  bleeds  this  moment. 

Jaf.  Curs'd  be  the  cause,  though  I  thy  friend 
lie  part  on't : 
Let  me  partake  the  troubles  of  thv  bosom, 
For  I  am  us'd  (o  misery,  and  perhaps 
M3.V  find  a  way  to  sweeton't  to  thy  spirit. 

Pier.  Too  soon  'twill  reach  thy  knowledge — 

Jof.  Then  from  thee 
Let  it  proceed.   There  's  virtue  in  thy  friendship. 
Would  make  the  saddest  tale  of  sorrow  pleasing, 
Strengthen  niy  constancy,  and  welcome  ruin. 

Pier.  Than  thou  art  ruin'd  ' 

Jaf.  That  I  long  rinm  knew; 
1  and  ill  fortune  have  been  long  acquainted. 

Pier.  I  paas'd  this  very  moment  by  thy  doors, 
And  found  them  guarded  by  a  troop  of  villains; 
The  sons  of  public  rapirie  were  destroying. 
They  told  me,  by  the  sentence' of  the  law, 
They  had  commission  to  sdze  all  thy  fortune: 
Nay  more,  Priuli's  criiel  hand  had  sign'd  it. 
Here  stood  a  ruffian  with  a  honid  face. 
Lording  it  o'er  a  pile  of  massy  plate, 
Tumbled  into  a  heap  for  pubHc  sale ; 
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Rich  hangings  intermii'd  and  wrought  with  gold 
The  very  bed,  which  on  thy  wedding-night 
Receiv'd  thee  to  the  arms  of  BeKiilera, 
The  scene  ofall  thy  Joys,  was  violated 
By  the  coarse  hands  of  filthy  dungeon  villains, 
Ajid  thrown  amongst  the  common  lumber. 
Jaf.  Now,  thank  Heaven—  ■ 
Pier.  Thank  Heaven  I  for  what  1 
Jnf.  That  i  am  not  worth  a  ducat. 
'      Pier.  Curse  thy  dull  stars,  and  the  worse  fiite 

of  Venice ; 
Where  brothers,  friends,  and  fathers,  all  are  &lee ; 
Where  there  's  no  truth,  no  truat ;  where  inno- 

Stoops  under  vile  oppression,  anil  vice  lords  it. 
Hadsl  thou  but  seen,  as  I  did,  how  at  last 
Thy  beauteous  Belvideta,  like  a  wretch 
That's  doom'd  to  banishment,  came  weeping 
forth,  [showers, 

Shining  ihroueh  tears,  Uke  April  suns  in 
That  labour  to  overcome  the  cloud  that  loads  'em ; 
Whilst  two  young  virgins,  on  whose  arms  she 

Kindly  look'd  up,  and  at  her  grief  grew  sad. 


11  from  her. 


■^\  me"  ' 


if  they  catch  d  the  s 
Even  the  lewd  rabble,  that  were  gather'd  round 
To  see  the  sight,  stood  mute  when  they  beheld 

her:  [l^tj. 

Govem'd   their   roaring  throats,  and   grumbled 
I  could  have   hugg'd    toe    greasy  rogues:    they 

pleas'd  me. 
Jaf.  I  thank  thee  for  this  story ;  from  m 
Since  now  I  know  the  worst  that  can  b 
Ah,  Pierre!  I  have  a  heart  that  could  have  home 
The  Toughest  wrong  my  fortune  coukl  have  done 

But  when  I  think  what  Belvidera  teels, 
The  bitterness  her  lender  spirit  tastes  of, 
i  own  myself  a  coward !  bear  my  weakness ; 
If,  throwing  thus  my  arms  about  thy  neck, 
I  play  the  kiy,  and  Blubber  in  thy  bosom. 
Oh!  I  shall  drown  thee  with  my  sorrows. 

Pier.  Burn, 
First  burn  and  level  Venice  to  thy  ruin. 
What !    starve,    like    beggars'    brats,    hi  frosty 

weather. 
Under  a  hedge,  and  whine  ourselves  to  death  1 
■Phou  or  thy  cause  shall  never  want  assistance, 
Whilst  1  have  blood  or  fortune  fit  to  serve  thee ; 
Command  my  heart,  thou'rt  every  way  its  master. 

Jaf.  No.    there's   a   secret  pride    in    bravely 

Pier.  Rats  die  in  holes  and  corners,  dogs  run 

an  knoi™  a  braver  remedy  for  sorrow: 
evenge,  the  attribute  of  gods  ;  they  stamp'd  it, 
7ith  their  great  image,  on  our  natures.     Die ! 

Consider  well  the  cause,  that  calls  upon  thee ; 

And,  if  Uiou'rt  base  enough,  die  then.     Remem- 

Thy  Belvidera  sufifers:  Belvidera  ! 
Die— damn  first— What!  be  decently  interr'd 
In  a  church-yard,  and  mingle  thy  brave  dust 
With  stinking  rogues,  that  rot  in  Winding-Bheets.. 
Surfeit  slain  fools,  the  common  dung  o'th^  soil ! 

Jaf  Oh! 

Pier.  Well  said,  out  with't,  swear  a  Uttle— 

Jaf  Swear!  By  sea  and  air;   by   earth,   by 
heaven,  and  hell, 
I  will  revenge  my  Bclvidera's  tears. 
Hark  thee,  my  Iriend — Priuli — is^ — a  senator. 

Pter.  Ado". 
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Jaf.  Agreed. 
Pier.  Shoot  him. 
Jaf.  With  all  my  heart. 
No  more ;  where  shall  we  meet  at  nigfat  ? 
i*ter.  I'll  tell  thee ; 


On  the  Riallo,  every  night  at  twelve, 
'      ■  evenilig's  wait  of  meditation ; 

wul  meet,  and  talk  of  predonB 


I  take  my  ei 


Mischief- 

Jaf.  Feirewell. 

Pier.  At  twelve. 

JaJ.  At  any  hour;  my  plagues 
Will  keep  me  waking.  [Exit  Pierre. 

Tell  me  why,  good  Heaven, 
Thou  mad'st  me  what  1  am,  with  all  the  si>irit, 
Aspiring  thought!!,  and  elegant  detires, 


Is  this  juBt  dealing,  nature  ? — Belvidera  t 

Eiiter  Belvideb*. 
Poor  Belvidera ! 

BeL  Lrad  me,  lead  me,  my  virgins, 
To  that  kind  voice.    My  lord,  niy  love,  my  re- 
Happy  my  eyes,  when  the;^  behold  thy  face ! 
My  neavy  heart  will  leave  its  doleful  beating 
At  sight  of  Ihee,  siirj  bound  with  eprtghtly  joys. 
Oh  smile  !  as  when  our  loves  were  in  their  spring, 
And  cheer  my  feinting  soul. 

Jof.  As  when  our  loves 
Were  in  thmr  spring !     Has  tlien  our  tbrtune 

chang'd  1 
Art  thou  not  Belvidera,  sttl!  the  same, 
Kind,  good,  and  tender,  as  my  arms  first  Iband 


B&.  Does  this  appear  like  cliange,  or  lo 
decaying. 
When  thus  I  throw  myself  into  thy  bosom. 
With  all  the  resoluUon  of  strong  truth  1 
Beats  not  my  heart,  as  'twould  alarum  thine 


Sure  all  ill  stories  of  thy  sex  are  tatse  \ 
Oh  woman  1  lovely  woman !  nature  made  thee 
To  temper  man;  we  had  been  brutes  without  you! 
Angels  are  painted  fair,  to  look  like  yon  : 
There 's  in  you  all  that  we  believe  of  heoven  \ 
Amazing  brightness,  purity,  and  truth. 
Eternal  Joy,  and  everiasting  love. 
Bel.  If  love  be  treasure,  we'll  he  wondrous 

1  have  so  much,  my  heart  will  surely  br^ah  with't : 
Vows  can't  express  it.  When  I  would  declare 
How  great 's  my  joy,  I'm  dumb   with  the   big 

thought : 
I  swell,  and  sigh,  and  labour  with  my  longing. 
O  I  lead  me  to  some  desert  wide  and  wild, 
Barrer.  as  our  itiisfi>rtuno8,  where  my  soul 
May  have  its  vent,  where  I  may  tell  aloud 
To  the  high  heavens,  ami  every  list'ning  planet, 
With  what  a  boundless  stock  my  bosom  ^fraught; 
Where  1  may  throw  my  eager  arms  about  thee, 


Give  loose  to  love,  with  kiases  kindling  joy, 
K'aH.  let  oUall  the  tire  that  'a  in  my  heart. 

Jaf.  Oh,  Belvidera !  doubly  I'm  a  beggar: 
Undone  by  fortune,  and  in  debt  lo  thee. 
Want,  worldly  want,  that  hungry,  meagro  fiend. 
Is  at  my  heels,  and  chases  me  in  view: 
C»nM  thou  bear  cold  and  hunger }    Can  these 

Pram'd  for  the  tender  offices  of  love. 
Endure  the  Utter  gripes  of  smarting  poverty? 
When  banish'd  by  our  miseries  abroad 
(As  suddenly  we  shall  be)  to  seek  out 
In  some  far  ohmale,  where  our  names  are  strangers, 
For  charitable  succour ;  wilt  thou  then, 
When  in  a  bed  of  straw  we  shrink  together, 
And  the  bleat  winds  shall  whistle  round  oni 

Wilt  thou  then  talk  thus  to  me  \  Wilt  thou  then 

Hush  niy  cares  thus,  and  shelter  me  with  love' 

Btl.  Oh !  I  will  love  thee,  even  in  madness  love 

Though  my  distracted  senses  should  (brsabe  me, 
" '  "  id  some  intervals,  when  my  poor  heart 

Id  swage  itself,  and  be  lei  loose  to  thine. 
Though  the  bare  earth  be  all  our  resting-place, 
Its  roots  our  food,  some  cleft  our  habitation, 
I'll  make  this  arm  a  pillow  for  thine  head ; 
And,   as   tbou    sighing  liest,   and  swell'd  with 

Creep  to  thy  bosom,  pour  the  balm  of  love 

Into  thy  soul,  and  kiss  thee  l«  thy  rest ; 

Then  praise  our  God,  and  waKli  thee  Ull  the 

'.  Hear  this,  ye  heavens  I  and  wonder  how 


Reign,  reign,  ye  monarchs  that  divide  the  ivorldj 
Busy  rebellion  ne'er  will  let  you  I 
Tranquillity  and  happiness  like  i 
Like  iTjinHv  tjliins  th'  fihpr 


Like  gaudy  ships  th  obsequious  billows  ^11, 

And  rise  again  to  lift  yon  m  your  pride ; 

They  wail  but  for  a  storm,  and  then  devour  you- 

I,  in  my  private  bark  already  wreck'd. 

Like  a  poor  merchant  driven  to  unknown  land. 

That  had  by  chance  pack'd  up  hia  choicest  treasure 

I j__..   -,](g.  (ijjj  sav'd  only  that; 

zander  ferther  on  the  shore, 
Thus  hug  my  little,  but  my  precious  store, 
"""'""  lo  scorn  and  trust  my  fate  no  more. 

\Exe\ettt. 
ACT  II, 
SCENE  I— The  RiaUa. 
Enter  Jaffieh, 
m  here ;  and  thus,  the  shades  of  night 


For  every  step  I  tread,  methinks  some  fiend 
Knocks  at  my  breast,  and  bids  me  not  be  quiet, 
've  heard  how  Jeaperale  wretches,  like  myself, 
iavc  viander'd  out  at  this  dead  time  of  night, 


10  cura'd  that,  though  of  heave 

t  of  darkness  cares  to  tempt  me. 
ell,  hell  1  why  sleep's!  thou  1 

Enter  Pjehbb. 
Pier,  Sure  I've  stMd  too  long: 
he  clock  has  struck,  and  1  may  lone  m' 
)eak|  who  goes  there  1  '        '' 


[sefyte. 
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Jaf.  A  dog,  that  cornea  lo  howl  [tion? 

At  yonder  moon.   What 's  be  Ihat  asks  the  quea- 

PiST.  A  friend  to  dogs,  for  they  are  honest 

And  ne'er  betray  their  master  \  never  &wn 
On  any  that  tbey  love  not.     Well  met,  friend : 
Jaflierl 

Ji^.  The  same. 

Pier.  Where 'sBeWideral— 

Jaf.  For  a  day  or  two 
I've  lodg'd  her  privately,  till  I  see  further 
What  fortune  will  do  for  me.     Pr'ythee,  friend, 
If  thou  wouldst  have  me  fit  to  hear  good  counsel, 
Speak  not  of  Bdvidem — 

Pier.  Not  of  her  I 

Jaf.  Oh,  no ! 

Pier.  Not  lame  herl    May  be  I  wish  her 
well. 

Jaf.  Whom  well! 

Pier.  Thy  wife  ;  thy  Jovelj;  Belviijera, 
I  hope  a  man  may  wish  his  friend's  wife  well, 
And  no  harm  done '! 

Jaf.  Y'  are  merry,  Kerre. 

Pier.  I  am  90 ; 
Thou  ahalt  smile  too,  and  Bclvidera  smile : 
We'll  all  rejoice.   Here 's  something  to  buy  pins ; 
Marriage  is  chargeable,  \Gii>ea  fitra  o  puree. 

Jaf.  1  but  halfwish'd 
To  see  the  devil,  and  he  '9  here  already.     Well  \ 
What  must  tbis  buy  1    Rebellion,  morder,  Irea- 

Tell  me  which  way  T  must  be  liamn'd  for  this. 

Pier.  When  last  we  parWii,  we'd  no  quabns 
tike  these, 
But  enlertain'd  each  other's  thoughts  like  men 
Whose  souls  were  well  aequainted.    Is  the  worid 
Beforai'd  since  our  last  meeting  7     What  new 

miracles 
Have  bappen'd  %     Has  Priuli's  heart  relented  % 
Can  be  be  honest  1 

Jaf.  Kind  Heaven,  let  heavy  curses 
Gall  his  old  age :  cramps,  aches,  rack  hia  bones, 
And  bitterest  disquiet  wring  hia  heart. 
Oh  I  let  him  live,  till  life  become  his  burden: 
Let  him  groan  under't  long,  Unger  an  age 
In  the  worst  agonies  and  pangs  of  death, 
And  Bnd  its  ease  but  late. 

Pier.  Nay,  couldst  thou  not 
As  well,  my  friend,  have  slretch'd  the  curse  to  all 
The  senate  round,  as  to  one  single  villain! 

Jaf.  But  curses. stick  not:  could  t  Idll  with 

By  Heaven  I  tnow  not  thirty  heads  in  Venice 
Should  not  be  blasted.     Senators  should  rot 
Lite  dogs  on  dungbilla.     Oh  1  for  a  curae 
To  kill  with  I 

Pier.  Daggers  I  daggers  are  much  belter. 
.Jaf.  Hal 

Pier.  Daggera. 

Jaf.  But  where  are  they  1 

Pter,  Oh  I  a  thousand 
May  be  dlspos'd  of,  in  honest  hands,  in  Venice. 

Jaf.  Thou  talk'sf  in  clouds. 

Pier.  Butyetaheart,halfwrong'd 
As  thine  has   been,  would   find   the  meamng, 
JafBer. 

Jaf  A  thousand  dagHets,  all  in  honeat  hands  I 
And  have  not  I  a  friend  will  atict  one  here  ! 

Pitr.  Yes,  if  I  thought  thou  wert  not  cherisb'd 
T'  a  nobler  purpose,  I  woald  be  thy  fiiend ; 
But  thou  hast  better  Menda ;  friends  whom  thy 
wrongs 


Have  made  thy  fiiends;   friends  worthy  to   be 

call'd  BO. 
I'll  trust  thee  with  a  secret.    There  are  apirits 
This  hour  at  wurk.—Bnt  as  thou  art  it  man, 
Whom  I  have  pick'd  end  chosen  from  the  world, 
Swear  that  thou  wilt  be  true  to  what  I  uUer ; 
And  when  I've  told  thee  that  which  only  gods, 
And  men  like  gods,  are  privy  to,  then  swear 
No  chance   or   change   shall  wrest  it  from  thy 

Jaf.  Whentbouwouldat  hind  me,  is  their  need 

of  oaths  1  [see 

For  thou'rl  so  near  my  heart,  that  thou  may'st 

Its  bottom,  sound  ^  strength  and  firmness  to 

thee, 
la  coward,  fool,  or  villain,  in  my  face  1 
If  I  seem  none  of  these,  I  dare  believe 
Thou  would'at  not  use  me  in  a  lilUe  cause, 
For  \  am  fit  for  honour's  toughest  task. 
Nor  I'ver  yet  found  fooling  was  my  province ; 
An^  for  a  villanous,  inglorious  enterprise, 
I  know  thy  heart  so  well,  I  dare  lay  mine 
Before  thee,  set  it  to  what  point  thou  wilt. 

Pter.  Nay,  'tis  a  causa  thon  wilt  be  fond  o 
Jaffier: 
For  it  is  feunded  on  the  noblest  baua, 
Onr  libertiea,  our  natural  inheiitajice. 
There 's  no  religion,  no  hypocrisy  in't ; 
We'll  do  the  busmeaa.  and  ne'er  fast  and  pray  for 't ; 
Openly  act  a  deed  the  worid  shall  gaze 
With  wonder  at,  and  envy  when  'tis  done. 

Jaf.  For  liberty ! 

Pier.  For  liberty,  my  frienci. 
Thou  shalt  be  freed  from  baae  Priuli's  tyranny, 
And  thy  sequesler'd  fortunes  heal'd  again  : 
I  shall  be  freed  from  those  opprobrious  wrongs 
That  press  me  now,  and  bend  my  spirit  ciown- 

AU  Venice  free,  and  every  growing  merit 
Succeed  to  ilajuat  right;  fools  shall  be  pull'd 
Prom  wisdom's  seat :  those  baleful,  unclean  birds, 
Those  laijr  owls,  who,  percb'd  near  fortune's  top, 
Sit  only  watchful  with  their  heavy  wings 
To  cuff  down  new-aedg'd  vutaes.  that  would  rise 
To  nobler  heights,  and  make  the  grove  harmo- 

Jaf.  What  can  Idol 

Pier.  Canst  thou  not  kill  a  senator  "i 

Jaf.  Were  there  one  wise  or  honest,  I  could 
kill  hhn. 
For  herding  with  that  nest  of  fools  and  knaves. 
By  aQ  my  wrongs,  thou  talk'st  as  if  revenge 
Were  toV  had;  and  the  brave  story  warms  me. 

Pier.  Swear  then! 

Jaf.  I  do,  by  all  those  glittering  stars. 
And  yon  great  ruling  planet  of  the  night; 
By  all  good  powers  fliove,  and  ill  below; 
By  love  and  friendship,  ciearer  than  my  life. 
No  power  or  death  shall  make  me  felse  to  thee.- 

pier.  Here  we  embrace,  and  I'll  unlock  my 

A  council's  held  bard  by,  where  the  destruction 
Of  this  great  empire  "a  hatching :  there  111  lead 

thee. 
But  he  a  man !  for  thou'rt  to  mix  with  men 
Fit  10  disturb  the  peace  of  all  the  worid, 
And  rule  it  when  it 's  wildest—        • 

J<^.  I  give  thee  thanks 
For  this  kind  warning.     Yes,  I'll  be  a  man. 
And  charge  thee,  Pierre,  whene'er  (hou  seeafmy 

Betray  me  less,  to  rip  this  heart  of  mine 
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Oiitof  mj  breast,  Mid  show  it  for  a  coward's. 
Come,  let's  be  gon«,  for  from  this  hour  I  chase 
All  little  tliougbts,  all  tender  human  follies 
Out  of  my  bosom.     Vengeance  shall  have  room : 
K«venge  I 

Pier.  And  liberty ! 

J<if,  Revenge— revenge—  [Exeunt. 


SCENE  //.— AauELiMA's 

Enter  Ren»ui.t. 

Ren.    Why   was   my    choice 


House, 


,     ml    the 

woi?l  ground 
A  wretch  can  build  on  !  It's  indeed,  at  diBtane* 
A  goudiv  Jirospect,  tempting  Co  the  view; 
The  height  delights  us,  and  the  nioanCiiin  top 
Looks  beaatiful,  because  it  'a  n^h  to  heaven. 
But  vie  ne'er  think  horn  sandy  'a  the  foundation. 
What  Btorm  will  batter,  and  what  tempeat  shake 
Who's  there ^  [u6. 

Enter  SprNOSA. 
Spin.  Renault,  good- morrow,  for  by  this  time 
I  think  the  scale  of  night  hae  turn'd  Uie  halancB, 
And  weighs  up  morning !  Has  the  clock  struck 


Once  . 


e  embrace,  my  friends — we'll  a 


United  thus,  we  are  the  mighty  enrine 
Must  twist  this  rooted  empire  from  its  basis. 
Totters  not  it  already  % 

Ell.  Would  'twere  tumbling. 

Bed.  Nay,  it  shall  down;  this  night 


I.  Yes !  elookB  w 


I've  spent  at  least  three  precious  hours  of  darkness 
In  WMtiug  dull  attendance :  'tis  the  curse 
Of  diligent  virtue  (o  be  mix'd,  Uke  mine. 
With  giddy  tampers,  souls  but  half  resolv'd. 

Spin.  Hell  seize  that  soul  amongst  us  i 
frighten. 

Sen.  What  'a  then  the  cause  thai  I  am  here 


If  on  are  a>i  Englishman :.  when  tn 
One  might  have  thought  you'd  n 
behindhand, 

nEnglisb  .  _ 

Beef, and  aaea-«)al  fire,  he's  yonra  for  ever. 

BU.  Frenchman,  you  are  saucy. 

Ren.  How  I 
Enier  BkiuMah,  (Ae  Ambassador;  TheodOhi 

Bhamveil,     Duhand,     Bhabe,      Revillidi 

Meziana,  Tbhnon,  and  Retkose,  Conepin 

Bed.  At  difference ;  fie ! 
Ts  this  a  time  for  quarrels  t  Thieves  and  rognes 
Pall  out  and  brawl:  should  men  of  your  hig! 

calling, 
Men  Beparaled  by  the  choice  of  Providence 
From  the  gross  heap  of  mankind,  and  set  here 
In  this  aasemhiy  as  in  one  great  jewel. 


Bed,  Renault,  thy  hapd'   . 

Ren.   [  though".  Id  given  my  heart 
Long  since  to  ever^  man  that  mingles  here ; 
But  grieve  to  find  it  trusted  with  such  tempers, 
That  can't  forgive  my  fronard  age  its  weaknrsi 

Bed.  EUiotl,  thou  once  hadst  virtue.    I  ba 

Thy  stubborn  temper  bond  with  godlike  soodnet 
Not  half  thus  courted.  'Tis  thy  nation^  glory 
T«  hug  the  foe  that  olTers  bravii  alhanco. 


Enier  PiBTiRE. 
Oh,  Pierre,  thon  art  vrelctsne. 
Come  to  my  breast,  for  by  its  hones  thou  look'st 
Losttlily  dreadiiil,  and  the  fkle  of  Venice 

thy  sword  already.     Oh,  my  Mars  I 
The  poets  that  first  feign'd  a  god  of  mar, 
Sure  prophesied  of  thee. 

Pier.  Friend,  was  npt  Brutus 

mean  that  Brutus,  who,  in  open  senate 
Stahb'd  the  first  Cssar  that  usurp'd  the  world,! 
A  gallant  man  1 

Ren.  Yes,  and  CaUline  too ; 
Though  story  wrong  his  fame ;  for  he  coQspir'd 
To  prop  the  reeling  glory  of  his  country ; 
His  cause  waa  good. 

Bed.  And  ours  as  much  above  it, 
As,  Renault,  thou'rt  superior  to  Celliegus, 
Or  Pierre  to  Casaius. 

PUt.  Then  to  what  we  aim  at. 
When  do  we  start  1  or  must  we  talk  for  ever  1 

Bed.  No,  Pierre,  the  deed  'a  near  birth ;  bCe 
seems  to  have  set 
The  business  up,  and  pven  it  to  our  care; 
I  hope  there  's  not  a  heart  or  hand  amongst  us, 
But  is  firm  and  ready. 

AU.  All. 
We'll  die  with  Bedamar. 

Bed  Omen 
Matchless  I  as  vrill  your  glory  be  hereafter : 
The  game  is  for  a  matchloBs  prize,  if  won ; 
If  lost,  di^raceful  ruin. 

Pier.  Ten  thousand  men  are  armed  at  your  nod, 
Commanded  all  hy  leaders  fit  to  guide 


le  world : 

rv'd  them  in  its  ser- 
-     ,  [solved 

And,   by  your   bounty  quicken'd,   they  re   re- 
To  serve  your  gloy,  and  revenge  their  own : 
They've  all  their  different  quarters  in  this  city, 
Watch  for  th'  alarm,  and  grumble  'tis  so  fardy. 

.  1  doubt  no^  friend,  but  thy  unwearied 

Has  still  &pt  waking,  and  it  shall  have  ease ; 
After  thia  mght  it  is  reaolv'd  we  meet 

!,  till  Venice  owns  aa  for  her  lords. 

How  lovolily  the  Adriatic  whore, 

Dress'd  in  her  flames,  will  shine!     Devouring 

■  to  the  watery  bottom. 


IBS,  yoi^  there  ha™  tonch'd 
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and  die  together, 


among 


We've  chang'il  a 

Anil  he  'b  at  hand  lo  ratify  it 
Sen.  How!  all  betrayal 
Pier.  No— I've  nobly  dealt  with  J  ou  i 

I've  brought  mj  all  into  the  jiublic  stock : 

I've  but  one  fiiend,  und  him  I'll  ghnre 

Receive  and  cherish  him  y  or  if,  when  Been 
AnJ  seaich'd,  you  find  him  worthless, — as 

Has  lodg'Jthis  secret  in  his  ftithful  breast, — 
To  eaaeyoor  feara,  1  wear  a  dagger  here 
Shall  rip  it  out  again,  and  aive  yau  test. 
Come  foMh,  thou  only  good  1  o'er  could  boast 
Enter  Jappier,  with  a  dagger. 
Bed.  His  presence  bears  the  show  of  manly 

Jqf.  1  know  you'll  wonder  alJ,  that,  thus,  un- 
call'd, 
I  dare  approach  this  place  of  fttal  councils.; 
But  I'm  amongsc  ^ou,  and  by  Heaven  it  glads  me 
To  see  so  many  sirtuea  thus  uniled 
To  restore  justice,  and  dethrone  oppression. 
Command  this  aword,  if  you  woulii  have  it  quiet, 
Into  this  bceast;  but,  if  you  think  it  worthy 
To  cut  the  throats  of  reverend  rogues  in  robes. 
Send  me  into  the  cora'd  assembled  senate : 


Would  yoa  behold  ttis  city  flamingi  her 
A  hand  shall  bear  a  lighted  torch  at  nooj 
To  th'  arsenal,  and  set  Us  gates  on  fire. 

Ren.  You  talk  this  well,  Su'. 

Jqf.  Nay— by  Heaven,  Til  do  this. 
Come,  come,  I  read  distrust  in  all  yoi 
You  fear  me,  villain,  and  indeed,  it  'b 
To  hear  a  stranger  talk  IhuB,  at  first 


odd 


Of  mi      . 

But  I  come  rip 

councils. 

I  hate  this  senate,  am  a  foe  to  Venice ; 
A  friend  to  none,  but  men  rcsolv'd  like  ra 
To  push  on  mischief   Oh  I  did  you  butki 
I.ne«d.not  talk  thus!. 


fr  lov'd  these  huggera. 

The  cause  delights  ye  not.     Your  friends  survey 

As  I  vrere  dangerous— But  I  come  arm'd 
Against  all  doSrts,  and  lo  your  trust  will  give 
A  pledge  worth  more  Ihan  all  the  worid  can  pay 

My  Belvidera.     Hoa ;  my  Belvidera ! 

Bed.  What  wonder 'a  neitl 

Jqf.  Let  me  entreat  you, 
As  I  have  henceforth  liopes  lo  call  you  friends, 
Thai  all  but  the  ambassador,  and  this 
Grave  guide  of  coundls,  with  my  friend  that  owns 

Withdraw  awhile,  lo  spare  a  woman's  blushes. 

[Exeunt  all  but  BEDiMiR,  Renault, 

JiPPCER,  and  PjEHHE. 


Jqf.  My  Belvidera  1  Belvidera! 

Bel.  Who, 
Who  calls  so  loud  at  this  late  peaceful  hour  ? 
That  voice  was  wont  lo  come  in  gentle  whispers, 


Jaf.  Indeed  'tis  late. 

Bel.  Alas  I  where  am  11  whither  is't  you.  lead 


Heavens  guaM  my  love,  and  bless  his  heart  with 
patience. 
Jqf.  That  I  have  patience,  let  our  late  bear 

Who  has  ordain'd  it  so,  that  thou  and  1 
(Thou,  the  divinest  good  man -e'er  posseas'd, 
And  I  the  wtetched'st  of  the  race  of  man) 
This  very  iionr,  without  one  tear,  must  part. 

Bel.  Parl.l   must  we  parti     Oh,  am  I  then 
forsaken  ]. 
Why  drag  you  from  me  %  whither  arc  you  going  1 
My  dear !  my  life !  my  love ! 

Jaf.  Oh,  friends  I 
,    Bel.  .Speak,  to  me. 

Jqf.  Take  her  from  my  heart, 
She'll  gain  such  hold  else,  I  shall  ne'er  get  loose 
I  charge  thee  take  her,  but  with  tender's!  care 
Relieve  her  troubles,  and  assuage  her  sorrows. 

Hen,    Rise,  Madam,   and  command  amongst 


Jqf.  To  you.  Sirs,  and  your  honours,  1  be- 
queath her  i 
fith  her  this  when  1  prove  unworthy-— 

(  Gives  a  dagger. 


And 


You  know  the  real then  strike  it  

And  lell  her,  he  who  three  whole  happy  years 
Lay  in  her  arms,  and  each  kind  night  repealed 
The  passionate  vows  of  still  increasing  love. 
Sent  that  reward  for  all  her  truth  and  suflerings. 

BeL  Nay,  lake  my  fife,  since  he  has  sold  ii 
cheaply. 
O !  thou  unkmd  one ; 

Never  meet  more  I  have  I  deserved  this  from  yon 
Look  on  me,  tell  me,  speak,  Ihou  fair  deceiver. 
Why  am  I  separated  irom  thy  love  1 
If  I  am  false,  accuse  me ;  but,  if  true, 
Don'tj  pr'ythee  don't,  in  poverty  forsake  me. 
But  pity  the  sad  heart  that 's  torn  with  parting. 
Yet  hear  me,  yet  recall  me — 

[Exit  Ren.  Bed,  and  Bel 

Jaf.  Oh  I  my  eyes, 


My  friend,  where  art  thoo  . 

Pier.  Here,  my  honour's  brother, 

Jaf.  Is  Belvidera  gone  1 

Bier.  Renault  has  led  her 
Back  to  her  own  apartment ;  but,  by  i 
Thou  must  net  see  her  more,  till  outw 

Jaf.  No! 


-,  Notfb 


ir  life. 


Jaf.  Oh,  Pierre,  wert  thou  but  she. 
How  I  would  pull  Ihee  down  into  my  heart. 
Gaze  on  thee,  till  my  eye-strings  crack'd  with 

Then,  swelling,  sighing,  raging  to  be  Hess'd, 
Come  like  a  pantine  turtle  to  mv  breast  j 
On  thy  soft  bosom  hovering,  bill,  and  play 
Conless'd  the  causo  why  last  I  lied  away 
Own  'twas  a  fault,  but  swear  to  give  it  o'er,  ■ 
And  never  follow  false  ambition  more. 

fExeuat, 
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SCENE  l~A  Chamber. 

EnleT  BELyiDEtts. 

B^  I'm  Gacrilic'd !  I'm  sold !  betraj'd  to  ^me 

Inevitable  ruin  has  enclos'd  me  ! 

He  that  should  guard  my  virtue  has  bctray'd  it ! 

Left  me  \  undone  me !  Oh,  that  I  could  hale  him ', 

Where  shall  I  gol  Oh,  whither,  whittier  wander  1 

Enler  Jafpieb. 


There  was  a 

Bet.  Yes,  yes,  there  iras  a  time,  • 

When  Eelvidera's  tears,  her  cries,  and  soirowfl, 
Were  not  despis'd  ;when,  if  she  chanc'd  to  sigh. 
Or  look'd  bill  sad— -there  was  indeed  a  time, 
W  hen  JafBer  would  have  ta'en  her  in  bis  arms, 
Eas'd  her  declining  head  upon  his  breast, 
And  never  lell  her  till  he  found  the  cause. 

Jaf.  Oh,   Portia,   Portia!    what   a  soul  was 
tiiinel 

Bel.  That  Portia  was  a  woman ;  and  when 
Brutus,  [safety!) 

Big  with  the  fate  of  Rome,  (Heaven  guard  thy 
Conceal'd  from  her  the  labours  ofhia  mind  • 
She  leE  him  see  her  hlood  waa  great  as  bis, 
Clow'd  frem  a  spring  as  noble,  and  a  heart 
Pit  lo  partake  his  troubles  as  hia  love. 
Fetch,  fetch  that  dagger  back,  the  dreadful  dower. 
Thou  gav'st    last   night  in   patting   with 

Here  to  my  heart ;  and,  as  the  blood  flows  from  it, 
Judge  if  it  run  not  pure,  as  Cato'a  daughter's. 

Jq/:  OblBelrideral 

Bel  Why  was  I  last  night  deliver'd  lo  a  villain  1 

Jaf.  Ha!  a  villain  1 

Bel.  Yes,  to  a  Yi!]ain !  why  at  such  an  hour 
Meets  that  assembly,  all  made  op  of  wretches  1 
Why,  1  in  this  hand,  and  in  that  a  dagger. 
Was  I  deliver'd  with  such  dreadful  ceremonies  t 
To  you,  Sirs,  and  to  your  honours,  I  bequeadi 

And  with  her  this  ;  whene'er  I  prove  unworthy — 
You  know  the  real — then  strike  it  to  her  heart. 
Oh  1  why 's  that  rest  conceal'd  from  mel  mast  I 
Be  made  the  hostage  of  a  hellish  trust  1 
For  such  I  know  I  am ;  that  'a  all  my  value. 
But,  by  the  love  and  loyalty  I  owe  thee, 
I'll  free  thee  from  the  bondage  of  the  slaves ; 
SCra^ht  to  the  senate,  tell  'em  all  I  know, 
All  that  I  think,  all  that  my  fears  inform  me. 

Jqf.  Is  this  the  Roman  virtue:  this  the  blood 
That  boasts  its  purity  with  Cato  a  daughter^ 
Would  aha  have  e'er  bctray'd  her  Brutus  1 

Bel.  No; 
For  Bnitns  trusted  her.    Wert  thou  so  kind, 
What  would  not  Belvidera  suffei:  for  theel 

Jaf.  I  shall  undo  mysFlf,  and  tell  Uiee  all. 
Yet  think  a  littia,  ere  thou  tempt  me  further ; 
Think  I've  a  tale  to  tell  will  shako  thy  nature. 
Melt  all  this  boasted  constancy  thou  lalk'st  of, 
Into  vile  tears  and  despicable  sorrows : 
Then  if  thou  ahouldst  betray  me  1 — 

BeL  Shall  I  swear? 

Jaf.  No,  do  not  swear :  1  would  not  v'uAate 
Thy  tender  nature,  with  so  rude  a  bond : 
But  as  thou  hop'st  to  see  me  live  my  days. 
And  love  thee  long,  lock  thta  within  thy  breaat : 
Pve_  bound  myBolf;  by  all  the  strictest  sacraments 
Divine  and  human 


Bel.  Speak! 

Jaf  To  kill  thy  fiither 

Bel.  My  father! 

Jaf,  Nay,  the  throats  of  the  whole  senate 
Shall  bleed,  m;y  Belvidera.  He  amon^  ua, 
That  spares  his  father,  brother,  or  hia  friend. 
Is  damn  'd. 

Bel.  Oh! 

Jaf.  Have  a  care,  and  shrink  not    even   in 
Fonfthoudost [Ihonghl. 

Bel.  I  know  it ;  thou  wilt  kill  me. 
Do,  strike  thy  sword  into  this  bosom  :  lay  me 
Dead  on  the  earth,  and  then  thou  wilt  be  safe. 
Murder  my  fether  1  though  his  cruel  nature 
Has  persecuted  me  to  my  undoing ; 
Driven  me  to  basest  wants ;  can  Fbehtdd  him, 
With  smiles  of  vengeance,  but«hcr'd  in  hia  age  t 
The  sacred  fountain  of  my  Ufe  destroy'dl 

'  canst  thou  shed  the  blood  that  gave  me  be- 
Nay,  be  a  traitor  loo,  and  sell  thy  country  % 
Can  thjr  great  heart  descend  so  vilely  low. 
Mix  with  hir'd  slaves,  biavoea,  and  common  stab- 

Nose-alitters,  alley-lurking  villains !  join 
With  such  a  crew,  and  take  a  ruffian's  vvagee, 
To  out  the  throats  of  wretches  as  they  sleep  1 
Jif.  Thou  wrong'st  me,  Belvidera!  I've  en- 
gag'd 
With  men  of  souls ;  fit  to  reform  the  ills 
Of  all  mankind  :  there  's  not  a  heart  among  them 
'•■-*  's  stout  as  death,  yet  honest  as  the  nature 
nan  firat  made,  ere  fraud  and  vice  were  &shioa. 
'eL  What 's  he,  lo  whose  curs'd  hands  last 
night  thou  gav'st  me  1 
Was  that  well  done  f  Oh  !  I  could  teU  a  slory, 
Would  rouse  thy  lion  heart  out  of  its  den, 
And  make  it  rage  with  terrifying  fury. 
'-'.  Speak  on,  I  charge  thee. 
_    '.  O  my  love!  If  e'er 
Thy  Belvidera's  peace  deaerv'd  thy  care. 
Remove  me  from  this  place.     Last  night,  last 

Jaf.  Distract  me  not,  but  give  me  all  the  truth. 
Bel.  No  sooner  wert  thou  gone,  and  I  alone, 
Left  in  the  power  of  that  old  son  of  mischief; 
No  sooner  was  I  lain  on  my  sad  bed, 
But  tliat  vile  wretch  appioach'd  me,  loose,  ud- 

butlon'd, 

Ready  for  violation.     Then  my  heart 

Throbb'd  with  its  fears :  Oh,  how  I  wept  and 

agh'd,  [hioj 

shrunk  and   trembled  I  wish'd  in  vain  for 

That  should  protect  me  I  Thou,  alas  !  wert  gone 

Jaf.  PationcB,  sweet  heaven,  till  I  make  ven- 

Bet.  He  drew  the  hideous  dagger  forth,  Ihon 

And  with  upbraiding  smiles,  he  said.  Behold  il : 

This  is  the  pledge  of  a  false  husband  s  love : 

'  " '  in  my  arms  then  press'd,  and  woukl  hast 


These  are  thy  friends  I  with  these  thy  life,  thj 

Thy  love,  all  etait'd,  and  all  wiQ  go  lo  ruin. 
Jaf.  No  more ;  I  charge  thee  keep  this  secrel 
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Retire,  my  life,  and  duuht  not  of  my  honour ; 
I'll  heal  its  Mlmgs,  and  deserve  tliy  love. 
BeL  Oh!  should  I  part  with  thee,  I  fear  thi 


Another  night,  (o  purchase  (he  creation, 

Bel.  When  shall  wb  meet  again  1 

Jaf,  Anon,  at  twelve 
[1!  steal  myself  to  thy  eipecting  anna ; 
Come  like  a  trayell'if  dove,  and  bring  thee  (x 

Sel,  Indeed ! 

Jaf.  By  ail  our  loses. 

Bei.  'Tia  hard  to  part: 
But  sure  no  falsehood  ever  look'd  so  fairly. 
Farewell ;  remember  twelve,  [j 

Jaf.  Let  heaven  forget  mo, 
When  I  remember  not  thy  truth,  thy  love. 
Enter  Pjerre. 

Pier,  Jaffier! 

J^.  Whocs"   " 

"■    .  A  friei 
e  found  I 

A  wife,  on  the  dull  soil !  Sure  a  staunch  husband 
or  all  hounds  is  the  dullest.    Wilt  thou  never, 
Never  bo  wean'd  from  caudles  and  confections^ 
What  feminine  tales  hast  thou  been  list'ning  lo. 
Of  undr'd  sheets,  catarrhs,  and  tooth-ach,  got 
Bv  thin-soi'd  ahoeal  Damnation !  that  a  fellow, 
Chosen  to  be  a  ahaier  in  the  destrucdon 
Of  a  whole  people,  should  sneak  thus  into  comers 
To  ease  his  fulsome  lusts,  ana  ibol  his  mind. 

Jnf.  May  not  a  man  then  trifle  out  an  hour 
With  a  kind  woman,  and  not  wrong  his  calling  'i 

Pier.  Not  in  a  cause  like  ours. 

Jof.  Then,  friend,  our  cause 
Is  in  a  damn'd  condition :  for  I'll  tell  thee. 
That  cankemorni,  call'd  iecheiy,  has  toueh'd  it; 
Tis  tainted  vilely.     Wouidst  thou  think  it  1 
Renault 

g'hat  mortified,  old,  wither'd,  vrinter  rogue,) 
e  visited  her  last  night,  like  a  kind  guardian : 
Palth  I  she  has  some  temptation,  that's  the  truth 
ont. 

Pier,  He  dutst  not  wrong  his  trust. 

Jaf.  'Twas  something  late,  though. 
To  take  the  freedom  of  a  lady's  chamber. 

Pier.  Was  she  in  bed? 

Jaf.  Yes,  faith,  in  virgin  shcela, 
White  as  her  bOBom,  Pierre,  diah'd  neatly  np. 
Might  tempt  a  weaker  appetite  to  taste. 
Oh  1  how  the  old  fox  stunk,  I  warrant  thee, 
When  the  rank  fit  was  on  him ! 

Pier.  Patience  guide  me! 
He  us'd  no  violence  1 

Jaf.  No,  no ;  ont  on't,  violence ! 
Hay'd  with  her  neck ;  brush'd  her  with  his  gray 

But  not  Bjot  of  violence. 


But  not  a  Jot 
Pier.  Vara 


teont. 


All  hitherto  is  w^l,  and  I  beliei 
Myeelf  no  monster  yet.     Sure  it  is  near  the  honr 
We  all  should  meet  for  our  concluding  orders : 
Will  the  ambassador  be  here  in  person  % 
Pter.  No,  he  has  sent  commisaion  to  that  vil- 
lain, Renault, 
To  give  the  enecuting  chaise 


And  keep  thy  temper  i  for  a  brave  revenge 

Jqf.  Fasr  not,  I  am  cool  as  patience. 

Pier,  He 's  vender,  coming  this  way  throueh 
the  hall;  ^ 

His  thoughts  seem  fait. 

Jaf.  Pr'ythee  retire,  and  leave  me 
With  him  alone:  I'll  put  him  on  some  trial; 
See  how  his  rotten  pact  will  bear  the  touching. 

Pier.  Be  careful,  then.  [Exil. 

Jaf.  Nay,  never  doubt,  but  trust  me. 
What !  be  a  devil,  take  a  damning  oath 
For  shedding  native  blood  !  Can  there  be  a  sin 
In  merciful  repentance  1  Oh,  (his  villain  1 
Enter  Renault. 

Hen,  Perverse  and  peevish  I  what  a  slave  ia 
To  let  his  rebel  pas^ons  maater  him  I  [mai^ 

Despatch  the  tool  her  husband — that  were  well. 
Who 's  there  t 

Jqf.  A  man. 

Ren.  My  friend,  my  near  ally. 
The  hostage  of  your  ^th,  my  tnauteous  charge, 

Jaf.  Sir,  are  you  sure  of  that? 
Stands  she  in  perfect  health?  Beats  her   pulse 
Neither  too  hot  nor  cold  ?  (even  | 

Hen.  What  means  that  question  1 

Jqf.  Oh  I  women  have  fentaatic  constitutions, 
Inconalanl  in  theu-  wialies,  always  wavering. 
And  never  fii'd.    Was  it  not  boldly  done 
Even  at  £rat  alght,  to  tmat  the  thing  I  lov'd 
(A  tempting  treasure  loo)  with  youth  so  fierce 
And  vigorous  as  thine?  but  thou  art  honest. 

Bea,  Who  dares  accuse  me  ? 

Jqf  Curs'd  be  he  that  doubts 
Thy  virtue  1 1  have  tried  it,  and  declare, 
Were  I  tochooae  a  guardian  of  my  honour, 
I'd  pot  it  in  thy  keeping :  for  I  know  thee. 

Ren.  Know  me ! 

Jrjf.  Ay,  know  thee.    There's  no felsehoodin 

Thou  look'st  just  as  thou  art.  Let  ua  embrace, 
"^ow  wouidst  thou  cut  my  throat,  or  I  cut  thine. 

Sen.  You  dare  not  do*!. 

Jaf.  You  lie.  Sir. 

Ren.  How  I 

Jqf.  No  more, 

'is  a  base  world,  end  must  reforn,  that 's  all. 
Enter  Spinosa,   Theodore,   Elliott,  Revii,- 

LiDo,  DuRANn,  Bromteil,  and  Ihe  rest  <if  the 

Conspirali/re. 

Ren.  Spinosal  Tl.eodore ! 

i.S^tn.  The  same. 

Ren.  You  are  welcome. 

Spin.  You  are  trembling,  Sir, 

Ren.  'Tis  a  cold  night,  indeed,  and  1  am  ag^^i 


1 1  beset  with  cursed  fiends. 
That  wait  lo  damn  me  I  What  a  devil 's  man, 

When  he  forgets  his  nature hush,  my  heart. 

Ren,  My  friends,  '(is  late ;  are  we  aseembleil 


,ifn. 


sible, 
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Deck'J  in  jour  hononca.     Are  the  solifiers  ready  ^ 

Pier.  All,  all. 

Ren.  You,  Durand,  with  your  thousand,  must 
poBBCEB  [ready, 

St.  Mark  a ;  yoa,  captain,  know  your  cliarge  al- 
'Tis  to  secure  the  dnoal  palace. 
Be  all  this  done  witli  (he  least  tgmult  possihle, 
'Till  In  each  place  you  post  sufficient  guards ; 
Then  sheathe  your  swords  in  evciylireast  you 

Jaf.  Oh !  reverend  cruelty !  dsmn'ii  bloody  vil- 


Mnsl 

And, , 

That  they  may  command 
This  ^ne,  we'll  ^<e  the  eeneral  alarm, 
Apply  netarda,  and  force  the  ara'nal  Bates ; 
Then  fire  tho  idty  round  in  several  places, 
Or  with  our  cannon  (if  it  dare  resist) 
Batter  b)  niin.     But  above  all,  I  charge  you, 
Shed  blood  enough;  spare  neither  sei  nor  age. 


Name  nor  condition ;  if  there  Uve  a  senator 
After  to-morrow,  though  the  dullest  rogut 
That  e'er  said  nothing,  —  ' '"' 


Who  wouid  do  less!  Wouldst  thou  not,  Pierre 

Pier.  You've  singled  me.  Sir,  out  for  tliis  hard 

As  if  it  were  slartetl  only  for  my  sake  ! 

Am  I  the  thing  you  fear  1  Here,  here 'b  my  bosoni. 

Search  it  with  all  your  swords.     Am  I  a  Irailorl 

Ben.  No:  but  I  fear  your  late  commended 
friend 
Is  little  less.     Come,  Sirs,  'Us  now  no  lime 
To  trifle  with  our  safety.     Where  'b  this  Jaffiet  t 

Spin.  He  left  the  room  just  now,  in  strange 
disorder. 

Ren.  Nay,  there  is  danger  in  him,    I  observ'd 

During  the  time  I  took  for  explanation. 
He  was  transported  from  most  deep  attention 
To  a  confusion  which  he  could  not  smother ; 
His  looks  grew  full  of  sadness  and  surprise, 
AH  which  betray'd  a  wavering  spirit  in  him. 
That  labaur'd  with  relnctancy  and  sorrow, 
equisite  for  safety,  must  be  done 


With 
ret  in 
A  dag 


■:I,fori 


-.  Well 


Jaf.  Merciless,  horrid  slave '.  Ay,  blood  enough  t 
Shed  blood  enough,  old    Renault  I    how  thou 

Ren.  But  one  thing  more,  and  then  ferewell, 

till  fate 
Join  us  again,  er  sep'rate  us  for  ever. 
First  let's  embrace.      Heaven  knows  who  next 

shall  thus 
Wing  ye  together;  but  lei 


:of 


Oh,  I 


.eard  it  all,  and  w 
ielvidcra !  take  m 


ir  perpetual  infemjr. 

<t  profound  attention 


9,  for  I  have  tost 
it.  '  '  {ExU. 

Ren.  Without  the  least  remorse  then,  let's  re- 
solve 
With  fire  and  sword  t'  ejferminnle  these  tyrants, 
Under  whose  weight  this  wretched  country  la- 

The  means  are  only  in  our  hands  to  crown  them. 

Pier.  And  may  those  powers  above  that  are 
propitious 
To  gallant  minds,  record  this  cause  and  bless  il. 

Ben.  Thus  happy,  thus  secure  of  all  we  wish. 
Should  there,  my  fiiends,  be  found  among  us  one 
False  to  this  glorious  enterprise,  what  fete, 
What  vengeance,  were  enough  for  such  a  vil- 
Un'i 

EIM.  Death  here  without  repentance,  hell  here- 
a.i\tit. 

Ren.  Let  that  be  my  lot,  if  as  here  I  stand. 
Listed  by  fsle  among  her  darling  sons. 
Though  I  had  one  only  brother,  dear  by  all 
The  strictest  ties  of  nature;  could  I  have  such  a 

Join'd  in  this  cause,  and  had  but  ground  to  fear 
it  fbu!  play;  may  this  right  hand  drop 


Ren.  And  I  could  wish  it 

Pier.  Where  1 
Ren.  Buried  in  his  heart. 
Pier.  Away ,  we're  yet  all  friends, 
[o  more  of  tms,  'twill  breed  ill  blood  among  \ 
Spin.  Let  us  all  draw  our  swords,  and  se; 
the  house. 
Pull  him  from  the  dark  hole  where  he  sits  br 
I'el  his  cold  fears,  and  each  man  kill  his  shar 

Pier.  Who  talks  of  killing  7  Who 'a  he'll  shed 
the  blood 
That's  dear  to  me'?  is*!  you,  oryoo,  or  you.  Sit? 
t,  not  one  speak  !  how  you  stand  ^ping  all 
On  your  grave  oraele,  vour  wooden  god  there ! 
Yet  not  a  woiil  I  Then,  Sir,  I'll  teif  ^ou  a  secret , 
Suspicion  's  but  at  best  a  coward's  virtue. 

[To_REHiOLT. 

Ren.  A  coward  I  ffliindtes  his  svxtrd. 

Pier.  Put  up  thy  sword,  old  man; 
Thy  hand  shakes  at  it.    Come,  let's  heal  this 
breach, 
loo  hot,  we  yet  may  all  live  friends. 
'in.  Till  we  are  safe,  our  friendship  cannot 


1 1  Who  'a  that  1 


Omnes.  Aud  all. 

Ren.  Who  are  on  my  side  % 

"  ■  ,  Every  hi      ' 


I'll  to 


If  I'd  not  hazard 


y  fotur, 


whj. 


the  senate. 
And  hang  ye  all,  Uke  dogs,  in  clusters. 
Why  weep  your  cowaid  swords  half  out  thcii 

Why  do  you  not  all  brandish  them  like  mine  1 
You  fear  to  die,  and  yet  dare  talk  of  killing, 

Ben.  Gro  to  the  senate,  and  betray  us !  haste  1 
Secure  thy  wretched  life ;  we  fear  to  die 
Less  than  thou  dar'st  he  honest. 

Pier.  That 's  rank  felaehood, 
Pear'st  not  thou  death  I  Fie,  there 's  a  knavish 
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In  that  salt  hbod,  an  utlsr  foe  to  smarting. 
Had  Jatfier'a  wife  prov'd  kind,  he'd  sljll  beei. ...  u^. 
Faugh,  how  that  slinksl  thou  die,  Ihou  kill  my 

friend ! 
Or  thoo  t  or  thou  I  with  that  lean  wither'd  feee. 
Airay,  disprae  all  to  jour  several  chsrgPH, 

K  where  joar  honour  calls  yon. 

"1,  whose  blood  you  go  much 


Ihirat  for. 


And  you  shall  se 


3,  I  say. 


■e  for  you  fairly — 


Spin.  I  fear  we've  beentfl  bl^e,      ' 
Aud  done  loo  much. 

Theo.  |TvraB  too  &r  urg'd  against  the  m 


d  crush  them 


Itev.  Here,  laltB  onr  swords, 
with  yoar  feet. 

^n.  Forgive  us,  gallant  fiiend. 

Pier.  Nay,  now  you've  found 
The  way  to  melt,  and  cast  me  as  you  will. 
Whence  rose  alt  this  discord  1 
Oh,  what  a  dangerous  precipice  have  vre  'scap'd  i 
How  near  a  fkll  was  alt  we'd  long  been  building  i 
What  an  eternal  blot  had  stain'd  our  glories 
if  onoj  the  bravest  and  the  best  of  men,         ' 
Had  fallen  a  sacrifice  to  rash  susjHcion, 
Butcher'd  by  ijiose  whose  cause    his  came  to 

cherish ! 
Come  bat  lo-morrow,  all  your  doubts  shall  end. 
And  to  your  loves,  me  better  recommend 
That  I've  presery'd  your  feme,  and 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /—  The  nialto. 
Enter  Jappier  and  Eblvider 
Jaf.  Where  dost  thou 


Bel.  Delay  no  longer  then,  but  to  the  senate, 
And  tell  the  dismal'st  story  ever  utter'd ; 
Tell  'em  what  bloodshed,  rapines,  desolations. 
Have  been  prepar'd :  how  near  'a  the  fetal  hour. 
Save  thy  poor  country,  sase  the  reverend  Wood 
Of  all  lis  nobles,  which  to-morrow'fl  dawn 
Must  else  see  shed. 

Jaf.  Oh !  think  what  then  may  prove  my  lot ; 
By  all  heaven's  powe™,  prophetic  truth  dwells  m 

For  every  word  thou  apeak'st,  strikes  through  my 


1  Every  step 


Methinks  1  ^ad  ui 


)1  upon  some  mangled  limb 
1  rack'd  fnend.     O,  my  charnung  ruin  ' 
Where  ace  we  wanderine  1 

Bel.  To  eternal  honour. 
To  do  a  deed  shall  chronicle  thy  name 
Among  the  glorious  legends  of  those  few 
That  have  sav'd  sinking  natbns.    Thy  renown 
Shall  he  the  fiiture  song  of  all  the  vireins,- 
Who  by  thy  jriety  have  been  preserv'l 
From. horrid  violation.     Every  street  ■ 
Shall  be  adom'd  with  statues  to  thy  honour; 
And  at  thy  feet  this  great  inwription  written 
Remember  hiin  that  propp'd  the  fall  of  Venice, 

J'o/  italher,  remember  him,  who,  afler  all 
The  sacred  bonds  of  oaths,  and  holier  friendslap 
In  fond  compassion  to  a  woman's  tears, 
Forgot  bis  manhood,  virtue,  truth,  and  honour, 
To  sacrifice  the  bosom  that  reliev'd  him. 
Why  wilt  thou  damn  me  t 

Bel.  Oh,  uicanslanl  man  ! 
How  will  joa  promise;  how  will  yon  deceive  ' 
Do  return  back,  replace  me  in  my  bondage, 
1  ell  all  my  friends  how  dangerously  thou  lov'st 


ts  bloody  office. 


And  Jet  thy  di 

Or.ifthouthi 

Tilt  I'm  a  victun  to  the  hrteful  luat  " 

Of  that  internal  devil. 

Last  night,  my  lose  I 

Ji^.  Name  it  not  again ; 
It  shows  a  beastly  image  to  my  liincj. 


Jqst  what  thou'st  made  me,  take  me,  Belvidera, 

...  to  the  place  where  I'm  to  say 
This  bitter  lesson ;  where  I  must  betray 
My  truth,  my  virtue,  constancy,  and  friends. 
Must  Ibetiay  my  friend?  Ah  J  take  me  quickly  ; 
Secure  me  well  before  that  thought  'a  renew'd : 
If  1  relapse  once  more,  all 's  lost  for  ever. 
Bel  Hast  thou  a  friend  more  dear  than  Belvi- 
dera 1 
Jaf.  No;  thou'rt  my  soul  itself;  wealth,  friend- 
ship, honour. 
All  present  joys,  and  earnest  of  alt  future. 
Are  summ'd  in  thee. 
Come,  lead  me  forward,  now,  like 

irifice.     Thus,  in  his  fetal  garianda 
Deck'd  fine  and  pleaa'd,  the  wanton  skips  and 

Trots  by  th'  enticing,  flatt'ring,  priestess'  side, 
And,  much  transported  with  its  little  pride, 
Forgets  his  dear  companions  of  the  plam ; 
Till,  by  her  bound,  he 's  on  the  attar  tain. 
Yet  then,  loo,  hardly  bleals,  such  pleasure 's  in  the 

Enter  OppiObh  and  six  Guards. 
Qffl.  Standi  whogoes  there? 
Bel.  Friends. 

Qffi.  But  what  friends  are  you  ^ 
Bel.  Friends  to  the  aenale,  and  the  stale  of 

Venice. 
Qffi.  My  orders  areto  eeize  on  all  I  find 
At  this  late  hour,  and  bring  'em  to  the  council 
Who  are  now  sitting. 

-  you  shall  be  obey'd, 
■ ' — it,  and  fate,  do  what  thou  wilt. 
[Exeunt,  guarded, 
SCENE  U.—T)m  Senali 


Now  the  kit 's 


Venice,  pHit;i,i,  and  other  Senaton. 

Duke.  Antony,  Priuli,  senators  of  Venice, 
Speak,  why  are  we  aasembled  here  lo-night  1 
What  have  you  to  inform  us  of,  concerns 
The  state  of  Venice'  honour,  or  its  safety? 

Pri.  Could  words  express  flie  etocy  Pve  to  tell 

Fathers,  Ihese  '.ears  were  useless,  these  ead  toars 
That  fall  froramy  old  eyes  ( but  there  is  cause 
We  alt  should  weep,  tear  off  these  purple  robes 
And  wrap  ourselves  in  sackcloth,  silting  down ' 
On  the  sad  earth,  and  cry  aloud  to  heaven 
Heavenknows,ifyel  there  be  an  hour  to  come 
Ere  Venice  be  no  more. 

ARSen.  How! 

Pri.  Nay,  we  stand 
Upon  the  very  brink  of  gaping  ruin. 
Within  this  city 's  form^  a  dark  conspiracy, 
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To  massacre  us  all,  our  wives  and  children 
Kindred  and  friends,  oui  palaces  and  tempi 
To  lay  in  ashes  i  nay,  the  hour  too  fix'd; 
The  swords,  for  aught  I  know,  drawn  e'e 


this 


Andthe  will!  waate  begun.  From  unlmown  hands 
I  had  this  warninn;  but,  if  we  are  men. 
Let's  not  be  tame^  butcheP'd,  but  do  Eomethiiig 
That  may  inlbrm  the  world,  in  alter  agea. 
Oat  virtue  was  not  ruin'd,  though  we  were. 

INoise, 
Room,  room,  make  room  fin  some  prisoners— 
Enter  Oppjcee  arid  (^ards. 
Duke.  Speak,  there.    What  disturbance  1 
Qffl.  Two  prisoners  have  the  guards  aeii'd  in 
the  street. 
Who  sav  they  come  finform  this  reverend  senate 
About  the  present  danger. 


J<lf.  A  villain  I 
Would  every  man,  that  hears  me, 
Would  deal  eo  honestly,  and  own  his  title. 

Date.  'Tis  ruinour'd,  that  a  plot  has  been 

Against  this  slate ;  and  you've  a  share  In't  too : 
If  you  are  a  villain,  to  redeem  jour  honour, 
niifotd  the  truth,  and  be  restor'd  with  mercy, 

Jaf.  Think  not,  that  I  to  save  my  life  came 
hither ; 
I  know  its  vdue  better;  but  in  pity 
To  all  those  wj;etche9  whose  unhappy  (loome 
Are  fix'd  and  seal'd.     Ypu  see  me  here  before  you. 
The  sworn  and  covenanted  foe.of  Venice : 
But  use  roe  as  ray  dealings  may  deserve, 
AnJ  I  may  prove  a  friend. 

Ihike.  The  slave  cajntulalea ;  ' 
CHve  him  the  tortures. 

Jqf.  That  you  date  not  do ; 
Your  fear  won't  let  you,  not  the  longing  itch 

'■  'lyoudreadUietruthof: 
t  shall  ne'er  get 
from  me.  Iwhipp'd 

Comards  are  scar'd  with  threat'nings ;  boya  are 
Into  confessions ;  but  a  steady  mind 
Acts  of  itaelf,  ne'er  aats  the  body  counsel. 
G^ve  him  the  tortures  I  Name  but  such  a  thing 
Agmn,  by  Heaven  I'll  shut  these  lips  for  ever. 
Not  all  your  racks,  your  engines,  or  your  wheels, 
Shall  force  a  groan  away,  that  you  may  guess  at, 

Duke.  Name  your  conditions. 

Jqf.  For  myself  full  pardon. 
Besides  the  lives  of  two-and-twenty  friends. 
Whose  names  are  here  enroU'd.    Nay,  let  their 

Bb  ne'er  so  monstrous,  I  must  have  the  oaths 
And  sacred  promise  of  this  reverend  council. 
That,  in  a  full  assembly  of  the  senate, 
The  thing  1  ask  bo  ratified.     Swearthis, 
And  I'll  unfold  the  secret  of  your  danger. 

Ihike.  Propose  the  oath. 

Jaf.  By  all  the  hopes 
Ye  have  of  peace  and  happiness  hereafter. 
Swear.— Ye  swear  1 

All  Sen.  We  swear. 

Jaf,  And,  as  ye  keep  the  oath, 
May  you  and  your  posterity  be  bless'J, 
Or  curs'd  for  ever. 

AU  Sen.  Else  be  curs'd  for  ever. 


Jaf.  Then  here's  the  list,  and  nith't  the  Aill 

Of  all  that  threatens  you.  [ZfeKMi-e  a  paper 

Now,  Me,  thou  hast  caught  mo. 
Duke,  Give  order  that  all  diligent  search  ha 

To  seize  these  men,  their  characters  arc  pnblic ; 

The  paper  intimates  their  rendezvous 

To  be  at  tne  house  of  a  lani'd  Grecian  ct 

Call'd  Aquilina:  see  that  place  secur'd. 

*"       JafEer,  must  with  patience  boar  till  morning 


Tobi 


irprisci 


Jnf.  Would  tho  chains  of  death 
Had  bound  me  safe,  ere  I  had  known  thismiaula. 

Duke.  Captain,  withdraw  your  prisoner. 

Jaf.  Sir,  if  possible, 
Lead  me  where  my  own  thoughts  themselves  may 

Where  I  may  doie  out  what  I've  left  of  life. 
Forget  myself,  and  this  day's  guilt  and  fiilsehood. 
"ruel  remembrance,  how  shall  1  appease  theel 
[Eitf. 
OfE.  [WUkout.}iAace  traitors;   room,   roora, 

mora,  make  roora  there. 
Duke.  How's  this?  guanlst 
Where  arc  our  guards  1     Shut  up  the  gates,  the 

Already  at  our  doors. 

Enter  Opficek. 
m.  My  lords,  more  trailore, 
^d  in  the  very  act  of  consultation; 

Furnish'd  with  arms  and  instruments  of  mischief. 


Pier.  You,  my  lords,  and  fathers 
,_\b  you  are  pleas'd  local!  jourselvos)  of  Venice, 
If  you  sit  hereito  guide  Uie  course  of  justice. 
Why  these  disgraceful  chains  upon  the  limbs 
That  hkve  so  often  labour'd  in  yoitr  service  1 
Are  these  the  wreaths  of  triumph  ye  bestow 
On  those,  that  bring  you  conqoest  home   and ' 
honours  1 

Dake.  Go  on  ;  yon  shall  be  heard,  Sir. 

Ant,  And  be  hang'd  too,  I  hope. 

Pier.  Are  these  the  trophies  I've  deserv'd  fct 
fighting 
Your  battles  with  confederated  powers  1 
When  winds  and  seas  constar'd  to  overthrow  you, 
And  brought  the  fleets  of  Spin  to  your  own 

harbours ; 
When  you,  great  ciuke,  shrunk  trembling  in  your 

And  saw  your  wife,  the  Adria^c,  plough'd, 
Like  a  lewd  whore,  by  bolder  prows  than  yours, 
Slepp'd  not  I  forth,  and  taught  your  loose  Vene- 

The  task  of  honour,  and  the  way  to  greatness  ? 
Rds'd  you  from  your  capitulating  fears 
To  stipulate  the  terms  of  sued-for  peace  "t 

Produce  my  charge ;  or  show  the  wretch  that's 

And  brave  enough  to  tell  me  I'm  a  trutor. 
Duke.  Know  you  one  Jaffierl 

Pier.  Yes,  and  know  his  virtue.  [ings 

Hisjnsticc,  truth,  his  general  worth,'and  aufiei- 
From  a  hard  father,  taught  me  flrst  to  love  him. 

Duke.  See  him  brought  forth. 
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Enter  Jafpier,  gvarded. 

Pier,  My  friend  too  bound !  nay  Ihen 
Our  fate  has  conq^uer'd  us,  and  we  must  fnU. 
WhydroofH  the  man  whose  welfare 'a  so  much 

They're  but  one  thing!    Theee  reverend  tyrants, 

Cali  us  traitors.     Art  thou  one,  my  brother  1 

Jaf.  To  Ihee,  1  am  the  talsesl,  veriest  slave, 
That  e'er  belray'd  a  generous,  trusting  friend, 
And  gave  up  honour  to  lie  sure  of  ruin. 
All  our  fair  hopes,  which  morning  was  t'  have 

Has  this  curs'd  tongue  o'eithrown. 

Pier.  So,  then  afi  's  over : 
Venice  has  lost  her  freedom,  I  my  life. 
No  more !  Farewell  I 

Duke.  Say.  will  you  make  confession 
Of  your  vile  deeds,  and  trust  the  senate's  mercy  ■? 

Pier.  Curs'd  be  your  senate :  curs'd  your  con- 
stitution: 
The  curse  of  growing  factions  and  divisions 
Still  vei  your  councils,  shake  your  pubUc  safety, 
And  make  (he  robes  of  government  jou  wear 
Hateful  toyou,  as  theee  base  chains  lo  me. 

Dvke.  Pardon,  or  death  1 

Pier.  Death  I  honourable  death  ! 

Run.  Death's  the  best  thing  we  ask,  or  you 

No  shameful  hands,  but  honourable  death, 

Duke.  Break  up  the  council.      Captain,  guard 
your  prisoners, 
Jaffier,  you're  '^ee,  but  these  must  wait  for  judg- 
ment. \ExevM  all  the  Senators. 
Pier:  Come,  where 's  my  dungeon  ^  Lead  me 

II  will  not  be  the  first  time  I've  kidg'd  hard 
To  do  the  senate  service. 

Jaf.  Hold,  one  moment. 

Pier.   Who 's  he  disputes  the  judgment  of  the 


Yet  look  upon  me  with  an  oye  of  mercy, 
VI  ith  (rity  and  with  charity  behold  me  : 
But,  as  there  dwells  a  godlike  nature  in  thee, 
Listen  with  mildness  to  my  supplications. 

Pier,  What  whining  monk  art  thoul  what 
holy  cheat, 
Ttat  wouldst  encroach  upon  my  credulous  ears, 
And  cant'st  thus  vilely  1  Hence  1 1  knovi'  thee  not ; 
Leave,  hypocrile ! 

Jqf.  Not  know  me,  Picrral 

Pter.  No,  I  knovi-  thee  not !  What  art  thou  1 

Jqf.  JafHer,  thy  friend,  (by  once  lov'd,  valu'd 

Though  now  deservedly  scorn'd,  and  used  most 
hardly. 
Pier.  Thou,  JalBer  I  thou,  my  once  lov'd,  valu- 
ed friend !  [friend. 
By  heavens,  thou  liest ;   the  man  so  cali'd,  my 
Was  generous,  honest,  feithful.  just,  and  valiant; 
Noble  in  mind,  and  in  his  person  lovely; 
Pear  lo  my  eyes,  and  tender  to  my  heart : 
Bill  thou,  a  wretched,  base,  &lse,  worthless  coward, 


Aile 


thee. 


Pr'ythee  avoid ;  nor  longer  cling  thus  round  m 
Like  something  baneful,  that  my  nature's chJII'd  at. 
Jqf.  I  have  not  wrong'd  Ihea,  by  these  leara  1 

Pier.  Hast  thou  not  wrong'd  ma  1  Dar'st  thou 

call  thyself 
That  once  lov'd,  valued  friend  of  mina. 
And  swear  thou  hast  not  wrong'd  me  1  Whence 

these  chains  ? 
Whence  the  vile  death  which  I  may  meet  this 

Whence  this  dishonour,  but  from  thee.  Ihou  false 

Jqf.  AH 's  true  j  Yet  grant  one  thing,  and  I've 

done  asking. 
Pier.  What 's  that  ? 
Jaf,  To  take  thy  hte  on  such  conditions 
1, :i !.__.  prowd:  thou,  and  thy  friends, 


The' 


self 


I  record  m 


A  villain,  for  the  privilege  to  breathe  ! 
And  carry  up  and  down  this  cursed  city, 
A  discontented  and  repining  sintit, 
Burdensome  to  itself,  a  few  years  longer ; 
To  lose  it,  may  be  at  last,  in  a  lewd  quarrel 
For  some  new  friend,  treacherous  and  fidse 


No,  this  vile  world  and  I  have  long  been  jangling, 
And  cannot  part  on  better  terms  than  now. 
When  only  men,  hke  thee,  are  fit  to  live  in't, 
/-^  Byallthat'sjusl- 
Pier.  Swear  by  some  other  power. 
For  thou  hast  broke  that  sacred  oath  too  lately . 
Jaf.  Then,  by  that  hell  I  merit,  I'll  not  leave 


Jaf.  No;  thou  shall  not  force  me  from  thee. 

se  me  reproachftilly,  and  like  a  slave; 
Tread  on  me,  huflet  me,  heap  wrongs  on  wrongs 
On  my  poor  head  ;  I'll  bear  it  all;  with  patience 
Shall  weary  out  thy  most  unfriendly  cruelty: 
Lie  at  thy  (eet,  and  kiss  'em,  though  they  spurn 

ill,  wounded  by  my  sufierings,  thou  relent, 
nd  raise  me  to  fhy  arms,  with  dear  forgiveness; 


Jaf  Yes, 

Pier.  A  villain  1 

Jqf.  Granted. 

Pier.  A  coward,  a  moat  scandalous  coward ; 
Spiritless,  void  of  honour ;  one  who  has  sold 
ITiy  everlasting  lame,  for  shameless  life  1 

Jaf.  All,  all,  and  more,  much  more ;  my  faults 
are  numberless. 

Pier,  And  wouldst  thou  have  me  live  on  terms 
like  thine  1 


o;  *^.OOg IC 
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itnick  me,  Belvidera '.  by  Heaven,  he 


To  rank  thee  in  my  list  of  nobla  friends, 
All  I  receiv'd,  in  surety  for  ifiy  Uuth, 
Were  unregarded  oaths,  and  this,  this  dagger, 
Given  with  a  worthlesa  pledge,  thou  since  h 

Stolen, — 
So  I  restore  it  back  to  tliee  again ; 
Swearing,  by  all  tfaoso  powers  which  Ihou  hast 

violated, 
Never,  from  Ihis  cura'd  hour 
Friendship,  orintereatwith  tJiee,  though  our  years 
Were  to  exceed  those  hmiled  the  world. 
Take  it— ftcewell— for  now  I  owe  thee  nothing. 


And 


Pier.  Leaveme— Nay,  then  thus, thusIllTrow 
thee  from  me : 
les,  great  as  is  thy  fa'aehood,  catch  thee. 

[ETit. 


Jqf.  Amen. 
He  'b  gone,  ray  father,  frieud,  preserver  ; 
And  here 's  the  portion  he  has  left  me ; 

(iSftoirs  the  dagger. 
This  dagger.    Well  reToemhet'd !  with  this  dag- 

I  gave  a  solemn  vow  of  dire  importance ; 
Partetl  with  this,  and  Belvidera  together. 
Have  a  care,  mom'ry,  drive  Oial  thought  no  fiir- 

No,  I'll  esteem  it  as  a.  friend's  last  legacy ; 
Treasure  it  up  within  this  wretched  bosom. 
Where  it  may  grow  acquainted  with  my  heart, 
That,  when  they  meet,  they  start  not  from  each 
other.  [lain. 

So  now  for  thmking— A  blow  call'd  a  Irmtor,  vil- 
J-. J    '--lionourBble  coward;  foi^h! 


Enter  Eeltideba. 
Bel  Whither  shall  I  fly'! 
Where  hide  me  and  my  miaeriea  together! 
Where's  now  the  Roman  constancy  I  boasted'? 
Sunk  into  trembling  feais  and  desperation, 
Not  daring  to  look  uu  to  that  dear  fiice 
Which  ueed  to  smile,  even  on  my  &ulls;  but, 

Bending  these  miserable  eyes  on  earth, 


Hoarded  fci  thee,  of  blessings  yet  untasted : 
Oh,  Belvidera!  I'm  the  wrelched'at  creature 
E'ercravyl'd  on  earth. 
My  friend,  too,  Belvidera,  that  dear  friend. 
Who,  neit  la  thee,  waa  all  my  hralth  reioic'd  m. 
Hub  ua'd  me  like  a  slave,  shamBfully  us'd  me  ; 
Twoulii  break  thy  pitying  heart  te  hear  the  story. 
Bd.  What  has  fie  doi^i 
Jqf.  Before  we  parted, 
Ere  yet  his  guards  had  led  him  to  his  prison, 
Full  of  severest  sorrows  for  his.  sufTerings, 
With  eyes  o'erflowing,  and  a  bleeding  hea". 
As  at  hia  feet  I  kaeely,  and  sued  for  merey. 
With  a  reproachful  hand  he  dash'd  a  blow : 


(feted,  call'd  m 


villain,  coward. 


Am  1  coward  ?  Am  I  a  vi'liain  1  tell  m 

Thou'rt  the  best  judge,  and  mad'st  me,  if  I  am  so ! 

Damnation  t  Cowam  I 

Bel.  Oh !  forgive  him,  Jallier; 
And,  if  his  sofferings  wound  thy  heart  already, 
What  will  they  do  to-morrow  1 

Jqf.  Ah ! 

iei.  To-morrow,  [agonies 

When  thou  ahalt  see  him  stretch'd  in  S  liie 
Of  a  tormenting  and  a  ahamefnl  death ; 
His  bleeding  bowela,  and  hia  broken  limbs, 
Insulted  o'er,  by  a  vile  butchering  villain ; 
What  will  thy  heart  do  then?  OhI  sure  twill 
Like  my  eyea  now.  [stream 

Jqf.  What  means  thy  dreadful  story  1 


They  aay,  according  to  oar  friends'  request, 
They  shall  have  death,  and  not  ignoble  bondage : 
Declare  their  promis'd  mercy  all    as  forfeited  : 
False  to  their  oaths,  and  deaf  to  intercession, 
Warrants  are  pass'd  for  public  death  to-morrow. 

Jaf,  Death !  doom'd   to  die !  condemn'd   un- 
heard! unpleadedi 

Bel  Kay,  cruei'st  racks  and  torments  are  pre- 

To  force  confession  from  their  dying  pangs. 
Oh  t  do  not  look  ao  terribly  upon  me  I 
How  your  lipa  shake,  and  all  your  face  disorder'tl  I 
What  means  my  love  1 

Jaf,  Leave  me,  I  chargo  Ihee,  leave  me. 

Strong  temptations 
Wake  in  my  heart. 

Bel.  For  what  1 

Jaf.  No  more,  but  leave  me. 

Bel  Why  ? 

Jaf.  Oh  I    by  Heaven,    I  kive  thee  with  that 


[Pii/fe  Ike  dagger  half  ouCqfkis  boma 
and  pwtB  it  back  again, 
Bel.  No,  everlasting  comfort 's  in  thy  arms. 
To  lean  thus  on  thy  breast,  is  softer  ease 
Than  downy  [allows,  deck  d  with  leaves  of  roses 
Jiif.  Alas!  thou  think'st  not  of  the  thorr.s  'tis 
fiU'd  with :  [pent. 

Fly,  ere  they  gall  thee.    There 's  a  lurking  scr- 
Rcady  to  leap  and  sliug  thee  to  the  heart : 
An  thou  not  terrified  T 
Bel.  No. 
Jqf,  Call  to  mind 
Wiiat  thou  hast  done,  and  whither  thou  test 
brought  me. 
Bel  Hah! 

Jaf,  Where's  my   friend  1    my  friend,   thou 
smiling  mischief! 
Nay,  shrink  not,  now  'tis  too  late ;  thou  shouldst 
have  fled 
1  thy  guilt  first  had  cause ;  for  dire  revenge 
and  ra^ng  for  my  friend.     He  groans! 
Hark,  how  he  groans !  his  screams  are  in  my  ears 
Already:  see,  they've  fix'd  him  on  the  wheel, 
*-  '   now  they  tear   hira. — Murder!  Pegui'd 
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Thsnks  to  thy  tears,  and  false  persuading  IffiB. 
How  het  ejBs  speak !  Oh,  thou  bewitching  crea- 
ture! [Pumbting  for  kis  dagger. 
Madness  can't  hurl  thee.     Come,  thou  little  trem- 
bler, 
Creep  even  into  niy  heart,  and  there  lie  safe: 
'Tie  thy  own  citadel,— Hah— yet  stand  off 
Heaven  must  have  justice,  and  my  broken  vows 
Will  sink  me  else  beneath  its  reaching  mercy. 
I'll  wink,  and  then  'tis  done — 
Bel.  What  means  tbe  lord 
Of  me,  my  life,  and  love  f  What  'b  in  thy  bosom, 
Thou  grasp'st  at  so  ?  Nay,  why  am  I  thus  treat- 

[Draies  the  dagger  and  offera  to  stab  her. 

Jaf.  Know,  Beividera  when  we  parted  last, 
Iffave  this  dagger  with  thee,  as  in  trust, 
1^  be  thy  portion  if  I  e'er  prov'd  ftlao. 
On  such  condition  vma  my  truth  believ'd  : 
But  DOW  'tis  forieiled,  and  must  be  paid  for. 

[Ofers  to  slab  her  again. 

.Bei.  OhlMarcy!         ■"  [Kiieilmg. 

Jqf.  Nay,  no  struggling. 

Mel,  Now  then,  kfll  me. 

[Leaps  on  his  neck,  kisses  him, 

Jaf.  1  am.  I  am  a  covrard;  witness,  Heaven, 
Witness  it,  earth,  and  every  being,  witness : 
'Tis  but  one  blow !  yet,  by  immortal  love 
I  eannot  longer  bear  a  thought  to  harm  thee. 
[Be  ihTOWs  away  the  dagger  and  e-mhracBs  her. 
The  seal  of  Providence  is  eure  upon  thee : 
And  thou  wert  born  for  yet  unbeari-of  wonders, 
Ohl  thou  wert  either  born  to  save  or  damn  me. 
By  all  the  power  that  'sgiven  me  o'er  thy  soul, 
By  thy  resistless  tears  and  conquering  smiles, 


■Or  all  our  future  quiet's  lost  for 

Fall  at  his  feet,  cHnc  round  his  reverend  knees, 
a™„i,  .„  I.: ;.|j  fdy  ^y^^  ^^  j^j,|j  ^j^^  i^^^ 


Melt  his  hard  heart,  and   wake  dead  n 
him, 


J"""': 


Crush  him  in  thy  arms,  torture  him  with  thy  soti^ 
Nor,  till  thy  pmyerB  are  granted,  set  him  free. 
But  conquer  him,  as  thou  hast  conquer'd  me. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  I— An  Apartment  in  PniULi's  House. 

Enter  PmuLi. 

Pri.  Why,  cruel  Heaven,  have  my  unhappy 

Been  lenetlien'd  lo  this  sad  one  f  Oh !  dishonour 
And  Jeathleaa  infamy  is  fallen  upon  me 
Was  it  my  feult?  Am  I  a  traitor?  No. 


Knler  Belvidghj,  in  a  long  msaming  veil, 
Bel.  Ho 's  there,  my  fiither,  my  inhuman  fe- 


Sel.  A  wretch  who  from  the  very  lop  or  liappi- 
Am  ftUen  into  tha  lowest  depths  of  misery. 


Uid  want  your  pitying  hand  to  raise  me  up  again 
Pri.  Whatwouldetlhoubcgfor^ 
Bel.  Pity  and  forgiveness, 

[Thrauis  up  her  tea 


Bel.  Yes,  yonr  daughter. 

Pri.  Don't  talk  thus. 

Bel.  Yes,  1  must ;  and  you  must  hear  too. 
I  have  a  husband, 

Pri.  Damn  him. 

Bel.  Oh!  do  not  curse  him; 
He  would  not  speak  so  hard  a  word  towards  yoi 
On  any  terms,  huwe'er  he  deals  with  me. 

Pri.  Ha  !  what  means  my  child  1 

Bel.  Oh  1  my  husband,  my  dear  husband, 
Carries  a  dagger  in  his  once  kind  bosom. 
To  pierce  the  heart  of  your  poor  Beividera. 

Pri.  Kill  thee ! 

Sel.  Yes,  kill  nie.    When  he  pass'd  his  faith 
And  covenant  against  your  state  and  senate. 
He  gave  me  up  a  hostage  for  his  truth : 


With  mt 
Whene'. 


r  he  lail'dj  to  plunge  it  through  this 

I  learnt  the  danger,  chose  the  hour  of  love 
T'  attempt  his  heart,  and  bring  it  back  to  honour. 
Great  love  prevail'd,  and  bleas'd  me  with  success ! 
He  came,  confess'd,  bofray'd  his  dearest  friends 
For  promis'd   mercy.     Now   they're  doom'd   to 

Oall'd  with  remembiancB  of  what  then  was  sworn. 
If  they  are  lost,  he  vows  t'  appease  the  gods 
With  this  poor  hfe,  and  make  my  blood  th'  atone- 

Pri.  Heavens! 

Bel.  If  I  was  ever  then  your  care,  now  hear 

Fiy  to  the  senate,  save  the  promis'd  lives 

Of  his  dear  lifiends,  ere  mmebe  made  the  sacrifice. 

Pri.  Oh,  my  heart's  comfort  I 

Bel.  Will  you  not,  my  ftlher  1 
Weep  not,  but  answer  me. 

Pri.  By  Heaven  I  will. 

ol  one  of  them  but  what  shall  be  immortal    ' 
Canst  thou  forgive  me  all  my  fi>llie8  past  1 
I'll  henceforth  be  indeed  a  fiither ;  never. 
Never  more  thus  eipose,  but  cherish  thee, 
the  vital  warmth  that  feeds  r 


Dear  as  these  eyes  that  wt_^_.__ 
Peace  to  thy  heart     Farewell. 

Bel.  Go,  and  remember 
'Tis  Belvidera's  life  her  fhtber  pleads  for. 

[Exeant, 

SCENE  II— A  Garden. 

Enter  Jjfpier. 

Jaf.  Final  destruction  seize  on  all  the  world  ! 

Bend  down,  ye  Heavens,  and  shutting  round  this 

Crush  the  vile  globe  into  its  first  confusion  ! 
Enter  Belvtdeha. 

Bel.  My  life [Meeting  him. 

Jaf.  My  plague [Taming  from  ker. 


M.  Nay,  then  I 
—■ stdiel 


Jaf,  Nor  let  the  thoughts  of  deatli  perplex  th* 

ut  answer  me  to  what  I  shall  demand, 
With  a  firm  temper  and  unshaken  stdrit 
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!.  1  will,  when  I've  Jonc  w 


!.  Ohl- 


Jaf.  Nay,  Soep  in  Ihj  tears, 
Lest  the^  unman  me  too. 

BeL  Hearen  knows  I  cannot 
The  words  jou  utter  sound  so  Tsrj  sadly, 
The  streams  will  follow— 

JaJ.  Come,  I'll  kisa  'am  dry  then. 

Bf:l.  Butwastaniiserahladay! 

Jaf.  A  curs'ci  one. 

Bel,  I  thought  it  otherwise ;  and  you've  oft«n 


Jaf.  'T was  a  rash  oath. 

Bd.  Thenwhyamlnotcurs'dtool 

Jaf.  No,  Belvidera ;  by  Ih'  eternal  truth, 
1  dote  with  too  ninch  fondness. 

Bel.  sail  so  kind? 
Still  then  do  yon  love  me  1 

Jaf.  Man  ne'er  was  bless'd 
Since  the  lirst  pair  met,  as  I  have  been. 

Bel.  Then  sure  you  will  not  curse  me  1 

Jaf.  No,  ni  bless  thee, 
I  came  on  purpose,  Beividera,  to  bless  Ibce- 
'Tia  now,  I  think,  throe  yeara,  we've  liv'd  to- 
gether, 

Bel.  AqJ  may  no  jatal  minute  ever  part  us. 
Till,  reverend  grown  for  age  and  love,  we  go 
Down  to  one  grave,  as  our  last  bed,  together ; 
There  ^eep  in  peaci^,  till  an  eternal  morning. 

Jnf.  Did  I  not  say,  I  came  to  bless  thee? 

Bel  Tou  did. 

Jaf.  Then  bear  me,  bounteous  Heaven: 
Pour  down  your  Weaainge  on  this  beauteous  hea< 
Where  everlasting  sweets  are  always  springing 
With  a  continual  giving  hand :  let  peace, 
Honour,  and  safely,  always  hover  round  her; 
Peed  her  with  plenty;  let  her  eyes  ne'er  see 
A  sight  of  sorrow,  nor  her  heart  know  mourning 
Crown  all  her  days  vrith  joy,  her  nights  with  resi 
Harmless  as  her  own  thoughiB ;  and  prop  he 

To  bear  the  loss  of  one  that  too  much  loVd ; 
And  comfort  her  with  patience  in  our  parting. 

Bel,  How  I  Parting,  parting  I 

Jaf.  Yes,  for  ever  parting ; 
Ihave  Bwom,  Beividera,  by  yon  Heaven, 


That  best  can  tell  how  . 
We  part  this  hour  for  ever. 
Bel.  O  !  call  back 


Hose 


Yourc 


le]  blesc 


Jaf.  Now  hold,  heart,  or  never. 
Bel,  By  all  the  tandei  days  we've  hv'd  together, 
Pity  my  sail  condition:  speak,  but  speak. 
Jaf  Oh!-eh!- 
Bil.  By  these  arms,  that  now  cling  round  thy 

By  these  poor  streaming  eyes — 

Jaf.  Murder !  unhold  me '. 
By  th'  immortal  destiny  that  doom'd  me 

[  Dravis  the  dagger. 
To  this  curs'd  minute.  III  not  live  one  longer; 

Resolve  to  let  me  go,  or  see  me  fell 

Hark,  the  dismal  bell  [PasHng-beS  tolls. 

Tolls  nut  for  death !  I  must  attend  its  call  too ; 
For  my  poor  friend,  my  dying  Pierre,  eipectsme: 
He  sent  a  mefisage  to  require  I'd  see  him 


Before  he  died,  and  take  his  last  forgiveness. 
Farewell,  for  ever. 

Bel.  Leave  thy  dagger  with  me, 
Bequeath  me  something— Not  one  kiss  at  parting  ! 
Oh !  my  poor  hearL  when  wilt  thou  break  1 

[Going  ov,t,  looks  bank  ai  him, 

Jaf.  Yet  stay ; 
We  have  a  child,  as  yet  a  tender  in&nl. 
Be  a  kind  mother  to  him  when  I'm  gone  ; 
Breed  Mm  in  virtue,  and  the  paths  of  honour, 
But  never  let  him  know  his  father's  story ; 
I  charge  thee,  guard  him  from  the  wrongs  my 
fate 


Thusn_... 
This  and  n. 

Bel.  Another,  sure  another, 
For  that  poor  httle  one  you've  ta'en  such  care  of. 
I'll  give'l  nim  truly. 

.^.  So  now,  &«well. 

Bel.  For  ever  1 

Jaf.  Heaven  knows,  for  ever ;  alt  good  angels 
—irdthee.  ^    {Exit. 


[.  AU  ill  0 


this 


Curs'd  be  my  days,  and  doubly  cuis'd  my  nights. 
Oh !  give  me  dagj^rs,  fire,  or  water : 

I  could  Heed,  how  burn,  how  drown,  the 

Huzzing  and  booming  round  my  sinkine  head, 

descended  to  the  peacefulbottom  I 
Oh  1  there 's  alt  quiet,  here  all  rage  and  fary : 
The  air 's  too  thin,  and  pierces  my  weak  brain  i 
I  long  for  thick,  substantial  sleep ;  hell  I  hell  I 
Burst  from  the  centre,  rage  and  roar  aloud, 
If  thou  art  half  so  hot,  so  mad,  as  I  am.      {Exit. 


Enter  OfFLCEH,  Pierre,  Guards,  Exeim- 

ti^jner,  ^. 
Pier.  My  friend  not  come  yet  1 

Enter  Jafpieh. 
Jaf.  Oh,  Pierre  !     ' 
Pier.  Yet  nearer. 
Dear  to  my  arms,  though  thou 'st  undone  my  fame, 
I  can't  forget  to  love  thee.     Pr'ythee,  Jatiier, 
Forgive  that  filthy  blow  my  passion  dealt  thee ; 
I'm  now  preparing  for  the  land  of  peace, 
And  fein  would  have  the  charitable  wishes 
Of  all  good  men,  like  thee,  to  bless  my  journey. 
Jaf.  Good  1 1  am  the  vilest  creature,  worse  then 

Sufier'd  the  shameful  ftlethou'rl  going  to  taste  of. 
Qffl.  The  time  grows  short,  your  friends  are 

dead  already. 
Jaf,  Dead! 
Pier.  Yes,  dead,  Jafficr;  they've  all  died  like 

Worthy  their  character. 

Jaf.  And  what  must  I  do? 

Pier.  Oh,  Jaffier  I 

Jqf.  Speak  aloud  thy  burden'd  soul, 
And  tell  thy  troubtea  to  thy  lortur'd  friend. 

Pier.  Friend !  Conldst  thou  yet  be  a  friend,  • 
generous  friend, 
1  might  hope  comfort  from  thy  noble  sorrows. 
Heaven  kr,ows  I  want  a  friend. 
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Jaf.  And  I  B.  kind  one, 
That  would  not  thus  scorn  my  repenting  vi 
Or  think,  when  he 's  to  die,  my  thoughta  are  idle. 

FisT.  No  1  live,  I  charge  thee,  Jaffier. 

Jaf.  Yes,  Iwilflive: 
But  it  shall  be  to  see  thy  fell  reveng'd 
At  3ui-Ji  a  rate,  as  Venice  lon;j  shall  groan 

Piec.  "Wilt  thou  1 

Jaf.  I  will,  hj  Heaven, 

Pier.  Then  still  thou'rt  noble, 
Andlforgii'ethce.  Oh!— yet— shalll  (rusttheel 

Jaf.  No  i  I've  been  felse  already. 

Pier.  Doel  thou  love  me  % 

Jaf.  Rip  up  my  heart,  and  ^tialy  my  doabt- 

Pier.  Curse  on  this  weakness  !  [Weej 

Jaf.  Tears!  Amazement!  Tears  I 

I  never  saw  thee  melted  thus  before  ; 

And  know  there 's  something  labouring  in  thy 


That  must  ha 
Pier.  See'st 


at ;  though  I'm  a  rillain,  tell 


Pier.  la't  fit  a  soldier,  who  has  liv'd  with  ho- 

Fougbt  nations'  quarrels,  and  been  crown'd  with 

conquest, 
Be  expos'd  a  common  carcass  on  a  wheel  \ 

Jaf  Ha  I 

Pier.  Speaklis't  fitting! 

Jaf  Fitting! 

P.-er,  Yesiis'tlitlingl 

Jnf.  What 's  to  be  done  % 

Pier.  I'd  have  thea  undertake 
S»mething  that 's  noble  to  preserve  my  memory 
From  the  disgrace  that  'b  ready  to  att^nt  it. 

OJi.  The  day  grows  [ate  Sir. 

Pier.  I'll  make  haste.  Oh,  Jaffier! 
Tliough  thou'st  bctray'd  me,  do  me  some  way 
justice. 

Jnf.  No  more  of  that;  thy  wishes  shall  be 
satisfied ; 
I  have  a  wife,  and  she  shall  bleed ;  my  child  Coo, 
I'ield  up  his  Utile  throat  and  all 
T'  appease  thee — '^— 

[Going  aviay,  Pierhg  holds  him. 

Pier.  No-this-nomore. 

[  Whispers  JjFPiEH. 

Jaf  Ha  I  is't  tilen  so  ? 

Pier.  Most  certainly, 

J^.  I'll  do  it. 

Pier.  Remember! 

OJi.  Sir. 

Pier,  Come,  now  I'm  ready. 


Pier.  Ha,  ha,  ha oh !  oh  I  [Dies. 

Jaf.  Now,  ye  curs'd  rulers, 
Thus  of  the  blood  y'  have  shed,  I  make  libation 
And  sprinkle  it,  mingling.    May  it  rest  nponyou. 
And  all  your  race  I  Be  henceforth  peace  a  stran- 

Within  jour  vralls ;  let  plagues  and  famine  waste 

Your  oeneralion — Oh,  poor  Belvidera ! 

Sir,  I  have  a  wife,  bear  this  in  safety  to  her ; 

A  token  that  with  my  dying  breath  I  bless'd  her, 

And  the  dear  tittle  intant  lett  behind  me. 

I'm  sick — I'm  quiet. 

[Dies;  scene  sh-uts  upanthem, 

SCENE  IV.— An  Apartment  at  Priuli's. 

Sift  music;  enter  BetiTidebs,  distracted,  ledbt/ 
i\mof  her  women  !  PRmLI  and  SbroarJs. 
Pri.  Strengthen  her  heart  with  patience,  pity- 
to  bid.        '  '  '  '[wliistle; 
Pr'jthee,  my  love.     The  winds  I  hark  how  they 
And  the  rain  beats:  Oh!  how  the  weather  shrinks 


thus  1  [somewhere. 

Stand  otr,  don't  hide  him  frem  me.     He's  here 
lland  off,  I  say ;  what,  gone !  remember't,  tyrant ; 
niav  revenge  myself  ol'  this  trick,  one  day. 
'lldo'l-I'Udo't 

Enter  Officer, 
Pri.  News,  what  news  t 

[Officer  tchispers  Priuli. 
Qffi.  Most  sad.  Sit; 
Jaffier,  npon  the  scalftld,  to  prevent 
A  shameii^  death,  sCabb'd  Pierre,  and  next  him. 
Both  fell  together,  [self- 

Pri,  Daughter ! 
Bd.  Ha  !  look  there ! 
[j  husband  bloody,  and  his  friend  too !  murder  [ 


Keep  off  the  rabble,  that  f  may  have  room 
To  entertain  my  fate,  and  die  with  decency. 
Come.    [Takes  ofhis  gown,  Efeeutioner  pre-    ] 


[  To  Jappier. 


You'll  think  on't. 

Jnf.  'Twon'l  jrow  i 

Pier.  Now,  Jaffier!  now  I'm  going.  Now— 
[ExecvManer  having  bound  him. 

Jaf.  Have  at  thee. 
Thou  honest  heart,  then — hete^       [Sfnts  him. 

Vol.  I..,.3L  23 


My  Fove !  my  dear !  my  blessing !  he 
have  hold  on  me,  and  drag  m 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY  MRS.  CENTLIVRE. 


REMARKS. 

TmsinganiousBinieiywasliiitacled  at  Drurj  Lane  in  17H  and  is  slill  a  ft  vourite.    A  morelitelj  delim 

quarrel  with  VioLanle  is  well  aualaincd.  In  1757,  Mt.  Gariick  added  lo  his  repiitalion  by  the  revival  of  Ibis  pi! 
in  whTcb  be  was  emlnenlly  BUccesaHil  oe  Dnn  Felis ;  a.iii  in  Ibis  daracter  dOBed  bis  career  of  histtionic  glory, 
the  lOUi  June,  1778,  on  wliiob  inWresling  occsEion  lie  delivered  a  fiiroWBll,  in  language  wilh  which  wc  shall  e 


MtB.  Yaira,  Mifl.  C 
lively  added  10  their 


I'onder  was  prohaijly  derived  from  en 


DRAMATIS  PERSON.^. 


Don  Felis Mr.  Roe. Mr.C.  SemiU. 

FaEDEniO)., .,  ,... ^.Mt-  Barnard... ..  .... .Mr.  ClaremonL 

Don  PsDita Mr.  Gatde Mr.  Sinimims. 

CoLONBL  BniTON. Mt.  HoHaad. ..Mr.  Abbot 

GiflBY, Mr.  Jt  Palmer. Mr,  Emerji. 

LiBSiimo, Mr.  Harley. Mr.  FaaceU. 

ALQnAziL, Mr,  Madda^a. Mr.Aikint. 

VASaDEZ Mr.  Euanj. 

SoLDiEa Mr.  Cooke. 

DONN*  Viola NTE Mrs.  Gloeer. Mim  BnmUm. 

Donna  Ibaeella, Mrs.  Orger Miss  Foots. 

Flora, MissKeUy.... Mr».  Gibbs. 


ACT  I.  see  you  look  so  well,  my  Ion)  |  I  hope  Antonio  •■ 
out  of  danger'! 

SCENE  I.— A  Street:  Lap.  Q,uito  the  contrary;  hia  fever  incresees, 

Ejiter  Don  Lope^,  ir^^Hng  FhEDeric.  woLdl™mortd^  ""*                  ""  °^  °^'"""  ^ 

p^ed.  My  lord,  Don  Lopez,  Fred.  Y< 
Lop,   Hnwd'je,  Fr-'-  =- 
Fred.  Atyourlordi 


'ye,  FreJeric?  Lop.  Ihope  aotoc 


Jr,,(^.OOglC 
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F^d.  When  hean!  youi  lordship  from  him? 

Lop.  Not  ainee  he  went.  I  forbade  him  writ- 
ing m  the  public  news  gave  him  an  account  of 
Antonio's  health.  Letters  might  be  intercepted, 
■nu  tile  place  of  his  abode  discovered ;  however,  if 
Antonio  dies,  Felix  aball  for  England.  You  have 
been  there;  what  sort  of  people  are  the  English? 

Fred.  My  lord,  the  English  are  by  nature, 
what  the  ancient  Romans  were  by  discipline,  cou- 
rageous, bold,  hardy,  and  in  love  with  liberty.  lA- 
berly  is  the  idol  of  the  English,  under  whose  ban- 
ner all  the  nation  enlists ;  give  but  the  word  for 
liberty,  and  straight  mora  armed  legions  would 
appear,  than  Franco  and  Philip  keep  in  constant 
pay. 


ifora  Holland  every  day,  whither  he  went  to  talte 

pps^BBJon  of  a  large  estate  left  him  by  his  uncle. 

""■  '    ■"■-""       ■     urely,  sacrifice  the  lovely 


Lop.  I  can  I  deny  the  juatiess  of  the  character, 
Frederic ;  but  you  Me  not  insensible  what  I  have 
«uffered  by  these  Waia;  and  he  has  two  things 
which  render  him  very  agraeabie  to  me  for  a  son- 
in-law  ;  he  is  rich,  and  well-born  I  as  for  his  being 
a  fool,  I  don't  conceive  how  that  can  be  any  blot 
in  a  husband  who  is  already  possosBed  of  a  good 
ralate.— A  poor  fool,  indeed,  is  a  very  scandflous 
thing;  and  so  are  your  poor  wits  in  my  opinion, 
who  have  nothing  to  be  vain  of  but  the  inside  of 
their  skulls.  Now  for  Don  Guzman,  I  know 
can  rule  him  as  I  think  fit:  this  is  acting  the  p 
litio  part,  Frederic,  without  which  it  is  iropossibla 
to  keep  no  the  port  of  this  life. 

Fred.  But  have  you  no  consideration  for  your 
daughter's  weliare,  my  lord  t 

Lop.  Is  a  husband  of  twenty  thousand  crowns 
a  year  no  consideraUon  l  Now  I  think  it  a  very 
jrood  consideration. 

Fred.  One  way,  my  lord.  But  what  will  the 
world  aay  of  such  a  malch  % 

Lop.  Sir,  I  valoo  not  the  world  a  button. 

Fred,  I  cannot  thint  your  daughter  can  have 
any  inclination  for  such  a  husband. 

Lap.  There  I  beUeve  you  are  pretty  much  in 
the  right,  though  it  is  a  secret  which  I  never  had 
the  curiosity  to  inquire  into,  nor  I  believe  ever 
shall.— Inclination,  quotha !  Parents  Would  have 
a  fine  time  onit  if  they  consulted  thdr  chUdren's 
inclinations  I  No,  no,  Sre,it  is  not  a  folher's  buei- 
npBB  to  follow  his  children's  inclinations,  till  ha 
makes  liimself  a  b^igar. 

Fred.  But  this  IS  of  another  nature,  my  lord, 

Lon.  Lookye  Sir,  I  resolve  she  shall  marrv 
Don  Guzman  the  moment  he  anives;  though  I 
could  notgovem  my  son,  I  vrill  my  daughter,  I 

■e  preposter- 


Fred.  Monstrous!  These  are  the  resolutions 
which  destroy  the  comforla  of  matrimony — he  ia 
rich  and  well-born,  powerful  arguments  indfeedl 
Could  I  hut  add  them  to  the  friendship  of  Don 
Felix,  what  might  I  not  hope  1  But  a  merchant 
and  a  grandee  of  Portugal  are  inconsistent  names — 

Enter  LrsssBQO,  in  a  riding-habit. 
Lissardo  I  Prom  whence  came  you  1 
Lis.  That  letler  will  inform  jou.  Sir. 
Fred,  i  hope  your  master 's  safe  % 
Lis.  I  left  Tiim  so ;  I  have  another  to  deliver 
which  requires  haste.^Your  most  humble  servant, 
Sir.  [Bmeing. 

Fred.  To  Violante,  I  suppose! 
lis.  The  same.  [Exit. 

Fred.  [Rea.iia.]l}eaT  Frederic— TTietvro  ckief 
bteeeinge  of  this  life  are,  a  friend  and  a  mistress  i 
to  be  debarred  the  sight  ijf  those  is  not  to  live.  1 
hear  nothing  qf  Antonii/a  death,  and  theriiforf 
resolve  to  veidnre  to  thy  house  ihia  evening,  im- 
patient to  see  VManie,  and  embrace  my  _friend. 
Yours,  Felix. 

Pray  Heaven  he  comea  undiscovered. — Ha  I  ctdo- 
nel  Briton. 

Enter  Colonel  Bkiton,  in  o  riding-habit. 

Col.  B.  Frederic,  I  rejoice  to  see  thee. 

Fred.  What  brought  you  to  Lisbon,  colonel  7 

Col.  B.  La  fortune  de  la  giierre,  as  the  French 

say  :  I  have  commanded  these  last  three  years  in 

Spain,  but  my  country  has  thought  fit  tostrikeup 

a  peace,  and  give  us  good  Protestants  leave  to  hope 

for  Christian  burial;  so  I  resolved  to  take  Lisbon 

in  my  way  home. 

Fred.  Ifyou  are  not  provided  of  a  lod^ng,  colo- 
nel,  pray  command  my  house,  while  you  stay. 

Col  B.  If  I  were  sure  I  should  not  be  tronble- 
Bome,  I  would  accept  your  offer,  Frederic. 

Fred  So  farfroni  trouble,  colonel,  1  shall  take 
it  aa  a  particular  fiivour.     What  have  we  here  ? 

Col.  B.  My  tbotman.  This  is  our  country 
.7 .  ..  which,  for  the  honour  of 


Enter  Gibby, 

Gibby.  Whatmun.  __  .., 

yer  honour'    They  will  tack  i 


Highland  dress. 
the  horses,  and  like 
iauld  gin  they  stand 


VAsauEZ. 
Put  those  horses,  which  that  hen 

them  well. 

Fas.  Yea,  Sir. Sir,  by  ni 

Be  pii 

Gib  _ 
follow  ye ;  Ise  < 


Gibby.    'Sbleed,  gang  yer  gate,  Sir,  and  I 

II ■ I. o  feed  on  compUme 

{Exit  with  Vtsai 


sr  hun^y  tofeedor 


PVed.  Ha,  ha  I  acomioalfellow, 

Siu  like  our  country,  colonel  t 
tt.  J   '.;.■        .  T.         .    ,-  *.-0.  Why,  feith,  Frederic,  anian  might  pass 

.if       i  his  matcl^  my  brd,  19  more  preposler-    his  tune  agreeably  enough  withinside  of  a  nunne- 
ous  tusii  that  whu;h  you  proposed  to  your  son,   ry ;  but  to  behold  such  treops  of  soft,  plumo  ten- 
trom  whence  arose  Ibisfetal  quarrel.— Don  Anto-    der,   melSng,   wishing,   nay     willing  girls    loo 
sister,  Elvira   wanted  beauty  only,  but  Gm>    through  a  damned  grate,  gives  ns  Bntons  stronir 
every  thing,  but-  temptations   to    plunder.      Ah,   Frederic     yOu? 

^  ^op.    Money— and   that  wdl  firehase  every    priestsare  wicked  rogues;  they  immurebcauty  for 
[Bxfi.  I  llieir  own  proper  use,  and  show  it  only  to  the  laity 


tiling;  and  si 


r,  i^.oogle 


THE  WONDEB. 

rapts,  that 


[« 


to  create  desires,  and  inflai 
may  purchase  pardona  at  e 

Fred,  I  own  wenching  is  something  more  dif- 
ficult here  than  in  England,  where  women's  liter- 
ties  Me  Bubservicnt  to  their  inclinations,  and  hna- 
hands  seem  of  no  effect,  but  to  take  care  of  the 
children  which  their  wives  proiide. 

Col.  B.  And  does  restraint  get  the  better  of : 
clination  with  yout  women  fore  1    No,  III 
sworn  not,  even  in  fonrscore.    Don't  I  know  the 
constitution  of  the  Spanish  ladies  1 

Fred.  And  of  all  the  ladies  where  you 
colonel;  yoa  were  ever  a  man  of  gallantry 

Col.  B.  Ah,  Frederic,  the  kirk  half  star 

Scotsmen,    We  are  kept  so  sharp  at  horn,, 

we  feed  like  cannibals  abroad.  Harkye,  hast  thou 
never  a  pretty  acqnainlance  now,that  thou  wouldst 
consign  over  to  a  frienJ  for  half  an  hour,  hal 

Pre.d.  Faith,  colonel,  I  am  the  worst  pimp  in 
ChriBtendoni ;  you  had  better  trust  to  your  own 
luck  i  the  women  will  soon  find  you  out  1  warrant 

Col,  B.  Ay,  but  its  tlangerous  foraging  in  an 
enemy's  country;  andsince  I  have  some  hopesof 
seeing  my  own  again,  I  had  rather  purcha&B  my 
pleasure,  than  run  the  hazard  of  a  ttilelto  in  my 
guts.  Wilt  thou  recommend  me  to  a  vrife  then  ; 
one  that  is  willing  lo  exchange  her  mMdores  for 
English  liberty  %  ha,  friend  1 

Pred.  Shemust  he  very  handsome,  I  aupposel 

CfX.  B.  The  handsomer  the  belter. -but  be 

sure  she  has  a  nose. 

J^Verf.  Ay,  ay,  anil  some  gold. 

Col  B.  Oh,  very  much  gold ;  I  shall  never  be 
able  to  swallow  the  matrimonial  pill,  if  it  be  not 
well  jplded, 

Fred.  Pho,  beauty  will  make  it  slide  down 

CoL  B,  At  first,  perhaps,  it  may ;  but  the  se- 
cond or  third  dose  will  clioke  me. 1  confess, 

Frederic,  women  are  the  prettiest  plaj-things  in 
nature;  but  gold,  substantial  gold,  gives  'em  the 
air,  the  mien,  the  shape,  the  grace,  and  beauty  of 
a  goddess. 

Fred.  And  has  not  goU  the  same  divinity  in 
their  eyes,  colonel  1 

Col.  B,  Too  often 

None  marry  now  for  love ;  no,  that's  a  jest : 
The  selfsame  bargain  serves  for  wife  and  beast. 

Fred.  You  are  always  gay,  colonel.  Come,  shall 
we  take  a  refreshmg  glass  at  my  house,  and  con- 
sider what  has  been  aaiil  1 

Col.  B.  I  have  two  or  three  complimenis  to  dis- 
charge for  some  friends,  and  then  I  will  wait  on 
you  with  pleasure.     Wnere  do  yon  live  1 

Fred.  Atyoncornerhousewiththegreen  rails. 

Col,  B.  In  the  close  of  the  evening  I  will  en- 
deavour lt>  kiss  your  hand.     Adieu, 

FVed.  1  shall  expect  yoa  with  impatience. 

[Bxearit. 

SCENE  n.—A  Room  in  Don  Lopez's  House. 
Enter  Isaheli,!,  and  Injs,  fter  maid. 

Inis.  For  goodness'  sake,  Madam,  where  are 
vou  going  in  this  pet  1 

Isa,  Any  wberetoftvcdd matrimony; thethought 
of  a  husband  is  terrible  to  nie. 

fit".  Ay,  of  an  old  husband ;  but  if  you  may 
choose  for  yourself,  I  fancy  matrimony  would  be 
no  such  frightful  thing  to  you. 

Jsa.  You  are  pretty  much  in  the  right,  Inis- 


but  to  he  fofi^d  into  Hie  arms  of  an  idiot,  who  haa 
neither  person  to  please  the  eye,  sense  to  charm 
the  ear,  nor  generosity  to  supply  those  defects  !— 
Ah,  Inis,  what  pleasant  lives  women  lead  iu  Eng- 
land, where  duty  wears  no  letter  hut  inclination. 
The  custom  of  our  country  enslaves  from  oar  very 
cradles,  first  to  our  parents,  nejt  to  our  husbands] 
and,  when  Heaven  is  so  kind  to  rid  us  of  both 
these,  our  brothers  still  usurp  authority,  and  ex- 
pect a  blind  obedience  from  us :  so  that,  maids, 
wives,  or  vridows,  we  are  little  better  than  slaves 
to  the  tyrant,  man ;  therefore  to  avoid  their  power, 
I  resirfve  to  cast  myself  into  a  monastery, 

Inix.  That  is,  you'll  cut  your  own  throat,  to 
avoid  another's  doing  it  for  you.  Ah,  Madam, 
those  eyes  tell  me  you  have  no  nun's  flesh  about 
you!  A  monastery,  quotha!  where  you'll  wish 
yourself  into  the  green  sicknCBB  in  a  month, 

/so.  What  care  11  there  will  be  no  man  to 
plague  me. 

Inis.  No,  nor  what  'a  much  worse,  to  please  you 
neither — Odalife,  Madam,  you  are  the  first  woman 
■■■  ■    '     deapairedin  aChristiancountry:  wcrel 


inis.  I'd  embark  wilt  the  first  fair  wind  with 
II  my  jewels,  and  seek  my  fortune  on  t'other  side 
be  water ;  no  shore  can  treat  you  worse  than  your 
wn ;  there's  never  a  lather  in  Christendom  should 
lake  me  marry  any  man  agEUnat  my  will. 

Isa.  I  am  too  great  a  coward  to  follow  your  ad- 
ice:  I  muat  contrive  some  way  to  avoid  Don  Gui- 
lan,  and  yet  stay  in  my  own  country. 

Enter  Don  Lopez, 

Lop.  Must  you  so,  mialress;  but  T  shall  take 
ire  to  prevent  you.  [Aside.]  Isabella,  whither 
re  you  gt«ng,  my  child  1 

iio.  To  church,  Sir. 

Inis.  The  old  rogue  has  certainly  overheard 
er.  [Aside. 

Lop.  Your  devotion  must  needs  be  verystrong, 
r  your  memory  very  weak,  my  dear ;  why,  v«»- 
ers  are  over  for  this  night.  Come,  come,  you 
lall  have  a  belter  errand  to  church  than  to  say 
your  prayers  there.  Don  Guzman  is  arrived  in 
■■\e  river,  and  I  eipect  him  ashore  to-morrow. 

Isa.  Ha !  to-morrow  ! 

Lop.  He  writes  me  word,  that  his  estate  in 
HollEind  is  worth  twelve  thousand  crowns  a  year; 
which,  together  with  what  he  had  before,  wiU 
make  thee  the  happiest  wife  in  Lisbon, 

J^a.  And  the  most  unhappy  woman  in  the 
world.  Oh,  Sir !  if  I  have  any  power  in  youi 
heart,  iftheteuJemeES  of  a  father  be  not  quite  ex- 
tinct, hear  me  with  patience. 

Lop.  No  objection  against  the  marriage,  and  ] 

ill  hear  whatsoever  thou  hast  to  say. 

Isa.  That 's  torturing  me  on  the  rack,  and  for- 
tadding  me  to  groan ;  upon  my  knees,  I  claim  the 
privilege  of  tlesh  and  blood.  [Kneels. 

Lop,  I  grant  it,  thou  shalt  have  an  arm  full  of 

!sh  and  blood  to-morrow.  Flesh  and  blood, 
_  lotha !  Heaven  forbid  I  should  deny  thee  flesh 
and  blood,  my  girl. 

Inis.  Here 's  an  old  dog  for  yon !  [Aside. 

Isa.  Do  not  mistake.  Sir ;  the  fatal  stroke  which 
separates  soul  and  body,  is  not  mise  terrible  to 
the  thoughts  of  sinners,  than  the  name  of  Guz- 
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ha.  My  frighWcf  heart  beats  hard  am 
breast,  aa  if  it  souglit  a  passage  la  your  Fc 
you'd  change  your  purpose. 

Lop.  A  very  prettyapeech  this;  if  itw 
ed  into  blank  verse,  it  would  serve  for  a  tragedy. 
Why,  thou  hast  more  wit  than  I  thought  thou 
hadst,  child. — I  fency  this  was  all  extempore ;  I 
dont  believe  thou  didst  ever  Ihinfc  one  word  c  ' 
before. 

Inis.  Yea,  but  she  has,  my  lord ;  for  I  hi 
heard  her  say  the  same  things  a  thousand  timf 

Lob.  How,  how  1  What,  do  you  top  your  =,,- 
cond-hand  jests  upon  your  father,  hussy,  who 
knows  better  what 's  good  ibr  you  than  you  do 
yourself?    Remember,  'tia  your  duly  to  obey. 

Isa.  [Riae$.\  I  never diaobeyed  before,  and  wis 
I  had  not  reason  now ;  but  nature  has  got  the  bet- 
ter of  my  duty,  and  makes  mo  loathe  the  harsh 
commands  you  lay. 

Lop.  Ha,  ha!  very  fine!  Ha,  ha! 

Isa.  Death  itself  woujd  be  welcomo. 

Lop.  Are  you  sure  of  that? 

Isa.  I  am  your  daughter,  my  lord,  and  can  boast 
as  strong  a  rfsolution  as  yourself:  I'll  die  before 
111  marry  Guzman. 

Lop.  Say  you  sol  I'll  try  that  presently. 
[Draws.]  Hero,  let  me  see  vrith  what  dexterity 
you  can  breathe  a.  vein  now.  [Offers  her  h! 
taord.]  The  pmnt  is  pretty  sharp  -,  ^will  do  you 
business,  I  warrant  you. 

Inis.  Bless  me.  Sir  what  do  you  mean,  to  pi 
a  sword  into  the  hands  ofa  desperate  woman/ 

I^p.  Desperate!  ha,  ha,  ha!  y< " 


Wha(,ar 


m  frighted,  little  Bell ' 


Isa.  I  confess  I  am  startled  at  your  morals.  Sir. 

Lop,  Ay,  ay,  child,  thou  hadst  better  take  the 
nuui,  he'll  hurt  thee  the  least  of  the  two. 

Isa.  I  shall  take  neither.  Sir ;  death  has  many 
doors,  and  when  I  canhve  no  longer  with  pleasure, 
I  shall  find  one  to  let  hmi  in  at  without  your  aid. 

Lop.  Say^sl  thon  so,  my  dear  Bell  1  Ods,  I'm 
afraid  thou  art  a  little  fnnatic.  Bell.  I  must  take 
care  of  thee,  child.  [Takes  hold  qf  her,  andpMUs 
akeyoiUqfhispockel.]  I  shall  make  bold  to  se- 
cure thee,  my  dear.     I'll  see  if  Jocks  and 


Then 
Andsc 


ill  Guzn 


Go.g, 


[Locks  hEr  in. 


[Exeunt. 
ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Don  Peoho'e  ffmse. 
Enter  Violante,  reading  a  letter,  and  Flohj 
foUowing. 
Flora.  What,  mnst  that  letter  be  read  again  1 
Vio.  Yes,  and  again,  and  again,  and  again,  a 
flwuBandtimesagam;  aletterfroma&ithful  lover 
ean  never  he  read  loo  often,  it  speaks  such  kind, 
•uch  soft,  such  tender  things —  [Kisses  il. 

Flora.  But  always  the  same  language. 
Vio.  It  does  not  charm  the  less  for  tha^. 
Flora.  Inmy opinion, nothingcharmsfhatdoes 
n«  change  ;  and  any  composition  of  the  four-and- 
Ivrenty  letters,  after  the  first  essay,  from  the  same 
hand,  must  bo  dull,  except  a  bank-note  or  a  Wll 
>f  exchange, 

Vio.  Thy  taste  is  iny  aversion— [flcui/s. 


arms.  Frederic  and  thee  are  all  I  trust.  These 
six  weeks'  absence,  have  been,  in  love's  accompl, 
sir  hundred  hours.  H-Vien  il  is  dark,  expect  the 
tfonted  signal  at  thy  viindov) ;  iiU  when,  adieu. 
Thine  more  than  his  'oK-n,  Felijc 

f^ora.  Who  would  not  have  said  as  much  toa 
ladjof  her  beanty,and  twenty  thousand  pounds'? 
[dstrfe.]— Were  I  a  man,  melhinks,  I  could  have 
«aid  a  hundred  liner  things. 

Vio.  What  would  you  have  said  1 
compared  y 


i,  your  t< 


I  compared  your  e; 
ivory,  your  lips  to 


I.  No  ir 


r,  your  i 


of  your  bomliast ;  truth  is  the 
iioyuence  in  a  lover.— What  proof  remains 
ten  of  his  love  1  When  his  fether  threaten- 
disinherit  hitn  for  refusing  Don  Antonio's 
sister,  frwn  whenc*  wrung  this  unhappy  quarrel, 
did  it  shake  his  love  for  me?  And  now,  though 
riet  inquiry  runs  through  every  place,  vrith  large 
iwards  to  apprehend  him,  does  he  not  venture 


all  for 


el 


Flora.  But  you  know.  Madam,  your  fether, 
Don  Pedro,  designs  you  for  a  nun— to  be  sure, 
you  look  very  like  a  nun !— and  says  your  grand- 
felher  left  you  your  fortune  upon  that  cmidition. 

Vio.  Not  wilhont  my  approbation,  girl,  when 

Lissardo. 

Flora.  Yes,    Madam.     Now   for  a   thousand 

'erbal  questions.  [Aside,  and  exit. 

Re-enter  Fi.oka,  wUh  Lissardo. 

Vio.  Well,  and  how  do  you  do,  Lissardo? 

Lis.  Ah,  very  weary,  Madam.— Faith,   thou 

look'st  wondrous  pretty.  Flora.  [Apart to  Plobi,. 

Lis.  En  ehevaUer,  Madam,  upon  a  hackney 

i'ade,  which  they  tokl  me  formerly  belonged  loan 
Ingli^ colonel.  But  Ishouldhaveiatherthought 
she  had  been  bred  a  good  Roman  Catholic  all  hot 
life-time;  for  she  downed  on  her  knees  to  every 
■  ick  and  stone  we  came  along  by,- My  chops 
Iter  for  a  kiss, they  do.  Flora.  [Apart  (o  Fl.oba. 
Flora.  You'd  make  one  believe  you  are  won- 
drous fond  now.  [Apart  to  Lissabuo, 
V^.  Where  did  yon  leave  your  master  1 
Lis.  Odd,  if  1  had  you  alone,  housewife,  I'd 
ihowyouhow  fond  I  could  be— [^part/o  Flora. 
Vio.  Where  did  you  leave  your  master? 
Lis.  At  a  little  fium-house,  Madam,  about  five 
miles  off.    He'll  be  at  Don  Frederic's  in  the  even- 
*  g— Odd,  I  will  so  revenge  myself  of  those  lips 
thine.  [ApaH  to  Flora. 
Vio.  Is  he  in  health! 
Fhra.  Oh,  you  counlarfeit  wondrous  well. 

[Apart  to  LissAHDO. 

Lis.  No,  every  body  knows  I  counterfeit  very  ilL 

I  Apart  to  Flora. 

rio.  How  say  you?     Is'Pelis  ill?     What's 

his  distemper  ?     Ha ! 

Lis.  A  pies  on't.  I  hate  to  be  mlerruuted, 

! Aside,] — Love,  Madam,  love. — In  short.  Madam, 
believehehas  thought  of  nothing  but  your  lady- 
ship ever  since  he  left  Lisbon.    I  am  sure  he  could 
if  I  may  judge  of  his  heart  by  my  own. 

[Looks  loBittgly  upon  Flora. 
'io.  How  came  you  so  wellacquBinted  with 
:  maaler 's  thoughts,  Lissardo  1 
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Lis,  By  infelUHe  rule,  Madam;  words  are  the 
pictures  of  the  mind,  you  know;  now  to  prove  he 
thinks  ofnolhinsbutyou,  he  lalliB  of  nothins  but 
jfou— for  8iBm[)le,  Madam :  coming  from  sfioot- 
mg  t'other  day  with  a  brace  of  partridges,  "  Lia- 
sardo,"  said  lie,  "  go  bid  the  cook  ro«at  me  these 
Violantea."— I  fiew  into  tiie  fcitchan,  full  of 
Ihoughta  of  thee,  and  criod,  "  Here  roast  me  these 
Florellas."  [ToFhost. 

tTora.  Ha.  ha !  excellent. You  mimic  your 

master  then,  it  seems.  [To  LiESiRDO. 

Lis,  I  can  do  every  thing  as  wdl  as  my  master, 

you  little  rogue.  [ToFloh*.] Another  Ume, 

Madam,  Che  priest  came  to  make  him  a  visit,  he 
called  out  hastily,  "  Ussardo,"  said  he,  "  bring  a 

Violanla  for  my  fether  to  sit  on." Then  he 

oflcn  mistook  my  name,  Madam,  and  called  me 
Violante ;  in  short,  I  heard  it  so  ollen,  that  it  be- 
came as  familiar  to  me  as  my  prayers. 

Vio,  You  Uve  very  merrily,  then,  it  seems. 

Lis,  Oh,  exceedingly  merry.  Madam. 

[Kisses  Flora's  hand. 

Via.  Ha !  eiceeding  merry.  Had  you  treatfi 
and  l>a]ls  1 

Lis,  Oh!  yes,  yes.  Madam,  several 

Flora.  You  are  mad,  Liasardo;  youdon'tmind 
what  royiady  says  to  you.     [Apart  to  Lissjrdo. 

Vio,  Ha !  balls. --^ — -Is  he  so  merry  in  my  ab- 
sence'! [dstrfe,]    And  ^d  your  master  dance. 

Lis,  Dance,  Madam  !  vuhere,  Madam  'i 

Via.  Why,  at  those  balls  you  apeak  of 

Lis,  Balls!  what  balls.  Madam? 

Via,  Why,  sure  you  are  in  love,  Lissardo;  did 
not  you  say,  but  now,  you  had  balls  where  yoo 
have  been  1 

Lis.  BaLs,  Madam  I  wash-balls.  Ma'am.  Ods- 
life,  I  ask  your  pardon,  Madam  I  I,  I,  I  had  mis- 
laid some  wash-balls  of  my  master's  t'other  day  ; 
and  because  I  could  not  think  where  I  had  laid 
them,  just  when  he  asked  for  them,  he  tery  tairly 
broke  im  head.  Madam,  and  now  it  seems  I  can 
think  of  nothing  else  Alas!  he  dance.  Madam! 
No,  no,  poor  centleman,  he  is  as  melancholy  as 
an  unbraced  drum, 

Vio.  Poor  Felix  I  There,  wear  that  ring  for 
your  master's  sake,  and  let  htm  know  I  shall  be 

Lis.  I  shall.  Madam. — [Puis  on.  the  Hiig'.] 
Methinks  a  diamond  ring  ia  a  vast  addition.lo  the 
httle  finger  of  a  gentleman.    [Admires  his  kaitd. 

ivVoro.  Thai,  rme  must  be  mine.  [Aside.] 

Well,  IJssardo !  wmt  haste  you  make  to  pay  oJf 
arreaisnow.     Look  how  the  feJbw  stands  I  . 

Lis.  'Egad,  methinks  Ihavea  very  pretty  hand 

— and  very  white and  the  shape  ]-^7—t^ith,  I 

nater  nunded  it  so  much  before  I In  my  opi- 
nion it  ia  a  very  fine-shaped  hand and  becomes 

a  diamond  ring  as  well  as  tho  first  grandee's  in 
Portugal. 

Mora.  The  man  'a  transported!  Is  this  your 
love!     This  your  impatience  1 

Lis.  [Takes  snuf^  Now  in  my  mind— I  take 
TOuff  vnlh  a  "ery  jantoe  air.— Weil,  I  am  persuad- 
sd  I  want  nothing  bat  a  coach  and  a  title  to  make 
DB  a  very  fine  gentleman.  {Struts  aboat. 

Mora.  Sweet  Mr.  Lissardo,  [Courleeies.]  if  I 
may  presume  to  speak  to  you,  without  af&onting 
your  little  finger — — 

Lis.  Odso,  Madam,,  I  ask  your  pardon. Is 

11  to  me  or  to  the  ring — ^youdirectyenr  discourse. 
Madam  1 


[act  II. 

Flora.  Madam,  good  lack !  How  much  a  dia 
mond  ring  improves  one ! 

Lis,  Why,  though  I  say  it— I  can  carry  myself 
as  wcH  as  any  body. — But  what  werl  thou  going 
to  say,  child  1 

FUtra.  Why  I  was  going  to  Bay,  that  I  fancy 
you  had  best  let  me  keep  that  ring ;  it  will  be  a 
very  pretOr  vredding  ring,  Liasardo ;  would  it  not  1 

Lis.  Humph  I  Ahf  But— but— but— but— 
I  believe  I  sha'n't  marry  yet  awhile. 

Mora,  You  sha'n't,  yon  say  1— Very  well!  I 
suppose  you  design  that  ring  for  Inis  1 

Lis.  No,  no  i  I  never  bribe  an  old  acquaintance. 
—Perhaps  I  might  let  it  sparkle  in  the  eyes  of  a 
stranger  a  httit  tiU  we  come  to  a  right  under- 
standing—but, then,  like  all  other  mortal  things, 
it  would  return  from  whence  it  came. 

Flora.  Insolent Is  that  your  manner  of 

Lis.  With  all  but  thee. Kiss  me,  you  little 

rogue  you.  [Ihigs  her. 

Flora.  Little  rogue  1  Pr'ythee,  fellow,  don't 
be  BO  Jamiliar;  [Pushes  him  awat/.]  If  I  mayn't 
keep  your  ring,  I  can  keep  im-  kisses. 

Lis,  Youian,  you  say?  Spokewith  the  airof 
a  chambermaid. 

Flora,  Replied  with  (he  spirit  of  a  serving  tnan. 

Lis,  Prythee,  Flora,  don't  let  you  anif  I  fell 
out ;  I  am  m  a  merry  humour,  and  shall  certainly 


Re-enter  ViOlsnte. 

Vio,  Why  do  you  keep  Liasardo  so  long,  Flo- 
ra, when  you  don't  know  how  soon  my  father 
may  awake  'i     His  afternoon  naps  are  never  long. 

Flora.  Had  Don  Felii  been  with  her,  she 
would  not  have  thought  the  time  long.  These  la- 
dies consider  nolwdy^  wants  but  their  ov— 


Vio,  Go,  go,  let  Wm  out. 
Mora.  Yes,  Madam. 
Lis.  I  fly,  Madam. 


[Aside, 


friend,  advances. — Night,  mora  welcome  than  the 
n  to  me,  because  it  wings  my  love. 
Flora,  [Within.]  Ah, thieves, thieves !  murder, 

murder  I 

Vio.  [Sftriefts.]  Ah,  defend  me.  Heaven  I  what 

ilo  I  hearl    Pelii  is  certainly  pursued,  and  will 

be  taken. 


How  now!     Why  doatatare  sol    Answer  me 
quickly;  what's  the  matter! 

Flora.  Oh,  Madam!  as  1  was  letting  out  Lia- 
,  rdo,  a  gentleman  rushed  between  him  and  I, 
struck  down  my  candle,  and  is  bringing  a  dead 
person  in  his  arms  into  our  house. 

Vio.  Ha !  a  dead  person !  Heaven  granlitdoes 
not  prove  my  PeUi. 

"^       ■■  :,  Madam. 


>rove  my  PeUi. 
'ma.  Here  they  ai 


Via.  ni  n 
this  accident 

itire,  HU  you  discover  the 

Enter  Coi.onei,  Briton,  with  Ibabe 
arms,  wAom  he  sets  dawn  in  a  ehai 
dresses  kiniself  to  Fl^RI., 

Col 
under 

B.  Madam,  the  necessity  ths 
of  being  conveyed  into  Some 

Ingof 


lEM 
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10  rudely 


tpeed  and  secrecy,  will,  I  hope, 
rency  I  might  be  guilty  of,  in  | 
Into  this — I  aiii  hd  entire  straiigci  m  hcl  i.aiiii; 
and  cireiiniBtnncesj — would  1  were  ao  Wi  her  beau- 
ty loo.  [Aside.]  I  eomaiit  her,  Maiioni,  lo  your 
care,  and  fiy  to  make  hei  retreat  secure ;  if  the 
Btreet  be  dear,  permit  me  lo  leium,  anil  leam 
from  hec  own  mouth  if  I  can  be  further  senice- 
able.  Pray,  Madam,  what  is  the  lady  of  tliis 
bouse  called  f 

Flora.  Vlolamte,  Seignior. 

Col.  B.  Are  you  she,  Maiiam  1 

Flora.  Only  her  woman,  Seignior. 

Orf.  B.  Your  humble  servant,  Miatreaa.  Pray 
be  carefti  of  the  lady. 

[Gives  her  two  moidores,  and  exU. 

flora.  Two  miMdorca  I  Well,  he  is  a  generous 

fellow.  Thia  ia  the  only  way  to  make  one  careful. 

Re-enter  ViolanTe. 

Pin.  Was  you  distracted,  Flora,  to  tell  my  name 
to  a  man  you  never  saw  1     Unthinking  wench ! 

Who  knows  what  this  may  turn  Wi What, 

is  the  lady  dead  l—Ab  !  defend  me,  Heaven  I  'tis 
Isabella,  Hstor  to  my  FeUx.  What  has  befallen 
her!  Pray  Heaven  he's  safe. — Ron  and  fetoh 
some  cold  water. Stay,  stay,  Pkira Isabel- 
la, friend,  apeak  loms — oh,  speak  tome,  or  I  shall 
die  with  apprehension. 

iso.  Oh  !  hold,  my  dearest  father,  do  not  force 
mo ;  indeed  I  cannot  lovo  him. 

Vlo.  How  wild  she  talks  ! 

&0.  Ha!  where  am  n 

Vio.  With  one  as  sensible  of  thy  pain  as  thou 
thyself  canst  be. 

lea.  Violante  1— what  kind  star  preserved  and 
lodged  me  here  1 

Flora.  It  was  a  terrestrial  star,  called  a  man. 
Madam ;  pray  Jupiter,  he  proves  a  lucky  one, 

fin.  Oh  I  I  remember  now.  Forgive  me,  dear 
"Violante ;  my  thoughts  ran  so  much  upon  the 
danger  I  escaped,  I  fcrgot. 

Vio.  May  I  not  know  your  story  t 

laa.  Thou  art  no. stranger  to  one  part  of  it, 
have  often  told  thee  that  my  lather  desigueil  t( 
aifice  me  to  Don  Guiman,  who  it  seems  is  _ 
rrturned  from  Holland,  and  expected  ashore 
morrow,  the  day  tbat  he  has  set  to  celebrate 
unptiBlB,  Upon  my  reftidng  to  obey  him,  ha 
locked  me  into  my  chamber,  vowing  to  keep 
Uieie  tdl  he  arrived,  and  force  me  to  consent 
know  my  felher  to  be  positive,  never  to  be 
from  his  design ;  and,  having  no  hope  left 
eaeape  the  marriage,  I  leaped  from  "-"  — 

Vie.  You  h*ve  not  hurt  yourself,  I  hope  I 

Isa.  Ko ;  a  gentleman  passing  by,  by  accident, 

caught  me  In  his  arms :  at  first,  my  fnght  made 

me  apprehend  it  was  my  father,  till  he  assured  — 

to  the  contrary. 

Flora.  He  is  a  very  fine  gentleman,  I  pron: 

Eiu,  Madam ;  and  a  well  bred  man,  I  warn 
m.  I  think  1  never  saw  a  grandee  put  his  hand 
into  his  pocket  with  a  better  air  in  my  whole  life- 
time :  then  he  opened  his  purse  with  such  a  grace, 
that  nothing  but  his  manner  of  presenting  me  with 
(he  gold  could  e<iual. 

Via.  Thereisbutonecommonroadtotheheart 
of  a  servant,  and  'tis  impossible  for  a  ger 

person  to  mistake  it. G}o  leave  us,  Flora.  | 

Fr.onA.]    But  how  came  you  hither,  Isabcll 
Jsn,  I  know  not;  I  desired  the  stranger  ti 


in ;  and  the  thought  that  his  m 

which  isalllhat  I  can  remember, Hal  what  'a 

here'!  [Takes tip  a  letter.]  For  Colonel  Briton ; 
to  be  left  at  the  post-house,  in  lAeboit. — This  must 
be  dropped  by  the  stranger  who  brought  me  hither. 
^■■'  ThouartMenrntothehandsofasoldier; 
ce  he  does  not  lay  thee  under  contribution, 

Isa,  I  find  he  is  a  gentleman ;  and  if  he  is  but 

unmarried,  I  could  be  content  to  follow  him  all 

the  world  over.— But  I  shall  never  see  him  more, 

I  fesr.  [Sighs. 

Vis.  What  makes  you  sigh,  Isabella  f 

Isa.  The  fear  of  gettinginto  my  Other's  clutches 

Fio,  Can  I  be  serviceable  to  you  1 

lea.  Yes,  if  you  conceal  mo  two  or  three  days. 

Vio.  You  command  my  house,  and  secrecy. 

Isa.  I  thank  you,  Violante.    I  wish  you  would 

ige  me  with  Mrs.  Fkira  awhile. 

Vio.  I'll  send  her  to  yw}..—l  must  wateh  if  dad 

be  stall  asleep,  or  here  will, be  no  room  for  Felix. 

[E^t. 

Isa.  Weil  I  don't  know  what  ails  mc ;  me- 
thinks,  I  wish  I  could  find  this  stranger  out. 

Re-enter  Flora. 


3  window 


^eyra 


xjthet 


the  door,  I  ss 
my  brother's  m 


re  I  reached 


Madan 


ir  to  discharge  my  duty. 


Could  11 


:  veil  and  fol- 


doubt  it  not  ;  and  desire  you  lo  accept 
this  as  a  token  of  my  gratitude. 

Flora,.  O  dear  sisnora,  I  should  have  been  your 
humble  servant  without  a  fee. 

Isa.  I  believe  it.  But  to  the  purpose— do  yoti 
think,  if  you  saw  the  gentleman  which  brought 
me.hi^er.  you  should  know  him  again  1 

Flora.  From  a  thousanii.  Madam:  I  have  an 
excellent  memory  where  a  handsome  man  is  con- 
cernoi. — When  he  went  away,  he  said  he  would 
return  again  immediately.  1  admire  he  comes  not. 

Isa.  Here  did  you  say!  you  rej " - 

though  I'll  not  see  Mm,  if  he  comes, 
you  contrive  lo  give  him  a  letter  '\ 

Flora.  With  the  air  of  a  duenna. 

Isa.  mat  in  this  house — you  musl 
low  him. — He  must  not  know  it  conirajium  inc. 

Flora.  What,  do  you  take  me  for  a  novice  in 
love  af&irs  1  Though  I  have  not  practised  the 
art  since  1  have  been  in  Donna  Violente's  service, 
yet  1  have  not  krat  the  theory  of  a  chambermaid, 
—Do  yon  write  the  letter,  and  leave  the  rest  to 
me— here  here,  here'a-pen,  ink,  and  pajier. 

ha.  I'll  do  it  in  a  min Die.  \Slts  dmon  to -arite. 

Flo.  So!  this  isabusinessaftermyown  heart; 
love  always  tokes  care  to  reward  his  labourers, 
and  Great  Britain  seems  to  be  his  favourite  coun- 
try.— Oh,  1  long  to  see  the  other  two  moidores 
with  a  British  air.  Methinke  there  'a  a  grace  pe- 
culiar to  that  nation,  in  makinga  present 

/so.  So,  I  have  done— now,  if  he  does  but  find 
this  house  again, 

Fhra.  !f  he  should  not,  1  warrant  I'll  find  him 
if  he's  in  Lisbon  ;  for  I  have  a  strong  possession 
(hat  he  has  two  more  moidores  as  good  as  ever 
were  told.  [Puis  llic  Iclla-  into  her  hosam. 
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Vio.  Nay,  i)»y,  nay,  jou  m 


Ro.  Flora,   watch  my  papa;  he's  fast  asleep 
in  hie  Etucly ;  if  yau  find  him  stJr,  give  me  notice. 
[Felix  lapt  at  the  -mirjlou).]     Hark  I  hear  Pe- 1  ^ 
lix  at  Che  window ;  aJmit  him  instanlly,  and  then 
to  your  post.  {Exit  Flora. 

/so.   What  Bay  you,  Violante'!    Is  my  brother 


>.  It  19  hi 


lignal  at  the  window. 


to  Pelii,  by  thy  oi 
generous  nature,  nay  more,  by  that  unspotted ' 
(ue  thou  Bit  mistress  of,  do  not  discover  to  my  bro- 
Ihtc  I  am  here  I 

Vio.  Contrary  to  yourdesire,  he  assured  I  ne 
shall.     But  where  'b  the  dan^  1 

/so.  Art  thou  bom  in  Lisbon,  and  ask  t 
question  1  He'll  tbmk  his  honour  blemished 
my  disobedience;  and  woold  restore  me  to 
fiitber,orMll  me;  therefor^  dear,  dear  girl 

Via.  Dependuponniyfriendship;  no^neshall 
draw  the  secret  from  these  lips;  not  eveuFelii, 
diough  at  the  hazard  of  his  love.  I  hear  him 
coming ;  retire  into  that  closet. 

lea.  Remember,  Violante,  upon  thy  promise 
my  very  life  depends,  [Ea  " 

Vio.  When  I  betray  thee,  may  I  share  thy  fa 
Eniir  Felix. 
My  Felii  1  my  everlasting  lore  1 


miat  hazards  dost  tha 
how  shall  I  req^uite  thee  1 

Ftl.  If,  during  this  tedious,  painful  esile,  thy 
thoughts  luive  never  wandered  from  thy  Pelix, 
then  nast  made  me  more  than  satisfaction, 

Vio.  Can  there  be  room  within  this  heart  for 
any  but  thyself!  No,  if  the  god  of  love  were  lost 
to  all  the  rest  of  humankind,  thy  image  would 
secure  him  in  my  breast:  I  am  all  truth,  all  love, 
^1  faith,  and  know  no  jealous  feara. 

Fel.  My  heart's  the  proper  sphere  where  love 
ri'skles :  could  he  quit  that,  he  would  be  nowhere 
I'  iwd:  and  yet,  Vioiante,  I'm  in  doubt. 

Vio.  Did  I  ever  give  thee  cause  to  doubt,  my 
Pelis? 

Fel.  True  love  has  many  feara,  and  fear  as 
many  eyes  as  feme ;  yet  sure  I  think  they  see  nn 
fault  in  thee.  [Car,.  B.  (ops  ai  the  winrfoio.] 
What's  that?  [A  tap. 

Vio,  What  1  I  hear  nothins.      j^A  tap  again. 

FeL  Hal  What  means  this  signal  at  your 
window  1 

Vio.  Some  one,  perhaps,  in  passina  by,  might 


n  paHsmg  1 

nothing  dsi 

.]  Hdsl,  hist  1  Donna  Violante, 


acddentdly  hit 

ColB.  [tfiln 
Donna  Violante ! 

FeL  They  use  your  name  by  acdilent  t«o,  do 
they,  Madam  1 

Re-enler  Flora. 

Flora.  There  is  a  gentleman  at  the  window, 
Madam,  which  Ifancytobethe  same  who  brought 
IsabelU  hither.     Shall  I  admit  himl 

[Aside  to  ViOLiNTE, 

Pw.  Admit  distiacnon  rather!  Thou  art  the 
(ttuse  of  this,  unthinking  wretchi  [Apart. 

Jfei.  What,  has  Mrs,  Scout  brought  you  fresh 
ntetligence  1    Death,  I'll  know  the  bottom  of  tMs 


is  but  a 


Pray 


[Struggles  to  get  from  her. 

Flora,  It  must  be  the  colonel now  to  deli- 
ver my  letter  to  him, 

[Aside,  and  exit :  the  Colonel  taps  louder. 

Fel,  Hark  !  he  grows  impatient  at  your  delay . 
Why  do  you  hold  the  man  whose  absence  would 
oblige  you  1  Pray,  let  me  go,  Madam.  Consider, 
the  gentleman  wants  you  at  the  window, — Con- 
fusion! [StTvggles, 

Vio.  It  is  not  me  he  wants. 

Fel.  Death!  not  yon!  Is  there  another  ofyoui 
name  in  the  housed— But  come  on,  convince  ma 
of  the  truth  of  what  you  say ;  open  the  window. 
If  his  bu^ness  does  not  lie  with  you,  yoor  conver- 
sation may  be  heard.    This,  and  only  this,  caH 

lake  off  my  suspicion. What,  do  job  pause  1 

Oh,  guilt  I  guilt  I  Have  I  caught  you  i  Nay,  then 
III  leap  the  balcony.  If  I  remember,  tMs  way 
leads  to  it. 

iGoea  to  the  door  lehere  Isaeklla  is. 
,  hold,  hold,  bold!  not  for  the  world 
you  enter  there !  Which  way  shall  I  preserve  bin 
'iter  from  his  knowledge.  [Aside, 

i^l.  What  have  I  touched  youl  Do  you  feat 
your  lover's  Ufa  1 

Vio.  I  fear  for  none  liut  you For  goodness' 

(B,  do  not  speak  so  loud,  my  Pelix.     If  my  fa^ 
ir  hears  you,  I  am  lost  for  ever. Pelii !  Fe- 
lix! your  curiosity  shall  be  satisfied,  [Goes  to  Ihe 
'  doTB,  and  throvis  up  the  safh,'\    Whoe'eryoo 
that  with  such  insolence  daie  nse  my  name, 
give  the  neighbourhood  pretence  to  reflect 
a  my  conduct,  I  charge  yon  instantly  to  be 


Sir, 


I  No,  1 


»,  he's 


se,  I  suppose, 
it  mistaken — Pray,  Ma- 


dam, let  the  gentleman  g(  

Via.  Prey  De  gone.  Sir,  I  know  of  no  businesa 
you  have  here. 

Col.  B.  I  wish  I  did  not  know  it  neither— But 
this  house  contains  my  soul ;  then  can  yon  blame 
my  body  for  hovering  about  it  1 

Fel.  EiceUent. 

Vio.  I  tell  you  again,  you  are  mistaken ;  bow- 
er, for  your  own  aatisfeclion,  call  to-morrow. 

Fel,  Matchless  impudence !  an  assignation  be- 
fore my  fece — No,  ho  shall  not  live  lo  meet  your 
*  '    3,      [  ToJcee  out  a  pistol,  and  goes  totcarih 


conjure  you, 
e,  Madam!  ma 


[Qfe 
words.  Sei 


Vio.  Ah  I  [Shrielcs.]  h 

Col.  B.  To-morrow  *B 
not  be  admitted  to-night^ 

Fid,  If  you  be  a  gentl 
absence, — Unfortunate !  what  will  my  si 
:.:__ne?  [Asidt. 

Col.  B.  I  have  done— Only  Ibia-lBe  careful 
of  my  life,  for  it  is  in  your  keeping, 

[Exit  from,  the  winrf™. 

/iW.Prayobserve  the  gentleman's  request,  Mft- 

Vio.  I  am  all  confusion, 

Fel  You  are  all  truth,  all  love,  all  faith:  oh, 
thou  all  woinam ! How  liavc  I  been  deceived. 
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Sdealh,  could  you  not  have  impoBed  upon  me  1 
this  one  night  7  Could  neither  my  faithful  loi 
nor  the  hazard  1  have  run  to  see  you,  make  i 
worthytobecheatedonl  Oh,  thou 

Vio.  Can  i  hear  this  from  yon  1  [Weeps, 

Tel  [Repeal4.]  "  When  1  led  this  house  to- 
night."—To-nicht,  .the  devil  1  return  so  aoon  I 

Via.  Oh,  Isabella !  what  hast  then  involved 
in'!  [Aside. 

Fel.  [Repeats.]  "  This  house  contains  my 
«Hil."     Oh,  sweet  soul!  ' 

Via.  Yet  I  resolve  to  keep  the  secret.    [Aside. 

Pel.  [Repeals.]  "  Be  eareful  of  my  life,  for  'tis 
inyouraeeping."~-Damnalionl— How  ug!y  she 

Vio.  Do  not  look  so  sternly  on  me,  hut  believe 
inejFelii,  Ihava  not  injured  you,  nor  am  I  &Iee. 

Fel.  Not  aiee,  not  injured  mof  Oh,  Vblan- 
■-  lost  and  abandoned  to  thy  vice !    Kot  llilae  ! 


a; 


I  am  not.— There  is  acauae  which 
muat  not  reveal. — Oh,  think  how  tar  honoui 
in  oblige  your  sei — then  allow  a  woman  may  be 


bound  by  the  same  rule  to  keet 

Fel.  Honour!  What  hast  thou  to  do  with  ho- 
nour, thou  that  canst  admit  plurality  of  kivers! 
A  secret !  ha^  ha,  ha !  hia  affairs  are  wondrous  safe, 
who  trusts  his  secret  to  a  woman's  keerang;  but 
you  need  give  youraelf  no  trouble  about  cfiaring 
this  point,  Madam,  for  you  arc  becmno  so  indiffer- 
ent to  me,  that  your  truth  and  felse" 

Re-enter  Flohii. 

Mora.  Madam,  your  lather  bade  me  see  what 

noise  thai  was.- For  goodneaa'  ^ke,  Sir,  why  do 

ycu  speak  so  ioudi 

Pel.  I  understand  my  cue,  mistress ;  my  ab- 
sence is  nfcessary,  I'll  oblige  you. 

[Going,  she  holds  kirn. 
Vio.  Oh,  let  ma  undeceive  you  first. 
Fel.  Impossible ! 
Vio.  'TJs  very  possible,  if  I  durst, 
Ftl.  Durst  I  ha,  ha,  ha !  durst,  quotha  ! 
Vio,  But  another  time  I'll  teU  thee  all. 
Fil.  Nay,  now  or  never. 
Via.  Now  it  cannot  be. 

FeL  Then  it  shall  never  be.- Thou  most  un- 
grateful of  thy  sex,  breweU. 

[Breaks fntm  her,  arid  exit. 
Vio.  Oh,  exquisite  trial  of  my  fiiendship!  Yet 
not  even  this  shall  draw  the  secret  from  me. 
That  Fll  preserve,  let  fortune  frmm  or  smOe  ; 
And  trust  to  love,  my  lave  to  reconcile. 

[Exeunt. 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— -A  Street. 
Enter  Don  Lopez. 
isever  man  thus  plagued!    Odshearl 


Lop.  1 
I  could  s 


This  graceless  baggage— but  Ilflo  f^dar 

„.jiedla(e!y ;  I'll  take  the  alguaiil  with  me,  an 

search  his  house;  and  if  I  find  her,  I'll  use  her- 

by  8l.  Anthony,  I  don't  know  how  I'll  use  har. 

Vol.  I. . , ,  i?  M  [Exi 


Enter  Colonel  Bhiton,  vith  Isabella's  lelta 
in  his  hand ;  Gibey  fiMouting. 

Col.  B.  Well,  though  I  could  not  see  my  ftiir 
incognita,  fortune,  to  make  me  amends,  has  flung 
another  intrigue  in  my  way.  Oh  I  how  I  love 
these  pretty,  kind,  coming  femalea,  that  won't 
give  a  man  the  tronble  of  racking  his  invenUon  to 
deceive  them, — This  letter  I  reeaved  from  a  lady 
in  a  v«l, — Some  duanna ;  some  necessary  imple- 
ment of  Cupid.  IsappOBB  the  style  is  frank  and 
easy,  I  hope  like  her  that  writ  'it.-^Reads.\  "  Sir, 

I  have  seen  your  person,  and  like  if very 

concise "and  if  you'U   meet  me  atfimr  o' 

dock  m  the  morning,  upon  the  Terriero  de  Pat- 
sa,  hay  an  hour's  con-Mrsation  vnli  let  me  into 

your  nUnd." Ha,  ha,   ha  !    a    philoaophicaj 

wanch  i  this  is  the  first  time  I  ever  knew  a  wo- 
man bad  any  business  with  the  mind  of  a  man. 
— — ■"  If  your  intellects  onsuer  your  outward 
appearance,  the  adventwre  tnay  not  displease  you. 
I  expect  you'll  nut  attempt  to  see  my  face,  nor 
offer  onu  thing  vnbecomtng  the  gentleman  ItaUt 

yOKfoT?' Bnmph,  the  genfleman  she  takes 

me  for!  I  hopeahetaieama  to  beflesh  and  blood, 
and  then  I'm  sure  I  shall  do  nolbing  anbecomina 
a  gentleman.  Well,  if  I  must  not  See  her  fece,  it 
shall  go  hard  if  I  don't  know  where  she  lives. — 
Gibby, 

GibbT/.  Here,  and  like  yer  honour. 

Col.  B,  Follow  me  at  s  good  distance,  do  joo 

1,  Sir. 

:  Terriero  do 

Gibhy.  The  de'il  an  mine  e'en  gin  I  ken  her, 

Col.  B.  But  you  will  when  you  come  there, 

Gi\iiy.  Like  eneugh.  Sir ;  I  have  as  sharp  an 
e'e  till  a  bonny  lass  as  ere  a  lad  in  aw  Scotland  : 
and  what  maun  I  deewi'  her,  Sirl 

Col.B.  Wby,ifsheand  Ipatt,youmust  watch 

r  home,  and  bring  me  word  where  she  lives. 

Gibby.  In  troth  sal  I,  Sir,  gin  the  de'il  tot'  her 


WhUe  tasteless  mortals  sleep  their  tim 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  //.— Phedeeic's  Bouse. 
Enter  Ini3  and  Lissardo. 
Lis.  Your  lady  (un  away,  and  you  know  not 
hither,  say  vou  1 
Inis.  She  1 

hiiiks,  Lisi 

Lis,  [Loolangonthering:\  Not  at  all— I  have 
some  thoughts  mdeed  of  altering  my  course  of 
hving ;  there  is  a  critical  minute  in  every  man's 
Ufa,  which,  if  hecanbutlayhoIdot;hemaymaie 
his  fortune. 

has.  Ha!  what  do  I  aee'!  a  diamond  ring' 

here  the  deuce  had  ha  that  ring?  [Aside.]  You 
have  got  a  very  pretty  ring  there,  Lissardo. 

Lis.  Ay,  the  trifle  is  pretty  enough;  but  the 
lady  who  gave  it  to  me  is  a  bona,  roba,  in  beauty, 
J  assure  you.  [Cocks  his  kat,  and  struts. 

Inis.  I  eaii't  bear  this.— The  lady!  [,tsu£e.( 
What  lady,  pray  1 
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Lis.  0  Be  1  There 's  a  question  lo  ask  a  gen- 
tteman, 

Inia.  A  gentleman!     Why  the  fellow 's  Epoil- 
ed  I    U  this  your  love  for  me  7     Ungrateful  coHa, 
voa'll  bredc  my  heart,  ao  you  will. 
'  [BuTsle  into  tears. 

Us.  Poor  tender-hearted  fool [Aside. 

Inis.  If  1  knew  who ga™  you lhiitring,rd tear 
her  eyes  out,  ao  I  would?  [Sots. 

Lis,  So,  now  the  jade  wants  a  littlo  coaxing. 
[Atide.]    Why,  what  doat  weep  for  now,  my  dear, 

Inis.  1  aupposB  Flora  gave  you  that  ring  j  but 

ru- 

Jas.  No,  the  desiltakemeif  ahedid;  you  make 
me  Bwear  now. — So,  they  are  all  for  the  ring,  but 
laballbob'ero.  [A^e.]  I  did  but  joke,  the  ring 
is  none  of  mine.  It  is  my  master'ai  I  am  to  give  it 
to  be  new  set,  ihat  's  all ;  therefore,  pr'ythcc,  dry 
thy  eyes,  snd  kjaa  me,  come. 

Eitier  Plosa,  unobserved. 


1  intrigue  between  hiui  and  Inis,  for  all  he  has 

foTsmoraitsooften.  [Asid^. 

Inis.  Nor  han't  you  Been  Flora,  since  you  came 

Flora.  Ha !  how  dares  she  mention  my  name  1 
[Aside. 
Lis.  No,  by  this  kisa,  I  han't.  [Kisses  her. 
Flora.  Here  'b  a.  dissembling  varlet.  [Afide, 
Inis,  Nor  dont  you  love  her  at  oil  1 
Lis.  Lose  the  devil  I  why  did  I  not  olwaja  tell 
thee  she  was  my  aversion  ? 
Mora.  Did  you  so,  villain  1 

[Gives  him  a  box  on  the  — 


Ihave 


'jnis.  What 'b  that  for,  ha  1      [Goes  v-ri  to  her. 

Flora.  I  ahall  tell  you  by  and  by,  Mrs.  Frippe- 
ry, if  yoQ  don't  get  about  your  buainess. 

Ims,  Who  do  you  call  Frippery,  Mrs.  Trol- 
lop 7  Pray  get  about  your  buajness,  if  jou  goto 
that;  I  hope  you  pretctid  to  no  right  and  title  Here. 

Lis.  "miBt  the  devil,  do  they  take  me  for  an 
acre  of  land,  thattheyquarrel  about  right  and  title 
tome! 

Ftora.  Pray  what  right  have  you,  roislreM,  to 
ash  thai  question  1 

Inis.  No  matter  for  that,  1  can  show  a  better 
Ufle  to  him  than  you,  I  believe. 

Flora.  What,  has  he  given  thee  nine  months' 
earnest  for  a,  hving  title  1  ha,  ha  I 

htis.  Dont  fiing  yonc  tiaunting  jests  at  ma, 
Mrs.  BoUfece,  fori  won't  take  'em,  I  assure  you. 

lAo.  Solnowl  amaa  great  asthe  tamed  Alex- 
ander, But  my  dear  StaUra  and  Roiana,  don't 
Biert  yourselves  so  much  about  me ;  now  I^fcncy, 
if  you  would  agree  bvingly  together,  I  might,  in  a 
modest  way,  satisfy  both  jour  demands  upon  me. 

Mora.  You  satisfy  !  No,  arrah,  I  am  not  to 
be  aatisSed  so  soon  as  you  think,  perhaps. 

Inis.  No,  nor  I  neither.— What,  do  you  make  no 
diflerenca  betvreen  usl 

Mora.  You  pitiiiil  fellow  you!  What  you 
ftncy  I  warrant,  that  I  gave  myself  the  trouble  of 
dogging  yoQ  out  of  love  to  your  filthy  person;  but 
jou  are  mistaken,  sirrah. — It  vraa  to  detect  your 
tfeachery,— How  often  have  you  aworn  to  me  that 
(ou  hated  Inis,  and  only  CMried  feir  for  the  miod 


cheer  she  gave  you ;  but  that  you  could  never  like 
a  woman  wilh  crooked  legs,  you  said. 

Inis.  How,  how  sirrah,  crooked  legs !  Odds, 
I  could  find  in  my  heerl-— . 

[Snatches  up  her petticoal  a  Utile. 

Lis.  Here  's  a  lying  young  jade,  now !  Pr'y- 
thce,  my  dear,  moderate  thy  passion. 

[CoaxiJigly. 

Inle.  I'd  have  you  to  know,  sirrah,  my  legs 
were  never — your  master,  I  hope,  understands  legs 
better  than  you  do,  airrah.  [Paasionalely. 

J  Shakes  hia  head  and  vntiks, 
I  have  done  some  misehief, 
however.  "  [Aside. 

Lis.  Art  thou  really  so  foolish  to  mind  wiiat  an 
enragedwoman  saysf  Don't  you  see  she  does  il 
onpurpoeeto  part  you  and  n  [To  Inis;  runs 
lo  FlOr*.]  Could  not  you  find  the  joke  vrithout 
nutting  youraeif  in  a  passion'!  jou  silly  girl  yon. 
Why  I  mwyou  follow  us  plain  enough,  and  said  all 
this,  that  you  might  not  go  back  with  only  your 
labour  for  your  pains.— But  you  are  a  revengeful 
young  slut  though,  I  tell  you  that;  but  come,  kiss 
and  be  friends. 

Mora.  Don't  think  lo  coax  me;  hang  youi 

Fel  [Wilhotil.i  Lissardo. 

Lis.  Odsheart,  here's  my  master;  the  devil 
take  both  thesejades  for  me,  what  ahall  I  do  vrilh 
them1  [Aside. 

Inis.  H» !  'tis  Don  Felji'a  voice ;  I  would  not 
have  him  find  me  here  with  his  footman  for  the 
world.  [Affide. 

Fel.  [Witboai.]  Why,  Lissardo,  Lissardo  I 

Lis.  Coming,  Sir.    What  a  poi  will  you  doj 


^ _.  to  be  mewed  up  jr 

cloSes-pcess  together,  or  stay  where  you  are 
■"  ce  it  out— there  is  no  help  for  it. 
Flora.  Put  me  any  where,  rather  than 


Here  used  to  be  a  pair  of  backstairs; 

I'll  try  to  find  them  out.  [Exit. 

Enter  Don  Felix  and  Fhedebjc. 

F^l.  Was  you  asleep,  arrah,  that  you  did  not 
hear  me  call  1 

Lis.  I  did  hear  you,  and  answered  you  I  was 
coming.  Sir. 

Fel.  Go,  get  the  horses  ready  j  I'll  leave  Lisbon 
to-night,  never  to  see  it  more. 

Lis.  Hey-day!  what 's  the  matter  now  1  [Exit. 

Fred.  Pray  tell  me,  Don  Felix,  what  haa  ruf- 
fled your  temper  thus  1 

Fel.  A  woman— Oh,  friend,  who  can  name 
woman,  and  forget  inconstancy  % 

Fred.  This  ftom  a  person  of  mean  education 
were  excusable,  such  tow  suapidons  have  their 
source  from  vulgar  conversation ;  men  of  your  po 
liter  taste  never  rashly  censure.— Come,  this  la 
some   groundless  jeakusy.— Love    raises  many 

F%1,  Wo,  no ;  my  ears  conveyed  the  truth  into 
my  heart,  and  reason  justifies  my  anger.  Oh, 
my  friend !  Violanta  's  false,  and  I  have  nothiiffl 
left  but  thee,  in  Lisbon,  which  ean  moke  me  wish 
ever  lo  see  it  more,  except  revenge  upon  myrival. 
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if  whom  I  am  ignorant.  Oh,  that  some  miracle 
would  reveal  him  to  me,  that  I  might  llirough  his 
liearl  punish  her  infiileiity. 

Re-ertler  LiSBiKDO. 

its.  Oh,  Sir!  here's  joor father,  Don  Lopez. 
Homing  up. 

JTfei.  Does  heknowtliat  lam  here? 

Lie.  I  can't  lell,  Sir;  he  aslted  for  Don  Prede- 

PVed.  Did  he  see  you  1 

i^    I  behave  not.  Sir ;  for  as  Boon  as  I  saw 

jFW.  Keep  out  ofhis  sight  then,[Eiii LiGHAB- 
DO.J— And,  dear  Frederic,  permit  me  to  retire 
"""  ""'  """  "oom,  for  I  know  the  old  genlleman 
uoh  displeased  at  my  return  with- 
[Exil. 

Enter  Don  Lofgb,  speakmg  as  he  enters. 

Lop.  Mr.aleuaiLl,  »ait_yoii  without  tUI  Fcall 
Gir  you.  Freilenc,  an  aSair  brings  ma  here— 
which— requires  privacy— so  that  if  you  have  any 
body  within  ear-shot,  pray  order  them  to  retire 

i'^^'^;^"  "^  Pri'ate,  my  lord,  speat  freely. 
L.^l.^u''^  then.  Sir,  r  must  tell  yon  that  you 


will  be  very  m 
out  his  leave. 
FYed.  auieb,  quick,  be  g( 


.Enter  Alqu*zii.  and  AtlendaiUs. 

Lop.  No,  Sir,  'tis  you  that  will  repent  it,    I 

charge  you,  in  Ihe  king's  name,  to  assist  me  in 

finding  my  daughter.— Be  BUre  you  leave  no  pari 

of  the  house  nnsearched.    Come,  &IIow  me. 

[Gets  towards  the  door  vihere  Felix  is; 

Frederic  draws,  and  plants  himself 

before  it.  ■* 

Prcd,  Sir,  I  must  first  know  by  what  authority 

you  pretend  to  search  my  house,  before  you  onler 

Ale.  How  Sir, dare] 


to  draw  your 

ilguazil,  and  the  very 
up  your 


ylord. 
^.    inouvn  I    am  nIH    I    hn,7, 

of  my  house. 
Fred.  Explain  yourself,  my  lord ;   I  am  nol 

consiaous  of  any  dishonourable  action  to  any  man 

much  less  to  your  lordship.  ' 

Lop.  'Tisfalse.'youhavedebauchedmydaugh- 
Fred.  My  lord,  I  scorn  so  foul  a  chatxe. 
Lap.  You  have  debauched  her  duty  at  least 

therefore  instantly  restore  her  to  me  or  bv  St' 

Anthony  I'll  make  you. 

f^ed.  Restore  her,  my  lord !  wliere  shall  I  find 

Lop.  I  have  those  thai  will  sw< 
in  your  house. 

jPVerf.  You  are  miainformed,  my  lord ;  upon  my 
reputation,  I  have  not  seen  Donna  Isabella  since 
the  absence  of  Don  Felis, 

top.  Then  pray,  Sir— if  I  am  not  too  Inquisi- 
tive, what  motive  had  you  for  those  objections  you 
made  against  her  marriage  with  Don  QuKman 
yesterday  1 

Fred.  TbediMgreeableneasofsuchamaloh 
feared,  would  give  your  daugtler  causa  to  cun 
her  duty,  if  she  complied  wilh  your  demands 
that  was  all,  my  lord. 

Lop.  And  so  you  helped  her  through  the  wii 
dow,  to  make  her  disobey. 

Fred.  This  is  insulting  me,  my  lord  when 
Bsaure  you,  I  have  neither  seen  nor  known  any 
thing  of  your  daughter, If  she  is  gone,  the  con- 
trivance was  her  own,  and  you  may  thank  your 
ngour  for  it. 

Lop  Very  well.  Sir;  however,  my  rigour  she 
make  bold  to  search  your  house.  Here,  call  in 
the  alguazil^ 

Flora.  [Peejw.]  The  alguazUI  What  in  the 
name  of  wonder,  will  become  of  me  1 

Fred.  The  ajguaiil !   My  lord,  youll  repent 


Sir,   I  am  hia  majesty's 
quintesBence  of  authority— liierefOTe 
sword,  or  I  shall  order  you  to  be  knocked  dovJn — 
For  know.  Sir  the  breath  of  an  alguazil  is  as  dan- 
gerous as  the  breath  of  a  denii-culverin. 
^    i^p.  Sheiscertainlyinthatroom.byiiiagngrd- 
ing  the  door- if  he  diapules  your  authority,  Imoct 
bimdown.  I  say. 

Fred.  I  BhaD  show  you  some  sport  (list !  The 
soman  you  look  for  is  not  here ;  but  there  is  some- 
hing  in  this  room  which  I'll  preserve  from  your 
sight  at  the  hazard  of  my  life. 

Lop.  Enter,  I  Bay|  nothing  but  my  daughter 
n  be  there— Force  his  sword  from  him. 

Pel.  Vnidns^s 


Irfp.  Oh,  oh,  oh,  miaericordia !  what  do  I  see, 

Alg.  Ha,  hie  son!  Here 's  five  hundred  pounds 
good,  my  brethren,  if  Antonio  dies;  and  that 'sin 
the  surgeon's  power,  and  he's  in  fove  wilh  my 
daughter  you  know ;  so  seize  him— 

Lop.  Hold,  hoki  1  Oh,  that  ever  I  was  bom  1 
^^f«^iL^  "^  ^''  you,  you  would  repent, 
mylordl    What,  hoa  i  within  there. 

Enter  ViSttDez. 
Arm  yourselves,  and  let  not . 
Felix. 
Fel.  Generous  Frederic ! 
Fred.  Look  ye,  alguazil ;  when  you  would  b»- 
(ray^  my  friend  for  filthy  lucre,  I  shall  no  more  re- 
~       of  justice;  but  as  a  (Jiiel 


[Exit  VjEauEl, 


Re-enter  VisaUEZ  and  Sernants. 
J^-  So''',  ho'd,  algusiiil  i  I'll  give  you  thefivB- 


ly  health. 

-Ug-.  Say  you  HO,  my  lord  ■?  Why,  look  ye  my 
ord,  I  bear  the  young  gentleman  no  iH  will,  my 
lord;  il  I  but  get  the  five  hundred  pounds,  n.y 

lord— why,  look  ye,   my  lord 'ijs  the  same 

"ling  to  me  whether  your  son  be  hanged  or  not, 

Fel.  Scoundreial  [Exeunt  SertxauJ 

Lop.  Ay,  well,  thou  art  a  good-natured  leUow 

that  IS  the  truth  ont— Come  then,  we'll  to  the 

tavern,  and  sign  and  seal  this  minute.    Oh,  Fe- 

lix  I  why  wouldst  thoH  serve  ms  thuB  1 But  ] 

cannot  upbnud  thee  now  nor  have  I  time  to  talk 
iful  of  thyself,  or  tkou  wilt  break  my  hean 


[Exeunt  Lope 
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FeL  Now,  Pcederio.  though  I  ought  to  thank 
jou  for  your  care  of  lae,  yet  til!  I  am  satisfied  as 
to  my  father's  accuEation,  for  I  overheard  it  all,  I 
can't  return  the  acknowIedgoientB  I  owe  you. 
Know  you  aught  relating  to  my  sister. 

Pred.  I  hope  my  Ikith  and  truth  are  known  to 
you — and  liere  by  both  1  swear,  I  am  ignorant  of 
erery  thing  relatmg  to  your  fether's  charge. 

Fet.  Enough;  I  dobelievethee.  Oh,fortune! 
where  will  thy  malice  end  1 

Se-e7tter  V.tea.UEZ. 

Vaa.  Sir,  I  bring  you  joyfiil  news. 

fW.  What's  the  matter* 
Vaa.  I  am  told  that  Don  Antonio  is  ont  of 
danger,  and  now  in  the  palace. 

I^l.  I  wish  it  be  true ;  then  I'm  at  liberty  to 
watch  my  rival,  and  pursue  my  sister.  Pr'ytnee, 
Frederic,  infiHTn  thyself  of  (he  truth  of  this  report. 

Fred.  I  will  this  minute — Do  you  hear,  let  no- 
body in  to  Don  Felij  till  my  return. 

.  [To  ViSOMEZ,  and  exit. 

Toe.  ril  observe,  Sir.  [Eiii. 

Flora.  \PeBps.]  They  have  almost  frightened 

me  out  of  my  wits I'm  sure HowFelii  ia 

alone,  I  have  a  good  mind  to  pretend  I  came  with 
a,  message  from  my  lady ;  but  how  then  shall  I  say 


;  in  the  cupboard  1 


He-enter  VasttUEZ    apposing    the    entrance  of 
somebody. 

Vas.  I  tellyou,  MadamiDon  Feliiisnot  here. 

Via.  [Within]  I  teU  you,  Sir,  he  is  here,  and 
1  will  see  him. 

Fel.  What  nwse  is  that  ? 

Enter  Violante. 

Vio.  You  are  as  difficult  of  access.  Sir,  as  a  first 
minialer  of  stale. 

Flora.  Mj  stars  !  my  lady  here  I 

[Sftriti*  the  press  cloae- 

Fel.  If  your  visit  was  designed  to  Frederic, 
Madam,  he  is  abroad, 

Vio.  No,  Sic,  the  visit  is  to  yea. 

Pel.  You  areverypunctualinyourceremonies. 
Madam. 

Via,  Though  I  did  not  come  to  return  your  vi- 
^t,  but  to  take  that  which  your  civility  ought  to 
have  brought  me. 

Bit.  If  my  eyes,  my  oars,  and  my  understand- 
ing lied,  then  I  am  in  your  debt ;  else  not,  Madam. 

Vio.  1  win  not  charge  them  with   "  ' 

gross,  tosav 

call  it 

»  ^aembie  a  pasMon  wMcfi  I'did  _.  .,.. 
B  reconciliation  with  what  I  did  not  love  1 — No 
law,  whilst  single,  binds  us  to  obey,  but  your  sex 
qre  oblig^  to  pay  a  deference  to  all  womankind. 

Fel.  These  are  fruitleaa  arguments.  'Tis  most 
certun  thou  wert  dearer  to  these  eyes  than  all  that 
Heaven  e'er  gave  to  charm  the  sense  of  man ;  but 
I  would  rather  tear  them  out,  than  suffer  them  to 
delude  1^  reason,  and  enslave  my  peace. 

Fid.  Can  you  love  withoutesteeml  and  where 
is  the  esteem  for  her  you  still  suspect^  Oh,Felii, 
there  is  a  delicacy  in  love,  whidi  equals  even  — 


Fit.  Your  notionsaretoorefinedform: 


Re-enter  Vasooez. 
How  now,  sirrah,  what  do  you  want! 

Vas.  Only  my  master's  cloak  out  of  this  prew, 
Sir;  that 'sail. 

Fel.  Make  haate  then. 

tVAsauEK  opens  the  press,  sees  Flob*.  ■ 
.  I  the  devil  I  the  devil !  [ExU. 

Flora.  Discovered!  Nay,  then,  lega  brfriend 
e.  [Rims  out. 

Via.  Ha!  a  woman  concealed  I  very  well,  Felix, 
Fel  A  woman  in  the  press! 

Re-enier  Liesardo. 
How  the  devil  caoie  a  woman  there,  sirrah' 
Us.  What  shall  I  say  now'!  [AeiiU. 

Vio.  Now,  Lissardo,  show  your  wit  to  bring 

Ia$.  Off,  Madam  1  Nay,  nay,  nay,  there,  there 
:edB  no  great  wit  to',  to,  to  bring  hun  oil]  Ma- 
im ;  for  she  did,  and  she  did  not  come  as,  as,  as 

a,  a  man  may  say  directly  to,  to,  (o,  lo  speak  to 
y  master,  Madam. 

Vio.  I  see  by  your  stammering,  Lissardo,  that 
lur  invention  is  at  a  very  low  ebb. 

Fel.  'Sdeath,  rascal,  apeak  without  hesitation, 
and  tbe  truth  too,  or  I  shall  stick  my  spado  in  your 

Vio.  No,  no,  your  master  mistakes ;  he  would 
not  have  you  apeak  the  truth. 

tadam,  my  sincerity  wants  no  eicuse. 
im  so  confounded  between  one  and  the 
other,  thatlcan't  thinkof  alie.  [Aside. 

Fel.  Sirrah,  fetch  me  this  woman  back  instant- 
ly ;  I'll  know  what  business  she  had  here  ! 

Vio.  Not  a  step ;  your  master  shall  not  be  put 
to  the  biusb^ — -Come,  a  truce,  Fflhi !    Do  you 
about  the  window,  and 


I-U  forgive  this. 
Fel.  Iscomfoi 


if  its  guilt,  would  fain  \a.^ 


-I  trea» 


Vio,  Insolent !  Nay,  if,  instead  of  owning  your 
feult,  you  endeavour  to  insult  my  patience,  I  must 
tell  you.  Sir,  you  don't  behave  yourself  Kke  that 
man  of  honour  you  would  be  taken  for ;  you 
ground  your  quarrel  with  me  upon  your  own  in. 
constancy ;  'tis  pldn  you  are  &lse  yourself,  and 

would  make  me  the  aggressor. It  was  not  for 

nothing  the  fellow  opposed  my  entrance. This 

last  usage  has  given  me  back  my  liberty ;  and  nov 
my  father's  will  shall  be  obeyed  without  the  least 
reluctance:  and  so  your  servant.  [Ejrtf. 

Fel.  Oh,  stubborn,  stubborn  heart,  what  wilt 
thou  do?  her  fether's  will  shall  be  obeyed;  ha! 
that  carries  her  to  a  cloister,  and  cuts  off  all  my 

hopes  at  once By  Heaven  she  shall  not,  mual 

net  leave  me  I  No,  she  b  not  felse,  at  least  my 
love  now  represents  her  true,  becaose  I  feak  to  lose 
her.  Ha!  villain,  art  thou  herel  [Tun-a  iipon 
Lissardo.]  Tell  me  this  moment  whd  this  wo- 
man was,  and  for  what  intent  she  was  Iiere  con- 

Ids,  Ay,  good  Sir,  forgive  me,  and  I'll  tell  you 
the  whole  truth.  .  [FaUs  ok  his  haeea, 

Fel.  Out  with  it  then. 

lAs.  It,  it,  it  was  Mrs,  Fk)ra,  Sir,  Donna  "Vlo- 
lante's  woman.  You  must  know,  $ir,  we  had  » 
sneaking  kindness  ibr  one  another  a  great  while. 
She  was  not  willing  you  should  know  it ;  so,  when 
she  heard  your  voice,  she  ran  into  (he  clothes-preiw. 
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I  would  have  told  jrou  this  at  first,  but  I  was  afraiJ 
uf  her  lady's  knowing  it;  this  is  the  truth,  ae  1 
lioiw  for  a  whole  skin.  Sir. 

P'el.  Ifitbenot  " 
in  it,  lurrah :  fly,  a 
reellj  home. 

lAs,  Yes,  Sir,  yes. 

J^l.  Fly,  you  dog,  fly.     [Exit  Ussardo.] 
must  convinCB  her  of  my  Mlfi.     Oh  !  how  irreao 


SCENE  IIL-^The  Terriero  de  Passa. 

Enter  Colonel  Bhitdn,  and  Isabella  jseHedi 

Gtbby  at  a  distance. 

Col,  B,  Then  you  say  it  is  impossible  for  me 
to  wait  upn  ^u  home.  Madam  1 

Jsa,  I  say,  it  is  inconsistent  with  ray  eircum- 
etanoes,  eofonel.  and  that  way  impossible  for  me 
to  admit  of  it. 

Col.  B.  Consent  to  go  with  me  then.— I  lodge 
at  one  Don  Frederic's,  a  merchant,  just  by  here: 
he  is  a  very  honest  fellow,  and  I  dare  confide  in 
his  secrecy. 

/so.  Ha  I  does  he  lodge  there  1  Pray  Heaven, 
1  am  not  discovered !  [Aside. 

Col.  B.  What  say  you,  my  charmer  f  shall  we 
breali&st  tj>gether  1     I  bare  some  of  the  best  tea 

ha,.  Pouti  1  tea  !  1b  that  the  best  treat  you  can 
give  a  lady  at  your  lodgings,  colonel  % 

CW.£.  Well  hinted,  fdsjde,]  No,  no,  no,  I 
(•Bve  other  thin^  at  your  service,  child. 

Im,.  What  are  these  things,  pray! 

Caf.  B.  My  heart,  soul,  and  body  into  the  bar- 

lea.  Has  the  last  no  incumbrance  upon  it  1  Can 
yoo  make  a  clear  title,  colonel  7 

Coi.  B.  Ail  freehcJd,  child  ;  and  I'll  aflbrd  thee 

«  very  good  bargain.  [Embraces  her. 

GibSi).  O'  ray  saul,  they  malt    muekle  words 

about.jt.     Ise  ssir  weary  wi'  standing  j  Ise  e'en 

tak'  a  sleep. 

/so.  If  I  take  a  laase,  it  must  be  for  Kfe,  colonel. 
Coi.  B.  Thou  shalt  have  me  as  long  or  as  Uttle 
lime  as  thou  wilt,  my  dear.     Come,  let's  to  my 
lodging,  and  we'll  sign  and  seal  this  minute, 

ha.  Oh,  not  so  fast,  colonel ;  there  are  many 
things  to  bo  adjusted  before  the  lawyer  and  the 
parson  come. 

Col.  B.  The  lawyer  and  parson  I  No,  no,  yog 
little  rogue,  we  can  finish  our  a^irs  without  the 
help  of  the  law — or  the  gospel, 
/so.  Indeed  but  we  can't,  colonel. 
Coi.  B.  Indeed !  Why,  hast  thou,  then,  tre- 
panned me  out  of  my  warra  bed  this  morning  for 
.  nothing  t  Why,  this  is  showing  a  man,  half  fii- 
mishcd,  a  well  famished  larder,  then  clapping  a 
padlock  on  the  door,  till  you  starve  him  quilij. 

Ita.  If  you  can  find  in  your  heart  to  say  grace, 
colonel,  you  shall  keep  the  key. 

Col.  B.  I  love  to  see  my  meat  before  I  give 

thankfl.  Madam ;  therefore  uncover  thy  feoe,  oEld, 

and  I'tltelltheemoreof  myraind.     If  Ilikeyou— 

Isa.  I  dare  not  risk  my  reputation  upon  your 

ift,  colonel,  and  so  adieu.  [Ooitig. 

Col  B   Nay,  nay,  nay,  we  must  not  part. 

Isa.  As  you  ever  hope  to  see  me  more,  suspend 


II  find  m 


I  of  hon 


Well,  for  once,  HI  trust  to  a  blind  bar- 

Snn,  Madam,  [fiissesAerAatid;  eiif  Isabella.] 
ut  1  shall  be  too  cunning  for  your  ladyship,  if 
Gibby  observes  ray  orders. — Methinks,  these  in- 
trigues, which  relate  to  the  mind,  are  very  insipid 
— the  conversalion  of  bodies  is  much  more  divert- 
ing. Ha  !  what  do  I  see  1  my  rascal  a^eep  1  Sir- 
rah, did  not  I  charge  you  to  watch  the  lady  '  And 
is  it  thus  you  observe  ray  orders,  you  doe  7 

[Kicks  GiBBV,  toAo  skTOgs,  rubs  his  eyes, 

and  yavms. 

Gibby.  That'strue,  an  like  yer  honour;  hot  I 

thought  that  when  yence  yon  had  her  in  yer  ain 

hands,  ye  might  a  ordered  her  yersel'weel  enough, 

without  me,  e'en  ye  ken,  an  like  yer  honour. 

Col.  B.  Sirrah,  hold  your  impertinent  tongue, 
and  make  haste  alter  her.    If  you  don't  bring  me 

again.  '  [Exit. 

Gihby.  Ay,  this  is  bonny  wark  indeed  I  to  rin 
three  biindej'  mile  lae  this  nicked  town,  and  be- 
fore I  can  weel  fill  mv  wame,  to  be  sent  a  whore- 
hunting  after  this  bkck  she-devil  1 — What  gale 
sal  I  gang  to  speer  for  this  wutch  now!  Ahf  for 
.a  ruling  elder,  or  the  kirk'ii  treaauror,  or  his  man, 
I'd  gar  my  raasler  mak'  twa  o'  this.  But  1  am 
sure  there 's  nae  ^c  honest  folk  here,  or  there  wad 
na  be  sae  muekle  sculdudderie. 


Gudeman,  dU  yi 


a  lady,  ony  gate 


Sol,  Yes,  a  ^at  many.    What  kind  of  a  wo- 
lan  is  it  you  inquire  alter  % 
GibbT/.  Gnde  troth,  she's  no  kenspeckle;  she's 

jSW.  What,  'tis  some  Highland  monster,  which 
ou  brought  over  with  you,  I  suppose:  I  see  no 
uch.  not  I.     Kenspeckle,  quotha ! 

Gibby.  Hooly,  hooly,  man ;  the  dell  pke  out 
er  e'en,  and  then  yell  see  the  better,  ye  Porti- 

Sot.  What  says  the  Jellow  1  [  Turns  to  Gibby. 

Gibby.  Say  1  Say  I  am  a  better  fallow  than 
er  stude  upon  yer  shanks— and  gin  I  hear  mair 
'  yer  din,  de'il  o'  my  saul.  Sir,  but  Ise  crack  yer 

SW.  Getyougone,youScotchraBcal,andlhanl( 
your  heathen  dialect,  which  1  don't  understand, 
that  you  han't  your  bones  broke, 

Gibby.  Ay,  an  ye  dinna  understaun'  a  Scols- 
tn's  tongue,  Ise  see  sin  ye  can  understaun'  a 
Scotsman's  gripe,  Wha'a  the  better  man,  now, 
[TVips  up  his  heele  and  gets  astride 


,  Madam,  but  I  am  glad  that  ye  and  I  are 
forgathered.  [Exit  Sqldiee 

Vio.  What  would  the  fellow  have  1 

Oibby.  Nothing  ava.  Madam,  wo  worth  yer 
heart;  whata  mu^le  deal  o' mischief  had  youMko 
to  bring  upon  puir  Gibby  I 

1^0,  The  man 's  drunk. 

Gibby.  In  troth  am  I  not.  And  gin  I  had  na« 
found  ye.  Madam,  the  Iiaird  kens  when  I  should ; 
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g  haine  wiUioi 


for  my  maiater  bade  n 
tiiliiiffs  o'  ye,  Madam, 

Fio.  Sirrah,  gei  about  your  business, 
'  have  ;our  bones  drubbed. 

Gibby.  Glide  taitb,  my  maister  has  e'en  done 
Ihat  t'yer  hands,  Madam. 

Pk).  Who  is  your  mas...,  __. . 

Gibby,  Many  a  ane  apeera  the  gate  they  ken 
right  weel.  It  is  not  eae  lang  sin'  ya  parted  ' 
him,     I  wish  he  ken  ye  baufaa  weel  as  ye  I 

Vio.  Foh,  the  creature  'b  mad,  or  mistakes 
Ibi  somebody  else ;  and  I  should  be  as  oiad  as 
to  talk  to  him  any  longer, 

[£rifcra  DoK  Pedbo's  house. 
EiiferLisSAHDO  of  the  upper  end  qfthe  stage. 

Lis.  So,  she  's  gone  home,  I  see.  What  did 
that  Smtch  fellow  want  with  her  t  I'll  try  lo  Nnd 
it  out ;  perhaps  I  may  discover  something  that  may 
make  my  master  friends  with  me  again. 

Gififiy,  Are  ye  gane,  Madam  1  a  de'il  scope  in 
jer  company ;  6r  I'm  as  wise  as  I  was.  But  I'll 
ude  and  see  wha's  hooBO  it  is,  gin  I  can  meet  wi' 
ony  civil  body  to  spcer  at.  ['Tums  and  sees  Lis- 
SAHDO.]    Myiad,  wotyewTialisesherel 

Lis,  Don  Pedro  de  Mendosa. 

Gibby.  And  did  you  see  a  lady  gang  in  but  uowl 

Us.  Yes,  I  did, 

Gibby.  And  d'ye  ken  her  tae  ? 

Lis.  It  was  Donna  Violante,  bis  daughter, — 
What  Ihedesil  makes  him  so  inquisitive!  Here 
ia  somethbg  in  it,  that 's  certain,  M»idc,]— 'Tis 
a  cold  morning,  brother ;  what  think  you  of  a 

Oibby.  In  troth,  very  weel,  Sir. 

LiJi.  You  seem  an  honest  fcllow ;  pc'ythBO,  lot's 
drink  to  our  better  acquaintance, 

Gibbi/,  Wi'  aw  my  heart,  Sir,  gang  your  gate 
to  the  next  house,  and  Ise  follow  ye. 

Lis.  Come  along  then,  [Exit. 

Gibby.  Don  Pedro  de  Mendoaa— Donna  Yio- 
lante,  his  daughter.    That 's  as  right  aa  my  leg. 


Ise  need 

then  to  my  mais 

Re  bring  kim 

Gi^  fterewar, 


I'll  lal?  a  drink,  anci 


cswitl  tjiak'  his  heart Jvli  blee ; 

t  not,de'il  pimp  for  Hie.  [Exit, 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  /,— Violante's  Lodgings. 
T  Isabella,™  og'oyiemper,  and  Violante 


Isa.  My  dear,  I  have  been  seeking  you  tins 
half  hour,  to  tell  you  the  most  lucky  auvenlure. 

Vio,  And  you  have  pitched  upon  the  most  un- 
lucky hour  tor  it,  that  you  could  possibly  have 
fijund  io  the  whole  four  and  twenty. 

Isa,  Hang  unlucky  hours,  1  wont  Chinl(  of  them ; 
I  h<H>e  all  my  misfortunes  are  past. 

Via.  And  mine  all  lo  come. 

Isa.  I  have  sEen  the  mao  I  Sike, 

Vio.  And  I  have  seen  Che  man  that  I  could 
wish  to  hate. 

Isa.  And  yita  must  assist  me  in  discoveiing 
whether  he  can  hke  me  or  not, 

.  Vio.  You  have  asasted  me  in  such  a  discovery 
already,  1  thank  ye. 
ha.  "What  say  you,  my  dear'? 

FtD,  I  say  I  am  very  nnlucky  at  discoveries, 
IflsbeHa  i  I  have  loo  lately  made  one  pernicious  to 
my  case ;  your  brother  is  tklse. 

ha.  ImpoB^ble  1 


Vio.  Most  true, 

Isa.  Sojue  villain  has  traduced  him  to  you, 

Vio.  No,  Isabella,  I  love  loo  well  to  trust  the 
eyes  of  others;  I  nevercredit  the  ill-judging  world, 
orformaoapioionsiipon  vulgar  censures ;  no.Iha^ 
ocular  proof  of  his  ingratitude, 

ba.  Then  I  am  most  unhappy.  My  brothel 
was  the  only  pledge  of  faith  betwixt  us;  if  he  ban 
forfeited  your  favour,  I  have  no  title  to  your  fiiend- 


Isa,  Generous  maid  ! — But  may  I  not  know 

what  grounds  you  have  to  think  my  brother  false  1 

Vio.  Another  time — Butlell  me,  Isabella,  how 


uiaii  ui  ^ufiHe,  ^HiieoRiiLV,   aiiu  gooti  Jiumuur;  III 

short,  he  is  every  thing  that  I  could  likefbrahns- 
band,  and  I  have  dispatched  Mrs,  Flora  to  bring 
him  hither;  I  hope  you'll  eicuse  the  liberty  I  have 
'-'ten. 

Vm.  Hither!  to  what  purposed 

Isa,  To  thegreat  universal  purpose,  matrimony. 

Vio.  Matrimony !  why,  do  you  design  to  ask  himi 

isa.  No.  Violante,  yoD  must  do  that  for  me. 

Via.  I  thank  you  for  the  favour  you  design  me 

00  ill,  to  be  trusted  with  those  of  other  peo- 

1  can't  for  my  life  admire  your  condnct,  to 
encourage  a  person  altogether  unknown  to  you. 
~'Twas  very  imprudent  to  meet  him  this  morn- 
ing,  but  much  more  so  lo  send  for  him  hither,  know 
ing  what  inconveniency  you  have  already  drawn 

Isa.  I  am  not  sensible  how  &r  my  misfortunes 
have  embarraaaed  you  ;  and,  if  you  please,  will 
— ■iritice  my  quiet  lo  your  own, 

Vio.  Unkindly  nrged  1— Have  I  not  preferred 
your  happiness  lo  every  thing  that 's  dear  to  me  1 

Isa.  I  know  thou  hast— Then  do  not  deny  me 
this  last  request,  when  a  few  hours  perhaps  may 
render  my  condition  able  to  dear  thy  feme,  and 
jring  my  brother  to  thy  teet  for  pardon, 

vio.  I  wish  you  don'trepent  of  this  intrigue,  I 
fUppoae  he  knows  you  are  the  same  woman  that 
ne  brought  in  here  last  night  1  i 

Isa,  Not  a  syllable  of  mat:  I  met  him  veiled, 
and  toprevent  his  knowing  the  house,  I  ordered 
Mrs.  Flora  lo  bring  him  by  the  back-door  inlo  the 


my  dear,  I  cant  approve  of  your  design. 
Enter  Floha. 


Flora.  Madam,  thecolonelwaitsyourpleasure. 

Via.  How  durst  you  go  upon  such  a  message, 

iatress,  without  acquainting  me  1 

Flara,  So,  I  am  to  he  hutted  for  eveiy  thing. 

Isa.  'Tis  loo  late  to  dispute  that  now,  dear  Vio- 
lante ;  1  acknowledge  the  rashneaa  of  the  action— 
"  it  consider  the  necessity  of  my  deliverance, 

Vio.  That  indeed  is  a  weighty  consideration ; 

:ll,  what  amitodol 
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Sir. 


FUra.  The  ladj  will  wdt  on  you  preeently, 
if-  [Exit. 

CU.  B.  Veiy  well— This  is  a  very  fruitful  soil. 


very  frui 
been  hero  quite  four  and  Iwenly  hours, 
and  I  have  three  intrigues  upon  my  hands  already ; 
bot  I  hale  the  ehase  without  partaking  of  the  game. 
Ke-enjer  ViOLiNTE,  veiled. 

Ha !  B.  fino-sized  woman-^ Pray  Heaven,  she 

proves  handsome.  [Jside.]— I  am  come  to  obey 
jour  ladyship's  commands. 

Via.  Are. you  sure  of  that,  colonell 

Col.  B.  If  you  be  not  very  ufireaBonable,  indeed. 
Madam.     A  man  ia  but  a  man. 

■       [Kisses  her  hand. 

Via.  Nay,  we  have  no  time  for  eompli 
cdonel. 

Oi.  B.  I  understand  you.  Madam — Jtfonirei 
moi  vatre  eftomhre.  {Takes  her  in  his  arms. 

Via.  Nay,  nay,  hold,  colonel,  my  bed  chamber 
is  not  (0  be  entered  without  a  certain  purchase. 

Col.  B.  Purchasel  Humph,  this  is  some  kept 
mistreaa,  I  suppoae,who  industtiouslv  '-■-  — •  ■--- 
Idenle  hours.  [Asirfe.] — Look  you,  ' 
must  consider  we  soldiers  are  not  overstocked 
with  money — But  we  make  ample  satis&clion  in 
lirve:  we  have  a  world  of  coura}^  upon  our  hands 
BOW,  you  know.  Then  pr'ylhee,  use  a  coti- 
idence,  and  I'll  try  if  my  packet  can  come  up  to 

Pio.  Nay,  don't  ^ve  yourself  ihe  trouble  of 
iraning  your  puise,  colonel ;  my  design  is  levelled 
It  your  peiBon,  if  that  be  at  your  own  disposal. 

Col.  B.  Ay,  that  it  is,  &ih,  Madam,  and  I'll 
if  nte  it  as  firmly  upon  thee— 

Vio.  As  law  can  do  it. 

Col.  B.  Hang  law  in  Jove  affairs;  thou  shalt 
liave  right  and  title  to  it  out  of  pure  inclinatioa 
A  matrimonial  hint  again.  [Aside 

Vio.  Then  yon  have  an  aversion  lomalnmony. 
colonel.  Did  you  never  see  n  woman,  in  all  yoin 
travels,  that  you  could  like  for  a  wife  1 

Ca.B.  A  very  odd  question.  [Aside.] Do 

you  really  expect  that  I  should  speak  the  truth, 

Vio.  I  do,  if  you  expect  to  be  dealt  with,  colo- 

CH.  B.  Why,  then— Yes. 
Vio.  1b  she  in  your  country,  or  this  "i 
Vol.  B.  This  13  a  very  pretty  kind  of  a  cat«. 
chism.  [Asidei\—la  this  town,!  believe.  Madam. 
R«,  fc ■- 


IB  called,  JM.adam? 


Coi.  B.  Oh,  oh,  why  she  is  called— Pray,  Ma- 
dam, how  is  it  you  spell  your  name  1 

Vio  Oh,  colonel,  I  am  not  the  happy  woman, 
DOT  do  I  wish  it. 

Co[.  .B.  No ;  I  am  not  sorry  for  that. What 

the  devil  does  she  mean  by  all  these  questions^ 


"S?" 


■io.  Comi 


colonel,  for  once  be  « 


/.  B.  This  is  hlte  to  he  but  a  silly  adventure, 

here's  so  much  sincerity  required.  [Aside.] 

paith.  Madam,  1  have  an  inclination  to  sincerity, 
hit  I'm  aji-aid  you'll  call  my  manners  in  question. 
Vio.  Not  at  all ;  I  prefer  truth  before  compH- 


laBair. 

Cvl.  B.  Why  Ihen,  tc 


lain  with  you,  Ma- 


dam, a  lady  last  night  wounded  my  heart  by  a 
fail  from  a  window,  whose  petison  I  could  be  con- 
lent  to  take,  as  my  father  took  my  mother,  till  death 
do  us  part.  But  whom  she  i^  or  how  dislinguiah- 
ed,  whether  maid,  wife,  or  widow,  I  can't  inform 
you.    Perhaps  you  are  she. 

Vio.  Not  to  keep  you  in  suspense,  I  am  notshe, 
bat  I  can  give  you  an  account  of  her.  The  lady 
is  a  maid  of  condition,  has  ten  Ihousanii  pounds, 
and  if  you  are  a  single  man,  her  person  and  for- 


Vio.  Once  again,  colonel,  I  tell  you,  I  am  not 
she — But  at  six  this  evening  you  shall  find  her  on 
the  Terrieio  de  Passa,  with  a  white  i^ndkerchief 
in  her  hand.     Get  a  priest  ready,  and  you  know 


Vio.  Ha  1  Felii  crossing  the  garden,  say  you  1 
What  shall  I  do  now! 

Col.  B.  You  seem  surprised.  Madam, 

Vio.  Oh,  colonel,  my  felher  is  coming  hither, 
and  if  he  finds  you  here  I  am  ruined. 

Gd^  B.  OdsUfe,  Madam,  thrust  me  anywhere. 


■tigi 


It  this  way  1 


*  that 


How 


liall  I  prevent  their  meeting?    Here,  h 
ito  my  bed-chamber. 
Col.  B.  Oh,  the  best  place  in  the  world.  Ma- 


have  her  in  your  arms. 

Col.  B.  On  that  condition,  I'll  not  breathe, 

[E^it 


J.  Can  I  do  otherwise,  when  you  have  the 
mce  to  approach  me,  alter  what  I  saw  to- 

Ftl.  Assurance !  rather  call  it  good  nature, 
after  what  I  heard  last  night.  But  such  regard 
to  hraiour  have  I  in  my  love  to  jou,  I  cannot  bear 
to  be  suspected,  nor  Biifier  you  (o  entertain  talse 
notions  orra^truth,  without  endeavouring  to  con- 
vince you  of  my  innocence;  so  much  good  naturt. 
have  i  more  than  you,  Violante, — Pray  give  me 
'   ive  to  ask  your  woman  one  question ;  my  man 

!ureB  mo  she  was  the  peiBon  you  saw  at  my 
lodgings. 

Flora.  I  confess  it.  Madam,  and  ask  your  pai 

Vio.  Impudent  baggage,  not  to  undeceive  m» 
loner ;  what  business  could  you  have  there  ? 
Pel.  Lissardo  snA  she,  it  seems,  imitate  you 
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Fel.  Methinks  you  talk  of  parliu 
indiflereiit  lo  you.     Can  you  fotget 


for  Mrs.  Flor 

Pel  Yon  must  fo^ive  her— Must,  did  I  aay  ? 
I  fear  I  have  no  power  to  impose,  though  the  ir 

Pio.  'Tis  harder  to  pardon  an  injury  done 

what  we  love,  than  to  ourselvsa;  but  at  yourr_ 

quest,  Felii  I  do  forpve  her.     Go  watch  my  &- 

tner,  Flora,  lest  he  should  awake  and  surprise 

[Ea 


r,  Flora, 

Fla.  Yea,  Madam. 

FsL  DoBt  thou  then  love  me,  Violanie  1 

Vio.  What  need  of  repetition  from  my  tongue, 
when  every  look  confesses  what  you  ask  ? 

J-il  Oh,  let  no  man  judge  of  love  but  those 
who  feel  it;  what  wondrous  ma^  ties  in  one 
kind  look— One  tender  word  destroys  a  lover's 
rage,  and  melts  his  fiercest  passion  into  sofl  com- 
plaint. Oh,  the  window,  Violante ;  wouldst  thou 
but  clear  that  one  suspicion! 

Vio.  Pr'ythee,  no  more  of  that,  my  Felir,  alit- 
Se  lime  shall  bring  thee  perfect  satismctian. 

Fet.  Well,  Violante,  on  condition,  you  (hink 
no  more  of  a.  monasteiy,  I'll  wait  with  patience 
tor  this  mifhty  secret, 

Vio.  Ah,  Felix,  love  generally  gets  the  better 

the  heat  of  passion  ever  dissolve  upon  reconeilia- 

Re-enier  Ploha,  kaslUy. 
Flora.  Oh,  Madam,  Madam,  Madam,  my  lord 


Via.  Then  wa  are  caught.  Now,  Felii,  we 
are  undone, 

Fel.  Heavens  forbid  I  This  is  most  unlucky  ! 
Let  me  slap  into  your  bed-chamber,  he  wont  look 
■nder  the  bed ;  there  I  may  conceal  myself, 

{Bmie  to  the  door. 

Vio.  Wo,  no,  Folis,  that 's  no  safe  place ;  my 
felher  often  goes  thither ;  and  shonkJ  jou  cough, 
or  sneeze,  we  are  bst, 

Fel.  Either  my  eye  deceived  me,  or  I  saw  a 
man  within.    Ill  watch' him  close,  [Aside. 

Flora.  Oh,  inventioti,  invention!  I  have  it, 
Madam,  Here,  here.  Sir:  off  with  your  sworf, 
and  III  letch  sou  a  disguise,  [Exit. 

Fel.  She  sUll  deal  with  the  devil,  if  she  con- 
veys him  out  without  ray  knowledge.        [Aside. 

Vio.  Bless  me,  how  1  tremble  I 


e  you 


Fel.  Not  for  the  Indies,         [Puts  on  the  hood. 

Ped.  [Within.']  Why,  how  came  the  garden 
door  open  1 

Enter  Don  Pedeo, 
Ha! how  now!    Who  have  we  here  1 

fYora.  'Tis  my  mother,  and  please  you,  Sir, 

Ped.  Yonr  mother  1  by  St.  Andrew  she's  a 
strapper ;  why  you  are  a  dvrarf  lo  her.  How 
many  children  have  you,  good  woman^ 

l^.  If  be  speaks  we  are  lost.  [Aside. 

Flora.  Oh !  dear  Seignior,  she  cannot  hear  you ; 
ithe  has  been  deaf  these  twenty  years. 

Ped.  Alas,  poor  woman! — Why  you  muffle 


her  up  as  if  she  was  blind  too;  turn  up  her  hooi. 
Vio.  Undone  lor  e»er!  St.  Anthony  forbid 
[Aside.]  Oh,  Sir,  she  has  the  dreadfullest  unlucky 
eyes— Pray  don't  look  upon  them;  I  made  hei 
hood  shut  on  purpose — Oh,  oh,  on,  oh ! 

Ped.  Eyesl  Why,  what 's  the  matter  with  her 
eyeal 

Flora.  My  poor  mother.  Sir,  is  much  afflicted 
with  the  coUc ;  and  about  two  months  ago  she  had 
it  grievously  in  her  stomaoh,  and  was  over-per- 
suaded to  take  a  dram  of  lUthy  English  Geneva 
— which  immediately  flew  up  into  her  head,  and 
caused  such  a  defluxion  in  her  eyes,  that  she  could 


oafce  her  sit  down,  Violante,  ai 


Ped.  Well,  well,  do  so Evil  eyes !  there  are 

1  evil  eyes,  child. 

Flora.  Come  abng,  mother,         [i^eoAs  tourf. 

Ped.  Good  bye,  good  woman, 

[Exeunt  Felix  and  Flora. 

Vio.  I'm  glad  he 's  gone,  [Aside. 

Ped.  Hast  Ihoa  heafd  the  news,  Violante  1 

Vio.  What  news,  Sir'? 

Ped.  Why,  Vasjuez  tells  me,  that  Don  Lopez's 
daughter,  IsaWla,  la  run  away  from  her  father ; 
that  lord  has  very  ill  fortune  with  his  children. 
Well,  I'm  clad  my  daughter  has  no  inclination  iot 
mankind,  that  my  house  is  plagued  with  no  suit- 

Vio.  This  is  the  first  word  ever  I  heard  of  it: 
I  jMty  her  frailty. 

Ped.  Well  said,  Violante,  Next  week  I  in- 
tend thy  happiness  shall  begin. 

Re-enter  Flora. 

Vio.  I  don't  intend  to  stay  so  long,  thank  you, 
ipa.  [Aside. 

Ped.  My  lady  abbess  writes  word  she  longs  k> 
_.«  thee,  and  has  provided  every  thing  in  order  fbi 
thy  reception.  Thou  wilt  lead  a  happy  life,  my 
giii^ — fitly  times  before  that  of  matrimony,  where 
1  extrava^nt  coxcomb  might  make  a  beggar  of 
\ee,  or  an  ill-natured  surly  dog  hreak  thyTieart. 

Flora,  Break  ber  heart !  She  had  as  good  have 
her  bones  broke  as  to  be  a  nun :  I  am  sure  I  had 
rather,  of  the  two.  [Aside.]  You  are  wondrous 
kind,  Sir;  but  if  I  had  such  a  father,  I  know  what 
■  would  do. 

Ped.  Why,  what  would youdo,  mini,  ha^ 

Flora.  1  would  tell  him  I  had  as  good  a  right 
and  title  as  he  had, 

Ped.  You  would,  mistress !  who  the  devil 
doubts  it?  A  good  assurance  is  a  chambermaid's 
"""'of  arms;  and  lying  and  contriving  the  sup- 
ers, Yourinelinations  are  on  tip-toe,  it  seems, 
were  your  father,  housevrife,  rd  have  a  pe- 
)e  enjoined  you,  so  strict,  that  you  should  not 
be  able  to  turn  in  your  bed  for  a  month.  Yon 
are  enough  to  spoil  your  lady,  housewife,  if  she 
had  not  aliundanec  of  devotion. 

Vio.  Flora,  are  you  not  ashamed  to  talk  thus 
to  my  father  1  You  said  yesterday,  yon  would  b« 
glad  to  go  with  me  into  the  monastery; 

Flora.  Did  n  I  told  a  great  lie,  then. 

Ped.  She  go  with  thee!   No,  no,  she'senougk 


r,l^,OOgLC 


I-] 


THE  WONDER. 


lo  debauch  the  whole  convent.     Well,  chiid,  re- 
meinbef  what  !  sale!  to  thee:  neit  week^ 

Via.  Ay.andwhatlamtodtfthia.too.  [Aside.] 

1  am  nil  obedience,  Sir;  1  care  not  huw  Boon 

I  clmnge  my  condition. 

Ped!  We!l  said,  Violaiile.— We]],  child,  I  am 
going  into  the  country  for  two  or  three  days,  to 
settle  some  afiaiiB  with  thy  uncle ;  and  when  I 
return,  we'll  provide  for  ifiy  happiness,  child — 
Good  bye,  Violomte ;  take  care  of  thyself 

[Exeunt  Don  Pedro  and  Violante. 

Mora.  So,  now  for  the  colonel.     Hist,    hist, 

eidoneL 

We-enierCotONEt  Bhitok. 
C0I.B.  IsthecoaEtclearl 
fToro.  Yes,  if  you  can  cUmh  j  for  yoo  mu     ^ . . 
OTsr  the  wash-house,  and  jump  from  the  garden- 
wall  i  nto  the  street. 

Col.  Nay,  nay,  I  don't  vaiue  my  neck,  if  my 
CognjEa  answers  but  thy  lady's  promise. 

[Exeunt  Coloneu  Ehiton  and  Ploi 

Re-enter  Fblis. 

Fel.  I  have  Isin  perdue  under  the  Btaire,  till  I 

walohed  the  old  man  out.  [Violante  opens  the 

door,]     'Sdeath,  I  am  prevented,  [Exit. 

Be-enler  Viol.nte, 

Via.  Now  to  set  my  prisoner  at  liberty,    [Goes 

to  the  dooT  where  the  Colonel  is  hid.]     Sir,  sir, 

yoD  may  appear. 

Re-enter  WEt.ix.,folloiBi»g  her. 
Fel,  May  he  so,  Madam  'i   I  had  cause  for  my 
BUBpieions,  I  find.    Treacherous  woman  ] 

Via.  Ha,  Felix  here!     Nay,   then  all's  dis- 
covered. [Aside, 
Fel.  [Oroim,]  Villain,  whoever  thou  art,  come 
""'  '      thee,  and  lake  the  reward  of  Ihy 


Via.  Wont  you  believe  your  eyes  1 
Fel.  My  eyoB !  no,  nor  my  ears,  nor  any  of  my 
enses,,  for  they  have  all  deceived  me.    Well,  1 
m  convinced  that  &ith  is 


religion ;  for  the  moment  a  man  lelB  a  woi 
owlier  conquest,  he  reEigns  his  senses, 
■s  nothing  but  what  she'd  have  lum. 


ind 


Via.  And  aa  soon  as  that  man  finds  hia  love 
returned,  she  becomes  as  errant  a  slave  as  if  ehc 
had  already  said  after  the  priest, 

Pel.  The  priest,  Violante,  would  disapate  those 
fears  which  cause  these  quarrels ;  when  wih  thou 
make  me  happy  1 

Vio.  To-morrow  1  will  tell  thee ;  my  father  is 
gone  for  two  or  three  days  to  my  uncle's,  we  have 
time  enough  to  finish  our  atTaira. — But,  pr'ythee, 
leave  me  now,  lest  some  aciddent  should  tiring  my 

Fel  To-morrow  then 

Fly  BwifY  ye  hours,  and  bringto-motrow  jn — 
But  must  I  leave  you  now,'my  Violante'? 

Via.  You  must,  my  Felii.  We  soon  shall 
meet,  lo  part  no  more. 

Pel.  oh,  rapt'rous  sounds  I  Charming  woman  ! 
Thy  words  and  looka  have  fill'd  my  heart 
With  joy,  and  left  no  room  for  jealousy. 
Do  thou,  like  me,  each  doubt  and  fear  remove. 
And  all  to  come  be  conlidence  and  love. 

[Exeunt, 
ACT  V. 


adulterous  errand. 

Fio.  What  shall  I  say'!  Nothing  but  the  secret 
which  I  have  awom  to  keep  can  reconcile  this 
quarrel,  [Aside. 

Fel.  A  coward  I  Nay,  then  111  fetch  you  out. 
Think  not  to  hide  thyself;  no,  by  gt,  Anthony, 
an  altar  should  not  protect  thee,  [Exit. 

Vio.   Defend  me.  Heaven  I    Whatshallldol 
1  must  discover  Isabella,  or  here  will  be  murder, 
Re-enter¥i.aRK. 
Flora,  I  have  helped  the  colonel  off  clear,  Ma- 
rio, gayest  thou   so,   ray  girH     Then  lam 


your  sei,  conveyed  him  from  my  resentment^ 

Vio.  HiiH  !  whtBn  do  you  mean,  my  dear,  ir 
quisitive  spark  t  Ha,  ha,  ha,  he !  you  will  nevE 


]!il.  "rrick 

Vio.  Yes,  trick;  I  knew  you'd  take  the  hint, 
and  soon  relapse  into  your  wonted  error.  How 
eauly  your  jealousy  is  fired  !  I  shall  have  a  bless, 
ed  life  with  you, 

fil.  Was  there  nothing  in  it  then,  but  only  to 


Fel.  This  hour  has  been  propitious ;  I  am  re 
■nciled  to  Violante,  and  you  assure  me  Antonio 
out  of  danger, 
Fred.  Your  sa^sfaclion  is  doubly  mine. 

Enter  Lissahdo. 
Fel.  What  haste  yon  made,  sirrali,  lo  bring  me 

Lis.  I  can  give  you  very  good  reasons  for  my 
tey,  Sir. -Yes,  Sir,  she  went  home, 

F'red.  Oh!  youcmaster  knows  that,  for  he  has 
leezi  there  bin^elf,  Lissardo, 

Lia.  Sir,  mav  I  beg  the  fevour  of  your  ear  t 

Fel  What  have  you  to  say  1 

[Whispers;  Felix  uneasy 

Fred.  Ha!  FeliK  changes  colour  at  Lissardo's 
news.     What  can  it  be  1 

Fel,  A  Scotch  tbotman,  that  belongs  to  colonel 


her, — f  Jside.]     Pr'y^ee  Frederic,  do  you  know 
"ne  colonel  Briton,  a  Scotsman  1 

Fred.  Yes,  Why  do  you  ask  me  t 
Fel  Nay,  no  great  matter:  but  my  man  tells 
ic  that  he  has  h^  some  Utile  differences  wil  h  a 
ervantofhis,  that's  all, 
Fred.  He  is  a  good,  harmless,  innocent  fellow; 
am  sorry  tor  it,  'The  colonel  lodgea  in  my  bouiie ; 
knew  him  formerly  in  England,  and  met  him 
here  by  accident  last  night,  and  gave  him  an  in- 
vitation home.    He  is  a  gentleman  of  good  estate, 

"is  heTminTh^4ue'l 
\d.  Like  other  man,  X  supp 


.  suppose.    Here  he 


trym 


L.I...,aN 


Enter  Colonel  Briton. 
ilonel,  1  began  to  think  I  had  lost  you. 
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Cd,  B,  And  not  withont  some  nrason,  if  vou 
knewBll. 

Pel.  There  'a  no  danger  of  a  fine  gentleman's 
bdng  lost  in  thia  town.  Sir. 

Col.  3.  That  compliment  don't  belong  to  me, 
Sir — but  I  assure  you  I  liave  been  very  near  lieing 
.■im  away  with. 

fVed.  Who  attempted  it  1 

Col.  B.  Faith,  1  linaw  not— onl;  that  she  is  a 
charming  woman ;  I  moan  as  much  as  I  saw  of 

Fil.  My  heart  swells  with  appreheusian : 
[Aside.^  some  accidental  reijcounter? 

Fred.  A  tavern,  Isuppose,  adjusted  the  matter. 

Col.  B.  A  lavflrnl  No  no,  Sir,  she  ie  above 
that  rank,  I  assure  you;  tbis  nymph  sleeps  in  a 
velvet  bed,  and  lodaings  eveiy  way  agreeable. 

Fel.  Ha!  a  vefvet  bed  I  [Atide.J  I  thought 
jmu  said  but "■ ' ' ' 


>u  knew  her  not. 


m,  Sir,  you  I 
more!  don't, 

Fel.  How  came  you  then  so  weO  acquainted 
with  her  bed  ? 

Prfd.  Ay,  ay,  come,  come,  unfold. 

Col.B.  Why  then  you  must  know,  gentlemen, 
that  I  was  conveyed  to  her  todgines,l)y  one  of 
Cupid's  emissaries,  called  a  cbara&rmMd,  in  a 
chair,  through  fifty  blind  alleys,  who  by  the  help 
of  a  key  let  me  into  a  garden. 

Jii.  'Sdeath,  a  garden !  This  must  be  Violan- 
te's  garden.  [Aside. 

Col.  B.  From  thonce  conducted  me  into  a  spa- 
cious room,  told  me  her  lady  would  wail  on  me 
presently ;  so,  without  unv^ling,  modestly  with- 

Fel.  Damn  her  modesty !  this  was  Flora. 

[Aside. 

Fred.  Well,  how  then,  colonel  1 

Col.  B.  Then,  Sir,  immediately  from  another 
door  issued  forth  a  lady,  armed  at  both  eyes,  ^m 
whence  such  showers  of  darts  fell  around  me,  that 
had  I  not  been  covered  with  the  shield  of  another 


Fbl.  i 

'Sdealh,   this  eipectatiou  gives  a  thousand 

racks.  [Aside. 

Col.  B.  Why,  upon  her  maid's  giving  notice 
her  father  was  coming,  she  thrust  me  into  the  bed- 
chamber. 

Fel.  Upon  her  father's  coming  1 

Col.  B.  Ay,  so  she  said ;  but  putting  my  ear  to 
the  key-hole  of  the  door,  I  found  it  was  another 

Fel.  Confound  the  jilt  1  'Twas  she,  without 
dispute.  [Aside. 

Fred.  Ah,  poor  colonel  1  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Col.  B.  I  discovered  they  had  had  a  quarrel, 
bnt  whether  tbey  wero  recomaled  or  not,  I  ean't 
tell ;  for  the  second  alarm  brought  the  father  in 
oood  earnest,  and  had  like  to  have  made  the  gen- 
Ueman  and  I  acquainted  |  but  she  found  some  other 
stratagem  to  convey  him  out, 

Fel.  Contagion  seize  her,  and  make  her  body 
ugly  as  hersoul 


Co!,  B.  No, plague taketheimpertinentpuppy, 
he  spoiled  my  diversion,  I  saw  her  no  more. 

Fel  Verytinel  Give  me  patience,  Heaven,  ol 
I  shall  burst  with  rage.  [Aiida. 

Fred.  That  was  hard. 

Col.  B.  Nay,  what  was  worse— But,  Sir,  dear 
Sir,  do  hearken  to  this.  [To  Felix.]  Thenymph 
that  introduced  me,  conveyed  roe  out  again  over 
the  top  of  a  high  wall,  where  1  ran  the  linger  of 
having  my  nei£  broke,  for  the  fattier,  it  seems,  had 
locked  the  door  by  which  I  entered. 

FeL  That  way  I  missedhim.  Damn  her  inveit- 
tion,  [Aside.]  Pray,  colonel— ha,  ha,  hal  it's 
very  pleasant,  ha,  ^  \ — was  this  the  same  lady 
yoti  met  upon  the  Tenicio  de  Fassa  thia  morning  % 

Col.  B.  Faith,  I  can't  tell,  Sir  i  I  had  a  design 


fast  asleep.  I  gave  him  a  good  beating 
neglect,  and  I  have  never  seen  the  rascal  si 
Fred.  Here  he  comes. 


CoJ.  B.  Where  have  yon  been,  sirrah'? 


glad  tecdlngs,  Sir. 

CA.  B.  What,  have  yon  found  the  lady  1 

Gibby.  Gude  taith,  ha'  1,  Sir ;  and  she 's  call'd 
Donna  VioIanCe,  and  her  parent  Don  Fedm  da 
Mendosa;  and,  gin  ye  will  gang  wi'  me,  and  hb' 
yer  honour,  Ise  make  ye  ken  the  hoose  right  weel. 

Fel.  Oh,  torture,  torture!  [Aside. 

Col.  B.  Hal  Violantel  That 's  the  lady's  name 
of  the  house  where  my  incognita  is :  sure  it  could 
not  be  her ;  at  least  it  was  not  the  same  house,  I'm 
confident.  [Aside. 

Fred.  Violanle !  'Tis  false ;  I  would  not  hava 
you  credit  him,  colonel, 

Gibby.  The  de'il  burst  my  blether,  Sir,  gm  ] 

Fel.  Sirrah,  I  say  you  do  Ue,  and  I'll  make  yoc 
eat  it,  you  dog ;  [Kviks  him.]  and  if  your  master 
will  justify  you 

CW.  B.  Wot  I,  fiiith.  Sir.  I  answer  for  nobody's 
lies  but  my  own.    If  you  please,  kick  him  again, 

GSiby.  But  ^n  he  does,  Ise  na  tak'  it.  Sir,  gin 
he  was  a  thousand  SpaniMvts. 

[Walks  aboiU  in  apassion. 

Col.  B.  I  owed  you  a  brjiting,  sirrah,  and  I  am 

obliged  to  this  gentleman  for  taking  the  trouble  off 

my  hands;  therefore  say  no  more,u'ye  hear.  Sir? 

[Apart  to  GiBET. 

GiWty.  Troth  do  I,  Sir,  and  ieef  tae. 

Fred.  This  must  be  a  mistake,  colonel;  for  I 
know  Violante  perfectly  well,  and  1  am  certain 
she  would  not  meet  you  upon  theTerrierode  Fassa. 

Cd.  B.  Dont  be  too  positive,  Frederic,  Now 
I  have  some  reasons  to  believe  it  was  that  very 


lotbing  (ell  to  doubt 
. — ^'Tis  plain  'twas  she, — Sure  he  knows 
and  takes  tilts  method  to  insult  me.   'Sdeath, 


DP,  Sir,  if  you'd 


Col.  B.  Sir ! 

Fel.  Sir,  I  say  I  have  a  right  to  inquire  into 
these  reasons  you  speak  of. 

OA.  B.  Ha,  hal  really.  Sir,  I  cannot  conceivs 
how  you,  or  any  man,  can  have  a  right  to  inquire 
into  my  thoughts. 

Fel.  Sir,  I  iiave  a  right  to  every  thing  that  re- 
lates to  Violante.— And  he  that  traducesTicr  feme, 
and  refuses  to  give  his  reasons  for't,  is  a  villain. 


lo.Bd,  Google 
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C0I.B.  What  the  dovil  haoe  I  been  doing'? 
Now,  blistere  on  my  tongue  by  doiena.      [^srSe, 

Fred.  Pr'ytheo,  Felis.dan'D  quarrel  till  you 
bnow  tor  what :  Ihia  ia  all  a  tmstake,  I'm  positive ! 

Cii.  B.  Look  you,  Sir,  that  I  dare  dmn  my 
sword.  I  thinlt  iil^l  admit  of  no  dispute.— But 
though  figliling 'amy  trade,  I'm  not  in  iove  with 
il,  and  think  it  more  lionourable  to  decline  this 
business  than  pursue  it.— This  may  be  a  mistake: 
howerer,  I'll  give  you  my  honour  never  to  have 
any  aflair,  directly  or  indirectly,  with  Vlolante 
provided  she  is  year  Violanle ;  biit,if  there  should 
happen  to  be  another  of  that  name,  1  hopeyouwil) 
not  engross  all  the  Vioianles  in  the  kingdom. 

Fd.  Your  vanity  has  given  me  sufficient 
son  to  believe  I'm  not  mistaken.     I'll  not  be  im- 
posed upon,  Sir. 

Col.  B.  Nor  I  he  bullied, 

Pel.  Bullied!  'Sdeath,  such  another  word,  and 
rH  nail  thee  (0  the  wall. 

Cot.  B.  Are  you  sure  of  that,  Spaniard^ 

Gibby.  [Orauta,]  Say  nae  mair,  man.     ( 
saul,  here 's  twa  to  twa.    Dinna  fear.  Sir,  Gibby 
stands  by  ye  for  the  honour  o'  Scotland. 

[  Vapours  about. 

Fred.  [Inlirposes.]  By  St.  Anthony,  you  sha'n't 
fight  on  bare  susfacion :  be  certain  ofthe  injury, 
and  then — 

Fel.  That  I  will,  this  moment ;  and  then.  Sir 
1  hope  you  are  to  be  found— 

Col.  B.  Whenever  you  please.  Sir. 

[ExU  Fbli 

Gibbi/.  'Sbleed,  Sir,  there  ne'er  wna  a  Sco 
man  yet  that  shamed  to  show  his  face. 

[Strain  0601 

Fred.  So,  iniarrels  spring  up  like  muahroon 
la  a  minute.   Tiolante  aniT  he  were  but  just  1 
conoiled,  and  you  have  fiirnished  him  with  fresh 
matter  for  &lhn^  out  again ;  and  I  am  cert 
colonel,  Gibby  is  m  the  wrong, 

l3i%.  Gin  I  be.  Sir,  the  man  that  tauld 
leed;  and  gin  he  did,  the  de'il  be  my  landlord. 


ter-^ua> 


,andai 


idrng-sl 


^  u  I  dinna  Jick  him  as  kng  as  I  can  haada  stick 
in  my  haund,  now  see  ye. 

Col.  B.  I  am  sorry  for  what  I  have  said,  for 
the  lady's  sake:  but  who  could  divine  iliat  she  was 
his  miBtreaa  1  Pr'ythee,  who  is  this  warm  spark  1 

Fred.  He  is  the  son  of  one  of  our  grandees, 
named  Don  Lopez  de  Pimentell,  a  very  honest 
eentleman;  but  something  passionate  in  what  re- 
lates to  his  love.  He  is  an  only  son,  which  may 
perhaps  be  one  reason  for  inducing  his  passion, 

C0I.B.  WhenpareiitEhavebutoneohild,they 
either  make  a  madman  or  a  foot  of  him, 

Fred.  Haianotlfeonlychildl  hobaaaslBter; 
but  t  think,  through  the  severity  of  his  father,  who 
would  have  married  her  against  her  inclination, 
she  has  made  her  escape  ;  and  notwithstanding  he 
has  oflered  five  hundred  pounds,  he  can  get  no 
tidings  of  her. 

Cd.B   " 

^  Last  night  I  The  very  time !  [Aside.] 

Fred.  Noliodycanttil;they conjeiSureth 
the  window. 

Cbl,  B.  I'm  IranspoTtad  I  This  must  be  1 
dy  I  caught  I  [Aside.]  What  sort  of  a  wor 

Fred,  Middle-sized,  a  lovely  brown,  a  fini 


ing  lip,  eyes  that  roll  and  languish,  and  seem  ta 

speak  the  eiquisite  pleasure  her  arms  coulcl  give. 

Col.  B.  0\\\  I  am  fired  With  (he  desoription! 

'Tis  the  very  she.    [Aside.]     What 's  her 

Fred.  Isabella You  are  transported,  colonel. 

Col.  B.  I  have  a  natural  tendency  in  me  to  the 
fiesh,  thou  knuwest;  and  who  can  hear  of  charms 
so  exquisite,  and  yet  romaui  immoved  I — Oh,  how 
I  long  for  the  appointed  hour  I  I'll  to  the  Terriero 
de  Passa,  and  wait  my  happiness ;  if  she  tails  to 
i.„ '- -int  tofind  herat  Vio- 


lOEsible. 


Fred.  Your  humble  servant,  colonel. 

Col.  B.  Gibby,  I  have  no  business  with  you  at 

present,  [Exit. 

Gihby.  That 's  weel.     Jfow  wi!l  1   gang  and 

seek  this  loon,  and  gar  him  gang  wi'  me  (0  Dun 

Pedro's  hoose, — Gin  he'li  no  gang  0'  himsel",  Ise 

him  gang  by  the  lug.  Sit.     Godswarbit,  Giblij 


[fi^i 


SCENE  i/.— ViOLANTE'a  Lodgings. 
Enter  ViOLaNte  and  Ieaeei.la. 
Isa.  The  hour  draws  on,  Violante,  and  now 
ly  heart  beMns  to  fail  me ;  but  I  resolve  to  ven- 
ire, fbr  all  that. 
Tio.  What,  does  your  courage  sink,  Isabella? 
Isa.    Only  the  force  of  resolution  a  little  re- 
treated ;  but  I'll  rally  It  again,  for  all  that. 
Enter  F(.ora. 
Flora.  Don  Pclii  is  coming  up,  Madam. 
Isa.  My  brother  I   Which  way  shall  I  get  oat  t 
Dispatch  him  as  soon  as  you  can,  dear  Vio' 
lante,  [Exit  into  the  closet. 

>.  I  will. 
Enter  Felix,  in  asurly  h-umaur. 
Petii,  what  brings  you  hack  so  soon  ?  did  I  not 


Pel.  My  passion  chokes  [ 


;;Ici 


[Asids;  throvKhimae^fi'aioachair. 
Vio.  Bless  me,  are  you  not  well  my  Felii  1 
Fel.  Yes — no — 1  don't  know  what  I  am. 
Vis.  Hey-dny !  What 's  the  matter  now  "i  An- 


rsheca 


Fel.  With  what  ai 

her  impudence.  lAside. 

PiD.  If  1  were  in  your  place,  Felii,  Fd  choose 
stay  at  home  when  these  jits  of  spleen  are  upon 
e,  and  not  trouble  such  persons  as  are  not 
iliged  to  bear  with  them. 

[Zfere  he  affects  to  be  careless  qf  her. 
fW.  I  am  very  sensible.  Madam,  of  what  you 
_.ean ;  I  disturb  you,  no  doubt ;  but  were  I  in 
better  humour,  I  should  not  incommode  you  less 
M  well  convinced  you  could  ea^ly  dis- 
pense with  my  visit. 

Vio.  When  you  behave  yourself  as  you  ought 

do,  no  company  so  welcome ;  but  when  yon  re- 

. .  .-ve  me  for  your  ill  nature,  I  waive  your  merit, 

and  consider  what's  due  to  myself — And  I  must 

tell  you,  Felix,  that  these  humours 

abate,  if  not  absolnteiy  destroy 'the 


loflo 
I.  [Rises.]  Andl 


st  be  so  free  to  tell  yi 
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Fact 


Madam,  that  dncB  you  here  made  such  ill 

[o  the  respect  that  Ihttve pai "  ^      ,    -  ^ - 

be  indifferent  to  me  for  tte  future;  and  you  shall 


paid  you,  all  you  do  shall 


culty,  tl 


rUe4 


"i^id^^ot 


you  to  believe.- — ^I 

Fto.Thieisnottobeborne — Insolent  lYoui 
don !  You  1  Whom  I've  so  often  forbade  e- 
see  me  morel  Have  you  not  Mien  al 
Implored  mv  favour  and  forgiveness? 
you  trembling  wail  and  wish,  and  sigh, 
yourself  into  my  heart  1  Ungrateful  man  !  if  my 
chains  are  so  easily  broke  its  you  pretend,  then  you 
are  the  silliest  cracomb  hvinff.  you  did  not  break 
'em  long  ago;  and  I  must  think  him  capii_._  _. 
brooking  any  thing,  on  nhom  such  usage  could 
make  no  impression. 

Pel,  I  always  believed.  Madam,  my  weakness 
was  the  greatest  addition  to  your  power;  you 
would  be  less  uupeiious,  had  my  inclination  been 
less  forward  (o  oHige  you. — You  have,  indeed, 
forbade  me  your  aiffM,  but  yoor  vanity  even  then 

iured  yon  IivouQ  retuni,  and  I  was  fool  enough 

Bt  glory 
„  le  brightest  passage  of 

your  hfe  is,  wounding  this  heart  with  such  arms 
as  pierce  hut  few  persons  of  my  rank. 

[  Walks  abvut  in  a  great  paasion. 
Via.  Matchless  arrogance !   True,  Sir,  I  should 
have  kept  measures  better  with  you,  if  the 


eyes,  you  are  mistaken  if  you  think  they  have 
I'nnquished  none  but  you;  there  are  men  above 
j'l'irboasled  tank,  who  have  confessed  their  power, 
wiien  their  misfortune  in  pleasing  you  made  them 
obtain  such  a  disgraceful  victory, 

Fel.  Yes,  Madam,  I  am  no  stranger  to  your 
victories. 

Vio.  And  what  you  call  the  biightest  passage 
of  my  life,  ia  not  the  least  glorious  part  of  yours. 

Fd.  Ha,  ha,  don't  put  yourself  in  a  passion, 
Madam,  for  I  assure  you,  after  this  day,  I  shall 
give  you  no  trouble. — You  may  meet  your  sparks 
on  the  Terriero  de  Passa,  at  tour  in  the  morning, 
without  the  least  regard  to  me ;  for  when  I  quit 
your  chamber  the  world  sha'n't  bring  me  back. 

Via.  I  am  so  well  pleased  with  your  resolntion, 
[  don't  care  how  soon  you  take  your  leave. — But 
what  you  mean  by  the  Terriero  de  Passa,  at  four 
in  the  morning,  I  can't  guess, 

Fei.  No,  no,  no,  not  you— Yon  were  not  upon 
the  Terriero  de  Passa,  at  four  this  morning  1 

Via.  No  I  was  not ;  but  if  1  was,  I  hope  I  may 
walk  where  I  please,  and  at  what  hour  I  please, 
without  asking  your  leave. 

Fei.  Oh,  doubUess,  Madam!  and  you  might 
meet  colonel  Brifon  there,  and  afterwards  send 
your  emissary  to  fetch  him  to  your  house — and 
upon  your  fether^B  coming  in,  thrust  him  into  your 
bed-chamber — without  asking  my  leave.  'Tis  no 
business  of  mine,  if  you  are  exposed  among  all  the 
footmen  in  town — nay,  if  they  ballad  yon,  and  cry 
you  about  at  a  halfpenny  a  piece — they  may,  vrith- 

V!o.  Audacious!  don't provokeme— don't;  my 
leputation  is  not  to  be  sported  with  [Going  up  to 

tearf  ]     Inhuman  Felii !— Oh,  Isabella,  what  a  | 


rain  of  ills  thou  haet  bronght  on  me ;  \AHdt. 
Fd.  Ha  I  I  cannot  bear  to  see  her  weep— k 
Foman's  tears  are  far  more  fatal  than  our  swords, 

Aside.l Oh,  Vioiante-— 'Sdeath  I  what  a  dog 

ml?  now  have  I  no  power  to  stir. — Dost  thou 
ot  know  such  a  person  as  colonel  Briton  ?  pr'y- 
uiee  tell  me,  didst  thou  not  meet  him  at  four  this 
morning  upon  the  Terriero  de  Passa  t 

Via.  Were  it  not  to  clear  my  fame,  1  would  not 
answer  thee,  (hou  black  ingratei — But  I  cannot 
bear  to  be  reproached  with  what  I  ei  en  blush  to 
think  of,  much  less  to  act.  By  Heaven  I  have 
not  seen  the  Terriero  de  Passa  this  day 

Ji^.  Did  not  a  Scotch  footman  attaik  you  in 
the  street  neither,  Viokntel 

Ho,  Yes  j  but  he  mistook  me  tor  another  or 
he  was  drunk,  1  know  not  which 

fil.  And  doyonnotknowthisScotchcolonen 

Via.  Prayaskmenomorequestiona;  thisnight 

shall  dear  my  reputation,  and  leave  yon  without 

excuse  for  your  base  susracions.    More  than  this 

I  shall  not  satisfy  you ;  therefore,  pray  leave  me. 

F^l.  Didst  thoH  ever  love  me,  Violantel 

Fto.  I'll  answer  nothing,— You  wereinhasle  to 

be  gone  just  now;  I  should  be  very  well  pleased 

to  he  alone,  Sir. 

[She  site  dcran,  and  tunui  aside. 
Fel.  1  shall  not  long  interrupt  your  contem- 
plation—Stubborn to  the  last.  [Aside. 
Vij>.  Did  ever  woman  involve  herself  as  1  have 
done  t  [Aside. 
Fel,  Now  would  1  give  one  of  m^  eyes  to  be 
friends  with  her;  for  something  whispers  to  my 
aoul  she  is  not  guilty,     [Aside  ;  he  pavtea,  then 
jr,  and  eite  by  her  at  a  Utile  dielaitce, 
looking  at  her  some  time  vntkout  speaking,  then 
draiDB  a  little  nearer  to  her,]     Give   me  your 
hand  at  parting,  however,  Viotanle,  wont  you  ? 
[He  lays  his  hand  apoa  her  knee  several  times,'] 
— ont  you — wont  you — wontyoni 
Vio.  [Saff  Tegarditig  him.]  Wont  I  do  what  1 
Fel.   You  know  what  I  would  have,  Vioiante, 
Oh  !  my  heart  I 

Vio.  [SmiVes.]  I  thought  my  chains  were  easily 

oke.  [Lays  her  hand  in  his, 

Fel,  [Draws  his  chair  close  to  hers,  and  kisses 

r  hand  in  a  rapiure]    Too  well  thou  knowest 

thy  strength — On,  my  charming  angel,  my  heart 

js  all  thy  own  !  forgive  my  hasty  paBsion,'^tis  the 

transport  of  a  love  sincere !   On,  Vioiante,  Vio- 

Ped.  [Within.]  Bid  Sancho  get  a  new  wheel 
my  chariot  presently, 

Ful,  Bless  me,  tny  fether  returned  !  what  shall 
a  do  now,  Felix  1  we  are  ruined,  past  redemption, 
Fel  No,  no,  no,  my  love ;  T  can  leap  from  the 
iset  window,  [Runs  la  the  door  tnherele/.BEi.i.i 
,  who  closes  and  bolts  herself  in.]  Confusion  I 
somebody  bolts  the  door  withinside,  I'll  see  who 
vou  have  concealed  here,  if  Idle  for't.  Oh,  Vio- 
iante, haat  thou  again  sacrificed  me  to  my  rival  f 


letm 


Indeed  but  I  shall,  eicepl  you  command 
this  door  to  be  opened,  and  that  way  conceal  me 
from  his  sight, 

[Be  struggles  with  her  to  come  at  the  door. 

Vio.  Hear  me,  Felii Though  i  were  sura 

the  refusing  what  you  ask  would  separate  us  for 
"  ■ '    '  's  powerful,  you  shall  not  enter 
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here.    Either  you  do  lo?e  me,  or  you  do  not.  Co 
vinre  me  by  yoar  obedience. 

i^  That  'e  not  the  matter  of  debate— I  « 
know  mho  ia  in  Ihie  closet,  let  the  consequence 
what  it  will.     Nay,  nay,  nay,  you  strive  in  val 

Vio.  You  ahali  not  go  in. 

Enter  Don  Pedho. 

Ped.  Hey-day  I  what  'a  here  to  do  ?  "I  will  t, . 
in,"  and,  "you  sha'n't  go  in" — and  "I  will  go  in" 
—Why,  who  are  you.  Sit  1 

Fel.  'SdeBth!nhataha11Isaynow7      [Asidi 

Ped,  Don  Felix !  pray,  what 's  your  businesa 
in  my  housel  ha,  Sir. 

Ho.  Oh,  Sir,  what  miracle  retutneci  yon  J 


him  eentloD 

gate  wretch  would  be  ashamed  to  own.  Asl  was 
at  my  devotions  in  my  closet 

jFii.  Devotions! 

■pio.  I  heani  a  loud  knocking  at  my  door,  mixed 
with  a  woman^s  voice,  which  seemed  to  imply  she 
was  in  daijger.  I  flew  to  the  door  with  the  ut- 
most speed,  where  a  lady  veiled  rushed  in  upon 
me,  who,  tailing  on  her  knees,  begged  my  protec- 
tion from  a  gentleman,  who  she  saS  pursued  her. 
I  took  compassion  on  her  tears,  and  locked  her  in 
this  closet;  but  in  the  surprise,  having  left  open 
the  door,  this  very  ^rson  whom  jou  see,  with  his 


«  of  goodness,  dc 


sword  d 

Pel  ■W^i.  .._  . 
mean  to  dot  han^ me!  "  '    {Aside. 

Via.  I  strove  with  him  till  I  was  out  of  breath, 
and  had  you  not  come  as  you  did,  he  must  have 
entered — but  he 's  in  drink,  1  suppose,  or  he  could 
not  have  been  guilty  of  such  an  indecorum. 

[Leering  ai  Felix. 

Ped.  I'm  amazed ! 

Fel.  ThedevilneverfeiledawomanatairiTich: 
— what  a  tale  has  she  formed  in  a  minute  In 
drink,  quotha:  a  good  hint;  I'll  lay  hold  on't  to 
bring  myself  off!  [Aside. 

Ped.  Fie,  Don  Felix !  no  sooner  rid  of  one  broil 
but  you  are  commencing  another.  To  assault  a 
lady  with  a  naked  sword  derogates  much&om  the 
character  of  a  gentleman,  I  aeeure  you, 

Fel.  [CouTifer/eils  dni-nkenness.]  Who'SIas- 
sault  a  lady !  upon  honour,  the  lady  assaulted  me. 
Sit,  and  wouki  have  seized  this  body  politic  upon 

the  king's  highway Let  her  come  out,  and 

deny  it,  if  she  can,^ -Pray,  oip,  command  the 

door  to  be  opened,  and  let  her  prove  me  a  liar,  if 
she  knows  how. 

Pet      ■ 

I  warrant  thee  he  sha'n't  hurt  her. 

Fel,  No,  no,  I  wont  hurt  the  dear  creature. 

Now  which  way  wil)  she  come  off?  [jlsiiie. 

Vio,  [Unlocks  the  door.}  Come  fbrth.  Madam; 

Rone  st^  dare  In  touch  your  veil I'll  convey 

you  out  with  safety,  or  lose  my  life. E  hope  she 

understands  me.  [Aside. 

Re-enter  Ihabella,  wWeii,  who  crosses  the  Stage. 

ha.  Excellent  girl ! 

Fel.  The  devin  a 
retdly  so,  [Aside. 

Vio.  Get  clear  of  my  fiither,  and  follow 


To  be  married  ',  it  can't  b 
arc  drunk,  FcUx ! 

Fil,  Drunk!  Ay  to  be  sure.  You  don't  think 
I'd  go  to  be  married  if  1  was  sober. — Butdrimkor 
sober  I  am  going  to  be  married  for  all  that ;  and  if 
you  won't  believe  me,  to  convince  you,  I'll  show 
you  the  contract,  old  gentleuDan. 

Ped.  Ay  do ;  come,  let's  see  this  contract  then. 

Fel.  Yes,  yea,  I'll  shovj  jou  the  contract — I'll 
show  you  the  contract. — Here,  Sir — here's  the 
mtract.  [Draws  a  jnstol. 


go— pray  go  ai 


[Exit. 
e  if  she  he 


the  Terriero  de  Pasaa,  when  all  mistakes  shall  be 

rectilied.         [Apart  to  FEi.rx,  and  exit;  Felix 

ofers  to  fallow  her. 

Ped.  [Craws  his  sword.]  Not  a  step,  Sir,  tin 
the  lady  be  past  your  recovery ;  1  never  sufler  the 
laws  of  hospitality  to  be  violated  in  my  house.  Sir 

Come,  Sir,  you  and  1  will  take  a  pipe  and 

bottle  toother. 

Fel.  Damn  your  pipe,  and  damn  your  bottle ! 
I  hate  drinking  and  smoking — and  how  will  you 
help  yourself;  M  Whiskersl 

Ped.  Ab  to  smoking  or  drinking,  you  have  your 
liberty ;  but  you  shall  stay.  Sir. 

Fel.  But  I  wont  stay;  for  I  don't  Uke  your 
company :  besides,  I  .have  the  best  reason  in  the 
world  for  my  not  staying. 

Ped.  Ayl   What'sllatl 

Fel.  Why,  I  am  grang  to  be  marneu  ;  and  so 

\   Why,  yon 


good! 


ay  go  and  be  married,  sir. 
Yes,  yes,  I'li  Bo— I'll  go  and  be  married 
UL  sna'n't  we  take  aTxittle  first  1 
Ped.  No,  no — pray,  dear  Sir,  go  and  be  maj 


sidcr,  the  lady  waits. 

iife/.  What  a  cross  old  fool !    First  he  will,  and 

hen  he  wont;  and  then  he  will,  and  then  he  wont, 

[Aside,  and  exit. 

Enter  a  Servant, 

Sert).  Hera's  Don  Lopez  de  Pimentell,  to  wail 

Ped',  WRat  the  devil  does  he  wantl    He  is 

not  going  to  be  married  loo brmg  him  up; 

[Exit  Sektant.]  he  'b  m  pursuit  of  nia  son,  1 
suppose. 

Enter  Don  Lopez. 


Lop.  I  am  glad  to  find  you  at  home,  Don  Pe- 

o;lwaE  lo&that -■- ' 

to — this  afternoon. 


H  that  you  w 


n  upon  the  road 


Ped.  That  might  be,  my  lord ;  but  I  had  the 
isfortune  to  break  the  wheel  of  my  chariot, 
which  obliged  me  to  return. — What  is  your  plea- 
re  with  me,  my  lordl 
Lop.  I  am  informed  my  daughter  is  in  your 

Ped.  That 's  more  than  I  know,  my  lord ;  but 
here  was  jour  eon  just  now,  as  drunk  as  an  em- 

Lop.  My  son  drunk  1 1  never  saw  him  in  drink 
my  life.     Where  is  he,  pray.  Sir  1 
Ped.  Gone  to  be  marrieU, 
JLop.  Married!   Towhomi   1  dont  know  thai 
he  courted  any  body. 

Ped.  Nay,  1  know  nothing  of  that— but  I'm 
ire  he  showed  me  the  contract. — Within  there' 
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Bid  my  daughter  come  hither ;  ahe'li  tell  jou  a 
other  story,  my  lord. 

Serv.  She's  gone  out  in  a  chair,  Sirl 

Ped.  Out  ill  a  chair  !  what  do  you  mean,  Si.  i    . 

Serv.  Ae  I  say,  Sir:  and  Donna  Isaheila  went    ' 
in  another  just  hefore  her. 

Lop.  Isabeiia! 

Serv.  And  Don  Pehl  followed  in  ant 
overheard  tiiem  all  bid  the  eiiiurs  go  to  tl 

Ped,  Ha  !  wliat  buaineas  has  my  daughter 
there  1  I  am  confounded,  and  know  not  what  I " 
think.— Within  there ! 


TO  de  Mendoaa's  daughter. 
Ped.  Ha !  my  daughter  with  a  man,  abroad  at 
—  -■1  theiuoming.    Death,  hel^  and  furies !  By 


compnny. 
!.  WhoiBy< 


Ped.  And  who  are  you,  raBcal,  that  know  my 
daughter  eo  well,  ha  1 

[7^  LiseiSDO,  holding  up  Mscatie. 

Lis.  What  shall  I  say  to  make  hini  give  this 

Scotch  i3og  a  good  beatinel  [Aside.^    I  know 

your  dauohler.  aeignior?     Wot  1;  I  nater  saw 

daughter  in  all  my  life. 


lAa.  I  wish  I  could  aee  Flora.— Methinks  I 
have  a  hankering  kindness  after  the  slut.— We 
must  he  leconclled. 


ye  get  no  youi  caricit  for  that 
Ped.  'Wlial,hoa!  Where  are  all  my  servantB  ^ 


;l  BRlTo^ 
Viol 


,  Felix,  Isji 


Oibbn.  A'  my  aaul.  Sir,  hut  Ise  blithe  to  find 

las.  Ha  I  brother  I  give  me  thy  hand,  hoy. 

6U>by,  Nosaefe8t,Beeyeme. — Brither  me,  nae 
brithers;  I  scorn  a  leer  as  muckle  as  a  thief,  see 
ye  now ;  and  ye  must  gang  intul  this  hoose  wi' 
me,  end  justify  to  Donna  Violanle's  face,  that  ahe 
wasthekdy  that  oaed  in  here  Ihia  morn,  see  ye 
me,  or  the  de'il  nae  my  aaul,  Sir,  but  ye  and  I 
shaU  be  tvra  folks. 

Irfs,  JuBlifyitto  Donna  Violante'a  ace,  quotha; 
fM  what'  aure  you  don't  know  what  you  say. 

Qibby.  Troth  de  I,  Sir,  as  well  aa  ye  de; 
tlientGire  come  alsng,  and  mak'  nae  mair  words 

Ua.  Why,  what  the  devil  do  you  mean  t  Don'l 
you  consider  you  are  in  Portugail    Is  the  fellow 

Gibby.  Fellow  !  IsenaneofyerfeUow,  Sirranrl 
gin  Hie  place  were  hell,  I'd  gar  ye  de  me  justice. 
[LissAHDO  going.]  Na,  the  de'il  a  fit  ye  gang, 
[iajs  hold  of  him  and  knocis. 

Lis.  Ha  I  Don  Pedro  himself;  I  wiah  I  were 
fairly  ofT,  [Aside. 


Riuae  the  hoose  in  pursuit  of  my  dauehler, 
Cd.  B.  Hey-day  I  What 's  here  to  do  1 
Gibby.  This  is  the  loon-lite  tike,  an'  Kke  yer 

honour,  that  sent  me  hame  wi'  a  lee  this  morn, 
Fil.  This  is  a  day  of  jnlulee,  Lissardo :  no 

quarrelling  with  him  this  ^y. 

Lis.  A  plague  take  his  fiats. — Egad,  these  Brj- 


a  word  and  a 
Enter  Don  Lope' 


Enter  Don  Pedro, 
Ped.  How  nowl  what  makes  you  knock  bo 

Gi'bbij.  Gin  this  he  Don  Pedro's  house.  Sir,  I 
vra'd  apeak  wi'  Donna  Violante,  his  daughter. 

Ped.  Hal  what  iaityou  wont  with  mydaugh- 
ler,  pray  1 

Gibby,  An'  she  he  your  danghter,  an'  lik'  your 
honour,  command  her  to  come  out,  and  answer 
for  herae!'  now,  and  either  justify  or  disprove  what 
this  cheeld  told  me  this  mom. 

Lis,  So,  here  will  he  a  fine  piece  of  work. 

[Aside. 

Ped.  Why,  whatdid  he  tell  you,  hal 

Oibby.  By  my  saul,  Sir,  Ise  (ell  yon  a'  the 
truth ;  my  maiater  got  a  pratty  lady  upn  the  how- 
de-oall't— paaan— here,  at  fi^e  this  mom,  and  he 

gar'd   me  watch   her  hame. And  in  troth  I 

judged  her  here;  and   meeting  this  ill-favoured 


Col.  B.  But  she  i 

Lop.  Married  t  Zounds,  to  whom! 
Col.  B.  Even  to  your  humble  aervant,  my  lord. 
If  you  please  to  give  us  your  blessing.       [Kneels. 
Lop,  Why,  hark  ye,  misliess!  are  you  really 
married  i  [31b  lasBEi.i.A. 

Tsa,  Really  ao,  my  lord. 
Lop.  And  who  are  you.  Sir  ? 

[To  Colonel  Bhiton. 
Col.  B.  An  honest  North  Briton  hy  birth,  and 
colonel  by  commission,  my  lord. 
Lop.  A  heretic,  the  devil! 

[Holds  Tip  his  hands, 
Ped.  She  haa  played  you  a  slippery  trick  in- 
deed, my  lord ! — ^^'ell,  my  girl,  thou  hast  been  to 

see  thy  friend  married. Neit  week  thou  shall 

have  a  better  husband,  my  dear.  [  To  Vjounte. 
Fel.  Neit  week  is  a  littie  too  soon.  Sir;  1  hope 
>  live  longer  than  that. 

Ped.  Whatdo  you  mean.  Sir"!  Youhavenot 
lade  a  rib  of  my  daughter  too,  have  you  1 
Vio,  Indeed  but  he  has,  Sir,  I  know  not  how ; 
it  he  look  mc  in  an  unguarded  minute — when 
.jy  thoughts  were  not  over  strong  for  a  nunnery, 
&ther. 

Lop.  Your  daughter  has  played  you  a  slippery 

Ped,  But  your  son  shall  never  be  the  better 
for't  my  lord ;  her  twenty  thousand  pounds  was 
left  on  certain  conditions,  and  I'll  not  part  with  a 
shilling. 

Lop.  But  wo  have  a  certain  thing  called  law 
shall  make  you  do  justice  Sir. 
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nay  It      , 

I.  I  wish  jou  much  joy  ofyi 

[Exeunt  Pedro  and  Lopez. 


!B  you  to  the  ca 


leofiL 


Pred.  Yam  meBeenger  hsa  Cold  me  all,  and  I 
sincerely  share  in  all  your  hapwness. 

Col.  B.  To  the  right  about,  Frederic ;  wish  thy 
friend  joy. 

Fred.  I  do,  wUh  all  my  soul ; — and,  Madam,  I 
eongratulale  your  deliverance,  [To  lEiBBLLA.]— 
Your  auspuiions  ate  cleared  now,  I  hope,  Felix  f 

PeL  They  are;  and  I  heartily'  ask  Ihe  colonel 
pardon,  and  wish  him  bappy  with  my  sister :  ibr 


love  has  taught  me  to  know,  that  every  man's 

happiness  consists  in  choosine  for  himself. 

KM.  After  liiat  ruie,  I  fix  here.        [  To  Fujra 
Mora,  That'eyom^  misiake;  IpTBfermy  lady's 

service,  and  torn  yoa  over  to  her  that  pleaded  right 

and  title  to  yon  to-day. 

Lis.  Choose,  proadibol;  Tsha'n't  ask  you  twice. 
GiMy.  Whatsay  yenow,  lass;  willyegieyour 

haund  lomiir  Qibby  1  [To  Iwia. 

fills.  That  1  may  not  leave  my  lady — I  take 

vou  at  your  word. — And  (hough  our  wooing  has 

been  short,  I'll,  by  her  example,  iove  you  dearly. 
F'el,  Now,  my  Violante,  I  shall  proclaim  thy 

virtues  to  the  world. 

Let  us  no  more  thy  sex's  amdact  Mame, 
SiTice  thou'rt  a  proqf,  to  their  etemcd/ame, 
That  man  has  no  advantage  bat  the  name. 
JE„..,. 
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A  FARCE, 


BY  ARTHUR   MURPHY. 


sofliislaEly,  iheiienneE3ofDiniiIy,&c. produce  a. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONS 


Sir  Charles  Raceett, Mr.Leais. 

Dkuggbt, Mt.  Munden. 

Lo»EL*CE.   Mr.  Farhy. 

Mr.  yimng. 


LiDY  Rackett, l^rs.  Maddocla. 

Mrs,  DnuoGET Mra.  DavenpBrl. 

Nabcs, JMiMSims. 

Dlujtv MrS'  Oreen- 


Dim,  Po[  pot  no  such  thing; — I  Wll  you,  Mr. 
Woodley,  you  are  a  mere  novice  in  these  aifairs. 

Wood.  Kay,  but  listen  to  reason,  Mrs.  Dimity; 
lias  not  your  master,  Mr.  Drugget,  invited  me 
dovm  to  his  coiintrj-aeat  1  has  not  he  proniiaed  to 
give  me  his  daughter  Nancy  in  marriage  1  and 
with  what  pretence  can  ho  now  break  oin 

Dim.  Wiiat  pretence  I— you  put  a  body  out  of 
all  patience.  Gn)  on  your  own  way,  Sir ;  my  ad- 
tlce  ia  lost  upon  you. 

Wood.  You  do  me  injuEtice,  Mrs.  Dimity. 
Your  adtrice  has  govemM  my  whole  conduct. 
Have  not  I  Sxed  an  interest  in  the  young  lady's 

Dim.  jin  inlerpflt  in  a  fiddleaUck  I — Yon  ought 
luiuivemadesureoftheiatherandmother  What, 
do  you  tliink  the  way  to  get  a  wife,  at  tiua  lime  of 
day,  IB  by  speaking  fine  things  to  the  lady  you 
httvB  a  fancy  fori  that  waa  the  practice,  indeed, 
liut  lyings  are  altered  now.  You  must  aildress 
tb^  old  people,  Sir;  and  never  trouble  your  head 
«bout  your  Mistress. 


Dim.  Attention  I  to  be  sure  you  did  not  fall 
asleep  in  their  company ;  but  what  then  1  you 
should  have  entered  into  their  characters,  played 
with  their  humours,  and  sacrificed  to  their  absur- 

Wood.  But,  if  my  temper  is  too  (rank — 
Dim.  Frank,  indeed!  yes,  you  have  been 
frank  enough  to  ruin  yourself  Have  not  you  le 
do  with  a  rich  okl  shopkeeper,  retired  from  busi- 
ness with  a.  hundred  thousand  pounds  in  hii 
pocket,  to  enjoy  the  dusi  of  the  Jjondon-road, 
which  he  calls  living  in  the  country  1  and  yet  you 
must  find  &n[t  with  Mb  situation '  Wliat,  if  he 
has  made  a  ridiculous  gimcrack  of  his  house  and 
gardens  1  you  know  his  heart  is  set  upon  it ;  and 
could  not  you  have  commended  hia  taste  1  But  you 
must  be  too  frank!  "Those  walks  and  alleys  ani 
loo  regular; — those  evergreens  should  not  be  cut 
into  sucli  lanlaslic  shapes," — And  thus  you  ad- 
vise a  poor  old  mechanic,  who  delights  in  every 
thing  that's  monstrous,  lo  follow  nature.  O^ 
you  are  likely  to  be  a  successful  lover  I 

Wood.  But  why  should  I  not  save  B  fether-in- 
law  from  being  a  laughing-stock  1 
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Dim.  Make  him  your  fether-in-law  first.  And 
then  themothf^;  how  have  you  played  your  cards 
in  that  quarter  1  She  wants  a  tinsei  man  of  fash- 
ion for  her  second  daughter.  "Don't  you  see 
foays  she)  how  happy  my  eldcat  airl  is  made  by 
her  match  with  Sir  Charles  Rackeltt  She  hat 
been  married  three  entire  weeks,  and  not  so  mud 
as  one  angry  word  has  passed  between  them! 
Kancy  shall  haye  a  man  of  quality  too." 

Wood.  And  yel^  I  know  Sic  Charloa  Rackett 
perfectly  well. 

Dim.  Yes,  so  do  I  i  and  I  know  he'll  make  his 
lady  wretched  at  last.  But  what  then  ?  you  should 
have  humoured  the  old  folks:  you  should  hate 
been  a  talking,  empty  fop  to  the  good  old  lady ; 
and  to  the  old  gentleman,  an  admirer  of  his  taste 
in  gardening.  But  you  have  lost  him ;  he  is 
pown  fond  of  this  beau,  Lovelace,  who  is  here  in 
with  him ;  the  coxcomb  ingratjatea  hiui- 
_/u  ./J  ..nttery,  and 
Wooil,  And  yet, 

Dim.  And  yet  you  have  reason  to  despair; 
.million  of  reasons:   to-morrow  is  fined  lor   1 
wedding.day;  Sir  Charles  and  hia  lady  are  to  __ 
here  this  very  night;  they  are  engaged,  indeed,  at 
■  giaal  rout  in  town,  but  they  tako  a  bed  hr- 
notwithstanding.     The  femily  is  sitting  up 
Utem;  Mr.  Drugget  wi'l  keep  you  all  in  the  n 
room  there,  till  they  arrive :  to-morrow  the  b«Mnes5 
ia  over;  and  yet  you  dontdespair! — Hush!  hold 
pur  tongue;  here  comes  Lovelace:  step  in,  ani 
lil  devise  something,   I  warrant   you.      [Exi 
WooDLEY.)     The  oW  folks  shall  not  have  liioi 
awn  way.     It  is  enough  to  vei  a  body,  to  see  ai. 
lid  Mber  and  mother  marrying  their  daughter  as 
Jiey  please,  in  spite  of  my  judgment,  and  all  1 

Enter  LqvelaOe. 
Dim.  Do  lend  us  your  assistance,  Mr,  Love- 
lace.    You  are  a   sweet  gentleman,  and  love  a 

Love,  Why,  how  now!  what's  the  matter? 

Dim.  My  master  is  going  to  cut  the  two  yew- 
trees  into  the  shape  of  two  devils,  I  believe ;  and 
mypoor  mistress  is  breaking  her  heart  for  it.  Do, 
mn  and  advise  him  agidnst  It.  She  is  your  friend, 
fou  know  she  is.  Sir. 

Love.  Oh,  if  that's  aU,  I'U  make  that  matter 
Mey  directly. 

Dim.  My  mistress  will  be  for  ever  obliged  to 
you ;  and  you  will  marry  her  daughter  in  the 
■naming. 

'     !.  Oh,  my  rhetoric  shall 


are  going  to  marry  me,  and  I  am  frightea  „al 
Dim.  Why  then  you  ate  the  only  young  lady 


in  fifty  miles  roimd,  that  would'be  frigfiti 
at  such  a  thing. 

Nan,  Ah  I  if  thev  would  let  me  choose  for  mr^ 
self,  ' 

Dim.  Don't  you  like  Mr.  Lovelace? 

Nan,  My  mamnia  does,  but  I  don't;  I  doni 
mind  his  being  a  man  of  fashion,  i 

Dim.  And,  pr^,  can  you 
follow  the  fashion  f 

JVan.  Ah!  I  know  there's  a  fashion  for  new 
bonnets,  ami  a  feshipn  for  dressing  the  hair;  bat 
I  never  heard  of  a  feshion  for  the  heart. 

Dim.  Why  then,  my  dear,  the  heart  most^ 
follows  the  feshion 


a  better  than  la 


iVaii 
the  heart' 


Dim.  And,  Sir, 
&at  nursery-man : 
Love.  DoBf 
Dim.  Mortally. 


t  him  againcit  dealing  with 


ihel 


Dim.  If  he  says  one  word  agaii 
Guildhall,  he  is  undone.  Old  Dr 
forgive  him.  My  brain  was  at  iti 
Vthis  plot  takes — so,  here  cooies 

Enier  Nakct. 


Pray,  who  sots  the  fashion  et 
All  the  fine  ladies  In  "London,  o'  my  con- 
's the  last  new  &shion,  pray  t 
Dim.   Why  to  marry  any  fop  that  has  a  few 
deceitful  agreeable  appearances  abi^ut  him;  some- 
thing of  a  port  phrase,  a  good  operator  fijr  the 
teeth,  and  a  tolerable  tailor. 
iVoit.  And  do  they  marry  without  loving  1 
Dim.  Oh!  marrying  for  loie  has  been  a  great 
while  out  of  fashion. 

Nan.  Why  then  I'll  wail  till  that  fashion  cornea 
up  again. 

Dim,  And  then,  Mr.  Lovelace,  I  reckon 

Nan.  Pshawl  I  don't  like  him :  he  talks  to  me 
as  if  he  was  the  most  miserable  man  in  the  worh^ 
and  the  confident  thing  looks  so  pleased  witk 
himself  all  the  while,  fwant  to  marry  for  lovo, 
and  not  for  card-playing.  I  should  not  be  able  U 
bear  the  hfe  my  sister  leads  with  Sir  Charles 
Rackett.  Shall  I  lell  you  a  secret  1  I  will  forfeit 
my  new  cap.  if  they  dSn't  quarrel  soon. 

Dim.  Ohjfie!  no!  theywontquarrel  yetawhik. 
A  quarrel  in  three  weeks  after  marriage,  would  bt 
somewhat  of  the  quickest.     By  and  by  we  shaB 
hear  of  their  whims  and  their  humours.     Well, 
but  if  you  don't  like  Mr,  Lovelace,  what  say  you 
•iMr,  Woodleyi 
Nan.  Ah!— I  don't  know  what  to  aay— but  i 
in  sing  something  that  will  explain  my  mind. 
When  fir  St  the  dear  votifh.  vanainebv, 
Diidloe'd  hUfairform  tVmyliggl. 
Iga^d,  iul  I  could  nof  uS  tvAv, 

My  heart  it  went  tArrAKirhddighl. 
As  nearer  he  dreic,  those  awed  eyes 

WerejBiihtkeir  dear  meanirig  so  bright, 
I  tremiied,  and,  loti  in  surpnae; 

My  heart  it  went  throb  mth  delight. 
When  hislipi  their  dear  accents  did  tri/ 

The  return  of  my  love  to  exale, 
Ifeiew'd,  yet  began  togueta  fuhy 

My  htart  it  went  thrM  tdih  delight. 
We  chane'd  the  nfoCn  glance,  the  fond  tmOe, 

Whickiovera  alone  read  aright ; 
Weloalc^d  midttie  tigied,  yellhewhile 

Our  hearts  Ihey  went  l&riA  imA  ddighl. 
Consent  tsorin  bluak'd,  with  a  tigh 

My  promise  Iventar'd  b?  plight ; 
Come,  HyTHen,  we  then  ahaUhnoutwhy 
Our  h&irta  they  go  throb  with  delights 
Enter  Wood  ley. 
Wood.  My  sweetest  angel  i  I  have  beard  it  all, 
and  my  heart  overflows  with  love  and  gratitude 


ic.i,=  r,i^,oogle 


THREE  WEEKS  AFTER  MARRIAGE. 


You  Bhou 
<:  I  shall  be 
Dim.  WeU,  I 


It  ha-Ko 


D,  Di- 


._  ^forthal.    Run 

t,  and  Bay  all  your  pretty  things 

to  one  ano^CT  tliere,  fiw  here  cotnea  the  old  gen- 
tleman— mate  haete,  away. 

[Exeunt  WooDLEY  and  N*Kcy. 

Enter  DanasET. 
Drug,  A  forward,  presuming  coxcombl   Di- 
mity, Jo  you  step  to  Mrs,  Drugget,  and  send  her 

Dim.  Tee,  Sir :— it  worts  upon  him,  I  see. 

[Exit. 

Drug.  The  yew-trees  ought  not  to  be  cut,  be- 
cause they'll  help  to  keep  off  the  dust,  and  I  am 
too  near  the  roait  already.  A  sorry  .ignorant  fop ! 
When  I  am  in  so  fine  a  situation,  and  can  Bee 
every  carl,  wagon,  and  stage-coach,  that  goes  by. 
And  then  to  abnse  the  nursery-man's  rantics!  A 
finer  sucking  pig  in  lavender,  with  sage  growing 
in  his  belly,  was  never  seen !  And  yet  he  wants 
me  not  to  have  it:  but  have  it  I  will.— There's  a 
fine  tree  of  knowledge,  with  Adam  and  Eve  in 
juniper;  Eva's  nose  not  quite  grown,  but  Jt 's 
thought  in  the  spring  will  be  very  forward :  1 11 
have  that  too,  with  the  serpent  in  ground  ivv. 
Two  poets  in  wormwood  I  I'll  have  them  both. 
Ay;  and  here's  a  Lord  Mayor's  feast  in  honey- 
suckle; and  the  whole  court  of  alderi ■"  "■ — 


!r  Mrs.  Dhugget. 


Z>rus-.  And  the  pond,  though  you  praise  th 
¥cn  banks,  shall  be  walled  round;  and  I'll  hav 
Uttle  ftt  boy  in  marble,  spouting  up  water  ii 


give  raysel 
pray  don't ;  1  can  t  suppo 
Drug.  I  am  resolved,  i 
l^e.  /?.  Let  it 

"     "  ill  bri 

breke  oHI    If  it  is  not  concluded  to-morrow 
id  for  an  undeflakcr,  and  bury  me  the  iieit 

Drag.  How  I  I  don't  want  that  neither. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh  1  oh ! 

Drag.  I  am  yonr  lord  and  master,  my  dear,  but 

it  your  executioner.     Before  George,  it  must 

;ver  he  said  that  my  wife  died  of  loo  much  com- 

ianee.     Cheer  up,  my  love;  and  this  affair  ahall 
settled  as  soon  as  Sir   Charles   and  Lady 
Racbett  arrive. 

Mrs.  D.  You  bring  me  to  life  again.  Yon 
know,  my  sweet,  what  a  happy  couple  Sir  Charles 
and  his  lady  are.  Why  should  not  we  make  our 
Nancy  as  happy  1 

Enter  Dimity. 

Dim.  Sir  Charles  and  his  lady,  Ma'am. 

jMrs.  D.  Oh!  chamiing!  I'm  transported  with 
joy  !  where  are  theyl  I  long  lo  see  'em.       [Exit, 

Dim.  Well,  Sir;  the  happy  couple  are  arrived. 

Drug.  Yee,  they  do  live  happy  mdeed. 

Dim.  But  how  long  wiil  it  last  1 

Drag.  How  long  I    Don't  forbode  any  ill,  you 

de;  don't,  I  aay.    It  will  last  during  their  lives, 


e^,' 


....  middle, 
Mrs.  D.  My  sweet,  who  hinders  you  1 
Drug.   Yes,  and  HI  buy  the  nursery-man's 
whole  catalogue.     Do  you  think,  after  retiring  to 
liie  all  the  way  here,  almost  four  miles  from  Lon- 
don, that  1  wonl  do  as  I  please  in  my  own  garden' 
Mrs.  D.  My  dear,  but  why  are  you  m  such  a 

Drug  nihavelhelavenderpig.andthe  Adam 
and  Eve  and  the  Dragon  of  Wantley,  and  all  of 
'em ;  and  there  sha'n't  be  a  more  romantic  spot  on 
the  London  road  than  mine. 

Mrs.  D.  I'm  sure  it  is  as  pretty  as  hands  can 

Drag,  Ididitallmyself,  and  rildo  more.  And 
Mr,  Lovelaco  sha'n't  have  my  daughter, 

Mrs.D.  Nol  what's  the  matter  now,  Mr. 
Drugget  1 

Drug.  He  shall  leam  better  manners  than  to 
abuse  my  house  and  gardens.  You  put  him  iht- 
the  head  of  it,  but  I'D  disappoint  ye  both.  An 
10  you  may  go  and  tell  Mr.  Iiovelace  that  the 
match  is  quite  off 

Mrs.D.  lcftn'lcomprehenda!lthis,notI.  But 
I'll  tell  him  so,  if  you  please,  my  dear 
Ling  to  give  myself  pain,  if  it  will  gi 


a,  not  in  the  m 


trifle. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue ;  hold  your  tongue. 

Dim.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  done;  and  yet  there  is 

the  composition  of  Sir  Charles  a  certain  hu- 
our,  which,  like  the  flying  gout,  elves  no  dis- 
turbance lo  the  family,  till  it  settjes  m  the  head; 
when  once  it  flies  there,  mercy  on  every  body 
about  him !     But  here  he  comes.  [Exil. 

Enter  Sir  Chahi.es. 

Sir  C,  My  dear  Sir,  I  kiss  your  hand.  But 
why  stand  on  ceremony  1  To  fiiid  you  up  at  this 
late  hour  mortifies  me  beyond  expression. 

Drug.  "Tis  but  once  m  a  way,  Sir  Charlec. 

Sir  C,  My  obligations  to  you  are  ineipressi- 
ble ;  you  have  pven  me  the  moat  amiable  of  girls ; 
our  tempers  accord  like  unisons  in  music. 

Drug.  Ah !  that 's  what  makes  me  happy  in  my 
old  days ;  my  children  and  my  garden  are  alt  mj 

Sir  C.  And  my  friend  Lovelace — he  is  to  hav« 
our  sister  Nancy,  I  find. 

Drug.  Why,  my  wife  is  so  minded. 

Sir  C.  O,  by  all  means,  let  her  be  made  happy. 
A  very  pretty  fellow  Lovelace;  aa  to  that  Mr.— 
Woodley,  I  think  you  call  him— he  is  but  a  plain, 
underbred,  ill-foshioncd,  sort  of  a— Nobody  Imows 


leofua.  Oh,  by  all  m 

Drug.  I  beUeve  it  must  be  so.     Would  you 
take  any  refreshment? 

Sir  C.  Nothing  in  nature— it  is  time  to  retire 

Drug.   Well,  well,  good  night,  Sir  Charles. 
Ha!  here  comes  my  daughter.    Good  night,  Sii 
Charles, 
I     Sir  C.  Bon  repos. 
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mincing  his  step 


Drag.  Mj  Lady  Racket'.,  I  am  glad  to  liear, 
how  Iwppj  you  are:    I  wunt  detain  jou  now. 
Then.  B  your  good  man  waiting  for  you;  good 
[ExU. 
a  this  old  pol,  in  oraer  to 


mso  glad 
to  rouls' 


night,  my  girL 
.Sir  a  fniai 
be  remembered  in  his  wilL 

Lady  R,  O,  \a\   I  am  quite  fatigued.    I 
hardly  moTC.     Why  dont  you  help  nie,  you  bat- 
baiouB  man  1 
Sir  C.  There,  lake  my  arm. — 
Lady  R.  But  I  ptont  be  Jaughcd  at. 
tenderly  at  kim.]  I  dont  love  you, 

Sa-  C.  Don't  jou  ? 
.  Lady  R,  No.  Dear  me !  this  glore ' 
JOU  help  me  off  witb  my  glove  1  P 
awhward  thing,  iet  it  alono;  you  an 
•bout  my  person.  I  might  as  well  n. 
ried,  tor  any  use  you  are  of.  Reach  i 
Yflu  have  no  compaaBion  for  me.  I  i 
to  ait  down.  Why  do  you  drag  me 
You  know  I  hate  them. 

Sir  C.  Oh !  there  is  no  exisOng,  no  breatbine 
Un^SB  one  does  as  other  people  of  fashion  do- 

Lady  R.  But  I  am  out  of  humour:  I  lost  all 
my  tnoney. 
Sir  C.  How  much  i. 
Lady  R.  Three  hundred. 
SivC.  Never  fret  for  that.    I  don't  value  three 
hundred  pounds  to  contribute  to  your  happiness 
LadyR.  Don't  you  ?— not  value  three  hundred 
pounds  to  please  me  1 

Sir  C.  Yon  know,  I  don't.  ■ 
Lady  S.    Ab  1   you   fond  fool !— But   I  hale 
gaming;  it  almost  metamorphoses  a  woman  ii 
a  fury.     Do  you  know  that  I  was  frighted  at  m 
selfeeveral  times  to-night?    I  bad  a  huge  oath 
thevery  tipofmy  lonffue. 
SirC.  Hadyei 
Lady  B.  I  caught  n 
lips,  and  so  I  did  notdii 


ng  his  step  along  the  Mall,  will,  his  pretli 
1  ^^^  ™™  *■  ''°"''  *'"""  "hat  to  play 
i  so.  Me  m,  while  1  waa  talking  to  Captain 
Fhmsey— Your  la'yship  knows  Capuin  Flimsev 
— JSothing  but  mbliish  m  mv  hand— I  can't  helo 
It—And  so,  Me'm,  five  odious  frights  of  doM 
.beset  my  poor  htUe  Pompey— the  dear  creature 
has  the  heart  of  a  lion,  but  who  can  resist  five  at 
1  And  BO  Pompey  barked  for  assistance. 
""  upon  his  chest;  the 


The  huit  he  receiveiH 

doctor  would  not  advise .„..„.„  „ui  „,, 

h«ded,  forjear  of  an  inflammation 

nost  eicellent 

Lady  B.  Why  dont  you  hand  me  up  staireJ 

h  n  am  so  tired ;  let  us  BO  to  rest 

SirC.  [;^™Kns- Aw.]  Tfou  complain,  and  vet 

king  IS  the  delight  of  your  little  heart. 

Lady  R.  [Leaning  on  kim  as  he  walke  away  1 
Ph  J  ''"I  ""''■  ^?^  "  "^^  "f  "*■  Oh,  Sir 
Oharies,  how  shockingly  you  played  that  last 
rubber,  when  I  stood  looking  over  you  ' 

?''j'^',?'?,'°™'  ^  P'*>''^  "•*  '™*  of' the  game. 

Lady  R.  Do,  indeed,  my  dear,  you  ulaved  it 
"""g-    Ah!SirC;iarles,youhaveaheai.     . 

r  J  „  .  """seneel  you  don't  underslanJ  it. 
V^l       t  '"'""'  P^'^°"  '■  ^  ^™  allowed  to 

SV  C.  All  conceit,  my  dear:  I  was  perfectly 

Lady  R.  No  such  thing,  Sir  Charles.  How 
in  you  dispute  It;  The  liamond  was  the  play. 
&r  C   Pol  ridiculous!  tiie  club  was  thecal 


'fat  it;  but  I  bit  my 
«  myself     And  then 
.  -.=  ^lamu.cu  up  ,„  a  corner  of  the  room,  wit 
such  a  strange  party  at  a  whist-taiile,  looking  i 
black  and  red  spots:  did  you  mind  tiieml 
Sir  C.  You  know  I  was  busy  elsewhere 
Ltfdy  R.  There  was  that  stra 


good  BoM  of  a  good-for-nothing  kind  of 
man;  got  she  so  teszed  him—"  How  could  you 
play  that  card  t  Ah,  you've  a  head,  and  so  has  a 
Pni — You're  a  nomskidl,  you  know  you  are- 
Ma'am,  he  hag  the  poorest  hea^  in  the  world  he 
does  not  know  what  heis  about ;  you  know  you 
don't— Oh,  fy  I— I'm  ashamed  of  you  I" 
Sir  C.  She  has  served  to  divert  you  I  "" 


.  _        it,  who  runs  on  witb  an  eternal  'larun, 

bout  nothing,  out  of  all  season,  time,  and  place 

In  (he  vary  midst  of  the  game  she  begiiiB,  "Lard 
Ma'am,  I  was  apprehensive  I  should  not  be  able 
to  wait  on  your  la'ship;  my  poor  little  dog  Pom- 
pev— the  sweetest  thiug  in  the  world,-a  spade 
kd  there  9  the  knave-I  was  fetching  a  walk. 
Me  ni,  the  other  mormng  in  the  Park  ■  a  fine 
frosty  morning  it  was ;  I  love  frosty  weather  of  all 
tilings.  Let  me  loot  at  the  last  trick— and  so 
M  em,  litlle  Pompey— Oh  I  if  your  la'ship  was  to 
see  the  iear  creature  pinched  with  the  frost,  and 


Y^^S  "-    "  nat  uo  yon  fiy  mlo  such  a  passion 
SirC 

the  club  w  

Lady  R.  May'be  Id.     HavV'it  your  own  way 

Sir  C.  Vexation  l.you're  the  strangest  woman 
that  ever  lived  I  there 's  no  conversing  with  you. 
Lookye  here,  my  Lady  Racketl ;  it  is  the  clearest 
case  in  the  world;  I'll  make  it  plain  to  you  in  a 

I^adyR.  V6ryweU,Sir.  To  be  sure  you  must 
l^^r   J-^  [With. a  Bering  hiugh. 

Sir  L.  Listen  to  me,  Ljidy  Racket t ;  I  had  four 
cards.  Trumps  were  out.  The  lead  was  mine 
They  were  Bii-no  no,  no,  they  were  seven,  and 
e  nine;  then,  you  know,  the  beauty  of  the  play 

LadyR.  Well,  now  it 's  amazing  to  me,  that 
vou  cant  perceive:  give  me  leave.  Sir  Charles., 
lour  leH  hand  adversary  had  led  his  last  trump, 
id  he  had  liefore  finessed  the  club,  and  rough^ 
e  diamond:  now  if  you  had  led  your  diamond- 
Sir  C.  ZoonsI  Madam,  hot  we  played  for  the 


Lady  R.  I  never  heard  I! 

[H«,»eai«ne.aKrU 

Sir  C.  Why  then  you  ai 
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kaiien  Hercules  on  the  top  of  the  house.     You 
know  no  more  of  whist  than  he  does  of  gardening. 

Lady  R.  Go  on  your  own  way,  Sir. 

(  Takes  out  a  glass,  and  settles  her  hair. 

Sir  C.  Why  then,  bysIlthal'sodLoUB,  you  are 
the  moat  perverse,  obstinate,  ignorant — 

Lady  R.  Polite  lonanage,  Sir ! 

Sir  C  You  are,  Madam,  the  most  perverse, 
the  most  obstiuiate — yoo  are  a  vile  woman ! 

Lady  R.  I  am  obligfii  to  you.  Sit. 

Sr  C.  You  are  a  vile  womaUj  I  tell  you  so, 
and  I  will  never  sleep  another  night  under  one 
roof  with  you. 

Lady  R.  Pis  you  please. 

Sir  C.  Madam,  it  shall  be  aa  I  please.  1 1! 
order  my  chaiiot  Oiis  moment,  [  Going.}   1  know 

how  the  cards  should  be  played  

man  in  England,  that  let  a-  '" 
— And  when  your  femily 
eounters,  measuring  out  tape,  and  bartering  for 
Whitflchapel  needles,  my  ancestors,  my  aiices- 
tors,  Madam,  were  squandering  away  whole  es- 
tates at  cards;  whole  eatatas,  my  Lady  Racketl. 
[She  hume  a  tune,  and  he  looks  at  her.]  Why 
then,  by  all  that  'b  dear  to  me,  I'  11  never  exchange 
another  word  with  you,  sooii,  bad,  or  indifferent, 
[Ooea  and  tvrnsback,]  Will  you  command  your 
temper,  and  listen  to  me  1 

Lady  R.  Go  on.  Sir, 

Sir  C.  Can't  you  be  cool  aa  I  am'?— Lookye, 
my  Lady  Rackett:  thus  it  stood.  The  trumps 
bang  all  outjt  was  then  my  business— 

Lad</  R.  To  play  the  diamond,  to  be  sure. 

Sir  C,  Damnation !  1  have  done  with  you  for 
aver;  forever.  Madam,  and  so  you  may  tell  your 
father,  [Goin^. 

Lady  R.     What  a  passion  the  gentleman  I3 

Sir  C.  Will  you  let  me  speak  1 

Lady  R.  Wno  hinders  you.  Sir"! 

Sir  a  Once  more,  then  out  of  pure  good  na- 

LadyR.  Oh !  Sir,  I  am  convinced  of  your  good 

Sir  C.  That,  and  that  only,  prevails  with  me 
to  tell  you,  the  club  vras  the  play. 

Lady  R.  I  am  prodigiously  obliged  lo  you  for 
the  information.    I  am  pBrfectly  aatisfied.  Sir, 

"ij-  C.    It  is  the  clearest  pomt  in  the  world. 


you  will  slay  and  hear  me.  Don't  think  to  carry 
It  in  this  manner.  Madam,  I  must  and  will  be 
hoard, 

LadyR.  Ob!  lud;  with  that  terrible  counte- 
ince !— yon  frighten  me  away, 

[Runs  in  and  shuts  the  door. 

Sir  C,  [Pollowittg  her.}  You  shall  not  fly  me 

,us.    Confusion !  open  the  door— will  you  open 

1  this  contempt  is  beyond  enduring,    [Walks 

day,]    I  intended  to  nave  made  it  clear  to  her, 

It  now  let  her  continue  in  her  absurdity.    She 

is  not  w(«^  my  notice.    My  resolution  is  taken. 

She  has  touched  my  pride,  and  I  now  renounce 

her  for  ever ;  yes,  for  ever ;  not  to  return,  though 

IB  were  to  request,  beseech,  and  implore,  on  her 

■,ty  knees,  [Exit. 

LadyR,  [Peeping  in.]   Is  he  gone'    [Comes 

foTtcard.]     Bless  me  I    what  have  1   done  7— I 

have  earned  this  too  Jar,  I  believe,    I  liad  belter 

call  him  hack.    For  the  sake  of  peace  I'll  give  up 

the  point.     What  does  it  signify,  which  was  the 

best  of  the  play'?— It  is  not  worth  quarrclhng 

about- How  I— here  he  comes  again.- I'll  give 

up  nothing  to  him.    He  shall  never  get  the  better 

-■■:•.  I  am  ruined  for  life  if  he  does.     I  will 

er  him,  and  I  am  resolved  he  shall  see  it, 

[Runs  in  and  shuts  the  door. 
___  C.  [Looking  in.]  No;  she  wont  open  it. 
Headstrong  and  positive !— If  she  coold  but  com- 
mand her  temper,  the  thing  would  be  aa  clear  as 
day-hght.  She  has  sense  enough,  if  she  would 
■)ut  make  use  of  tt,  Tt  were  pity  she  should  be 
est.  [Advances  towards  the  door.]  All  owmg 
.0  that  perverse  spirit  of  contradiction,— I  may 
reclaim  her  sljll— [Peepino-  thrimgh  the  key 
'iole.]  Not  so  much  as  a  glimpse  of  her.  [Top* 
li  the  door.]  Lady  Rackett— Lady  Rackelt— 
Lady  R.  JWUkin]  What  do  you  vrontl 
SirC,  [Laughing /iffeeledly.]Gome,jmhvie 
been  very  pleasant.    Open  the  dobr:  I  cannot 


Only  mind  m 


Wew 


Utiiy  nunu  now,      tt  v  hbid  ijiij^,  «■ 
LadyR.  And  for  that  reason,  the  I 
the  play.    Your  adversary's  club  was  the 


mdw 


oiisted.    There  is  no  rcasorang  with 
in  vain  to  say  a  word.    Good  sense  _. 
away  upon  you,    I  now  see  the  malice  of  yoi 
.      .     ir I —  «,..»*^m^  and  1  part  from 


yoflfor  ever.    You  may  live  herewith  your  ta. 
ther,  and  admire  his  fantastical  evergreens,  ■■ 
s  lantaatkal  yourself.     I'll  set 


ther,  and  admire  his  fantastical 

vou  become  as  fantastical  yoursi 

for  London  this  moment.   Your  ser*  — ,  — .. 

\7\irns  and  looks  at  her.]   The  club  was  not  the 

b^t  in  the  hi)U5e, 

Lady  R.  How  calm  yoQ  are!- Well,  M  go 
to  bed  Will  you  come  f  You  had  bettl^r.  Not 
come  when  I  ask  you  1— Oh !  Sir  Cbarifs, 

[Going. 

Sir  C.    That  ease  is  so  provoKing.     1  desire 


help  laoghinff  at   ! 
foolery:  fevedonc  i 


. , ,  in  the  door. 

Lady  R,  [Wilhin.]  Don't  be  such  a  torWient. 

Sir  C.  Will  you  open  it  1 

Lady  R,  [iMughing.]  No— no ho,  ho ! 

Sir  C,  Hell  and  confuaoni  what  a  puppy  I 
make  of  rayselfl  I'll  bear  this  usage  no  longer.  To 
be  trifled  with  in  this  sort  by  a  filse,  treacherous, 
-—[Buns  to  the  door  and  speaks  through  the 
key-hole.l  The  diamond  was  not  the  play. 
[Walks  aioay  as  fast  as  he  can.]  I  know  what  I 
am  about.  [Looks  baekin  a  nioleni  rage.]  and  tho 
dub  was  not  the  best  in  the  house.  [ExU. 

ACT  11. 

SCEyE  I. 

Enter  Dimity,  laughing  nidently. 

Dim.  Oh,  I  shall  die ;  I  shall  eipire  in  a  lit  of 

laughing.     This  is  the  modish  couple  thatwera 

50  happy  1  such  a  quarrel  as  they  trave  had ;  tha 

whole  house  is  in  an  uproar.     HO;  bo,  hoi  a  tars 

proof  of  the  happmess  they  enjoy  in  lugh  life.    I 

shall  never  hear  people  of  fanhion  mentioned 

again    but  I  shall  be  ready  li.  crack  my  sides. 

They  were  both— Ho,  ho,  ho!    This  is  thre» 

weeks  after  marriage,  I  think. 

Enter  Dbuqoet. 
Drug.  Hey  1  how  I  what's  the  matter.  Dimity  T 
^^hat  am  I  called  down  sl^rs  fori 
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Dim.  Why,  there's  two  people  of  fashion— 

[Stifles  a  laugh. 

OtTig,  Why,  you  malapert  husscyl  explain 
(bis  momenL 

Dim.  The  Kind  couple  have  been  together  by 
the  eaiK  this  half  hour.     Are  you  satisfied  nuw  1 

Drag.  Ay  J  what,  have  they  quarrelled  1  what 

Dtjn.  Something  too  nice  and  fine  for  my  coiQ- 
preheii^on,  and  yours  too,  I  believe.  People  in 
high  life  undeistand  their  own  forms  best.  And 
here  comeB  one  that  can  unriddle  the  whole  aflair, 

Enter  SiB  CKiHUES. 

ISir  C.  [To  the  people  wilhin.]  I  say, let  the 
horses  be  put  to  this  moment.     So,  Mr.  Drugget  I 

Drug.  Sir  Charles,  here 's  a  terrible  buatie,  I 
'"      ■  a  this.     What  can  be  the  matter  1 

used  by  your  daughter 
,     .  .  ontemptuous,  so  vile  a  manner,  that 
I  am  determined  not  la  stayin  this  house  to-night. 

Drug.  This  is  a  thunderbolt  tome!  after  s- 
ing  how  elegantly  and  fashionably  yon  lived 
eether,  to  find  now  all  sunshine  vanished!   1 
Sir  Charles,  let  me  heal  this  breach,  if  possible 

Sr  C.  Sir,  it  is  impos^ble.  I'll  not  live  With 
her  an  hour  longer. 

Drag,  Nay,  nay,  don't  be  too  hasty.  Let  me 
! .  ._ ■   '  -d  and  sleep  upon  it.    In  the 


I  not  eipect  thii 
Sir  C.  1  hava  I 


•■".rv 


ool— 


;ery  cool,  I  assure  you. 
Hh  1  ha ! — it  is  not  in  her  power,  Sir,  to — a — a— 
to  disturb  the  serenity  of  my  temper.  Don't 
imagine  that  I'm  in  a  passion.  I  am  not  so  easily 
ruffled  as  you  imagine.  But,  quietly  and  dehbe- 
ralely,  1  can  repay  the  injury  done  me  by  a  &lse, 
ungratetiil,  deceitful  woman. 

DruM.  The  injuries  done  you  by  a  &lse,  un- 
gmteful!  My  daughter,  I  hope,  Sir — 

Sit  C.  Her  character  is  now  fully  known  to 
me.  I  understand  her  perfectly.  She  is  a,  vile 
woman  !  that's  all  I  have  to  say.  Sir! 

Drag.  Hey!  how!— a  vile  woman!  what  has 
■he  dons  f  I  hope  she  is  not  capable 

Sir  C.  1  shall  enter  into  no  detail,  Mr.  Drug- 
get.   See  if  the  horses  are  put  to. 

Drag.  lUercy  on  Die  I  in  my  oid  days  to  hear 

Enter  Mas.  DrUGOet. 

Mrs,  O.  Deliver  me !  1  am  all  over  in  such  a 
tremble.  Sir  Charles,  I  shall  break  my  heart  if 
there  is  any  thing  aimss. 

Sir  C  Sladam,  [  am  very  Bofry,fbr  yoursalrB; 
but  to  live  wUh  her  is  impossible. 

Mrs,  D.  My  poor  dear  girl !  what  can  she  have 

Sir  C.  What  all  het  sex  can  do :  it  needs  no 
explanation :  the  very  6(An.t  of  them  all. 

Drug.  Ay !  I  see  how  it  is. — She  is  bringing 
fbu!  disgrace  upon  ua.  This  conies  of  her  marry- 
ing a  man  of  fashion. 

Sir  C.  Fashion,  Sir,  that  should  have  instruct- 
ed her  better.  She  might  have  been  sensible  of 
her  happiness.  Whatever  you  may  think  of  the 
lortune  you  gave  her,  my  rank  in  life  claims  re- 
spect; clajms  obedience,  atlention,  and  truth. 

Drug,  And  let  me  tell  you,  however  you  may 
esfiinate  your  quality,  my  daughter  is  dear 


Sir  C.  And,  Sir, 'my  character 
shall  never  be  in  her  power  to  expose 
Drug,   Yet  you  must  give  me  leav 


LI  tell 


Sir  a  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Drug.  Not  in  behalf  of  my  own  daughter? 

Mrs.  D.  Don't  be  so  hasty,  my  love;  have 
some  respect  for  Sir  Charles'  rank;  dont  be  vio- 
lent with  a  man  of  his  &stiion. 

Drug.  Hold  your  tongue,  woman,  I  say ;  hold 
your  tonsue.  You  are  nota  person  of  ftshlon,  at 
least.     My  daoghter  was  ever  a  good  girl. 

Sir  C  1  have  found  her  out. 

Drug.  Oh!  then  it 's  all  over,  and  it  does  not 
signity  arguing  about  it. 

JUrs.  D.  That  ever  I  should  live  to  see  this 

hour!    How  the  unfortunate  girl  could  take  such 

wickedness  in  her  head,  I  can't  imagine.    I'll  go 

and  speak  to  the  unhappy  creature  tms  moment. 

{Exa. 

Sir  C  She  stands  detected  now :  detected  in 
IT  truest  colours. 

Drug.  Well,  giievoas  as  it  may  be,  let  me 
hear  the  (^rcumstances  of  this  unhapj^  business. 

SSi'  C.  Mr.  Drugget,  I  have  not  leisure  now. 
Her  behaviour  hasbeen  bo  exasperating,  that  I 
shall  make  the  best  of  my  way  to  town.  My 
mind  is  fixed.  She  sees  me  no  more,  and  so, 
your  servant.  Sir.  [Exit, 

Drug.  What  a  calamity  has  here  be&llen  us  I 
A  good  ^rl^  and  so  well  disposed  1  But  the  evil 
communication  of  h^h  life,  and  ftshionable  vices, 
turned  her  heart  to  folly. 

Enter  LiDT  Rjckett,  Mhs.  Druooet,  ami 

DiUITT. 

Lady  R.  A  cruel,  barbarous  man,  to  quarrel 
in  this  unaccountable  manner ;  to  alarm  the  whole 
house,  and  to  expose  me  and  himself  too. 

Mrs.  D.  Oh,  child  1  I  never  thought  it  would 
have  come  to  this.  Your  shame  will  not  end 
here ;  it  will  be  all  over  St.  James'  parish  by  to- 


X  than  ni 

Mm.  As  I'm  b  anner,  and  so  it  will,  Msditm. 
He  deserves  what  he  has  met  with. 

Mrs.  D.  Dimity,don'tyouencourageher.  Yon 
ihock  me  to  hear  you  speak  so.  I  dQ  not  Ihink 
you  had  been  so  hardened. 

Lady  R.  Hardened  do  you  call  it  ^  I  have 
lived  in  the  world  to'very  little  purpose  if  such 


trifiesi 


t  these 


Mrs.  D,  You  wicked  girl  I  do  you  call  it  a  trifle 
to  be  guilty  of  falsehood  to  your  nusband's  bedl^ 
LaduR.  a.ovi\—.{7\i,Tjui  short,  and  stares 
■J  herS  Well,  I  protest  and  vow  I  don't  com- 
irehend  all  this.  Has  Sir  Charles  accused  me 
■f  any  impropriety  in  my  conduct  ^ 
Mrs.  D.  Oh!  too  true  he  has:  he  has  found 
ou  out,  and  you  have  behaved  basely,  he  says. 
Lady  R.  Madam  I 

Mrs.  D.  You  have  6llen  into  (ndlly,  like  many 
of  your  sex,  he  says ;  and  he  is  resolved  to  come 
*-  a  separation  directly. 
Lady  R.  Why  then,  if  he  is  so  base  a  wretch 
to  dishonour  me  in  lliat  manner,  his  heart  shall 
ache  before  1  Uve  with  him  again. 
Dim.  Hold  to  tbiU,  Ma'am,  and  let  his  head 
ihe  into  the  bargain. 

Mrs.  D.  Your  poor  fother  heard  it  as  acII  as  >. 

Lady  R.  Then  let  your  doors  be  open  for  him 

this  very  moment ;  let  him  return  to  London.  '  If 

■      ■       not,  I'll  lock  myself  up,  and  the  false  one 

approach  me,  though  he  were  to  whine  on 
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his  kii. !■.  -t  my  very  door.     A  base,  injiirioas 
■nan !  [E:iU. 

B  follow,  and  hesr 


[*crn 


JWrs.  D.   Dimity,  d( 
what  she  has  to  say  for  herself 

Dim.  She  has  excuse  enough,  I  warranl  her. 
What  a  noise  is  here  indeed.  I  nave  lived  in  po- 
lite families,  where  there  was  no  such  hastie  made 
■bout  nothing.  [Exit. 

Enter  Sm  Charles  and  DRDtroKT. 
Sir  C.  It  is  all  in  vain,  Sir,  m;  resolation  is 

DrJig--  "Well,  but  consider,  I  am  her  fklher. 
Indolge  me  only  till  we  hear  what  the  ^rl  has  to 
ray  in  hec  defence. 

Sir  C.  She  can  have  nothing  to  say ;  no  excuse 
can  palliate  such  behaviour. 

Drug.  Don't  he  loo  positive ;  there  may  be 
aome  mialake. 

Sir  C  No,  Sir,  no ;  there  can  be  no  mistake. 
Did  not  I  see  her,  hear  her  myBeif  ? 

Drug.  Lack-a-day !  then  I  am  an  anfortunate 


have 

-ag.  Why  truly,  I 

Enter  Mr8.  Drfgcbt. 

Mrs.  D.    I  wish  joa  would  moderate  your 

anger  a  little,  and  let  us  talk  over  this  af^ir  with 

lemper.    My  daughter  denies  every  tittle  of  yom' 

Sir  C.  Denies  it  I    denies  it! 

.Mrs.  D.  She  does,  indeed. 

Sir  C.  And  that  aggBvates  lier  fault, 

Mre.  D.  She  vows  that  you  never  found  her 
out  in  any  thing  that  was  wrong. 

Sir  C.  She  does  not  allow  it  to  be  wrong  then  1— 
Madam,  I  leli  you  again,  I  know  her  thoroughly. 
I  have  found  her  out:  I  am  now  acquainted  with 
hor  cliaracter.     I  am  to  be  deceived  no  mora. 

Mrs.  D.  Then  you  are  in  opposite  stories.  She 
swears,  my  dear  Mr.  Drugget,  the  poor  girl 
swears,  she  never  was  guilty  M  the  smallest  infi- 
delity in  her  horn  days. 

Sir  C.    And  what  then?    What  if  she  docs 

Mr 

Sir  C.  And  is  she  therefore  to  behave  ill  in 
other  respecUl  I  never  charged  her  wild  infi- 
delity lo  mc,  Madam ;  there  !  Slow  her  innocent. 

Drug,  And  did  not  you  charge  her  then  1 

Sir  C.  No,  Sir,  I  never  dreamt  of  such  a  thing. 

Drug.  -Why  then,  if  she  is  innocent,  let  me 
teli  you,  yoa  are  a  scandalous  person. 

Mrs.  D.  Pt-ythce,  my  dear— 

Drug.  Be  quiet;  though  he  is  a  roan  of  qoahty, 
I  will  tell  him  of  it.  Did  not  I  fine  for  sheriffl— 
Yes,  you  are  a  scandalous  person  to  defeme  an 
honest  man's  daughter. 

Sir  C.  What  Save  you  taken  into  your  head 

Drug  You  chamed  her  with  lalsehood  to  your 
bed. 

Sir  C.  No,  never,  never. 

Drug  I  say,  you  did. 

SirC.  And  I  say,  no. 


Mrs.  D.  Yes,  iovev,  I  am  witness. 

S>  C.  Absurd  [  I  said  no  such  thing. 

Drug.  Botlaveryoudid. 

Sir  C.  But  I  tell  you  no,  poaUvely  no. 

Drug,  if-  Mrs.  D.  And  f  say,  yes,  positively 

Sir  C.  'Sdeath,  this  is  all  madness. 

Drug.  You  said  that  she  followed  the  ways  of 
most  of  her  sei. 

Sir  C.  I  said  so,  and  what  then  1 

Drug.  There,  he  owns  it:  owns  that  he  called 
himself  a  cuckold,  and  without  rhyme  or  reason 

Sir  C.  I  never  owned  any  such  thing. 
Drug.   You  owned  it  even  now,  now,  now, 

Mrs,  D.  This  very  moment. 

Sir  a  No,noi  I  tell  yon,  no. 

Drug.  This  instant  Prove  it;  make  yoDI 
words  good ;  show  me  your  horns,  and  if  you  can- 
not, it  is  worse  than  suicide  to  call  yourself  > 
cuckold  without  proof. 

ETd&r  DiMiTT,  in  aft  if  laughter. 

Dim.  What  do  yon  think  it  was  all  about  1 
Ha!  ha!thewhoie3ecre(iseomeout,ha,hal  It 
was  all  about  a  game  of  cards.     Ho,  ho,  hoi 

Drug.  A  game  of  cards! 

Dim.  [Laughing.^  It  was  all  about  a  club  and 
a.  diamond,  [Exit,  laughing. 

Drug.  And  was  that  all.  Sir  Charles  1 

Sk  a  And  enough  loo,  Sir. 

Drvg;  And  was  that  wliat  you  found  her  out 
inl 

Sir  C.  I  can't  bear  to  be  contradicted,  when  I 
am  clear  that  I  am  in  the  right. 

Drug.  I  never  heard  of  such  a  heap  of  non- 
sense in  all  my  life.  Woodley  shall  marry  NancT. 

Mrs.  D.  Don't  be  in  a  hurry,  my  love,  this  will 
alt  be  made  up. 

Drug.  Why  does  he  not  go  and  tieg  her  par- 
don then1 

Sir  C.  \  beg  bet  pardon !  I  wont  debase  my- 
self to  any  of  you,   I  sha'ii't  for^ve  her,  you  may 

St  assured.  [ExU. 

Drug.  Now,  there,  there  's  a  pretty  fellow  for 

Mrs.  D.  Ill  step  and  prevail  on  my  Ladj 
Rackett  to  speak  lo  him:  all  this  will  be  set  right. 
[BxU. 
Drug.  A  ridiculous  fop  I  1  am  glad  it  is  no 
worse,  however.— -He  most  go  and  talk  scandal 
of  himself,  as  if  the  town  did  not  abound  with 
■ople  ready  enough  lo  take  that  trouble  otf  his 

Enter  N*Ncy, 
Drug.    So,  Nancy,— you  seem  in  confusion. 


f'Tug   But  I  say,  vou 
pucknld.    Did  not  he. 


I  say,  you  did  \  you  called  yourself 


my  girl! 

the  house  'i    And  you  , 


lib  all  this  ni 
Mr.  Lovelace  1 


Drug.  Why  so,  child  1 
A'oji.  I  know  these  people  of  quality  despise  us 
ill  out  of  pride,  and  would  be  glad  to  marry  ua 

Drug.  Thegirl'sright. 
Nan.  They  marry  one  woman,  live  with  ano- 
ther, and  love  only  themselves. 

Drug.  And  then  quarrel  about  a  card. 
Nan.  I  don't  want  lo  be  a  gay  lady,    1  want  Vi 
te  happy. 
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tMlg.  And  so  you  shall :  don't . 
Belf,  child.  Step  tu  your  sister, 
herself  e»Bj ;  eg,  and  couifort  hec,  a 

Nan.  Yes  Bir. 

Drag,  I'll  gt«p  and  settle  the  mi 
Woodley,  this  moment. 


[Exit. 
mOi  Mr. 

[Exit. 


SCENE  II.—Another  Apartment. 
SiK  Chables,  with  a  pack  of  cards,  at  a  table. 
Sir  C.  Neverwasany  thing  like  her  behaviour. 
I  can  pick  out  the  very  eards  I  had  in  my  hand, 
and  then  'tis  as  plain  as  the  sun,— There— thero 
- — now — there — no — damn  it — there  It  was — now 
let  me  see  j  they  had  four  by  honours,  and  we 
played  for  the  odd  trick, — damnation!  honours 
were  divided— ay! — honours  were  divid&J,  and 
then  a  trump  was  led,  and  the  other  side  had  the 
— confusion ! — this  preposterous  woman  has  pat 
it  all  out  of  my  iiead.  [Puis  the  cards  into  Ma 
Docket.]     Mighty  well,  Madam ;  I  have  dono  with 


Enter  Mrs.  Drochet. 

Mr 

,  D.    Sir  Charles,  let 

Co 

with 

ne  and  speak  to  hec. 

ffii 

C,  1  don't  desire  to  set 

Mr 

,  D.  If  you  were  to  s« 

e  her  all  bathed 

tears. 

I  am  sure  it  would  mel 

your  very  heart. 

Sir 

C.  Madam,  it  shall  be 

ray  tault  if 

ated  so  again,     I'll  ha 

e  nothing  to 

say 

her,- 
Mt 

Going,  Blops.]  Does  she  give  nplhe 
.  D.  She  does,  she  agrees  to  any  th 

)0in 

Sir 

C.  Does  she  allow  th 

t  the  dub  w 

as  tl 

.  D.  Just  as  you  please 

;  she  is  all  s 

uhm 

I   Is  this  absurd 
itup^ 


quari 


n  end  1    Hare 


Sir  C.  Does  she  own  that  the  club  mas  not  the 
best  in  the  house  1 

Mm.  D.  She  does ;  she  is  willing  to  own  it. 

Sir  C.  Then  I'll  step  and  Bp«ak  to  her.  I 
never  was  clearer  in  any  thine  in  my  life.    [Exit. 

Mrs.  D.  Lordlove'em,  they'll  malie  it  upnow, 
and  than  they'll  be  as  happy  as  eter,  [ExU. 

Enter  Nsnct, 

Nan.  WeU !  they  may  talk  what  they  will  of 
tast«|  and  genteel  life;  I  don't  think  it  is  natural. 
Give  me  Mr,  Woodley.— La  I  that  odious  thing  is 
coming  (his  way. 

Enter  Lovelace, 

Love.  My  charming  little  innocent,  I  have  not 
seen  yoa  these  three  hours. 

Nan.  I  have  been  very  happy  these  three  hours. 

Love,  My  sweet  angel,  you  seem  disconcorted, 
and  you  neglect  ^our  pretty  figure.  No  matter, 
toi  the  present ;  m  a  little  time  I  shall  make  you 
appear  asgraceful  and  as  genteel  as  your  NSler. 

Van.  That  is  not  what  employs  my  thoughts. 


engage  your  attention 

charms  that  nature  has  given  you,  should  he  th 

business  of  your  life. 

Nan.  But  as  I  have  something  else  to  do,  you' 
eicuse  my  leaving  you.  [Exi 

Love.  I  must  have  her,  notwithstanding  this 
for  though  I  am  not  in  love,  I  am  most  confoun< 


Loee,  OhI  a  mere  bagatelle,  Sic;  these  little 
fracas  never  last  long,  as  you  see;  for  here  they 
come,  in  perfect  good  humour. 

Enter  Sir  Chahles  Raceett  and  Lady 

RjCKETT. 

Sir  C.  Mr,  Dragget,  I  embrace  you ;  you  see 
me  in  the  most  perfect  harmony  of  spirits. 
Drvg.  What,  all  reconciled  again  1 
Lady  JR.  Alt  made  up.  Sir,  I  knew  how  to 
bring  the  gentleman  to  a  sense  of  his  duty.  This 
is  the  first  diHerance,  I  think,  wo  ever  had.  Sir 
Charles. 

Sir  C.  And  I'll  be  sworn  it  shall  bo  the  last. 

Drug.  I  am  h^py,  now,  as  happy  as  a  fond 
father  can  wish.  Su-  Charles,  I  can  spare  jou  an 
image  to  put  on  the  ton  of  your  house  in  iJondon. 

Sir  C.  Infinitely  obliged  to  you. 

Drug.  Well,  well,  it's  time  to  retire:  I  am 
glad  to  see  you  reconciled ;  and  now  I  wish  you  a 
good  night.  Sir  Charles.  Mr.  Lovelace,  this  is 
your  way.  Fare  ye  well  botli,  1  am  glad  your 
quarrels  are  at  an  end  :  this  way,  Mr.  Lovelace. 
[Exeunt  Dhuo,  and  Lotb. 

Lady  R.  Ah  I  you  ace  a  Bad  man,  Sir  Charles, 
to  behave  to  me  as  you  hate  done. 

Sir  C,  Mydeat,  Igcant  it;  and  suchan  absurd 
quarrel  too — ha,  ha  I 

Lady  R,  Yes,  ha,  ha  I— about  such  a  trifle. 

Sir  C.  It  is  pleasant  how  we  could  both  fall 
into  such  an  error.     Ha,  ha! 

LadyR.  Ridiculous  beyond  eipresaon ;  ha,  ha! 

Sir  C,  And  then  the  mialake  your  father  and 
mother  fell  into. 

Lady  R.  That  too  is  a  diverting  part  of  the 
story.  Ha,  ha !— But,  Sir  Charles,  must  I  slay 
^,nd  live  with  my  father  till  i  grow  »s  fantastic^ 
shisevecgreer-' 

SirC.    Nay 
folly. 

Lady  R.  Ah !  my  relations  were  all  standing 
behind  counters,  selhng  Whitcohapel  needles, 
bile  your  &mily  were  spending  great  estates. 

SirC,  SparemybluEhes;  yousee  lara  covered 

Lady  R.  How  could  you  say  so  indelicate  a 
thing  1  I  don't  love  Tou 

Sir  C.  It  was  indelici 

Lady  R.  . 

Sir  C.  How  can  you,  my  angel  'i 

Lady  R,  I  sha'n'l  forgive  you.  I'll  have  you 
m  your  knees  for  this.  [iSinjs  and  playa  with 
lira,]    "  Go,  naughty  man,"- Ah,  Sir  Charles  I 

Sir  C.  The  rest  of  my  life  shall  aim  at  con- 
dncing  you  how  sincerely  I  love  job. 

Lady  K,  [Singe.]  "Go,  n       ' 

Ah,  Sir  C 
was  tho  play. 

Sir  C.  Oh,  no,  no,  no:  now  that  one  -naj 
speak,  it  was  the  club  iiideed. 

Lady  B.  Indeed,  my  love,  you  are  mistaken. 

Sir  C.  You  make  me  laugh ;  but  I  was  not 
mistaken ;  rely  upon  my  judgment. 

Lady  R.  You  may  rely  upor-  mine :  you  was 
wrong. 

Sir  C,  [Lavffking.]  Po !  no,  no,  no  such  thing. 

Lady  R.  [Laughing.]  But  I  say,  yes,  yea,  ies. 

Sir  C.  Oh!  no,  no;  it  is  too  ridiculnas ;  don^ 


Nay,  prithee  don't  remind  m 


ndelicate,  I  grant  it. 


ig  you  iiuv*  biiiutiHij  t  xuvp  you. 
Jy  K,  [Siwe.]  "Go,  naughty  man,  I  cant 
you,"  Welt;  come,  let  us  go  to  rest.  [Going.] 
iir  Charles,  now  it 's  all  over,  the  diamond 
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LadyR,  [Tai/ing  vtilh.  him:]  Don't  you  say 
nil  J  more  about  it  j  you  had  better  give  it  up,  you 
bad  indeed. 

Enter  Footman. 

Poot.  Your  honour's  cap  anc)  slippers. 

Sir  C.  Lay  down  my  cap,  and  here  take  these 
ahoes  off  [He  takes  themoj,  andleaves  Ihem  at 
a  distance.]  Indeed,  my  LaSy  RackeU,  yoa  mate 
me  ready  to  expire  with  laughing.     Ha,  hn! 

Ladi/  B,  Yoa  may  laugh,  but  I  am  tight  nolv 
withstanding. 

Sir  C  How  can  you  aay  so  1 

Ladi/  R.  How  can  yna  eay  otherwise  t 

Sir  C.  Well,  now  mind  me  Lady  Rackett,  we 
can  now  talk  of  this  in  good  himiout;  we  can 
discuss  it  coolly. 

Lady  R.  So  we  can,  and  it  is  for  that  reason  I 
venture  lo  speak  to  you.  Are  these  the  ruffles  I 
bought  for  you  % 

Sit  C.  Thev  are,  my  dear. 

L-ady  R.  Tbey  are  very  pretty.  But,  indeed, 
you  played  the  caid  wrong. 

Sir  C.  No,  no,  lialen  to  me;  the  affiiir  was 
tbvB :  Mr.  Jenkins  having  never  a  elnb  left— 

Lody  R.  Mr.  Jenkins  fineaaed  the  club. 

S'tt  C.  [Peenishty.]  Howranyoul 

Lady  R.  And  trumps  being  all  out 


Sir  C.  And  the  club  being  the  bi 
Lady  R,  If  you  had  led  your  diamond — 
Sir  C.  Mr.  JenWns  would,  of  course,  put  on 

Lady  R.  And  so  the-odd  trick  waa  sure. 
.Sir  C.  Damnation !  will  you  let,  me  apeak  1 


re  the  most  headstrong Can't  you  look  here  1 

nere  are  the  very  cards. 

Lady  R.  Go  on ;  you'll  find  it  out  at  last. 

iSSr  C.  Will  you  hold  your  tongue,  or  not? 
will  you  let  me  show  you  1 — Po !  it  is  all  non- 
sense. [P-uta  up  the  cards.]  Come,  let  usgo  to 
bed.  [Going.]  Only  stay  one  moment  [Takes 
Out  the  cortS.J  How  command  yourself,  and  you 
sliail  have  demonstration. 

Lady  R.  It  does  not  signify,  Sir.  Your  head 
will  be  clearer  in  the  morning.    1  choose  to  go  lo 

Sir  C.  Stay  and  hear  me,  can't  you  1 

Lady  R.  No;  my  head  achea.  I  am  tired  of 
the  auDJect. 

Sir  C  Why  then  damn  the  cards.  There, 
and  there,  anc!  there.  [Thrmcing  them  aboui 
the  Toom.j  You  may  go  to  bed  by  yourself  Con- 
fliuon  seize  me  if  I  stay  here  to  be  tormented  a 
inomenl  longer.  [Putting  on  hU  ihoes. 

Lady  R,  Take  your  own  way,  Sir. 


^r  C.  Now  then,  I  tell  you  once  more,  yoti 

Lady  R.  Don't  make  me  laugh  again,  Sii 
Charles.  [  Wa«s  and  sings. 

^r  a  Hell  and  the  devil !  Will  you  sit  down 
quietly  and  let  me  convince  you  1 

Latiy  R.  I  don't  choose  to  hear  any  mora 
about  it. 

Sir  C  Why  then  may  I  perish  if  ever s 

blockhead,   an   idiot,   I  was  to  marry,     [WaUa 

" r-  ■■ 

irth  my  notice.  [SUs  date 
kis  bask,  and  looks  uneasy.]  I'll  lake  no  more 
pains  about  it,  [Pauses  for  some  lime,  then  holet 
at  her.]  Is  it  not  strange,  that  you  wont  hear  mo  1 

Lady  R.  Sir,  I  am  very  ready  to  hear  you. 

Sir  C  Very  well  then,  very  well;  you  remem- 
ber how  the  ^me  stood. 

Lady  R.  I  wish  you  would  unde  my  necklace, 
it  hurts  me. 

Sir  a  Why  can't  you  listen'! 

Lady  R.  I  tell  you  it  hurts  me  terribly. 

Si'  C.  Death  and  eonfuaion !  [Moots  his  chatr 
ajcay.] — There  is  no  bearing  this.  [Looks  at  her 
angrily.]  It  went  takea  moment,  if  you  will  but 
listen.  [Moites  towards  her.]  Can't  you  see, 
that,  by  forcing  the  adversary's  hand,  Mr.  Jenkins  . 
would  be  obli^d  to — 

Lady  R.  [Momng  her  chair  awayjram  him.] 
Mr.  Jenkins  had  the  best  club,  and  never  a  dia- 
mond left. 

Sir  C.  [Rising-.]  Distraction!  Bedlam  is  not 
so  mad.  Be  as  wrong  as  you  please,  Madam. 
May  I  never  hold  four  by  honours,  may  1  lose 
every  thinr  I  play  for,  may  fortune  etemally  for- 
sake me,  if  I  endeavour  lo  set  you  right  again. 

[Exit. 


Mrs.  D.  Gracious!  what's  the  matter  nowl 

Lady  R,  Such  another  man  does  not  exist.  I 
did  not  say  a  word  to  the  gentleman,  and  yet  be 
has  been  raving  about  the  room,  and  utormiiig 
like  i  whirlwiniC 

Drug,  .And  about  a  club  again!  I  heard  it 
all. — Come  hither,  Nancy;  Mr,  Woodley,  she  is 
yours  for  life. 

Mrs.  D.    My  dear,  how  can  yoo  be  so  pas- 

Drug.  It  shall  be  so.  Take  her  lor  life,  Mr. 
Woodley. 

Wood.  My  whole  life  shall  be  devoted  to  her 
happnesa. 

Drug.  Mr.  Woodley,  I  recommend  my  girl  la 

Jour  care.  1  shall  have  nothing  now  to  think  o^ 
ut  my  greens,  and  my  images^  and  my  shrubbe^. 
—Though,  mercy  on  all  mamed  folks,  say  I ;  tor 
these  wranglings  are,  I  am  afrdd,  what  they  must 
all  come  lo.  [Exeunt, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON.*. 

DRURY  UNE,  1713. 
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..Mr.  Ryan Mr 

..Mr.MtUa Mr 

..Mr.  Wakg. Mr 

StfhaX Mr.diber Mr 

Lucins, Mr.  Keen. Mr. 

Jumra,. 


KenMe. 
AbblM. 

Barrymore. 
Creiojeti. 


Mutineers,  Guards,  &c. 
Scene,— The  Governor's  Palace,  in  Ulica. 


To  wake  the  Soul  by  teiiiier  etrokea  of  art, 
To  raise  the  Eenias,  and  lo  menit  the  heart; 
To  make  mankind,  in  conscious  virtue  bold. 
Live  o'er  each  sfene,  and  be  what  they  behold: 
VoL.I..,,2P 


For  this,  the  tra^c  muse  first  trod  the  stage. 
Commanding  tears  to  stream  through  overy  agi 
Tyrants  no  more  their  savage  nature  kept, 
And  foes  to  virtue  wonder'd  how  they  wept. 
Our  author  shuns  by  valvar  springa  to  move 
The  hero's  glory  or  the  virgin  a  love ; 
In  pitying  love  we  but  our  weakness  show, 


n  pitying 
Ind  wild  t 


well  desf 


o;  t^-ooglc 


1  shall  flow  ftom  a 


fe  gen  ro 


He  bids  your  breaBts  with  ancient  ardour  rise, 
Ani]  calls  Ibith  Rom^n  drop?  from  British  eyes. 
Virtue  confess'd,  in  hnnian  shape  he  draws, 
What  Plato  thought  and  goillike  Cato  was : 
No  common  olijei^  Co  your  sight  displays, 
But  what  with  pleasure  Tleaven  itself  survoyB ; 
A  brave  man  struggling  in  the  storms  of  fate, 
And  greatly  falling  in  a  fulling  slate ! 
While  Cato  gives  Tiis  little  Senate  laws, 
What  hosom  beats  not  in  his  country's  cauae  1 
Who  sees  him  act,  but  envies  every  deed  1 
Who  hears  him  jjroan,  and  does  not  wish  to  bleed  1 
E'en  when  proud  Cffiaar,  'midst  triumphal  cars, 
The  spoils  of  nations,  and  the  pomp  of  wars, 
^rnobly  vain,  and  impotentiy  great, 
^ow'd  Rome  her  Cafo's  figure  drawn  in  state. 
As  her  dead  father's  rev'rrnd  image  past, 
The  pomp  was  darken'd  and  the  day  o'ercaet. 
The  triumph  teas'd — tears  gush'd  from  eveiyeye, 
The  world's  great  victor  pass'd  unheeded  by: 
Her  last  goodman  dejected  Rome  adot'd. 
And  hononr'd  Cffisar'a,  less  than  Cato'e  sword. 
Britons,  attend ;  be  wotth  Uke  this  approv'd, 
And  show  you  have  the  virtoe  to  be  mov'd. 
With  honest  scorn  the  firBt  fam'd  Cato  view'd 
Rome  learning  arts  ftom  Grreece,whom  she  aubdu'd. 
Opr  scenes  precariously  aubaist  too  long 
On  French  translation  and  Italian  song : 
Dare  to  have  sense  yourselves ;  assert  Sie  stage ; 

Such  plays  alone  should  pleaae  a  British  ear, 
As  Cato's  self  had  not  disdain'd  to  hear. 


Break  out,  and  bum  with  more  triumphant  bright 
n.,.l  [htm, 

His  Euflerings  shine,  and  spread  a  glory  round 
Greatly  unfbrtmiate,  he  Ughls  the  cause 
Of  honour,  virtue,  liberty,  and  Borne, 

/   Marc.  Who  knows  not  this^    But  wliat  can 

'  Cato  do 

Against  a  world,  a  base,  degen'rate  world, 
That  courts  the  yoke  and  bows  the  neck  to  CKsarl 
Pent  up  in  Ulica,  he  vainly  forms 
A  poor  epitome  of  Roman  greatness, 
And,  covor'd  with  Numidian  guards,  directs 
A  feeble  army  and  an  empty  senate ; 
Remnants  of  mighty  battles  fought  in  vain. 
By  Heaven,  such  virtues,  join'd  with  such  success. 
Distract  my  very  soul !  our  fether'a  fortune 
Would  almost  tempt  us  to  renounce  his  precepts. 
Pot.  RomemberwhatourfatherofthastolduB: 
The  ways  of  Heaven  are  dark  and  intricalej 
PuKiled  in  mazes,  and  perplei'd  with  errors. 
Our  understanding  traces  them  in  vain, 
Lost  and  bewildertl  in  the  fruitless  search; 
Not  sees  with  how  much  art  the  windings  mn, 
Nor  where  the  regular  confusion  ends. 

il^irc.  These  are  suggestions  of  a  mind  atease. — 
Oh,  Portias,  didst  thou  taste  but  half  the  grieft 
That  wring  my  soul,  thou  couldst  not  Dilk  thus 
Passion  unpitied,  and  successless  love,        [coldly. 
Plant  daggeis  in  my  heart,  and  aggravate 

My  other  eriefe.— Were  but  mv  Lucia  kind 

Par.  Tliou  eeest  not  that  thy  brother  is  thy 


SCENE  I— A  HaU.. 


is  weak  side,  where  most  our  nature  foils, 
Would  be  s  conquest  worthy  Cato's  son. 
,    Mare.  Alas,  the  counsel  whicli  I  cannot  take. 
Instead  of  heaung,  but  upbraids  my  weakness. 
T  ....  !.  .  ,j  down,  or  lost 

>f  greatness ; 


islher'sdeatfi 


Of  Cato  and  of  Rome; 

Would  fill  up  all  the  guilt  of  cjvil  war. 

And  close  the  scene  M  blood.    Already  CieBar 

Haa  ravag'd  more  than  half  the  globe,  and  sees 

Mankind  grown  thin  by  his  destructive  sword : 

Should  he  go  farther,  numbers  would  bo  wanting 

To  form  new  bailies,  and  support  his  crimes. 

Ye  gods,  what  havoc  does  ambition  make 

Among  yoor  works  I 

Marc.  Thy  steady  temper,  Portiue, 
Can  look  on  guilt,  rebellion,  fraud,  and  Ciesar, 


slaughter ; 
His  horses'  hoofs  wet  with  patrician  blood  I 
Oh.  Fortius '.  is  not  there  some  chocen  curse. 
Some  bidden  thunder,  in  the  stores  of  Heaven, 
Red  with  uncommon  wrath,  to  blast  the  man 
Who  owes  his  greatness  to  his  country's  ruin  "i 
Pur.  Believe  nie,  Marcus,  'lis  an  impious  great- 


In  high  ai 
■TisE 


Andm 


Through  the  dark  clouds  of  ills  that  cc 


['d  with  too  much  horror  to 
38  the  I  "         "   " 


UndhJ 


,  that 


grows 


Warms  every  vein,  and  beats  in  every  pulse: 
I  feel  it  here;  my  resolution  melts— 

Par.  Behold  young  .luha,  the  Numidian  prince, 
With  how  much  care  he  forms  hunse If  to  glory, 
And  breaks  the  fierceness  of  his  native  temper, 
To  copy  out  our  father's  bright  example. 
He  loves  our  sister  Marcia,  gready  loves  her ; 
His  eyes,  his  looks,  his  actions,  all  betray  it; 
But  still  the  smothet'd  fondness  burns  within 

When  most  it  swells,  and  labours  for  a  wnt. 
The  senseof  honour,,  and  desireof  fame, 
Drive  the  big  passion  back  into  his  heart. 
What,  shall  an  African,  shall  Juba's  heir, 
Repow^h  great  Cato's  son,  and  show  (he  world 
*  -■-"'"'r  wanting  in  a  Roman  soul! 

Fortius,   no  more  1    your  words  leave 

stings  behind  them. 
Whene'er  did  Juba,  or  did  Portius  show 


adistf 


e  pursuits 

Pot.  Oh.Mareus!  did  I  know  the  way  to 
Thy  irouiiled  heart,  and  mitigate  thy  pains, 
Marcus,  believe  me,  I  could  die  to  do  it. 
Mare.  Thou  best  of  brothers,  and  thou  be 
friends  I 
Pardon  s  weak,  distemper'd,  soul,  that  swelli 
With  sudden  gusts,  and  ankaassoon  in  call 
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Bhoulil  be  rortn'd 


Enter  Seuproki 

iShCni.  Conspiracies  no  soonei 
Than  Bieculcd.     What  meons 
1  like  not  thsl  cold  youth.    I  must  dissemble, 
And  speak  R  language  foreign  to  my  beart.  \ Aside 
CJood  morrow.  PortiiiB;  let  us  once  embrace, 
Once  more  embrace,  while  yol  we  both  am  free. 
To-morrow,  should  we  thud  express  our  friend- 
Each  nught  receive  a  slave  into  his  arms. 
This  sun,  perhaps,  this  morning  sun's  the  last, 
Thfit  fl'er  shall  nse  on  Roman  hberty. 

Par,  My&therhasthismomingcalI'dtogether 
To  this  poor  hall,  his  little  Roman  senate, 
(The  leavings  of  Pharsalia,)  to  consult 
If  he  can  yet  oppose  the  mighty  torrent 
That  bears  down  Rome  and  all  her  mjiie  before  it. 
Or  must  at  length  give  up  (he  world  to  Csaar. 

Sem.  Notflll  the  pomp  and  m^eaty  of  Rome 
Can  raise  her  senate  more  than  Cato  s  presence. 
His  virtues  render  our  assembly  awful, 
They  strike  with  something  like  religious  tear. 
And  make  even  CisEar  tremble,  at  the  head 
Of  armies  flush'd  with  conquest.    Oh,  my  Portiui 
Could  I  but  call  that  wondrous  man  my  father, 
"Would  but  thy  sister  Marcia  be  propitious 
To  thy  friend's  vows,  I  micht  be  bleas'd  indeed 

Pot.  Alas,  Scmpronius  T  wouldst  thou  talk  of 

love 

To  Marcia,  whilst  her  Other's 

Thou  might's!  as  well  court  the  pale,  tremljling 

When  she  beholds  the  holy  flame  eiplring. 

Sem.  The  more  I  see  the  wonders  of  thy 
The  more  I'm  charm'd.     Thou  must  take  I 

my  Fortius ; 
The  world  lias  all  its  eyes  on  Gate's  son  ■ 
Thy  father's  merit  sets  thee  up  to  view, 
And  shows  thee  in  the  fairest  point  of  light, 
To  make  thy  virtues  or  thy  feulls  con3picuoi_. 

Par.  Well  dost  thou  scam  to  check  my  ling'ring 

On  this  important  hour.— Ill  straight  away, 
And  while  the  fethers  of  the  senate  meet 
In  close  debate,  to  weigh  th'  events  of  war, 
I'll  animate  the  soldiers'  drooping  courage 
With  love  of  freeilom,  and  contempt  of  lite; 
I'll  thunder  in  their  ears  their  country's  cause, 
And  try  to  rouse  up  all  that  'a  Roman  in  them. 
'Tis  not  in  mortals  to  command  success, 
But  we'll  do  mote,  Sempronius ;  we'll  deserve  it 
[Bxil. 
Sem.  Curse  on  the  atripiing !  how  he  apes  his 

Ambitiously  sententious.— But  I  wonder 
Old  Syphax  comes  not;  his  Numidian  genius 
Is  Well  Sspoa'd  to  miachief.  Were  he  prompt 
And  eager  on  it;  but  he  must  be  spurr'd. 
And  every  moment  quioken'd  to  the  course. 
Cato  has  us'd  me  ill ;  he  has  refus'd 
His  daughter  Marda  to  my  ardent  vows. 
Besides,  his  baffled  arms  and  ruin'd  cause 
Are  bars  to  my  ambition,     deaai's  fevour, 
Thai  showers  down  greatness  on  his  friends,  will 


To  Rome's  first  honour 
I  claim,  in  my  reward,  t 
But  Syphai  comes— 


Si/pk.  Sempronius,  all  is  ready ; 
I've  sounded  my  Numidians,  man  by  man, 
And  6nd  them  ripe  for  a  revolt :  they  all 
Complain  aloud  of  Cato-'s  discipUne, 
And  wait  but  Ihccommand  lo  change  their  master 

Sem.  Believe  me,  Syphax,  there 's  no  time  to 

Even  while  we  speak,  our  conqueror  comes  on, 
And  gathers  ground  upon  us  every  moment. 
Alas !  thou  know'sl  not  Casar's  active  soul. 
With  what  a  dreadful  course  he  rushes  on 
From  war  lo  war.     In  vain  has  nature  form'd 
Mountains  and  oceans  to  oppose  his  passage: 
He  bounds  o'er  all : 
One  day  more 

Will  set  the  victor  Ihond'ring  at  our  gales. 
But,  Iflll  me,  haM  thou  yet  drawn  o'er  young  Juhal 
That  ^11  would  recommend  thee  more  to  Ciesar, 
And  challenge  better  terms. 

Syph.  Alas!  he's  lost! 
He  'b  lost,  Sempronius ;  all  his  thoughts  are  fiiU 
Of  Cato's  virtues— But  I'U  try  once  more 
For  every  instant  I  eipect  him  here,) 
f  yet  I  can  subdue  those  stubborn  principles 
Of  faith  and  honour,  and  I  know  not  what, 
■"hat  have  corrupted  his  Numidian  temper, 
nd  struck  th'  infection  into  all  his  souf, 
Sem,  Be  sure  to  pi^ss  upon  him  every  nwtivc. 
iba's  surrender,  since  his  felher's  death. 


Is  caii'd  together  ^  Qods!  thoum 


Sem.  Let  me  alone,  good  Syphax,  I'll  conceal 
My  thoughts  in  passion  ('tis  the  surest  way ;) 
I'll  bellow  out  for  Rome,  and  for  my  country. 
And  mouth  at  Cssar,  till  I  shake  the  senate. 
Your  coid  hypocrisy 's  a  stale  device,       [esmest, 
A  worn-out  trick  \  wouldst  thou  be  thought  in 
Clothe  thy  feign'd  zeal  in  rage,  in  fire,  in  Jury  ! 

Syph,  In  troth,  Ihou'rt  able  to  instruct  gray  hairs, 
And  teach  the  wily  African  deceit. 

iSem.  Oncemorc,besurelo'trythyskillonJuba 
Meanwhile  I'll  hasten  lo  my  Roman  soldiers, 
Inflame  the  mutiny,  and,  underhand. 
Blow  up  their  discontents,  till  they  break  out 
Unk»k'd  for,  and  discharge  themselves  on  Cato. 
Remember,  Sypbax,  we  must  work  in  haste ; 
Oh,  think  what  anxious  moments  pass  between 
The  birth  of  plots,  and  their  last  lata!  periods ! 
Oh,  'tis  a  dreadlul  interval  of  time, 
PUl'd  up  with  horror  all,  and  big  with  death  • 
Destruction  hangs  on  every  wora  we  speak, 
On  every  thought,  till  the  concluding  stroke 
Determines  all,  and  closes  our  design.         [EtU, 

Syp/i.  I'll  try  if  yet  I  can  reduce  to  reason 
This  headstrong  youth,  and  make  him  spurn  at 
Cato. 

._.  b  short ;  Cfflsar  comes  rushing  on  US— 

But  hoki  I  young  Juba  sees  me,  and  approaches  1 


{yphax,  I  joy  to  meet  thee  thus  alone, 
erv'd  of  lat«  thy  looks  are  lallen, 
dth  gloomy  cares  and  discontent ;   ' 
Then  tell  me.  Syphax,  1  conjure  thee,  lei!  me, 
I  What  are  the  thoughlstliatkiiit  thy  brow  infrawns. 
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And  (urn  tiiine  eye  thus  coldly  on  thy  prinee  ^ 
Syph.  'Tbnotmylalentloconcealmytboughls, 

Or  carry  smlleB  and  sunshine  in  my  face, 

When  discontent  bUg  heavy  at  ray  heart ; 

I  have  not  yet  so  mncli  the  Roman  in  me. 

Juba.   W  hy  doBt  thoU"  cast  out  such  ungener- 


And  own  the  force  of  their  superior  v    

Sifph.  Gfods!    Where's  the  worth   that  a 
these  people  up 

Do  they  with  tougher  sinews  benu  the  bow  1 
Or  flies  tbe  jav'Un  swifter  to  ila  mark, 
Launch'd  fram  the  vigour  of  a  Roman  armT 
Wlio  like  out  adive  Afiicaii  inslracts 
The  fiery  steod,  and  trains  him  to  his  hand  1 
Or  guides  in  troops  th'  embattled  elephant, 

li  wail     These,  these,  are  arts,  my 


Orcuide 


ro.  [AMI. 

Juba.  Syphax,  I  should  be  more  than  twice  an 

By  such  r^ss^,"' 

Syph.,  Ay,  there 's  (he  tie  thai  binds  you  I 
You  long  to  call  him  father.     Marcia's  cliarms 
Work  in  jour  heart  unseen,  and  plead  for  Calo. 
No  wander  you  are  deaf  to  all  1  aay. 

Juba.  Syphas,  jour  leal  becomes  importunats ; 
I've  hitherto  permitwd  it  la  rave. 
And  Calk  3t  lai^G ;  but  learn  Co  keep  it  in, 
Leat  it  should  take  more  freedom  than  I'll  give  it, 

Sj/pA.  Sir,  your  great  6ther  never  us'd  me  thus. 
Alas,  he 's  dead !  but  can  vau  e'er  foraet 
The  lender  sorrows. 
And  repeated  blesanga, 
Which  you  drew  from  him  in 


In  which  your  Zama  doet 

Juba.  Theao  all  are  sit 

Perfections  that  are  plac'd  in  bon 
A  RoDian  soul  is  bent  on  higher 

Tn  irialro  -y^an   Yvi!l.1     -,nA   ..»^r.UI» 


Qt  Sloop  to  Rome 


There  may' 
TheR 


up  thy  eyes  to  Clio; 

i  majet  thou  see  to  what  a 


slift 


upm 


>dlike  height 


nAlH- 


While  good,  and  just,  andanjtious  for  his  friends. 
He 's  Btil!  severely  bent  against  hioTself : 
And  when  his  fortune  sets  before  him  all 
The  pomps  and  pleasurea  that  his  aoul  ca: 
His  rigid  virtue  will  accept  of  none. 

Sypk.  Believe  me,  prince,  there  's  not  a 
TImt  traverses  our  vast  Numidian  deserts 
In  qneat  of  prey,  and  hves  upon  his  bow. 
But  better  practises  those  boasted  virtues. 
Coarse  are  his  meals,  Uie  fortune  of  the  chase ; 
Amidst  the  running  streams  he  slakes  his  thirst ; 
Toils  alt  the  day,  and  at  th'  approach  of  night, 
On  the  first  friendly  bank  he  throws  him  down, 
Or  rests  his  head  lipon  a  rock  till  mom ; 
Then  rises  fresh,  pursues  his  wonted  game; 
And  if  Ihe  following  day  he  chance  to  find 
A  new  repast,  or  an  untasted  spring. 
Blesses  Iiis  stars,  and  thinks  it  luxury. 

Juba.  Thy  prejudices,  Syphai,  wontdisceri! 
What  virtues  grow  from  ignorance  and  choice, 
Sor  how  the  hero  differs  from  the  brute. 
Where  shall  we  find  the  man  that  bears  affliction, 
Great  and  majestic  in  his  griefs,  like  Cato  1 
Hon  docs  he  rise  against  a  load  of  woes, 
And  (hank  the  gods  that  threw  the  weight  upon 

Syph.  'Tis  pride,  rank  pride,  and  haughtiness 

r  think  the  Romans  call  it  stoiusm 
Had  not  your  royal  father  thought 
Of  Roman  virtue,  and  of  Cato's  cai 
He  had  not  ftll'n  by  a  slave's  hand  inglorious  ; 
Nor  would  his  slaushtBr'd  armies  now  have  Iain 
On  Afric's  sands,  disfignr'd  with  their  mounds. 
To  gorge  the  wolves  and  vultures  of  Numidia. 
Juba.  Why  dost  thou  call  my  sorrows  up 

IMy  father's  name  brings  tears  into  my  eyes. 
Syph,  Oh,  that  you'dprofit  by  your  father's  ills ! 
Juba.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  do  1 


highly 


The  good  old  king,  at  parting,  wrung  my  hand  ; 

(His  eyes  brim  fuTl  of  fears,!  ths-  -"'■' '"' 

Pr'jthee,  '  "  '    -  ' 


S)/ph.  Alas 


st  farewein 

p  my  hand ; 

,_  then,  swhing,  cried, 

,  be  careful  of  my  son ! His  gnef 

well'd  up  so  high,  he  could  not  utter  more 
Jvia.  Alas !  thy  story  melts  away  my  soul  I 
That  best  of  fethera !  how  shall  I  discharge 
The  gratitude  and  duty  that  I  owe  him  T 
f^ph.  By  laying  up  his  counsels  in  vour  heart. 
Jiiio.  Hia  counsels  iiade  me  yield  to  thy  di- 
"""'■  [safety, 

ly  i>rince,  I'd  guide  you  to  your 
juua.  I  uu  ueiieve  thou  wouldst :  but  tell  ms 

iSVpft.  Fly  from  the  Me  that  Ibllows  Cffisar's 

Juba.  My  £ither  scorn'd  to  do  it 

Sj/pk.  And  therefore  died. 

Juba.  Better  to  die  ten  thousand  thousand 
Than  wound  my  honour.  [deaths, 

Syph.  Rather  say,  your  love.  [temper 

Jiiba.  Syphas,  I've  promis'd  to  preserve  my 
Why  wilt  thou  urge  me  to  confess  a  flame 


'Tis  easy  to  divert  and  break  its  force. 

Absence  might  cure  it,  or  a  second  mist 

Light  up  another  flamejand  put  out  thi 


Theglo« 
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ush'd  with  more  exalted  charms ; 
Were  you  with  these,  my  prince,  you'd  soon  fi)rge> 
The  pale,  unripen'd  beauties  of  the  north. 

Juha,  'Tis  not  a  Bet  of  features,  or  complexion. 
The  tincture  of  a  skin,  that  I  admu^: 
Beauty  soon  grows  femiliar  to  the  lover. 
Fades  in  his  eye,  and  pails  upon  his  sense. 
The  virtuous  Marda  towers  above  her  sex : 
True,  she  is  fair,  (Oh,  how  divinely  fair  I) 
But  still  the  lovely  maid  improves  her  charms 
With  inward  greatness,  unaffijcted  wisdom, 
And  sanctity  of  manners ;  Cato's  soul 
Shines  out  in  every  thing  she  acts  or  speaks. 
White  winning  imldness  and  attractive  smiles 
Dwell  in  her  looks,  and,  with  becoming  grace. 
Soften  tho  rigour  of  her  lather's  virtue. 

fyph.  How  does  your  tongue  grow  wanton  in 

her  praise  1 
L,  on  roy  knees,  I  beg  you  would  confer — 
'uba.  Hal  Syphai, is't  not  she  1— She  moves 
this  way, 
And  with  her  Lucia,  Lui:iua'  fiiir  daughlier. 
My  heart  beats  thick— I  pr'ythee,  Syphax,  leave 
me.  [both ! 

Syph.  Ten  thousand  cursea  fasten  on  them 
ow  will  the  wooian.  vnth  a  single  glance. 
Undo  what  I've  been  lab'iing  all  this  while. 


,  Google 


Enter  Mahcia  and  LucM. 

Jidia.    Hail,  charming  maid !   how  Joes   thy 
heautj  smooth 
The  lace  of  war,  and  make  eran  horror  smile  ! 
At  sight  of  thee  toy  heart  shalies  off  its  sorrows ; 
1  fee]  a  dawn  of  joy  hreak  in  upon  me, 
And  for  awhile  forget  Ih'  approach  of  CsBar. 

Marcia.  I  should  be  griev'd,  young  prince,  to 
thinli  my  presence 
UnbentyourthonghtB.andslacken'dthemtoarm 
While,  warm  wiUi  slaughter,  our  lictorious  foe 
Threatens  aloud,  and  cdte  you  to  the  field. 

Juba,  Oh,  Marda,  lot  me  hope  thy  kind  cot 

And  gentle  wishes  follow  me  to  battle ! 
The  thought  will  give  new  vigour  to  my  arm. 
And  strength  and  weight  to  my  descending  sword, 
And  drive  it  in  a  tempest  on  the  foe. 

Marcia.  My  prayers  and  wishes  always  shall 

The  friends  ofBome,  the  sloriouB  cause  of  virtue, 
And  men  approv'd  of  by  the  gods  and  Cato, 

Jiiba.  That  Juba  may  deserve  thy  pioos  can 
I'll  gxne  for  ever  on  thy  godhlie  father, 
Transplanting,  one  by  one,  into  my  life. 
His  bright  ejections,  till  I  shine  like  him. 

Moi-cia.  My  father  never,  at  a  time  hke  this. 
Would  lay  out  his  great  soul  in  words,  and  was 
Such  pre<uDUs  moments. 

JuSa.  Thy  reproofsarejost^ 
Thou  virtuous  maid :  I'll  hasten  to  my  troops. 
And  fire  their  languid  souls  with  Gate's  virtue, 
If  e'er  1  lead  them  to  the  Held,  when  all 
The  war  shall  stand  rang'd  in  its  just  array 
And  dreadful  pomp,  then  will  I  think  on  thee. 
Oh,  lovely  maid  I  then  vrill  I  think  on  thee ; 
And  in  the  shock  of  charging  hosts,  remember 
What  glorious  deeds  should  grace  the  man,  who 

For  Marda's  love.  [Exit 

How  could  you  chide  the  young,  good-natur'd 

And  drive  him  from  you  with  so  stern  an  air ; 
A  prince  that  loves  and  dotes  on  you  lo  death? 

j/arda.  How,  Liida !  wooldst  thou  have  me 
Mnk  away 
In  pleasing  dreams,  and  lose  nwself  in  love. 
When  every  moment  Cato's  life 's  at  stake  % 

Lucia.  Why.havenotlthisconstancyofmind, 
Who  have  so  many  griefs  to  try  its  force  1 
Soro,  nature  form'd  me  of  her  softest  mould. 
Enfeebled  aJl  my  soul  with  tender  passions, 
And  sunk  me  e  en  below  my  own  weak  sex  i 
Pity  and  love,  by  turns,  oppress  my  heart. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  disburden  all  thy  cares  on  me, 
And  let  me  share  thy  most  retir'd  distress. 
Tell  me,  who  raises  up  ^is  conflict  in  thee? 

Uueia.  I  need  not  blush  to  name  them,  when  t 
fell  thee 
They're  Marcia's  brothers,  and  the  sons  of  Cato. 

Marcia.  But  t«ll  me  whose  address  thon  &- 

[  long  to  know,  and  yet  I  dread  lo  hear  it. 
iMcia.  Suppose'twerePortiuB,coul[!youbtame 


Oh,  PorUus,  thou  hast  stolen  away  my  soul  I 
Marcus  is  over  warm ;  his  fond  eomjtkints 
Have  so  much  earnestness  and  passion  in  the 
I  hear  hiir'  with  a  secret  kind  of  horror. 


Marcia,  Alas,  poor  youth ' 
How  will  thy  coldness  raise 
Tempests  and  storms  in  hia  afflicted  bosom  f 
I  dread  the  consequence, 

hucia.  You  seem  to  plead 
Against  your  brother  Fortius. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  no: 
Had  Fortius  been  the  unsuccessful  lover. 
The  same  compassion  would  have  fallen  on  him. 

Lveia.  Fortius  himself  afl  falls  in  tears  before 
As  if  he  mourn'd  his  rival's  iU  success ;  [me, 

Then  bids  nie  hide  the  motions  of  my  heart, 
Nor  show  which  way  it  turns :  so  much  he  fears 
The  sad  effect  that  it  will  have  on  Marcus. 
Was  ever  virgin  love  distwss'd  like  mine. 

Maraia.  Let  us  not.  Lucia.  aggravate  out  sor- 


May  still  grow  bright,  and  smile  with  hapfuer 

So  the  pure,  limpid  stream,  when  foul  with 
Of  rushing  torrents  and  descending  rains. 
Works  itself  clear,  and,  as  it  runs,  refines. 


ACT  IL 

SCENE  l—The  Senale-Hause. 

■ishi  Sempkonius,  Lucius,  and  Sen 


Sera.  Rome  still   s 


ious  title, 

Luc.  Hark !  he  eomes. 
Trurapels.  EnierCtTO,  PoHTins,  antJMjHOus. 

Cato.  Fathers,weonceagainaremetin council; 

Bsar's  approach  has  summon'd  us  together. 

nd  Rome  attends  her  late  from  our  resolves, 
mow  shall  we  treat  this  bold,  aspiring  man? 
Success  still  follows  him,  and  backs  his  crimes  ; 
Pharsalia  gave  him  flome,  Egypt  has  ance 
Receiv'd  his  yoke,  and  the  whole  Nile  is  Cesar's. 


.n  Juba's 


ScifMo's  death  1    Numidia's  burning  sands 
Still  smoke  with  blood,    'Tis  tune  we  should 

decree 
What  course  to  take.    Our  foe,  advances  on  us, 

invies  us  even  Libya's  sultry  deserts. 

rs.  pronounce  your  thoughts :  are  they  still 
To  hold  it  out,  and  fight  it  lo  tile  last  1  [iit'd 

Or  are  jrour  hearts  snmu'd  at  length,  and  wrought 
By  time  and  ill  success,  to  a  submission  1 
Semproniua,  speak, 

"-  -I.  My  vrace  is  stiJI  for  war, 
.  .        can  a  Roman  senate  long  debate 
Which  of  the  two  to  choose,  slav'iy  or  death  % 

let  us  rise  a(  once,  gird  on  our  swords, 
And,  at  the  head  of  our  remaining  troops. 
Attack  the  foe.  break  through  the  thick  array 
Of  his  throng'd  legions,  and  charge  home  upon 

Perhaps  some  arm,  more  lucky  than  the  rest, 
" '  ly  reach  his  heart,  and  free  the  world  from 
bondage. 


„  Google 


Great  Pmiipay's  shade  romplaina  thai  we  are  slow, 
Anil  Sinpiiys  ghoet  walks  utirevenfj'd  aaiongsl:  us. 

Calo.  Let  not  a  torteiil  of  impetuous  zed 
TriUiBparttbee  thus  beyond  the  bounds  of  reason ; 
True  fortitude  is  aoen  in  great  exjjJoilH, 
That  justice  warrenls,  and  that  wisdom  guides ; 
All  else  is  towering  frenzy  and  dislraotion. 
Lueius,  wo  neit  would  know  what 's  yovir  ojHnion. 

liac.  My  thoughts,  I  must  eonfesB,  are  toni'd 

Already  have  we  shown  our  love  to  Rome, 
Now  let  us  show  submission  to  the  gods. 
Wo  took  up  armSj  not  to  rcvenFe  ourselves, 
But  free  the  commonweakh ;  wT^en  this  end  fails, 
Arms  have  no  further  use.     Our  country's  cause, 
That  drew  our  Bwords,  now  virests  tlieai  from 

our  hands, 
And  bids  us  not  delight  in  Koman  blood, 
tTnprofitably  ahed.  What  men  could  do. 
Is  done  already  :  Heaven  and  earth  viill 
If  Rome  must  fall,  that  we  are  innocenl. 
Cato.  Let  us  appea 


Immod' 

And  feaij  admitted  ii 

Betrays  like  treason. 


a  fault; 


difHdent: 


Lei  UH  shun  ihem  both. 

, that  our  af&irs 

Are  grown  thus  desp'rale:  wo  have  bulwarks 

Within  our  walla  are  troops  inur'd  to  toil 
tn  Afric's  heat,  and  season'd  to  the  sun ; 
Nofflidia's  spacious  kingdom  lies  behind  us. 
Beady  to  rise  at  its  young  prince's  call. 
White  there  la  hope,  do  not  disturb  the  gods ; 
But  wait  at  least  till  Cicsar's  near  approach 
Force  us  to  yidd.     'Twill  never  be  too  late 
To  sue  for  chains,  and  own  a  conqueror. 
Why  should  itame  Ikll  a  moment  ero  her  Ume  t 
Ho,  let  us  draw  her  term  of  freedom  out 
In  its  iiill  length,  and  spin  il  la  Ihe  last, 
So  shall  we  gain  still  one  day's  liberty: 
And  let  me  perish,  bnt,  in  Cato's  Jnd^uent, 
"  lay,  an  hour,  of  virtu" "" '"'""^"" 
vorth  a  whole  eternil 


Enter  Jon  i  us. 
-.  Fathers,  e'en  now  a  herald  is 


riv'd 


Prom  Ciesar'a  camp,  snd  with  him 

DeciuB, 

The  Roman  knight:  be  cairies  in  his  looks 
Im^licnce,  and  demands  to  speak  with  Cato. 
O^o,  By  your  permission,  fathers— -bid  him 

enter.  [Eaii  Junius. 

Decius  was  once  my  friend,  but  other  pmepects 
Have  loos'd  those  ties,  and  bound  him  last  tji 


Cssai 


His  message  may  dete 


T  Decjue. 


Dss,  Cffisar  sends  health  to  Cato — 

Calo.  Could  he  send  it 
To  Gate's  slaughlcr'd  friends,  it  would  be  welcome 
Are  not  your  orders  to  address  the  senate  "i 

Dec,  My  business  is  with  Calo ;  C^aar  sees 
The  straitB  to  which  you're  driven :  and,  as  hi 

Gate's  high  worth,  is  aniious  for  your  life. 

Cato.  My  life  is  graflcd  on  the  fete  of  Rome. 
Would  he  save  Cato,  bid  him  spare  his  country. 


Laotu. 

Tell  ^our  dictator  this;  and  tell  him,  Cato 

Disdains  a  life  which  he  has  power  to  ofier. 
Dec.   Rome  and  her  senators  submit  to  Cesar, 

Hei  gen'rals  and  her  consuls  are  no  more, 

Who   check'd  his   conquests,  and  denied   his 
triumphs. 

Why  will  not  Calo  be  this  Cesar's  friend!  fit. 
Calo.  These  very  reasons  thou  hast  urg'd  forbid 
Dec.  Cffisar  is  well  acquainted  with  your  virtues. 

And  therefore  sets  thia  value  on  your  life. 

Let  him  but  know  the  price  of  Cato's  friendship, 

Caio.  Bid  him  disband  his  legions, 
Restore  the  commonwealth  to  liberty, 

is  actions  t«  tlie  public  censure, 
And  stand  the  judgment  of  a  Roman  senate. 
Hid  him  do  this,  and  Cato  is  his  friend. 

Dec.  Catu,  the  worid  talks  loudly  of  your  wls- 

Calo.  Na.j,  more;    though  Cato's  voice  was 

To  clear  the  guilty,  and  to  varnish  crimes. 
Myself  will  mount  the  rostrum  in  his  favour, 
And  strive  to  gain  his  pardon  from  the  people. 

Dec,  A  slyte  lite  this  becomes  a  conqueror. 

Calo.  Decius,    a   style    like   this  becomes    a 
Roman. 

Dee.  What  is  a  Roman,  that  is  Craaar's  foe  ? 

Cato.  Greater  than  Casar :   he 's  a  friend  to 

Dec.  Consider,  Cato,  you're  in  Utica, 
And  at  the  head  of  your  own  little  senate: 
You  don't  now  thunder  in  the  capitol. 
With  all  the  mouths  of  Rome  to  second  you. 

Cato.  Let  him  consider  that,  who  iives  us 
hither. 
'Tis  Cffisar's  sword  has  made  Rome's  senate  little 
And  thinn'd  its  rants.  Alas !  thy  dazz  od  eye 
Beholds  this  man  in  a  ftlse,  glaring  light  [him 
Which  conquest  and  soccesB  have  thrown  upon 
Didst  thou  but  view  him  right,  thoud  st  see  him 

black 
With  murder,  treason,  sacrilege,  an  1  crimes 
That  strike  my  soul  with  horror  but  to  name  them 
I  know  thou  lookest  on  me  as  a  wretch 
Beset  with  ills,  and  cover'd  with  misfortunes 
Bnt,  by  the  gods  1  swear,  millions  of  worlds 
Should  never  buy  me  to  be  like  that  Cffisar 

Dec,  DoesCatosendthisanswerbackl  ffe'ot. 
Per  all  his  gen'rous  cares  and  proffer  d  fnendsh  p  ' 

Cato,  His  cares  for  me  are  insolent  and  vain . 

-esumptuous  man  !  the  gods  take  care  of  Cato. 
Would  Cfflsar  show  the  greatness  of  his  soul. 
Bid  him  employ  his  care  Tor  these  my  friends. 
And  make  good  use  of  his  ill-gotten  power. 
By  Bhelt'ring  men  much  batter  than  himself 

Dec,  Your  high,  iineonquer'd  heart  makes  you 

oo  are  a  man.     You  rush  on  your  destruction. 
But  I  have  done.     When  I  relate  hereafter 
The  tale  of  this  unhappy  embassy, 
All  Rome  vrill  he  in  tears.  [ExU,  attended. 

Sem.  Cato,  we  thank  thee. 
The  mighty  genius  of  imTnortai  Rome 
Speaks  in  thy  voice ;  thy  soul  breathes  liberty. 
Ciesarwill  shrink  to  hear  the  words  thou  olter'st, 
And  shudder  in  the  midst  of  all  his  conquests. 

Lvx,  The  senate  owns  its  gratitude  to  Cato, 
Who  with  so  great  a  soul  consults  its  safety, 
And  guards  our  lives,  while  he  neglects  his  own. 

Sem.  Sempronius  gives  no  thanks  on  this  ao- 


r,l^,OOgLC 


eoBKK  tj  C 

Lucius  aeeiDB  fond  of  life ;  but  whttt  is  life '! 
'Tis  not  to  Btelk  about,  and  draw  fresli  air 
Fromtima  to  time,  or  gaze  upon  Iheauii; — 
"Tis  to  be  free.    When  liberty  is  gone, 
Life  grows  jnsind,  and  has  lost  its  Felish. 
Oh,  could  my  dying  hand  bat  lodge  a  swori 
In  UKsnr's  bosom,  and  revenge  my  conntry. 
By  Heavan  I  could  enjoy  the  pangs  of  death, 


li)  distant  worlds,  on  t'other  Bide  the  sun ; 
OlY  have  their  black  emhaseadors  apppai'd, 
'^aden  with  gifts,  and  iili'd  the  courts  of  Zama. 
Calo,  I  am  no  stranger  to  thy  father's  great' 


;.  Othei 


May  serve  their  country  with  its  warm  a  zeal, 
Though  'lis  not  kindled  into  so  much  rage. 

Sem.  This  sober  ootiduct  is  a  mighty  virtue 
In  luka-vrarm  patriote. 

Cot<>.  Come,  no  more,  Sempronius; 
All  hew  are  friends  to  Rome,  and  to  each  other. 
Let  us  not  weaken  still  the  weaker  side 
By  our  (iividona, 

.  Sem.  Oato,  ray  resentmentB 
Are  sacrifii;'d  to  Rome — I  stand  reprov'd. 

"-'i.  Fathers,  'tis  time  you  come  to  a  resolve. 


Umc.  Cato,  7 


into  your  opmion ; 
— ■'— 'd  the  senate. 


>Ve  ought  to  hold  it  OLit  till  i 
iSWii.  We  ought  to  hold  it  out  till  death ;  but, 
Calo, 
My  private  voice  is  drown'd  amidst  the  senate's. 
Cato.  Then  let  us  rise,  my  friends,  and  strive 
to  fill 
This  little  interval,  this  pause  ofUfe 
(White  yet  our  liberty  and  fetes  are  doubtful,) 
With  resoludon,  friendship,  Roman  bravery, 
And  all  (he  virtues  we  van  crowd  into  it ; 


Enter  JuDA. 
Jnba,  the  Roman  senate  has  i-esolv'd 
Till  time  give  better  prospects,  still  to 
The  sword  unsheath'd,  and  turn  il 

Jiiia.  The  resolution  fits  a  Roman  senate. 
But,  Gato,  lend  me  Ibr  a  while  thy  patience. 
And  condescend  to  hear  a  young  man  speak. 
My  father,  when,  some  days  before  his  death, 
He  ordel'd  me  to  march  for  Utica, 
(Alas !  I  thought  not  then  his  death  so  near !) 

And,  as  his  gnefi  gave  way,    ■'  My  son,"  said 

"  Whatever' fortune  shall  be&ll  thy  father, 
Be  Cato's  friend ;  he'll  train  thee  up  to  great 
And  virtuous  deeds ;  do.  but  observe  him  well, 
Thou'lt   shan  misfortunes,  or   thou'lt  learn  to 
bear  them." 

Calo.  Juba,  thy  father  was  a  worthy  prince. 
And  merited,  alas  1  a  hotter  fain ; 
But  Heaven  thought  otherwise. 

Juba,  My  father's  fate. 
In  spite  of  all  the  fortitude  that  sMnes 
Before  my  face  in  Cato's  great  example. 
Sub!  ues  mj^  soul,  and  filfi  my  eyes  with  tears. 

Cato,  It  is  an  honest  sorrow,  and  becomes 

Juba.  His  virtues  drew  respect  from  foreign 

The  kings  of  Afric  sought  him  for  their  tMend ; 
Kings  fer  remote,  that  rule,  as  ferae  reports. 
Behind  the  bidden  sources  of  the  Nile, 


Juba. 


0  boast  his  power  and 


But  piHnt  out  new  alliances  to  Cato. 
Had  we  not  better  leave  this  Utica, 
To  arm  Numidia  in  onr  cause,  and  court 
rh' assistance  ot'  my  fiither's  powerful  friends! 
Did  they  know  Cato,  our  remotest  kings 
Would  pour  embattled  multitudes  about  him; 
Their  swarthy  hosts  would  darken  all  our  plaint 
Doubling  the  native  horror  of  the  war, 
making  death  more  grim. 
.  lio.  And  canst  thou  think 
Cati)  will  fly  before  the  sword  of  Caaar ! 
Reduc'd,  like  Hannibal,  to  seek  relief 
From  court  to  court,  and  wander  up  and  down 
A  vagabond  in  Afnc  t 
yu*a. .  Cato,  perhaps 
I'm  too  officious ;  but  my  forward  cares 
Would  fein  preserve  a  life  of  so  much  value. 
My  heart  is  wounded,  when  1  see  such  virtue 
Afflicted  by  the  weight  of  such  misfortunes. 
Cato.  Thy  nobleness  of  Bonl  obliges  mo. 
But  know,  young  prince,  that  valour  soars  abovs 
What  the  work!  calls  misfortune  and  affliction. 
These  are  not  ills ;  else  would  they  never  fall 
On  Heaven's  first  fav'rites,  and  the  best  of  men, 
The  gods,  in  bounty,  work  up  storms  about  us. 
That  give  mankind  occasion  to  esert 
Their  hidden  strength,  and  throw  out  into  prac- 


which  si 


le  day,  and  lie  c( 


le  smooth  seasons  and  the  calm  of  life, 
JuAa.  I'm  charm'd  whene'ei    thou  talk'st ;    I 
pant  for  virtue ; 
And  all  my  soul  endeavours  at  perfection. 

"  '  .  Dost  thou  love  watchings,  abstinence, 
and  toil, 

Laborious  virtues  all  1  Learn  them  from  Cato  : 
Success  and  fortune  must  thou  learn  from  Cresar, 
Juba.  The  best  good  fortune  that  can  fall  on 

The  whole  success  at  which  my  heart  aspires, 
Depends  on  Cato, 

Co(a._  What  does  Juba  say  t 
Thy  words  confound  me. 

Juba.  I  would  fain  retract  them. 
Give  them   me  back  again :  they  aim'd  at  no- 

Ca(o.  Tel!  ma  thy  wish,  young  prince;  make 

A  stranger  to  thy  thoughts. 

Juba.  Oh!  they're  extravagant ; 
Still  let  me  hide  them. 

Calo.  What  can  Juba  ask, 
That  Cato  will  refusal 

Juba,  I  tear  to  name  it, 
Marcia— inherits  all  her  fether's  virtues. 

Calo.  Whi^  wouldst  thou  say  1 

Juba.  Cato,  thou  hast  a  daughter, 

Cato,  Adieu,  young  prince;  I  would  not  ^lear 

Should  lessen  thee  in  my  esteem.     Remember 
The  hand  of  fate  is  over  us,  and  Heaven 

severity  from  all  our  thoughts. 

t  now  a  time  to  talk  of  aught 
But  chains,  or  conquest;  liberty,  or  death. 

[Esit. 


.1.,,,^'Oogn: 


Sijph.  How's  thia, my  prince  1  What,  eaver'd 
with  confusion  % 
You  look  ae  if  yon  stern  philosopher 
Had  just  now  chid  jou. 

/u6ri.  Syphax,  I'm  undone ! 

Syph.  I  bnotv  it  well, 

Juba.  Cato  thinks  meanly  of  me, 

Si/ph.  And  BO  wiU  all  mankind, 

jTiba.  I've  open'd  to  him 
The  weakness  of  mj  8oul,mj  love  forMareia. 

SypK,  Cato 's  a  proper  person  (o  intrust 
AlOYe  taie  withl 

Juba,  Oh,  I  could  pierce  my  heart, 
My  fooUsh  heart ! 

Syph.  Alas,  my  prince,  how  are  you  chang'd 


in  his  dreadful  Munts. 

Even  in  the  Libyan  dog-days  hunt  him  down. 

Then  chaise  him  close, 

And,  stooping  from  yout  horse, 

Rivet  the  Ranting  savage  to  the  ground. 

Syph.  How  woqid  the  old  king  smile. 
To  see  you  weigh  the  paws,  when  tipp'd  with 

And  throw  thcshaggy  spoils  about  your  shoulders  I 
Juba.  Syphan,   this   old   man's  talk,  though 
honey  flow'd 

In  every  word,  would  now  lose  all  its  sweetness. 

Cato 's  displeas'd,  and  Maicia  lost  for  ever. 
Sypk.  Young  prince,  I  yet  could  give  you  good 

Marcia  might  still  he  yours. 

Juba.  As  how,  dear  Syphai  1 

Syph.  JubacommandsNumidia'shardytroops, 
Mounted  on  steeds  unus'd  to  (he  restraint 
Of  curbs  or  bits,  and  fleeter  than  the  winds : 
CHve  but  the  word,  we  snatch  this  damsel  up 
And  bear  her  off 

Juba.  Can  such  dishonest  thoughts 
rUsetipin  man!   Wouldet  thou  seduce  my  youth 
To  do  an  act  that  would  destroy  mine  honour! 

Syph.  Qcds,  I  could  tear  ray  hur,  (o  hear  vc 
talk  I  '  / 

Honour  's  a  fine  imaginary  no^on, 
That  draws  in  raw  and  ineiperii     " 


To  real  mischiefe,  while  Ihey  hunt  a  shadow. 

Juba.  Wouldst  thou  degrade  iby  prince  into  a 
ruffian!  '  [men 

Syph.  The  boasted  ancestors  of  these  great 
Whose  sirtues  you  admire,  were  all  such  ruffians. 
This  dread  of  nations,  this  almighty  Rome, 
That  comprehendsin  her  wide  empire's  bounda 
All  under  Heav'n,  was  founded  on  a  rape; 
Your  Scipioa,  Caisars,  Pompeys,  and  yonr  Gates, 
(The  gods  on  earth,)  are  all  the  spurious  bk>od 
Of  violated  maids,  of  ravish'd  Sabines. 

Juba.  Syphajt,  I  fear  that  hoary  head  of  thine 


Abounds  __^ 

Syph    Indeed,  my  prince,  you  wa 

the  world. 
AAj.  If  knowledge  of  the  world 
perfidious. 
May  Julia  ever  live  in  ignorance  ! 
Syph.  Gto,  go ;  you're  young, 
Jyba,  Gods,  must  I  lamely  tiear 
This  arrogance  unanswer'd  I  diou'rt . 
A  M;eora  traitor! 


Young  prince,  behold  these  locks,  that  are  grown 


Throw  d< 

This  is  the  reward  of  a  whole  life  ot 

Curse  on  the  boy  !  how  steadily  he  hears  mo  < 

[Amde. 

Juba.  Is  it  because  the   throne  of  my  fore- 

&thera 

Still  stands  unfill'd,  and  that  Numidia's  cropvn 

Hangs  doubtful  yctwboae  head  it  shall  enclose, 

Thou  thus  presum'st  to  treat  thy  prince  with 

Syph.  Why  will  you  rivs  my  heart  with  such 

'oes  not  old  Syphax  follow  you  to  war  1 
What  are  his  aunsl  lo  shed  the  slow  remains, 
is  last  poor  ebb  of  blood,  in  your  defence! 
Jaba.  Synhax,  no  more !  I  would  not  hear  you 


My  prince  ma;-  strike  me  dead,  and  I'il  bo  dumi 
But  whilst  I  hve  I  must  not  hold  my  tongue, 
And  lan^sh  out  old  age  in  his  displeasure. 
Juba.  Thou  know'rt  the  way  too  well  into  a 

I  do  believe  thee  loyal  to  thy  prmce. 
Syph.  What  greater  mslanco  can  I  give!  I'l 


And  g^n  you  whom  you  bve. 
Juba.  Was  this  thy  motive 


Syph.  And  'tis  for  this  my  prince  has  call'd 


That  Syphai  loves  you,  and  would  sacrifice 

His  life,  nay  more,  his  honour,  in  your  servicj 

Juba.  Syphax,  I   know  thou  lov'st  me; 

Thy  zeal  for  Juba  carried  thee  too  fiir. 
Honour  'b  a  sacred  tie,  the  law  of  kings. 
The  noble  mind's  distinguishing  perfection. 
That  aids  and  strengthen- ■-—  '■ 

And  in 


..  where  she  is  not: 
It  ought  not  to  be  sported  with, 

Sypk.  Believeme,prince,youmakeoldSyijhas 

To  hear  you  talk— but  'tis  with  tears  of  joy. 
If  e'er  your  father's  crown  adorn  your  brovjs, 
Numidia  will  be  biess'd  by  Calo's  lectures. 

Syphai,  thy  hand  ;  we'll  mutually  forget 
.mln  of  youth,  and  frowardness  of  age. 
Thy  prince  esteems  thy  worth,  and  loves  thv 

person. 
If  e'er  the  sceptre  come  into  my  hand, 
Syphax  shall  stand  tho  second  in  my  kingdom. 


h,l^,OOgLC 


Syplt.  Why  will  yon  o'erwhelm  my  ago  vrith 
kindneEB  1 
My  joy  growB  burdensome,  I  eha'n't  sapport  it. 
,/^l^o.  Sypiiai,  ferewell,  I'll  hence,  and  try  to 
fold 
Some  blesa'd  occasion,  that  may  act  me  right 
[n  Catd'a  thiiughts.     I'd  rather  have  that  man 
Approve  my  deeds,  than  worlds  for  my  admirers. 
[EtU. 
Syph,  Young  meii  soon  give,  and  soon  forget 


Coaar,  I'm  wholly  thine. 

Enter  SeMproniuh, 


The  fury  of  a  siege,  before  it  yields. 

Stem,  S^phai,  we  both  weca  on  the  verge 

Lucins  derlar'd  for  peace,  and  terms  were  offe 
To  Cato,  by  a  mesaenger  from  Cfflsar. 

i&/pft.  But,  how  atanila  Calol 

Sem.  Thou  haat  seen  meant  Atlaa; 
Whilst  storms  and  tempests  thunder  on  its  bro 
And  oceans  break  their  billows  at  its  feet, 
ft  stands  unmov'd.  and  glories  hi  its  height : 
Such  is  that  haoghty  man ;  his  towering  soul, 
"Midst  all  the  shoekaand  injuries  of  fortune, 
Eisea  superior,  and  looka  down  on  Cfflaar. 

Syph.  But  what's  this  meaaengerl 

Sem.  I've  prsctis'd  with  him. 
And  found  a  means  to  let  the  victor  know, 
That  Syphai  and  SemproniuM  are  hia  friends. 


it  let  m 


[■  Jubi 

iS^rpft,  Yes— but  it  is  to  Cato. 
I've  tried  the  force  of  every  reason  on  him, 
Sooth'd  and  caress'd;   been  angry,  sooth'd  again ; 
Laid  safety,  life,  and  interest,  in  his  sight ; 
But  all  are  vmn.  he  scoma  them  all  for  Cato. 

Sem.  Well, 'tis  no  matter;  we  shall  ilo  with- 

Syphai  I  now  may  hope,  thou  hast  forsook 
Thy  Joha's  cause,  and  wishest  Marda  mine. 
Syph.  May  she  be  thine  as  fast  as  thou  wouldst 


But,  are  thy  troops  prepar'd  for  a  revolt  ? 
Does  the  sedition  Caleb  from  man  to  man. 
And  run  among  the  ranks! 

Sem.  All,  allis  ready; 
The  fectious  isflders  are  our  fiiends,  that  spread 
Mnrmurs  and  discontents  among  the  soldiers  j 
They  count  theu-  toilsome  mardiss,  long  fatigues. 
Unusual  festinra  and  will  hear  no  more 
This  medley  of  philosophy  and  war. 
Within  an  hour  they'll  storm  the  senate-house, 

Sj/ph.  Meanwhile  I'll  draw  up  my  Numidian 
troops 
Within  the  square,  to  exercise  thdr  arms. 
And,  as  I  see  occasion,  fevoar  thee, 
1  laush  to  see  how  the  unshaken  Cato 
Willloot  aghast,  while  unforeseen  destruction 
Pours  in  upon  him  thus  from  every  Hdo. 
a>,  where  our  viide  tinmidian  wastes  extend, 
Sudden  th'h  ■       -  _  .        p 


dusty  whirlwind,  dies, 

[Exeunt 
ACT  m, 

SCENE  l—Thc  Palace. 

Enter  Mahcits  anrf  Pohtius, 

MuTC.  Thanks  to  my  stars,  1  have  not  rang'^ 

The  wiids  of  hfe,  ere  I  could  find  a  friend ; 
Nature  first  pointed  out  my  Fortius  to  me, 
And  eariy  taught  me,  by  her  secret  force, 
To  love  tliy  person,  ere  1  knew  thy  merit : 
Till  what  was  instinct,  sraw  up  into  friendahip. 

Pot.  Marcus,  the  fflendahips  of  the  w(^ 
are  oft     _ 
Confederacies  in  vice,  or  leagues  of  pleasure ; 
Ours,  has  severest  virtue  for  its  basis. 
And  such  a  friendship  ends  not  but  with  life. 

n___   T.__-.._  thou  hnow'st  my  soul  in  all  its 

Then,  pr'ythee,  spare  me  on  its  tender  side ; 
Indulge  me  hut  in  love^  my  other  passions 
"'    "    ise  and  fell  by  virtue's  nicest  rules. 

When  love's  well  tim'd, 'tis  notal^tdl 
to  love : 

The  strong,  the  brave,  the  virtuons,  and  the  wise^ 
"'nk  in  the  soft  captivity  logelher. 

Marc.  Alas,  thou  talk'st  like  one  that  never  tiM 
Th'  impatient  throbs  and  longings  of  a  soul, 
That  pants  and  reaches  after  ilistant  good  [ 
A  lover  does  not  live  by  vulgar  time: 
BeUeve  me.  Fortius,  in  ray  Lucia's  absence, 
Life  hangs  upon  me,  and  becomes  a  burden ; 
And  yet,  when  I  behold  the  charming  maid, 
I'm  ten  tunes  more  undone  ;  white  hope,  and  fear, 
And  grief,  and  rage,  and  love,  rise  op  <•'  nn™ 
And,  with  variety  of  pain,  distract  m 


■,  Whf 


thy  Fortius  do  ti 
help! 
Fortius,  thou  oft  enjoy'st  the  &ir  oi 


Then  nnderlake  my  cause,  and  plead  it  to  het 
With  ail  the  strength  and  heat  of  eloq^uence 
Fraternal  love  and  friendahip  can  inspire. 
Tell  her  thy  brother  languishes  to  death. 
And  &des  away,  and  withera  in  his  bloom; 
That  he  forgets  his  sleep,  and  loathes  his  food; 
That  youth,  and  health,  and  war,  are  joyless  to 

Describe  hia  anxious  days,  and  resUess  nights, 
'  ud  all  the  torments  that  thou  see'st  me  sulier. 

Por,  Marcus,  I  beg  thee  give  me  not  an  oflic* 
That  soils  with  me  so  ill.    Thou  know'st  mj 
tempi. 
Marc.  Will  thou  behold  me  sinking  in  utf 


Por.  Marcus,  (hou  canst  not  aak  what   I'd 

!nt  here,  believe  me,  I've  a  thourand  ceasons. — 
IMarc.  I  know  thou'It  say  my  passion  's  out  of 
season, 
_'hat  Cato's  great  example  and  misfortunes 
Should  both  conspire  to  drive  il  from  my  thoughts. 
But  what 's  all  this  to  one  that  loves  like  me? 
O,  Fortius,  Fortius,  from  my  soul  I  vriah 
Thou  didst  but  know  thyself  what 'tis  tolovel 
Then  wouldst  thou  pity  and  assist  thy  brothci 
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Pot.  WhatBhallldo^  IfldiBcIoaemypasBiim, 
Our  friendship  'b  at  an  end;  if  I  conceal  [t, 
TEie  world  will  call  me  tidse  to  friend  and  brother. 
[AHde. 

lUdrc.  Butsee,wliereLacia,Bl  her  wont^  hour, 
Amid  the  cool  of  yon  high  marble  arch, 
Enjoys  the  noon-day  breeze!  Obeer!eher,Portiu3i 
Tliat  £ice,  that  shape,  those  ejes,  thai  heaven  of 

Observe  her  well,  and  blame  tne  if  thou  canst. 

Par.  She  sees  as,  and  advances. 

Marc,  l^nrithdran. 
And  leave  yon  for  awhile.    Remember,  Fortius, 
Thy  brother's  life  depends  upon  thy  tongue. 

[Exit. 
ErttCT  Ldcia. 

Lucia.  Did notleeeyom'brotherMarcue here? 
Why  did  he  fly  the  placoj  and  shun  my  presence  'I 

Par.  Oh,  Luisa,  language  is  too  faint  to  ahow 
His  rage  of  love ;  it  preys  upon  his  life ; 
Ke  pines,  ho  uckens,  he  deepaira,  he  dies !  . 

Luda.  How  wilt  thou  guard  thy  honour,  in 
Uie  shock  [tius, 

Ofloveandfriendahipl    Think  betimes,  my  For- 
Think  how  the  nuptial  tie,  that  might  ensure 
Our  mutual  bliss,  would  raise  to  soch  a  height 
Thy  brother's  griefe,  as  mightperhaps  destroy  him. 

Pot.  Alaa,pooryouth!    WhatdoBtthou think, 
my  Lucia  1 
Qia  senerous,  o[ien,  underagning  heart, 
Has  hi^'d  his  rival  to  solicit  for  himi 
Then  do  not  strike  him  dead  with  a  denial. 

Luda.  No,  Portiua,  no;  I  see  thy  sister's  (ears, 
Thy  fether-a  anguish,  and  thy  brother's  death, 
In  the  purauit  of  our  ill-fated  loves; 
And,  Fortius,  here  I  swear,  to  Heaven  I  swear, 
ToHaavenjandallthepowersthat  judge  mankind, 
rfever  to  mix  my  plighted  hands  with  thine. 
While  such  a  cloud  of  mischief  hangs  upon  us ; 
But  to  forget  our  loves,  and  drive  thee  out 
Prom  all  my  thoughts— as  far  as  I  am  able. 

Par.   What  bast   thou  said  ! — I'm  thunder- 
struck— 
Recall  those  hasty  words,  or  I  am  lost  Eit  ever. 

Lacia.  Hasnotthevowalpeady  paaa'dmylips? 
The  gods  have  heard  it,  and  'Us  aeai'd  in  Heaven. 
May  all  the  vengeance  that  was  ever  pour'd 
On  perjur'd  heads,  o'erwhelm  meif  I  oreak  it! 

Pot.  Fii'd  in  astonishment,  I  gaM  upon  thee. 
Like  one  just  blasted  by  a  stroke  from  Heaven, 
Who  pants  for  breath,  and  stillens,  yet  alive. 
In  dreadful  looks ;  a  monument  of  wiathl 

Lucia.  Think,  Fortius,  think  thou  see'st  thy 
dying  brother 
Stabb'd  at  his  heart,  and  all  besmear'd  with  blood. 
Storming  at  Heaven  and  thee  I  Thy  awful  sire 
Sternly  demands  the  cause,  th'  accursed,  cause. 
That  robs  him  of  hia  son :— ferewelt,  my  Fortius ! 
Farewell,  though  death  is  in  the  word — for  ever  I 

Pot.  'Thou  must  not  go ;  my  soul  still  hovers 
.  o'er  thee, 
And  can't  get  loose. 

Lucia.  If  the  firm  Fortius  shake. 
To  hear  of  parting,  think  what  Lucia  suffers  I 

Pot.  'Tis  true,  unruffled  and  serene,  I've  met 
The  common  accidents  of  lile ;  but  here 
Such  an  aniook'd-for  storm  of  ilia  tails  on  me. 
It  beats  down  all  my  strength,  I  cannot  bear  it. 


Are  not  there  heavens,  and  gods,  that  thundel 


Farewell,  and  know  thou  wrong'st  me,  if  thou 

think'st, 
Ever  was  love,  or  ever  grief,  like  mine.   .   {Exit. 
Enter  M^HOns. 

Marc.  Pcrdus,  what  hopes  ?  How  stands  she  1 
am  I  doom'd 
To  life  or  death  1 

Pot.  What  wouldst  thou  have  me  say  ' 

More.  Thy  downcast  looks,  and  thy  disjrder'd 
thoughts. 
Tell  me  mv  &te.     I  ask  not  the  success 
My  cause  has  found. 

Pot.  I'm  griev'd  I  undertook  it. 

More.  What,  does  the  barbarous  maid  insu^ 
my  heart, 
My  aching  heart,  and  triumph  in  my  pains  1 

Pot.  Away,  you're  too  suspicious  in  your  griefej 
Lucia,  though  sworn  never  to  tliink  of  love, 
Compassionates  your  pains  and  pities  you. 

More,  CompBEsionstes  my  pains,  and  pities  me ! 
What  is  compassion  when  tis  void  of  love! 
Fool  that  1  was  to  choose  so  cold  a  friend 
To  urge  my  cause  I — Compas^nates  my  pains'! 
Pr'ythee,  what  art,  what  rhefrie,  didst  thou  use 
To  gain  this  mighty  boon  ^^'She  pities  me  ! 
To  one  that  asks  the  warm  returns  of  love. 
Compassion's  cruelty,  'ds  scorn,  'tis  death. — 

"      ''  '1  deserv'd  iYm 


Wer 


More.  What  have 


Oh,  Fortius,  oh 


What  n 


13  that  shout,  big  with  the  sounds  of 


What  now  alarm  1 

iShovis  and  trumpets  repeated, 
,  louder  yet, 
Swells  in  the  wind,  and  comes  more  full  upon  us. 
.More,  Oh,  for  some  glorious  cause  to  &11  in 

Luda,  thou  hast  undone  me :  thy  disdain 

Tina  broke  my  heart:  'tis  deam  must  ^ve  ma 

Pot.  tluick  let  us  hence.    Who  knows  if 

Calo's  life 

Stands  sure  1  Oh,  Marcus,  I  am  warm'd ;  my  heart 

Leaps  at  the  trumpet's  voice,  and  burns  for  glory. 

[Exeunt  I  trumpcls  and  shouting. 

SCENE  n.—BefoTe  the  Senate-House, 


Be  it  your  care,  my  friends,  to  keep  it  up 
In  all  ita  fury,  and  direct  it  right. 
Till  It  has  spent  itself  on  Gate's  heai 


Myfriendsandfellow-BoldierBmaybesafe,  [Exit. 
1  Lead.  We  are  all  safe;  Sempronius  is  our 
friend,  _  ■[  Trarrtfets. 
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Cato.  ■Where  are  those,  bold  intrepid  sons  o£ 

That  greatly  turn  (hdr  bacts  upon  the  foe,         ' 

And,  W  their  general,  send  a  brave  defiance  ? 

Sem.  Curse  on  their  ciaatard  souls,  theV  stand 

"""-'-'■'-' '  [Asule. 

And  will  you  thos 


>,  Perfidious  n 


Your  past  exploits,  and  sully  all  your  wars'* 
Why  could  not  Cato  fall 

Without  jour  guilt  1    Behold,  ungtatefiil  men. 
Behold  my  bosom  naked  to  your  swords. 
And  let  the  man  that's  injui'd  strite  the  blow. 
Which  of  you  all  suspects  that  he  is  wrong'd, 
Ot  thinks  he  sutlers  greater  ills  than  CatoT 
Am  I  distinauish'd  from  you  but  by  toils, 
Superior  toila,  and  heavier  weight  of  caresi 
Painful  pre-eminence !   .  , 

Seia.  Confusion  to  the  villains  1  nil  is  lost ! 

Cato.   Hence,  worthlees  men  1   hence !   and 
complain  to  Cffisar, 
Yon  conk!  not  undergo  the  toil  of  war, 
Kor  bear  the  hardships  that  your  leader  hore. 

IJuc.  See,  Cato,  see  the  unhappy  men !  they 

Fear  and  remorse,  and  sorrow  for  their  crime, 
Amear  iti  every  look,  and  plead  for  mercy. 

Colo.  Learn  to  he  honest  men,  give  up  your 
leaders, 
And  pardon  shall  descend  on  all  the  iBst. 

jSem.  Cato.commil  thesewrt^hes  to  mycare: 
First  let  them  each  be  broken  on  (he  rack, 
Then  with  what  hfe  remains,  impal'd,  and  left 
To  writhe  at  leisure,  round  the  bloody  stake ; 
There  let  them  hang,  and  taint  the  southern  wind.F 
The  j«nQBrs  of  l^eir  crime  will  learn  obedience. 

Cato.  Forbear,  Sempronius !— see  Ihey  Buffer, 
death, 
Bnl,  in  their  deatl 
Ludus,  the  base  < 
Bevarity. 

WVj>,  by  just  vengeance,  guilty  mortals  perish, 
The  ffoda  behold  the  punishment  with  pleasure, 
And  lay  th'  uplift^  til  underbolt  Bade. 

Sent.  Cato,  1  eiecule  thy, will  vrilh  pleasure. 

Cato.  Meanwhile  well  sacrifice  to  hberty. 
Rwi^inbCT,  0,,(ny  friendS;l  the  laws  the  rights. 
The  generous  plan  of  power,  deliver'd  down 
Prom  agato  age  by  your  renown'd  forefathflra, 
(Bo  dpt^  pought,  the  price  of  so  much  blood :) 
Q^|et,it  never  periBh,,in  your  hands ! 
But  piously  transmit  it  lo  your  chiMren, 
Do  thon,  great  liberty !  inspire  our  souls, 
And  make  our  lives  in  thy  possession  kappj, . 
Or  oar  death^  glorious  in  thy Ju^  defence. 

[ExevntCiTO,if-e. 

1  l/ead,  Sempronius,  you  have  acted  like  your- 

BHlf:  [earnest. 

One  would  liave  thought  you  had  been  half  in 
Sem.  VillMn,,  aland  off;  base,  grov'ling,  worth- 
less wretches, 
Mongrelc  in  faction,  poor  feint-hearWd  traitors  I 

2  Lead.  Nay,  now  you  carry  it  too  &r,  Sem- 

proniuel 
Throw  off  the  mask,  there  are  none  here  but 
Mends. 


Sim.  Know,  villains,  when  such  paltry  slavM 
presume 
To  mix  in  treason,  if  the  plot  succeeds. 
They're  thrown  neglected  by  j  but,  if  it  fails, 
They're  sure  to  die  like  dogs,  as  you  shall  do. 
Here,  take  these  ftctious  monsters,  drag  Inem 
To  sudden  death.  [{gtiti 

1  Lead.  Kay,  since  it  comes  to  this 

Sem.  Dispatch  ihcm  quick,  but  first  pluck  out 

Lest  with  their  dying  breath  they  sow  sedition. 
[E.teunt  07iaTd»,iBUh  the  Leaders  qf  tht 
Mutiny. 

Syph.  Our  firrt  design,  my.  friend,  has  prov'd 

Still  there  remains. an  afier-game  to  play. 
My  troora  are  mounted ; 
Let  hut  Sempronius  head  us  in  our  flight,     ■ 
We'll  force  the  gate  where  -Marcus  keeps  his 

And  hew  down  all  that  would  oppose  our  passage. 
A  day  will  bring  us  into  Cffisar's  camp.       [pose: 

Sem.  ConfusKin!  I  have  M'd  of  half  my  pur 
Marcia,  the  charming  Marcia 'a  left  behmd  ! 

Syph.  Jiow !  will  Sempronios  turn  a  woman'a 

&m.  Thuik  not  thy  friend  can  ever  fed  the  soft' 
Unmanly  warmth  and  tenderness  of  love. 
Syphai,  T  long  to  clasp  that  haughty  maid. 
And  bend  her  stubborn  virtue  to  my  paasion  ■ 
When  I  have  gone  thus  far,  I'd  cast  her  ofil 

"■-'i.   What  hinders,  then,  but  that  (hou  find 

And  hattv  her  awaj  by  manly  force  1 
Sm,  But  how  lo  mm  admission  1    Foraccesa 

Is  given  to  none  but  Juba  and  her  brothers, 
Sj/ph.  ThoushalthavaJuba'sdreasand  Juba'g 

The  doors  will  open,  when  Numidia's  prince 
ieems  to  appear  before  the  slaves  that  watch  them. 
Sem.  Heavens,  what  a  thought  is  there  I  Mar- 


How  will 


'a  my  own ! 


swell  wilhar 


us  joy, 


With  gfm...., .„„..„  „.., „,_, 

While  fear  and  anger,  with  alternate  grace. 

Pant  in  her  breasf  and  vary  in  her  face ! 

So  Pluto  seiz'd  ofl^Proseririne  conyey'd 

To  hell's  tremendous  gloom  th'  al&ivhted  maid; 

There  grimly  smil'd,  pleas'd  with  the  beauleou* 

Nor  envied  Jove  his  sunsiiine  and  his  skies. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— A  Garden. 

Enter  Lucu  and  Mahci*. 

'      ■      Now  tdl  me,  Marcia,  teiJ  me  IVom  thy 


If  Ihoubeliev'rf'tia  possible  foc'w 

To  suffer  greater  ills  than  Lucia  suffers? 

Marcia.  Oh,  Lucia,  Lucia,  might  my  big  awoln 

Vent  all  its  griefs,  and  give  a  loose  to  sorrow, 

answer  thee  in  sighs,  keep  pace 

With  all  thy  woes,  and  count  out  tear  for  tear. 

iMcia.  I  know  thou'rt  doom'd  ahke  to  be  belov'd 
By  Juba,  and  thy  ftther'e  friend.  Sempronius-: 
But  which  of  these  has  power  to  charm,  like  PortiusI 
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Marcia.  Stai  I  must  beg  thee  not  to  i 

[jucia,  I  like  not  that  loud,  bdsleious  man. 
Juba,  to  all  the  bravery  of  a  hero, 
Adda  Eoikst  love  and  sweetness ;  he,  I  own, 
Might  make  indeed  the  pioudest  woman  ha. 

Zflieia.  But  should  this  father  give  you  to 
pronlus'E 

Marcia,  1  dare  not  think  he  will :  but  if  he 

Why  wilt  thou  add,  to  all  the  griefs  I  suffer, 

Imaginary  ills  anil  &ncied  tortures  7 

I  hear  the  sound  of  feet !    They  march  this  way, 

Let  ns  retire,  and  try  if  we  can  drown 

Each  soiter  thought  in  sense  of  present  danger : 

When  love  once  pleads  admisaon  to  our  hearts, 

In  Epite  of  all  the  virtues  we  can  boast, 

The  woman  that  deliberates  is  lost.        [Exeanl. 


ro.  [aotw. 

MaTcia.  See, Lucia, see !  here's bloodi  hore'i 
blood  and  murder ! 
Hal  aNumidian!    Heaven  preserve  the  princo ' 
The  &ce  hes  mufSed  up  within  the  garment, 
But,  ah  1  death  to  my  sight  I  a  diadem, 
And  royal  robes  !    Ogi3s!  'lis  he, 'tis  he  I 
Juba  lies  dead  before  ua  I  [ana) 

lAuia.  Now,  Marcia,  now  call  up  to  thy  assist 
Thy  wonted  strength  and  constancy  of  mind ; 
Thou  canst  not  put  it  to  a  greater  Uial. 

Marcia.  Lucia,  look  there,  and  wonder  at  my 

Have  I  not  cause  to  rave,  and  beat  my  breast, 
Co  rend  inyheart  with  grief,  end  run  distracted  1 
ZrtJcio.  What  can  1  think,  or  say,  to  give  the* 


Enter  Sempr 


Numidian  Guard. 
Sem.  The  deer  is  lodg'd,  I've  track'd  her  to 

Be  sure  yon  mind  the  word,  and,  when  I  give  it, 
Rush  in  at  once,  and  seize  upon  your  prey. 
How  will  the  young  Numidian  raue,  to  see 
His  mistress  losti   If  aught  could  glad  my  soul, 
Beyond  th'  enjoyment  of  so  bright  a  prize, 
■'Twould  be  to  torture  that  young,  gay  barbarian. 
— But  hark !    what  noise  I    Death  to  my  hope- ' 
'tis  he, 

'Tis  Juba'saelfl  there  is  hut  one  way  left 

.  He  must  be  niutder'd,  and  a  passage  cut 
Through  those  his  guards. 

Enter  Jn'B*,  vritk  Guards. 
J«6o.  Whatdolseel   Who's  this  thatdai 


Presumptuous  youth  t 
Juba.  What  can  tins  mean  1    Sempronius  I 
Sem.  My  sword  shall  answer  thee.     Have  at 

thy  heart. 
Jaba.  Nay,  then,  beware  thy  own,  proud,  bar- 


to  fall 
By  a  boy's  hand  disfigur'd  in  a  vile 
bmmidian  dress,  and  for  a  worthless  woman 
C(ods,  I'm  distracted  I  this  my  close  of  life ! 
Ob,  for  a  peal  of  thunder,  that  would  make 
Earth,  sea,  and  ^r,  p"''  ^"""°"  **"''  datn  ii 


,  and  Cato  ti 


Juba.  With  what  a  spring  his  furious  soul 
broke  loose. 
And  left  the  limbs  still  quivering  on  the  ground ', 
Hence,  let  us  carry  off  those  slaves  to  Cato, 
That  we  may  there  at  length  unravel  all 
This  dark  design,  this  mystery  of  fete. 

[Exit  JuBj ;  hia  Guarde  toHng'  (hose  qf 
SbmphoniUs  OS  prieanen. 
Enter  Lucii  ajid  MarOlj. 
liuda.  Sure  'twas  the  clash  of  swords;  my 
troubled  heart 
Is  so  cast  down,  and  sunk  amidst  its  sorrows. 
It  throbs  with  fear,  and  at.hes  at  every  sound. 
Oil,  Marcia,  should  thy  brothers,  for  my  sake— 
I  die  away  with  horror  at  the  thought ; 


iBith  Enter  JuBa  ■anperceined. 

I  will  indulge  my  sorrows,  and  give  way 
To  all  the  pangs  and  fury  of  despair : 
That  man,  that  best  of  men,  deserv'd  it  from  me. 
Juba.  What  do  I  liear?  and  vaa  the  ^Is* 
Sempronius 
That  best  of  menl    Oh,  had  1  Mien  like  him, 
And  could  have  been  thus  mourn'd,  I-had  been 
happy.  [Aside, 

rcia.  'Tis  not  in  fate  to  ease  my  tortur'd 

Oh,  he  was  all  made  up  of  love  and  charms  I 
Whatever  maid  could  wish,  or  man  admire 
Delight  of  every  eyej  when  he  sppeard, 
A  secret  pleasure  gladden'd  all  that  saw  him. 
Oh,  Juba,JubaI 

Juia.  What  means  Chat  fda-A    Did  she  not 
call  on  Juba  %  [Aiiide. 

Marcia.  He 's  dead,  and  never  knew  how  much 

Lucia,  who  knows  but  his  poor,  bleeding  heart, 
Amidst  its  agonies,  reniember'd  Marcia, 
A  nd  the  last  words  he  ulter'd  cali'd  me  cruel  I 
Alas !  he  knew  not.  hapless  youth  he  knew  not, 
larcla's  whole  soul  was  full  of  love  and  Juba  ! 
Jicba.  Where  am  I  ?   Do  [  live '!  or  am  indeed 
What  Marcia  thinks  1  Alt  is  Elydumroundmet 
[Aside. 
,  Ye  dear  remains  of  the  most  lov'd  of 

Nor  modesty  nor  virtue  here  forbid 

A  last  embrace,  while  thus 

Juba.  See,  Marcia,  see, 

[  TkrowiMg  himself  6?/ijre  her. 
The  happy  Juba  fives !  he  hves  to  catch 
That  dear  embrace,  and  to  return  it,  too, 
[Dies.    With  mutual  warmth  and  eagerness  of  love. 

"'—■a.  With  pleasure  and  amaze  I  stand 
transported  I 
If  thou  art  Juba,  who  lies  there  1 

Juba.  A  wretch 
Disguis'd  like  Juba  on  a  curs'd  design. 
1  could  not  bear 

To  leave  thee  in  the  neighbourhood  of  death. 
But  flew,  in  all  the  haste  of  love,  to  find  thee ; 
'  found  thee  weejdng,  and  confess  this  once 
Lm  rapt  with  joy,  to  see  my  Marda's  tears. 
Aforcia,  I've  been  surpcis'd  in  an  unguarded 

!ut  must  not  now  go  back  |  the  love,  tiiat  lay 
Balf-smother'd  in  my  breast,  has  broke  througb  aB 
eak  restraints,  and  bums  in  its  full  lustra 
not,  if  I  would,  conceal  it  frmn  thee. 


r,l^,OOgLC 


Juba    Mj  joy,  my  beat  beloVd,  my  only  wish 
Uowsbad  I  speak  the  transport  of  my  soull 
Marcla.  Lucia,  lliy  arm.     Lead  to  my  apart- 

Oh,  prince  I  I  blush  lo  thinlt  what  1  have  said, 
But  ftte  has  ivresled  the  coafeasion  (root  me; 
Go  on,  and  prosper  in  tiie  paUis  of  honour. 
Thy  virtue  will  excuse  my  paeaion  for  thee, 
And  make  the  gods  propitious  to  our  love, 

[Exeunt  March  and  Lucia. 
Juba.  I  am  so  bhas'd,  I  fear  'tis  all  a  dream. 
Fortune,  thou  now  hast  made  amends  for  all 
Thy  past  unkindncBB ;  I  absolve  my  stars. 
Wliat  though  Numidia  add  her  conqoer'd  towns 
And  provinces  to  swell  the  victor's  triumph, 
Juba  will  never  at  his  &te  repine  : 
Let  Ciesar  have  the  world,  if^Marcia  's  mine 

[Exit. 

SCENE  II— Before  the  Pakce.~A  Marsh  at  a 

distany^e. 

E-nter  Cato  and  Luciiis. 

I/SQ.  I  stand  astonish'd  I  What,  the  bold  8em- 


aj  appear 


Enter  Juba. 
Jaba.  I  blush,  and  am  confounded  to 
Before  thy  presence,  Cato. 
Cato,   What 's  thy  crime  ' 
Juba.  I'm  a  Namidian. 
Cato.  And  a  brave  one  loo.     Thou  haet  a  Ro- 

Juba.  HastlhounothEard  ofmyfalsecounlry- 
Cato.  Alas,  younff  prince! 
Falsehood  and  fraudshoot  up  in  every  soil, 

ome  has  its  Cssars. 
to  comfort  the  dis- 


,>rodnct  of  all 
Jvia.  'Tie  gen 


Cato,  'Tis  just  to  give  applaui 


And  vi 

Cido.  Trust  me,  Lucius, 
Our  civil  discords  have  produo'd  such  crimes. 
Such  monstrous  crimES,  I  am  surpris'd  at  nothing 
—Oh,  Lucius,  I  am  sick  of  this  bad  worid  1 
The  daylight  and  the  sun  grow  painful  to  me. 

Enter  Pohtius. 
But  see  where  Fortius  comes:  what  means  this 

haste? 
Why  are  thy  looks  thus  chang'd  ? 

Pot.  My  heart  la  griev'd : 
I  bring  such  news  as  will  afflict  my  iather. 
Cato.  Has  Cffisar  shod  more  Roman  blood  1 
Pot.  Not  so. 
The  traitor  Syphai,  as  within  the  square 
He  eiercis'd  his  troops,  the  signal  given. 
Flew  off  at  once  with  hia  Numidian  horse 
To  the  south  gate,  where  Marcus  holds  the  watch ; 
[  saw,  and  call'd  (o  stop  Mm,  but  in  vain : 
He  loss'd  hb  arm  aloft,  and  proudly  told  me, 
He  would  not  slay  and  perish  like  Sempronias. 
Cato.  Perfidious  man  I     But  haste,   my  son, 

Thy  brother  Marcus  aclfl  a  Roman's  part. 

[Exit  POHTIDS. 

—Lucius,  the  torrent  beara  too  hard  upon  me: 
Justice  gives  way  to  force ;  the  conquer'd  world 
Is  Cssar's  I  Cato  has  no  business  in  it. 

Z/Uc.  While  pride,  oppression,  and  injusdce 

's  presence, 


virtoe,  prince,  has  stood  the  test  of  fortune, 
purest  gold,  that,  tortur'd  in  the  fnrnace, 
Comes  out  more  bright,  and  brings  forth  all  its 
weight. 

Enter  Pohtius. 
Pot.  Misfortune  on  misfortune  I  grief  on  gnef! 

My  brother  Marcus 

Cato.  Ha  I  what  has  he  done  1 
Has  he  forsook  his  post  t     Has  he  given  way  ! 
Did  he  look  tamely  on,  and  let  them  pass  ! 

Pot.  Scarce  had  I  left  my  father,  but  I  met  him 
Borne  on  the  shields  of  his  surviving  soldiers, 
Ereathleas  and  pale,  and  cover'd  o'er  with  wounds. 
Long,  at  the  head  of  his  few  feithful  friends, 
He  stood  the  shock  of  a  whole  host  of  fofs, 
Till,  obstinately  brave,  and  bent  on  death, 
Oppress'd  with  multitndes,  he  greatly  M. 
"  'o.  I'm  satisfied. 

.  Nor  did  he  fall,  before 
His  sword  had  pierc'd  through  the  false  hfart  of 

Syphai. 
Yonder  he  lies,  I  saw  the  hoary  trMtor 
Qrin  in  the  pangs  of  death,  and  bite  the  ground. 
Cato.  Thanks  to  the  gods,  my  l)oy  \aa  done 
his  duly. 
— Portius,  when  I'm  dead,  be  sure  you  place 


See  where  the  corpse  of  thy  dead  son  approaches  I 
The  citizens  and  senators,  alarm'd. 
Have  gather'd  round  it,  and  attend  it,  weeping. 
Dead  march..     CkTO  meets  tke  corpse.     Lucius, 
pSenotors,  Guards,  4-e.  ottendiTig. 
Cato.  Welcome,  my  son !   Here  lay  him  down, 


The  world  will  sUll  demand  her  Cato'i 
in  pity  to  mankind  submit  to  Ciesar, 
And  reconcile  Uit  mi^ty  soul  lo  Ufe. 

Cato.  Would  Lucius  have  me  live  to  sweU  the 
namber 
Of  Cffisar'e  slaves,  or  by  a  base  submission 
Give  up  the  name  of  Rome,  and  own  a  tyrant  1 
Iju£.  The  victor  never  will  impose  on  Cato 
Ungenerous  terms.     Hia  enemies  confess 
The  virtues  of  hamanity  are  Cssar's. 

Cato.  Curae  on  his  virtues  I  they've  undone  his 
country. 

Such  popular  humanity  is  treason 

Butsce  voungJuba;  the  good  youth  appears,       I  With 
Full  of  the  guilt  of  his  perfidious  subjects! 


my  tight,  that  I  may  view  at  leisure 
The  bloody  corse,  and  count  those  glorious  wounds. 
— How  b^utifol  is  death,  when  earn'd  by  virtue  I 
Who  would  not  be  that  youth  1    What  pity  is  it 

That  we  can  die  but  once  lo  serve  our  country  I 

Why  sits  this  sadness  on  your  brows,  my  fiiends  1 
I  should  have  Wosh'd  if  Cato's  house  had  stood 
Secure,  and  fiourish'd  in  a  civil  war. 
Portius,  behold  ihy  brother,  and  romember 
Thy  life  is  not  thy  own,  when  Rome  demands  it. 
When  Rome  demands! — But  Rome  is  now  no 


Oh,  liberty  I  oh,  virtual  oh,  my  country!     [e' 

Juha.  Behold  Oiat  upright  man!  Rome  fills' 

low'd  not  o'er  his  own  dear  si 
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Cate.  Whate'erthe  Roman  virtue  has  euMu'cI, 
The  sun's  whole  conrae,  the  day  and  year,  ace 

Pot  him  tlie  eelf-devoted  Decii  died, 
Tho  Fabii  M,  and  tbe  great  Sdpio  'a  conquer'd : 
Esen  Pompej  fouglit  for  Cffisar.  Oh,  my  frienila ! 
Haw  is  the  toil  ofute,  the  viotk  of  ages, 
The  Raman  empiie,  feUen  !  Oh,  cur^d  ambition ! 
Fallon  into  Cssar's  hands  I  Our  great  forefethera 
Had  left  him  noi^ht  to  conquer  but  his  country. 
Juba.  WhiieCatolivea.CffiSBrwillhlushtosee 
Mankind  onslas'd,  and  be  aaham'd  of  Empire. 

'"   "     '  nPhar- 


Cato.  Ciesar  asham'd !    Has  b( 


Heaven  will  not  leave  me  in  the  victor's  hand. 
Cffisar  shall  never  say,  he  conquer'd  Cato. 
But  oh,  my  friends !  your  Mfety  fills  my  heart 
With  anxious  thoughts ;  a  thousand  secret  terrors 
Biae  in  my  soul.    How  shall  I  save  my  friends  1 
'Tis  now,  O  Cffisar,  I  begin  to  fear  thee  1 

Iiuc,  Cfflsat  has  mercy,  if  we  ask  it  of  him. 

Calo.  Then  ask  it,  I  conjure  you  I    let  him 

WiiaCe'er  was  done  against  him,  Cato  did  il. 
Add,  if  you  please,  that  1  request  it  of  him — 
That  I  mysalf,  with  tears,  request  it  of  him— 
The  virtue  of  my  friends  may  pass  unpunish'd. 
Juba,  my  heart  is  troubled  for  thy  sake. 
Should  I  advise  thee  to  rogain  Numidia, 
Or  seek  the  conqueror  1 — 

Ju&a.  If  I  forsake  thee 
Whilst  I  have  life,  may  Heaven  abandon  Juba! 

Cato,  Thy  virtues,  prince,  if  I  foresee  aright. 
Will  one  day  make  thee  great ;  at  Rome,  hereaAer, 
'Twill  be  no  crime  to  have  been  Cato's  friend. 
Portiua,  draw  near: — my  son,  thon  oft  has  seen 
Thy  sire  engag'd  in  a  corrupted  state, 
Wrestlingwith  vice  and  faction:  now  thouseest  me 
Spent,  overpower'd,  despairing  of  success ; 
Let  me  adviee  thee  to  relieat  oelimes 
To  thy  paternal  state,  the  Sabine  Geld ; 
Where  the  great  Censor  laU'd  with  bis  own  liands, 
And  all  our  frugal  ancestors  were  blesa'd 
In  humble  virtues,  and  s  rural  life ; 
There  live  retifd,  pray  for  the  peace  of  Rome  i 
Content  thyself  to  be  obscurely  good. 
When  vice  prevails,  and  impious  men  bearavtay. 
The  post  of  nonour  is  a  private  station. 

Par.  I  hope  my  felher  does  not  recommend 
A  life  to  Fortius,  that  he  stoma  himself. 

Caio.  FarowcU,  myfriendsl  If  there  be  any  of 

Who  dare  not  trust  the  victor's  clemency. 
Know  there  are  ships  prepar'd,  by  my  command. 
That  shall  convey  you  to  the  wish'd-fer  port. 
Is  there  aught  else,  my  friends,  I  can  do  for  you  I 
The  conqueror  draws  near.   Oncemore,&reviellt 
If  b'ct  we  njeet  hereafter,  we  shall  meet 
In  happier  dunes,  and  on  a  safer  shore. 
Where  C»sjr  never  shall  approach  us  more. 

[Pointing  ta  his  ili'.a'isaTi.. 
There  the  brave  youth,  with  love  of  vL 

The  firm  patrio 
there. 
Who  made  the  welfere  of  mankind  his  cs 


ACT  V. 
SCENE  I—A  Ckamber. 
(JiTO,  soius,  sillineia  a  thoiighffvl  posttire  i  ir 
his  hand,  Ptaio's  Book  on  the  ImTnorlatity  <^ 
the  Soul;  a  dravm  Saard  on  the  table,  by  him, 
Cato,  Itrauatbeso— Plato,thoureason'stwell— 
Else  whence  this  plea«ng  hope,  this  fond  desira, 
This  longing  after  immortality  t 
Or  whence  this  secret  dread,  this  inward  liorror, 
ll  1    Why  shrinks  the  si 
startles  at  destruction  1 
'Tis  tlie  divinity  that  stirs  within  us; 
'Tis  Heaven  itself  that  points  out  an  hereafter. 
And  intimates  eternity  to  man. 
Eternity  I  thou  pleaang,  dreadful  thought ! 
Through  what  variety  of  untried  being,      [passi 
Through  what  new  scenes  and  changes,  must  wn 
The  wide,  the  unbounded  prospect  lies  before  me : 
But  shadows,  clouds,  and  darkness  rest  upon  it. 
Here  will  I  hold.     If  there  's  a  power  above  us 
(And  that  there  is,  all  Mature  cries  aloud 
Through  all  her  works,)  he  must  delight  in  virtue; 
And  that  which  he  dehghts  in  must  be  happy, 
But  when,  or  where  1 — Tius  world  was  made  fu 

Cfflsar. 
I'm  weary  of  conjectures ; — this  must  end  them. 

[LayiTtg  his  hand  on  hit  sward. 
Thus  am  I  doubly  aim'd:  my  death  and  life, 
My  bane  and  antidote,  are  both  liefore  me. 
This  in  a  moment  brings  me  to  an  end; 
But  this  informs  me  I  shall  never  die. 
The  soul,  secur'd  in  her  existence,  smiles 
At  the  drawn  dt^er,  and  defies  its  point. 
The  stars  shall  fide  away,  the  sun  himself 
Grow  dim  with  age,  and  Nature  ^k  in  years. 
But  thou  shalt  flourish  in  immortal  youth. 
Unhurt  amidst  the  war  of  elements. 
The  wreck  of  matter,  and  the  crush  of  worlds. 
What  means  this  heaviness  that  hangs  upon  mel 
This  lethargy  that  creeps  through  all  my  senses  i 
Nature,  oppress'd  and  harrass'iTout  with  care. 
Sinks  down  to  rest.    This  once  111  fkvour  her. 
That  my  awaken'd  sonl  may  take  her  flight, 
Renew'd  in  all  her  strength,  and  fresh  with  life. 
An  olfering  fit  for  Heaven.     Let  guilt  or  fear 
Disturb  man's  rest,  Cato  knows  neither  of  them. 
Indifferent  in  hb  choice,  to  sleep  or  die. 

Enter  Fortius. 
But,  ha  I  who 's  this  1   my  son  1   Why  thb  in- 


Por.  Alas,  m^  fether  I 
/hat  means  this  sword,  this  instrument  of  death  1 
et  me  convey  it  henc*. 
Cato.  Rash  youth,  forbear. 
Pot,  Oh,  let  the  prayers,  th'  entreaties  of  your 
friends,  fyou- 

Their  tears,  their  common  danger,  wreal  it  Irom 
Jo.  Wouldatthoubelraymel  Wouldstlhou 


give 


A  slave,  a 


tive,  into  Cmsar's  bands  t 

rn  obedience  to  a  father. 

Or  know,  young  man — 

Pot.  Look  not  thus  sternly  on  me ; 

You  know,  I'd  rather  die  ttuin  disobey  yon. 

"lio.  'Tis  well!  again  I'm  maslar  of  myself. 

,  Cffisar,  let  thy  troops  beset  our  gates, 

bar  each  avenue ;  thy  gathering  fleets 

spread  the  sea,  and  stop  up  every  port ; 


r,l^,OOgLC 


Cato  snnll  opentoti[meetf  a  passage, 
And  mock  Ihy  hopes. 

Por.  [Kneeling.]    Oh,  Sir,  ftj^ve  yout  son, 
Whose  grief  ban^  neasj  on  lum.   Oh,  my  fathe 
How  am  I  sum  it  is  not  the  laat  time 
1  e'er  ahall  caU  jou  so  1     Be  not  displflasM, 
Oh,  be  not  angry  with  me  whilst  I  weep. 
And,  in  the  anguish  of  my  heart,  beseeiSi  you 
To  quit  the  drradiiil  purpose  of  your  soul  I 

Caia,  Tiiou  haej  been  ever  good  and  dutiful. 
lEmbracing  kii 
Weep  not,  my  son,  al!  will  be  well  again  | 
The  lighteouegods,  whom  I  have  sought  to  pleas 
Will  succour  Cato.  and  preserve  his  children. 

J*or.  Your  words  ^ve  comfort  lo  my  drooping 
heart.  [duet; 

Cato,  Fortius,  thou  may'at  rely  upon  my  con- 
Thy  &ther  will  not  act  what  misbemmes  him. 
But  go,  my  son,  and  see  if  aught  be  wanting 
Among  (by  father's  friends ;  see  them  embark'd. 
And  lell  Qte  if  Che  winds  and  seas  befriend  them. 
Mysoul  is  quileweigh'ddown  with  tare,  andaska 
The  soft  refteshment  of  a  moment's  sleep. 

Por.  My  thoughts  are  more  at  ease,  my  heart 
revives—  [Ei^  Ca- 


Oh,  Marcia  I  Oh,  my  aster  !  still  there  'a  hope 
Our  lather  will  not  cast  away  a  life 
So  needful  to  us  oil,  and  to  his  country. 
Heisrelir'dtoTest,and9eemslocheri8h    [hence 
Thoughts  full  of  peace. — He  has  dcspalch'd  me 
With  orders  that  bespeaJc  a  mind  compos'd, 
And  studious  ibr  the  safety  of  his  iriends, 
Marda,  take  care  that  none  disturb  his  slumbers. 
[Exit. 

Marcia.  Oh,  ye  immortal  powers,  that  guard 
the  just, 
Watch  round  his  couch,  and  soften  his  repose, 
Banish  his  sorrows,  and  becsim  his  soul 
With  easy  dreams;  remember  all  his  virtues, 
And  show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care 
Enter  Loci  a. 

Luoii 

Mareia.  Lucia,  speak  low,  he  is  retired  to  rest, 
Luina,  I  feel  ^  gentle  dawning  hope 
KJse  in  my  sout— we  shall  be  happy  still. 

Laeia.  Alas,  I  tremble  when  I  think  on  Cato  1 
In  every  view,  in  every  thought,  I  tremble  1 
Cato  is  stern  and  awful  as  a  god ; 
He  knows  not  how  to  vrink  at  human  ftailty, 
Or  pardon  weakness,  that  he  never  felt. 

Marcia.  Though  slom  and  avrfol  to  the  foes 
of  Rome, 
He  is  all  goodness,  Lucia,  always  mild ; 
Compassionale  and  gentle  to  his  friends; 
Fill'd  with  domestic  tenderness,  the  best, 
The  kindest  fether;  I  have  ever  found  him 


id  good 
I.  T'is 


his  consent  alone  c 


But  who  knows  Calo's  thoughts  t 
Who  knows  how  yet  he  may  dispose  of  Fortius, 
Or  how  he  has  determined  of  thyself?   [Heaver 
Marcia,  Let  him  bat  live,  comnut  the  rest  t 


[mc.  Sweet  are  the  slumbers  of  the  virtuonsm 
Oh,  Marcia,  I  have  seen  thy  godlike  father; 
Some  power  invisible  supports  his  soul. 


And  bears  it  up  in  all  its  wonted  greatness. 
A  kind,  refreshing  sleep  is  fallen  upon  him ; 
I  saw  him  stretch'd  at  ease;  his  &ncy  lost 
In  pleasing  dreams ;  as  1  drew  near  his  conch, 
He  emil'd,  and  cried,  Cssar,  thou  canst  not  hurt 

MiTcia.  Hismindstilllabourswilhsamedread- 
ful  thought. 

EiUer  Jhb*. 
Juba.  Lucius,  the  horsemen  are  reCum'd  frmn 
viewing 
The  number,  strength,  and  posture  of  our  foes. 
Who  now  encamp  within  a  short  hour's  march; 
On  the  high  point  of  yon  bright  western  lower 
We  ken  tfiem  from  afar ;  the  setting  sun 
Flays  on  their  shining  arms  and  burmsh'J helmets. 
And  covers  all  the  field  with  gleams  of  fire. 
Ime,  Mari'ia,  'tis  time  vra  shoukl  awake  thy 

Ciesar  is  still  dispos'd  to  give  us  terms. 

And  waits  at  distance  till  he  hears  from  Cato. 

Enier  Pobtios 
Fortius,  thy  looks  speak  somewhat  of  importance. 
What  tidings  dost  thou  bring?   Methin^  I  see 
Unusual  gladness  sparkle  in  thy  eyes. 

Por.  As  I  was  basting  to  the  port,  where  now 
IWy  father's  friends,  impatient  for  a  passage. 
Accuse  the  Ungering  wind,  a  sail  arrtv'd 
From  Pompe^^  son,  who,  through  the  realms  of 

Calls  out  for  vengeance  on  his  father's  death. 
And  rouses  the  whole  nation  up  to  amis. 
Were  Cato  al  their  head,  once  more  might  Rome 
Assert  her  rights,  and  claim  her  liberty. 

[A  groan  is  heard. 
But,  hark !  what  means  that  groan  ?— Oh,  give 

And  let  me  fly  into  mj;  father's  presence !     [Exil, 
Luc.  Cato,amidsthisslumbers,tlunksonllome, 
nd,  in  the  wild  disorder  of  his  soul, 
.onrns  o'er  his  country. — Ha !  a  second  groan- 


;  lis 


ot  the  v( 


lis  agoniiingpain — 

Ile-ejiter  PoHTins. 

_  .  .    _ ..,  ..ghtuf  wo! 
Oh,  iMarcia,  what  we  fear'd  iscomo  to  passl 
Cato  has  fallen  upon  his  sword 

Irtic.  Oh,  Fortius, 
Hide  all  Ihe  horrors  of  thy  mournful  tale. 
And  let  us  guess  the  rest. 

Por.  I've  raised  him  up, 
And  plac'd  him  in  his  chair;  where,  pale  and  faint, 

lim,  [ing, 

Demands  to  see  his  friends.    His  servants,  weep- 
Obsequions  to  his  order,  bear  him  hither  I — 
Marcia.  Oh,  Heaven !  assist  nie  in  this  dread- 
ful hour, 
'o  pay  (ho  last  sad  duties  to  my  father '. 

C/TO  braagkl  on  m  a  chair, 
Juba.  These  are  thy  triumphs,  thy  exploits,  O 

Luc,  Now  is  Rome  fall'n  indeed  I 

Calo.  Here  set  me  down 

ortius,comenearme. — Aremy  friends  embarit'd  1 
Can  any  thing  be  thought  of  for  their  service  1 
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Whilst  I  yet  live  let  me  not  live  in  vain 

Oh,  Luciu9,  art  tliou  heiel — Thou  art  too  go 
Let  this  our  IneDctship  live  between  our  chilSr 
Make  Fortius  happy  in  thy  daughter  Lucia. 

Marcia,  my  davigliter 

Oh,  bend  me  forward ! — Juba  loves  thee,  Mnrcia. 
A  Benator  of  Rotne,  while  ilome  auiviv'd, 
Would  not  have  malch'd  Mb  daughter  with  a 
king—  [tJon— 

But  Ciesar's  arms  have  thrown  down  all  distinc- 

Vm  sick  to  death Oh,  when  shall  I  Bet  iooae 

Ftoni  thia  vain  world,  Ih'  abode  of  guilt  and  sorrow ! 
And  yet,  methinks,  a  beam  of  light  breaks  in 
On  my  departing  aoul.     Alas,  1  fear 

I've  been  too  hasty ! Oh,  ye  powers,  that  search 

The  heart  of  man,  and  weigh  his  inmost  thoughts, 

In  have  done  amiss,  impute  it  not 

The  best  may  err,  but  you  are  good,  and Oh ! 

[Dies. 
Imc.  There  Sed  the  greatest  sonl  thai  ever 

A  Roman  breast. — Oh,  Cato !  oh,  my  friend ! 
Thy  will  shall  bo  religiously  obaerv'd. 
But  let  us  bear  thia  awful  corpse  1«  Cssar, 
And  lay  it  in  bis  sight,  that  it  may  stand 
A  fence  betwixt  ua  and  the  victor  s  wrath : 
Cato,  though  dead,  shall  still  protect  his  friends. 
From  hence,  let  fierce  contending  nations  know, 
What  dire  eDects  from  civil  disco^  flow : 
'Tia  thia  that  shakes  our  country  with  alarms, 
And  gives  up  Rome  a  prey  to  Roman  arms ; 
Produces  fraud,  and  cruelty,  and  strife, 
Androbstheguilty worldoTCata'slife.  [Szeunf. 


What  odd  lanlastic  things  we  woraei 
Who  would  not  listen  when  young  lovei 
But  die  a  maid,  yet  have  the  chince  of  tu 


ra  [4OT* 

Ladies  are  often  cruel  to  their  cost : 

To  give  you  pain,  themselves  they  punisUi  most. 

Vows  of  virginity  should  well  be  weigh'd; 

Too  oft  they're  cancell'd,  though  m  convento 

Would  you    revenge   such    rash  resolves — jcw 

Be  spiteful— and  believe  the  thing  we  say, 
We  hate  you  when  you're  easily  sdd  nay. 
How  needless,  if  you  knew  us,  were  your  fears  1 
Let  love  have  eyes,  and  beauty  will  feve  ears. 
Our  hearts  are  fbrm'd  as  you  yourselves  would 

chttose. 
Too  proud  to  ask,  too  humble  to  refiise ; 
We  give  to  merit,  and  to  wealth  we  sell; 
He  sighs  with  most  success  that  settles  well. 
The  woes  of  wedlock  with  the  joys  we  mix  : 
'Tis  best  repenting  in  a  coach  and  six- 
Blame  not  our  conduct,  since  we  but  pursue 
Those  lively  lessons  we  have  leam'd  from  you. 
Your  breasts  no  more  the  fire  of  beauty  warms, 
But  wicked  wealth  usurps  the  power  of  charms. 
What  pMns  to  get  the  gaudy  things  you  hale, 
To  swell  in  show,  and  be  a  wretch  in  state. 
At  plavs  you  ogle,  at  the  ring  you  bow ; 
E'en  churchea  are  no  sanctuaries  now  : 
There,  golden  idols  all  your  vows  receive. 
She  is  no  goddess  that  has  nought  to  give. 
Oh,  may  once  more  the  happy  age  appear, 
When  words  were  artless,  and  Uie  thoughts  sitv- 

When  gdd  and  grandeur  were  unenvied  things, 
And  courts  less  coveted  than  groves  and  springs 
Love  then  ehall  only  mourn  when  truth  can>< 

And  constancy  feel  transprt  in  its  chains  : 
Sighs  with  success  their  own  soft  anguish  tell. 
And  eyes  ahall  utter  what  the  lips  conceal : 
Virtue  again  to  its  bright  station  climb, 
And  beauty  fear  no  enemy  but  time ; 
The  fair  shall  listen  to  desert  alone. 
And  every  Luda  find  a  Cata's  son. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Haa  in  the  CasOe. 

Enter  Mr.  Phank. 

^oni.  To  what  humiliation  has  mybaJ  fortune 

reduced  me,  wlicn  it  brings  nie  here  an  humble 

suppliant  lo  my  base  oppressor  ! 

Enter  Snacks,  speaking. 

Snacks.  A  letter  for  me  by  express  I  What  can 

it  be  about  1     Something  of  sreat  consequenee 

from  my  lord,  I  Buppose.—Frank  here  I  What  the 

devil  can  he  want  5 — Come  a  begging  though,  I 


daresa. 

FVanfe.  Good  morning  to  you,  Mr. 
Snatks.  Good  momini;. 
FVaTtk. 


ackB. 


Snacks.  Well,  Sir,  I  see  you  are  come;  and 
what  then?  What  are  you  come  for,  Sirl 

F^ank.  The  termination  of  the  lawsuit  which 
yOD  have  so  long  carried  on  against  me,  owing  to 
my  entire  inabihty  to  prosecute  it  aiw  further,  nas 
thrown  me  into  difficultlea  which  I  cannot  svir- 
maiint  without  your  bind  asEistance, 

Vol.  I. ...  3  R  37 


modest  m 

shilling  in  quarrelling  withme,Bndnowyoa  waiU 

J?VonA.  The  farm  called  Hundred  Acres  is  at 
present  unt«nantei( — I  wish  to  tent  it 

Snacks,  You  wish  to  rent  it,  do  you  t  And 
pray,  Sir,  where  's  your  money  ^  And  what  do 
you  know  about  Arming  1 

PVank,  I  have  studied  agriculture;  and,  with 
care,  have  no  donbt  of  being  able  to  pay  my  rent 
regularly. 

Snacks.  Bullhavea  greatdoubtaboutit — No, 
no.  Sir ;  do  yon  thjnk  I'm  so  unmindful  of  his 
lordship's  interest  as  tn  let  his  land  to  a  poor  novice 
Uke  youl  It  wont  do,  Mr.  Frank;  I  can't  think 
of  it — Good  day,  friend  ;  good  day. 

[SunsiTig  kimlhe  door. 

FYank.  MynE"-^"--  •='- 


e  other  business- 


There 's  tfie  door. 
FVank.  Unfeeling  wretch ! 
Snacks.  Whati 
Frank.  But  what  could  I  expect  l  Think  ast 
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thoa  sorJiil  man,  'tis  for  myself  1  sue— my  wife. 
my  children — 'tis  for  them  I  ask  your  aid,  or  else 
my  priite  had  never  stooped  so  low  !  my  honest 
poverty  is  no  disgrace :  your  ill-aotten  gold  gives 
you  no  advante^  over  me;  fori  had  rather  feel 
my  heart  beal  treely,  ae  it  does  now,  than  know 
that  1  possessed  your  wealth,  and  load  it  viith 
the  crimes  entailed  upon  it,  [Exit. 

Snacks,  A.  mighty  fine  speech,  traly!  1  think 
ri]  try  if  I  can't  k.v»er  your  tone  a  little,  my  fine, 
blustering  fellon  :  I'll  have  you  laid  by  the  heels 
before  night  foe  this.  Proud  aa  yoa  are,  you'll 
have  time  to  reflect  in  a  jail,  and  bnng  dovm  your 
■jririt  a  little.  But  come,  let  me  see  what  my  let- 
ter says.  What  a  deal  of  time  I've  lost  with  that 
[Reads. 


inform  you  that  ti 


Sir,— This 
Lacleait  died- 

lordship  never  aekttov^dged  her  as  his  vn/e . 

son  coded  Robin,  Rmighead ffotin  is  the  legal 

heir  to  the  estate— -^a  put  hijn  in  iinmediaie 
possession,  according  to  his  hrdship's  last  toiW 
and  teslantent.     Youra  to  command, 

KjT  CODiCti.,  Attorney  id  laiB. 
Hero  'e  a  catastrophe !  Robin  Roughoad  ■  ' ' 
My  stewardship  has  done  pretty  well  for 
ready,  but  1  think  I  shall  make  it  do  belt 
I  know  this  Robin  very  well ;  he 's  devills.i  t-uu- 
nin^,  I'm  afraid;  but  I'll  tickle  him.  He  shall 
marry  my  daughter — then  1  can  do  as  1  pli 


■el  hi 


y  pron 


but  what  of  that  1  he  haant  got  it  under  my  hi 
I  think  I  had  better  tell  Robin  this  news  at  oi 

it  will  make  him  mad and  then  I  shall  do 

please  with  him.  Ay,  ay,  I'll  go.  How  unfor- 
tunate that  I  did  not  make  friends  with  him  be- 
fore !  He  has  no 


,  .nrlhm  b, 


siitga  -aitlunilj]  Confound  it,  here  's  that  fellow 
Rattle  coming. 

Enter  Rattle. 

Rat.  Ah,  my  old  daddy  i  how' are  youT 

Whatl  haveyougotthemumpa — caii't  you  speak  t 

Snacka.  1  wish  you  had  the  mumps,  and  could 
not  ajieak.     What  do  you  old  daddy  me  for  1 

Rat.  Why,  father-in-law:  curse  me  but  you 
are  moat  conceitedly  crusty  to-day ;  what 's  the 
matter  with  you  1  why  you  are  as  melancholy  as 
a  lame  duck. 

Snacks.  The  matter  is-i-that  I  am  aick. 

Rat.  What  'b  your  disorder  % 

Snacks,  A  eorfeit:  I've  haj3  too  much  of  you. 

Rat.  Oh!  yoult  soon  get  the  better  of  that; 
fcr  when  I've  married  your  daughter,  curse  me  if 
I  ahalt  trouble  yon  much  with  my  company ! 

Snatks.  But  Jon  haven't  marrieil  her  yet. 

Rat.  Oh,  but  T  shall  soon;  I  have  got  your 
promise,  you  know. 

Snai^.  Can't  remember  any  such  thing. 

Rat.  No !  your  memory 's  very  short  then. 

SruuikB.  A  short  memory  'a  very  convenient, 

Ral.  And  so  ie  a  short  stick;  and  I've  a  great 
mind  to  try  the  utility  of  it  now,    1  tell  you  what. 

Snacks, 1  alwa^  thought  you  was  a  damned 

dd  rascal,  hut  itaw  Pm  sUre  of  it :  it  'n  no  matter, 
though :  rll  marry  your  daughter  notwithstanding. 

Snacks.  You  will — will  you  1 

Rat.  Yes,  Snacks,  I  will;  for 'I  love  her,  1 
wonder  how  the  devil  such  a  pretty  girl  ever  came 
to  have  sut:h  a  queer,  little,  fihrivelleJ,  old  mopalick 


aa  you  for  a  father.    Snacks,  yoor  wife  most  cer 
tainly  made  acui^ld  of  you;  it  could  tiM  be  else. 

Snacka.  Impudent  rascal  I 

Rat,  But  it  signifies  not  whoher  lather  is;  Misa 
Nancy  is  lovely,  and  I'll  marry  her.  Let  me  see- 
five  thousand  pounds  you  promised;  yes, you  shall 
give  her  that  on  the  wedding-day.  Youhavebeen 
a  steward  a  long  time;  that  Butn  must  be  a  mere 
flea-bite  to  you. 

Snacks.  I  rather  think  I  shall  never  give  her  a 
fiirthing  if  she  marries  such  a  paltry  fellow  as  you. 

Ral.  Why  bokye  ;  I'm  a  lively  spark,  with  a 
good  deal  of  fire  in  me,  and  it  is  not  a  little  matter 
that  will  put  me  out :  where  others  sink,  I  rise: 
and  this  opposition  of  yours  will  only  serve  to 
blow  me  into  a  blaze  that  will  bum  yon  up  to 
cinder,   I'm  up  toyour  sosaip;  I'm  not  to  be  had. 

Snacks.  No,  nor  my  daughter's  not  to  be  had, 
Mr.  Banker's  Clerk ;  so  I  sha'n't  wkate  any  mora 
time  with  you:  go,  and  take  in  the  flats  in  Lom- 
bard-street ;  it  wont  do  here.  [Exit. 

Rat.  Oh!  what  hehasmizzled,haBhe'!lfancj 
you'll  find  me  the  most  troublesome  blade  you 
ever  settled  an  account  with,  old  Raise-rent.  I'll 
astonish  you  some  how  or  other.  I  wonder  what 
has  changed  him  ao  1 

EnierMiasHiNCY. 
Ah,  my  BweeK  little,  rural  angel !     How  feres  it 
vrith  you  1     You  snule  like  a  May  morning. 

Nan.  Tho  pleasure  of  seeing  JOu  always  makei 


I  think  Tmay  as  well  have  the  five  tl 


and  ho  sa 

JViin,  fioes  he,  indeed^ 

Rat,  Yes;  but  never  mind  that. 

Nan.  I  thought  you  said  you  loved  me  1 

Rat.  And  so  I  da,  better  than  all  the  gold  in 
Lombard-Blreei 

Nan.  Then  why  are  you  not  sorry  that  my  fa- 
ther wont  give  his  consent  1 

Rat.  His  consent!  I  have  got  yours  and  my 
own,  and  III  soon  manage  him.  Don't  you  re- 
member how  I  frightened  him  one  night,  when  I 


vhich  hi 


IS  haunts  (he  castle  1  Oh ! 


that  to  account.  I  know  he's  very  supetsfUious', 
and  easily  frightened  into  any  thing.  Come,  let's 
take  a  vralk,  and  plot  how  I,  yourKnight-errant, 
shall  deUver  you  from  this  haunted  casBe. 

[Exeanl. 
SCENE  11— A  Corn-field. 
ROBiNRouGMEiDiiiscOMiwed,  innding-upasfteq^ 
Rob,  Ah  1  vrork,  work,  work,  all  day  long,  and 
no  such  tlung  as  stopping  a  moment  to  rest  I  for 
there's  old  Snacks  (he  steward,  always  upn  the 
look  out ;  and  if  be  sees  one,  slap  he  has  it  down 
in  his  book,  and  then  there's  sixpence  gone  plump. 
{Coming  J^rraard.]  1  do  hate  that  old  chap,  arid 
that's  the  truth  on't.     Now,  if  I  was  lord  of  this 

place,  I'd  make  one  rule there  should  be  no 

such  thing  as  work;  it  should  be  one  long  holiday 
all  the  year  round.  Your  great  folks  have  strange 
whims  in    their    heads,    that's    for    sartin.      I 
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doni  know  "hat  to  make  of 'uii,  not  1.  Now 
there  's  all  yon  great  park  there,  kept  for  his  lord- 
ahip  toloofcat.and  his  terdship  has  not  seen  il 

[h^  twelve  years Ah  I  if  it  wae  miriB,  I'd 

let  nil  the  tillers  turn  their  cows  in  there,  and 
it  should  not  coat  'em  a.  bribing;  then,  RS  the 
parson  said  last  Sunday,  I  shoalo  bo  as  rich  as 
any  in  the  land,  for  I  sliould  have  the  blessines  of 
Dan^  it  1  hera  comes  Snacks.'  Novfl 
~  "rte  jobation,  I  snppoee. 


the  [loot,    u 
aboil  get  a  &\ 


KnIerSxicEtibojelngveryobeequiotislyi  Robin 
takes  his  hot  off,  and  stands  alaring  at  kim. 
Rub.  I  be  nma  tired,  lUaster  Snacks ;  so  I  stopt 

to  rest  myself  a  iittle;  I  hope  you'll  encuae  it 

1  wonder  what  the  dickens  he 's  giinning  at. 

Snacks.  Excuse  it  I  I  hope  jour  lordship's  in- 
finite goodness  and  condescension  will  excuap  yoar 
lordship's  most  obsequious,  devoted,  and  very 
humble  servant,  Timothy  Snacks,  who  is  come 
into  the  pcesence  of  your  lordship,  lor  the  purpose 
of  informing  your  lordship 

Rub,  Loniship!  he,  he,  he!  Ecodl  I  never 
knew  as  I  nad  a  hump  bsfore.  Why,  Master 
Snacks,  you  grow  funny  in  your  old  age. 

Snflcfo.  No,  my  lord.  1  know  my  duty  better ; 
I  should  never  think  of  being  funny  with  a  lord. 

.Hoi.  What  lord  t  Oh,  you  mean  the  Lord  Har- 
ry, I  suppose.  No,  no,  must  not  be  too  fiinny 
nitb  him,  or  he'll  be  after  playing  the  very  devil 

Snacka.  I  say,  I  should  never  think  of  jesHng 
with  a  person  of  your  lordship's  dignified  character. 

Bob.  Did— dig— What!  Why  now  I  look  at 
you,  I  sea  how  it  is;  yon  are  mad,  I  wonder 
what  quarter  the  moon's  in.     Lord  I   how  your 

eyes  roll  I  I  never  saw  you  so  before. How 

came  they  to  let  you  out  alone  1 

Stacks.  Your  lordship  is  tnost  graciously  pleased 
to  be  facetious. 

Rob.  Why,  what  gammon  are  you  at  1 — Don't 
come  near  me,  for  you  have  been  bit  by  a  mad 
dog;  I'm  sure  you  have. 

Snacks,  If  your  lordship,  will  be  so  kind  as  to 

read  thb  letter,  it  vrauk!  convince  your  kirdship 

Will  your  lordship  condescend  f 

Rob.  Why,  1  would  condescend,  but  for  a  few 
reasons,  and  one  of  'em  is,  that  I  can't  read. 

Snaeis.  1  think  your  lordship  is  perfectly  right ; 
for  these  pursuits  are  too  low  fin  one  of  your 
lordship's  nobility. 

Rob.  Lordship,  and  lordship  agiun  1  I'll  tell 
you  what.  Master  Slacks— let's  have  no  more  of 
your  fan.  for  I  wont  stand  it  any  longer,  for  all 
you  lie  steward  here :  my  nome  's  Robm  Rnughead, 
and  if  yon  don't  choose  to  call  me  by  that  name, 
I  sba'nt answer  you, that's  flat.— [.,l«de.]  Idon't 
like  him  well  enough  to  stand  his  jokes. 

Snacks,  Why  then.  Master  Robin,  be  so  kind 
as  to  attend  whdst  I  read  this  letter.         [Reads. 

SSr, — TTiis  it  to  inform  you,  thai  my  Lord 
LackwU  died  this  morning,  after  a  very  akort 
illness  I  during  uihicli  he  declared  that  he  had 
been  manned,  and  had  an  heir  to  his  estate:  the 
VK/manhe  marriedwas  commonly  called  or  known 
by  the  natne  of  Roaghead  :  she  teas  poor  and 
iUiteratt,  and,  Ihtmigh  motives  of  shame  '  ' 
lordship  never  acknowledged  her  as  his  f  ^ 
the  has  been  dead  some  tinte  since,  andleft  behind 
her  a  ssn,  called  Robin  Roughead :  novi  this 
Robin  is  the  legal  heir  to  the  estais.     I 


therefore  sent  you  the  necessary  writings  to  put 
him  into  immediate  posseisionj  according  to  hit 
lordship's  last  will  and  testament.  Yoursto  com- 
mand. Kit  Codicil,  Attorney  at  Law, 

Rob,  What! What  all  mine^  the  houses, 

the  trees,  the  fields,  the  hedges,  the  ditches,  the 
gates,  the  horses,  the  dogs,  the  cats,  the  cocks  and 
tiie  bens,  and  the  cows  and  the  bulls,  and  the  pigs 
and  the— What  I  are  thw  all  mine  1  and  I,  Robm 
RoDgbead,  am  the  rightfnl  lord  of  all  this  estate! 

so- Make  haste,  tell  me — quick,  quick! 

Snacks.  I  repeat  it,  the  whole  estate  is  yours. 

Hob.  Huiza!  Huzza![Cnic/iesq2rSNiCKa'Ao/ 
and  iBig.^  Set  the  bells  a  ringing;  set  the  ale  a 
running ;  make  every  body  drunk — if  there 's  a 
sober  man  to  be  found  any  where  to-day  he  shall 
be  put  in  the  stocks.  Go  get  my  hal  full  of  gui- 
neas to  make  a  scramble  wUb;  call  all  the  tenants 
together.     I'll  lower  the  rents— ril— 

SruLckt.  I  hope  your  lordship  will  do  me  (he 
favour  to — 

Rob.  Why,  that  may  be  as  it  happens ;  I  can't 
tell.  {Carelessly, 

Snacks.  Will  your  lordship  dine  at  the  casUa 

Rob.  Yes.  * 

Snocks,  What  would  your  lordship  choose  for 

Rob.  Beef-sWaksandonions,  and  plenty  of 'em. 

Snacks,  Beef-steaks  and  onions  I  What  a  dish 
fir  a  lord!— Hell  be  a  savouiy  bit  for  my  daugh- 
ter, though.  [AsidB, 

Rob,  VVbat  are  you  al  there,  Snacks  1  Go,  get 
me  Uie  guineas— make  haste;  111  have  Ihescraui- 
ble,  and  then  I'll  go  te  Dolly,  and  tell  her  the  news. 

-       ks,  Doilyl  Pray,  my  lord,  who 's  Dolly  1 

Why  D 

I,  if  I  fin 

Snacks.  He  rather  smokes  me, 1  have  a 

beauteous  daughter,  who  is  allowed  to  be  the  very 
pink  of  perfection. 

Rob.  Damn  your  daughter  I  I  have  got  soma 
tiling  else  to  think  of:  don't  talk  to  me  of  your 
daugkter ;  stir  your  stumps,  and  got  the  money. 

Snacks.  I  am  your  lordship's  most  obsequious 

Zounds  I  what  a  peer  of  the  realm. 

[A^e,  CTit. 

Rob.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  What  work  I  will  make  in 
the  village  '-—Work  I  no,  there  shall  be  no  such  a 
Uiing  as  work :  it  shall  lie  all  play.— Where  shall 
I  gol  I'll  go  to— No,  I  wont  go  there  ;  I'll  go  to 
Farmer  Hedgeslake's,  and  tell  bun— No,  ru  not 
go  there; — ill  go  to — Damn  it.  111  go  no  where; 
yes,  I  will;  I'll  go  every  where;  iTl  be  neither 
here,  nor  there,  nor  any  where  else.  How  pleased 

Dolly  will  be  when  she  hears 

Enter  Villjqehs,  shouting, 

Dick,  Tom,  Jack,  how  are  you,  my  lads? 

Here 's  news  for  you  I  Come  stand  reund,  make 
a  ring,  and  I'll  make  a  Iril  of  a  speech  to  you, 
[They  all  get  round  him.]  First  of  all,  1  suppose 
Snadis  has  tobl  you  that  Tm  youi  landlord  t 
Vit.  We  are  all  glad  of  it, 

Rob,  So  am  I ;  and  I'll  make  you  all'  happy : 
ni  lower  all  your  rents. 

All.  Huiza !  Long  live  Lord  Robin  I 

Rob.  You  sha'n't  pay  no  rent  at  all. 

All.  Hu7za  1  huzza  I  long  live  Lord  Robin  ! 

Rob.  I'll  have  no  poor  people  in  the  parish,  for 
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I'll  make  'email  ricK;  I'll  haveno  widows,  for  I'll 
marry  'em  all,    [Tfbmen  shout,]  I'll  have  no  or- 
phan chihlren,  for  I'll  iather  'em  all  mjself  i  and 
if  that  'b  not  doius  as  a.  lord  should  do,  then  I 
I  know  nothing  about  the  matter— that 's  all. 
AH.  Huzza  r  Huzza  ! 


Do;.  How  did  yon  come  hy  (hat,  Riihin  1 

Mar    What,  a  ptse  of  gold  1  let  me  see.  - 
[Snalchcs  it,  and  sits  down  to  count  the  monty. 

Dot.  What  have  you  been  ahout  Robin  ■? 

Rob.  No,  I  have  not  been  about  robbing:  I 
lavs  been  about  being  made  a  lord  of,  that 's  all. 

Dpi.   What  are  yon  talking  about?    Your 


Snacks.  I  have  brousht  jour  lordship  llie  mo- 
ney,—He  meana  to  maXe  'em  fly,  so  I  have  taken 
care  the  goineas  shall  be  all  light.  [Aside. 

Rob.  Wow  then,  young  and  old,  great  and  small, 
little  and  tall,  merry  men  aU,  here^  among  you^ 
[  Throws  the  money ;  they  scramftje.]  Now  you've 
got  your  pockets  filled,  come  to  the  castle,  and  I'll 
fill  ail  yr- '--"^ 


SCENE  ni.— Inside  of  a  neat  Cottage ;  tab. 

spread  for  Dinner. 

MiRGEHV  and  Dolly  discottered. 

Dot.  There  now,  dinner 's  all  ready  and  I  wt 

Robin  would  come.     Do  you  think  I  may  tal 

up  the  dumplinga,  motherl 

Mar.  Ay,  ay^take  'em  up ;  I  warrant  him  hell 
soon  be  here— he  'a  always  m  puitding-timo. 
Dol.  And  Weil  he  may,  for  I'ni  sure  you 
him  sharpset  enough. 

Mar.  Hold  your  tongue,  you  baggage ! 
pays  me  but  five  alulUngs  a  week  for  board, 
ing,  and  washing — 1  suppose  he  'a  not  to  be 
lift  a  lord  6a  tliat,  is  he  1    I  wonder  how  you'll 
keep  him  when  you  get  manied,  as  you  talk  of  1 
Dd.  Oh,  we  shall  contrive  to  make  both  ends 
meet !  and  we  shall  do  very  well.  7  dare  aay 
Robin  loves  me,  and  I  loves  Robin  dfarly. 

Mar.  Yea  [but  all  your  love  wont  keep  the  pot 
boiling,  and  Robui  's  aa  poor  as  Job. 

Dol.  La,  now,  mother,  don't  be  so  cross !— Oh 
dear,  the  dmner  will  get  cold,  and  the  dumplings 
will  be  quite  apoiled ;  I  wish  Rolnn  would  come. 
[Robin  sings  viithaat.}    Oh,  here  he  comes,  in 
one  of  hia  merry  humoura. 
En(er  Robin;  he  coola  htmsey  vrith  his  hat, 
then  sings  and  dances. 
Why,  Robin,  what 's  the  matter  with  you  1 

^oi>.  What  1  you  havent  heard  then  1  Oh,  I'm 
glad  of  that !  tor  I  shall  have  the  fun  of  teUing  you, 
Dd.  Well,^t  down  then,  and  eat  your  dinner ; 
1  have  made  you  aorae  nice  hard  dumphngs. 
Rob.  Dumplings!  Damn  dumplinga. 

Dd.    Damn    dumplinga La,    mother,    he 

damns  dumplings. — Oh,  what  a  shame  I  Do  you 
know  what  you  are  saying,  Robin  t 
Rob.  Never  talk  to  me  of  dumplings. 
Mar,  But  I'll  talk  of  dumplinga  though,  indeed, 
I  should'nt  have  thought  of  saoh  behaviour :  dum- 
plings are  very  wholeSane  food,  quite  good  enough 
for  you,  I'm  sure.  [ '^'?  ""S'V- 

Rob.  Are  they,  mother  Margery*  [tfpsets  the 
table,  and  dances  on  the  plates,  *c.  and  sings.] 
Tolderollol, 

Mar,  Oh  dear !  the  boy 's  mad  ;  there  's  all  my 
crockery  gone  I  [Ptcfting-  up  the  pieces. 

Dol.  (Cjytn^,]  I  did  not  think  you  could  have 
used  us  BO ;  I  am  quite  ashamed  of  you,  Robin ! 
Rob,  NowdoantyecrjnoWjDoilyi  doantyecty. 
Dot.  I  will  cry,  ftr  ynu  behave  very  ill, 
Roh  No,  doantye,  Dolly,  doantye. 


Rob.  WeU'  1  know  i 
fi™n  a  clown  s  head  lo  a 
should  you  like  to  live  in 
top  of  the  hill  yonder  ? 

Dol.  Oh,  I  should  like  . 

Rob.  Doant  talk  to  me 


■n'd ;   it 's   turned 
ird's.  I  say,  Dolly,  how 


[Shoa 


i-purs 


that  n 

t  very  much,  Robin  ;  it 

af  cottages,  I  mean  tfaa 

n^  upon  1 

(U0U3  woman.     Whltre  did  you  get  'em,  Robin  f 

Rob.  Why,  where  there 's  more  to  be  had. 

Mar,  Ay,  I  always  said  RoUn  was  a  clever 
lad. — I'll  go  and  pat  these  by,  [Exit. 

Dol.  Now,  do  tell  me  what  you've  been  about. 
Where  did  you  find  all  that  money  1 

Rob.  Dolly,  Dolly,  gee'us  a  buss,  and  I'll  leH 
thee  all  about  it. 

Dol.  Twenty,  an'  you  pleasen,  Robin. 

Rob.  First  laen,  you  must  know  (hat  I  am  the 
cleverest  fellow  in  all  these  parts. 

Dd.  Well,  I  know'd  that  afore. 

Rob,  But  I'll  tal!  you  how  it  is — it  "a  because  I 
a  Che  richest  fellow  in  all  these  parts ;  and  if  I 
haven't  it  here,  '  ' '- "■ —    m........  ..  .    .. 


ind  hi 


'.,  I  have  it  here— [Pm'nh'ne'  to  his 
pocket,]    Thai  castle's  mine,  and 
all  these  fields,  up  to  me  very  sky. 

Dd.  No,  no;  come,  Robin,  that  wont  do. 
Rob,  Wont  ii  1—1  think  it  will  do  very  well. 
Dol.  No,  no;  you  are  running  your  rigs — I 


1  Lunnun. 
Do;.  What!  a: 
Rob.  Yea,  I  ai 

aa  left  word  ash 


you  in  riffht  down  arnest  1 
—his  lordship  's  dead,  and  he 
V  that  my  mother  was  hia  wife, 


m !     jcjuw  11  suunus  [ — ma, 

KMUghe  immoderatelf/. 
e  's  going  into  a  high 
!         [Slopping'  her  hands. 


Dd.  No !  Shall  I 

Rob.  Yes  you  shall. 

Del.  Ecod,  that  will  be  fine  fun — my  lady — 

Rob.  Now,  what  do  you  think  on'tl 

Dd.  IVly  Isdy — Lady  Roughead — 

Rob.  Why,  Dolly  1 

Dol,  Lady  Roughead  I     How  it  sounds  I—  " 

boUeve  si 
strike — Dolly  !  Doily  !        [Sloppiiitr  hi 

Dol.  Ha,  ha,  ha  • 

Rob.  Doantye  laugh  so;  I  don't  half  liie  it. 
[Shakes  her.]  ^[y'. 

Dd.  Oh,  my  dear  Robin,  I  can't  help  laughing 
to  think  of  Lady  Roughead. 

Rob.  The  wench  wiU  go  beside  herself  to  a 
sertainty. 

Do!.  But  now  is  if.  (rue  in  arnest  1 

Rob.  Ay,  as  sure  aa  you  are  there.  But  como, 
(hat  shall  we  dol  where  shall  we  go?  Oh  f 
we'll  go  and  see  old  mother  Dickens ;  you  know 
she  took  my  part,  and  was  very  kind  to  me  when 
poor  mother  died;  and  now  she's  very  ill,  and  III 
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wont  mske  a  body  happy ;  but  whUs 
the  power  of  doing  so  much  good,  I'm 
Ere  the  happiest  dog  alive, 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.—  The  Road  ta  the  Castle. 

Enter  Mr.  Prank. 

F^anJc.  Well,  then,  lo  the  house  of  wo  I  must 

return  oaawi.    And  can  I  take  no  comfort  with 

me  t  nothing  to  cheer  mj  loving  wife  and  helpless 

childrBn  1    What  misery  to  see  them  want ! 


man  for  paying  his  debta.  Besides,  if  you  o: 
knowed  how  I  feel  all  o'er  me — it 's  a  kind  of ; 
1  could  cry  for  joy, 

Frank,  What  sympathy  is  in  (hat  honest 
som!     Bui  hom  Has  this  good  fortune  come 


misery 

Bnler  RoBW,  uruibserved  by  Frank. 
Rob.  Want  I  No,  there  shall  be  no  such  thing 
u  want  where  I  am— -Who  talks  of  want  '\ 

Frank.  My  own  distress  I  could  bear  ivell,  very 
well ;  but  to  see  my  helpless  innocents  enduring 
ail  the  woes  poverty  bnngs  with  it,  is  more  than 

Rob.  And  more  than  I  can  hear  too. 

(  Throws  his  hal  upon  tke  ground,  and  takes 
money  ov,l  of  his  pocket,  mkich  he  throas 

Frank.  To-day  I  almost  fear  they  have  not 
tasted  food, 

Rob.  And  I  ha'  been  stuffing  my  damned  guts 
enough  to  make  'em  burst. 

[Drops  inore  jaoney  inio  his  hat^ 

Frank.  How  happy  once  mj  state !  Where'er 
I  turned  my  eyes,  good  fortune  smiled  upon  mc  ; 
then,  did  the  poor  e'er  tdl  a  taie  of  wo  without 
relief  1    Were  not  my  doors  open  to  the  unfortu- 

Rab.  How  glad  I  he  as  I  be — a  lord.  Hey, 
what!  Yes  it  is;  Mr.  Frank,  Lord,  Sir,  I'm 
very  glad  as  1  met  with  you. 

Frank.  Why  so,  my  ftiend  1 

Rob.  Because  you  be  mortal  poor,  and  I  be 
•tortal  rich;  and  I'll  share  my  last  farthing  with 

Frank,  Thank  you  my  kind  lad.    But  what 

Rob.  What  reason  have  1 1  Why,  you  gave 
me  when  1  wanted  it, 

Pi-ank,  I  can't  remember. 

Rob.  Mayhap  not;  but  that's  no  reason  as  I 
riiould  forget  it ;  it 's  a  long  lime  ago,  too  \  but  it 
made  such  a  mark  here,  tbat  time  wont  rub  it  out. 
It 's  now  fourteen  years  sin'  poor  motlier  died ; 
■lie  was  very  ill  one  day  when  yuu  happened  to 
■ome  by  onr  vottage,  and  saw  me  stand  blubbering 
at  ^e  door ;  I  was  then  aiiont  this  high.  You 
look  me  by  the  tiand ;  and  I  shall  never  forget  the 
look  yon  gave  me,  when  you  axed  me  wlMt  was 
the  matter  with  me  ;  and  wlien  I  told  you,  you 
(■lied  me  a  good  lad,  and  went  in  and  talked  lo 
mother.  From  that  Ume  you  came  to  see  her 
mery  day,  and  gave  her  all  Uie  help  as  you  could ; 
»nd  when  she  died,  poor  soul  \  you  buiied  her : 
md  if  ever  I  forget  such  kindness,  I  hope  good 
lack  will  for  ever  forget  me  I 

Frank.  Tell  me  your  name ;  it  vrill  remind  me. 

Rob.  Robin  Roughead,  your  honour ;  to-dai/ 1 
be  come  to  be  lord  of  all  tins  estate ;  and  the  first 

El  I  find  of  it  is,  that  I  am  able  to  make  you 
fy—[Slvffing  the  "Win/  into  his  pockets." 
le  np  to  the  casUe, 
■Aney  as  you  can  cany  away 
Pronft.  Proud  wealth,  look  h 
My  generoiiB  heart,  how  shall  I  thank  you 


to 

Rob.  Why,  that  poor  woman  as  you  buried 
was  wile  to  his  lordship :  he  has  owned  it  on  hin 
death-bed,  and  left  word  as  I'm  his  son. 

Frank.  How  strange  are  the  vicisailudes  of  life ! 

Rob.  Now,  Sir,  I  am  but  a  simple  lad  as  a  body 
may  aay;  and  if  you  will  bat  be  so  good  as  to  help 
we  with  your  advice,  1  shall  take  it  very  kind  of 

Frank.  I  thank  you  for  the  good  opinion  you 
have  of  me ;  and  as  litr  as  my  poor  abilities  go, 
they  shall  be  at  your  service, 

.ffoii.  Thank  ye.  Sir,  thank  ye!  But  pray 
what  bad  luck  made  you  so  deviUsh  poor  1 

Frank.  It  would  take  a  long  time  to  tell  you 
the  story  of  my  misfortunes  ;  but  I  owe  them  to 
the  oppression  of  Mr.  Snacks,  the  steward. 

Rob.  Snacks  I  Oh,  damn  un  !  ITI  do  for  him 
soon :  he 's  rotten  here  Master  Prank  :  I  do  think 
as  how  he 's  a  damned  old  rogue. 

Frank.  Judge  not  loo  hardily. 

Rob.  Come,  Sir,  will  you  go  up  to  the  castle  1 

Frank,  Excuse  me ;  the  relief  which  you  have 


"■^ell,  b 


oney  into  his  pockets.y 
d  I'll  ^ve  you  as  much 


Rob,  Lord  !  LonI  I  doant  think  ol 


RiA.  tVell,  but  you'll  c< 
Frank.   To-morrow. 

Bob.  No— to-night— Doo'elavour me;  f  want 
to  speak  to  you. 

Frank.  I  have  a.  long  way  to  walk,  and  it  will 
be  very  late  before  I  ean  return ;  but  I  will  refuse 
you  nothing. 

Rob.  Thank  ye,  Sir;  you're  very  kind;  I  shall 

stay  till  you  come,  if  it  s  all  night.         [Exeunl. 

Enter  Rattle. 

Ral.  Well,  every  thing  's  prepared  for  my  at- 
tack on  the  castle  to-night ;  and  1  dont  much  fear 
but  I  shall  find  means  lo  terrify  the  enemy,  and 

make  him  surrender  at  disurelion Yes,  yes, 

Master  Snacks,  I  shall  soon  be  with  you.  [S/uml- 
ing,  irauste,  and  ringing  of  belle  without.]  What 
a  damned  racket  here  is  in  the  village  to-day ! — I 
wonder  what  it 's  all  about  1 

Enter  Robin. 
Holloa,  there !     Slop,  my  fine  fellow.     Pray  can 
you  tell  mo  what  all  this  uproar  is  about  in  the 
village  t 

Rob.  Why,  you  be  iMaster  Rattle  from  Lunnun. 

Rat.  Well,  I  don't  want  to  be  told  that, 

Rob.  Gee  us  your  hand.  Rattle,  thou  bee'st  a 
damned  honest  feliow,  and  I  hke  thee ;  I  do  indeed. 

Rat.  Very  familiar,  upon  my  word. 

Rob.  I  liked  you  ever  sin'  you  let  old  Toppin 

ive  the  three  pounds  lo  nay  his  rent  with;  ana 

)w  whilst  I  think  on'l|  here  'tis  again — take  it, 
_.r  I  wont  let  any  body  give  away  money  here  but 
myself 

Rat.  Why,  what  in  the  name  of  wonder  is  all 
this  t  What  are  you  at  M  think  I'll  open  a  shop 
here  for  the  sale  of  bad  debts. 

Rob.  Here,  take  the  money. 

Rut.  Put  it  up,  niy  fine  felbw  I  you'll  want  it, 
perhaps. 

Rob.  Me  want  money  !  Shall  I  lend  you  so 
odd  thousand,  and  set  you  up  in  a  shop! 
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I  ACT  II. 


Rat.  Why,  who  the  devil  are  you  3 
Rob.  Why  doan't  you  know  1  I  be  Robin. 
Ral.  Robin,  are  you  ■?   'Egad,  I  think  you  sing 
Kke  a  goldfinch. 
Rab.  Very  well.  Rattle,  that 's  a  good  joki . 
Ral.  Why,  cursB  me,  if  1  am  up  to  you,  Master 


f??S" 


I  helie> 


Rib.  Well,  1 1  __ 

castle.  Rattle.  You  aee,  I'm  not  ashamed  of  my 
old  acquaintance,  bb  aojne  folks  are. 

Rat.  Not  aslwmed  of  his  old  acqusdntance ! 
Why,  what  do  you  mean  1 

Rob.  I  can't  stop  to  talk  to  you  any  longer — 
Gooil  by,  Rattle ;  thou  bee'st  an  honest  nilow; 
and  I  shall  be  glad  to  aee  Iheeat  the  caatle.  [,Biii. , 


musie,  ringing  of  beUs,  i(-e,  wUhaut.] 

the  people  ore  all  mad  lo-day ;  1  can't  think  what 

Eater  Clown,  in  a  hurry. 
Here,  here,  Hob  I    I  want  to  speak  withyoa. 

Oownt,  You  mun  meak  heast  then,  foe. I  be 
going  to  dine  wi'  my  iord,  and  I  shall  be  too  late. 

Rat.  Weughl  What,  are  you  limntl 

Clovin.  Noa,  noa,  but  I  soon  shall  be,  I  lake  it, 
6r  there's  plenty  o'yeale  to  be  gotten. 

Rat.  Plenty  o'yale  te  be  gotten,  is  there  1 

Qown.  Ees,  I  shall  have  a  rare  swig  at  it. 

fiat.  Pray,  my  fine  fellow,  can  you  tell  me  what 
the  bells  are  ringing  for  f 

OoicB.  Ees,  to  be  sure  I  con, 

fiat.  Well,  what  is  it  1 

aoan.  Why,it'sbekeaBlheydopulUheTopeB, 

I  tell  thee, [Gets  round,]    Dinner  will  all  get 

yeaton  up  whilst  I  stood  here  talking  wi'  you. 

[Ranso_f!  Rattle  runs  after  him,  aTtd- 
bring!  him  baek. 

Ral.  You  are  a  very  communicative  young  fol- 
low, indeed 1  have  learned  one  thing.from  you, 

however that  there 's  plenty  "of  eating  and 

drinking  going  on ;  so  I'll  try  if  I  aan't  be  in  at 
Ihe  deatli.  Now,  start  &ir,  and  the  devil  take  the 
hindnioBt.  [  They  run  of. 

SCENE  II— A  ffoil  tn  Che  Castle.     A  door    , 

leading  to  an  inner  apartment. 

Enter  Snackh,  speaking. 

Snacks,  Tell  her  to  come  this  way.    A  young 

woman  wanting  Robin! This  must  be  hie 

■weetbeart  Dolly,  that  he  talks  so  much  about; 
they  must  not  come  together;  if  they  do  itiwill^ 
knock  up  all  my  plan— What  shaJI  I  do  with 
herl  if  I  could  but  get  her  inl 

Enter  Doi,ly  and  M, 


himi 

Mar.  She  wants  to  ei 

Dot.  Yes,  that 's  all,  I 
Snaelee.  I  dare  say  ! 
■■- natters  ar 


whole  qf  this  scene.     Snacks  is  alannea 

test  Robin  skoidd  hear  k^r. 

Mar.   Such  matters  as   consarn  nobody  hut 

themselves,  and  you  must  not  meddle  with  them. 

Snacks,  Curse  that  old  devil,  what  a  tongUB 

she  has !     1  shall  never  be  able  to  manage  ner, 

{Aside.]  You  can't  see  his  lordship,  he  's  engaged. 

[TaDoLLf. 

IM.  Yes,  I  know  his  lordship  'a  engaged,  for 

he  promised  mea  long  while  ago. 

Snaclts.  Oh,  then  yoii  are  t&  poor  unfiirtunate 

young  woman  that 

Mar.  [Very  angry.]  No,  Sir:  she  is  the  lucky 
young  woman  that  is  to  be  my  lady;  and  I'd  have 
you  to  know  that  I'm  her  momer. 

Snacks.  Ah,  poor  soul!  I  pity  her,  I  do  indeed, 
iirom  the  bottom  of  iny  heart. 

Mar.  Bw  she  is  not  to  be  pitied ;  I  shouldn't 
ivo  thought  of  that  I — pity,  indeed  I 
Snac&s,  Poor  dear  creature  !  it 's  a  sad  job,  but 
can't  be  helped:  his  lordship  is  going  to  be 
married  to-morrow  to  another  woman. 
Dot.  What! 

Snacks.  It 's  true,  indeed ;  I  am  very  sorry. 
JUar.  And  she  is  not  te  be  my  lady,  after  all ! 
Snacks,  No,  poor  girl  I 

Dol.  And  Robin  has  quite  forgot  me  !  \  Cry- 
ing.] Ob  dear,  oh  dear ! 1  was  afraid  how  it 

would  be  when  he  came  to  be  a  lord — and  has  he 
quite  forgot  me? 

Snacks,  Yes,  he  teld  me  to  tell  you  that  he  has 
ine  with  you. 

Mar.  [  Very  noisy.]  But  I  have  not  done  with 
m  though— pretty  work  indeed ;  but  I'll  rinj[ 
peal  in  his  ears,  that  shall  bting  him  to  hia 
nscs,  I  warrant ;  III  leach  him  to  use  my  dangfc- 
tor  ill — he 's  a  rogue,  a  rascal,  a  scapegallows,  a  va- 

■UfinJhimgut -ITI— 

[Trying  to  appease  her.]  Hush!  hush 
[1  raise  me  dead,  I  will. 
Be  cool,  he  cool !— — RoMn  will  cer 
tainly  hear  this  old  bell-weather,  and  J  shall  be 
blown.  [Aside 

Tar.  Ill  make  him  downon his  knees,  1  will; 
lave  him  te  know,  that  though  he  is  a  lord, 
he  shall  remember  his  promise ;  Pit  play  the  very 
devil  with  him,  if  I  can  find  him,  Pm  in  such  a 
passion,  Icould.tearhis  eyes  out:.oh,  if  I  can  but 
see  hun  1  [Going' ;  Snacks  stops  her. 

Snacks.  Here,  here;  stop,  step — I'll  go  and 
bring  him  to  you.— Curse  her  old  throat! 
[Ae&e,]  Only  juat  walk  in  here  a  moment,  I'll 
talk  to  him  myself;  I  will  indeed ;  perhaps  I  shall 
bring  him  round,  my  dear,  . , 
-  Dol.  Thank  ye.  Sir;  tell  Mm  I'll  kill  myself 
if  he  doesn't  marry  me.  [Ches  in. 

Mar.  iAnd  tell  him  111  kill  him  if  he  doesnt 
marry  her.  ..  [Oobs  in.  Snacks  locks  the  door. 
Snacks,  Well,  they  are  safe  ibr  the  present — 
I  wish  they  were  out  of  the  house  though.  If  I 
can  but  bring  this  marriage  to  bear,  I'm  a  made 
man.  I  have  been  very  careful  of  the  old  lord's 
money,and  I  should  Uke  to  take  care  of  a  little  of 
the  young  lord's  money ;  if  I  can  but  marry  the 
girl  and  nim,  I'll  soon  double  the  twenty-six 
Uioasand  pounds  I  have  in  the  five  per  cents. 
Backed  from  my  old  master. 

Rat  [Wilhoul,  in  a  hotlom  mice.]  Vilfanous 
robber  I 

Srmcks.  O  Lord  I  what's  that '—[■Ponsiw.]  It 
baa  put  me  in  such  a  fright; — that  ghost 's  abraad 
again What  else  couki  it  be?  I  am  afraid  to 
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open  my  eyes  for  fear  fie  should  state 
iSee :  I  confesa  I've  been  a  rogue,  but 
too  late  to  mend.     Say  no  more,  and  I'l!  make 

amends,  indeed  I  mill,    IGela  near  tke  dotn:] 

Upon  my  soul,  I  will upon  tbe  word  of  an 

honest  man,  I  will,  [Sneaks  of. 

Enter  Rattce, 
Sat,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  think  I  gave  his 
a  kkk  there;  twenty-six  thousand  pou..>.=  ...  u.o 

five  pel  conls. let  me  remember  that I'm 

up  Co  yoar  tticks,  Mr.  Snacks ;  but  you  sha'n't 
carry  on  your  scheme  much  longer,  if  I  have  any 

sTiiu- If  I  don't  (juicken  your  memory  a  little^ 

I'll  give  over  tonjunng,  and  set  tip  a  diimdler's 
shop.  [Exit. 


SACKS  discoverid. 

,  „  . .   .   ._   I  drank 

any  Belure ;  what  do  you  call  this,  Snacks  1 

iSno^,  Port  wine,  an't  please  your  lordship. 

Rob.  'Yes,  Port  wine  pleases  his  lordship — I 

wonder  where  this  comes  from! Oh!  ftoin 

Uie  Red  Sea,  I  suppose. 

_  jSiwofcs.  No,  my  lord  :  there 's  plenty  of  spirits 
(iiere,  but  not  wine,  I  behei'e. 

Bob.  Well,  one  more  thii^  full;  only  ...,  .. 
cause  you  know,  now  I  amabrd,]  must  not  make 

a  beast  of  myself that 's  not  like  a  noble 

you  know 

Snatks  Your  lordship  must  doas  yourlordship 

Rob   Must  1 1  then  site  us  t'other  sup, 

StuicIbi   1  think  his  lordsbip  is  getting  rather 

fimward I'll  bring  my  daughter  upon  the  carpet 

presently  [Aside. 

Enter  SjinyiNT, 

Sem  Please  you,  Master  Snacks,  here  'a  John 
the.  carter  says  he 's.  eo  lame  he  can't  vialk,  and 
be  hopes  you'll  let  him  have  a  pony,  to-morrow, 
to  ride  by.  the  waggon,  ' 

jS^ocis,  .Can't  walk,  can't  he  1 lame,.ishe7 

Sen.  Yes,  Sir, 

STiacia,  And  what  does  he  mean  by  being  lame 
at  tliis.huay  time  1— tell  him  he  mustwaUt;  it's 
my  will 

flo6.  You,  Sir.  bring  me  John's  whip,  will  you  1 
fBa*  Servant,]  Tfot's  right,  Snacks;  damn 
Qie  fellow,  what  bu«nes9  has  he  to  be  lame  I 

Snacks.  Oh,  please  your  lordship,  it 's  as  much 
W  1  can  do  to  keep  these  fellows  in  order, 

Rob.  Oh,  they  are  sad  dogs- not  walk,  in- 
deed !     I  never  heard  of  such  impudence. 

Snacia.  Oh,  shameful,  shameful !  if  I  was  be- 
hind huD,  I'd  make  lum  walk. 


Rob.  Come.  Snacks,  dance 

Snacks,  Whatf 

Rob.  A  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  A  hornpipe! — lea 

Rob.  Come  none  of  your  : 
you  can  dance  ;  why,  you  mas 
there  's  a  lea  and  foot— Come,  begin 


my  lord, 

,  I  knoH 

for  dancing— 


—Come,  Snacks,  you  must  dance;  it's  my  will. 

Snacks.  Indeed  I'm  not  able, 

Rob.  Hot  able!  Ob,  shameful,  shameful' 
Come,  come,  you  must  dance ;  it 's  my  will, 

{Whips  him. 

Snacks.  Must  11— Then  here  goes— 

[Sops  about. 

iJoft,  What. d'ye  call  that  dancing  fit  for  a lordl 
Come,  quicker,  quicker — [  Whips  Snacks  roand 
the  stage,  who  toots  otit.y— There,  that  will  do ; 
now  go  and  order  John  the  carter  the  pony— will 

Snacks.  What  a  cunning  dog  it  is ! — he 's  up 
to  me  now,  but  I  think  1  shall  be  down  upon  him 
by  and  by—  [Aside  ,■  exit. 

Rub.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  how  he  hopp^  about  and 
halloo'd— but  I'll  work  him  a  liUle  more  yet. 

Re-enter  Snacks. 
Well,  Snacks,  what  d'ye  think  of  your  dancing- 

Snasks.  I  hope  your  tordship  wont  give  me  any 
more  lessons  at  present  i  for,  to  say  the  truth,  1 
don't  much  like  the  accompaniment, 

Rob.  You  must  have  a  lesson  every  day,  or 
you'll  forget  the  step. 

Snacks:  No :— your  lordship  has  taken  care  that 
I  sba'n't  forget  it  for  some  lime, 

,ffo6.  I  can't  think  where  Dolly  is ;  I  told  her 

Snacks.  Oh,  don't  think  of  her, 

Rob.  Not  think  of  her  !^why,  pray  ■? 

Snacks.  Oh,  she's  a 

Rob.  A  what  1— Take  care,  or  I  shall  make  yon 
ince  another  hornpipe. 

Snacks.  1  only  mean  to  say,  that  she 's  too  low 
ir  your  lordship, 

Rob.  Too  low  1  why,  what  was  I  just  now  1- 
tf  I  thought  riches  would  make  me  such  a  rascai 
—,  to  use  the  poor  eirl  ill — a  fie  for  'em  all ;  I'd 
ye  'em  up,  and  be  plain  Robin,  honest  Robin, 
jain.    No : — I've  given  Dolly  my  promise,  and 

Snacks.  My  daughter's  very  beautiful, 
Rob.  Dang  it,  you  talk  a  great  deal: — come, 
we'll  go  and  have  a  look  at  her.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  IV.— A  Chamber,  with  a  picture 
hanging  oier  a  closel-door. 
Enter  Rattle  and  Mjaa  Nancy, 
Rat.  Well,  you  see  I've  gained  admission,  not- 
withstanding your  ftther's  order  to  the  contrary. 
iVnn.  Yes;  but  how  do  you  mean  to  get  his 

Rat,  Why,  as  to  his  consent,  I  don't  value  it 

bntton  :  but  then  five  thousand  pounds  is  a  sum 
not  to  be  sneezed  at.  I  have  Even  the  old  boy  a 
tit  of  a  hint  to-night  that  he  didn't  mnch  relish. 

Nan.  I  eipect  my  father  here  every  minute, 
with  hia  new-made  lordship. 

Rat.  Indeed !  then  only  bide  me  in  this  room, 
and  the  business  is  done. 

Nan.  That  I  vrill,  where  nobody  can  find  you, 
I'm  sure ; — I  have  a  closet  behind  this  picture  of 
the  old  lord,  made,  I  believe,  to  hide  the  family 
plate  and  jewels  in ;  but  it 's  qtute  forgotten  now, 
[(^ensii. 
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Snacks.  [WUhout.]  This  way,  this  way,  my 
Rat,  O,  damn  il !   here  they  c 


closi 

Enter  SwiCKS  and  Robin. 

Snacks,  There,  there  she  is— isn't  she  a  beau- 
ty t     What  do  you  say  now  J 

Roi.  Why,  I  say  she  is  not  fit  to  hold  a  candle 
to  tny  Dolly. 

Nan.  Pretty  courtehip,  indeed. 

Snaeks,  An,  you'll  alter  your  mind  ,  . 

know  you  will.    Come,  let's  ait  down  and  talk  of 
it.  [Theijsil 

Nan.  [Ta  Snacks.]  Oh,  my  dear  Sir,  I've  beei 
90  ftighlened— Do  you  know  1  think  I've  seen  thi 
very  ghost  that  alarmed  you  eo  once. 

Snac&s.  A  what?  a  gfiostl— O  Lord,  I  hop 
not,  I  hale  the  very  sight  of 'em: — It  "a  very  odd 
but-[Stor(inj?.]  didnt  I  bear  a  noise  t 

Nan.  Oh,  Sir,  that 's  a  very  common  thin§  ii 
this  part  of  the  castle;  I  have  been  most  ternbly 
frightened  lately, 
Jtob.  Why,  what  frightened  you 

1.  !. .. .     .1. jj  jjyjj  us— will  they. 


Jfat.  How  do  you  do "!  how  are  you  1 

Snacks.  Give  me  the  paper. 

Rat.  Not  a  word — twenty-six  thousand  pouniJi 
I  the  five  pet  cenle. — Now,  deal  Nancy,  you  are 
line,  and  nve  thousand  pounds. 

Snacks.  You  to  rehei  agwnst  me  too,  you  ba^ 


T  Marheey. 

beats  iim.J— A  pretty  pack  of  liea  you  havelo 

you  old  ragamufiin,  you. 

Enter  Robin  and  DotLV, 
Rob.  What !  are  you  there.  Rattle  1 
Rat.  Yes,  I'm  the  ghosl^Heat ! 
Rob.  Why  you  irighted  oM  Honesty  a  Uttla. 


Snacks.  No,  no — they — (hat  is —      [Alarmed. 

Rat,  (Fyom  behind.]  Hear ! 

Rob.  Whati 

Rat.  Hear  I 

Snacks.  Lord  lia'  mercy  upon  me  !      {Kneels. 

Rat.  Ofispiing  of  mine,  listen  not  to  the  advice 
of  that  wretch, 

Ao6,  I  doait't  intend  it. 

Rat.  He'll  betray  you  ;  your  intended  hride  he 
has  imprisoned  in  the  yellow  chamber ;  go,  set  faar 

Rob.  What !  my  Dolly  1 — has  he  imprisoned 

her  in  (he  yellow  chamber  1 — Oh,  dang  your  old 

head  I  [Knocks  Snacks  dovm,  and  exit. 

Rat.  Wretch  reatora  yout  ill-gotten  wealth — 

tenty-sii  thousand  pounds  in  the  five  per  cents. 

Snacks,  I'll  do  any  thmg  that  you  command. 

Rat.  Sign  the  paper  before  you. 

[ShaCss  eigne  the  paper.  NancT  coughs, 
RsTTLE  jumps  out  of  the  ehset,  and 
takes  the  paper. 


Bob,  What!  the  baililS  sot  him^-Oh,  yon 
■  fcalt  [roSNAcaa,]— Lethimcomeherein 
lent !  [Exit  Servant.]— Oh,  Snacks,  I'm 
sorry  for  you  ;  for  I'm  sure  jou  cant  be  happy ; — 
man  as  does  so  much  harm,  and  so  little  good, 
!ver  can  be  happy,  I'm  eure : — 

Enter  Me,  Frank. 
be  very  sorry  as  Ih^  used  you  so,  Mr.  Prank, 

i^Vani.  I  know  your  heart  too  well  to  think 
you  could, 

"■  "  Lgre8tfevourloaskyou,Mr,Prant; 
rather  found  Snacks  out ! — now, 
will  you — dang  il,  will  you  take  care  of  me,  and 
come  and  live  in  tiie  castle  with  me,  and  give  ma 
your  advice  ' — jou  know  how  I  mean ; — teach  me 
"  bit,  you  know 

Frank.  You  are  too  generous :  but  I  accept 
your  proflered  kindness  and  by  my  care  and  at- 
tention to  your  welfare  will  repay  a  small  part  ol 
the  debt  I  owe  you 

Rob.  Now    then    I  am  happy,  with  such  a 
friend  as  Mr  Frank — Dolly  we  sh^l  know  horn 
if  ourselves  and  our  neighbours — and 
that  poor  folks  shall  bless  the  day  a« 
made  me  a  lord.  [Exeunt. 
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ScF!  HE. — Soktnancn. 


SCENE  I— A  Garden  belonging  to  Dl^^ 

DiEoo's  Boose. 

Enter  Don  Dtebo,  noising. 

AlH,— DlBOO. 

Thoughts  to  council — let  me  see — 
Hum — to  be  or  not  lo  be — 

A  husbiind,  is  the  question. 
A  cuckold  1  must  that  Billow  l 
Say  what  men  will, 
Wedlock  'a  a  piU, 
Bitter  to  swallow. 
And  hiird  of  digestion. 
But  fear  makes  the  danTor  seem  double ; 
Say,  Hymen,  what  miscfiief  can  trouble 
Mj  peac^  should  I  venture  to  try  you  1 
My 'doors  shall  be  loek'd, 
Wy  windows  be  blook'd ; 
No  male  in  my  house, 
Not  so  much  as  it  mouse; 
Then  horna,  homs  I  de^  you, 
Diego.  Uisolal 

ETiier  Uhsul*. 
Vts.  Here,  an't  please  your  worship. 
Vol.  I. ...  3  S 


Dkgo.  Where  is  Leonora  1 

Vts.  In  her  chftmber,  Sir, 

Diego.  There  is  the  key  of  it ;  there  the  key 
of  (he  best  haJl;  there  the  key  of  the  door  upmi 
the  first  flight  of  stairs ;  there  the  key  of  the 
door  upon  the  second ;  this  double  locks  tlie 
hatch  below ;  and  this  the  door  that  opens  into 

Uts.  lamacquaintedwitheverywardof  thran. 

Diego.  You  know,  Ursula,  when  I  look  Leo- 
nora from  her  lather  and  mtrther.  she  was  to  ii™ 
in  the  house  with  me  three  months ;  at  the  expi- 
ration of  which  time,  I  entered  into  a  bond  of 
four  thousand  pistoles,  cither  to  return  her  to 
them  spotless,  with  half  that  sum  for  a  dowry,  c 
make  her  my  true  and  lawful  wife. 

Urs.  And,  I  warrant  you,  they  came  secretly 
to  inquire  of  me  whether  they  might  venture  lo 
trust  your  woisHp.  "LordI"  said  1,  "I  have 
■■  '  widi  the  gentleman  nine  years  and  three 
srs,  come  Laromaa,  and  never  saw  any 
nn,^ivir  by  Mm  lu  my  life  ;'^  nor  no  moral 
lo  let  your  worship  know,  if  I  had, 
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Diego.  Ursula,  I  do  believe  it;  anil  you 
parKcmariy  Imppy,  that  both  your  age  and  your 
persoa  exempt  you  from  any  such  teinptntion. 
But  be  this  as  it  will,  Leonora's  parents,  alW 
some  little  difficulty,  consented  lo  eomply  with 
my  proposal ;  iinii,  being  fully  satisfied  with  their 
daughter's  temper  and  conduct,  which  I  wanted 


li  of  the  term,  I  ai 


to  fiiffil  my  bond, 


'    Uts.  Heaven  bless  jou  together. 

Diego.  During  the  time  she  has  lived  with 
me,  she  has  never  been  a  moment  out  of  my 
light :  and  now,  tei!  me,  Ursula,  what  have  you 
observed  in  her  ? 

Uts.  All  meekness  and  gentleness,  your  wor~ 
ship :  and  yet  I  warrant  you,  shrewd  and  sensi- 
ble ,  'egad,  when  she  pleases,  she  can  be  as  sharp 
as  a  n^dle. 

Diego,  You  have  not  been  able  to  discover  any 
particular  attachments  1 

Urs.  Why,  Sir,  of  late  I  have  observed 

Diego,  Eh !  how !  wlmt  % 

Urs.  That  she  has  taken  greatly  to  the  young 


).  O! 
_  tft'sT  Ay,  b. 


I  that  ain 


^I    <. 


I  think  she's 


Vra.  A.y,  ay,  of  the  kitten,  and  your  worahip, 
and  her  birds,  and  going  to  mass.  I  have  taken 
notice  of  lale,  that  Sie  is  mighty  fond  of  going 
to  mass,  as  your  worship  lets  her  early  of  a 
morning. 

Diego.  Well !  I  am  now  going  to  her  parents, 
lo  let  them  know  my  resolution  ;  I  vrill  not  take 
her  with  me,  because,  having  been  used  to  con- 
flnement,  and  it  being  the  lift  I  am  determined 
she  shall  lead,  it  wul  be  only  giving  her  a  bad 
balnt.  I  shall  return  with  the  gcxA  iblks  to- 
morrow morning ;  in  the  meantime,  Ursula,  I 
conlide  in  ^ur  atten^on ;  and  take  care,  as  you 
would  merit  my  favour. 

Uts.  I  will,  indeed,  your  worship ;  nay,  if  there 
is  a  widow  gentlewoman  in  all  Salamanca  fitter 
to  look  after  a  young  maiden-^ 

Diego.    Go,  and  send  Leonora  to  me. 


I  know  the  world,  Sir,  though  I  say't : 


I'm  cautious  and  wise. 
And  they  who  surorise 
My  prudence  nodcnng 
Must  sit  up  lat«. 

Never  ffear.  Sir, 

Your  safety 's  here,  Sir  j 

ni  answer  for  Misa. 


^  a  drove  of  oien— 
oxen— I  Jon^  like  oxen  I  I  wish  it  had  been  i 
drove  of  sheep.  {RsHtsi 


Air. — Leonora. 
&iy,  litUe,  foolish,  fluttering  thing. 
Whither,  ah !  whither  would  you  wing 

Your  airy  flight  % 
Stay  here,  and  sing. 

Your  mistress  to  delight. 
No,  no,  no, 

Sweet  Robin,  you  shall  not  go : 
Where,  you  wanton,  could  yon  be. 
Half  so  happy  as  with  me  1 


lai 

Diego.  Look  me  in  the  lace,  and  listen  to  me 
atUintively^ 

Leon.  There, 

Diego.  I  am  going  this  evening  to  your  father 
and  mother,  and  I  suppose  you  are  not  ignorani 
of  the  cause  of  my  journey.  Are  jou  willing  to 
be  my  wife  1 

Leon.  I  am  willing  to  do  whatever  yon  and  my 
father  and  mother  please. 

Diego,  But  that 's  not  the  thing ;  do  you  liko 

Leon.  Y— OS. 

Diego,  What  do  you  sigh  for  1 

Leon.  I  don't  know. 

Diego.  When  you  came  hither,  you  vrere 
taken  from  a  mean  littie  house,  ill  situated, 
and  worse  furnished ;  you  had  no  servants,  and 
were  obliged,  with  your  mother,  to  do  the  work 

fields. 

Diego,  PerhaiB,  you  dislike  confinement  1 

Leon.  Wo,  I  don't,  I  am  sure, 

Diego.  I  say.  then,  I  took  you  ftom  that  mean 
habitation  and  hard  labour,  to  a  noble  building, 
and  this  fine  garden  ;  where,  so  tar  from  being  a 
slave,  you  are  absolute  mistress ;  and,  instead  of 
wearing  a  mean  stulF  gown,  look  at  yourself,  I 
beseech  you ;  the  dress  you  have  on  is  fit  for  a 

Leon.  It 's  very  fine,  indeed. 

Diego.  Well,  Leonora,  you  know  in  what 
manner  you  have  been  tiiiated  since  you  have 
been  my  companion ;  ask  yourself  again  now. 


according  lo  the  specimen  you  have 


Diego.  Ay,  _      ^ 

treated  you — according 

Leon.  Ill  do  whatever  you  pleai 
Diego.  Then,  my  dear,  give  mf 


S"    some  I  am  told 
at  I'm  vninkled  and  old. 
But  I  will  hot  believe  what  they  say; 
I  feel  my  blood  mounting. 
Like  streams  in  a  fountain. 
That  merrily  sparkle  and  play^ 


And  ability  still; 
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Until  I  come  to  you  again,  .  [Exit. 

Leon.  Heigto!  He's  -rerj  gooS  to  me,  to  be 
sure,  and  it 's  my  daty  to  love  him,  because  we 
ought  not  to  be  ungratefti!;  bnt  I  wish  I  wae 
not  to  marry  him  for  all  thnt,  though  I'm  aftnid 
W  t«ll  him  so.  Fine  feathers,  thoy  say,  maie 
fine  birds ;  bnt  I'm  sure  they  don't  make  hropy 
ones;  a  spairow  is  happier  in  the  fields,  than 
a  Eoldfinch  in  a  cage.  There  is  something 
inakea    me    miwhlv    iini«m      'Krhii-    i—    — - 


lougly 


mighty    uneasy.      While    he    was 
e,  I  thought  I  never  saw  any  thins 


,  thought  1  never  saw  any  thii 
—  my  life— O  dear  now,  whvdid  I  fi 
aat  lea—  • 


suppose,    because    lie's    abroad,    Ursala 

take  me— I  wish  I  had   asted   leave  to  go  to 

Was  I  a  shepherd  maid,  to  keep 
On  yonder  plains  a  flock  of  sheep, 
Wdl-pleaa'd,  I'd  watch  the  Uve-iong  day. 
My  ewes  at  feed,  my  lambs  at  play. 
Or  would  some  bird  that  pity  brings, 
But  for  a  moment  lend  its  wings, 
My  parents  then  might  rave  and  scold, 
R^  guardian  strive  my  vrill  to  hold ; 
Theu-  words  are  harsh  his  walls  are  high 
But  spite  of  all  away  I'd  fly.  [Exit 

SCENE  II.— A  Slreet  in.  SaicmaiKa. 

EtUct  LEiNDER  and  Imo  Soholjes,  in  Ihei'. 

VnineTsUy  goums. 

Leand.  His  name  is  Don  Diego,  there's  hii 

1,™,^  !''"■  ""-i-er  monastery,  or  rather  prison , 

in  ancient  duenna,  and  n  negro 


1  Schol.  And  so 

Leand.  And  so,  Sir,  ho  hath  told  me  all  the 
icrctsof  hb  family;  and  one  worth  knowing; 
ir  he  infonned  me  last  nlghl,  that  hk  master 
ili  this  evening  tate  a  short  journey  into  the' 
mntry,  from  whence  ho  proposes  not  to  return 
U  to-morrow,  leaving  his  young  wife,  that  is  tc 
',,  behind  him. 

3  iStftof.  Zounds,'  let's  scale  the  wall. 
Leand.     Fair  and  eofl;ly ;  I  will  this  instant  go 
and  put  on  my  disguise,  walch  for  the  Don's 
""■  ■  »"ack  my  negro  afresh,  and  try,  if 


s.  Ice 


his  servants  are  an  a 

1  Schol.  And  after  having  lived  fifty  yeoi»  a 
bachelor,  this  old  feUow  has  picked  up  a  young' 
Ining  of  sixteen,  whom  he  by  chance  saw  in  a 
baliony ! 

2  Sckol.  And  are  you  in  love  with  the  girl  1 
Leand.   To  desperation;  and  I  believe  1  am 

not  indifftrenttoher;  for,  finding  that  her  ica- 
Uras  guardian  took  her  to  the  chapel  of  a  nc^h- 
bounng  convent  every  morning  before  it  was 
light,  I  went  there  in  the  habit  of  a  pilgrim 
plantuig  myself  as  near  her  as  I  could;  I  (hen 
varied  my  appearance,  eontinuina  to  do  so  from 
time  to  time,  tiU  I  was  convinced  she  had  suffi- 
ciently remarked,  and  underatood  my  meaning. 
I  SchoL  Well,  Leander,  I'll  say  that  for  you 
there  is  not  a  more  industrious  lad  in  the  uni- 
varsity  of  Salamanca,  when  a  wench  is  to  be 
ferreted. 

3  Schal.  But  pr'ythee,  tell  us  now  how  did 
yougetihfiirmation'! 

Leand.  First  from  report,  which  raised  my 
cunosityi  and  afterwards  from  the  negro  I  just 
now  mentioned ;  I  observed  that,  when   the  fa- 
aaly  was  gone  to  bed,  he  otlen  came  to  air  hiir 
self  at  yonder  grate;  you  know  I  am  no  be. 
chanter,  nor  a  very  scurvy  minstrel;  ao,  taking 
guitar,  clapping  a  black  patch  on  my  eye,  and 
swMhe  upon  one  of  my  legs,  I  soon  scraped  at 
quaintance  with  my  friend  Mnngo.     He  adore 
my  songs  and  sarabands;  and,  taking  me  for 
poor  cripple,  oflen  repays  me  with  a  share  of  hi 
allowance;  which  I  accept,  to  avoid  suspicion 


least  get  a  sight  of  my  charming  angel, 
1  SchoL  Angel !  is  she  then  so  handsMne  f 
Leand.  it  is  time  for  ue  to  withdraw:  come 
my  chambers,  and  there  you  tiiali  know  all 
you  can  desire. 

SCENE  lU.—Tfie  outside  of  Don  Diego's 
House  ;  which  appears  ieit/i  windmcs  barred 
up,  and  an  iron  grate  before  an  entry. 

Enter  Don  DiEOO^^wm  the  house,  having  first 
unlocked  the  daw,  and  removed  two  or  three 
bars  which  assisied  in  fastening  it. 
IKego.  With  the  precaotions  I  have  taken,  I 
>nV  T  r.,n  no  risk  m  quitting  my  house  fiir  a 
Leonora  has  never  shown  the  least 
-  deCHveme;berades,myold  w 


think!  run 
short  Ume ; 

ia  prudent  and  fij^fiil;  she  h^  all  the  ...._, 

and  will  not  part  with  them  trom  herself;  but 

suppose— suppose— by  the  rood  of  St.  Francis, 

1  wiil  not  leave  it  in  her  power  to  do  mischief; 

a  woman's  niA  having  it  in  her  power  to  deceive 

you,  is  the  beet  secunty  for  her  fidelity,  and  the 

only  one  a  wise  man  will  confide  in;  fast  bind, 

safe  bind,  is  an  excellent  proverb.     Ill  e'en  look 

up  with  the  rest ;  there  is  a  hasp  to  the  door, 

I  have  a  padlock  within,  which  shall  bo  my 

rantee ;  1  will  wait  till  the  negro  returns  with 

provisions  he  is  gone  to  purehasc;  and  clap- 

nake  my  mind  easy 

under  in  my  pwket. 

[Retires. 

Enter  Mdngo,  with  a  hamper. 

Mun,  Go,  get  you  down,  you  damn  hamper, 

>u  carry  me  now.     Curse  my  old  masea,  send- 

g  me  always  here  and  dere  for  one  something 

make  me  tire  like  a  mule — curse  him  impei^ 

ance— and  him  damn  insurance. 

Diego.  How  now  t 

Mun.  Ah.  massa !  Hess  your  heart, 

Diego.  What 's  that  you  are  muttering,  sinah  ? 

™T'"'-    ^^'  "'"™*'  ""'^  ""^  ^^^  '^"  '""^ 


Mun.  Maesa, 
Diego.  Takei 
Mun.  Yes,  bl( 


me  lily  tire. 
it  up,  rascal. 

ly  It  down :  now  I  think  o. 


Dii:go.  Can  you  tell  troth  1 
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Mun.  Ah,  massa,  a  damn  deal. 

Diego.  Howl  that  I'm  a  stranger  tol 

Mun.  No,  maasa,  you  lick  me  every  day  with 
your  rattan;  I'm  sure,  mossa,  that's  nuscMef 
enough  for  poor  negor  man. 

Diego.  So,  BO. 

3fun.  La,  maasa,  how  conld  you  have  a  heart 
to  lick  poor  neger  man,  as  you  lick  me  last 
Thursday'! 

Diego.  If  you  have  not  a  mind  I  should  chas- 
tiae  you  now,  hold  your  tongue. 

Diego.  Listen  to  me,  I  say. 

M-un.  You  know,  masea,  mn  vcrj  guuu  aci- 

Diego.  Then  you  will  go  on  ■? 
Mun.  And  ought  to  be  use  kine— — 

Diego.  If  you  utlcr  another  Byllable 

Mun,  And  I'm  sure,  maaaa,  you  can't  deny 
bnt  I  worky  worky — I  dress  a  victuals,  and  run 
it  errands,  and  wash  a  house,  and  mabe  a  beds, 
and  scrub  a  shoes,  and  wait  a  table. 
•  Diego.  Take  that  [Strikes  him.]  Now  will 
rou  listen  to  me  ? 

Mun.  La,  maasa,  if  ever  I  saw 

■  Diego,  I  am  going  abroad,  and  shall  not  re- 
turn till  lo-morrow  morning.  During  this  night 
I  charge  you  not  to  sleep  a  wink,  but  be  watoh- 
flil  as  a  lynx,  and  keep  walking  up  and  down 
the  entry,  that  if  you  hear  the  least  noise  you 
may  alarm  the  family.  Stay  here,  perverse  ani- 
mal, take  care  that  nobody  approaches  (he  door  | 
I  am  going  in,  and  shall  be  out  again  in  a  mo- 
ment [Exit. 
Mun,  So,  I  must  be  stay  in  a  cold  all  night, 
and  have  no  sleep,  and  get  no  tanks  neither; 
Chen  him  call  me  ^ef,  and  rogue,  and  rascal,  to 

AlH. 

Dear  heart,  what  a  lerribte  life  am  lied ! 
A  dog  has  a  better,  that 's  sholter'd  and  fed ; 
JVight  and  day  'tis  de  same, 
My  pain  is  dera  game :  ■ 

Me  wish  to  de  Lord  me  was  dead. 
Whate'er  's  to  be  done, 
Poor  blacky  must  ran  j 
Mungo  here,  Mnngo  derc, 
Mungo  every  where ; 
Above  and  below. 
Sirrah,  come ;  sirrah,  go ; 
Do  BO.  and  do  so, 
Oh!  oh! 
Me  wish  to  do  Lord  me  was  dead.         [Exii. 
He-enter  Don  DikgO,  with  Uhsula,  lofto,  qfter 
the  Negro  goes  in,  appears  to  brU  the  door  on 
theinstde:  IheaDon  Disao.urtseen  by  Ihem, 
pule  on  a  targe  Padlock  and  goes  off.     A,fter 
lehdch,  LeiHTOEr  enters  disguised. 
Leand.    So — my  old  Argua  is  departed,  and 
the  evening  is  as  fiivourable  for  my  SeHgn  as  I 
conld  wish.     Now  to  attract  my  friend  Mungo ; 
if  he  is  ndthin  hearing  of  my  gmtai,  I  am  sure  he 
will  quickly  make  his  appearance. 

Man.  [Appears  at  the  window.]  Who  goes 
dero  ^.r-Hin !  hollo ! 

Leand.  Heaven  bless  you^  my  worthy  n 
will  your  worship's  honour  have  a  iittle 


Leand,  I  have  got  a  bottle  of  delicious  cordial 
ire.  given  me  by  a  charitable  monk  of  a  convent 
hard  by,  if  your  grace  will  please  to  taste  it. 

Mun,  Give  me  a  aup  tro  a  grate ;  come  closee, 
an,  don't  be  fear,  old  maasa  gone  out.  ns  I  say 
at  night,  and  he  no  come  back  before  to-morrow ; 
nie,  trike  moosic,  and  give  us  song. 

Leand,  I'll ^ve  your  worship  a  song  I  learned 


"  Mun.  Stay  you  little— I  cc 


[Com 


!  dovn  to  the  grate 


nlw 


ve  among: 


the  Moors. 


Leand,  'There  was  a  cruel  and  malimus  Turk, 

ho  was  called  Heli  Abdallah  Mahomet  Scab, 

who  had  fifty  wives  and  three  hundred  concu- 

Mun.  Poor  man !  what  did  he  do  wid  'em  all  1 
Leand,  Now  this  wicked  Turk  had  a  feir 
Christian  slave  named  Jezebel,  who  not  consent- 
ing to  his  beastly  desires,  he  draws  out  his  sabre, 
■""■'[  going  to  cut  ofFber  head;  here 's  what  he 
.^  oher.  [Sings  and  plays.]  Now  you  shall 
hear  the  slave's  answer,  [^ngsandpla^s.]  Now 
lu  shall  hear  how  the  wicked  Turk,  being  ereal- 
_j  enraged,  is  again  gwng  to  cut  off  the  fair  sTave'a 
bead.  [Sings  and  playa  again.]  Now  you  shall 

Mun.  What  signify  me  hear  1— Me  no  undo^ 

Leand.  Oh,  you  want  something  you  under- 
stand t     If  your  honour  had  said  tl«it 

Urs.  [Appears  ai  the  window  above.]  Mango! 


Mun,  What  devil  you  want  1 

Urs.  What  lewd  noise  is  that  1 

Man.  Lewd  youiself,  no  lewd  here;  play  away, 

ver  mind  her 

e  down,  if  you  go  on. 

along,  more  merrier:  nothing 


Urs.  I  shall 

here  bnt  poor  n 
Urs,  III  ha* 


le  sing  for  bit  of  bread. 


if  you  had  beard  me  sing  when  I  waa  young. 

Mun,  'Gad,  I  am  soie  I  hear  your  voice  often 
enough  now  you  old. 

Urs.  I  could  quaver  like  any  blackbird. 

Man.  Andnowyouhalloointeascreech-owl,— 
Come,  throw  a  poor  soul  a  penny,  he  play  a  tune 
-  (you. 

Urs,  How  did  you  lose  the  use  of  your  log  7 

Leand.  In  the  wars,  my  good  dame:  I  waa 
taken  by  a  Barbary  corsair,  and  carried  into  Sal- 


,t  having  a  coat  on  my  back,  or  laying  m_ 
I  a  pillow :  an  infidel  bought  me  for  a  slave :  ho 
.ve  me  the  strappado  on  my  shoulders,  and  tha 
stinado  on  the  soles  of  my  feet:  now,  as  I  said 
fore,  this  infidel  Turk  had  fifty-three  wives,  and 
le  hundred  and  twelve  concubines. 
Urs,  Then  be  was  an  unreasonable  villain. 
LeoiL  {Appears  at  another  windoa,]  Uisula ! 
Urs.  Odds  my  life,  what 's  here  to  do !     Go 

back,  go  back;  fine  work,  we  shall  have  indeed! 

good  man,  good  bye. 

Leon.  I  could  not  stay  any  longer  by  myself; 

pray  let  me  take  a  little  air  at  the  grate. 

Leand.  Do,  worthy  Madam ;    fit  the  young 

gentlewoman  stay :  I'll  play  her  a  love  song  for 

Urs.  No,  no,  none  of  your  love-songs  here  ;  if 
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yon  could  play  a  saraband  indeed,  and  there  was 

Leand,  I  am  but  a  poor  man,  but  ifyonr  lady- 
ship trill  let  me  in  as  fer  aa  tbe  ball  or  the  kitchen, 
you  may  all  dance,  and  I  sha'n't  ask  any  thine. 

Urs.  Why,  if  it  was  not  on  my  maater's  ac- 
aiunt,  1  ohould  Chink  no  harm  in  a  Uttle  innocent 


Mun.  Do,  and  let  us  dance. 

Leand.  Has  Madam  the  keys  then  'i 

Urs.  Yea,  yea,  I  have  the  keys. 

Leand.  Have  you  the  key  of  this  padlock  too, 
Madam  1  Here  's  a  padlock  upon  the  door,  Hea- 
ven helpus,  large  enough  for  a  stale  prison. 

Crs.  Eh — how— what,  a  padlock! 

Mun.  Here  it  is,  I  feel  it  1  adod,  it 's  a  tum- 

Uts.  He  was  dfrnid  to  trust  me  then. 

Man.  And  if  da  house  was  a  (ire,  we  none  of 
US  get  out  to  save  ourselves. 

Leand,  Well,  Madam,  not  to  disappoint  you 
and  the  young  lady,  I  know  the  hack  of  your 
garden  wall,  and  III  undertake  (o  get  up  at  the 
outside  of  it,  if  you  can  let  mo  down  on  the 

Urs.  Do  you  think  you  could  with  your  lame 


Leand.  O  yes,  Madam,  I  am  lery  sui 
Ura.  Then  by  my  faith  you  shall,  for 
""'  in'l — A  pa^ock  '.  Mungo,  come  wid 


thegardt 

[MiMjGO  and  XlRBaLA  going. off,  Le. 

and  Leonor*  are  1^  togeflier.      

Jlrat  pari  of  the  ffuarUtlo  is  sung  bt/  them 
indiums  (A«nMoNOOo™iljRSD[.A)«(u™ 
1-  aiiother  to  the  statioiis  they  had 


Leand.  ^ 
fly  the  yout 
Leim.  Oh,  Lord,  I'n; 

Leand,  Have  you  ni 


why  will  you 
ce.  beauteous 


^       — ,  — B  who  would 

thange  shapes  as  oiten  as  Proteus,  to  be  blessed 
with  a  sight  of  you. 

ftOAHTETT. — Leindeh,  Leonora,  TJKSDLA,on<J 

Mnsoo. 

Leand.  0  thou,  whose  charms  enslave  my 

In  pity  bear  a  youth  complain : 
Leon.  I  must  not  hear — dear  youth,  depart — 

I'm  certain  J  have  no  desert 

A^ntleman  like  you  to  gain, 
Leand,  Then  do  1  seek  your  love  in  VMn  1 
Leon.  It  is  another's  right ; 
Leand.  And  he, 

Distracting  thought  t  must  happy  be, 

While  I  am  doom'd  to  pain. 
Uts.     Come  round,  young  man,  I've  been  to 

Mun.  And  so  have  I. 

I'm  sura  the  wall  is  not  loo  high. 
If  you  pli 


You'li 


withes 


Isand.  Can  yon  to  aid  my  bliss  deny  T 
ShaUitbesoJ 
If  you  say  no, 


But  whenever  we  desire, 
Make  him  promise  to  retire. 
Urs.     Nay,  marry,  he  shall  take  his  oath, 
Leand^By  your  eyes  of  heavenly  blue, 
By  your  hps'  ambrosial  dew ; 
Your  cheeks,  where  rose  and  lily  blend ; 
Your  voice,  the  music  of  the  spheres-- 
Mmi,  Lord  o'  mercy,  how  ho  swears  ! 
He  mak(«  my  hairs 
All  stand  an  end  I 
Urs,    Come,  that 's  enough,  ascend,  ascend. 
Let's  be  happy  while  we  may : 
Now  the  old  one 's  far  away, 
Langh,  and  sing,  and  dance,  and  playi 
Harmless  pleasure,  why  delay  1 

[Exeuni. 
ACT  II. 
SCENE  l.~A  Haa  in  Don  Dibho's  Himse, 
!th  JiMing-dooTs,  which  open  in  the  back 

On  one  side  a  staiTcase,leadiitg  to  an  apartment, 
by  which  the  characters  pass  up  and  down;  ffn 
the  other,  a  door  leading  to  a  eeSar,  ■akich  ii 
so  contHved,  that  a  bottle  and  glass,  two  can- 
dles,a guitar,  and  Leanqeb's  disguise,  may 
be  placed  upon  it. 
Enter  \Jssui,t,  JbBoiBed  by  Leandeh  in  irich 
habit. 
Urs.  Oh,  shame !  out  upon't,  Sir,  taJk  to  me 
no  more;  I  that  have b(«n  famal  throughout  ^ 
Spain,  aa  I  may  say,  for  virtue  and  discretion ; 
the  very  flower  and  quintessence  of  duennas!  you 
have  cast  a  blot  upon  me,  a  blot  upon  my  repu- 
tation, that  was  as  feiras  apiece  of  white  paper; 
and  now  I  shall  be  reviled,  pointed  at;  nay,  men 
will  call  roe  filthy  names  upon  your  acconnt. 
Leand.  What  filthy  names  will  they  call  jou  1 
_  Urs.  TI^'II  say  I'm  an  old  proeureBS. 
'Leand,  Fie,  fie,  men  know  better  things — be- 
sides, though  I  have  got  admittance  into  your 
house,  be  assured  I  sh^  commit  no  ot^rago  here; 
and  if  I  have  been  guilty  of  any  indiscretion,  let 
love  he  my  excuse, 

ell,  as  I  live,  he 's  a  pretty  young  fel- 

Leand.  You,  my  sweet  Ursula,  have  known 
what  it  is  to  be  in  love,  and  I  warrant  have  had 
admirers  ofien  at  your  feet ;  your  eyes  sdll  retain 
fire  enough  to  tell  me  that. 

Urs.  'They  tell  yoo  no  lie;  tor,  to  he  sure, 
when  I  waa  a  youngwoman,  I  was  greatly  sought 
after ;  nay,  it  was  reported  that  a  youth  died  for 
love  of  me:  one  Joseph  Perei,  a  tailor  by  trade, 
oflhegrayhound  make,  lank;  and,  if  my  memory 
fail  me  not,  his  light  shoulder  about  the  breadth 
of  my  hand  higher  than  his  lefl :  hut  he  was  up- 
right as  an  arrow,  and,  by  all  accounts,  one  of  thu 
"leat  workmen  at  a  bntton-bole. 

Leand.  But  where  is  Leonora  1 

Urs.  Where  is  she  ^  by  my  troth,  I  have  shut 
hsT  up  in  her  chamber,  under  three  bolts  and  a 
double  lock. 

Leand.  And  willyou  not  bring  us  together  1  ■ 

Urs.  Who,  II— How  can  you  ask  me  such  a 
_  lestion  1  Really,  Sir,  I  take  it  estremely  nn- 
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Leand.  Inaaed,  my  best  friend 

Uts.  Oh,  oh,  hold  me,  or  I  shall  fall. 

Leaad.  I  will  hold  you. 

Vts.   And  do  you  feel  any  compaBsion  for 

Vrs.  Why  truly  you  have  a  great  deal  to 
awer  for,  to  bring  tears  into  my  eyea  at  this  ti 
o'  day ;  I  am  sure  they  are  the  fest  I  have  shed 
VLUce  my  poor  huabaud's  death, 

Leand.  Nay,  don't  think  of  that; 

IJts,  For  you  irnist  imderatand.  Sir,  to  play  a 

trick  upon  a.  gravcj  discreet  matron And  yet, 

after  ail,  by  my  faith,  I  dont  wonder  you  should 
love  the  young  thine  under  my  care;  f    '' * 
of  the  sweetest  conditioned  sonia  that 
acquainted  with ;  and  between  ourselve 
nee  is  too  old  for  such  a  babe. 

Lf  otu^  Ursula,  take  this  gold. 

(7rs.  For  what,  Sir? 

Leand.  Only  for  the  love  of  mo. 

Ure.  Nay,  if  that  beaII,Iwont  refuse  it;  for 
r  loye  you,  I  aasure  yon  |  you  put  me  so  much 
mind  of  tny  dear  husband;  he  was  a  handsome 
man ;  I  remember  he  had  a  mole  between  his  eye- 
brows, about  the  bigness  of  a.  hazel  nnt ;  hut  1 
must  aay  you  have  fiif 
part  of  flie  countenance. 

Leand.  The  old  beldam  grows  amoroas — 

Urs.  Lord  love  you,  you'reawell-lookingyoong 

Leand.  But  Leonora 

Ura.   Ha,  ha,  ha !  but  to  pretend  yon  were 
iame. — I  never  saw  a  finer  leg  ui  my  life. 
-  Leand.  Leonora ! 
Urs.  Well,  Sir,  I'm  going. 
Leand.  I  shall  never  get  rid  of  her.       [Aside. 

Vts.  S\t. 

Leand.  How  now  1 

-Vn.  Wouid  you  be  so  kind.  Sir,  as  to  indulge 
me  with  the  fevour  of  a  salute  1 

'     ■  ~  ■  "  I.?"i?'*  " 

upon  the  lees  now  \  however.  Sir,  you  naght  have 

had  the  polftetiBBBwhenagentlewaman  made  the 

(rffer.  [Exil. 

Enter  MuNCO 

Man.  Ah!  massa— You  brave  massa,  now; 
whui  you  do  here  wid  de  old  woman  1 

Leand.  Where  is  your  young  mistcesa,  Mungol 

Mat.  ByGc^jShelocfchernp.  Butwhyyou 
no  lell  me  befijie  time  you  a  gentleman  % 

Leand.  Sure  I  have  not  given  the  purse  for  no- 

Jlfun.  Purse!  what, yoagivenhermoneyden^ 
— Curae  he^impec^llce,  why  you  no  give  it  me  1 
— you  give  me  something  as  well  as  she.  You 
know,  massa,  you  see  me  first. 

Leand.i  There,  there ;  are  you  content  ? 

Mun.  Me  ret  supper  ready,  and  now  me  go 
10  de  cellar— But  I  say,  masaa,  ai  de  old  man 
now,  what  ^ood  him  Watching  do.  him  bolta  and 
him  bars,  him  walla  and  Mm  padlock  1 

Leand.  Hiat  t  Leonora  cornea. 

Mun.  But,  n^Ksea,  you  say  you  teach  me  play. 


When  a  string  speak, 

Such  moo^c  he  riiske, 

Me  soon  am  cur'd  of  Ijnking. 

Wid  de  toot,  loot,  loot, 

Ofamerryflule, 

And  cymbalo, 

And  tymbaio 

To  boot. 

We  dance  and  we  sing. 

Till  we  make  a  house  ring, 

And,  tied  In  liis  garters,  old  massa  may 
swing.  [Exit. 

Re-emleT  Leonora,  viilh  Ubsdli. 
Leand.  Oh,  charming  Leonora,  how  shall  1 
eipress  tie  rapture  of  my  heart  upon  this  occa- 
sion 1  I  almost  doubt  the  kindness  of  that  chance 
which  has  brought  me  thus  happily  to  see  you, 
' lak  to  you  will]— '    -■-   "  ■ 

s.  Well  butiti 

't  be  without  re  ,  _     _  _ 

now  you  are  going  to  make'  me  aict  ^aiii.  . 

Lean.  La,  Ursula,  '  durst  to  say  the  gentle- 
man doesn't  want  to  do  me  any  harm— do  you, 
Sir'!  I'm  sure  I  would  not  hurt  a  hair  of  his 
bead,  nor  nobody's  else,  for  the  lucre  of  the  whole 

Come,  Sir,  where  is  your  Intel     Yon 
e  me  dance  a  saraband ;  or  if  you'd  rather 
Bong — or  the  child  and  I  will  have  a  mi- 
nuet, if  you  choose  grace  before  agility. 

Leand.  This  fidsome  hanidan 1  wish  she 

IB  at  the  devil  [Adde. 

Leon.  Ursula,  what  'a  the  matter  with  you  t 
Urs.  What 's  the  matter  with  me !     Marry 
me  up,  what  'a  the  matter  with  youl  Signor 
Diego  cant  show  such  a  shape  as  that ;  well, 
"lere  is  nothing  I  like  better  than  to  see  a  young 
sllow  with  a  well  made  leg. 
Leand.  Pr'ythee,  let  us  go  away  from  her 
Leon.  I  don't  know  how  to  do  it.  Sir. 
Leand.  Nrrthing  more  easy ;  I  will  go  with  my 
guitar  into  the  a^den ;  'tis  moonlight ;  take  an  ' 
opportunity  to  follow  me  there  ;  I  swear  to  you, 
hoantitul  and  innocent  creature,  you  have  no- 
apprehend., 

m,  Sir,  I  am  certain  of  that,  with  a 
gentleman  such  as  you  are ;  and  that  have  taken 
much  pains  to  cojne  after  me ;   and  I  should 
d  myself  very  ungratefiil,  if  I  did  not  do  any 
thing  to  oblige  you,  in  a  civil  way. 
'  '.and.  Then  you'll  come  7 
(on.  I'll  do  my  best  endeavours.  Sir. 
'.a3id.  And  may  I  hope  that  you  love  ma  1 
i"s.  Come,  come,  WMt  colloguing 's  here  1  I 
how  things  are  going  fbrwaSl ;  besides, 


Leand.  Pshaw! 

Uts.  Ay,  you  znay_  sav  your  pleasure.  Sir,  but 
m  sure  what  I  say  is  the  right  thing ;  I  should 
hardly  choose  to  venture  in  a  comer  with  you 
myself;   nay,  1  would  not  do  it,  I  protest  and  vow. 

Leand.  Beautifiil  Leonora,  1  find  my  being 
depends  ujion  the  blessing  of  your  good  opinion; 
''oyon  desire  to  put  an  end  to  my.^ya'.' 

Leon.  No,  indeed,  indeed,  I  don't. 

Leand.  But' then 
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Give  me  your  smiles,  your  wishes  ajse 
To  him  who  miist  witlunit  you  me. 

Shut  from  the  sun's  enliv'ning  beam. 
Bid  flowers  leiain  their  scent  and  hue: 

It^  aeurce  dded  i^,  hid  flow  the  atreaiu, 
And  me  eiist,  depriv'd  of  yoa  [Exit. 

Uts.  Let  me  sit  down  a  lilHe;  come  hither, 
child,  I'am  going  lo  give  yon  good  advice,  there- 
fore listen  to  me,  fbi  I  have  more  years  over  my 
head  than  you, 

Leon.  Well,  and  what  then  1     '       , 

I7r3.  Wliat  then ! Marry,  then  you  must 

mind  what  I  say  to  yon as  I  said  lieforo 

but  I  Bay what  was  I  saying  1 

Leon,  I'm  sure,  I  don't  know. 

Uts.  You  see  the  yonng  man  that  is  gone  out 
there ;  he  has  been  telling  me  that  he 's  dying  for 
lovoofyou;  can  you  find  in  your  heart  to  let  him 
expire  f 

iffiort.  I'm  sure  I  wont  do  any  thing  bad. 

Urs.  Why,  that  'e  right ;  you  learnt  that  frop 
me ;  have  I  not  said  to  you  a  thousand  times,  ns- 
ver  do  any  thing  bad  1  have  I  not  said  it  1  an- 
twetroeUiat. 

Leim.  Well,  and  what  then? 

Ifr     ~ 
dd,  a 
longer  than  a  bolter  man, 

Leon.  He  has  been  very  kind  to  me  for  all 
that,  Ursula,  and  I  ought  to  strive  to  ^ense  him. 

Vra.  There  again. ;  have  I  not  said  to  you  a 
thousand  times  thai  he  was  very  kind  to  you,  and 
you  ought  to  strive  to  please  him  1  It  woidd  be 
a  hard  thing  to  be  preaching  from  morning  fill 
night  vrithont  any  profit. 

Zeon.  Well,  Ursula,  after  all,  I  vrish  this  gen- 
tleioan  had  never  got  into  the  house;  Heaven 
send  no  m  comes  of  it 
.  ITre.  Ay,  1  say  so-too;  Heaven  send  ^j  bat 
I'm  cruelly  afraid;  for  how  shall  vre  g«t  nd'bf 
hinil  he'il  never  be  al^  to  crawl  up  the  instde 
of  the  nail,  whatever  he  did  the  ant. 

Ijeoti.  O  Lord!  won't  he  1 

Uts.  No,  by  my  conscience,  wont  he;  and 
when  your  gnardisn  comes  in,  if  we  had  Hfty 
necks  a  piece,  he'd  twist  them  every  one,  if  he 
Hnds  him  here ;  ibr  niy  part,  the  best  I  expect,  is 
to  end  my  old  days  in  a  prison. 

Lean.  You  don't  say  so  1 

Uts.  I  do,  indeed ;  and  it  kills  me  to  think  of 
it ;  but  every  one  has  th^  evil  day,  and  this  has 

Leon.  I  have  promised  to  go  with  him  into  the 
garden. 

Urs.  Nay,  you  may  do  any  thing  now,  for  we 
are  undone ;  though  I  think  if  you  could  per- 
suade him  lo  get  up  the  chimney,  and  stay  on  the 
roof  of  the  house  until  to-morrom  night,  we  might 
then  steal  the  keys  from  your  gnaidian ;  but  rm 
afraid  yon  wont  be  able  to  perwiade  him. 


Oh  me,  oh  me)  what  shall  we  do '! 
The  fault  was  ali  atongof  you: 
You  brought  him  in,  why  did  you  so 
TWBS  not  lly  my  deare  you  know. 


Wc  have  but  too  much  cause  to  ifear 
IMy  guardian,  when  he  comes  lo  hoar 
We've  had  a  njan  with  us,  will  kill 
Me,  you,  and  aJl ;  indeed,  he  will 


T'heStagebo'.ornfsdark;  enier'Dou'DiEGO,grap^ 
ing-  hie  loaj,  tuilk  the  Padlixk  in  Ais  hand. 
Diego.  Alt  dark,  all  quiet ;  gone  to  bed  uid 
fast  aSeep,  I  warrant  tlini ;  however,  I  am  not 
sorry  that  I  altered  my  first  intention  of  staying 
out  the  whole  night ;  and  meeting  Leonora's  fa- 
ther on  the  road  was  at  any  rate  a  lucky  incident 
1  will  not  disturb  them ;  but,  since  I  have  let  my- 
self in  with  my  master-key,  go  softly  to  bed:  I 
shall  be  able  to  strike  a  light,  and  then  1  think  I 
may  say  my  cares  are  over.  Good  Heavens ! 
what  a  wonderfril  deal  of  uneasineas  may  mortals 
avoid  by  alittle  prudence  1  I  doubt  not  now^  there 
are  some  men  who  would  have  gone  out  m  mj 
situation,  and,  trusting  to  the  goodness  of  fortune, 
left  thmr  house  and  their  honour  in  the  care  of 
an  inexperienced  girl,  or  the  discretion  of  a  mer- 
cenary servant  While  he  is  abroad,  he  is  tor- 
mented vrith  fears  and  jealousies  ;  and  when  he 
returns  home,  he  probably  finds  disorder,  and  per- 
haps shame.     But  what  do  I  do  1     I  put  a  paj- 


m  my  door,  then  all  is  safe. 


ay  7     Her* 

Diego.  I'm  thonderstruck ! 

Mun,  IVhold  massa  Uttle  link  we  be  so  merry — 
hie— hie — What 's  the  matterwith  me  l  ihe  room 
turn  round. 

Diego.  Wretch,  do  you  know  me  1 

Mail,  Know  you  1— — damn  yon. 

DiegOi  Horrid  creature !  what  makes  you  here 
at  thisUmeofnighf!  'Is  it  with  a  design  to  sur- 
Locents  in  their  beds,  and  murder  them 


epuigi 


1.  Hnsh,  hnsh— make  n 


Diego.  The  slave  is  intoxicated. 

Mum.  Make  no  noise,  T  say;  dere 's  young 
gentleman  wid  young  lady ;  he  play  on  guitar, 
and  she  like  him  better  dan  she  tike  you.  FaL 
laf.  lal. .  ^ 

Diego,  Monster,  I'll  make  an  example  of  you. 

Mvn.  What  you  call  me  names  ibr,  you  old 

OfegD,  Does  the  villain,  diae  to  lift  his  hand 

Mun.  will  you  .fight  7 

Diego.  He's  mad. 

Man.  Dere 's  one  in  de  house,  you  little  fink. 
'Gad,  he  do  you  business, 

Dir:go.  Go,  lie  down  in  your  sty,  and  sleep. 

Mitn.  Sleg)!.  sleep  you  self;  you  drunk — ^ 
ha,  ha,  ha !  Look,  a  padlock :  you  prt  a  pollock 
on  a. door  agMri.will  you? Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Diego,  iSdn't  I  hear  music  1 

Mun.  Hie — hie— — 

Diego  Was  it  not  the  sound  of  aguitarl 

Mvn,  Yes,  he  play  on  the  guitar  rarcly^^nrs 
me  hand ;  you're  old  rascal, an't  70u  1 


,  Google 


THE    PADLOCK. 


[AC 


Diego.    What  dreadfiil  shock  affeoti 
mist  cornea  over  my  eyes,  and  my  knefls  knock 
K^ethcr  as  if  I  had  got  a  6t  of  the  shaking  paky. 

Mun.  1  tell  yoo  a  word  in  your  ear. 

Diego.  Hssanyrtrangerbrokeinlomyhonsel 

Man.  Yea,  by hio a  fine  young  gentle- 

nmn,  he  now  in  a,  neit  room  milh  missy. 

Diego.  Holy  St.  Francis !  is  it  poseible  1 

Mun.  Go  you  round  softly— you  catch  Uieni 
together. 

Diego.  Confusion  I  Distraction!   I  shall  run 

mad.  [ExU. 

Re-enter  Ursula, 

Ure.  O  shame,  monstrous !  you  drimken  swab, 
you  have  been  in  the  cellar,  with  a  plague  to  you, 

Mun.  ly^lme  put  my  hands  about  your  neck— 

pTB.  Oh,  I  shaU  ba  rain'd  t  Help,  help  I  ruin 

Re-enter  LEiNUER  and  Leonora, 
Leon.  Goodness  me,  what  'a  the  matter  1 
Ure.  Oh,  dear  child,  this  black  villain  has 

ftightenedmeoutofraywits;  he  has  wanted 

aiv,n.  Me !  curse  a  heart,  I  want  noUiing  wid 

her— what  she  sav  I  want  for 

Leon.  Ursula,  file  gentleman  says  he  has  ao 
fiienda  waiting  for  him  at  the  other  side  of 
garden  wall,  that  will  throw  him  over  a  lad 
made  of  ropea,  which  he  got  up  by. 

Duet. — Lbandeh  onrf  Leonora. 
Leojad.  Then  must  I  go  1 
Leon.     Yes,  good  Sir,  yes. 
Leand.  A  parting  kiaa ! 
Leon.     No,  good  Sir,  no. 
Leand.  It  must  be  so, 

By  this,  and  this, 

Here  I  could  for  ever  mow. 


Youre  very  bold,  S 

I*(  loose  your  hold.  Sir; 

I  think  you  want  to  scare  me  quite. 
Leand.  Oh  fortune's  apight ! 
Leon.     Good  night,  good  night. 

Hark !  the  neighb'ting  convent's  bell 

Tolls,  the  vesper  Iiour  to  tell ; 

The  clock  now  chimes ; 

A  thousand  times, 

A  thousand  times,  fereweli ! 
Re-eiiler  Don  Dieoo. 
IHego.  Stay,  Sir,  let  nobody  go  out  of  the  room, 
Uts.  [Foiling  doinn.l  Ah  I   ah!    a  ghost!    a 
ghoHt! 
Diego.  Woman,  stand  up. 
Ure.  I  wont,  I  wont  r  murder  I  don't  touch  me, 
Diego.  Leonora,  what  am  I  to  think  of  this? 
Lean.  Oh,  dear  Sir,  dont  kill  me. 
Diego.  Young  man,  who  are  you  who  have 
thus  clandestinefy,  at  an  unseasonable  hour,  broke 
into  my  housed  Am  lloconsideryouasarobbor, 

Leand.  As  one  whom  love  has  made  indis- 
creet ;  of  one  whom  love  taught  industry  and  art 
to  compass  his  designs.  I  (ove  the  beautifui  Leo- 
nora, and  she  me ;  but,  ftirther  than  what  yoo 
hear  and  see,  neither  one  nor  the  other  have  been 
eulpable, 

Man.  Hear  him,  hear  him. 

Leand,  Don  Diego,  you  tnow  my  ftther  Well, 


Don  Alphonso  de  Luna.:  I  am  a  scholar  of  (hia 
university,  and  am  willing  to  submit  to  whatevet 
punishment  h«,  through  your  means,  shall  inflict ; 
but  wreak  not  your  vengeance  here, 

Diego.  Thus  then  my  hopts  and  carca  are  at 
once  frustrated ;  possessed  of  what  I  thought  a 
jewel,  I  was  desirous  to  keep  it  for  mys3f;  I 
raised  up  the  walls  of  this  house  to  a  great  hraght ; 
I  barredupmy  windows  toward  the  street;  Iput 
double  boUs  on  my  doors ;  I  banished  all  that  had 
the  shadow  of  man  or  male  kind ;  and  I  stood 
continually  sendnel  over  it  myself,  to  guard  my 
auapicion  ftom  surprise :  thus  secured,  I  left  my 
wateh  for  one  little  moment,  and  in  that  moment— 

Leon,  Pray,  pray,  guardian,  let  me  tell  youtho 
story,  and  voult  find  I  am  not  to  Wame, 

Diego.  No,  child,  I  only  am  to  blame,  who 
should  have  conaidered  (hat  sixteen  and  sixty 
agree  ill  together.    But,  though  I  was  too  old  to 


e,  lai 


«  old  to  le. 


'   iy"^' 


Diego.  No,  cUli  1  vrill  give  yon  to  one  that 
will  make  you  a  better  husband:  here,  yomig 
man,  lake  her:  if  your  parents  consent,  to-morrow 
shall  sec  you  joined  in  the  fece  of  the  church ;  and 
the  dowiy  which  I  promised  her,  incase  of  failure 
on  my  aide  of  the  contract,  shall  now  go  with  her, 

Leand,  Signior,  this  is  so  gen 

Diego.  No  thanks;  perhaps  I  o^^  ■^.^..u^ 
ledgmentsloyou;  but  you,  Ursula  have  no  ei 
cose,  no  passion  to  plead,  and  your  age  should 
nave  taught  you  belter,  I'll  give  jou  live  hun 
died  crowns,  but  never  let  me  see  you  more 
Man,  And  what  you  give  me,  massa  ' 
Diego,  EaslinadoeB,foryour  drunkfnnessand 
inJidelity.  Call  in  my  neighbours  and  friends 
Oh,  man!  man!  how  short  is  your  loresight 
now  ineflectual  your  prudence;  while  the  very 
"leans  you  use  are  destructive  of  jl  ur  endi 

Diego.  Go,  forge  mo  fetters,  that  shall  bind 
The  rage  ofthelempegtoous  vriad; 
Sound  with  a  needle-full  of  thread 
The  depth  of  ocean's  sleepy  bed ; 
Snap  like  a  twig  the  oak'a  lough  tree ; 
duench  Etna  vnlh  a  cup  of  tea  ;— 
In  these  manieuvres  show  your  skill, 
Then  hold  a  woman  if  yon  will, 
ChoT,    In  thcBfl  manceuvres,  &c, 
Urs.       Permit  me  to  put  in  a  word : 

My  master  here  is  quite  absurd ; 
That  men  should  rule  our  sei  is  meet, 
But  art,  not  force,  most  do  the  feat: 
Remember  what  the  fable  aays,— 
Wliere  the  sun's  warm  and   mel^ng 


Chor,    Soon  bring  about,  &c 
Man,    And,  masaa,  be  not  angry  pray, 
If  neger  man  a  word  should  say ; 
Me  have  a  fable  pat  as  she. 
Which  wid  dia  matter  will  agree : 
An  owl  once  look  it  in  his  head, 
Wid  some  young  pretty  bird  to  wed ; 
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Ent  wlien  his  worship  came  to  woo, 
He  could  get  none  biU  de  cuckoo. 

Cftor.    Bnt  when  hie  worship,  &c. 

Leon.    Ye  youth  select,  who  wish  tO;tBste 

The  joya  of  wedlock  pure  and  chaste, 
Ne'er  let  the  mistreas  and  the  Mend 
In  aWect  alave,  and  tyrant,  end. 
While  each  vriti  tender  paasion  bums, 
Aoceiwi  the  throne  of  rule  by  turns ; 
And  place  (to  lore,  to  virtue,  juat) 
Secunty  in  mutual  trust, 

D/uyr,   Andplai^  Sic 

Leand.  To  sum  up  all  you  now  have  heard, 
Young  men  and  old  peruse  the  bard 
A  tei^e  truEled  to  your  care. 
His  rule  is  pithy,  short,  and  clear ; 
Be  to  her  faults  a  little  Wind ; 
Be  to  her  rirtues  very  kind  | 
Let  all  her  ways  be  imconfin'd ; 
And  clap  your  padlock  on  her  mind. 

OwT.   Be  to  her  faults,  &c.  [Exintnt. 

riie  JbUoaing  A(B3  are  usually  omUted  in  the 
Tepresentatian. 

AlH.-^LEiNDEB. 

Etither,  Venus,  with  your  doves, 
Hither,  all  ye  litUe  loves ; 
Round  me  fiBht  your  wings  display, 
And  beai  a  lover  on  hia  way. 
Oh,  could  I  but,  like  Jove  of  old, 
Tranafonn  myself  to  showery  gold; 
Or  in  a  swan  my  paaaion  shroud, 
Or  wi^  it  in  an  orient  cloud ; 

V01..I  ...ST  28* 


What  locks,  what  bars,  should  then  h 
Or  keep  me  fliim  my  charming  maid ! 

Am.— Ursula. 
When  a  woman's  front  ia  wrinkled, 
And  her  h^rs  are  spnnkted 
With  gray, 
Lack-a-day ! 

How  her  lovera  fell  away  ! 
Like  £iEhions  past 

No  one  respect  vrill  pay : 

Remember, 

Laaaes,  remember 

And  while  the  sun  shines  make  hay 

You  must  not  expect,  in  December, 

The  flowers  you  gather'd  in  May. 

Am. — Diego. 
Oh,  wherefore  this  terrible  flmry  1 
My  spirits  are  all  in  a  hurry ! 

And  above  and  below, 

From  my  top  to  my  toe. 
Are  running  about,  hurry  scurry. 

My  heart  iu  m^  bosom  a  humping, 

Goes  thumping. 

And  jumping, 

And  Ihumong ; 
Is't  a  spectre  1  see  ? 
Hence,  vanish. — Ah  me  1 

My  senses  deceive  me  ; 

Soon  reason  will  leave  me ; 
What  a  wretch  am  I  dCBtin'd  to  be ! 
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A  TRAOEDT, 


IN  FIVE  ACTS. 


BY  DR.  YOUNG. 


REMARKS. 

This  tragedy  is  the  dramatic  master-piece  of  ils  valuable  autbor,  but  at  fltst  vuas  not  so  successfiil  as  BusL'ia 
and  his  otbet  plays.    Though  similar,  in  some  .iegree.  to  Ibe  story  of  Sbakspcare's  Olbello,  the  motives  for  reaenl- 
nent  in  Zanga  are  ofa  mcjre  noble  and  consistenl  nature,  and  the  crodaloiis  object  of  bis  deadly  hatred  mora  ei- 
eusable  andinore  pitied  in  yielding  to  ils  snbtlely. 

There  Is  great  scope  for  talent  in  the  character  of  Zanga ;  but  tlie  whining  nonsense  of  Alonao  and  Carlos  wouW 
tire  in  anj  hands. 

We  have  inserted  at  Ibe  fbot  of  the  page,*  a  narrative  otan  event  said  to  have  really  bappened  in  Bpaln  a  ffew 
years  bolbre  thie  piece  was  written ;  it  is  so  nearly  Ibllowed  by  Dr.  Young,  in  his  admirable  Eevenge,  aa  to  leave 
no  doubt  of  having  formed  its  ground-work. 

DRAMATIS 

■BNTQAKDICN.  1814. 

PERSONS. 

COVEHT  QARDEN.  1814. 

Isabella, Miss  liigan 

Scene.— Spain. 

Don  Manuel, 

Zanq* 

....Mr.  Young. 

ACT  I, 

SCENE  I.—B<Ulhmenl^,  w 

Enter  Zanr 

Zin.  Whether  first  nature 

peace, 

Ihaseaprospecl. 
or  long  want  of 

Has  wroi^ht  my  mind  to  this,  1  cannot  tell ; 

[Thunder. 
I  like  this  rocking  of  the  balllemente. 
Hage  on,  ye  winds;  burst,  clouds,  and,  walMs, 
roarl 

'  Mr.  Hughes,  in  bis  witiciam  on  Othelln.  introduces 
romatka— "TJie  sborl  story  I  am  going  to  tell  is  a  J 
tbem.  and  begin  te  possess  their  seals  as  they  ought :  fo 

-  Don  Aloni<n  Spanish  noHeman,  had  a  beautifcl  a 

he  following  narrative,  to  whicb  allusion  is  made  in  our 
St  warning  to  those  of  jealous  honour  to  look  about 
no  man  of  spirit  knows  how  terrible  a  c.eeture  be  is,  till 

A  viMuona  wili,  with  wbom  be  bad  lived  sinne  years  In 

great  tranquillit)'.  The  gentleman,  bowever,  was  not  free  from  tlie  ftolMosuallyimpated  to  his  nation;  he  was 
prond,  su^dous,  ani  impetuous.  Ha  kept  a  Moor  In  Itis  bourn,  whom,  on  a  complaint  fhrai  his  lady,  be  had 
imnlBhed  tor  a  small  oflbnce  wiUi  Ihe  utmost  seierity.  The  slave  vowed  revonge,  anil  cmnmnnleated  hie  resolu- 
tion to  one  oftbe  lady^  women  with  whom  he  had  lived  in  a  criminal  way.  This  creature  also  hated  Her  bus- 
Iress,  fbt  die  ftaied  she  was  observed  by  ber;  ibe  Uieretors  undertook  to  malio  Don  Ahmm  jealoui,  by  insinuaUng 
Uiat  the  gardener  was  oHen  admitted  to  his  lady  in  private,  and  promising  to  make  him  an  eye  witness  of  it. 
AI  a  proper  tbna,  agreed  on  between  her  and  the  MorisM,  tlie  sent  a  mBssage  to  Ihe  gardener,  that  his  lady, 
having  some  hasty  orders  to  give  him,  would  have  him  come  that  moment  toiler  in  her  chamber.  In  the  mean 
time  sbe  had  placed  Alonzo  privately  in  an  outer  room,  thai  he  might  uLt*rve  who  paKed  that  way.  II  was  not 
long  helbre  he  saw  the  gardener  appear,  Alonzo  had  not  patience,  hut  Ibllowlng  bim  into  the  anarlmBnt,  struck 
himatons  blow  with  a  dagger  to  ibe  bean;  then  dragging  his  lady  by  the  hair,  without  inquiring  Ibrther,  ha 
Instantly  killed  her. 
'-  Here  he  paused,  looking  on  the  dead  bodies  witb  all  Ibe  ag 
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Voubear  a  just  reBemHaneeofmj  fortune, 
Awl  suit  the  gloomy  habit  of  my  aoul. 

Enter  UiBEi.L*. 
Who's  there  t    My  lose  I 

/ao.  Why  have  you  left  my  bfd  1 
Yiiui  absence  more  aSrighta  me  than  the  storm. 

Zan..  The  dead  alono  ia  such  a  night  can  Teat, 
And  I  indulge  my  meililation  here. 
Woman,  away.     1  choose  to  be  alone. 

/so.  I  know  you  do,  and  therefore  will  nol  leave 
you; 


Something  unusual  bangs  upon  your  heart, 
And  I  nil!  know  it :  by  our  loves,  1  will. 
Ask  I  too  much  to  shu^  in  your  distress? 

Zdn.  In  tears!  thou  fooll  then  hear  me,  and 
be  plung'd 
In  hell's  abyss,  if  ever  it  eseajre  thee. 
To  strike  thee  with  nstonishmcgit  at  once — 
I  hate  Alonro.  .  First  recover  that, 
And  then  thon  shalt  hear  further. 

Isa,  Hate  Alonzo  I 
i  own,  I  thought  Alonzo  most  your  friend, 
And  that  he  lust  the  master  in  that  name, 

Zjta.  Hear  then.    'Tis  twice  three  years  since 
that  gre^  man 

STeat  let  me  call  him,  for  he  conquer'd  me) 
ade  me  the  captive  of  bis  arm  in  fight. 
He  slew  my  &lber,  and  threw  chains  o'er  me, 
While  I  vnth  pious  rage  pursued  revenge. 
I  then  wa^  young ;  he  plac'd  me  near  his  person, 
And  thought  me  not  dishonoured  by  his  service. 
One  day  (may  that  returning  day  be  night. 
The  stain,  the  corse,  of  each  succeeding  year!) 
Por  something,  or  for  nothine,  in  his  pride 
He  struck  me.    (WMle  I  tell  it,  do  I  live?) 
He  smote  me  on  the  cheek— I  did  not  stab  him. 
For  that  were  poor  revenge — E'er  since,  his  folly 
Has  strove  to  bury  it  beneath  a  heap 
Of  kindnesses,  and  thinly  it  is  forgot. 
Insolent  thought !  and  like  a  second  blow  I 
Affronts  are  innocent,  where  men  are  worthless; 
And  such- alone  can  wTsely  drop  reuengo. 

Isa,  But  with  more  l*mpcr,  Zanga,  tell  your 

To  see  your  strong  emotions  startles  me. 

Zan.  Yes,  woman,withthelemperthBtbefitBit. 
Has  the  dark  adder  venom  1  So  bate  I 
When  trod  upon.    Proud  Spaniard,  thou  shalt 

feel  me! 
For  from  that  day.  the  day  of  my  dishonour. 
From  that  day  have  I  cnrs'd  the  rising  sun. 
Which  never  fflil'd  to  tell  me  of  my  shame. 
From  that  day  have  I  bless'd  the  coming  night. 
Which  promis'd  to  conceal  it ;  but  in  vain; 
The  blow  return'd  for  ever  in  my  dream. 
Vet  onIloil'd,.andgroan'd  tbranoccaaon 
Of  ample  vengeance;  none  has  yet  arrived. 
Howe'er,  at  present.  1  conceive  warm  hopes 
Of  what  may  wound  him  sore  in  hisambiUon, 
Life  of  his  lite,  and  dearer  than  bis  soul. 
By  nightly  Inarch  he  purpoa'd  to  surprise 
The  Moorish  camp;  but  I  have  taken  cam 
They  shall  be  ready  to  receive  his  fa'our. 
Filing  in  this,  a  cast  of  utmist  moment. 
Would  darken  all  the  conquests  he  has  won. 

Jsa.  Ju9t  as  I  enter'd,  an  express  arriv'd. 

Zaa.  To  whom? 

Isa.  Hia  friend,  Don  Carlos. 

Zdn.  Be  propitious, 


0,  Mahomet  I  on  this  important  hour, 
And  give  at  length  my  &misb'd  soul  revenge ! 
What  is  revenge,  but  courage  to  call  in 
Our  honour's  debts,  and  wisdom  to  convert 
Others'  self-love  into  our  own  protection  1 
But  see,  the  morning  dawn  breaks  in  upon  as; 
I'll  seek  Don.  Carlos^  and  inquiie  my  late. 

[ExeuTii 
SCENE  II.— The  Palace. 
Enter  Don  Msnuel  and  Don  Carlos. 
Man.    My  lord  Don  Carlos,  what  brings  your 

express  % 
Car.  Alonio's  glo^,  and  the  Moor's  defeat. 
The  field  is  strew 'd  with  twice  ten  thousand  slain, 
Though  he  suspects  his  measures  were  belray'd. 
He'll  soon  arrive.    Oh,  how  1  long  t'  embrace 
The  first  of  heroes,  and  the  best  of  friends! 
I  lov'd  fair  Leonora  long  before 
The  chance  of  battle  gave  me  to  the  Moors, 
From  whom  bo  late  Alonzo  set  me  free ; 
And  while  I  groan'd  in  bondage,  I  deputed 
This  great  Alon™,  whom  her  fiither  honours. 
To  he  my  gentle  advocate  in  love. 
To  stir  tier  heart,  and  San  its  fires  for  me. 
Man.  And  what  success  ? 
Car.  Alas,  the  cruel  maid — 
Indof^  her  &ther,  who,  though  high  in  court. 
And  powerful  with  the  king,  has  wealth  at  heart 
To  heal  his  devastations  from  the  Moors. 
Knowing  I'm  richly  freighted  from  the  east, 
"  1y  fleet  now  sailing  in  the  Mght  of  Spain, 
ileaven  guard  it  safe  through  such  a  dreadfiit 

Man.  Her  aged  fstfier,  see. 
Leads  her  this  way. 

r.  She  looks  like  radiant  truth. 
Brought  forward  by  the  hand  of  hoary  time — 
You  to  the  port  with  speed ;  'tis  possible 
Some  vessel  is  arriv'd.    Heaven  grant  it  bring 
■^idings  which  Carios  may  receive  with  jov  ! 

[Exit  DonM'anuei,, 
Enter  Don  Alvarez  and  Leo  nor  j. 
Alv.  Don  Carlos,  I  am  labouring  in  your  Ibvoui 
With  all  a  parent's  soft  authority, 
'  nd  earnest  counsel. 

Cor.  Angels  second  you! 
For  all  my  biiss  or  mis'ry  hangs  on  it. 

Alv.  Daughter,  the  happiness  of  life  depeiKis 
n  our  discretion,  and  a  prudent  choice. 
Look  intfl  those  they  call  unfortunate. 
And,  closer  view'd,  you'll  find  they  are  unwise ; 
Some  flaw  in  their  own  conduct  lies  beneath. 
Don  Carlos  is  of  ancient^  noble  blood. 
And  then  his  wealth  might  mend  a  prince's  for- 

For  him  the  sun  is  lab'riiig  in  the  mines, 
A  faithful  slave,  and  turning  earth  to  gold : 
His  keels  are  freighted  with  that  sacred  power, 
By  which  e'en  kings  and  emperors  are  made. 
Sir,  you  have  my  good  wishes,  and  I  hope 
" '     daughter  is  not  indispos'd  to  hear  you. 

[ExiL 
'ar.  Oh,  Leonora  I  why  art  thou  in  tears  1 
luse  I  am  less  wretched  than  I  was  1 
.   _  ire  your  fether  gave  me  leave  to  woo  you. 
Hush'd  was  your  bosom,  and  yonr  eye  serene. 

Lean.  Thiiikyoumy fothertooindulgenttome, 
That  he  claims  no  dominion  o'er  m/f  tears  ? 
A  daughter  sure  may  be  right  dutiful. 
Whose  tents  alone  are  free  from  i  restraint. 
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Car.  Had  I  known  this  before,  it  had  been  well 
(  had  not  then  solicited  your  father 
To  add  ta  my  distress; 
Have  I  not  ^guisli'd  proatcate  at  thy  feet  7 
Have  I  not  liv'd  whole  dajs  upon  thy  sight '! 
Have  I  not  aeeo  thee  where  thou  hast  not  been  % 
And,  mad  with,  the  idea,  cla^p'd  the  wind, 
And  doted  upon  nothing  f 

Leon,  Court  me  mit, 
Good  Carlos,  by  recounting  of  my  faults, 
And  telling  how  imgraleful  I  ha.™  been. 
Alas,  my  lord,  if  taiEing  would  prevail, 
I  could  suggest  much  tetter  arguments 
Than  those  regards  you  throw  away  on  me ; 
Your  valour,  Iwnour,  wisdom,  prais  d  by  all. 
But  bid  phyucians  talk  our  veins  to  temper, 
And  with  an  argument  new-set  a  pulse; 
Then  diink,  my  lord,  of  reasoning  into  love. 

Car.  Must  I  deepiur  then?  do  not  shake  na 

My  temper-beaten  heart  is  cold  to  death. 

Ah,  turn,  and  let  me  warm  me  in  thy  beauties. 

Heavens !  what  a  proof  I  gave,  but  two  nights 

or  matchless  level  To  fling  me  at  thy  feet, 
1  sUghted  friendship,  and  I  flew  from  fame; 
Nor  heard  the  summons  of  the  next  day's  battle: 
But  darting  headlong  to  thy  arms,  i  lett 
The  promia'd  fight,  I  leti  Alonro  too. 
To  stand  the  war,  and  quell  a  world  alone. 

I  TVumpe(s. 
Leon,    The  victor  Comes,     My  lord,   I  must 
withdraw.  [Exil. 

Enter  Don  Ai.ONzo. 
Car.  Alonzo! 

Alan.  Carlos  !^i  am  whole  again; 
Clasp'd  in  thy  arms,  it  makes  my  heatt  entire. 
Cor.  Whom  dare  I  thus  embrace  1    The  con- 
quer of  Afric, 
Aion.  Yes,  much  more — Don  Carks'  friend. 
The  conquest  of  the  world  would  cost  me  dear, 
Should  it  beget  one  thought  of  diatMice  in  thee. 
i  rise  in  virtues  to  come  nearer  tu  Ihee. 


[Embraces  Aim. 
Cor,  A  victory  indeed  I  your  godlike  arm 
Has  made  one  spot  the  grave  of  Africa ; 
Snch  numbers  fill ;  and  the  survivors  fled 
As  frighted  passengers  from  oIFlhe  strand. 
When  the  tempestuous  sea  comes  roaring  on 

Alan.  'Twas  Carlos  conquec'd, 'twas  his  cnlel 
chains 
Inllam'd  me  to  a  rage  unknown  before, 
And  threw  my  former  actions  fer  behind. 

Car.  I  love  fair  Leonora.     How  I  love  her  I 
Yet  still  I  find  (I  know  not  how  it  is) 
Another  heart,  another  soul,  fur  thee. 
Bnler  Zamci. 


For  I  dare  open  all  my  heart  lo  thee. 
Never  was  such  a  day  of  triumph  known ! — 
There  's  not  a  wounded  captive  in  my  train, 
That  slowly  follow'd  my  proud  chariot  wheels, 
With  half  a  life,  and  beggary,  and  chains, 
But  is  a  god  to  me:  I  am  moat  wretched.— 
In  his  captivity,  thou  know'st,  Don  Carlos, 
My  liiend  (and  never  was  a  friend  more  dear) 
Deputed  me  his  advocate  in  love, 
To  talk  to  Leonora's  heart,  and  make 
A  tender  party  in  her  thoughts  for  hun. 
What  did  I  do  ■!—llov'd  myself.    Indeed, 
One  thing  there  is  might  [essen  my  ofTence 
(If  such  onence  admits  of  being  lessen'd ;) 
1  thought  him  dead ;  for  (by  what  fate  I  know  not) 
His  letters  never  reach'd  me. 

Zan.  Thanks  to  Zanea, 
Who  thence  contriv'd  that  evil  which  has  hap- 
pen'd.  [Aside. 

Alrni.  Yes    curs'd  of  Heaven!  1  lov'd  myself, 

In  a  late  action,  rescu'd  from  the  Moors, 
I  have  brought  home  my  rival  in  my  friend. 

Zan.  We  hear,  my  lord,  that  mttiat  action  too. 
Your  interposing  arm  preaerv'd  his  life. 

Alon.  It  did — with  more  than  the  CTpense  of 

For,  oh,  this  day  is  mention'd  for  their  nuptials. 
But  see,  shecomesi  I'll  take  my  leave  anddie. 

[RettTet. 

Zan,  Hadst  thou  a  thousand  lives,  thy  death 

would  please  me. 

Unhappy  fate !  my  country  ove 


But  others'  greans  shall  tell  the  world  my  deatl' 
[En 
Enter  Leonora, 
Alon.  When  nature  ends  with  anguish  like  to 
this, 
Sinners  shall  take  their  last  leave  of  the  son, 
And  bid  his  light  adieu. 

Leon.  The  mighty  conqueror 
Dismay'd!  I  thought  you  gave  the  foe  your  sor- 


s  you* 


Which  nothing  but  a  love  for  you  could  draw  % 
Afric  I  queli'dj  in  hope  by  that  to  purchase 
Your  leave  to  Eighunscorn'd;  but  I  complain  not; 
'Twas  but  a  world — and  you  are — Leonora. 
Lemt.  That  passion  which  you  boastof  is  your 
guilt, 
A  treason  to  your  friend.  You  thmk  mean  of  me, 
To  plead  your  crimes  as  motives  of  my  love, 
.^ioti.    You,   Madam,   ought  lo    thank    those 
you  blame ! 
---tobcth 

both  of  earth  and  Heavt 
1  fondly  thought  a  last  look  might  be  kind. 
Farewell  for  ever, — This  severe  behaviour 
Has,  to  my  comti)rt,  made  it  sweet  to  die, 
i>ijn.  Farewell  for  ever!    Sweet  to  die! 
Heaven ! 
Alonzo,  stay ;  you  must  not  thus  escape  me ; 
But  hear  your  guilt  at  large. 

Alon.  Oh,  Leonora ! 
What  could  I  do  T— In  duty  lo  my  friend, 
I  saw  you ;  and  to  see  is  to  admire.  - 
For  Carlos  did  1  plead,  and  most  sincerely. 
Witness  the  thousand  agonies  it  cost  mc. 


r,l^,OOgLC 


THE  REVENGE. 


You  know  i  did ;  I  sought  but  jotir  esteem ; 
If  that  is  guilt,  an  angel  had  been  guilty. 

Leon.  If  from  your  guilt  none  sufler'd  but  your- 

It  might  be  so — Farewell.  [  Going, 

Alon.  Who  suffers  with  mel 

Leon. 

Alon.  What  mean  these  teats  I 

Lam.  I  weep  by  chance ;  nor  have  my  tears 
meaning. 
But,  oh,  when  first  1  saw  Alonio's  tears, 
[  knew  thdc  meaning  well! 

[A[/ON«  o/aBs  on  Ate  knees,  ajid  takes  her  hand. 

jlion.  Heavens!  what  is  this?  that  eicellenc 

Desire  was  planted  in  the  heart  of  man ; 
Tirtue's  supreme  reward  on  this  ^e  heaven ; 
The  cordial  of  mv  -      -     - 

Indeed,  I  flattei'd 

Leon.  AlonM,  pardon  me  the  injury 
Of  loving  you.     I  struggled  with  m;  passion, 
And  struggled  long :  let  that  be  some  excuse. 

Alon.  Unkind !  you  know  I  think  your  love 


SCENE  I— The  tame. 
Enler  Don  Manuf.:,  and  Z*N0*. 

Zan.  If  this  be  true,  I  cannot  blame  your  pain 
For  wretched  Carlos ;  'tis  but  humane  in  you. 
But  when  arriv'ii  your  dreadful  newsl 

Man.  This  hour. 

Zan.  What,  not  a  vessel  sav'd'? 

Man.  All,  all,  the  storm 
Devour'd ;  and  now  o'er  his  late  envied  fortune 
The  dolphins  bound,  and  wafty  m 
Triumphant  in  his  ruin. 

Zan.  Is  Alvarei 


„  IS  and  groans,  and  a  whole  year  of  dying. 
But,  oh,  the  curse  of  curses ! — Oh,  my  friend! — 

Alon.  What  sajw  my  lovol  apeak,  Leonora' 

Leon.  Was  il  for  you,  my  Ipra,  to  be  so  quick 
In  finding  out  objections  to  our  love  t 
Think  you  so  strong,  my  love,  or  weak  my  virtue, 
It  was  unsafe  to  leave  that  part  to  me  1 

Alon,    Is  not  the  day  then  fii'd  ibc  your  es. 
pousalsl  ["'^yi 

Leon.  Indeed,  my  fether  once  had  thought  tliat 
i5ut  marking  how  the  marriage  pain'd  my  bean. 
Long  he  stood  doubtfiil^  but  at  last  resolv'd 
Your  counsel,  which  determines  him  in  all, 
Should  finish  the  debate. 

Alon,  Oh,  aeony ! 
Must  I  not  onfy  lose  her,  but  be  maJe 
Myself  the  instrument  1  not  only  die, 
But  plunge  the  dagger  in  my  heart  myself  1 
This  is  refining  on  calamity. 

Z-eon.  What,  do  joa  tremble  lest  you  should 
be  mine  1 

in  you  tremble  1  not  for  that 


Spare  him  —and  murder  me. 

Alon.  First  perish  all ! 
No,  Leonora,  I  am  thine  for  ever, 

[Embraces  ker. 
Leon.  Hold,  Alonio, 
And  hear  a  maid  whom  doubly  thou  hast  coii:- 

quered. 
I  love  thy  virtues  as  I  love  Wiy  jJeraon, 
And  1  adore  thee  for  the  pains  it  gave  me ; 
But  as  I  lell  the  pains,  rii  reap  the  fruit; 
I'll  shine  out  in  my  turn,  and  show  the  world 
Thy  great  example  was  not  tost  upon  me. 
Nay,  never  shrink ;  take  back  the  bright  example 
You  lately  lent ;  oh,  take  it  while  you  may, 
While  [  can  give  it  you,  and  be  immortal ! 

[ExU. 
il  face  DO 


iimon  wreck] 
Alvarez  pleai    , 
That  Leonora's  heart  is  disinclin'i 
And  pleads  that  only. 
When  he  "   ' 


thism 


•.ars'i :  the  tempest  broke  the  match 
favour,  when  it  sunk  the  gold. 
The  love  of  gold  is  double  in  hia  heart ; 
The  vice  of  age,  and  of  Alvarez  loo. 

Zan.  How  does  Don  Carlos  bear  it  1 

Man.  Like  a  man 
Whose  heart  feels  most  a  human  heart  can  feel, 
And  reasons  best  a  human  head  can  reason. 

Zan.  Butis  he  then  in  absolute  despair] 

Man.  Never  to  see  his  Leonora  more. 
And,  quite  to  quench  all  fiiture  hope,  Alvarez 
Ur^es  Alonzo  to  espouse  his  daughter 
This  very  day;  for  he  has  leam'd  their  loves. 

Zan.  Ha  !  was  not  that  receiv'd  with  ecstasy 
By  Don  Abnio? 

Man.  Yes,  at  iirel;  but  soon 
.  damp  came  o'er  Mm,  it  would  kill  his  friend. 

Zan.  Not  if  his  friend  consentedi  and  since 

le  can't  himself  espouse  her — 
Man.  Yet,  to  ask  it 
_ias  something  shocking  to  a  generous  mind ; 
At  least,  Alonzo's  spirit  startles  at  it. 
Wide  is  the  distance  between  our  despair, 
And  giving  up  a  mistress  to  another. 

Tj...  T .  leave  you.    Carlos  wants  support 

« affliction.  [Exit. 


B,  like  a 


w-found  world 


Sore  from  a  storm,  and  all  thdr  viands  spent ; 


utshallllinishitl— 


But  pine 


1.  She  'a  gone,  and  I  shall  se 
1  absence,  and  till  death  adore. 


Enter  Isabellj, 


With  all  her  snakes  erect  upon  her  a 

She  stalks  in  view,  and  fires  me  with  her  charn* 

When,  Isabella,  arriv'd  Don  Carlos  here! 

Isa.  Two  nights  ago. 

Zan.  That  was  the  very  night 
Before  the  haltle — IVlern'ry,  set  down  that' 
"  '     I  the  essence  of  a  crocodile. 
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lACTU. 


riiough  yel  Dut  in  the  shell— Tl!  give  it  birth— 
Wh&tUme  did  he  return  1 
Isa.  At  midpight. 


Slow,  therefore, 

Isa.    You  best  can  judge;    but  so  the  world 

thinks  of  him. 
Zan.   WTiy,  that  was  well— go,  fetch  my  tablets 
hither,  [Exit  Isj-nf.i.i.. 

Two  nights  ago  my  father's  sacred  shade 
Thrice  slalk'd  around  my  bed,  and  smil'd  apon 

He  smil'd,  a  joy  then  tittle  understood — 
It  must  be  so-— and  if  ao,  it  is  vengeance 
Worth  waking  of  the  dead  for. 
Re-enter  IsABEr.n,  Tuiik  the  tablets  i  Zjnga 
writes  then,  reads  as  to  himself. 
Thus  it  stands— 

The  lather 's  fii'd— Don  Carioa  cannot  wed— 
Alonm  may— but  (hat  will  hurt  his  triend- 
Nor  can  he  ssk  his  leave— or,  if  he  did, 
He  might  not  gain  il — It  is  hard  to  give 


Aton.  Am  r  to  blame  in  that! 

Zan.  My  lord,  I  love 
Your  very  errors ;  they  are  bom  from  virtue. 
Your  friendship  (and  what  nobler  pasaon  claiiM 
The  heart  ?)  does  lead  you  bluidfold  to  yoar  ruin. 
Confflder,  wlierefore  did  Alvarez  break 

match,  and  wherefore  urge  Alon 


'Twas  the  si 


e  cause,  the  love  of  wealth.     To. 


Maj;  see  Alonzo  in  Don  Carlos'  fortune ; 
A  higher  bidder  is  a  better  friend. 
And  there  are  princes  etgh  for  Leonora, 
When  your  friend 's  gone,  you'll  wed ;  why,  tl 


Our  . 

Were  it 


o  iUs,  though  « 


iece  worth  al! 
Ttie  wisdom  J  can  t>oast,  lirst  to  persuade 
Atonzo  to  request  it  of  his  friend,- 
His  friend  to  grant— then  from  Uiat  very  grant, 
The  strongest  proof  of  inendship  man  can  give 
(And  other  motives,)  to  work  out  a  cause 
Of  jealousy,  to  rack  Alonzo's  peace  1 
I  (i»ve  l.iim'd  -'—  ■'- *-' "■■- 


Thest 


■e  the  damn'c 


e,  (hou  conflagration  of  the  soul , 
Thou  king  of  torments,  thou  grand  counlerpwao 
For  all  the  transports  beauty  can  mspire  I  . 

Isa.  Alanzo  comes  this  way, 

Zan.  Most  opportunely. — 
Withdraw.  [BxU  Isabella. 

Enter  Don  Alonzo. 
My  lord,  1  give  you  joy, 

Alsn.  Ofwhat,  good  Zanga  I 

Zaii.  Is  not  the  lovely  Leonora  youta7 

Alon.  What  will  become  of  Caries  1 

Zan.  He 's  your  friend ; 
And  since  he  can't  espouse  the  feir  himself, 
Will  take  some  comfort  from  Alonzo's  fortune. 

Alon.  Alas,  thou  liKleknow'st  the  force  of  loTfl! 
Love  reigns  a  sultan  with  unrival'd  sway; 
Puis  all  rela^ons,  friendship's  self  to  death, 
If  once  he's  jealous  of  it,     I  love  Carlos; 
Yet  well  1  know  what  pangs  I  felt  this  morning 
At  his  intended  nuntials.     For  myself 
I  then  fell  pains  which  now  for  him  I  feel 

Zan..  You  will  not  wed  her  then  1 

Aton    Not  mslanlly. 
Insult  hia  broken  heart  the  very  moment! 

Zan,  I  undeiBtand  you:  but  you'll  wed  here- 


Which  gives  you  Leonora  now,  will  cease. 
Carlos  has  kist  her;  should  you  lose  her  loo, 
Why,  then  you  heap  new  torments  on  your  friend, 
By  that  respect  which  kbour'd  to  relieve  him— 
'Tis  well,  he  is  disturb'd;  it  makes  him  pause, 

[Aside. 
Alon.  Think'st  thou,  my  Zanga,  should  I  ask 
Don  Carlos,  ' 

His  goodness  would  consent  that  I  should  vied 
her! 
Zan.  I  know  it  would. 
Alon.  But  then  the  cruelty 
To  ask  it,  and  for  me  to  ask  it  of  him  I 

Zan.    Metiinks,   you   are  severe  upon   yoni 

Who  was  it  gave  him  hbexty  and  life  1 
Alon.  That  is  the  very  reason  which  forbids  it. 

Were  I  a  stranger  I  could  fi-ecly  apMk : 

In  me  it  so  resembles  a  demand 

Esaclingof  a  debt,  it  shocks  my  nature. 

Zan.  My  lord,  you  know  the  sad  alternative. 


1  Leonora  worth  one 


rang  01 


e,  my  low,  b 


Carlos  »d] ; 
But  I  am  likewise  Don  Alonio's  friend : 
There  alt  the  diff'rence  lies  between  us  two 
In  me,  my  lord,  you  hear  another  self; 
And,  give  me  leave  to  add,  a  better  too, 
Clear'd  from  those  errors,  which,  though  caus'd  I 

Are  such  as  m^  hereafter  give  you  pain — 

Don  Lopez  of  Castile  would  not  demur  thus. 

Alon.  Perish  the  name  I   What,  sacrifice 


But  shunn'd  it,  as  too  terrible  to  bear. 

How  shall  I  bear  it  nowl  I'm  struck  already, 

[Ex,^. 
Half  of  my  work  is  done.   I  must  secur" 
Don  Carlos,  ere  Alonio  speak  with  him. 
[He  giees  a  message  lo  a  Servant,  then  retumt. 
Proud,   hated   Spain,  oft  drenoh'd  in  Moorish 

Dost  thou  not  feel  a  deadly  foe  within  thee? 
Shake  not  the  towers  wheie'er  1  pass  along. 
Conscious  of  ruin,  and  their  great  destroyer  1 


lake  to  the  centre,  if  Alonzo 


Tost 


,  and  spurn  thy  law; 
^      hopes  pleaaore  from  two  radiant  eyes, 
Which  look  as  they  were  Uchted  up  for  thee  I 
Shall  he  enjoy  thy  paradise lielow?    - 
Blast  (he  hold  thought,  and  curse  him  with  hef 

e,  the  melancholy  lover  comes. 
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day, 


re  than  twenty  years ;  vile  promisar  1 
None  here  are  happy,  but  the  rery  tiwi, 
Oc  vetTr  wisB ;  I  am  no«  fool  enough 
To  soule  in  sanities,  and  hug  a  shadow : 
Nor  have  I  wisdom  to  claboFBte 
An  artificial  happineas  from  pains ; 
Even  joys  are  pains,  because  they  cannot  last. 

How  many  lift  the  head,  look  gay  and  aniQe, 
Against  their  consdenwsl   And  this  we  know. 
Yet,  knowing,  diabeiieYe,  and  try  again 
What  we  have  tried,  and  struggle  with  conviction 
Each  new  experionce  pves  the  former  credit ; 
And  reverend  gray  threeacore  ia  hut  a  voucher, 
That  thirty  told  us  true. 

Zan.  IVfy  noble  lord, 
I  mourn  your  fale ;  but  are  no  hopes  surviving'! 

Car,  No  hopes,     Alvarui  has  a  heart  of  steel. 
'Tis  fii'd— 'tis  past—'tis  absolute  despair ! 

Zaa.  You  manled  not  to  have  your  heart  made 
lender. 
By  your  own  paina,  to  feel  a  friend's  distress. 

Car.  I  understand  you  well.     Alonzolovea; 
I  pity  him. 

Zan.  I  dare  be  sworn  you  do. 
Yet  he  has  other  thoughts. 

Car,  Wh|(  canst  Ihou  meant 

Zan.  Indeed  he  has;  and  fears  to  ask  afavour 
A  stranger  from  a  stranger  might  request ; 
What  coats  you  nothing,  yet  is  all  to  him : 
Nay,  what  Indeed  will  to  your  glory  add. 
For  nothing  more  than  mahing  your  friend  well. . 

Cor.  I  pray  be  plain;  his  happineas  is  mine. 

Zsit.   He  loves  to  death;  but  so  reveres  Ma 

He  can't  persuade  his  heart  to  wed  tJie  maid 
Without  your  leave,  and  that  he  fears  to  ask. 
In  perfect  tenderness  I  ui^'d  him  to  it. 
Knowing  the  deadly  sicfcnesa  of  his  heart. 
Your  overflowing  goodnesH  to  your  friend. 
Your  wisdom,  anddeapair  youlaelf  to  wed  her, 
I  wrung  a  promise  from  him  he  would  try : 
And  now  1  come,  a  mutual  friend  to  both, 
Without  his  privacy,  to  let  you  know  it. 
And  to  prepare  you  kmdiy  to  receive  him. 

Car.  Hal  if  he  weds,  fam  undone  indeed; 
Nol  Don  Alvarea'  self  can  than  relieve  tne. 

Zan,  Alas,  my  iord,you  know  his  heart  is  aleel; 
"  'Tis  fii'd,  'tis  past,  tis  absolnte  daapair." 

Car.  Oh,  cruel  Heaven  I  and  is  it  not  enough 
That  I  must  never,  never  see  her  more  1 
Say,  is  it  not  enough  that  I  must  die ; 
But  I  muat  be  tormented  in  the  gravel — 
Ask  my  consent!— Must  I  then  givoharto  himl 
Lead  to  his  nuptial  sheets  the  blushing  maid  1 
Ob ! — Leonora  I  never,  never,  never  I 

Zan.  A  storm  of  plaguea  upon  hun !  he  refusea. 

Cor.  What,  wed  her— and  to.dav1 

Zan.  To-day,  or  never. 
To-morrow  may  aorae  wealthier  lover  bring. 
And  then  Alonzo  is  thrown  out  like  you : 
Then  whom  shall  he  condemn  for  his  misfbrtune  1 
Cerloa  is  an  Alvarez  to  his  love. 

Car.  Oh,  torment !  whither  shall  1  turn  1 

Zan.  To  peace. 

Car.  Which  is  the  way  1 

Zan.  His  happiness  is  yonra 

1  dare  not  disbelieve  you. 


Car.  Kill  my  friend  ! 
Or  woiBC— Alas!  and  cai 
A  worse  there  is :  nor  eat 

Zan.  You  have  eonvi 
task, 
[find. 


a  dreadfbl 


I's  quitting  Her  this  morning 
ForOorlos'  sake,  in  tenderness  to  you, 
Betray'd  me  to  believe  it  iesa  severe 
Than  I  perceive  it  is. 

Cor.  Thou  doat  upbraid  me. 

Zan.  No,  my  good  lord ;  but  ance  you  cant 
comply, 
'Tis  my  jnisfoitune  that  I  mention'd  it ; 
For  had  I  not,  Alonzo  would  indeed 
Have  died,  as  now,  but  not  by  your  decree. 

Car.  By  my  decree  1    Do  I  decree  his  death  f 
I  do — Shall  !  then  lead  her  to  his  arms  t 
Oh,  which  side  shallltake!  Be  stabb'd,  or— stab"! 

'Tis  equal  death  I  a  choice  of  agonies ! 

Ah,  no  1 — all  other  agonies  are  ease 
To  one— O,  Leonora  1— never,  never  I 
Go,  Zanaa,  go,  defer  the  dreadful  trial, 
Thoughout  a  day;  something,  perchance,  may 

happen 
To  soften  all  to  fiiendship  and  to  love. 
Go,  stop  my  friend,  let  me  not  see  him  now ; 
But  save  us  from  an  interview  of  death. 

Zan.    My  lord,    I'm   bound 


duty  to  obey 

If  I  not  bring  him,  may  Alonio  prosper ! 

[Aside,  exit. 
Car.  What  ia  this  worid'!— Thy  school,  oh, 

Our  only  lesson  is  to  learn  to  sofTer; 
And  he  who  knows  not  that  was  bom  for  nothing. 
But  put  it  most  aeverely^-should  I  live — 
Live  lone — alas,  there  is  no  length  in  time ! 

Nay,  what,  indeed,  the  age  of  time  itself. 
Since  cut  from  out  eternity's  wide  round  "i 
Yet  Leonora— she  can  make  time  long, 

alter,  as  she  alter'd  mine. 
While  in  the  lustre  of  her  charms  I  lay, 
Whole  summer  suns  roll'd  unporeeiv'd  away ; 
I  years  for  days,  and  days  for  moments  told. 
And  was  surpris'd  to  bear  that  I  grew  old. 
Now  &.te  does  rigidly  its  dues  regain. 
And  every  moment  is  an  age  of  pain. 


How  can  ;you  turn  your  back  upon  his  sadness  1 
Look  on  Mm,  and  then  leave  him  if  you  can. 

Cor.  I  cannot  yield ;  nor  can  I  bear  his  griefs. 
Alonzo;  [Goes  lohtm,  and  takes  kit  hoTul. 

Alon.  Oh,  Carioa ! 

Cor.  Pray,  forbear. 

Alon,  Art  thou  undone,  and  shall  Alonzo  smile  1 

lonio,  who,  perhaps,  in  some  degree 
Contributed  to  cause  thy  dreadful  fate  1 
I  was  deputed  eiiardian  of  thy  love; 
"  '     '  '  '  lov'd  myself!  Pour  down  afflidiona ! 


And  be  the  world  b' 


sample  taught. 


On  this  devoted  head;  i 

' '  by  my  example  taught. 
How  sacred  it  ahouk!  hold  the  name  of  friend. 

_ ..  . Lchar^eTOurselfuniustlv 

The  only  ca 

Alvarez,  curs'd  Alvarez!— So  much  anguish 

Felt  for  so  small  a  failure,  ia  one  merit 
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Which  kultlesa  nrtue  wanle.    The  crime  was 

Who  plac'd  thee  there,  where  only  thoa  couldst 

fail; 
Though  well  I  knew  that  dreadftil  post  nf  honour 
I  save  thee  to  maintain,     Ahl  who  coolii  hear 
Those  eyes  unhurt?    The  wonnde  myself  Iiave 

felt 
(Which  wounds  aione  should  cause  me  (o  con- 
demn tiiec,) 
They  plead  in  thy  excuse ;  for  I  tw  strove 
To  shun  those  fires,  and  found 'Iwas  not  in  man. 
Aloii.  YoucaalinBhadothetailureofafriend, 
And  soflflu  sll^  but  think  not  you  deceiva  me ; 
I  know  my  guilt,  and  I  implore  your  pardon, 
As  the  sole  elimpse  I  can  obtain  of  peace. 

Car.  Pardon  for  him,  who  but  this  morning 

Fair  Leonora  from  his  heart,  all  bath'd 
In  ceaseless  tears,  and  blushing  for  har  love ! 
Who,  hke  a  rose-leaf  wet  with  morning  dew, 
Would  have  stuck  dose,  and  clung  for  over  ^re . 
But  '(was  in  thee,  through  fondness  for  thy  friend, 
To  shut  thy  bosom  a^^amst  acstacies : 
For  which,  while  this  pulse  beats,  it  beats  to  the 
While  this  Hood  flows,  it  flows  for  my  Aionzo, 
And  every  wish  is  levell'd  at  thy  joy. 
Zan.  [Tb  Alonzo.J  Mv  lord,  my  lord,  this 

Alon.  [roZiNH*,]     Because  he's  kind!    It 
therefore  is  the  worst ; 
Do  1  not  see  him  ijuite  possess'd  with  anguish. 
And  shall  I  pour  in  new  1    No,  fond  desire ; 
No,  love;  one  pang  at  parting,  and  farewell. 
I  have  no  other  love  but  Carlos  now. 

Car.    Alas !  my  friend,  why  with  such  eager 

Dost  press  my  hand,  and  weep  upon  my  cheek  t 
Alon.  If,  after  death,  our  forms  [as  some  believe) 
Shall  be  transparent,  naked  every  thought, 
And  Mends  meet  friends,  and  read  eacii  other's 


Last  it  should  grieve  me— Shall  I  be  outdone  1 
And  lose  in  glory ;  as  I  lose  in  love  t  [Aside. 

I  take  it  much  unkindly,  my  Alonwi, 
Yon  tUnk  BO  meanly  of  ma  not  to  speak. 


Alon.  There,  then 

How  dreadful  is  it  to  a  generous  mind 
To  ask,  when  sure  it  cannot  be  denied ! 

Car.  How  greatly  thought  I   In  all  he  towers 

above  ma.  {Aside. 

Than  you  confess  you  would  ask  something  of  me  1 

Alan.  No,  on  my  soul. 

Zan.  [T^iAlonzo,  ]Then  lose  her. 

Car.  ta-lorious  spirit  1 
Wh^  what  a  pang  has  ho  run  through  for  Ibis ! 
"y  Heaven,  I  envy  him  his  agonies.  [Aside. 

Since  thy  great  soul  disdains  to  make  request. 
Receive  with  favour  that  I  make  \o  thee. 

Alon    What  means  my  Carlos  1 

Car.  Pray,  observe  me  well. 
Fate  ami  Alvarez  tore  her  from  mv  heart, 


tly 


And,  plucking  up  my  love,  they  had  well  nigh 
Pluck  d  up  lift  loo,  for  they  were  twin'd  togethei. 
Of  that  no  morf — What  now  does  reason  bid 
I  cannot  wod-^ Farewell,  my  tiappinesst 
But^  O,  my  soul,  with  care  provii^  for  hers ! 
In  life,  how  weak,  how  helpless  is  a  woman ! 
Take  then  my  heart  in  dowry  with  the  fair, 
Be  thou  her  guardian,  and  thou  must  be  mine : 
Shut  out  the  thousand  pressing  lite  oflifo 
With  thy  surrounding  arms— Do  this,  and  then 
Set  down  the  liberty  and  life  thou  gav  st  me, 
As  tittle  things,  as  essays  of  thy  goodness. 
And  rudiments  of  friendship  bo  divine. 
Alon.  There  is  a  grandeur  in  thy  goodness  to 

Which  with  thy  foes  would  render  thee  ador'd 
Car.  I  do  not  part  with  her,  1  give  her  thee, 
Alon.  O,  CarlosI 
But  think  not  words  were  ever  made 
For  such  occasions.    Silence,  tears,  embraces, 
Are  languid  eloquence;  I'll  seek  relief 
In  absence  from  the  pain  of  so  much  goodness. 
There,  tliankthe  bless'd  above,  thy  sole  superiors, 
Adore,  and  ridse  my  thoughts  of  fliem  by  thee. 
[B^it. 


Zan.  Thus  fiir  success  has  cro 

My  neit  care  is  to  hasten  these  r 
And  then  my  master-works  begii 

Why  thrt  was  greatly  done,  withe 


ti'd  my  bcddest 

<w  nuptials, 
to  play. 

[Aside. 

"'[TVcfRLoa. 


e  my  over-faurden'd  heart, 
■.    !  would  not  grieve  my  friend 
jr  interrupt  my  great  design ; 
ever  human  breast  durst  fliink  of, 
3,  long  with  pain  suppress'd, 

.  _.-.i.  ^njMudus  sway, 

reVnl-'- 


I  must  unsluic 
And  let  it  flow 
With  tears;  ni 
Great,  sure,  as 
Butnowmysi 

their  confinement  with  in    . . 
O'er-swell  all  bounds,  and  bear  e'en  file  away: 
So  till  the  dav  was  won,  the  Greek  renown'd 
With  anguish  wore  the  arrow  in  his  wound. 
Then  drew  the  shaft  from  out  his  tottur'd  side. 
Let  gush  tlie  torrent  of  his  blood,  and  died, 

[Exeunt. 
ACT  III. 
SCENE  I 
Enter  Zjnqa. 
Zan.    0,  joy,  thou  welcome  stranger!  twicfl 
three  years 
I  have  not  felt  Uiy  vital  beam ;  but  now 
It  warms  my  veins,  and  plays  around  my  heart ; 
A  fiery  instinct  litis  me  from  the  ground. 
And  I  could  mount ! — the  spirits  numberless 
Of  my  dear  countrymen,  which  yesterday 
Lett  their  poor  bleeding  bodies  on  the  field, 
Are  all  assembled  here,  and  o'er-inform  me.  — 
O,  bridegroom!  great  indeed  thy  present  bliss; 
"'^"'  ""  "rn  by  mo  unenvied!  for  be  sure 

I  last,  thy  last  smile,  that  which  now 
thy  cheek ;  enjoy  it  while  thou  may'st ; 
Anguish,   and  groans,   and  death,   Ijespeak  to- 

Enter  Isabella. 


Isa.  Whateommands  my  Moor!    ■ 

Zan.  My  fair  ally !  my  lovely  minister ! 

'Twas  well,  Alvarez,  by  my  arts  impaU'd 
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(n?o  plunge  Don  Carlos  in  the  last  despair, 
And  EO  prevent  all  future  moleeCation,) 
Finish'Uthe  nuptjala  soon  as  he  resolv'd  them; 
This  conduct  ripen'd  all  for  me  and  ruin. 
Scarce  had  the  priest  the  hoi;  rites  peribrm'd, 
When  I,  bj  sacred  inspiration,  forg  d 
Tliat  letter  which  1  trusted  to  th;  hand ; 
That  letter,  which  in  glowing  terms  conveys, 
From  happy  CarloB  to  Mr  Leonora, 
The  most  profound  acknowledgment  of  heart, 
For  wond'couB  transports  which  he  never  knew. 
This  is  a  good  subservient  artifice, 
To  aid  the  nohler  workings  of  ray  brain, 
r..    r  „..:,i.i„  j ij  ,.  jj^  ^f^  bride's 


Aayoa  commanded. 

Ztm.  With  a  lucky  hand; 
Far  soon  Alonzo  found  it ;  I  observed  him 
Prom  out  my  secret  stand.     He  look  it  up; 
"  ut  seuce  was  it  unfolded  to  his  sight, 

''hen  he,  as  if  an  arr        '     "  ' ' 

arteil,  and  trembling 
Pale  and  aghast  awhll 
Disguis'dasiffhortwo,  and  puff'd  them  from  Mm. 
Then  rahb'd  nis  brow  and  took  it  up  again. 
At  first  h«  took'd  as  if  he  meant  to  read  it; 
But  uheck'd  by  rising  fears  he  crush'd  it  thos. 
And  thrust  it,  lilte  an  adder,  in  his  bosom. 

Jso,  Bqt  if  he  read  it  not,  it  cannot  sling  him, 
At  least  not  mortally, 

Ziin.  At  first  1  (hoi^ht  so; 
But  further  thought  informs  me  otherwise. 
And  turns  this  d^ppointment  to  account. 
This,  iBabella,  is  Don  Carlos'  picture ; 
Take  it,  and  so  dispoBe  of  it,  that  found. 
It  may  raise  np  a  witness  of  her  love ; 
Under  her  pillow,  in  her  cabinet, 
Ot  elsewhere,  aa  shall  best  promote  our  end. 

Isa.  I'll  we^h  it  as  its  consequence  requires, 
Then  do  my  utmost  to  deserve  your  smile. 

[Exil. 

Zan.  Is  &at  Alonxo  prostrate  on  the  ground  1 — 
Now  he  starts  up  hke  flame  from  sleejang  embers. 
And  wild  distraction  glares  from  either  eye. 
If  thus  a  slight  surmise  can  work  his  soul. 
How  will  thflfulnasa  of  the  tempest  tear  him? 
Enter  DON  Alonzo, 

Mon.  And  vet  it  cannot  be— I  am  deceiv'd— 
I  injure  her;  she  wears  the  face  of  Heaven. 

Zaa.  He  doubts.  [Aside. 

AUm.  I  dare  not  took  on  this  again. 
If  the  first  glance,  which  gave  suspicion  only, 


Had 

oche'fect,sosmcte^ 

my  heart 

and  hram. 

The 
It  can 

.erl^nty  would  dash 
uot-ga  lit  must,  i 

me  all  in 
muBlbe 

pieces. 

Za 

«..  Hokl  there,  and 

[Starts. 
we  succeed.    He  has 

descried  m 

And  (for  he  thinks  I  love  him)  will  unfold 
His  aching  heart,  and  rest  it  on  my  counsel. 
I'fl  seem  to  go,  to  make  my  slay  more  sure. 

Alon.  Hold,  Zanga,  turn. 

Zan.  My  lord, 

Alon.  Shut  close  the  doors. 
That  not  a  spirit  find  an  entrance  here. 

Zan.  My  iord^a  obcy'd. 
■   Alin.  I  see  that  thoQ  art  ftightcd. 
If  thou  dost  love  me,  I  shaU  fiUthy  heart 
With  scorpions'  stings. 

r.an.  Ifl  do  love,  my  lord? 


Vol.  I 


,.3U   " 


..    Oomi 


',  let  n 


upon  thy 
bosom ; 

(What  pillow  like  the  bosom  of  a  friend') 
For  I  am  sick  at  heart, 

Zan.  Speak,  Sir,  O,  speak, 
And  lake  me  frora  the  rack, 

Alon.  I  am  moat  happy,  mine  is  victory. 
Mine  the  king's  tkvour,  mine  the  nation^  shout. 
And  great  men  make  their  fortunes  of  my  smilfs 
O  curse  of  curses  I  in  the  lap  of  blessing 
To  be  most  curs'd  1— Mj  Leonora  'b  &Tse  I 
Zan.  Save  rae,  my  lord  ! 
Alan,  My  Leonora 's  false ! 

[Gives  him  the  letter. 
i  lost  its  image  here  on 


Zan.  Then  Heavei 


earth. 

[While  Z«Na«  reads  the  letter,  he  trem- 
bles, and  shows  the  utmost  concern. 
Alon.  Grood-natur'd  man!  he  makes  mj  paiiw 

I  durst  not  read  It ;  but  I  read  it  now 
In  thy  concern, 

Zan.  Did  you  not  read  it,  then  1 

Alon.  Mine  eye  just  touch'd  it,  and  could  bear 

Zan,  Thos  perish  all  that  gives  Alonio  pain ! 

Ahji.  Why  didst  thou  tear  iti 
Zan.  Think  ofil  no  more. 
'Twas  your  mistake,  and  groundless  art  yo<ii 

Alon.  And  didst  thou  tremble  then  for  my  mis 

Or  give  the  whole  contents,  or  by  the  pangs 
That  feed  upon  my  heart,  thy  lift  'a  in  danger, 
[11.   Is  this  Alonio's  language  to  his  2angaJ 
'  forth  your  aword,  and  find  the  secret  here, 
r  ui  i^hose  sake  is  it,  think  you,  I  conceal  '.t  1 
Wherefore  this  ra^  f  Because  I  seek  your  peace  7 
I^  have  no  interest  m  suppressing  it, 

indernesa  for  you 
Obliges  me  to  have.     Not- mine  the  heart 
That  will  he  rent  in  two.    Not  mine  the  &me 
That  will  be  damn'd,  though  all  the  world  shouki 

Ahn.  Then  my  worst  fears  are  true,  and  hfe  is 

Zan,  What  has  the  rashness  of  my  passion 
utler'dl 
I  know  not  what;  but  rage  is  our  destruction, 
_..    "  words  are  wind— Yet  sure,  1  thuik, 

I  nothing  own'd— but  grant  I  did  confess, 
What  is  a  letter  1  letters  may  be  fiirg'd. 
For  Heaven's  sweet  sake,  my  lord,  lift  up  your 

ime  foe  lo  your  repose^ 
Alon.  So  Heaven  look  on  me, 
As  I  can't  find  the  man  I  have  offended 

~        "    "    d!  r^n-ie.l-Our  innocence  is  not 
^hiefd. 

They  take  oflence,  who  have  not  been  offended  , 
They  seek  our  ruin  too,  who  speak  us  f^r. 
And  death  is  often  ambush'd  in  their  smites. 


Away,  you  cap  find  ni 
All 's  well  again, 

Alon.  Oh  that  it 

Zan    It  is: 
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For  who  could  credit  that,  which,  crediteiJ, 
Melees  hell  siiperiluous  by  superior  pnins, 
Wilhoat  such  proofs  as  cannot  be  withsioodl 
Sua  ehe  not  ever  been  lo  virtue  traiu'ii  7 
Is  not  her  feme  as  spotless  sa  the  sun^ 
Her  sex's  envy,  and  the  boast  of  Spaing 

Alon.  O,  Zanga '.  it  is  Chat  canfoutids  me  niost, 
That,  full  in  opposition  to  appeamnce — 

Zan.   No  more,  my  lord,  for  you  condemn 
yourself. 
What  is  absurdity,  but  to  believe 
Against  appearance  I — You  can't  yet,  I  find. 
Subdue  your  passion  to  jour  better  sense ; — 
And,  truth  to  tell,  it  does  not  much  displease  ma. 
'Tis  fit  oar  indiscretions  should  be  check'd 
With  some  degree  of  pain. 

Aioti.  What  iDdiBcretionT 

Zan,  Come,  you  must  bear  to  hear  your  faults 

Had  yon  not  sent  Don  Carlos  to  the  court 
The  night  before  the  battle,  that  foul  stave. 
Who  forg'd  the  senseless  scroll  which  gives  you 

Had  vranted  footing  for  his  villany. 

Aion.  i  sent  him  not. 

Zan.  Not  send  hioil— Ha!— That  strikes  me. 
I  thought  he  came  on  message  to  the  king. 
Is  there  another  cause  could  justify 
His  shunning  danger,  and  the  promis'd  light  1 
But  I  perhaps  may  think  too  rigidly ; 


^  Heaven,  my  wounded  soul  does  bleed  afreshi 

"Tis  clear  as  day — for  Carlos  b  so  brave, 

He  lives  not  but  on  fame,  he  hunts  for  danger, 

And  is  enamoor'd  of  the  &ce  of  death. 

How  then  could  he  decline  the  neit  day's  battle, 

But  tbrthe  transports  I— Oh,  if  must  be  so— 

Inhuman  !  1^  the  loss  of  his  own  honour. 

To  buy  the  ruin  of  his  ftiend ! 

Zan,  You  wrong  him ; 
He  knew  not  of  your  love, 

Alon:  Hal— 

Zan,  That  stings  home. 


[Aside. 
)t  of  my  treacherous 


Alon.  Indeed,  he  knew 

Proofs  rise  on  proo&,  and  sUlI  the  last  the  stiongest. 
Love  is  my  tortnre,  love  was  first  my  crime ; 
For  she  was  his,  my  friend's,  and  he(0  horror  I) 
Confided  all  in  me.     0  sacred  faith  •, 
How  dearly  I  abide  thy  siola^on ! 

Zan.  Were  then  thdr  loves  far  gone  t 

Aion.  The  fether'a  will 
There  bore  a  total  ?way ;  and  he,  as  soon 
Ah  news  arriv'd  that  Carlos'  fleet  was  seen 
From  oflour  coast,  fir'd  with  the  love  of  gold, 
Detsrmin'd  that  the  very  »Un  which  saw 
Carlos'  return,  should  sec  his  daughter  wed. 

Zan.  Indeed,  mv1ord;then  you  must  pardonme. 
Iff  presume  to  mitigate  the  crime. 
Consider,  strong  allurements  soiten  guilt ; 
Long  was  his  absence,  ardent  was  his  love, 
At  midnight  his  return,  the  next  day  destin'd 
For  his  eaiJOOsals — 'tvias  a  strong  tcmptadon. 

Alon.  Temptation! 

5Sin.  'Twas  but  gaining  of  one  night, 

Alon,  One  night ! 

Zan.  That  crime  could  ne'er  return  again, 

Aion,  Again!  By  Heaven,  thou  dost  insult  thy 

lord.  [death ! 

Temptation!   One  night  gain'U!   O  stings  and 


And  am  I  then  undonel  Alas,  my  Zanga ! 
And  dost  thou  own  it  loo  1  Deny  it  still, 
And  rescue  me  one  moment  from  distraction, 

Zan.  My  lord,  !  hope  the  bast. 

Alon.  False,  foolish  hope,  thou  know'sC  it  false , 
It  is  as  glaring  as  the  noon-tide  sun. 
Devil ! — ^This  morning,  after  three  years'  coldness, 
To  rush  at  once  into  a  passion  for  me  1 
'Twas  time  to  feign,  'twas  time  to  get  another, 
When  her  first  fool  was  sated  with  her  beauties, 

Zim,  What  says  my  lord  1    Did  Leonora  then 
Never  before  disclose  her  passion  for  yon  1 

Alon.  Never. 

Zan,  Throughout  the  whole  three  years  1 

Alon.  O,  never!  never! 
Why,  Zanga,  shouldst  thou  strive  ^  'Tis  all  in 


Zan.    Hold,  Sirj  I'll  break  your 
every  fear 

And  be  a  man  again — Had  he  enjoy'd  her. 
Be  most  assur'd,  he  had  resign'd  her  to  you 
With  less  reluctance, 

Alan.  Ha  I  Resign'd  her  to  me ! 
Resign  her !     Who  resign'd  her  1 — Double  death ', 
How  could  I  doubt  so  long  1  My  heart  is  broke. 
First  love  her  t«  distraction !  then  reagn  her ! 

Zan.  But  was  it  not  with,  utmost  agony  1 

Alon,  G^nt  that,  he  still  resign'd  her,  that's 

Would  he  pluck  out  his  eye  to  give  it  nie  f 
Tear  out  his  heart  ■?— She  was  his  heart  no  more — 
Nor  vras  it  vrith  reluctance  he  resign'd  her; 
By  Heaven,  he  ask'd,  ho  courted  me  to  WM. 
I  thought  it  strange ;  'tis  now  no  longer  so. 

Zan.  Was't  his  request  1   Are  yon  right  sure 
of  that  1 
I  fear  the  letter  was  not  all  a  tale. 

Alon.  Atale!  There'aproofequivalenttowght. 

Zan,  I  should  distrust  my  right  on  this  occasion. 

Alon.  And  so  should  I ;  by  Heaven,  I  think  I 
should. 
What,  Leonora !  the  divine,  by  whom 
We  gness'd  at  angels !  Oh !  I'm  all  confusion. 

Zan,  You  now  are  too  much  rniBcd  to  thbk 
clearly. 
Since  bliss  and  horror,  Ufe  and  death,  hang  on  it, 
Go  to  your  chamber,  tiiere  maturely  weigh 
Each  circumstance ;  consider,  above  all. 
That  it  is  jealousy's  peculiar  nature 
To  swell  small  things  lo  great ;  nay,  out  of  nought 
To  conjure  much,  and  then  to  lose  its  reason 
Amid  the  hideous  phantoms  it  has  fortn'd. 

Alon.  Had  I  ten  thousand  lives,  I'd  give  them  all 
To  be  deceiv'd. 
And  yet  she   secm'd  so  pure,  that  I   thought 

To  gain  her  lovers  with  the  sons  of  men, 

O,  Leonora!  Leonora!  ^Exil. 

Zan.    Thus  fs.T  it  works  auspiciously.     My 
patient 
Thrives,  underneath  my  hand,  in  misery. 
He 's  gone  to  think ;  that  is,  to  be  distracted 

Isa,  I  overheanl  your  conference,  and  saw  voUi 
To  my  amMement,  tear  the  letter,       ' 

^Ton.  There, 
There,  Isabella,  I  outbid  myself. 
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For,  (earing  it,  [  not  secure  it  only 
In  ils  first  force,  but  superadd  a  new. 

To  cause  a  doubt,  miichless  detect  tlie  fraud  1 
And  aHeT  tearing  it,  as  loth  to  show 
Tlie  foul  contents,  if  I  should  swear  it  now 
A  forgery,  my  lord  would  disbelieve  me, 
Najj  more,  would  disbelieve  the  more  I  svrore. 
But  18  the  jMotare  hapjalj  disposed  of  J 

Ua.  It  is. 

Zan.  'fhat'swell— Ahi  whatiswelll  Opang 
to  think '. 
O  dire  necessity !  is  this  my  province  t 
Whither,  my  soul!  ah!  whither  art  thoQ  sunk! 
Does  this  faeomie  a  soldier  %  Utis  become 
Whom  anniea  follow^,  and  a.  people  lov'd? 
My  mnrtlal  glory  withers  at  the  thought. 
But  great  my  end ;  and  since  there  are  no  other. 
These  means  are  just,  they  shine  with  borrow' 


iight, 


m  the  purpose  they  pursue. 


.    ^  ,     n  such  a  task 

To  wade  through  ways  obscene,  my  hoi 

And  shock  my  nature,  to  attain  mj  ena. 

J-.ale  time  shall  wonder ;  that  my  joys  will  raise : 

For  wonder  is  involuntary  praise.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I. 
Enter  Don  Alonzo  and  Zanqa. 

A!/m.  Oh,  what  a  pajn  to  thinkl  when  every 
thought, 
Perplering  thought,  in  intricacies  runs, 
And  reason  knits  th'  inextricable  l<nl, 
[n  which  herself  is  taken  I 
No  more  PI!  bear  this  battle  of  the  mind, 
This  inward  anarchy ;  hut  find  my  wife. 
And,  to  her  tremhiins  heart  pre^nting  death, 
Force  all  the  secret  from  her. 

Zan,  O,  forbear! 
You  totter  on  the  yerv  brink  of  ruin. 

Aloa.  What  doat  thou  mean  ^ 

Zan.  That  will  discover  all, 
And  kill  my  hopes^    "What  ^!an  I  think  or  do  ? 

Alon.  What,  dost  thou  murmur? 

Zan.  Force  the  secret  from  her  1 
What's  perjury  to  such  a  crime  as  this? 
Will  she  confess  it  theni  O,  groundless  hope ! 
Bnt  rest  BEBur'd,  she'll  make  tEis  accusation, 
Or  feUe  or  true,  your  ruin  with  the  king  ] 
Such  ia  her  father's  power, 

AUm.  No  mora,  1  care  not; 
Rather  than  groan  heneath  this  load,  111  die. 

Zan.  But  tor  what  better  will  you  change  this 
loadl 
Grant  you  should  know  it,  wou!d  not  that  he 


And  all  my  love-bred  agonies  would  vanish, 
Zan.  Ah  !  were  I  sure  of  that,  my  lord— 
Alon.  What  then  1 
Zan.  You  should  not  harard  life  to  gain  the 

Alon.  Wlraldostthouineanl  thouknow'st  I'm 


Zeat.  That  is,  to  death.   My  lord,  I  am  not  yel 
doile  so  far  gone  in  guilt  to  suffer  it; 
Though  gone  too  far.  Heaven  knows — 'Tis  I  am 

I  have  todi  pains,  as  you,  I  know,  observ'd, 

To  hinder  vou  from  Oiving.in  the  secret. 

And  tum'd  aade  your  tluughts  from  the  detee- 

Alon.  Thou  dost  confound  me. 

Zan.  I  confound  myself; 
.And  frankly  own,  though  to  my  shame  1  own  it, 
Nought  but  your  life  in  danger  could  have  torn 
The  secret  out,  and  made  me  own  my  crime. 

Alon.  Speak  quidily,  Zangg,  speak. 

Zan.  Not  yet,  dread  Sir ;  - 
First,  I  must  be  assur'd,  that  if  you  find 
The  &ir  one  guilty,  scorn,  as  you  assur'd  me. 
Shall  conquer  love  and  i-age,  and  heal  your  sou!. 

Alon,  OhI'twill,  byHSaven.    , 

Zan.  Alas  I  T  tear  it  much, 
And  scarce  can  hope  so  far ;  but  1  of  this 
Exact  your  solemn  oath,  that  you'll  abstain 
From  oil  self  violence,  and  save  my  lord, 

Alan.  1-  trebly  sv 


.  You'll" 


it  like  a 


And  pour'd  forth  miracles  of  kindness  on  me: 
And  what  amends  is  now  within  my  power, 
But  to  confess,  expose  myself  to  justice, 
And  as  a  blesung,  claim  my  punishmentl 
Know  then,  Don  Carlos- 

AUm.  Oh! 

Zan.  You  cannot  bear  it. 

AUn.  Go  on,  I'll  have  it,  though  it  blast  man- 

I'll  have  it  aL,  and  instantly.     Go  on. 

Zan.  Don  Carlos  did  return  at  dead  of  n^ght— 
That  night,  by  chance  (ill  chance  for  me)  cEd  I 
Command  the  watch  that  guards  Che  palace  gale. 
He  told  me  he  had  letters  for  the  king, 
Despatch'd  from  you. 

Alon.  The  villain  lied! 

Zan.  My  lord, 
I  pray,  forbear— Transported  at  his  sight, 
Afler  so  long  a  bondage,  and  yourfn^ul, 
(Who  couki  suspect  him  of  an  artifice  t } 
No  further  1  inquir'd,  but  let  him  pass. 
False  to  my  trust,  at  least  imprudent  in  it. 
Our  watch-reliev'd,!  went  into  the  garden. 


light  walk :  1 


ml  heard 


Arose ;  and,  falling  back  some  paces  from  her, 
Gaz'd  ardently  awhile,  then  rush'd  at  once, 
And,  throwing  all  himself  into  her  bosom, 
There  fofllv  Bigh'd,  "  Oh,  nisht  of  ecstasy  1 
When  shall  we  meet  again  ?'— Don  Carlos  then 
Led  Leonora  forth. 

Alon.  Oh,  oh,  my  heart ! 

(fl&  sinks  into  a  chait . 

Zan.  GToan  on,  and  with  the  sound  refresh 


'Tis  through  his  brain,  his  eye-balls  roll  in  an 

guish.  [A^dc 

My  lord,  my  lord,  why  will  you  racfe  my  souU 
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My  fame  my  fttendship,  and  my  love  of  erms, 
All  sloop'd  W  her ;  my  blood  wbb  her  possession. 
Deap  ill  the  secret  foldinga  of  my  heart 
She  liv'd  with  life,  and  fee  Ihe  dearer  jho : 
To  Uiink  on't  is  the  torment  of  the  damn'd, 
And  not  lo  thinl  on't  is  impossiblB. 

Zan.  You  said  yon'J  hear  it  like  a  man. 

Alon.  1  do. 
Am  I  not  moat  distracted  1 

Zan.  Pray,  be  calm, 

Alon.  AsnurrieaneB; — he  thou  aasur'd  of  that. 

Zan.  la  this  the  wise  Aloniot 

Alon.  VUlain,  no : 
Hediedinthearhour— he  waamurder'd  there! — 

Zan.  Alas !  he  weeps, 

Altm.  Go,  dig  her  grave '. 

Zan.  My  lord! 

Alon.  But  that  her  blood 's  too  hot,  I  woold  ca- 
rouse it 
Around  my  bridal  board ! 

Zan.'  And  I  mould  pledge  thee,  [Aside. 

Alon.  But  T  may  talk  loo  fast.    Pray  let  me 
think. 
And  reason  mildly.— Wedded  and  undone 
Beibre  one  night  descends.— Oh,  hasty  evjlt 
What  friend  to  comfort  me  in  my  estreme ! 
Where 's  Carlos  1  why  ie  Carlos  absent  from  me  ■? 
Docs  he  know  what  has  happen'dl 

Zan.  My  lord  I 

Albn.  Oh,  villain  villain,  moat  acoura'd ! 
If  thou  didst  hnow  W,  why  didst  let  me  wed  1 

Zan.  Heal  me,  my  lord ;  your  anger  will  abate  1 
I  knew  it  not: — I  saw  them  in  the  garden; 
&ut  saw  no  more  than  you  might  we!l  expect 
To  see  in  lovers  destin'd  for  each  other. 
"    "         1. 1  thought  tharmei  ■'---- 

1  BUSiiect  fair  Leonon 

'Till  afierproofe  conapir'd  to  blacken  it 

Sad  proofs,  which  came  loo  late,  which 


So  Boti,  souls  E 


Alon.  Live  n 


e  damn'd  hereafter — fiir 


Let  me  think- 
The  jeas'mine  bower— 'tis  aecret  and  remote 
Go,  wait  thee  there,  and  take  thy  dagger  with 
thee.  [Exit  Zanoa. 

How  sweet  the  sound  still  anga  within  my  ear! 
When  shall  ve  meet  again  1— To-night,  in  hell. 
IGoing, 
Enter  Leonora. 
Ha !  I'm  surprised !  I  stagger  at  her  charms ! 
Oh,  angel-devil!— Shall  I  stab  her  now'i 
No— it  shall  be  as  I  at  first  detecmin'd. 
To  kill  her  now  were  half  my  vengeance  lost. 
■Then  I  must  now  dissemble— if  J  can, 

LeoJi.  lUy  lord,  eicuse  me;  ace,  a  second  Ume 
I  come  in  embaaey  from  all  your  friends. 
Whose  joys  are  languid,  uninspir'd  by  you. 

Alon.  This  moment,  Leonora,  I  was  coming 
■To  thee,  and  all— but  sure,  or  1  mistake. 
Or  thou  canst  well  inspire  my  friends  with  joy. 

Leon.  What  says  my  lord? 

Alon.  Thou  art  exceeding  feic- 

Leon.  Beauty  alone  is  but  of  little  worth; 
But,  when  the  aoul  and  body  of  a  piece 
ISoth  shine  alike,~then  they  obtain  a  price, 
And  are  a  fit  reward  for  gallant  actions, 


Heaven's  pay  on  earth  for  such  great  souls  as 

If  fair  and  innocent,  1  am  your  due. 
Alon.  Innocentl  {Aside. 

Leon,  How,  my  lord !  I  interrupt  you. 
Alon.  No,  my  best  lite  I  I  must  not  part  wttb 

This  hand  is  mine — Oh,  what  a  hand  is  here  i 


Alon.  What  less  ca 
Why,  1  could  gaie  ui . .. 
And  drink  in  all  my  being  from  thine  eyes ; 
And  I  could  snatch  a  flaming  thunderbolt, 
And  hurl  destructi     ' 


Why,  when  I  woo  your  hand,  is  it  denied  mel 
Your  very  eyes,  why  are  they  taught  to  shun 

me^— 
Hay,  my  good  lord,  I  have  a  title  here. 

[  Takes  hit  hand. 
And  I  will  have  it.     Am  1  not  your  wife  1 
Have  I  not  just  authority  to  know 
That  heart  which  I  have  pnrohas'd  with  my  own  1 
Tdl  me  the  secret;  I  conjure  you,  tell  me. 
Speak  then,  I  charge  you  speakj^  or  I  expire,^ 
And  load  you  with  my  de 


Lud  load  you  with  my  dealhT  ky  kird,  my  lord  i 
Alon.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

[He  breaks  from  her,  and  she  iinke  npoB 
Ihejloor. 
Leon.  Are  these  the  joys  which  fondly  I  con 


What  did 
Why  did  I 


t  with,  when  I  gave  my  heart  1 
all  happiness  went  with  it, 
i  my  tender  fether'        "" 


hy „  .- 

id  venture  into  kivel  The  maid  that  lovca. 
Goes  out  to  sea  upon  a  ahatter'd  plank, 
And  puta  her  trust  in  miracles  for  safety. 
Where  shall  I  aigh  1 — where  pour  out  my  com- 
plaint I 
He  that  should  hear,  should  succour,  should  re- 
He  is  the  sour™  of  alL 

Alon.  Go  to  thy  chamber ; 

I  Boon  will  fijllow ;  that  which  now  disturbs  thee 

Shall  be  olear'd  up,  and  thou  shalt  not  condemn 

me.  {Eiil  Leonora. 

Oh,  how  Uke  innocence  she  looks!— What,  stab 


And  rush  into  her  blood  ■? 

How  Ihenf  whythus— nomore;it  isdetenran'd. 

Re-enter  Zanga. 
Zan.  I  fear,  his  heart  has  faii'd  hun.  She  must 

Can  I  not  rouse  the  snake  that 's  in  his  boaora, 
To  sting  out  human  nature,  and  eflecc  if! 

^  \Aaide. 

Alon.  This  vast  and  solid  earth,  that  btazing 

Those  skies,  through  which  it  rolls,  must  all  hav;e 


Day  b 


Dnth,  r 


Our  life  is  but  a  chain  of  many  deaths ; 

Can  then  death's  self  be  fear'dl  oui  life  much 

rather. 
Life  is  the  desert,  life  the  solitude. 
D^th  join  us  to  the  great  majoritv : 
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'Tig  pleasure,  lis  ambiticui,  then,  to  die, 

Zan.  I  think,  my  lord,  you  taJi'd  of  death  1 

Alon.  1  did. 

Zan,  Igiveyou  joy;  then  Leonora's  dead! 

Alon.  No,  Zanga;  to  shed  a  woman's  blood 
Would  stain  my  sword,  and  maltc  my  wars  in- 

He  who,  superior  to  the  checks  of  nature, 
Dares  nalte  his  life  the  victim  of  his  reaaon, 
Does  in  some  sort  that  reason  deily, 
And  lake  a  flight  at  heaven. 

Zan,  Alas,  my  lord, 
Tis  not  jour  reason,  but  her  beauty,  finds 
TliOBB  arguments,  and  throws  you  on  your  aword. 
You  cannot  close  an  eye  that  is  so  bright, 
You  cannot  strike  a  breast  that  is  so  soft, 
That  has  ten  thousand  ecstasies  in  store — 
For  Carlos  1— No,  my  lord,  I  mean  for  you, 

Aloa.   Ob,  through  my  heart  and   ma 
pr'ythee,  spare  me. 
Nor  more  upbraid  the  weakness  of  thy  lord: 
I  own,  1  tried,  I  quarreli'd  with  my  heart, 
Ani!  push'd  it  on,  and  bid  it  ^ve  her  death; 
But,  oh,  her  eyes  struck  first  and  murder'd  me. 

Zm.  I  know  not  what  to  answer  to  my  lord. 
Men  ace  but  men ;  we  did  not  make  ourselveB, 
Farewell  then,  my  best  lord,  since  you  must  die. 
Oh,  that  I  were  t«  share  jour  monument, 
And  in  eternal  darkness  close  these  eyes 
Against  those  scenes  which  I  am  doomed  to  sufilbr  I 

Alaa.  WhatdostthoumeanJ 

Zan,  And  is  it  then  unknown? 
Oh,  grief  of  heart,  to  think  that  you  should  ask  it ! 
Sure  you  distrust  that  ardent  love  I  bear  you. 
Else  could  you  doubt  when  you  are  lad  in  dust- 
But  it  will  cut  my  poor  heart  through  and  through, 
To  see  those  revel  on  your  sacred  tomb, 
Who  brought  jou  thither  bj  their  lawless  loves. 
For  there  fliey'll  resel,  and  exult  to  find 
Him  sleep  so  &st,  who  else  might  mar  their  joys. 

Aim,,  tMstractionl   But  Don  Carlos  well  thou 
know'st. 
Is  sheath'd  in  steel,  and  bent  on  other  thoughts, 

Zan.  I'll  work  him  to  the  murder  of  Ms  friend, 
[Aside. 
Yes,  till  the  fever  of  his  blood  returns. 
While  hei  last  kiss  still  ^owb  upon  his  cheek. 
6  ut  when  be  finds  Alonzo  is  no  more, 
How  will  he  rush,  like  lightning,  to  hor  arms ! 
There  si^h,  there  langnish,  there  pour  out  his  soul ; 
But  not  in  grief— sad  obsecjuies  lo  thee  !— 
But  thou  wdt  be  at  peace,  nor  see,  nor  bear 
The  burning  hiss,  the  sigh  of  ecstacy. 
Their  throbbing  iiearts  that  jostle  one  another: 
Thank  Heaven,  these  torments  will  he  aU  my  own, 

.lion.  I'll  ease  thee  of  that  pain.    Let  Carlos 


[GivB, 


s  signet. 
j£an.  1  care  not  disobey. 
Alon.  My  Zanga,  now  I  have  thy  leave  to  die. 
Zaa,  Ah,  Sirfthinfe,  think  again.     Are  all 

In  Carlos'  grave  1  yon  know  not  womankind : 
When  once  the  throbbing-  of  the  heart  has  broke 
The  modest  lone,  with  which  it  first  was  tied, 
Each  man  she  meets  will  be  a  Carlos  to  her, 
Alon.  That  thought  has  more  of  hell  than  had 
the  former. 
A  nother,  and  another,  and  another  I 


And  each  shall  cast  a  smile  upon  my  tomb. 
1  am  convinc'd ;  I  must  not,  will  not  die, 

Zan.  You  cannot  die ;  nor  can  you  murder  hei 
What  then  remains  ?  In  nature  no  third  may, 
But  to  forget,  and  so  to  love  again. 

Alon.  Oh! 

Zan,  If  you  forgive,  the  world  will  call  you 

If  you  forget,  the  world  will  call  you  wise; 
If  you  receive  her  to  your  grace  agaiUj 
The  world  will  call  you— very,  very  kmd. 

Aion.  Zanga,  I  understand  thee  well,  Shedies; 
Though  m * — >■'--"• '-  -i.- J"- 


Zan. 


5tup 


The  Greek  and  Roman  name  b  such  a  lustre. 
But  doing  right  in  stern  despite  to  nature ; 
Shutting  their  ears  lo  all  her  little  cries, 
When  great,  august  and  godlike  justice  cali'dl 
At  Auhs,  one  pour'd  out  a  daughter's  life. 
And  gain'd  more  glory  than  by  all  iiis  wars ; 
Another  slew  a  sister  in  just  rage ; 
A  third,  the  theme  of  all  succeeding  times, 
Qave  to  the  cmel  axe  a  darhng  son : 
Nay  more,  for  j  ustice  some  devote  themselves, 
As  he  at  CartJiage,  an  immortal  name  I 
Yet  there  is  one  step  left  above  them  all, 
Above  their  history,  above  their  fable : 
A  wife,  bride,  mistress,  unenjoy'd — do  that, 
And  tread  upon  the  Greek  and  Roman  glory 
Alon.  'Tis  done!— Again  new  transports  lire 
my  brain: 
I  had  forgot  it,  'tis  my  bridal  night. 
Friend,  give  me  joy,  we  must  be  gay  togtJber, 
See  that  the  festival  be  duly  honour  d. 
And  when  with  garlands  the  full  bowl  iscrown'd, 
And  mu«c  gives  her  elevating  sound, 
And  golden  carpels  spread  the  sacred  floor. 
And  a  new  day  the  blaans  tapers  pour, 
Thou,  Zanga,  then  my  solemn  friends  invite, 
From  the  dark  realms  of  everiasting 


AndD 


cSlfi 


ir  nuptial  bed. 


[Exeunt. 
ACT  V. 
SCENE  I. 
Enter  Alonzo,  ineeling  Zanoa. 


iverlook  hi 

He  fought  as  he  was  wont,  and  four  he  slew. 
Then  sunk  beneath  a  hundred  wounds  to  death. 
His  last  breath  bless'd  Alonzo,  and  desired 
His  bones  might  rest  near  yours. 

Alon.  Oh,  Zanga!  Zanga! 
But  T'U  not  think :  for  I  must  act,  and  thinking 
Would  ruin  me  for  action. 
Where's  Leonora  thon^  Cluick,  answer  me 
I'm  deep  in  horrors,  I'll  be  deeper  sUU, 
I  find  the  artifice  did  take  effect, 
And  she  forgives  my  iale  deportment  to  her. 

Zan.  I  loH  her,  from  your  ciiiidhood  you  wa. 

On  any  great  surprise,  but  chiefly  then 
When  cause  ofsorrow  bore  it  company, 
To  haveyour  passion  shake  the  seat  of  reaspnj 
A  momentary  ill,  which  soon  blew  o'er : 
"■■        'id  I  tell  her  of  Don  Carlos'  death, 


ic.i.=  o;*^.OOgIc 
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[actv. 


(Wisely  suppressing  by  what  ineane  he  fell,) 
Anil  laid  the  blame  on  Ihal.  At  first  slie  douWl 
But  such  the  honest  artifice  I  us'd, . 
And  such  her  anient  wish  it  should  he  true, 
That  ehe,  at  length,  was  fully 


Butw 


Bsigni 


J,  Sir,  a 


wj 


Ahti.  nitellL_._. 
Thus  I've  ordain'd  it.  In  the  jess'mine  bower, 
The  place  which  she  dishonoor'd  with  her  guilt, 
There  will  1  meet  her ;  the  appointment 's  made ; 
And  calmly  spread  (for  I  can  do  it  now) 

;fore  her  sight ; 


The  blackness  of  her 

And  then,  with 

Of  public  justice,  give  her  to  the  gra 


t  public  jut 
ion.  Wl 


,nity 


)Witflil« 


Slaters  of  Acheron,  go  hand  in  hand, 
Qo  dance  around  the  bower,  anil  close  them ; 
And  tell  them,  that  I  sent  you  to  salute  (hem ; 
Profene  the  ground ;  and  for  th'  ambrosial  rose. 
And  breath  rf  jess'mine,  let  hemlock  blacken, 
And  deadly  nightshade  poison  all  the  ^r. 
For  the  sweet  nightingale,  mayiavens  croak. 
Toads  pant,  and  adders  rustle  through  Che  leaves ; 
May  serpents  winding  up  the  trees  let  fall 
Their  hissing  necks  upon  them  from  ahose. 
And  mingle  kisses — such  as  I  would  give  them. 
iExil. 
SCENE  II.— The  Bower. 
Enter  Ar.oNZO. — Leonora  sleeping. 
Alen.  Ye  amaranths  1  ye  rosea,  like  the  mom  ! 
Sweet  myrtles,  and  ye  golden  orange  groves  1 
Wby  do  you  smile  1    Why  do  you  loSi  so  fair! 
Are  ye  not  blighted  as  I  enter  inl 
Did  erer  midnight  ghoals  assemble  here  t 
Have  these  sweet  ^oes  ever  leam'd  to  groan  I 
Joy-giving,  love-inspiring,  holy  bower ! 
Know,  in  thy  fragrant  bosom  thou  receiv'st 
A — murderer  1  Gh,  I  shall  stain  thy  lilies, 
And  horror  will  usurp  the  seat  of  bW. 


Your  friend  is  dead ;  in  friendship  you  sostam 
A  mighty  loss:  repair  it  with  my  love. 

AloTi.   Thy  love,  ihou  pleca  of  witchcraft!  I 
would  say. 
Thou  brightest  angel !  I  could  gaze  for  over. 
But  oh,  those  eyes  1  those  murderers !  Oh,  whence, 
Whence  didst  thou  steal  theb  burning  orbs  1  {ana 

Heaven -i 
Thou  didst;  and  tis  religion  to  adore  them. 

icon.  My  bett  Alonzo,  moderate  your  thoughts. 
Extremes  still  fright  me,  though  of  love  itselE 

Ahn,  Eitremea  indeed  1  it  hurry'd  me  away ; 
But  I  come  home  again — and  now  for  justice — 
And  now  for  death— It  is  impossible—      [Aside. 
1  leave  her  to  just  Heaven. 

[Drops  the  dagger,  goes  off. 

Leon,  Ha,  a  dagger  ! 
What  dost  thou  say,  thou  minister  of  death  1 
What  dreadful  tale  dost  tell  me  5— Let  me  think— 

!r  Zangj. 
o  my  lowering  hope !   Oh  1  fall 


Hal  si 


[Adua 


ie  sleeps — 
The  day's  uncommon  heat  has  overcome  her. 
Then  take,  my  longing  eyes,  your  last,  full  gaze. 
Oh,  i^hat  a  sight  is  here  I  how  dreadfid  fair  I 
Who  would  not  think  that  being  innocent  1 
Where  shall  I  striked  who  smkes  her,  strikes 

hunself. 
My  own  lifb-blood  will  issue  at  her  wound. 
But  see,  she  smiles !  I  never  shall  smile  more; 
It  strongly  tempts  me  to  a  parting  kiss. 

[Going,  he  starts  bade. 

Hal  smile  again.     She  dreams  of  him  she  loves. 

Curse  on  her  charms !  I'll  slab  her  through  them  all. 

pis  he  is  going  to  strike,  she  iBakes, 

Leon.  My  lord,  your  stay  vras  long  j  and  yon- 

Of  Rilling  waters  tempted  me  to  rest, 
DispiritM  whli  noon's  eicesuve  heat. 

Aioji.  Ye  powers  1  with  what  an  eye  she  mends 
the  day  I 
While  they  were  dos'd,  I  should  have  given  the 
blow,  '^Aside. 

Leon.  What  says  my  lord  ? 

Aljir..  Why,  thia  Alonio  says ; 
tl  love  were  endless,  men  were  gods ;  'lis  that 
Does  counterbalance  travel,  danger,  pain — 
"Tis  Heaven's  expedient  to  oiafc  mortals  bear 
The  light,  andchcat  them  of  the  peaceful  grave. 

Lpjm.    Alas,  my  lord  I   why  talk  you  of  the 


Zan.  Death  ti 

from  high 
[y  close,  long-labaui'd  scheme  at  one 
That  dagger,  found,  will  cause  her  to 
Inquiry  will  discover  all  j  my  hopes 
Of  vengeance  perish ;  1  myself  am  lost — 
(::urEe  on  the  coward's  heart  ;  wither  his  hand. 
Which  held  the  steel  in  vain  !— what  can  he  done  1 
Where  can  I  fix  1— that 's  something  still— 'twill 

Fell  rage  and  bitterness  betwiit  their  souls. 
Which  may,  perchance,  grow  up  to  greater  evil  r 
if  not,  'tis  all  1  can— It  shall  be  so—  {Asiae. 

Leon.  Oh,  Zanga,  I  am  sinking  in  my  karsl 
Alonzo  dropp'd  this  dagger  as  he  left  me, 
'^.nd  left  me  in  a  strange  disorder  too. 

""""   Angels  preserve  his  file  I 


What  CB 
Zait.  You 


,  Madam,  y 


Leon.  What,  Zan 


St  Ihou  as 


Zan.    GBri_ 

tremes, 

]  blinded  lo  the  &ults  of  him  you  love. 
That  you  perceive  not  he  is  jealous  1 

Leon.  Heavens  I 
And  yet  a  thousand  thmgs  recur  that  swear  it. 
What  villain  could  inspire  him  wilb  that  thought! 
■  of  the  growth  of  his  own  nature. 
Some  villain ;  who,  hell  knows ;  but  he  is 
jealous; 
I  most  fit  a  heart  so  pure  as  yours 

F  justice,  and  assert  its  honour, 

And  make  him  conscious  of  his  stab  to  virtue. 

Leon.  Jealous!  itsickensatmyhcart.  Unkind, 
Ungen'rous,  groundless,  weak, and  insolent! 
Why,  wherefore  'J  on  what  shadow  of  occasion  t 
Oh,  how  the  great  man  lessena  to  my  thought  I 
How  could  so  mean  a  vice  as  jealousy 
Live  in  a  throng  of  such  eialted  virtues  I 
[  scorn  and  hate,  yet  love  him,  and  adore, 
[  cannot,  wlU  not,  dare  not,  think  it  true. 
Tin  from  hhnself  I  kjiow  it. 

Zan.  This  succeeds 
Just  lo  my  vrish.     Now  she,  with  violence, 
Upbraids  him;  he,  not  doubling  she  is  guilty, 
and  if  on  either  aide 
high,  there  still  lives  hope  of  ruin 
Re-enter  Ai.onzo. 
My  lord — 

Oh,  Zanga,  hold  ihy  peace  I   I  am  ne 
coward; 


{Exit 
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But  Heaven  iwdf  did  hold  my  hand ;  I  felt  it, 
By  ihe  wnll-being  of  my  Boul,  I  did. 
I'Q  think  of  vengeance  at  another  reason, 
.  Zan.  My  lori,  her  guilt — 

Alan,  PerditJua  on  thee,  Moor. 
Fot  that  one  word  1  Ah,  donotrouBethatthougU! 
I  have  o'erwbetm'd  it  much  as  passible  : 
I  tell  thee,  Moor  1  tove  her  to  distraction. 
if  'tis  my  ahame,  why,  he  it  so— I  love  her,' 
I  could  not  hurt  her  to  be  lord  of  earth; 
It  shocks  my  niitnre  like  a  stroke  from  Heaven 


y  Leonora  comES — Be 


"f^ 


Exit  Zan 


Re-enteT  Leonora. 


Oh,  9 

The  conquer'd  thou  dost  conquer  o'er  again, 

Inflicting  wound  on  wound. 

Leon.  Alas,  my  lord ! 
What  need  if  this  to  me  1 

AloYi.  Hal  dost  thou  meept 

ZrfDn,  Havel  no  rausel 

Alon.  If  love  is  thy  concern. 
Thou  hast  no  cause :  none  ever  Itv'd  like  me. 
Oh,  that  this  8ue  embrace  would  last  for  ever  1 

Leon.  Could  this  man  ever  mean  to  wrong  mj 


These  tears  declare  how  much  I  taste  the  joy 

Of  being  folded  in  your  arms  and  heart;     ' 

My  universe  does  lie  within  that  spaca. 

This  dagger  bore  folse  witness. 
Alan-tLn,  my  dagger! 

It  rouses  horrid  images.     Aviray, 

Away  with  it.  and  let  us  talk  of  love. 
Leon.  Of  death  1 

Aim.  As  thou  lov'st  happiness- 
Leon.  Ofmnnler! 
Alon.  Rash, 

Itash  woman  t  yet  farbeac, 

Alas,  thou  quite  mistak'st  my  cause  of  pain ! 

Yet,  yet  dismiss  me ;  I  am  all  in  flames, 

Leon,  Who  has  most  cause,  you  or  myaelfl 

Of  my  whole  life  enconrag'd  yoo  to  t(us  1 

Or  of  your  own,  what  guilt  has  drawn  it  on  jou  1 

You  find  me  kind,  and  think  me  kind  to  all ; 

The  weak,  nngeneioua  error  of  your  sei. 

What  could  inspire  the  thought  "i    We  oft'nest 

Prom  our  own  hearts ;  and  is  yours  then  so  frail, 
It  prompts  you  to  conceive  thus  ill  of  me  1 
He  that  can  sloop  to  harbour  such  a  thought, 
Deserves  to  find  it  true.  [Holding  him. 

A\oa.  [Taming  on  her.]    Ill-fated  woman  1 
Why  hast  Ihou  fore'd  me  back  into  the  gulf 
Of  agonies  I  had  block'd  up  from  thoughf! 
For,  since  thou  hast  replung'd  me  in  my  torture. 


I« 


tisfied. 
Leon.  Be  satisfied  1 
Alon.    Yes,  thy  own  mouth  shall  v 
against  the« ; 


Leon.  Of  what  1 

Alon.  Ofwhati 
How  dar'st  thou  ask  that ,  question  ?    Woman 

woman, 
Weak  and  assurMat  once !  thus  'tis  for  ever. 
Who  (old  thee  that  thy  virtue  was  suspected  1 
Who  told  thee  Idfsign'r)  upon  thy  lifeT 
You  found  the  dagger ;  but  that  could  not  speak ; 


Nor  did  I  tell  thee ;  who  did  lell  thee  thenl 
Guilt,  consaous  guil* ! 

Leon.  T'AsUniiyticet  Oh   Heai'm! 

Alon.  Tl  lis  to  thy  rery  soul. 

Lean.  Thou'rt  not  in  earneai-l 

Alon.  Serious  as  death. 

Leon.  Then  Heavenhavcmercyonl.iee 
Till  now,  I  fitrujjgled  not  to  think  It  true ; 
J  sought  conviction,  and  would  not  believe, it. 
Anddost  thou  force  met  this  shall  not  he  home 
Thou  shalt  repent  this  insult.  [Going 

Alon.  lUadam,  stay. 
Your  passion's  wise;  'tis  a  disguise  for  guilt: 
You  and  your  thousand  arts  shall  not  escape  me 

Lean.  Artsl 

Alan.  Arts !  Confess ;  fur  death  is  in  uiy  hand 

ifoB.  'Tis  in  your  wo^ds. 

Alon.  Confess,  confess,  confess  1 
Nor  tear  my  veins  with  passion  to  compel  tt.ee. 

Leon,  I  scorn  to  answer  theo,  presumptuoi' 
man! 

Alon.  Deny  then,  and  incur  a  fouler  shame, 
Where  did  I  find  this  picture  1 

Leon.  Ha,  DonCarlosI 
By  my  best  hopes,  more  welcome  than  thy  own 

Alon.  I  knowit;  but  is  sice  so  very  rank. 
That  thou  should'at  dare  to  dash  it  in  my  fiice ' 
Nature  is  sick  of  thee,  abandon'd  woman! 

Leon.  Repent. 

Alon.  Is  that  for  me  1 

Leon.  Fall,  ask  my  pardon. 

AloJi.  Astonishment ! 

Leon.  Dar'st  thou  persist  to  think  1  am  dii 


stl 


This  blow  then.to  thy  heart— 

[She  stabs  herself)  he  endeavoiers  to  prevent  her 

Alon.  Ho,  Zanga!  Isabella!  ho!  she  bleeds  I 
Descend,  ye  blessed  angels,  to  assist  her ! 

Leon.  'Thisistheonly waylwouldwoundthee 

Though  most  unjust.    Now  think  me  guilty  still 

Enter  IsiBEI.LA. 

Alon.  Bear  her  to  instant  help.     The  world  le 

Leon,  Unhappy  man !  well  may'at  thou  gaw 
and  tremble. 
But  fix  thy  Icrrca  and  amazement  right; 
Not  on  my  blood,  but  on  thy ^= "  - 


Oh,  inconsistent!  should  I  live  in  shame, 

Or  stoop  to  any  other  means  but  this, 

T'  assert  my  virtue^  no:  she  who  disputes, 

Admits  it  postable  she  might  be  guilty. 

While  aught  but  truth  could  be  my  mduccm«it 

While  it  might  look  like  an  excuse  to  thee, 
I  scom'd  Eo  vindicate  my  innocence ; 
But  now,  I  let  thy  rashness  know,  the  wound 
Which  least  i  feel,  is  that  my  dagger  made 

[Exit  !E*BiiLi.A,  leading  out  Leo-joha. 
Abn.  Ha  1  vras  this  woman  guilty  t-    And  if 

.  How  my  thoughts  darken  that  way !  grant,  kind 

That  she  prove  guilty ;  or  my  being  end. 

Is  that  my  hope,  then  1 — Sure,  the  sacred  dust 

Of  her  that  bore  me  trembles  in  its  urn, 

wien  hope  itself  is  blaeken'd  to  despair  1 
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WhoD  all  the  blisa  1  pant  for,  is  to  gai 
In  heli,  a  reluge  from  severer  pain  1 
fte-enier  Zanqa. 
Zan.  How  stands  the  great  accoun 
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,  Re-enter  lamsuL/i. 
Ixa.  Ah,  Zanga,  see  me  tremble!  Hi 
T^  cruel  heart  Its  fiin    Poor  Leonora- 
Zan.  Welters  in  blood,  and  gaapa  for  her  last 
breath. 
What  then  1  We  alt  mnet  die, 

&a.  Alonzo  raves, 
And,  in  the  tempest  of  his  grief,  has  thries 
Attemntad  on  hia  Hfe,     Atlength,  disarm'd, 
He  calls  hia  friends,  that  save  hun  his  worst  foes, 
And  importunes  the  skies  for  swift  perdition. 
Thus  in  his  slorm  of  Borrow :  after  muse, 
He  Started  up,  and  cali'd  aloud  for  Zanga; 
For  Zanga  raved ;  and  see,  he  seeks  yon  here. 
To  learn  tiiat  truth,  which  most  he  dreads  to  know. 
Zan    Begone.     Now,  now,  my  soul,  consum- 
mate ail.  [Exit  Ibabell. 
Re-enteT  AtONZo, 
Alon.  Oh,  Zanga! 
Zan.  Do  not  tremble  so  ]  but  speak. 
Ahm.  I  dare  not.  [FaUa  an  Mil 
Zan.  You  will  drown  me  with  your  tears. 
Ahn.  Have  I  not  cause  1 
Zan.  As  yet,  yon  have  no  cause. 
Mm.  Dost  thou  too  rave  'i 
Zan.  Your  anguish  is  to  come : 
You  much  have  &en  abus'd. 
Alon.  Abas'd!  by  whom  ^ 
Zan.  To  know,  were  little  comfort. 
AUm.  Oh, 'twere  moch' 
Zan.  Indeed  I 

Alon.  By  Heaven !  Oh,  give  hira  to  my  fury  1 
'"-    -— '- -  ^-     -attoobV"- 


Ahn.  Inhuman  slave ! 

Zan.  Fallen  Christian,  thou  mistak'at  my  cha- 

Look  on  me.    Who  am  I  ? — I  know,  thou  saj'sl 
The  Moor,  a  slave,  an  abject,  beaten  siave : 
(Eternal  woes  to  him  that  made  me  so  l) 
cut  look  aeain.     Has  six  years'  cruel  bandage 
Exlinguistfd  majesty  so  (kr,  that  nought 
Shines  here  to  give  an  awe  of  one  above  theel 
When  the  great  Moorish  king,  Abdallah,  fell, 


tought  fast  by 
through  iiis  ibndness,  in  chs 
le  to  th'  ambitious  toe. 


Iisguiee 


Zan.  Born  for  your  nsfl,f  live  but  to 
Know,  then,  't 


iiige  you. 


Alon.  Kta  I  awake  ? 


— ji  I,  I  let  thee  know  il — ths 
I  urg'd  Don  Carlos  to  resign 


^'d  the  letter,  I  djapos'3  the  picture  j 
I  hated,  I  despta'd,  and  I  destroy! 

Alon.  Ohl  [Swoons. 

Zan.  Why,  this  is  well— why,  thia  is  blow  for 

Where  are  youl   Crown  me,  shadow  me  with 

Ye  spirits  which'  delight  in  just  revenge  I 
Let  Europe  and  her  pallid  sons  go  weep ; 
Let  Aftic  and  her  hundred  thrones  rejoice ; 
Oh,  my  dear  codntrymen,  look  down  and  see 
How  1  bestride  your  prostrate  conqueror  I 
I  tread  on  haughty  Spain,  and  all  her  kings, 
is  mercy,  this  is  my  induigence ; 


Fell  by  ihy  hand  ai 
His  son,  though,  tl 

Less  to  expose  me    .  .._ 

Ha !  does  it  wake  thee  1— O'er  my  fiither'a  t 
I  alood  astride  till  I  had  clove  thy  crest ; 
And  then  was  made  the  captive  of  a  squadrvn. 
And  sunk  into  thy  servant — But,  oh!   what 
What  were  my  wages!   Hear  not  Heaven,  nJl 

earth) 
My  wages  were  a  blow!  by  Heaven,  a  blow! 
And  from  a  mortal  hand ! 
Aion.  Oh,  villain,  villain! 
Zan.  All  strife  is  vain  1     [Shouring  a  daggei. 
Aion.  Is  thus  my  love  retum'd  1 
Is  this  my  recompense  %  Make  friends  of  Ugers  I 
Lay  not  your  young,  oh,  mothers,  on  the  breast, 
For  fear  they  turn  to  serpents  aa  they  lie, 
And  payyou  for  their  nouriahment  with  death!- — 
Carlos  ia  dead,  and  Leonora  dying  I 
Both  innocent,  both  murdcr'd,  both  by  me. 

Zan.  Must  I  despise  thee  too,  as  well  as  hale 
theal 

Complain  of  grief,  compiun  thou  art  a  man, 

Priam  from  fcrtunc'a  lofly  summit  fell] 
Great  Alexander  "midst  his  conquests  mourn'J; 
Heroes  and  deoii-gods  have  known  their  sorrows 
Ciesars  have  wept;  and  1  have  had — my  blow; 
But,  'tis  reveng'd,  and  now  my  work  ia  done. 
Yet,  ere  1  fell.  Tie  it  one  part  of  vengeance 
To  force  thee  16  confess  that  I  am  just.— 
Thou  seoat  a  prince,  whose  fiither  thou  hast  slain, 
Whose  native  country  thou  haal  laid  in  blood. 
Whose  sacred  person  (oh  1)  thou  hast  prolan'd, 
Whose  reign  extinguish'd — what  was  left  to  me, 
So  highly  born  I   No  kingdom,  but  revcimi. ; 
'^'-  --iBure  but  thy  tortures  and  thy  grcri!,. 

should  ask  who  brought  thee  to  thy  end. 
Tell  them,  the  Moor,  and  th  ey  will  not  desj^ 

this  great  deed. 

Warn  them,  they  judge  not  of  superior  beings, 
Soula  made  of  6re,  and  children  of  the  sun, 
With  whom  revenge  is  victue.    Pare  thee  well- 
Now,  fullv  aatisEed,  I  should  take  leave : 

e  thing  grieves  me,  since  thy  death  is  near, 
thee  my  example  how  to  die. 
■s  going  to  stab  himself.  Ai.ONZ0  nisAar 
1  him  to  prevent  him.  In  the  mean  time, 
•  Don  Altahez,  attended.  They  disa'^m 
re  Zanga,  Alosio  puts  Ihn  dagger  in 


his  bos, 
Ahn.  No,  1 


:er,  thou  shalt  not  escape  by 


Oh,  father ! 

Alv.  Oh,  Alonzol— Isabella, 
ouoh'd  with  remorse  to  see  her  mistress'  p 
Told  all  the  dreadful  tale, 
Alon.  What  groan  was  that  1 
Zan,  As  I  have  been  a  vulture  to  thy  hei 
So  will  I  be  a  raven  to  thine  ear, 

le  as  ever  snuff'd  the  scent  of  blood, 
er  flapp'd  its  heavy  wing  against 


r,  i^.oogle 
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[Alvjrei  ^bbs  aside,  and 
Alv.  The  dreadful  news  ia  true. 
Alon.  Prepare  the  rack ;  invent  new  I 

Xan.  This  too  iawel!.  The  fiiM  and  noble  mind 
Turns  all  occurrence  to  its  own  advantaae 
And  ni  make  vr ■■  -■--=-     ^ 


Were  I  m 


:thus 


The  blood  will  fellow  where  the  knife  is  driven, 
The  flesh  will  quiver  where  the  pincers  tear, 
And  sighs  and  cries,  by  nature  grow  on  pain. 
But  these  are  foragn  to  the  aod :  not  mine 
The  groans  that  iaane,  or  the  leans  that  fall; 
They  disobey  me ;  on  the  rack  I  scorn  thee, 
As  when  my  fiilohion  clove  thy  helm  in  hattie. 

^0.  Peace,  villain  I 

Zan.  While  I  live,  old  man,  I'll  speak: 
And,  well  I  know,  thow  dar'st  not  kUl  me  yet; 
For  that  would  rob  thy  blood-hoUnds  of  their  prev. 

Aion,  WhocairdAbnml 

Alv,  No  one  call'd.  iny  eon. 

Alon.  Again!— 'Ti3  Carlos' voice,  and  I  obey. 
Oh,  how  I  iaugh  at  all  Uiat  this  can  do! 

v..    r         <,,.  [Sho^^th.  dagger. 
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The  wounds  that  pain'd,  the  wounds  that  mur- 

Were  given  lieforei  I  am  already  dead; 
This  only  niarks  mj  body  for  the  grave. 

[Siais  himself. 
Afric,  thou  art  reveng'd.— Oh,  Leonora ! 

[Diea. 
Zan.  Good  ruffiang,  give  me  leave;  my  blood 

The   wheel's  prejiar'd,   and  you   shall  have   it 

Lei  me  but  look  one  moment  on  the  dead. 
And  pay  yourselves  with  gaang  on  my  pangs. 

[fle  goes  (0  Ai.ONZo'a  body. 
thisAlonzo?    "Where 'a  the  haughty  mien  t 
Is  that  the  hand  which  smote  me 't  Heavens,  how 
pale! 
irt  Inou  dead  \    So  is  my  enmity, 
not  with  the  dust.    The  great,  ^e  prouJ, 
The  conqueror  of  AiHc,  was  my  fiio, 
'  ''->n  preys  not  upon  carcasses, 

was  the  only  method  to  subdue  me. 
Terror  and  doubt  fall  on  me:  all  thy  good 
Wow  blaJBs,  all  thy  cuilt  is  in  the  grave. 
Never  had  man  such  funeral  applause : 
If  I  lament  thee,  sure  thy  worth  was  great, 
mgeance,  I  liave  follow'd  thee  too  fer, 
0  receive  me,  hell  blows  ail  her  tires 

[Exe-uvi. 
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Mr'  Malapriip 
Ltdia  Langutsh 


ACT  I, 
SCENE  I.~A  Street  at  Balk. 
Coachman  croesee  the  Stage.— Enter  Fag,  look- 
ing qfter  him. 
Fag.  Whal.  Thomas  1  Sure,  lis  he!— What, 
rhomne,  Thomas ! 

Coach.  Hey !  odd  'a  life !  Mr.  Fag ;  give  ns  your 
h(tni),  mj  old  feHow-aervant ! 

Fag.  Excuse  my.flloTe,  ThomaE    "-  '--'■-'■ 
aiad  toBfe  you,  my  lud  !  why,  inj  pr 
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teera,  you  look  as  hearty!— but  who  the  deiice 
thought  of  seang  you  in  Bath  1 

Coaeh.  Sure,  master,  Madam  Julia,  Marry, 
Mrs,  Kate,  and  the  postillion,  he  all  come. 

Fag.  Indeed! 

Coach    Ay  :  master  thought  another  fit  of  the 

6  all  otr 


,f  chario- 1      Coach.  But  tell  us,  Mr.  Fag,  how  does  yoiitjg 
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masWr  1  Odd,  Sir  Anthony  will  stare,  b 


Fag.  I  do  not  serve  CaptMn  Absolute  now. 

Coach.  Why,  sure ! 

Fag.  At  present,  1  am  employed  by  Ensicn 
Beverley. 

Coach.  I  doubt,  Mr.  Fair,  you  ha'n't  changed 
for  the  better.  ^ 

Fag.  1  have  not  changed,  Thomas. 

Coach.  No !  why,  didn't  you  say,  you  had  left 
young  master  1 

Fag.  No.  Wdl,  honest  Thomas,  I  must  poz- 
ileyounofurtherj— briefly  then— Caplain  Abso- 
lute and  Ensign  Beverley  are  one  and  the  same 
person. 

Coack.  The  devil  they  are:  do  tell  UB,  Mt. 
Pag,  the  meaning  on't. 

Fag.  You'll  be  seeret,  Thomas! 

Coae/i,,  As  ft  eoach  horse. 

Fag.  Why,  then  the  cause  of  all  this  is  love, 
— love,  Thomas,  who  has  been  a  maaqueraiier 
ever  since  the  days  of  Jupiter. 

Coach.  But,  pray,  why  does  your  master  pass 
only  for  ensign  ?— now,  if  he  had  shammed  gen- 

Fag.  Ah,  Thomas!  there  lies  the  mystery 
o'the  matter  I— Harkve,  Thomas,  my  master  is  in 
love  with  a  lady  of  a  very  singular  taste— a  lady, 
who  likes  him  better  as  a  half-pay  ensign,  than 
if  she  knew  he  vras  son  and  heir  to  Sir  Anthony 
Absolute,  a  baronet  of  three  thousand  a  year, 

Coach.  That  is  an  odd  taste,  indeed  I  but 
she  got  the  stuff;  Mr,  Fag  1  is  she  rich,  ehl 

Fag.  Riohl  why,  I  believe  she  owns  half  the 
slocks!  Zounds,  Thomas,  she  could  pay  tl 

tjoivaldebt,  as  easily  as  I  could  my  washerwc 

— She  has  a  lap-dog  that  eats  out  of  gold— she 
teeds  her  parrel  with  Bmall  pearls,  and  all  her 
thread  papers  are  made  of  bank  notes  I 

Coach.  Bravo,  faith  I— Odd!  I  warrant  she hE 
a  set  of  thousands,  at  least;  but  does  she  draw 
kindly  with  the  captain  1 

Fag.  Ah  fond  as  pigeons. 

Coach.  May  one  hear  her  uamel 

Fag.  Miss  Lydia  Languish :— But  there  is  an 
old  lough  aunt  in  the  way— though,  by  the  bye, 
she  has  never  seen  my  master — for  he  got  ac- 
quainted with  Miss,  while  on  a  viat  in  Gbuces- 
tershire. 

Coack.  Well,  I  wish  they  were  once  harnessed 
together  in  matrimony.  But,  pray,  Mr.  Fag, 
what  kind  of  a  place  is  this  Bath  1  t  ha'  heard  a 
great  deal  of  it ;— here  's  a  mort  o'  meny  making. 

Fag.  Pretty  well,  Thomas,  pretty  well— tis  a 
good  lounge— but,  damn  the  place,  I'm  tired  of 
it;  their  regular  hours  stupify  me — not  a  fiddle  or 
a  card,  after  eleven  I  however,  Mr,  Faulkland's 
gentleman  and  1  keep  it  op  a  little,  in  private 
piirties ; — I'll  introduce  you  tliero,  Thomaa,  you'll 
like  him  much.— But,  Thomas,  yon  must  polish 
a  liltle— indeed,  you  must ;— Here,  now,  this  wig  1 
what,  the  devil,  do  you  do  with  a  wig,  Thomas'! 
none  of  the  l^ondon  whips,  of  any  degree  of  ton, 
wear  wigs  now. 

Coach,  More 's  the  pity,  more 's  the  pity,  I  say 
— Odds  lifeli'when  I  heard  how  the  lawyers  and 
doctors  had  look  to  their  own  hair,  I  thought  how 
'twould  go  neil.  Odd  rabbit  it !  when  the  feshion 
had  got  fool  on  the  bar,  I  guessed  'twould  mount ; 
to  the  boi !  bul  'lis  all  out  of  character,  believe  I 
me,  Mr.  Pag:  and   lookye,  I'il   never  give   up  | 


mine,  the  lawyers  and  doctors  may  &i  as  Ihey 

Fag.  Well,  Thomas,  well  not  quarrel  about 
that.     But  hold,  mark— mark,  Thomas. 

Coach.  Zooks, 'tis  the  captain  I  Isthattheladv 
with  him  1  ■" 

Fag,  No,  no.  that  is  Madam  Lucy,  my  mas- 
ter's mistress'  maid  ;  they  lodge  at  that  house- 
but  I  must  after  him,  to  tell  hmi  the  news. 

Coach,  Odd,  he 's  giving  her  money  i— ^Well 
Mr,  Pag— 

Fag.  Good  bye,  Thomas ;  i  have  an  appoint- 
ment in  Gyde's  porch,  this  evening,  at  eight; 
meet  me  there,  and  we'll  make  a  liltle  parly. 

[ExeunI  severallij. 

SCENE  II— A  Dressipg-Hoom  in  Mae. 

Malaprop's  Lodgings, 

LtdM  Languish  eUHng  on  a  Sofa,  icUh  a  book 

in  her  handi  Lucr,  as  just  returned  Jrom  a 

message. 

lyucy.  Indeed,  Ma'am,  Itraversed  half  the  town 
in  search  of  it :  1  don't  believe  there 's  a  circulat- 
ing library  in  Bath  I  ha'n't  been  al. 

Lj/d.  And  could  not  you  get  "  The  Reward  of 

Lua/.  No,  indeed,  Ma'am. 

Lyd.  Nor  "  The  Patal  Conneiion  V 

liacy.  Wo,  indeed.  Ma'am. 

Lyd.  Nor  ■'  The  Mistakes  of  the  Heart  i" 

iMcy.  Ma'am  as  ill  luck  would  hove  it,  Mr. 
Bull  said,  Miss  Sukey  Saunter  had  iust  fetched 
it  away. 

tjirf,  Heigho!  Md  you  inquire  fiir  "The 
Delicate  Distress  1" 

iMcy.  Or,  "The  IMemoirs  of  Lady  Wood- 
ford  1"  Yes,  indeed.  Ma'am,  I  asked  every  where 
for  it ;  and  I  might  have  brought  it  from  Mr. 
Frederick's,  but  ladv  Slattern  Lounger,  who  had 
just  sent  it  home,  had  so  sdled  and  dog's-eared 
it,  it  ira'n't  fit  for  a  Christian  to  read. 

Lyd.  Heigho !  Yes,  I  always  know  when  lady 
Slattern  has  been  before  tne :  She  has  a  most  ob- 
serving thumb,  and,  t  believe,  cherishes  her  nails 
for  the  convenience  of  making  marginal  notes. 
Well,  child,  what  have  you  brought  me  1 

Lnicy,  Oh,  here.  Ma'am!  [Tdkiaigbooktfrom 
under  her  cloak,  and  from  her  pockets.\  This  is 
"  The  Man  of  Peeling,"  and  this  "  Peregrine 
Pickle."— Hero  are  "  The  Tears  of  Sensibility," 
and  ■'  Humphrey  CKnker." 

I/yd.  Hold  !  here 's  some  one  coining— quicK 
see  whoitis— [Erit  Lucv.J — Surely,  I  heard  iny 

Enter  Lncv- 
Imcy.  Lud,  Ma'am  1  here  is  Miss  Melville  1 
Lyd.  Is  it  passible  I 

Enter  Jor.iA. 

Lyd.  My  dearest  Julia,  how  delighted  am  I : 

[Embrace.]  How  unexpected  was  this  happiness! 

Jal.  True,   Lydia,   and  our  pleasure   is  Iha 

eater ;  but  what  has  been  the  matter  1  you  went 

denied  to  me  at  first. 

Lyd.  Ah,  Julia,  I  have  a  thousand  things  to 
II  you  I  but  first  inform  me  what  has  conjured 
)u  to  Bath  ^— Is  Sir  Anthony  here  1 
Jul.  He  is;  we  are  arrived  within  this  hoiir, 
and  I  suppose  he  will  be  here  to  wait  on  Mrs- 
Malaprop  as  soon  as  he  is  dressed. 
Lyd.  Then,  before  v 


e  interrupted,  let  m 
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impart  to  you  Borne  of  my  dwtreeB ;  1  know  your 
geulle  nature  will  sympathize  with  me,  though 
your  prudenc*  may  corideinn  mo:  Mylaltersiiave 
informed  you  of  my  whole  tonneiion  with  Bevar- 
loy ;  but  I  have  lost  him,  Julia  !— My  aunt  haa 
discosered  our  intercourse,  by  a  note  sba  inter- 
cepted, and  has  confined  me  ever  since :  Yet, 
would  you  believe  it  ?  she  has  &llen  absolutely 


nith  a  tall  Irish  Ik 


m^h 


1  here,  at  lady  Mac-sbuffli 

jiiL  You  jest,  Lydia. 

L/yd.  No,  upon  my  word ; — She  really  carries 
on  a  kind  of  correspondeoce  with  him,  under  a 
feigned  name  though,  till  eh     hoosest   bekn  wn 
1 ; — but  it  is  a  Delia,  or  a  C  lis  I  a    u     you 
.  Then,  eurely,  she  is  now  m       indulg  nt 


haie  you,  for  this  long  year,  been  a  slave  to  the 
caprice,  tbc  whim,  the  jealousy,  of  this  ungrateful 
Paidkland,  who  will  ever  delay  assuming  the 
right  of  a  husband,  while  you  suffer  tiim  to  he 
equally  imperious  as  a  lover. 

Jut.  Nay,  you  are  wrong  enlJroly:~We  wera 
contracted  before  my  dlher'a  death ;  That,  and 
some  consequent  embarrassments,  have  delayed 
what. I  know  to  be  my  Faulkland's  most  ardent 
wiah.^ — He  is  too  generous  to  trifle  on  such  a 
point; — and,  for  hw  character,  you  wrong  him 


Lyd.  Cluite  the  contrary 
covered  her  own  fr^ty,  she 
[Mcious  of  mine — Then  I 


nfrr 


,  !]  thatodiouaA  re        t    bemBath 

b>-day,  so  that  I  protest,  I  sh  11  be  teazed   u     f 

Jul.  Come,  come,  Lydia,  hope  for  the  best  :— 
Sir  Anthony  shall  use  his  interest  with  Mrs, 
Malaprop. 

Lyd.  But  you  have  not  heard  the  worst  :^ 
Unfortunately  I  had  quarrelled  with  my  poor 
Beverley,  just  before  my  aunt  made  the  discovery, 
and  I  have  not  seen  him  since,  to  make  it  up. 

Jul.  What  was  his  offence! 

Li/rf.  Nothing  at  all;  but  I  don't  know  how  it 
was,  as  ot^  as  we  bad  been  together,  we  had 
never  had  a  quarrel ;  and,  somehow,  I  was  afraid 
he  would  never  ^ve  me  an  opportunity  ;  so,  last 
Thursday,  I  wrote  a  letter  to  myself,  te  inform 
myself  that  Beverley  was,  at  that  time,  paying  his 
addresses  to  another  woman. — I  signed  it,  '  Your 
iriend  unknown,'  showed  it  to  Beverley,  chareed 
him  with  his  falsehood,  put  myself  in  a  violent 
passion,  and  vowed  I'd  never  see  him  more. 

Jui.  And  you  let  him  depart  bo,  and  have  not 

Lyd,  'Twas  the  next  day  my  aunt  found  the 
matter  out ;  I  intended  only  to  have  teazed  him 
three  days  and  a  half,  and  now  I've  lost  him  for 

Jul.  If  he  is  as  deserving  and  ^ncero  as  you 
have  represented  him  to  me,  he  will  never  give 
vou  up  BO.  Yet  consider,  Lydia,  you  tell  me  he 
IS  hut  an  eneign — and  you  have  thirty  thousand 
innnds  1 

Lyd.  But,  jouknow,  I  losemostof  myfortune, 
if  I  mMry,  without  my  aunt's  consent,  till  of  age; 
and  that  ia  what  I  have  determined  to  do  ever 
since  I  knew  the  penalty ;  nor  could  i  love  the 
man  who  would  wish  te  wait  aday  for  the  alterna- 

Jul.  Nay,  this  is  caprice  1 
Lyd.  WTiat,  does  Julia  tai  me  with  caprice  f 
I  thought  her  lover  Faulkland  had  inur^   h 

Jui.  1  do  not  love  even  his  faults. 

i-yrf.  But  a-propos !  you  have  sent  to  him. 
euppose  1 

Jul.  Not  yet,  upon  my  word!  nor  has  he  t 
least  idea  of  my  being  in  Bath:— Sir  Anthoni 
tesolution  was  so  sudden  I  could  not  inform  hi 


jealous;  if  I 
sembling;  if  fretful,  without  rudeness.  Unused 
to  the  fopperies  of  love,  he  is  negligent  of  the  little 
duties  espected  from  a  lover. — 'rhis  temper,  I 
must  own,  has  cost  me  many  unhappy  hours ;  hut 
1  have  learned  te  think  myself  hie  debtor  for  those 
imperfections  which  arise  from  the  ardour  of  his 
attachment. 

Lyd.  Well,  I  cannot  blame  you  for  defending 
him;  but,  tell  me  candidly,  Jiflia— had  he  never 
saved  your  Ufe,  do  you  think  you  sboold  have  been 
attached  to  him  as  you  are  1  Believe  me,  the  rude 
blast  that  overset  your  boat  was  a  prosperous  gale 
ofbvetohiDi. 

Jul  Gratitude  may  have  strengthened  my  at- 
tachment to  Mr.  Faulkland,  but  1  loved  him  be- 
fore he  had  preserved  me ;  yet,  surely,  that  alone 
were  an  obligation  sufBcient — 

Lyd.  Obligation!  why,  a  water  spaniel  wouM 
have  done  as  much  I  WeU,  I  should  never  think 
of  gtvingmy  heart  to  a  man  because  he  could 
swim  !~What  's  here  1 

Enter  Ldcy,  in  a  hurry. 

Lvcy.  O,  Ma'am,  here  is  Sir  Anthony  Abso- 
lute, just  come  home  with  your  aunt  1 

Lyd.  They'll  not  come  here :— Lucy,  do  you 
watch.  [Exit  Lucy. 

Jul.  Yet  I  must  go ;  Sir  Anthony  does  not 
know  i  am  here,  and  if  we  meet,  hell  detain  me, 
te  show  me  the  town.  I'll  take  another  oppor- 
tunity of  paying  my  respects  to  Mrs,  Malaprap, 
when  she  shalf  treat  me,  as  long  as  she  chooses, 
with  her  select  words,  so  ingenbusly  mlseppUei], 
without  being  mispronounced. 
Enter  LUOY. 

Lmci/.  O  lud,  Ma'aml  theyarebothcomingup 

Lyd.  Well,  Til  not  detain  you, — Adieu,  my 
dear  Juha  I  I'm  sure  you  are  in  haste  to  send  to 
Faulkland. — ThBrB-Ahrough  my  room  you'll  find 
another  staircase, 

Jul.  Adieu  I  [EariiJuLU. 

I/yd,  Here,  iny  dear  Lucy,  hide  these  books. — 
duick.  quick.— Fhng  "  Peregrine  Rckle"  under 
the  teilet — throw  "Roderick  Random"  into  the 
cloBst— put  "  'Thelnnocent  Adultery"  inte"  The 
Whole  Dutyof  Man"— thrust  "  Lord  Aimworth" 
under  the  soft — cram  "  Ovid"  behind  the  boleter 
—there— put  "  The  Man  of  Feehng"  mto  your 
pocket.— Now  for  them  I 

!er  Mhb.  Malaprop  and  SiH  Anthony 
Absolute. 

.  .   !.  M.  There,  Sir  Anthony,  there  sits  tha 
'■    deliberate  sioipleton,  who  wants  to  diagraee  her 
family,  and  lavish  herself  on  a  fellow  not  worth  a 
ehilllng. 

Ijyd.  Madam,  I  thought  you  once— 

Mrs.  M.  You  thought,  Miss  1 1  don't  know  any 
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biisiness  you  have  to  tliink  al  all:  thought  does 
not  become  a  young  woman.  But  the  point  we 
would  reqaeat  of  you  is,  that  you  will  promise  to 
forget  this  fellow— to  illiterate  him,  I  say,  from 

Ijyd.  Ah,  Madam  !  our  meDioriea  are  indepen- 
dent of  our  wills.     It  is  not  so  easy  to  forget. 

_Mts.  M.  But,  I  say,  it.is,  Miss  I  there  is  no- 
thing on  earth  so  easy  as  to  forget,  if  a  person 
chooses  to  Bet  about  it,  I'm  sure  I  have  as  much 
forgot  your  poor  dear  uncle,  as  if  he  bad  never 
enstedi  and  I  thought  it  my  d  uty  to  do  so ;  and 
let  me  lell  you,  Lyilla,  these  violent  memories 
don^t  become  a  young  woman. 

Sir  A.  Why,  sure,  she  wont  pretend 
ber  what  she  'a  ordered  not !  ay,  tlus  comea  of  her 
reading ! 

JLiyd,  What  crime,  Madam,  have  I  commitled, 
to  be  treated  thua  } 

Mrs,  M.  How  don't  attempt  to  eiUrpalB  your- 
•elf  from  the  matter;  you  know  I  have  proof  con- 
trovertible of  it:  but,  lell  me.  will  you  promise  to 
do  as  you're  bid  1  will  you  take  a  husband  of  your 


friends'  choo)ung 

Lyd.  Madam,  I  miKt  tell  you  plainly,  that,  had 

no  preference  for  any  one  else,  the  choice  you 
Dave  made  would  be  niy  aversion. 

Mrs,  M.  What  business  have  you,  Miaa,  with 
preference  and  aversion  1  they  don't  become  a 
vonng  woman ;  and  you  ought  to  know,  that,  as 
both  always  wear  ofT,  'tis  satest,  in  matrimony,  to 
begin  with  a  little  aversion.  I  am  sure  I  hated 
yout  poor,  dear  uncle,  before  marriage,  as  if  he'd 
been  a  black-a-moor :  and  yet,  MiBS,yoQare  sensi- 
ble what  a  wife  I  made  t  and  when  it  pleased  Hea- 
ven to  release  me  from  him,  'tis  unknown  what 
tfara  I  shed !  But,  suppose  we  wore  going  to  gi 
you  another  choice,  will  you  promiw  us  to  give 
this  Beverley  1 

Lyd,  Could  I  belie  m^  thoughts  so  lar  as 
give  that  promise,  my  actions  would  certainly 
tar  behemy  words. 
_  Mrs.  M.  Take  yourself 


iwnillhuni 
nnot  change  for 
[Sm. 
icate  hussy  for 


Mrs.M.  There's  a  lillle  ii 

Sir  A.  It  is  not  to  be  wondered  at,  Ma'am ;  al! 
this  is  the  natural  consequence  of  teaching  girls 
to  r*ad.  In  my  way  hither.  Mis.  Maiaprop,  I 
(diserved  your  niece's  maid  coming  forth  from  a 
circula^g  IJbraiy  ;  she  had  a  book  in  each  hand 
— tboy  were  half-bound  volumes,  with  marble 
covers;  from  that  moment.  I  guessed  how  full  of 
iuty  I  should  see  her  mistress ! 

Mrs.  M.  Those  are  vile  places,  indeed ! 

S.r  A.  Madam,  a  circulating  library  in  a  town 
is,  as  an  evergreen  tree  of  diabolical  knowledge  1 
—  It  blossoms  Ibrough  the  year!  and  depend  on  it, 
Mrs,  Malaprop,  that  they  who  are  go  fond  of 
handling  the  leaves  will  long  for  the  fruit  at  last. 

Mrs.  M.  Fie,  fie,  Sir  Anthony !  you  surely 
iq>eak  laconically. 

Sir  A.  Why,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  in  moderation, 
DOW,  what  would  you  have  a  woman  know  1 

Mrs.  M.  Observe  me,  Sir  Anthony— I  would 
by  no  means  wish  a  daughter  of  mme  to  be  a 
jnogeny  of  learning ;  I  don  t  think  so  much  learn- 


Paradones,  or  such  inflammatory  branches  ol 
learning:  nor  would  it  be  necessary  for  her  to 
handle  any  of  your  mathematical,  astronomical, 
diabolical  instrnmen'Sj  but.  Sir  Anthony,  1 
would  send  her,  at  nine  years  old,  to  a  baarding- 
Bcbool,  in  order  to  learn  a  little  Ingenuity  and 
artifice.  TJien,  Sir,  she  should  have  a  auiiercili- 
OUE  knowledge  m  accounls;  and,  as  she  grew  up, 
1  would  have  her  instructed  in  geouHftry,  that  she 
might  know  something  of  the  contagious  coun- 
triec.  This,  Sir  Anthony,  is  what  I  would  have 
a  woman  know ;  and  I  clon't  think  there  is  a  su- 
perstitious article  in  it, 

pStr  A.  Well,  well,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  t  will  dis- 
pute the  point  no  further  with  you ;  though  I  must 
confess,  that  you  are  a  truly  moderate  and  polite 
,  for  almost  every  third  word  you  say  is  on 
my  side  of  the  question. — But,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  to 
"  e  moreimptlant  point  in  debate,— -you  say  you 
ive  no  objection  to  my  proposal  "i 
Mrs.  M.  None,  I  assure  you.— I  am  under  no 
sitive  engagement  with  Mr.   Acres;   and  as 
Lydia  is  so  obstinate  against  him,  perhaps  your 
may  have  better  success. 
Kr  A.  Well,  Madam,  I  will  write  for  the  boy 
directly.— He  knows  not  a  wUable  of  this  yet, 
though  I  have  for  some  time  had  the  proposal  in 
my  head.     He  is  at  present  with  his  regiment. 

Mrs.  M,  We  have  never  seen  your  son,  Sir 

Anthony;  but  I  hope  no  objection  on  his  side. 

"t  a.  Objection  !— let  him  object  if  he  dare  1 

»,  no,  Mrs.  Malaprop ;  Jack  knows,  that  the 

demur  puts  me  in  a  phreni™  directly.    My 

'^aysvBiysimnle— in  th«r  younger 

-, ill 

always  sent  him  out  of  the  re 

Mrs.  M.  Avj  and  the  properest  way,  o'my  con- 
science I — Notlima  is  so  conciliating  to  young  peo- 
£!e  as  severity. — Well,  Sir  Anthony,  I  shall  give 
Ir.^  Acres  hia  dischai^e,  and  prepare  Lydia  to 
receive  your  son's  invocations;  and  I  hope  you 
will  represent  her  to  the  captain  as  an  object  not 
altogether  illegible. 

Sir  A.  Madam,  I  will  handle  the  subject  pru- 
dently.   Well,  I  must  leave  you 

you,  Mrs,  Malaprop,  to  — ' - 

ly  to  the  r  ■     ■  ■ 


enforce  this  m 


and  key ;  and  if  you  were  just  to  let  the  servanta 
forget  to  bring  her  dinner  for  three  or  four  days, 

ant  concave  how  she'd  come  about. 

[Exit  Sib  Anthokt. 

s.  M.  Well,  at  any  rate,  I  shall  be  glad  to 


O'Trigg 


le  has  so 
"":   Lucii 


mg  b 


-for  ir 
Ih  Greek,  or  He. 
or  Fluxions,  oi 


igger.    Sure,        _  _   

>,  the  girl  is  such  a  simpleton,  I  should  havi 
hereonfessit.— Luc^!  Lucy!  [CoHs.l  Had 
een  one  of  your  artihdal  ones,  I  should  never 
have  trusted  her. 

Elder  LucT. 
Xjucy.  Did  you  call,  Ma'am  1 
Mrs.  M.  Yes,  girl, — Did  you  see   Sir  Lueiu* 

iMcy.  No  indeed,  Ma'am,notaglimpseof  him. 
Mrs.  M.  You  are  sure,  Lucy,  tnat  you  never 

men^oned 

JiMcy.  O  geminil  I'd  soonercutmytongueoutl 
Mrs.  M,  Well,  don't  let  your  simplicity  be  im- 
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Mrs.  M.  So,  come  (o  me  presently,   and   Til 

E've  jou  another  ietWr  lo  Sir  Ludus — but  mind, 
iicy,  if  ever  you  betray  wbat  you  are  intrusted 
mth  (unless  it  be  otber  people's  secrets  fa  me,) 
yuQ  forfeit  my  malevolence  for  ever :  and  your  be- 
ing a  siiupleton  shall  be  no  excuee  tot  your 
locality.  ,   .  (fijrii, 

Irticy.  Hb,  ha,  ha  I  So,  my  dear  dmplicity,  let 
me  give  you  a  little  respite ;  [Altering  her  mon- 
ner!]  let  girls,  in  my  station,  be  as  fond  as  Ibey 
please  of  being  oipert  and  knowing  in  their  trusts, 
commend  me  to  a  tnasb  of  silliness,  and  a  pair  of 
sharp  eyes  for  my  own  interest  under  it ! — Letme 
see  to  wbat  account  have  I  turned  my  simplicity 
lalfily  ;  [Looks  at  a  poper.]  For  abetting  Miss 
Lydia  Languish  in  a  design  of  running  aieay 
aitk  an  ensign!  in  numey,  sundry  iiiaes,  tiedve 
poand  twelve — gotcns,  fire  i  hats,  rtyJJes,  caps, 
^c.  ifc.  numSerfeas. — From,  the  said  ensign, 
leithin  this  Josf  month,  six  guineas  and  a  half. 
—About  a  quarter's  pay  I — Item,  from  Mrs. 
MalapTop,for  betraying  the  yom 
—when  I  found  matl«e  were  1 
covered, — (wo  gnineae  and  a  black  paduasay. — 
Hem,  from  Mr.  Acres,  for  carrying  divers  letters 
— which  I  never  delivered — (wo  guineas  and  a 
pairqf  buckles.— -Hem,  from  Sir  LMema  tyTrig- 
ger,  three  ciyiiom,  two  gfid  pocket-pieces,  and  a 
silver  snuff-box  t—WeU  dona,  simpUcity !  yet  I 
nas  torced  to  make  my  Hibernian  believe,  that  he 
was  corresponding,  not  with  the  nunt,  but  with 
the  niece ;  for,  though  not  over  rich,  1  found  he 
had  too  much  pride  and  delicacy  di  sacriSce  the 
feelings  of  a  gentleman  to  Che  ncce^ities  of  his 
fiirtune.  [Exit, 

ACT  II. 

/SCENE  /.—Captain  Absolute's  Lodgings. 

Captain  Absolute  and  Pis, 

Fag.  Sir,wbi!el  wasthere.SirAntJionycame 
in ;  I  told  him  you  had  sent  me  to  inquire  after  his 
bealth,  and  to  know  if  he  was  at  Insure  to  see  you. 

Capt.  A.  And  what  did  he  say,  on  hsarinff  I 
was  at  Bath! 

Fag.  Sir,  in  my  life,  I  never  saw  an  elderly 
gentleman  more  sstomshed ! 

Copt.  A.  Well,  Sir,  and  what  did  you  sayl 

Fag.  O,  T  iied.  Sir— I  forget  the  predse  lie, 
hot,  you  may  depend  on't,  he  got  no  truth  from 
me. — Yet,  with  submission,  for  iear  of  blunders  in 
futuie,  I  should  be  glad  to  fix  what  has  brought 
U9  lo  Bath,  in  order  that  we  may  lie  a  little  con- 
sistenlly.— Sir  Anthony's  servants  were  curious. 
Sir.  very  curious  indeed, 

Capf.  A.  You  have  said  nothing  lo  them  1 — 

Fag.  Oh,  not  a  word,  Sir,  not  a  word ;  Mr. 
Thomas,  indeed,  the  coachman  (whom  I  take  to 
lie  llie  diacreetest  of  wbifs)— 

Capt.  A.  'Sdeath!— you  rascall  you  have  not 
trusted  him  1 

Fag.  Oh,  no.   Sir — no— no— not 

upon  my  veracity !— ^He  was,  indeed, _._ 

quisitive ;  but  I  was  sly.  Sir— devilish  sly ! — My 
DiBBter  (said  I)  honest  Thomas  (you  know.  Sir, 
one  says  honest  to  one's  inferiors)  is  come  to  Beth 
lo  recruit — yes.  Sir — I  said  to  recruit — and  mhe- 
dier  for  men,  money,  or  constitution,  you  know, 
tJir,  is  nothing  to  him,  nor  any  one  else. 

Copt.  A.  Well— recruit  will  do— let  it  be  so— 

Fag.  Ob,  Sir,  recruit  will  do  surprisingly  (— 


9,  syllable, 


indeed,  b  ..,_... , 

that  your  honour  had  ^ready  enlisted  five  dis- 
banded chaimien,  seven  minoritv  waiters,  and 
thirteen  billiard  markers. 

Capt,  A.  You  blockhead,  never  say  more  than 

Fag,  I  beg  pardon,  Sir-.-I  beg  pardon— Bu^ 
with  submission,  a  lie  is  nothing  unlets  one  sup- 
ports it,— Sir,  whenever  I  draw  on  my  invention 
for  a  good  current  lie,  I  always  forge  indorsements 
as  well  as  the  bill, 

Capt.  A.  Well,  take  care  you  don't  hurt  your 
credit  by  oftering  loo  much  security.  Is  Mt. 
Faulklandreturnedl 

■  Fiig.  He  is  above.  Sir,  changing  hia  dress, 
'  Capt.  A.  Can  you  tell  whether  he  has  been  in- 
formed of  Sir  Anthony's  and  Miss  Melville's  ar- 
rival! 


'ith  him  at  Bristol, — I  thmk,  Sir,  I  hear  Mi. 
Fauikland  coming  down — 
Copi.  A.  Go^  tell  him  I  am  here. 
Fag.  Ye^  SiT—fGosJig.]  I  beg  pardon,  Sir, 
but  should  Sir  Anthony  call,  you  will  do  me  the 
remember  that  we  are  recruiting,  if  yoa 
please, 

Capt,  A.  Well,weU. 

Fag.  And  in  lendemeas  lo  my  character,  if 
your  honour  could  bring  in  the  ohairmen  and 
waiters,  I  shall  esteem  it  as  an  obligation ; — for, 
though  1  never  scruple  a  lie  to  serve  my  master, 
yet  it  hurls  one's  confidence  to  be  found  ouL 

[Exit, 
Capt.  A,  Now  for  my  whimdcai  friend :— If 
idces  not  know  that  his  mistress  is  here,  III 
ise  him  a  little  before  I  Icll  him— 

Enter  Fag. 
Fag.  Mr.  Fauikland,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Enter  Paulitland, 
Copt,  A,  Fauikland,  you're  welcome  to  Bath 
again  :  you  are  punctual  in  your  return, 

Favlk.  Yes ;  I  had  nothing  to  detain  me,  when 
I  had  finished  the  business  I  went  on.  Well, 
hat  news  since  I  left  you  t  how  stand  matters 
slween  you  and  Lydia  1 
Capt.  A.  'Faith,  much  as  they  were, 
Faiilk.  Nay,  then  you  trifle  too  long— if  yoo 
e  sure  of  her,  propose  to  the  aunt,  in  your  own 
character,  and  write  to  Sir  Anthony  for  hia  coiv- 

Capt,  A,  Softly,  softly,  for  though  I  am  con- 
vinced my  little  Lydia  would  elope  with  me  a* 
Ensign  Beverley,  yet  am  I  by  no  means  certain 
that  she  would  take  me  with  the  impediment  of 
our  friends'  consent,  a  regular  humdrum  wedding, 
and  the  reversion  of  a  good  fortune  on  my  side. — 
Well,  but  Fauikland,  you'll  dine  with  us  today 
-•the  hotel? 

Faulk._  Indeed,  I  cannot;  I  am  not  in  spirits t» 


partr. 


be  of  such  a  pi 

Cigit.  A.  By  heavens!  I  shall  forswear  your 
mpany.     Yon  are  the  most  leasing,  captious, 
incorrigible  lover ! — Do  love  like  a  man, 

Foutt,  Ah  !  Jack,  your  heart  and  soul  are  not, 
le  mine,  fiiod  immutably  on  one  only  object.^ 
You  throw  for  a  large  stake,  but  losing,  you  could 
itake  and  throw  again ;  but  I  have  set  my  sum  of 
happiness  on  this  cast,  and  not  lo  succeed  wer« 
■  ipped  of  all. 
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Capt.  A.  But,  for  heaven's  sake,  vhat  grounds 
for  apprehension  can  your  whimsical  brai 
jare  up  at  prrsent'! 

FavJk.  What  groands  for  appiehenaio .,  .  . 
you  say  1  Heavens!  are  there  not  a  thousand!  I 
fear  for  her  spirits— her  health— her  life— O  I 
Jack,  when  dehoate  and  feeling  souls  are  separate 

ed,  there  is  not  a  feature  in  the  sky,  not  a 

ment  in  the  elements,  not  an  aspiration  i 
breeze,  but  hints  some  cause  for  a  lover's  appre- 

Capi,  A.  Ay,  but  we  niay  choose  whether  i 
will  take  the  hint  or  not.— So  then,  Faulkland,  if 
you  were  conviaced  that  Julia  were  well,  a    '  ' 
BjHrita,  you  would  be  entirely  content  1 

FimSi.  1  should  he  happy  beyond  measi 


wilhin  this  hour. 

Favlk.  Canyi 

Capl.  A.  1  ihought  you  knew  Sir  Anthony 
better  than  to  be  surprised  at  a  sudden  whim  of 
this  kind. — Serionsly  then,  it  is  as  1  telt  yc 
■ipon  my  honour. 

i^uM:.  My  dear  Jack — now  nothing  on  eartJi 


...      i    lives 

within  a  mile  of  Sir  Anthony,  and  he  shall  tell 
you  how  youi  mistress  has  lieen  ever  since  you 
left  her.— Pag,  show  the  gentleman  up. 

[ExU  Pag. 

FauUc.  What,  is  he  mucli  aequainted  in  the 
family  1 

Capt,  A.  Oh,  very  intimate :  he  is  likewise  a 
rival  of  mine^that  is,  of  my  other  self's,  for  he 
does  not  think  his  friend,  Captain  Absolute,  ever 
saw  the  lady  in  question ; — and  it  is  ridiculous 
enough  to  hear  him  complwn  lo  me  of  one  Bever- 
ley, a  concealed,  skulking  rival,  who — 

Faidk.  Hush  !  He  'sTiere  ! 
Enter  AOHEH. 

Acres.  Hah  I  my  dear  friend,  noble  captain,  and 
honest  Jack,  how  dost  thou  ^  just  arrived, 'faith, 
as  you  see. — Sir,  jout  humble  servant.  Warm 
work  on  the  roads.  Jack — odds  whips  and  wheels ! 
I've  traTClled  like  a  comeL  with  a  tail  of  daat  all 
the  way,  as  long  as  the  Mall. 

Capt.  A.  Ah  1  Bob,  you  are  indeed  an  eccentiic 
planet,  but  we  know  your  attraction  hither — give 
me  leave  lo  introduce  Mr.  Faulkland  to  you ; 
Mr.  Faulkland,  Mr.  Acres. 

Aeres.  Sir,  1  am  most  heardly  glad  to  see  you ; 
Sir,  I  Bolidt  your  conneiions. — Hey,  Jack — what, 
this  is  Mr.  Faulkland,  who— 

Capl.  A.  Ay,  Bob,  Miss  Melville's  Mr.  Faulk- 

Acres.  Ah  !  Mr.  Faulkland,  you  arc  indeed  a 
happy  man  t 

Faulk.  I  have  not  seen  Miss  Melville  yet,  Sir, 
— I  hope  she  enjoyed  full  health  and  spirits  in 
Devonshire  ^ 

AcTci.  Never  knew  her  better  in  my  hte,  Sir- 
never  better.— Odds  blushes  and  blooms  I  she  has 
been  as  heathy  as  the  German  spa. 


Faulk,  Indeed  I — I  did  hear  thai  she  had  been 
a  little  indisposed. 

Acres,  False,  felse,  Sir — only  said  to  vei  you  : 
quite  the  reverse,  I  assure  you, 

Faulk.  There  Jack,  you  see  she  has  the  advan- 
tage of  me ;  I  had  almost  fretted  myself  ill. 

Capi.  A.  Now  you  are  angry  with  your  mis- 
tress far  not  having  been  siclc  I 

Faulk.  No,  no^  you  misunderstand  me : — yet 
surety  a  little  triSmg  indisposidon  is  not  an  un- 
natural consequence  of  absence  from  those  we 
love, — Now  confess — is'nt  there  something  un- 
kind in  this  violent,  robust,  unfeehng  health  t 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  it  was  very  unkmiTof  her  to  be 
well  in  your  absence,  to  be  sure  ! 
Acres.  Good  apartments,  Jack, 
Faulk.  Well,  Sir,  but  you  was  saying  thai 
Miss  Melville  has  been  so  exceedingly  well — 
what  then,  she  has  been  merry  and  gav,  I  sup- 
pose 1 — always  in  spirits,  hey  t 

Acreii..  Merry  !  odds  crickels  !  she  has  been  the 
bell  and  spirit  of  the  company  wherever  she  has 
been— so  lively  and  entertaining !  so  full  of  vrit 
and  humour  I 

F'aulk.  By  my  soul !  there  is  an  innate  levity 
in  woman  that  nothing  can  overcome  1 — What! 
happy,  and  I  away  I 

Capt.  A,  Just  now,  you  were  only  apprehen- 
sive for  your  mistress'  spirits. 

Faulk.  Why,  Jack,  have  I  been  the  joy  and 
;pirit  of  the  company  1 
Capl.  A.  No.  indeed,  you  have  not. 
Ji^ivik,  Have  I  been  lively  and  entertaining 
Cop*.  A.  Oh,  upon  my  word,  I  acuuit  you. 
Faulk.  Have  iWn  full  of  wit  and  hutnoorl 
Capt.  A.  No,  'faith,  lo  do  you  iuslice,  you  hav» 
been  confoundedly  stupid,  indeed. 
Acres,  What's  the   matter   with   tlie  gentle- 
Cap*.  A,  He  is  only  eijirestdng  his  great  sntis- 
:tion  at  hearing  that  Julia  has  been  so  well  and 
happy- that 's  aff— hey,  Faulkland  1 

Faulk.  Yea,  yes,  she  has  a  happy  disposition  I 
Acres,  That  she  has,  Indeed — then  she  is  so 
accomplished— so  sweet  a  voice^so  eipert  at  her 
harpsichord— such  a  mistress  of  flat  and  sharp, 
squallanle,  nimblante,  and  quiverante  ! — there 
""-  this  time  month, — odds  minums  and  erofch- 
how  she  did  chirrup  at  Mrs.  Piano's  eon- 
cert!  (Sfng^.l  Mj/keaTt\  my  own,  my  miH  ia 
Jree.     That 's  very  like  her, 

Faulk,  Fool!  loo!  that  I  am!  to  fix  all  my 
happiness  on  such  a  trifler !  'Sdeath  I  to  make 
herself  the  pipe  and  ballad-monger  of  a  circle  !  (o 
soothe  her  light  heart  with  catches  and  glees ! — 
What  can  you  say  to  this,  Sir^ 

Cajit.  A.  Why,  that  I  should  be  glad  to  hear 
y  mistress  had  been  so  merry.  Sir, 
Faulk.  Nay,  nay,  nay— I'm  not  sorry  that  she 
has  been  happy— no,  no,  !  am  glad  of  that— but 
she  has  been  dancing  too,  I  doubt  not ! 

Acres.   What  does  the  gentleman  say  about 
mcingi 
Capi,  A,  He  says  the  lady  we  speak  of  dancci 

Acres,  Ay,  truly  does  she— there  was  at  our 
last  race  ball 

Faulk.  Hell  and  Oie  devil!  There!  there— 1 
told  you  so !  I  lold  you  so !  oh  t  she  thrives  in  my 
'isence! — DBncing! 

Capt.  A.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Faulkland,  don't 

pose  yourself  so! — Suppose   ene  has  danccJ, 
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what  then? — dqps  not  the  ceremony  of  eq 
litie^n  objige 

FavUc.  Well,  well,  I'll  contain  mjBelf— per- 
haps, as  you  Bay — for  form  eake.- — I  aay,  Mr, 
Mr.~- What's  his  damned  name! 

Capt,  A.  Acres,  Acres. 

JibuJft.  O  ay,  Mr.   Acres,  you  were  praising 
Miss  Melville's  manner  of  dancina  a  nun-* 
hayl 

Acres.  Oh,  Iclareinaureherforthat — but  what 
[  was  going  to  speak  of  was  her  country  daneii 
-— odijs  ewimmings !  she  has  such  an  air  n 


JFaulk.  Now,  disappoinf 
ihis,  AbBolale  I  why  don't yi 


,  on't  you  defend  this  ?— coun- 
u^  uaiims!  Jigs  and  reels!  am  IIa  blame  now1  a 
mcnuet  I  could  have  forgiven — I  should  not  have 
minded  (hat — I  say,  1  should  not  have  regarded  a 
minuet — but  eountry  dances  1  Zounds  I  had  she 
made  one  in  a  cotillion — I  beUeve  1  oould  have  for- 
pven  even  that — but  to  bo  monkey-led  fbra  night! 
— to  run  the  ^untlet  tbrough  a  string  of  amorous, 
palming  puppies! — to  show  paces,  li&a  managed 
iillyr — Oh,  Jack,  there  never  can  be  but  one  man 
in  the  world  whom  a  truly  modest  and  delicate 
woman  ought  to  par  with  in  a  country  dance; 
and,  even  tlien,  the  rest  of  the  couples  should  be 
her  great  uncles  and  aunts  1 

Capl.  A.  Ay,  to  be  sure,  grandfathers  and 
grandmothers ! 

Faulk.  If  there  he  but  one  vicious  mind  in  the 
set,  it  wilt  spread  like  a  contagion- — the  action  of 
their  pulse  heats  to  the  lascivious  movement  of 
the  jig— their  quivering,  warm-breathed  Mgbs  im- 
pregnate the  air — the  atmosphere  becomes  electri- 
cal to  love,  and  each  amorous  spark  darts  through 
every  hnk  of  (he  chain  I — I  must  leave  you — iown 
I  am  somewhat  flurried — and  that  conlbunded 
looby  has  perceived  it. 

Capi.  A.  Fs-  '--- 
Mr.  Acres  for       ^ 

FatiUc.  Damn  his  news.  [Exit, 

Capt.  A,  Ha,  ha,  hal  poor  Faulklandl  five 
minutes  wi>ce — "  nothing  on  earth  could  give  him 
a  moment's  uneasiness! 

Acres.  The  gentleman  wasn't  angry  at  niy 
praising  bis  mistress,  was  he  % 

Capt.  A.  A  little  jealous,  I  believe,  Bob. 

Acres.  You  don't  say  so !  ha,  ha !  jealous  of 
me  I — that's  a  good  jiAe  1 

Capi.  A,  There 's   nothing   strange  in  that. 

Bob ;  let  me  tell  you,  that  Bpngbtly  grace  and  in- 

"  ''  nner  of  yours  will  do  some  mischief 


Queting  D 
nong  the 


ha !  but  you  know  I  ■  _h    ■      - 

my  dear  Lydia  has  forestalled  me.— She  could 
never  abide  me  in  the  country,  because  1  useS  to 
dress  so  badly— but,  odds  frogs  and  tambours  1  I 
aha'n't  take  matters  so  here— now  ancient  Madam 
has  no  voice  in  it — III  m^ke  my  old  clothes  know 
who's  master — I  shall  Btiaightway  caahier  the 
hunting-frock,  and  render  myleatber  breeches  in- 
capable— My  hair  has  been  in  training  some  Ume. 

Capi.  A.  Indeed: 

Acres.  Av— and  thoffthe  aide  cnrls  are  a  little 
restive,  my  hind  part  takes  it  very  kindly. 

dipt.  A.  CL,  you'll  pohsh,  I  doubt  not. 

Aa-es.  Absolutely  I  propose  so — then,  if  I  can 
find  out  this  ensigo  Beverley,  odds  triggers  and 
iTtntH  <  I'll  make  him  know  the  diflference  ot. 

Capl.  A.  Spoke  hke  a  man — but,  pray,  Bob,  I 


ofav 


'e  you  have  got  an  odd  kind  of  a  new  method 


,  ha  t  you've  taken  notice  of  it — 'tis 

fenleel,  isn't  it  t — I  didn't  invent  it  myself  thoogh ; 
ut  a  commander  in  our  mihtia,  a  great  schol.ir,  I 
aaaure  you,  aays  that  there  is  no  meaning  in  the 
common  oaths,  and  that  nothing  but  their  an- 
tiquity makes  them  respectable;  becauae,  he  say», 
the  ancients  would  never  stick  to  an  oath  or  two, 
bat  would  say,  by  Jove  1  or  by  Bacchua !  or  1^ 
Mars!  or  by  Venus!  orbyPailaal  according  to 
the  sendment ; — so  that  to  awear  with  propriety 
says  my  Uttle  major,  the  "  oath  should  be  an  echo 
to  the  aensc ;'' and  this  we  call  the  oath  referential, 
-  eenUmental  swearing— ha,  ha,  ha!  'tis  genteel. 


n't  it? 


Capt,  A.  Very  gei 
nd  I  dare  say  wdf  a 


:nteel,  and  v( 


lupplant  all  other  Jiguri 


fh^.  Sir,  there  is  a  gentleman  below  desiTej 
to  see  you— Shall  I  show  Mm  into  the  parlour  1 

Capt,  A.  Ay — you  may. 

Acres.   Well,  I  must  be  gone 

Capt.  A,  Stay ;  who  is  it,  Pag  1 

Fag.  Your  father,  Sir. 

Capt,  A,  You  puppy,  why  didn't  vou  show 
him  updirectlyt  [Exit  F\o, 

Acres.  You  have  business  with  Sir  Anthony, 
leipect  a  message  from  Mrs.  Malaprop  at  mj 
lodgings,  I  have  sent  also  to  my  dear  fnend,  Sh 
Lucius  O'Tiigger.  Adieu,  Jack,  wo  must  meet 
-'  night,  when  you  shall  give  me  a  dozen  bumpers 

litSe  Lydia. 

Capt.A,  That  Iwili,  with  allmyheart.  [Exit 
AcHES.J  Now  for  a  parental  lecture— I  hope  he 
haa  heard  nothing  of  the  business  that  baa  brougl^ 
me  here ;  I  wish  the  gout  had  held  him  fast  ia 
Devonshire,  with  all  my  aoul ! 

ANTflONY. 

»  you  here,  and  looking 
^  rrival  at  Bath  made  me 

apprehensive  for  your  health. 

Sir  J.  Very  apprehensive,  I  dare  say.  Jack, 
?hat,  you  are  recruiting  here,  hey  1 
Capt,  A.  Yes,  Sir,  I  am  on  duty. 
Sir  A.  Well.  Jack,  I  om  glad  to  see  you,  though 
did  not  expect  it !  for  1  was  going  to  write  Do 
>u  on  a  little  matter  of  buaineaa.  Jack,  I  have 
sen  considering  that  I  grow  old  and  infinn,  and 
shall  probably  not  trouble  you  long. 

Capt.  A.  Pardon  me.  Sir.  I  never  saw  yon  look 
ire  strong  and  hearty,  end  I  pray  fervently  that 


idermg  that  I  am  so  strong  and  hearty,  I  may 
--■"--- 1  to  plague  you  a  long  time.    Now,  Jack 
isible  that  Uie  income  of  your  commission, 


nd  what  I 


small  pittance  for  a  lad  of  your  spirU. 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  you  are  very  good. 

Sir  A.  And  it  is  my  wish,  while  yet  I 
have  my  boy  make  some  figure  in  the  wo 
have  resolved,  therefore,  to  fii  you  at  one 
noble  indei>endence, 

^  ut.  A.  Sir,  your  kindneaa  overpowe; 
iir,  I  presume  yoa  would  not  wbh 
<juit  the  army  ' 
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wife  chooses. 
■■a  you,  Eettle 


a>  A.  Oh !  that  shall  be  as  jc 

Capt.  A.  My  wife,  Sir  [ 

Sir  A.  Ay,  ay,  sattle  that  bet 
that  between  you. 

Capt.  A.  A  wife.  Sir,  did  you  aayl 

Sir  A.  Ay,  a  wife ;  why,  did  not  I  mention  her 
heforet 

Cop*.  A.  Not  s  word  of  her,  Sir. 

Sir  A.  Odd  bo  ;  I  mustn't  forget  her,  though. 
Yes,  Jacli,  the  independence  I  was  talking  of  isTiy 
a  marriage;  the  fortune  is  saddled  with  a  wifei 
but  I  suppose  that  makes  no  difference  1 

Capt.  A,  Sir,  Sir !  you  ama2e  me ! 

&>  A.  Why,  what  the  deiil  's  the  matter  with 
Uie  fool  1  just  now  you  wore  all  gratitude  and  duty, 

Capl.  A.  I  was,  Sir  ;  you  ta£od  to  me  of  ifide- 
pendence  and  a  fortune,  but  not  a  word  of  a  wife 

Sir  A,  Why,  what  difference  does  that  make  ' 
Odds  lif^  Sir!  if  you  have  the  estate,  you  mua 
take  it  with  the  live  stoek  on  it,  as  it  stands. 

Capt.  A.  Pray.  Sir,  who  is  the  lady  t 

SirA,  What 's  that  to  you,  Sir  1  come,  give  mi 
vour  promise  to  love,  and  to  marry  her  diretlly. 

Capl.  A.  Sure,  Sir,  that  is  not  very  reasonable, 
to  summon  my  affections  for  a  lady  I  know  no- 
(iing  ofl 

^r  A.  I  Bm8ure,8ir,'tismoreunreaBonabl6in 
you  to  object  to  a  lady  you  know  nothing  of. 

Capt,  A.  You  must  escuae  me,  Sir,  if  I  tell  yon, 
once  for  all,  that  in  Ehia  point  1  cannot  obey  you. 

Sir  A,  Harkye,  Jack; — I  haye  heard  you  for 
Bome  time  with  patience— 1  have  been  cool, — ^nite 
cool ;  but  take  care  |  you  know  1  am  compli 
itself,  when  I  am  not  thwartal ;   no  one   i 
eaaijy  led,  when  I  have  my  own  way ;  but  c 
put  me  in  a  frenzy. 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  I  muat  repeat  it ;  in  this  I  ca 
Obey  you. 

Sir  A.  Now,  damn  me,  if  evi 
•gain  while  I  live! 

Capt.  A.  Way,  Sir,  but  hear  me. 

Sir  A,  Sir,  I  wont  Ileal  a  word,  not  a  word  ! 
not  one  word !  so  give  me  your  promise  by  a  nod, 
and  ni  leR  you  what.  Jack — I  mean,  you  dog — 

if  you  don't,  by 

Capl,  A.  What,  Sir,  promise  to  iinfc  myself  to 

Sir  A.  Zounds!  ^rrah !  the  lady  shall  be  as 
ugly  as  I  choose :  she  shall  have  a  liump  on  each 
noulder ;  she  shall  be  as  crooked  aa  the  crescent ; 
her  one  eye  shall  roH  hke  the  bull's  in  Cox's 
museum ;  she  shall  have  a  skin  like  a  mummy,  and 
the  beard  of  a  Jew — She  shall  ho  all  this,  airrah ! 
yet  ni  make  you  ogls  her  all  day,  and  sit  up  all 
night,  to  write  sonnets  on  her  beauty. 

Capt,  A.  This  ia  reason  and  moderation,  in- 

Sir  A.  None  of  your  sneering,  puppy !  no 
grinning,  jackanapes ! 

Capt.  A,  Indeed,  Sir,  I  never  was  in  a  worse 
ktimour  for  mirth  in  my  life. 

Sir  A.  'Tis  felse  Sir ;  I  know  you  are  laugh- 
ing in  your  sleeve;  I  know  you'll  grin  when  1  am 
gone,  sirrah ! 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  I  hope  I  know  my  duty  better; 

Sir  A,  None  of  your  paaaion.  Sir!   none  of 

riur  viplenee,  if  you  piease ;  it  wont  do  vrith  me, 
promise  yon. 

Capl.  A.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  never  was  cooler  in  my  life. 
Sir  A,  'Tia  a  confounded  lie !  I  know  you  are 
in  a  p^sion  in  your  heart ;  I  know  you  are,  you 
kypocriticai  youna  dog ;  but  it  wont  do. 
Vol.  L  . . .  2  Y  30* 


:r  I  call  you  Jack 


Capt,  A,  Nay,  Sir,  upon  my  woru 

Sir  A.  So  you  will  Sy^  out !  can't  you  be  cooL 
ke  me  1  wlmt  the  devil  good  can  passion  "fo  1 


I,  you  impudent,  in 
ins  reprobate  !  there,  you  sneer 
ivoke  me !  but  you  rely  upon  the  mildn 


overbearing  reprobati 


of  my  temper,  yon  do,  you  dog  1  you  play  upon  the 
meeknesa  of  my  disposition !  yet,  take  care ;  the 
patience  of  a  saint  may  be  overcome  at  last !  but 
mark  !  I  rave  you  aii:  hours  and  a  half  to  consider 
of  this :  if  you  then  agree,  without  any  condition, 
to  do  every  thing  on  earth  that  I  choose,  why- 
confound  you  1 1  may  in  time  foi^ve  you.  If  not, 
zounds!  don't  enter  the  same  hemisphere  with 
me !  dont  dare  to  breathe  the  same  air,  or  use  the 
same  Ught  with  me ;  but  get  an  atmosphere  and  a 
Bun  of  your,  own  :  111  stnp  you  of  your  commis- 
sion :  III  lodge  a  fiv&^nd-threcpence  in  the  handi 
oftrasteea,  and  yon  shall  live  on  the  interest.  I'll 
disownyon,  I'll  disinherit  you,  I'llunget  you  J  and 
damn  me!  if  ever  I  call  you  Jack  again  !      [exit 

Capt.  A.  Mild,  gentle,  conaderaW  father !  I 
kisa  your  hands. 

Enier  Fao. 

F\ig.  Assuredly  Sir,  your  fether  is  wrath  to  a 
degree ;  he  comes  down  stairs  eight  or  ten  steps  at 
a  time — mutlering,  growling,  and  thumping  the 
hanniatfirs  all  the  way ;  I,  and  the  cook's  dog, 
stand  bowing  at  the  door ;  rap,  he  gives  me  ■ 
strobe  on  the  head  with  his  cane ;  bids  me  carry 
^hat  tomy  mjlster:  then,  kicking  the  poor  turn- 
ipit  into  the  area,  damns  us  all  for  a  puppy  trium- 
virate !  upon  my  credit.  Sir.  were  I  in  your  place, 
and  found  my  father  such  bad  company,  I  should 
— '--Illy  drop  his  acquaintance. 

pi.  A,  Cease  yourimperlinence.  Sir;  did  you 

in  for  nrthing  more  ?— Stand  out  of  th« 

[Pushes  him  atide,  and  exit. 


-them 


iapoHtion,  tiie— 
owj,  Q,uick !  quick,  Mr.  Fag. 
Fag.  Q,uick|quidclyouimpiidentjackanapBsl 
n  I  to  be  commanded  by  you  loo,  you  iittle,  im- 
pertinent, insofent,  kitchen  bred- — - 

[Ki^s  hivi  qf. 
SCENE  11— The  North  Parade. 
Enter  Lucy, 


Ziucji.  So,  I  shall  have  another  rival  to  add  te 
y  mistress  list ;  Captain  Absolute  : — however,  I 


due  notice  in  form.  Sir  Lncius  is  generally  i 
expects  to  hear  from  his 
I :  I  wonder  he 


lunctual,  when  he  ei 


mypurst 

lo  hear  from  hfs  dear 


Enter  Sui  Lucius  O'Thigoer. 
Sir  L.  Hah  !  my  little  ambassadress !  apon  my 
msciencB  1  have  heen  looking  for  you ;  I  have 
len  on  the  South  parade  this  half  hour. 
Lucy.  [Speaking  eimply.]  O  gemini!  and   1 
have  been  waiting  far  your  worship  here  on  the 
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did  not  meet ;  and  it  is  very  comical  too,  how  you 
could  go  out,  and  I  not  see  you,  for  I  was  only 
taking  a  nap  at  the  Parade  ColTee-hoUBo,  and  I 
choao  tlie  window,  on  purpose  that  I  migiit  iwd 

Zrticji.  My  slarsi  now  I'd  wager  a  siipenco  I 
went  by  while  you  were  asleep. 

Sir  L.  Sure  enough  it  must  have  been  so  \  and 
I  never  dream'd  it  was  so  late,  till  I  waked.  Well, 
but  my  little  girl,  have  you  got  nothing  for  me  1 

Zrticy.  Yes,  but  I  have ;  I^e  got  a  iMlor  for  yon 
in  my  pocket. 

Sir  L.  I  'faith  !  I  gueflsed  you  weren't  come 
empty-handed;  well,  let  me  see   what  the  dear 
— --esavB. 
(.  The 


L/ucy.  There,  Sir  Lucius. 


[ffioft 


a  leUei 


SirL.  [Reads.]  Sir—T/Ure  _ 
incentive  impulse  in  leve,  that  haa  a  greater  in- 
ductum  than  yean  1^  domestic  combinalion.:  such 
wo*  the  commetiati  I  Jill  at  the  Jiret  aaperfiaoua 
view  of  Sir  Lucius  O'  Trigger.  Very  pretty 
tipon  my  word '.  Female  panetualian  forbids  me 
to  eay  more  ;  yet  let  me  add,  that  it  imli  give  me 
joy  itifaUible  to  find  Sir  Lucius  vHtrthy  the  last 
erUeriim  if  my  agiction).  yours,  ■akiie  mere- 
triciotts,  Delia. 


Upon  my  eonadence,  Lucy,  your  ladjr  is  a  great 
.misfreea  of  language  I  'taitn,  she 's  quite  the  queen 
of  the  dictionary  I 

Ijuey.  Ay,  Sir,  a  lady  of  her  experience. 

Sir  Ij.  Bjperienee  !  what,  at  seventeen  % 

Jjuey,  O,  true,  Sir ;  but  Uien  she  reads  so,  my 
stars!  howahe  will  read  offhand! 

iSir  L.  'Fcdth,  she  must  be  very  deep  read,  lo 
virite  this  way ;  though  she  ia  rather  an  arbitrary 
writer,  too — for  here  are  a  great  many  poor  words 
presBed  into  the  service  of  this  note,  that  would 
get  their  habeas  corpus  from  any  court  in  Christen- 
dom. However,  when  affection  guides  the  pen, 
he  must  be  a  bjute  who  finds  fauR  with  the  style. 

Lucy.  Ah,  Sir  Lucius,  if  youweretohearliow 
she  talks  of  you  ! 

Sir  L.  Oh,  lei!  her,  I'll  make  her  the  best  hus- 
band in  the  world,  and  Lady  O'Trigt-er  into  the 
bargMD !  but  we  must  set  the  old  gentlewoman's 
consent,  and  do  every  ming  &irly. 

Lacy.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  I  thought  you  wa'n't 
rich  enough  to  be  so  nice  1 

SirL.  Upmi  my  word,  young  woman,  you 
have  hit  it :  I  am  so  poor,  that  I  can't  afford  lo  do 
a  dirty  action.  If  I  did  not  want  money,  I'd  steal 
your  mistress  and  her  fortone  with  a  great  deal 
of  pleasure.  However,  my  pretty  girl,  [Gives  her 
WJmey]  here 's  a  Utile  Boniething  to  Ijuy  you  a 
riband  ,  and  meet  me  in  the  evening,  and  I  vvill 
give  you  an  answer  to  this.  So,  hussy,  lake  a 
kiss  beforehand,  to  put  you  in  mind.  [Kisses  her 

Lucy.  O  lud !  Sir  Lucius— I  never  seed  such  a 
gemman !  my  lady  wont  like  yon,  if  you're  bo  im- 
pudent. 

Sir  L,  'Faith  she  will,  Lucy ;  that  same — pho ; 
what's  the  name  of  it;  modesty  t  iaa  quaUty  in  a 
lover  more  praised  by  Che  women  than  liked ;  so, 
if  your  mistress  asks  you  whether  Sir  Lucius  ever 
gave  yon  a  kiss,  Uill  (idi  fifty,  my  dear. 

Lucy,  What,  would  you  have  me  tell  her  a  lie  1 

Sir  L.  Ah  then,  you  bagr-Tge '  I'll  make  it  a 
truth  presently. 

I/uey.  For  shame  noiv;  here  is  some  one  cora- 


ls taken  with  Sir  Lucius' 


Fag.  Come,  come,  Lucy,  hate 's  no  one 
so  a  little  less  simplicity,  with  a  grain  or  two 
sincerity,  if  you  please— You  play  felse  wil 
Madanj — I  saw  you  give  the  baronet  a  let 
My  master  shafl  know  this — and  if  lie  don 
him  out — I  will. 

Lucy.  Ha,  ha.  ha  1  you  gentlemen's  geotl 
are  so  hasty !— Thai  letter  was  from  lVrrs._  Mala- 
prop,  simpleloi 

Fag.  How  I  what  tastes  some  people  have ! 
Why,  t  suppose  I  have  walked  by  her  window  a 
hundred  times.— -But  what  says  our  young  lady  1 
— any  messaae  to  my  master? 

Lucy.  SaJnews,Mr.  Fag !  A  worse  rival  than 
Acres !  Sir  Anthony  Absolute  has  proposed  his 

Fag.  What,  Captain  Abeolutet 

Luty.  Even  sn,     I  overheard  it  all. 

Fag.  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  very  good,  "feilh  I  Gtood  bye, 
Lucy,  I  most  away  with  this  nevrs. 

Lucy.  Well  yoo  may  laugh,  but  it  is  true,  I 
assure  yon.  [Going.]  Eat,  Mr.  Fag,  tell  your 
master  not  to  be  cast  down  by  this. 

Fag.  Oh,  hell  be  so  disconsolate ! 

LTicy.  And  charge  him  not  lo  think  of  quar- 
relling with  young  Absolute. 

Fag.  Never  fear — never  fear. 

Lucy.  Be  sure  Ud  him  keep  up  his  sraiits. 

Fag,  We  will— we  will.      [Exeunt  severally. 

ACT  III, 

SCENE  I.— The  North  Parade. 

Enter  Captaim  AeeoLnTE. 

Capt.  A,  'Tis  just  as  Fag  told  me.  ioiippH  '— 
Whimsical  enough,  'laith!  My  ft 

force  me  to  me "' 

run  BVray  with !  _,  

ne;iian  with  her  yet  awhile.  He  has  loo  summary 
a  method  of  proceeding  In  these  matters ;  however, 
I'll  read  my  recantation  instantly.  My  conver 
sion  is  something  sudden,  indeed ;  but,  1  can  as- 
sure him,  it  is  very  sincere — So,  so,  here  he  comes 
— he  looks  plaguy  gruff!  [Steps  aside 

Enter  Sin  Anthony  Absolute. 

Sir  A.  No — I'll  die  sooner  than  forgive  him ' 
Die,  did  1  say  1  I'll  live  these  fifty  years  to  plague 
him.  At  our  last  meeting,  his  impudence  nad^al- 
most  put  me  out  of  temper — An  obstinate,  pas- 
aionate,  self-willed  boy  I  Who  can  he  lake  after  1 
This  is  my  return  for  getting  him  before  all  ha 
brothers  and  sistersi  for  putting  him,  at  twelve 
years  old,  into  a  marching  regiment,  and  allowing 
him  fifty  pounds  a  year,  besides  his  pay,  ever 
since!   But  I   have  done  with   him-   "--■ 


gh,  'fiiith!  My  father  wanls  to 
ry  the  very  girl  I  am  plotting  io 
He  must  not  know  of  my  con- 


U?i  °. 


Capt.  A.  Now  for  a  penitential  face !     [Asitii. 
SirA.  Fellow,  get  out  of  m^vray! 
Capt.  A,  Sir,  you  see  a  penitent  licfore  you. 
Sir  A.  I  see  an  impudent  scoundrel  before  me. 
Capt.  A.  A  sincere  penitent.     I  am  come.  Sir. 
)  acknowledge  my  error,  and  lo  submit  entirely 
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Sir  A.  What'sUiBtl 
Capl.  A.  I  have  been  ravclving,  anJ  Teflecting, 
and  considering  on  jQur  pat*  go^aetta,  and  kind- 
ness, and  condescension  to  me, 
Sir  A.  "Well,  Sir  1 

Capt.  A.  I  hate  been  htewise  weighing  and 
balancing,  what  jou  were  pleased  to  mentio 
cerning  duty,  and  obedience,  and  authority. 
Sir  A.  Weil,  puppy? 
Capt.  A.  Why,  then.  Sir,  the  result  of  i 
flections  is,  a  resolution  to  sacrifiee  eueiy  in 
tion  of  my  own  to  your  satisfaction. 

Sir  A.  Why,  now  you  talk  sense,  absolute 
sense;  1  never  heard  any  thing  more  sensible  in 
my  life.  Confound  you!  you  shall  be  Jack  again. 
Capl.  A.  I  am  happy  in  the  appellation. 
Sir  A.  Why  then.  Jack,  my  dear  Jack,  I  will 
now  inform  you  who  the  lady  reallyis.  Holliing 
but  your  passion  and  violence,  you  silly  fellow, 
.  prevented  me  telling  you  at  first.  Prepare,  Jack, 
for  wonder  and  rapture— prepare !  What  think 
youof  MissLydiaLaneuish'! 

Capt.  A.  Languish  !  Wliat,  the  Languishes  of 
Worcestershite  1 

Sir  A.  Worcestershire!  no.  Did  you  never 
meet  Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  her  niece,  Miss  Lan- 
guish, who  came  into  our  country  just  before  you 
were  last  ordered  to  your  regiment  1 

Capl.  A,  Malaprop !  Languish !  I  don't  i«mem- 
ber  ever  to  have  lieard  the  names  before.  Yet, 
Blay,  I  think  I  do  recollect  Bomelhing — Languish 
—Languish— She  squints,  don't  she?— A  little 
red-haired  ffirl  ^ 

Sir  A.  Squints  1 — A  red-haired  gcrl!   Zounds, 

Capt.  A.  Then  I  most  have  forgot;  it  ca'n't  be 
the  same  person. 

Sir  A,  Jack,  Jack!  what  think  you  of  bloom- 
in^  love-breathing  seventeen  1 

Capt.  A.  As  W  that.  Sir,  I  am  qnite  indifFerent : 
if  I  can  please  you  in  the  matter,  \is  aU  I  desire. 

Sir  A.  Nay,  hut  Jack,8uch  eyesl  sachevea.BO 

innnr...iil-liF     iii{U      ....    l.,..^kf..ll..    I |_.-       -.2 


graces  of  that  kind — now,  without  being  very 
nice,  I  own  I  should  rather  choose  a  wife  cTmine 
to  have  the  usual  number  of  limbs,  and  a  limited 
quantity  of  back :  and,  though  one  eye  may  be 
very  agreeable,  yet,  as  the  prejudice  has  always 
run  in  fetour  of  two,  I  would  not  wish  to  afleet  a 
singularity  in  that  article. 

Sir  A.  What  a  phlegmatic  sot  it  is !  Why, 
sirrah,  you  are  an  anohorita;  A  vile,  insensible 
stock  I  You  a  soldier!  you're  a  walking  block,  fit 
only  to  dust  the  company's  regimentals  on  I  Odds 
hfe  J  ve  a  great  mind  to  marry  the  girl  mySolfl 

Capt.  A.  i  am  entirely  at  your  disposal.  Sir ;  if 
you  should  think  of  addressing  Miss  Languish 
yourselt;  1  suppose  you  would  have  me  marry  the 
-  Unt ;  or,  if  you  should  change  your  mind,  and 
ike  the  old  lady,— 'tis  the  same  to  me,  I'll  marry 

Sir  A.  Upon  my  word.  Jack,  thou'rt  either  a 
yeiygreat  hypocrite,  or— but,  come,  I  know  your 
indiflerence  on  such  a  subject  must  be  all  a  lie, 
now,  damn  your  demure 
,  you  have  been  lying — 
ha'n  t  you  ?  You  have  boon  playing  the  hypocrite, 
heyl— ri!  never  forgive  you,  if  you  haWt  been 
--mg  and  playing  the  hyp  " 
Capl.  A.  I'm  Borrv,  Si 


Butly   wild,  BO  baalifulb 

Eunice  but  speaks  and  kindfes  some  thought  ol 
ivel  Then  Jack,  her  cheeks  !  her  cheeks,  Jack 
so  deeply  blushing  at  the  insinuations  of  her  tell- 
tale eyesl  Then,  Jack,  her  Upa !  O,  Jack,  lips, 
snuling  at  thrar  own  discretion  I  and,  if  not  smil- 
ing, more  sweetlv  pouting— more  lovelyin  eullen- 
iiess!  Then  Jack,  Tier  neck!  O  Jack,  JactI 

Capt.  A.  And  which  is  to  be  mine.  Sir,  the 
niece,  or  the  aunt? 

Sir  A.  Why,  you  unfeeling,  insensible  puppy 
I  despise  you.  When  I  was  of  your  age,  such  a 
deacnption  woul  J  have  made  me  lly  hke  a  rocket. 
The  aunt,  indf«d  I  Oddslifij:  when  i  ran  away 
with  your  mother,  I  would  not  have  touched  any 


geaBe--0,  my  father— Oddso  .  .„,  ,v=, ,.  .„j 
ther,  indeed,  bad  desbed— -that 's  quite  another 
matter Though  he  vrasn't  the  indulgent  Ei- 
ther that  I  am.  Jack.  ^ 

Capt.  A.  I  dare  say  not.  Sir. 

Sir  A.  Bat,  Jack,  you  are  not  sorry  to  find 
your  mistress  is  so  beautjfu!  I 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  I  repeat  it,  if  I  jdease  you  in  this 
aflKir,  'tis  all  I  desire.  Not  that  I  think  a  woman 
the  worse  for  being  handsome ;  but,  Sir,  if  you 
please  to  recollect,  you  before  hinted  snmethmg 
about  a  hump  or  two,  one  eye,  and  a  few  more 


along  with  me,  I'll  writeinoteto  Mrs,  Malaprop, 
and  you  shall  visit  the  lady  directly.     Her  eyes 
shall  be  the  Promethean  toreh  to  you — come  along, 
I'll  never  forgive  you,  if  joa  don't  come  back,  staA 
mad  with  rapture  and  impatience — if  you  dent, 
'egad,  I'll  marry  the  girl  myself.             [Exeunt. 
SCENE  //-J(ii.ia's  Dressing  Room. 
Enter  PiDLKLiND. 
Faulk.  They  told  me  Julia  would  return  di- 
rectly: I  wonder  she  is   not  yet  come! flow 

mean  does  this  captious,  unsatisfied  temper  of 
mine  appear  to  my  cooler  judgment!  What  ten- 
der, honest  joy  sparkled  m  her  eyes  when  we 
met  I— How  delicate  was  the  warmth  of  her  ei- 
pressions  1 — I  was  ashamed  to  appear  less  happv. 
though  I  had  come  resolved  to  wear  a  face  of  cool 
neSB  and  upbraiding.  &ii  Anthony's  presence 
prevented  my  proposed  expostulations :  yet  I  must 
be  satisfied  that  she  has  not  been  bo  very  happy 
in  my  absence.  She  is  comuig— Yes,  I  know  the 
nimbleness  of  her  tread,  when  she  tbuiks  her  im- 
patient Faulkland  counts  the  moments  of  her  stay. 
Enter  Julia. 
Jvl.  I  had  not  hoped  to  see  yoti  again  so"  soon. 
Faalh.  Could  I,  Julia,  be  contented  with  mv 
first  welcraie,  restrained  as  we  Were,  by  the  pre- 
sence of  a  third  person  ? 

Jul.  Oh,  Faulkland!  when  your  kindness  can 
make  me  thus  happy,  let  ma  not  think  that  I  dis- 
covered something  ofcoldnessin  your  first  salutfl- 

Faalk.  'Twas  but  your  fancy,  Julia.  I  was 
joiced  to  see  you— to  see  you  in  such  health : 
Sure  I  had  no  cause  fer  coldness  3 

Nay,  then,  I  see  you  have  taken  something 
....    -_n  must  not  central  from  me  what  it  is 

FauUc.  Well,  then,  shall  I  own  to  you,  tnat 
my  joy  at  bearing  of  your  health  and  arrival  here, 
by  your  neighbour  Acres,  was  somewhat  damped, 
by  Ms  dwelRng  much  on  the  high  spirits  vou  had 
enjoyed  in  Devonshire ;  on  your  mirth- yo'ui  sing 
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ing — dancing — and  I  know  not  what  1  For  such 
iR  my  leraper,  Julia,  Ihat  I  should  regard  overj 
mirthful  moment,  in  jiour  absence,  as  a  treBson  lo 
constancy.  Tl\e  mutual  tear,  that  ateaJa  down 
the  cheek  of  parting  lovers,  is  a  compact,  that  no 
■mile  shall  live  there  till  they  meet  again. 

^uf.  Must  I  never  ceaae  to  tai  my  Faulkland 
mith  thia  teawng,  minute  caprice  1  Can  (he  idle 
reports  of  a  ully  boor  weigh,  in  your  breast,  against 
my  tried  aScotion^ 

JTajillc.  They  have  no  weight  with  me,  Julia: 
No,  no,  I  am  happy,  if  you  have  been  so — yet  only 


that 


you  thought  of  Faulkland  in  the  dance. 

Jid.  I  never  can  be  happy  in  your  absence.  If 
I  near  a  countenance  of  content,  it  is  to  show  that 
my  mind  Isolds  no  doubt  of  my  Faulkland'a  truth. 
Believe  me,  Faulkland,  I  mean  not  to  upbrvdd  you 
when  I  say,  that  I  have  ofte.n  dressed  sorrow  in 
Bmiles,  lest  my  inenda  ahould  guess  whose  un- 
kindness  had  caused  my  tears. 

Faulk.  You  wereevorallgoodnesatomelOh, 
I  am  a  bmle,  when  I  but ,  admit  a  doubt  of  your 

le  from  you  as  I 

!au  nnd  my  afiections 
become  a  proverbial 
scolF  for  levity  and  base  ingratitude  I 

FatiOc.  Ah,  Julia  I  that  last  word  is  grating  lo 
me !  1  vrould  I  had  no  title  to  your  gratitude  I 
Search  your  heart,  Julia :  perhaps  what  yon  have 
miataken  for  love,  ia  but  the  warm  effusion  of  a 
(DO  thankful  hi 

Jul.  For  wb 

Fan&.  For  no  quality 
quality  of  mind  or  underslandinf  were  only 
esteem  me  I     And  for  person — I  have  often  wish- 
ed myself  deformed,  to  be  convinced  that  I  owed 
no  olui^tion  there  tor  any  part  of  your  afiection. 

,yii2.  W^hero  nature  has  bestowed  a  show  of 
nice  attention  in  the  features  of  a  man,  he  ahould 


you ;  but  my  hea 

fiiulh.  Now,  this  is  n< 
I  despise  person  in  a  nuii 
I  wish,  though  I  were  8 


Jul.  I 


e  you  1 


re  determined  to  be  unkind — 


gives  you  more  than  a  lover's  privilege. 

l<\tulk.  Again,  Julia,  you  raise  ideas  that  feed 
and  justify  my  doubts.  How  shall  I  be  sure,  had 
you  remained  unbound  in  thought  or  promise. 
Chat  I  should  still  have  been  the  object  of  your 
persevering  love. 

Jtil.  Then  try  me  now — Let  us  be  free  aa 
strangers,  aa  to  what  is  past;  My  heart  will  not 
feel  more  liberty. 

Faulk.  There,  now !  so  hasty,  Julia !  so  ani- 
ious  to  be  free  !  If  your  love  for  me  were  fixed 
and  ardent,  you  would  not  loose  your  lionds,  even 
though  I  wished  it  I 

Jul.  Oh,  you  torture  me  to  the  heart  1 1  cannot 

Faulk.  I  do  not  mean  to  distress  you ;  If  I 
loved  yon  lesa,  I  shoald  never  ^ve  you  any  uneasy 
moment.  I  would  not  boast,  yet  let  me  say,  that 
I  have  nether  age,  person,  or  character,  to  found 
disUke  on  ;  my  fortune  such,  as  few  ladies  could 
be  charged  with  indiscretion  in  the  match.    O, 


Julia  I  when  love  receives  such  ct 

prudence,  nrceminds  will  be  suspicious  of  its  birth. 

Jul.  I  know  not  whither  your  inainuationa 
would  tend ;  but,  as  they  seem  pressing  to  insult 
me,  I  will  sparo  you  the  regret  of  having  done  so 
— 1  have  given  you  no  cause  for  thia  1 

[Ei^  in  tears. 

Faulk.  In  tears  1  slay,  Juha— stay  but  for  a 
moment — The  door  is  featened  I— Juha,  my  soul ! 
but  for  one  moment ! — I  hear  her  sobbing  I  'Sdeath  I 
what  a  brute  am  I  to  use  her  thus  I— Yet  stay — 
A^,  she  is  coming  new  :  how  little  resolution  there 

— No,  zounds  I  she 's  not  coming,  nor  don't  intend 
it,  I  suppose  !  This  ia  not  steadiness,  but  obstinacy  I 
Yet  I  deserve  it.  What,  after  so  long  an  absence, 
to  quarrel  with  her  tenderness  I  'twas  barbarous 
and  unmanly  1^1  should  be  ashamed  to  see  her 
now,— I'll  wait  till  her  juaC  reaentment  is  abated, 
and  when  I  distress  her  so  again,  may  I  lose  her 
ibr  ever !  [Exit. 

SCENE  ///.—Mrs.  Malaphop's  Lodgings. 

Mrs.  Malaprop,  wilh  a  letter  in  her  kaitd,  and 

Caftaik  Absolute. 

Mra.  M.  Your  being  Sir  Anthony's  aon,  cap- 
tain, would  itself  be  a  aufficient  accommodation ; 
but,  from  the  ingenuity  of  yoor  appearance,  1  am 
convinced  you  deserve  the  character  here  given 

Copt.  A.  Permit  me  to  say,  Madam,  that,  as  I 
never  yet  have  had  the  pleasure  of  seeing  Miss 
Languish,  my  principal  iiiducement  in  this  affair, 
at  present,  is  the  honour  of  being  allied  to  Mrs. 
Malaprop,  of  whose  intellectual  accomplishments, 
elegant  manners,  and  nnaliected  learning,  nc 
tongue  is  silent. 

Mrs.  M.  Sir,  you  do  me  infinite  honour  I  i  beg, 
captain,  you'll  be  seated.  [Stis,]  Ah  I  few  genlle- 
men,  now-a-days,  know  how  to  value  the  ineffec- 
tual qualities  in  a  woman  !  few  think  how  a  little 
knowledge  becomes  a  gentlewoman !     Men  have 

beauty ! 

Ca-pi.  A.  It  is  but  too  true,  indeed.  Ma'am; 
yet  I  fear  our  ladiea  should  share  the  blame ;  they 
think  our  admuation  of  beauty  ao  great,  that 
knowledge,  in  them,  would  beauperfluoue.  Thus, 
hke  garden  trees,  they  seldom  show  fruit,  till  time 
has  robbed  them  of  the  more  specioua  hloBsoni: 
few,  like  Mrs.  Malaprop,  and  the  utange-tree,  an 

Mrs.  M.  Sir,  you  ovei^wer  me  with  good 
breeding.— He  is  the  very  pine-apple  of  poIitenesB  t 
You  are  not  ignorant,  captain,  that  this  giddy  girl 
has,  somehow,  contrived  to  fix  her  affections  on  a 
beggarly,  strolling,  evea-dropping  enaign,  whom 
none  of  ns  have  seen,  and  nobody  knows  any 

Caft.  A.  Oh,  I  have  heajd  the  silly  affair  be- 
fore. I'm  not  at  all  prejudiced  againsther  on  that 
account,  but  it  must  be  very  distreaaing,  indeed, 
Ma'am. 

.Mrs.  M.  Oh,  it  gives  me  the  hydrostatics  to 
auch  a  decree! — I  thought  she  had  persisted,  from 
corresponding  vrith  him;  but  behold,  this  yefj 
day,  I  have  interceded  another  letter. from  tM 


Mi-o.  M.  Ay,  here  it 
Capl.  A.  Ay,  my  note,  indeed !  O,  the  little 
raitress,  Lucy !  \Asida 
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Mrt.  M.  There,  perhaps  yoo  may  know  thf 
Writing.  [Gives  him  the  letter. 

Copt.  A.  I  think  I  have  seen  the  hand  before— 
Jes,  I  certainly  must  JiaTe  seen  (his  hand  before.— 

Mra.  M.  Way,  but  read  i(,  captain. 

Cajit.  A.  [ReadsJ  My  soid's  idol,  my  adored 
l/ydial—Vw  tender,  indeed ! 

Mrs.  M.  lender!  ay,  and  pro&ne  too,  o'm 

Capt.  A.  lam  excessi-cely  alarmed  at  the  it, 
lelligeTice  you  send  me,  the  more  so  aa  my  net 

Mrs.  M.  TJiat'a  you,  Sir. 

Capt.  A.  fliw  universally  the  character  of  bi 
tag  an  accomplished  genlleman,  and  a  man.  of 
honour. — Well,  that 's  handsome  enough. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  the  fellow  haa  some  design  ii 
wriUng  so. 

Copi.  A.  That  ho  had,  I'll  answer  for  him 
Ma'am. 

Mrs.  M.  But  go  on,  Sir— you'll  see  presently. 

Capt.  A.  Aa  for  the  old  iBeatheT-beaten  she 
dragon,  icha  gtiards  jn™— Who  can  he  mean  b; 


Iher. 


Capl.  A.  Impudent    scoundrel  I — it    shaU 
hard  but  IwiUebide  her  ■nigUanee  ;  aa  I amtSd 
that  the  same  Hdicvlous  vartiiy,  -which  makes  her 
dress  up  her  course  fiaiwes,  and  deck  her  duU 
chat  tcith  hard  words  which  she  don't  mider- 

Mrs,  M.  There,  Sir.  an  attack  upon  my  lan- 
guage! what  doyou  think  of  (hat  7~an  aspersion 
npon  my  parts  of  speech  !  was  ever  such  a  brote  1 
Sure  if  I  reprehend  say  thing  in  this  world,  it  is 
Uie  use  of  my  oracular  tongue,  and  a  nice  derange- 
ment of  erntaphs. 

Capt.  A.  He  deserves  to  be  hanged  and  quar- 
tered !  let  me  see — same  ridiculous  vanity — 

Mrs.  M.  You  need  not  read  it  again,  Sir ! 

Capt.  A.  I  beg  pardon,  Ma'am-^^es  nfeo  lay 
her  open  to  the  groeeeot  deceptions  from  fioUery 
and  pretended  admiration — an  impudent  cox- 
comb— eo  Ihatlkave  ascheme  to  see  you  shortly, 


—Was 


I.  M.  Did  you  ever  hear  any  thing  like  it  1 
— He'll  elude  my  vigilance,  will  he  1— yes,  yes ! — 
ha,  ha  I  he 's  very  IHiely  to  enter  these  doors ! — 
well  try  who  can  plot  best ! 

Carit.  A.  So  we  will,  Ma'am— so  we  will.— 
Ha,  ha,  ha!  a  conceited  puppyl  ba,  ha,  ha! — 
Well,  but  Mrs.  Malaprop,  as  tLe  girl  seems  so  in- 
fatuated by  this  fellow,  suppose  you  were  to  wink 
at  her  corresponding  vrith  him  for  a  little  time- 
let  her  even  plot  an  elopement  with  him— then  da 
you  COTinive  at  her  eecape — while  I,  just  in  the 
nick,  will  have  the  fellow  lud  by  the  heels,  and 
lairly  contrive  lo  carry  her  off  in  bis  stead. 

Hire.  M.  I  am  delighted  with  the  scheme :  never 
was  any  thing  better  perpetrated. 

Capt.  A.  But  pray,  could  I  not  see  Ibe  lady  for 
a  few  minutes  now  I— I  should  Ute  to  try  her 
temper  a  little. 

Afcs.  M  Why,  I  don't  know— I  doubt  she  is 
not  prepared  for  a  visit  of  thia  kind.— There  is  a 
decorum  in  these  matters. 

Ca-pl.  A.  O  Lord,  she  wont  mind  me! — only 
dl  her,  Beverley —  I 


Mrs.  M.  Sir' 

Capl.  A.  Gently,  good  tongue  I  [Aside, 

Mrs.  M.  What  did  you  say  of  Beverley  t 
Capt  A.  Oh,  I  was  going  ta  propose  that  you 
should  tell  her,  by  way  of  jest,  tl^t  it  was  Bever- 
ley who  was  below— she'd  come  down  fesl  enough 


her — ha,  ha  !— Let  him,  ii 
can,  I  say  again.  Lydia,  come  down  here  I 
[Calling.]  H?ll  make  roe  a  go-between  in  their 
mterviews  1 — ha,  ha,  ha ! — Come  down,  I  say, 
Lydia.'— I  don't  wonder  at  your  laaghing — ha, 
ha,  ha  \  hia  impudence  is  truly  ridiculous. 

Capt.  A.  "lis  ■vety  ridiculous,  upon  my  soul, 
Ma'am  I— ha,  ba,  ha  I 

Mrs.  M.  The  little  hussy  wont  hear.— Well, 


int,  captain,  y< 
ughing  yet,  I 


young  woman. 

Capt.  A.  As  yon  plea; 

Mrs.  M.  For  the  pres 
— Ah,  jyou'venotdonela       .  ,         _ 
my  vigilance !  yes,  yea — Ha,  ha,  ha !  [Exit. 

Capt.  A.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  one  would  think,  now, 
that  1  might  throw  off  all  disguise  at  once,  and 
my  prize  with  security — but  such  is  Lydla's 
caprice,  that,  to  undeceive,  were  probably  to  lose 
her.     I'll  see  whether  she  knows  me. 

[Walks  aside,  and  seems  engaged  in  look- 
ing at  the  pirtures. 

Enter  Lydij. 

Lyd.  "What  a  scene  am  I  now  to  bo  through  I 

rely  nothing  can  be  more  dreadfuf  than  lo  be 
obliged  to  listen  to  the  loathsome  addresses  of  a 
stranger  to  one 's  heart. — I  have  heard  of  girls 
persecuted,  aa  I  am,  who  have  appealed,  in  behalf 
of  their  favoured  lover,  to  the  generosity  of  hif 
rival ;  suppose  I  were  lo  try  it-ihere  stands  the 
hated  rival — an  officer  too  ! — but,  oh,  how  unlibe 
-ly  Beverley  ! — I  wonder  he  don't  begin — truly, 
e  seems  a  very  negligent  wooer  I  quite  at  his  ease, 
uponmy  word!— Ill  speak  first— Mr.  Absolute! 

Capt.  A.  Ma'am.  [Turns  round. 

Lyd.  O  heavens !  Beverley ! 

Capt.  A.  Hush!— hush,  my  life!— softly!  be 

Ijyd.  I  am  so  astonished  I  and  so  terriHed '.  and 
1  overjoyed  1 — for  heaven's  sate,  how  came  you 
here? 

Capt.  A.  Briefly — I  Iiave  deceived  your  aunt — 
..  was  informed  that  my  new  rival  was  to  visit  here 
this  evening,  and,  contriving  to  have  him  kept 
away,  have  passed  myself  on  her  for  Captam 
Absolute, 

LyfZ.  Oh,  charming  I — And  she  really  lakes 
you  for  young  Absolute  % 

Capt.  A.  Oh,  she's  convinced  ofit. 

l/yd-  Ha,  ha,  ha  !  I  can't  forbear  laughing,  to 
think  how  her  sagacity  is  over-reached, 

Capt.  A.  But  we  trifle  wilh  our  precious  mo- 

enta — such  another  opportunity  may  not  occur ; 
then  let  menowconjuremjkindiroycondescend- 
ingel,  to  fii  the  tune  when  I  maj"  rescue  her 
undeserving  persecution,  and,  with  a  licensed 
warmth,  plead  for  reward. 

Lyd.  Will  you  then,  Beverley,  eansent  to  for- 
feit that  portion  of  my  paltry  wealth  1 — that  our- 
'  '  -T  the  wings  of  love  1 
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Capl.  A.  Oh,  cume  to  me — rich  only  thus ;  in 
loielinesa  I  Bring  no  porrion  to  me  but  thy  love ; 
'tnill  he  generous  in  you,  Lydia;  for  well  you 
know,  it  is  the  only  dower  your  poor  Beverley  can 

iJyd.  How  persuasive  are  his  words  1  how 
charming  wiil  poverty  be  with  him ! 

Capt.  A.  By  heavens,  I  would  fling  all  goods 
of  fortune  from  rae  with  a  prodigal  hand,  to  enjoy 
the  seene  where  I  might  clasp  my  Lyilia  to  my 
bosom,  and  say,  the  world  affords  no  smile  to  me 
but  here.  [Embracing  her, 

Lyd,  Now  oould  I  fly  with  him  to  the  Anti- 
pod^ — but  my  persecution  is  not  yet  come  to  a 

Enter  Mrs.  Malapbop,  liatening. 


warmth  abated 

Mrs.  M.  Wannth  abated  I—so !  she  has  been 
in  a  passion,  I  suppose. 

Lyd.  Wo— nor  ever  can,  while  I  have  life. 

Mrs.  M.  An  ill-tempered  iillle  deril  I  She'll  be 
in  a  passion  bU  her  hfe,  will  she  "i 

Ijj/d.  Let  her  choice  be  Captain  Absolute,  but 
Beverley  is  mine. 

Mrs.  M  1  am  asloniahed  at  her  assurance  !— 
to  his  face;  this  to  his  tiiee! 

Caipt.  A.  Thus,  then,  let  me  enforce  my  suit. 
[Krxedi-n^. 

Mts.  M.  Ay — poor  young  man !  down  on  his 
knees,  entreating  for  pity  I  I  can  contain  no 
longer.     Why,   thou  vixen!  I  have  overheard 

Capt.  A,  Oh,  confound  her  vigilance  I    [Aside. 

Mra.M.  Captain  Absolute;  1  know  not  how 
to  apologise  for  her  shocking  rudeness. 

Capt.  A.  So ;  all 's  safe, Ifind,  [Aside.'\  I  have 
hopaa,  Madam,  that  lime  will  bring  the  young 

Mrs.  M.  O,  there  's  nothing  to  be  hoped  for 
from  her !  she  'a  as  headstrong  as  an  allegi>ry  on 
(he  banks  of  Wile. 

I^d.  Nay,  Madam,  what  do  you  charge  me 
with  now  1 

Mrs.  M.  Why,  thou  unblushing  rebel,  didn't 
JDU  telt  this  gentleman  to  his  &ce,  that  yon  loved 
another  betlerl  didn't  you  say  you  never  would 
behisi 

£^d.  No,  Madam,  I  did  not. 

Mrs.  M.  Good  oeavens,  what  assurance!  Lydia, 
Lydia,  you  ought  to  know  that  lying  don't  become 
ft  young  woman  !  Didn't  you  boast  that  Beverley, 
(hat  stroller,  Beverley,  possessed  your  heart? 
Tell  me  that,  I  say. 

Lyd,  'Tis  true,  Ma'am;  and  none  but  Bever- 
ley— 

Jtfrs.  M.  Hold  t  hold,  aSEUrance  I  you  shall  not 
be  so  rude. 

Capl.  A.  Nay,  pray,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  slop 
the  young  lady's  speech  :  she's  very  welcome  to 
talk  thus,  it  does  not  hurt  me  in  the  least,  1  as- 


Lyd,  May  every  blessing  wait  on  my  Beverley, 

Mrs.  M.  Hussy  t  Come  along— come  along. 
[Bxeiint  tetierallyi  Cjptsin  Absolut  eSis*- 
ing  hia  hand  to  Ltdz*,  Mrs,  Mai.*- 
PHOp  stops  her  speaking. 
SCENE  /r.— Acres'  Lodgingg. 
Aches  and  DiviD  discovered  ;  Aches  as  j-ttsl 
dresfed. 
Acres.  Indeed,  David, — dress  does  make  a  dif- 
fbrence,  David. 

Da-old.  'Tis  all  in  all,  I  think—difference! 
why,  an'  you  were  to  go  now  to  Clod  Hall,  t  am 
certain  the  old  lady  wouldn't  know  you  :  Master 
Butler  wouldn't  believe  bis  own  eyes,  and  Mrs. 
Pickle  would  cry,  "  Lard  presarve  me !"  our  dairy 
maid  would  come  gigglmg  to  thedoor;  and  I  war- 
rant Dolly  Trater,  your  honour's  &voorite,  would 
blush  like  my  waistcoat:  Ooons!  I'll  hoU  a  gal- 
lon, there  an't  a  dog  in  the  house  but  would  bark, 
and  I  question  whether  Philhs  would  was  a  hair 
of  her  tail. 

Acres.  Ay,  David,  there 's  nothing  like  polish- 
ing. 

David.  So  I  says  of  your  honour's  boots ;  but 
tho  boy  never  heeds  me ! 

An-es.  But,  David,  has  Mr.  De  la  Grace  been 
here  t  I  must  rub  up  my  balancing,  and  chasing, 
and  borine. 

David,  vn  call  again,  Sir. 
Acres.  Do,  and  see  if  there  are  any  letters  for 
me  at  the  Post-office. 
-  isM.  I  wiU.     "      " 

ing  at  your  head  1  i   _, 

I  wish  I  may  die  if  I  should  have  known  Ihe  Dish 
again  myself? 

[Exit.  Aches  cornea  forward,  practising  a 
dancing  step. 
Acres.  Sink,  slide,  coupte.  Confound  the  first 
inventors  of  cotillions,  say  I !  they  are  as  bad  as 
algebra,  to  us  country  gentlemen  ;  I  can  walk  a 
it  easy  enough,  when  I  am  forced  !  and  I 
been  accounted  a  good  slick  in  a  country 
dajice.  Odds  jigs  and  tabors  I  I  never  valued 
"our  cross-over  two  eouple— figure  in— right  and 
ill — and  I'd  foot  it  with  e'er  a  captain  in  the 
country  !  but  these  outlandish  heathen  allemandes 
-nd  colillions  ere  quite  beyond  me  1  I  shall  never 
irosper at  them,  that's  sure,  mine  are  true  bom 
ilnglish  legs ;  they  don't  understand  their  cursed 
French  lingo!  their  pot  this,  and  pas  that,  and 

Enter  David. 
David.  Here  is  Sir  Lucius  O'Trigger  to  wait 

Aeres.  Show  him  in.  [Exit  David. 

EMer  SiH  Lucius  O'Trihoeb. 
Sir  L.  Mr.  Acres,  I  am  delighted  to  embrace 


res.  'Faith,  I  have  followed  Cupid's  jack-a- 
■n,  and  find  myself  in  a  quagmire  at  last  1  In 
,  1  have  been  very  ill-used,  Sir  Lucius.  1 
don't  choose  to  mention  names,  but  look  on  ■«  as 
very  ill-used  gentleman. 

Sir  L.  Pray,  whalisthe  case?  I  Bsknonames. 

Acres.  Mark  me,  Sir  Lucius ;  I  fall  as  deep  as 

need  be  in  love  with  a  young  lady ;  her  Wends 
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takB  my  part.  I  follow  her  (o  Bath,  send  word 
of  my  arrival;  and  receive  ajiswer,  Ihat  the  laclj 
is  to  be  utberwiee  disposed  of.  Tbia.  Sir  Lociusi, 
I  call  heinB  ill-used. 

Sir  L.  Very  ill,  upon  my  conscience !  Pray, 
can  you  divine  the  cause  of  it  1 

JVfrea,  Why,  there 's  the  matter :  she  has 
another  lover,  iHie  Beverley,  vbo,  I  am  told,  is 
now  in  Bath.  Odds  slanders  and  \ie»  !  he  must 
beat  the  bottom  of  it. 

Sir  L.  A  ri?al  in  the  case,  is  there  1  and  you 
think  he  has  sapplanteii  you  iinMrly  1 

jleres.  Un&iily  !  to  be  sure  he  has.    Ue 


SirL.  Then  s 


le  It  fairly. 


yon  kno 


lel 


i.  What!  fight  him  1 

Sir  L.  Ay,  to  be  sure :  what  can  I  mean  else  t 

Acres,  But  he  has  given  me  no  provocation. 

Sir  L.  Now,  I  think  he  has  given  yon  Ihe 
greatest  provocation  in  the  world.  Can  a  man 
commit  a  more  heinous  olleuce  against  another, 
than  to  Ml  in  love  with  the  same  woman  1  Oh, 
by  my  soul,  it  is  the  most  nnpardonahte  breach  of 
friendship. 

Acres.  Breach  of  friendship  1  Ay,  ay;  but  I 
have  no  acquaintance  with  this  man.  1  never 
saw  him  in  my  life. 


Sir  LnciUB  1  f  6re  apace;  oddsliills  and  blades  i  I 
find  a  man  may  have  a  deal  of  valour  in  him,  and 
--" "'  But  couldn't  I  contrive  to  have  a 


littler 

SirL,  What  Ihe  devil  ugniSes  right,  wben 
your  honour  is  concerned  1  do  you  think  Achilles, 
or  my  little  Aleiander  the  Grreal,  ever  innuired 
where  the  right  lay  1  No,  by  my  soul,  they  drew 
their  broad  swords,  and  left  the  lazy  sons  of  peace 
to  settle  the  justice  of  it. 

Acres.  Your  words  are  a  grenadier's  march  to 
my  heart !  I  believe  courage  must  be  catching !  1 
certainly  do  feel  a  kind  of  valour  arising  be  it  were 
— a  kind  of  courage,  as  I  may  saj — odds  flints, 
pans,  and  triggers  I  I'll  challenge  him  direi^y. 

Sir  L.  Ah,  my  litlle  friend !  if  1  had  Elnnder- 
buss  Hall  here — I  could  show  you  a  range  of 
ancefltry,  in  the  O'Trigger  line,  that  would  fur- 
nish the  Now  Room;  every  one  of  whom  had 
killed  bis  man  !  For  though  the  mansion-house 
and  dirty  acres  have  slipped  through  my  fingers, 
I  thank  Heaven,  our  honour  and  3ie  femilj  pic- 
tures are  as  fresh  as  ever. 

Acres.  Ob,  Sir  Ludus,  T  have  had  ancestors 
too!  every  man  of  Ihem  colonel  or  captain  in  the 
militia,  odd's  balls  and  barrels  I  say  no  more — I'm 
braced  for  if.  The  thunder  of  your  words  has 
soured  the  milk  of  human  kindness  in  n^  breast ! 
Zounds  1  as  the  man  in  the  play  says,  "Icoulddo 

Sir  I.,  Come,  come,  there  must  be  no  passion 

done  civilly. 

Acres.  I  must  be  in  a  Mssion,  Sir  Lucius;  I 
must  be  in  a  rage.    Dear  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  be  in 

a  rage,  if  you  love  me. Come,  hero 's  pen  and 

paper.  [Sils  dcnen  io  jcrite.y  I  would  theink  were 
i-eil!   InrJite,  I  say,  indite!  How  shall  I  begin! 


Odd's  bullets  ami  blades !  I'll  write  a  good  holil 
hand,  however. 

Sir  L,  Fray,  compose  yourself 

Acres.  Come— now,  shain  begin  with  anoathl 
Do,  Sir  Lucius,  let  me  begin  with  a  damme. 

Sir  L.  Pho,  pho  !  do  Uic  thing  decently,  and 
like  a  Christian.     Begin  now— Sir. 

Acres.  That 's  loo  civil  by  half. 

Sir  L.  To  prevent  the  confusion  thai  might 


both  addrei 


r  the 


Acres.  Ay — there  's  the  reason — some  lady — 
Well. 

Sir  L.  I  shall  expect  the  fatour  qf  your  com- 
pany,— 

Acres.  ZoundsU'ra  not  asdng  him  to  dinner! 

Sir  L.  Pray,  be  easy. 

Acres,  'Y^e[i,tiicn,  honour  qf  your  company, — 

SirL.   To  settle  our  pretensions  — 

Acres.  Well. 

SirL.  Let  me  see;  ay,  King's-Mead-lields  will 
do;  in  King's-Mead-fidds. 

A<TEs.  So,  that's  done.  Well,  I'll  fold  it  up 
presently;  my  own  crest,  a  hand  and  dagger,  shall 
be  the  seal. 

Sir  L.  You  see  now,  this  little  explanation  will 
put  a  stop  at  once  to  all  confusion  or  misunder- 
standing that  might  arise  between  you. 

Acres.  Ay,  we  light  to  prevent  any  misunder 

Sir  L.  Now,  I'll  lesve  you  lo  fix  your  owr 
lime.     Take  my  advice,  and  you'll  decide  it  this 

S'      ,  if  you  can ;  then,  let  the  worst  come  of 

Acres.  Veiy  true. 

Sir/.,  Sol  shall  see  nothing  more  of  you,  un- 
.  «  it  be  by  letter,  till  the  evening.  1  would  do 
myself  the  honour  to  carry  your  message;  but,  to 
-ell  you  a  secret,  I  believe  I  shall  have  just  such 
nother  afiiiir  on  my  own  hands.  There  is  a  gay 
laptain  here  who  put  a  jest  on  me  lately  at  the 
expense  of  my  country,  and  I  only  want  to  fell  in 
with  the  gentleman,  to  call  him  ouL 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  I  should  like  to  see  you 
fl^ht  first  I  Odds  lite,  I  should  like  to  see  you  kill 
him,  if  it  was  only  lo  get  a  little  lesson  I 

^r  L.  I  shall  be  veryproudofinstructing  you. 

Well,  for  the  present — but  remember  now,  when 

you  meet  your  antagonist,  do  every  thing  in  a 

mild  and  agreeable  manner.     Let  your  courage 

be  as  keen,  but  at  the  same  time  as  polished,  as 

your  sword.  [Exeunt, 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— Acres'  Lodgings. 

Acres  and  David, 

David.  Then,  by  the  mass,  Sir,  I  would  dc 


IltLoId 


lady  say,  when 


inded.     Oon 
ihe  hears  n't  1 

Acres.  But  my  honour,  David,  my  honour  i  1 
oust  be  very  careful  of  my  honour. 
.    David,  Ay,  by  the  mass  [  and  I  would  be  very 
careful  of  it,  and  I  think  in  return  my  honour 
couldn't  do  less  than  to  be  very  careful  of  me.    . 

Acres,  Odds  blades  I  David,  no  gentleman  will 

er  risk  the  loss  of  his  honour ! 

David.  I  say,  then,   it   would  be  but  dvil  in 
honour  never  to  risk  the  loss  of  a  genlleman. 
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Lookye,  master,  this  honour  Beems  to  me  lo  he  a 
marvellous  false  friend  ;  ay,  truly,  a  vmy  courtior- 
lite  servant.  Put  the  case,  I  waa  a  genUeman 
(which,  thank  God,  no  one  oan  aay  of  me;)  well 
— my  honour  makes  me  quarrel  mih  another 
oonlleman  of  my  acquaintance.  So,  we  ligM. 
(Pleasant  enough  that.)  Bohl  I  kill  hun;  (the 
more 's  my  luclT)  Now,  pray,  who  gets  the  profit 
of  it  1  why,  my  honour.  But  put  flie  case  that 
he  Mils  me  !  by  the  mass !  I  go  to  the  movms,  and 
my  honour  whips  over  to  my  enemy. 

Acres.  No,  David,  in  that  case !  Odds  cr 
and  kurels !  your  honour  follows  you  to  the  g 

Damd.  Now,   that 'a  just  the   place  wS 
could  make  a  shift  to  do  without  it. 

Acres.  Zouniis !  David,  you  are  a  coward  1  It 
doesn't  become  my  valour  to  Uaten  to  you. — What, 
shall  I  diagrace  my  ancestors  1  tliink  of  that, 
David  I  think  what  il  would  be  to  diagrace  my 


kind  of 


David.  Under  fevonr,  the  sure 
disgracing  them  ia  to  keep  as  long 
of  their  company.     Lookye  now,  master,  lo  go  to 
them  in  such  haste — with  an  ounce  of  lead  ' 

Kur  brains— I  should  think  it  might 
alone.    Ours    "  ■ 

fblksi  but  they  ai  ,..,. 

'"'■■■      '  ''        cquaintance  with. 


ry  good  kind 
1  should  cht 


i.  But,  i 


.a  don't  I 


link  th 


la  auch  very,  very,  very  great  danger,  hey 

life !  people  often  fight  without  any  miaehicf  done  I 

Damd.  By  the  mass,  I  think  'tis  tan  to  one 
Bgainat  you.  Ooona  I  here  to  meet  some  lion- 
headed  lellow,  I  warrant,  with  hie  damned  double- 
barrelled  swords  and  cut-and-thruat  pistols !  Lord 
bless  ua  I  it  makes  me  tremble  to  think  o'l ;  those 
be  such  desperate  bloody-minded  weapons  I  well, 
I  never  could  abide  them;  from  a  child  I  never 
could  fency  them  I  I  suppose  there  an't  been  so 
merciless  a  beast  in  the  world  as  your  loaded  ps- 
bdl 

Acres.  Zounda  I  I  wont  be  afiaid ;  odds  firo  and 
fury!  you  aha'n't  make  me  afraid.  Hera  is  the 
challenge,  and  1  have  sent  for  my  dear  friend, 
Jack  Absolute,  to  carry  it  for  me. 

David.  Ay,  i'the  name  of  nuaohief,  Jet  him  be 
the  messeMer.  For  my  part,  I  wouldn't  lend  a 
hand  to  it  for  the  best  horse  in  your  stable.  By 
the  mass !  it  doo'l  k»k  like  another  letter  !  it  is,  as 
I  may  say,  a  designing  and  maiicioua-kxikine  leS 
lerl  and  I  vvarrant  smells  of  gunpowder,  like  a 
soldier's  pouch  !  Oons !  I  wouldn't  swear  it  mayn't 

Acree.  Out,  you  pcrftroon  I  youha'n'tthevalour 
of  a  grasshopper. 

Dnvld.  Well,  I  say  no  more :  'twUl  be  sad 
news,  to  be  sure,  at  Clod  Hall !  but  I  ha'  done. 
How  Phillia  will  how!  when  she  hears  of  it !  ay, 
poor  biteh,  she  little  thinka  what  shooting  her 
master's  going  alter  I  and  I  warrant  old  Crop,  who 
haa  carried  your  honour,  field  and  road,  these  ten 
years,  will  curse  the  hour  he  was  born  ! 

[Whimpering. 

Acres.  It  wont  do,  David,  I  am  determined  to 
fight ;  so  get  along,  you  coward,  while  1  'm  in  the 

David.  Good  bye,  master,  [Wkim'pering . 

Acres.  Get    along,   you    cowardly,    dastard^, 

troaking  raven !  \Exit  David. 

Enter  Captain  Absolute. 

Cepf.  A.  What  B  the  matter,  Bob  1 


hadn't  the  t 
to  boot— 

Cant,  A.  But  what  did  you  waiit  with  me, 
Bobf 

Acres.  Oh!— there— 

[Gives  kim  the  caaliEnge. 

Capt.  A.  To  Ensign  Beverley.  So— what's 
going  on  now  t  Uside.^\  Well,  wW  's  this  ' 

Acres.  A  challenge ! 

Capt.  A.  Indeed!  why,  you  wont  fight  him, 
will  you,  Bobl 

Acres.  'Egad,  but  I  will.  Jack.  Sir  Lucius 
has  wrought  me  to  it.  He  has  left  me  full  of 
rage,  ancT  III  fight  this  evening,  that  so  much 
good  passion  mayn't  be  vraated. 

Capt.  A.  But  what  have  I  to  do  with  this  % 

Acres.  Why,  as  I  think  you  know  something 
of  this  fellow,  I  want  you  to  find  him  out  for  mc^ 
and  give  him  thia  mortal  deSance. 

Capt.  A.  Well,  give  it  me,  and  truat  me  he 
gets  it. 

Acres.  Thank  you,  my  dear  iiiend,  my  dear 
Jack ;  but  it  is  giving  you  a  great  deal  of  trouble. 

Capt.  A.  Not  in  the  least — 1  bee  you  wont 

mention  it.     No  trouble  in  the  world,  I  assure  you. 

Acres.  You  are  veiy  kind.     What  it  is  to  have 

a  (Wend !  you  couldn't  be  my  seajnd,  could  you, 

~apt.  A.  Why  no.  Bob— not  in  this  afliiir— il 
Id  not  be  quite  so  proper. 
cres.  Well,  ihon,  I  must  wt  my  friend  Sir 
■■■"      I  shall  liave  your  good  wishes,  however, 


Capt.  A.  Whenever  hi 


a  you,  believe 


Serv.  Sir  Anthony  Absoluts  is  below,  inquir- 
ing for  the  captain, 

Capt.  A.  I'll  come  instantly.  Well,  my  httlo 
hero,  BUccasa  attend  you,  [Going. 

Acres.  Stay,   slay  Jack.     If  Beverley   should 
!k  you  what  kind  of  a  man  your  friend  Acres  is, 
-J  tell  him  I  am  a  devd  of  a  fellow,  will  you.  Jack  1 
Capt.  A.  To  bo  sure,  t  shall.     I'll  say  you  are 
determined  dog ;  hey,  Bobl 
Acres.  Ay,  do,  do;  and  if  that  fiightens  him 
'egad,  perhaps  he  mayn't  come.     So  tell  him  I 
ineraily  kill  a  man  a  week ;  will  you.  Jack  1 
Capt.  A.  I  will,  I  will ;  III  say  you  are  called 
the  country,  "  Fighting  Boh." 
Acres.  Eight,  right;  'tis alHo  prevent mischirf; 
1 1  don't  want  to  take  hia  life,  if  I  clear  my  ho- 

Capt.  A.  No  I  that 's  very  kind  of  you. 

Aeres.  Why,  you  don't  wish  me  to  kill  him,  do 
you.  Jack? 

Capt.  A.  No,  upon  my  aouJ,  I  do  not.  But  a 
devil  of  a  fellow,  liey  I  [Going', 

Acres.  True,  true;  but  stay,  stay  Jack ;  you 
my  add,  that  you  never  saw  me  in  such  a  rage 
betore ;  a  most  devouring  rage. 

Capt.  A.  1  will,  I  will. 

Acres.  Remember,  Jack— a  determined  dog! 

Capt.  A.  Ay,  ay,  "  Fighting  Bob," 

[Exeunt  severally. 
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man  1  icU  me  that.    A  genteel  man  ^  a  pretty 

Lyd.  She  little  thinks  whom  she  is  jiraising! 
[Aside,]  So  is  Beverley,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  M.  No  capBiiBons,  Miss,  if  jou  please. 
Caparisons  don't  tecome  a  young  woman.  No ' 
Captain  Absolute  is  indeed  a  iine  gentleman. 

Ijyd.  Ay,  the  Captain  Absolute  you  have  seen 
[AHde 

Mrs.  M.  Then  he's  so  well  bred;  so  full  ol 
alacri^  and  adulation  I  I  protest,  when  1  san 
him,  r  thought  of  what  Hamlet  suys  in  the  play 
"  Hesperian  curls—the  front  of  Job  himself  I  ar 
e^e,  hte  March,  to  threaten  at  command  I  a  eta- 
Uon^  like  Harry  Mercury,  new"— Bomethiog  about 
kiesmg— on  a  hill— however,  the  similitude  struck 
me  directly. 

Lyd.  How  enra^  she'll  be 
^  discovers  her  mistake. 

Enter  Servsnt. 


\Asidc. 
it  Anthony  and  Captain  Absolute  are 


T.]  Now,  Lydia, 
imes  a  young   v 
breeding,  at  least,  though  you  haT 

Liid.  Madam,  1  have  told  you  my  resolution  ! 
I  shall  not  only  give  him  no  encouragement,  but 
I  wont  even  speak  to,  or  look  at  him. 

[FUngs  herself  into  a  chair,  vnih  her  face 
from  the  door. 
Enter  Sir  Anthont  artd  Csptaim  Absolui'b. 
t,  Mrs.  Malaprop ;  ' 


don't  know  what 's  the  matter,  but  if  1  had  not 
held  him  by  force,  fie'd  have  given  me  the  slip. 

airs.  M.  You  have  infinite  trouble.  Sir  An- 
Qiony,  in  the  al&ir.  I  am  ashamed  forthe  cause  I 
Lyd ia,  Lydia,  rise,  I  beseech  you!  pay  your  re- 
spects. [Aside  to  her. 

iSir  A.  1  hope.  Madam,  that  Miss  Languish 
has  reflected  on  the  worth  of  thta  gentleman,  and 
the  regard  due  to  her  aunt's  choice,  and  my  alli- 
ance. [Aside  to  Mas.  M.]  Now,  Jack,  speak  lo 
her.  [Aside  to  the  Captain. 

Capt.  A.  What  the  devd  shall  I  do  7  [Aside.] 

You  see,  Sir,  she  wont  even  look  at  me  whilst 

you  are  here,     I  knew  she  wouldn't !  I  Cold  you 

■o.    Let  me  entreat  you.  Sir,  to  leave  uslwetherl 

[To  hie  Father. 

Lyd.  [Aside.]  1  wonder  I  ha'n^  heard  my  aunt 
exclaim  yet  I  sure  she  can't  have  looked  at  him  t 
perhaps  their  regimentals  are  ahke,  and  she  is 
something  bhnd. 

Sir  A.  1  say.  Sir,  I  wont  stir  albot  yel. 

Hts.  M.  Ihta  sorry  to  say,  Sir  Anthony,  that 
mj  affluence  over  my  niece  is  very  small.  Turn 
round,  Lydia,  I  blush  for  you  t         [Aside  to  her. 

Sir  A.  May  I  not  flatter  myself  that  Miss 
Languish  will  aesUga  what  cause  of  dislike  she 
can  have  to  my  son  I  why  don't  you  begin.  Jack  1 
■peak,  you  puppy,  speak  I  [Aside  to  Aim. 

Airs.  M.  It  IB  impossible,  Sir  Anthony,  sho 
can  have  any.  She  will  not  say  she  has.  An- 
swer, hussy  I  why  don't  you  answer  1 

[Aside  to  her. 
■  Sir  A.  Then,  Madam,  I  trust  that  a  childish 
md  haaty  preJilectiou  will  be  no  bar  to  Jack's 

Vol.  I..,. 3  Z  31 


happiness.      Zounds  I    sirrah!    why  don't    you 
apeak  "i  [Aside  to  him. 

Capt.  A.  Hem,  hem !  Madam,  hem  !  [Abso- 
LDTE  aitemjyisto  ^eak,  then  returns  to  Sir  As- 
THOwy.]  'Fajthl  Sir,  I  am  so  confounded!  and 
so— EO^confused  !  I  tokl  you  I  shoald  be  so,  Sir, 
I  knew  it.  The— the— tremor  of  my  passion  en- 
tirely takes  away  my  presence  of  mind, 

i^T  A.  But  it  don't  lake  away  your  voice,  fool, 
does  it  ?  go  up,  and  speak  to  her  directly  I  [Abeo- 
LDTE  mates  signs  to  Mhs,  Malaprof  to  ieaiw 
them,  togethsr.]  What  the  devil  are  you  at  %  uit- 
loek  your  jaws,  drrah,  or. —  [Aside  to  him. 

Capt.  A.  [Draws  near  Ltdia.]  Now  Heaven 

nd  she  may  he  too  sullen  to  took  round !  I  must 

disguise  my  voice.  [Aside.     Speaks  in  a  loa, 

'larse  (one.]   Will  not  Mias  Languish  lend  an 

r  to  the  mild  accents  of  true  lovel  will  not 

Sir  A.  What  the  devU  ails  the  fellow  1  why 
don't  you  speak  out  1  not  stand  croaking  like  a 
'naquinsey! 
pt,  A.  The — the — encess  of  my  awe,  am! 


ectly  and 

J, — _,  .__, affe!  Ml 

prop,  1  wish  the  lady  would  favc 
thing  more  than  a  side-front. 

[Mrs,  Malaphop  seems  to  chide  Lydt™. 
Capt,  j1.  So  all  will  out,  1  see!  [Goes  ■up  lo 
Ltofa,   speaks  sqftty.]     Be   not   surprised,   my 
Lydia,  Buppresa  all  surprise  at  present. 

Lyd.  [Aside.]  Heavens!  tis  Beverley's  voice  I 
Looks  TOund  by  degrees,  and  then  starts  up.] 
s  this  possible  1  my  Beverley  !  how  can  this  be  I 
my  Beverley  1 

Capt.  A.  Ah  1  'tis  aU  over  I  [Aside. 

Sir  A.  Beverley)  the  devil!  Beverley!  what 
in  the  girl  mean  1  This  is  my  son,  Jack  Absolute, 
AIts,  M.  For  shame,  hussy !  for  shame  !  your 
iad  runs  so  on  that  fellow,  that  you  have  him 
ways  in  your  eyes  !  beg  Captain  Absolute's  par- 

Lyd.  I  see  no  Captain  Absolute,  but  my  loved 
everiey ! 

rSir  A.  Zounds,  the  girl 's  mad !  her  hrain'a 
ined  by  reading! 

Mrs.  M.  O'  my  conscience,  I  believe  so  !  what 
do  you  mean  by  Beverley,  hussy  1  you  saw  Cap- 
tain AbEolnte  before  to-day ;  there  he  is  j  your 
husband  that  shall  be. 

Widi  all  my  soul,  Ma'am :  nhen  I  refuse 

my  JBeverley 

Sir  A,  Oh,  she  's  as  mad  as  Bedlam  !  or  has 
this  ie]k>w  been  playing  us  a  rogue's  tjick !  Come 
here,  sirrah,  who  the  devil  are  you  % 


self;  hi 


your 


t.  A.  'Faith,  S 
niei 


,  lai 


It  quite 


.0  recollect. 


[Aside.]  Sir  Anthony,  most  assuredly  I 
your  wile's  son ;  and  that  1  ^cerely  believe  my- 
self to  be  yours  also,  I  hope  my  duty  has  always 
ihown.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  your  most  respect' 
ful  admiror,  and  shall  be  proud  toadd,aifcclionate 
nephew.  1  need  not  tell  my  Lydia,  that  she  aee« 
her  laithfu]  Beverley,  who,  knowing  the  singula; 
""ineroaity  of  her  temper,  assumed  that  name,  jnQ 
stadon,  which  has  proved  a  lest  of  the  meat 
sintercsted  love,  which  he  now  hopes  to  enioT 


i  elevated  character. 
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Lyd.  So !  there  will  be  no  elopement  afler  all ! 

Sir  A.  Upon  my  eoul,  Jack,  thou  art  (t  very 
impuiieiit  fellow  !  to  do  you  juatiee,  I  think  I  never 
lan  a  piece  of  more  mnau  m  mate  assurance  t 

Capi.  A.  Oh,  you  flatter  me,  Sir,  yoa  compli- 
nient :  'tis  my  modesty,  you  know,  Sir ;  my 
modesty,  that  has  stood  in  my  way. 

Sir  A.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  are  not  the  dull, 
insensible  varlet  you  pretended  to  be,  however ! 
I'm  glad  you  have  made  a  fijo!  of  your  father,  you 
dog — 1  am — So  this  was  year  penitence,  your 
duty,  and  obediencel  I  thought  it  was  damned 
sudden— you  never  heard  Ihair  names  before,  not 

EBU !  what,  the  languishes  of  Worcestershire, 
ey  1  if  you  conld  please  me  in  this  affair,  'twas 
all  you  desired!  ah  I  you  dissembUng  villain  I 
Vrliat!  XPomiiti^  ta  Ltdi*.]  she  Bqmnts,  don't 
Bha  <  a  Httle  redhaired  pirl  1  hey  "i  why,  you  hypo- 
critical, young  rascal,  fwonder  you  a'n't  ashamed 
to  hold  up  your  head  ! 

Capt.  A.  'Tib  with  difficulty,  Sir— I  am  con- 
fused— very  much  confused,  as  you  must  perceive. 
Mts.M.  Olud:  Sir  Anthony!  a  new  Kght 
breaks  in  upon  me  I  hey  X  how !  what  I  uaplain, 
did  you  write  the  letters  then'?  what!  am  I  to 
thank  you  for  the  elegant  compilation  of  "an  old 
weather-beaten  she-dragon" — hey]  Omeroy!  was 
it  you  thai  reflected  ora  my  parts  of  speech  1 

Capt.  A.  Dear  Sir  1  my  modesty  will  he  over- 
powered at  last,  if  you  don't  assist  me.  1.  shall 
certainly  not  be  able  to  stand  it. 

Sir  A.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  we  must 
foifct  and  forgive ;  odds  Ufe  !  matters  have  taken 
to  clever  a  turn  all  of  a  sudden,  that  1  could  find 
in  my  heart  to  be  so  good-humoured !  and  so  gal- 
QtfheyJMrs.  Malanrop  I  come,  we  must  leave 
ilaprop,  they  long  to  fly 


lantf  hey!  Mrs. 
them  toeether;  Mis. 

into  each  other's  arms,  I  warranti  Jack,  isn't  tfit 
cheek  as  I  said,  heyl  and  the  eye,  you  rogue  i  and 
the  Up,  hey  1  come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  we'll  not  dis- 
turb tlieir  tenderness;  thfirs  is  the  time  of  life  for, 
happiness!  [-ffiiOT.]  Youth's  the  season,  made 
foT^oy,  hey  [  odd^s  Ufa !  I'm  in  such  spirits,  I  don't 
know  what  1  could  not  do!  permit  me.  Ma'am. 
[Gives  his  hand  to  Mhs.  Malaprop.  Stuffs.] 
Tbl  de  to)- 'gad  I  should  like  to  have  a  little  fotA- 
iag.jayaeM—'tUdeTti!  derail 

[Exit smgiTtg,  and  haTidingMsB.  Malapkop. 
Lydca  sUs  suBenly  in  the  chair. 

Capt.  A.  So  much  thought  bodes  me  no  good 
[.^ide.J  So  grave,  Lydia ! 

Lyd.  Sir! 

Cap*.  A.  So !  'egad  I  I  thought  as  much  t  that 
damned  monosyliaSle  has  froie  me !  [^icte.]  what, 
Lydia,  now  that  we  are  as  happy  in  our  friends' 

/rt/d.  Friends'  consent,  indeed  !       [Peevishly. 

Capt  A.  Come,  come,  we  must  lay  aside  some 
of  our  romance ;  a  little  wealth  and  comfort  may 
he  endured  after  all.  And  for  your  fortune,  the 
lawyers  shall  make  such  settlements  as 

Ca]>l.  A.  Nay,  then  we  will  not  wait  fin-  their 
lingering  forma,  but  instantly  procure  the  license, 

ad.  The  license  !  I  hate  license ! 
pt.  A.  Oh,  my  love!  be  not  so  unkind  ;  thus 

let  me  entreat [Kneeling. 

Lyd.  Pshaw '.  what  signiGfs  kneeling,  when 
yon  know  I  must  have  you  1 

Capt.  A,  [ffmng'.]  Nay.  Madam,  there  shall 
BB  no  constraint  upon  your  inclinations,  I  promise 


you.     If  I  have  lost  your  heart,  I  resign  the  rest 
'Gad,  I  must  try  what  a  little  spirit  will  do. 

[A^ttv 

Lyd.  [Rising:\  Then,  Sir,  let  me  tell  you,  the 
interest  you  had  there  was  acquired  by  a  mead, 
unmanly  invposition,  and  deserves  the  puniahmoQt 
of  fraud.  What,  you  have  been  treating  me  likf 
a  child  1  humouring  my  romance !  and  kughing, 
I  suppose,  at  your  success  ! 

Capi.  A.  You  wrong  me,  Lydia,  yoa  wrong 

Jjyd.  So,  while  I  fondly  imagined  we  were  de- 
ceiving my  relations,  and  flattered  myself  that  I 
_i — li". .._.-.  ^^^  incense  them  all — behold  my 


, ,  ibation,  and  I  am  myself  the 
only  dupe  at  last!  [WolMjig  about  in  aheat.}  hut 
here.  Sir,  here  is  tlie  picture;  Beverley's  picture! 
f  Taking  a  minioJtire  from  her  bosom.]  which  I 
have  worn,  night  and  day,  in  spite  of  threats  aoJ 
entreaties  1  there.  Sir,  [Flings  it  to  him.]  and  be 
assured,  I  throw  the  original  from  my  heart  as 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  Day.  Ma'am,  vre  will  not  differ 
as  to  that — here.  [  Tailing  out  a  picture.]  here  is 
Miss  Lydia  Languish ;— what  a  difference!  ay, 
there  is  the  heavenly  assenting  smile,  that  finit 
gave  soul  and  spirit  to  my  hopes  I  those  are  the 
fips  which  sealed  a  vow,  as  yet  scarce  dry  in 
Cupid's  calendar !  and  there  the  half-resentful 
blush,  that  would  have  checked  the  ardour  of  my 
thanks.  Well,  all  that 's  past ;  all  aver,  indeed  ! 
There,  Madam ;  in  iMBUty,  that  copy  is  not  equal 
to  you,  but  in  my  mind,  its  merit  over  the  origi- 
nal, in  being  still  the  same,  is  such — thot-^-Ill  put 
it  into  my  pocket.  [Puts  it  up  again. 

Lyd.  [Softening.]  'Tis  your  own  doing.  Sir— 

«,  this  is 
,  ,  !  there's 
spirit  in  this !  what  sigaiHes  breaking  some 
Bcuies  of  solemn  promises ;  fdl  that 's  of  no  conse- 
quence^  you  know.  To  be  sure,  people  will  say, 
that  IVuss  didn't  know  her  own  mind;  but  never 
mind  that ;  oT,  perhaps,  they  may  be  ill-natured 
enough  to  hint,  that  the  gentleman  grew  tired  of 
the  lady,  and  forsook  her ;   but  don't  let  that  ii-et 

Lyd,  There  's  no  bearing  this  insolence ! 

[Burst,  into  tears. 

Enter  Mrs.  Malapbop  and  Sib  ANTHONr. 

Mrs,  M.  [Entering.]  Come,  we  must  intet- 
rupt  your  billing  and  cooing  awhile, 

Lyd.  This  is  worse  than  your  treachery  and 
deceit,  you  base  ingrate!  [Sobbing. 

Sir  A.  What  tlie  devil's  the  matter  nowl 
Zounds!  Mrs.  Malaprop,  thisis  the  oddest  hilling 
and  cooing  I  ever  heard  ! — but  what  the  deuce  k 
the  meaning  of  it  1— -I'm  qmte  astonished  ! 

Capi.  A.  A*  the  lady,  Sir. 

Mrs,  M,  Oh,  mercy !  I'm  quite  analysed,  for 
my  parti  why,  Lydia,  what  is  the  reason  of  ^lisl 

Liyd.  Ask  the  gentleman.  Ma'am, 

j^r  A.  Zounds !  I  shall  be  in  a  frenzy  !  why, 
Jack,  you  are  not  come  out  to  be  any  one  else, 
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Lyd.  Ma'a 


andea  me 
is  them 


3p-  you  Qiusi 


.  .is  moment,  

bim  forever.  {Ejni  Lynii. 

Mi-a.  M.  O  mercy  and  miracles  t  what  a  turn 
here  ia!  Why  aqre,  captain,  jou  haven't  behaved 
disreapectfully  to  my  niece  1 

SiT  A.  Hb,  ha,  ha !— ha,  ha,  ha !  now 
Hs,  ha,  ha!  now  I  see  it:  you  have  been  i 
ly,  Jack. 

Capt.  A.  Nay,  Sir  npoD  my  word— 

SiT  A.  Come,  no  lying,  Jack,  I'm  sure  'twas 
eo.  Come,  no  eicuseB,  Jack ;  why  your  fethcr, 
jrou  rogue,  was  so  before  you ;  the  blood  of  the 
Abaolutea  was  always  impatient. 

Capt.  A.  By  all  that  'a  good.  Sir— 

Sir  A.  Zounds  !  say  no  more,  I  tell  you ;  Mrs, 
Malaprop  shall  make  your  peace.      Vnu  mnaf. 
make  his  peace,  Mrs.  Malaprop- 
her,  'tis  Jack's  way  ;  IcU  her,  'lis  al    . . . 

runs  in  the  blood  of  our  family!  Cotne j. 

Jack,  ha,  ha,  ha  !  Mrs.  Malaprop,  a  young  villain  i 
iPvshea  him  out. 

Mrs.  M.  Oh,  Sir  Anthonyl  O,  fio,  captain  ! 
\Exe,v.itt  aeiiero%. 
SCE^£r  in.— The  North  Pa 
Enter  Sir  Lucius  O'Triogi 

Sir  li.  I  wonder  where  this  Captain  Absolute 
hides  himself.  Upon  my  consdence,  these  officers 
are  always  in  one  s  way  in  love  affiurs :  I  remem- 
bw  I  might  have  married  Lady  Dorothy  Carmine, 
if  it  had  not  been  tor  a  little  rogae  of  a  major,  who 
rsn  away  with  her  before  she  could  get  sight  of 
me  \  And  t  wonder  what  it  is  the  ladies  can  see 
in  them  to  be  so  fond  of  them ;  unless  it  be  a  touch 
of  the  old  serpent  in  them,  that  makes  the  little 
creatures  be  caught,  like  vipers,  with  a  bit  of  red 
cloth.     Ha,  isnt  this  the  captain  comuig  %  'faith. 


Sit  L.  I  humbly  thank  you,  Str,  for  Iho  quick- 
ness of  your  apprehension  ;  [Bowing.]  you  have 
named  the  very  thing  I  would  be  at. 

Capt.  A.  Very  wHl,  Sir,  I  shall  certainly  not 
baulk  yonr  indinations ;  but  I  should  be  glad  you 
would  please  to  examine  your  motives. 

Sr  i..  Pray,  Sir,  be  easy,  die  quarrel  is  a  very 
pretty  quarrel,  as  it  stands ;  we  should  only  spod 
it  by  trying  to  explain  it.  However,  your  memory 
is  very  short;  or  you  could  not  have  forgot  an  af- 
front you  passed  on  me  witiiin  this  week.  So,  no 
more,  but  name  your  Ume  and  place. 

Capt.  A.  Wen,  Sir,  since  you  are  so  bent  on 
it,  the  sooner  the  better ;  let  it  l>e  this  evening, 
here  by  the  Spring  Gardens.     We  shall  scarce^ 


't  kno 


'What 


the  ] 


1,  but  it 


if  a  thing  of  this  kind  gets  wind,  people  make  such 
a  pother,  that  a  jircntleman  can  never  fight  in  peac« 
and  quietness.  However,  if  it 's  the  same  (o  you, 
captain.  I  should  lake  it  as  a  particular  kindness, 
if  you'd  let  us  meet  in  King's-Mead-fielda,  as  a 


',  alter  six,  then,  we  will  discuss   this  mailer 
ore  seriously. 
SirL.  If  you  please.  Sir;  there  will  be  a  very 

Ktty  small-sword  light,  though  it  wont  do  for  a 
g  shot.     So,  that  matter's  settled)  and   my 


[S^spj  aside. 


devilishe  talking  to' 

Enttr  Captaim  Absolute. 

Capt.  A.  To  what  fine  purpose  have  I  been 
plotting  I  a  noble  reward  for  all  my  schemes,  upon 
my  soul !  a  little  gipeey !  I  did  not  think  her  so 
damned  absurd  either.  'Sdeath,  I  never  was  in  a 
worse  humour  in  all  my  life !  I  could  cut  my  own 
throat,  or  any  other  person's,  with  the  greatest 
pleasure  in  the  world  ! 

SirL.  O.'ftilhlI'mintheluckofil,  I  never 
could  have  found  him  in  a  sweeter  temper  tbr  my 
purpose ;  to  be  sure  I'm  just  come  in  the  nick  I 
now  to  enter  into  conversation  with  him,  and  so 
quarrel  genteelly,  f  Sir  Lncius  g-oes  to  Absolute.] 
With  regard  to  that  matter,  captain,  I  must  beg 
leave  to  ditier  in  opinion  with  vou. 

Capt.  A.  Upon  my  word,  then  you  must  be  a 
very  subtle  disputant ;  because,  Sir,  I  happened 
iust  then  to  be  si' '  


=      .  .    might 

stand  a  chance  of  escaping  controversy. 

Sir  L.  Then,  Sir,  you  differ  in  opinion  with 
me,  which  amounts  to  the  same  thing. 

dpi.  A.  Harkye,  Sir  Lueius,  what  ^ou  can 
drive  at,  unless  you  mean  to  quarrel  with  me,  I 


Copt.  A.  Well  met.  I  was  going  to  look  foi 
you.  Oh,  Faulkland  I  all  the  demons  of  spite  and 
lisappointment  have  conspired  against  me!  I'm 
10  veied,  that  if  I  had  nut  the  prospect  of  a  re- 
(ource,  in  being  knocked  o'  the  bead  by  and  by,  I 
ihould  scarce  have  spirits  to  tell  you  the  cause. 

Fimlk.  What  can  you  mean!  Has  Lydia 
changed  her  mind-?  I  should  have  thought  hei 
duty  and  inclination  would  now  have  pointed  to 
the  same  object, 

Capt.  A,  Ay,  JHst  as  Ihe  eyes  do  of  a  person 
who  squints  -  when  her  love-eye  was  filed  on  me, 
t'other,  her  eye  of  duty,  was  tinely  obUqued :  but, 
when  duty  bid  her  point  that  the  same  way,  off 
''other  turned  on  a  swivel,  and  secured  its  retreat 
'ith  a  fiiiwn  I 

FavXh.  But  what 's  the  resource  you — 

Cojji.  A.  Oh,  to  wind  up  the  wholej  Sir  Lucius 
O'Trigger,  you  know  him  by  sight,  for  some  aft 
j^__..   .-^-.-t  T  ._.   T  _  infgn^g,]^  jjgg 


obliged  me 
■■■     m  that 


o  meet  him  this  i 
iccount  I  wish 


evenuig  at 


e  you,  J 


Favlk.  Nay,  there  must  be  some  mistake,  sure. 

Sir  Lucius  shall  explain  himself,  and  I  dare  say 

■:tters  may  be  accommodated  :  but  this  evening, 

[yon  say  %  1  wish  it  had  been  any  other  time. 

Capt.  A.  Whyl  there  will  be  fight  enough; 

there  will  (as  Sir  Lucius  says)  "  be  very  pretty 

small-snord  light,  though  it  will  not  do  for  a  long 

ihot :"  Confound  his  long  shots. 

FaM}k.  But  I  am  mysSf  a  good  deal  rufiled,by 
1  difference  I  have  had  with  Julia.  My  vile,  tor- 
menting temper  has  made  me  treat  her'so  cruelly 
that  I  sliall  not  be  myself  till  we  are  reconciled. 


o;  t^-ooglc 
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Capt.  A.  By  Heavens,  FaulklanJ,  you  don't 
deserve  heel 

Enter  Servant ;  gives  Faui.in.*ND  a  letler. 
Fattlk.  O,  Jack  I  this  is  from  Julia ;  I  dread  to 

Capi.  A.  Here,  let  me  see.  [  Takes  the  Utter 
and  opens  tX]  Ay,  a  final  sentence,  indeedl  'tis 
all  over  with  you,  'feitti ! 

F^tilk.  Nay,  Jack,  don't  keep  me  in  suspense. 

Capl.  A.  Hear  then.    [Reoils.] 

As  I  am  cotwinced,  thai  my  deaT  Faulkland's 
men  reactions  have  eiready  upbraided  him  for 
his  last  unkindness  lo  me,  I  witl  not  add  a  teord 
on  the  attbjeci.  Iivisk  toapeak  with  you  as  soc 
aspaeaible.  Ymire,  ecer and  Iraiy.  Jdl[*. 
There's  stubbornness  and  resealment  for  you 
[Gives  him  the  letter.]  Why,  man,  you  dont 
seem  one  nSit  the  happier  at  this  ! 

i^uii.  Oh,  yee,  I  am — but — bat — 

Capt.A.  Confound  your  buts!  Younever  hear 
any  tning  (bat  would  make  another  man  bleaa 
himself,  but  you  immediately  damn  it,  with  a  but  1 

l!\ittlk.  Now,  Jack,  as  you  are  my  friend,  own 
honestly — don't  yon  think  there  is  something  for- 
ward, something  indelicate,  in  this  haale  to  for- 
give 1  Women  should  never  sue  for  rerancilia- 
tion ;  that  should  always  come  from  us :  They 
should  retdn  their  coldness  till  wooed  to  kind- 
ness; and  their  pardon,  like  their  love,  should 
"  Not  nneought,  be  won." 

Capt.  A.  I  have  not  patience  to  Usten  to  you — 
thou'rt  ineonigible  I  so  say  no  more  on  the  sub- 
ject,    I  mast  go  to  settle  a  lew  matters ;  let  me  see 


you  l 


my  I, 


poor  industrious  devil,  like  me,  who  have  traled, 
and  drudged,  and  pbtled  to  gain  my  ends,  and 
am,  at  last,  disappointed  by  other  people's  folly, 
may,  in  fily,  be  allowed  to  swear  and  grumble  a 
KUIe  I  but  a  captious  sceptic  in  love ;  a  slave  to 
fretfulneas  and  whim,  who  has  no  difficulties  but 
of  his  own  creating,  is  a  subject  more  fit  for  ridi- 
cule than  compassion !  [Exit. 
Faulk.  I  feel  his  reproaches;  yet  I  would  not 
change  this  too  exquisite  nicety,  for  the  gress  con- 
tent with  which  he  tramples  on  the  uiornH  of 
love.  His  engaging  me  in  this  duel  has  started 
an  idea  in  my  head,  which  I  will  instantly  pur- 
aoe  :  I'll  nse  it  as  (he  touchstone  of  Julia's  sin- 
cerity and  disinterestedness ;  if  her  love  prove  pure 
end  sterling  ore,  my  name  will  rest  on  it  with  ho- 
nour; and,  once  I've  stamped  it  there,  I'll  lay  aside 
my  doubts  for  ever  I  {ExU. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  J.— Julia's  Dressing- Room. 

Jul.  How  this  message  has  alarmed  me !  what 
dreadful  acudent  can  he  mean  "i  why  such  charge 
to  be  alonel  O  Faulkland  !  how  many  unhappy 
moments,  how  many  tears,  have  you  coat  me  I 

Enter  P*nLKLjiND. 
What  means  thisi  why  this  caution,  Faulkland'! 

Pauik.  Alas,  Jutia  I  1  am  come  to  take  a  long 
farewelU 

Jvl.  Heavens  I  what  do  yon  meant 

Favik.  You  see  before  you  a  wretch  whose  life 
ia  forfeited.  Nay,  start  not ;  the  infirmity  of  my 
temper  has  drawn  all  this  misery  on  me:  I  left 
you,  fretful  and  passionate, — an  untuward  acci- 
dent drew  me  into  a  quarrel;  the  event  is,  that  I 


deeply  dread  my  banishn 
Jul.  My  soul  is  oppressed  with  sorrow  at  the 
nature  uf  your  misfortune:  had  these  adverse  cir- 
cumstances arisen  from  a  less  fatal  cause,  I  should 
have  felt  strong  comfort  in  the  thought,  tJiat  I 
could  now  chase  from  your  bosom  every  doubt  of 
the  warm  sincerity  of  my  love.  My  heart  has 
lung  known  no  other  guardian :  I  now  entrust 
my  person  to  your  honour, — we  will  fly  together: 
when  safe  from  pursuit,  my  father's  wiU  may  be 
fulfilled,  and  I  receive  a  legal  claim  to  be  the 
partner  of  your  sorrows,  and  tenderest  comforter. 
FauUc.  O  Julia  I  I  am  bankrupt  in  gratitude  I 
Would  yon  not  wish  some  horn's  to  weigh  the 
advantages  you  forego,  and  what  little  compensa- 
tion poor  Faulkland  can  make  you  besides  his 
solitary  tove  % 

Jul.  I  ask  not  a  moment.  No,  Faulkland,  I 
have  loved  you  for  yourself:  and  if  I  now,  more 
than  ever,  prize  the  solemn  engagement  which  so 
long  has  pledged  us  to  each  o^er,  it  is  because  it 
1 tor  hard  aspersions  on  my  feme, 


and  puts  the  seal  of  duty  t«  an  act  of  love 


But 


should  not  venture 
out  again  Ull  dark  :  yet  am  I  grieved  lo  think  what . 
numberless  distresses  will  press  heavy  on  your 
gentle  disposition ! 

Jut.  Perhaps  your  fortune  may  bo  forfeited  by 
this  unhappy  act  1  I  know  not  whether  'tis  so, 
but  sure  that  alone  can  never  make  us  unhappy. 
The  little  1  have  will  be  suiKcient  to  support  us, 
and  exile  never  shoukl  be  splendid. 

FauOt.  Ay,  but  in  such  an  abject  stale  of  life 
my  wounded  pride,  perhaps,  may  increase  the 
natural  fretfulness  of^my  temper,  till  I  become  a 
rude,  morose  companion,  beyond  your  patience  to 


thoughts  shonkl  a 


le  mild 


and  afTectionate  spirit  to  watch  over  and  d 
you,  ono  who,  by  bearing  your  infirmities  witn 
gentleness  and  resignation,  may  teach  you  so  to 

lar  the  evils  of  yonr  fortune. 

Faulk.  Julia,  I  have  proved  you  to  the  quick  ! 
and  with  this  useless  device,  1  throw  away  all  m^ 
doubts.     How  shat!  1  plead  lo  be  forgiven  this 

ist  unworthy  effect  ol^  my  restless,    unsatisfied 

J^.  Has  no  such  disaster  happe  d  as  y  e- 
latedl 

Faulk.  I  am  ashamed  to  own    h  t    t  II 

iretended.    Let  me  to-morrow,  u    th     1         f 
Heaven,  receive  my  future  guide    nd  m  n  tr 
tnd  expiate  my  past  folly,  by  y  ai      1  te  d 

Jul.  Hold,  Faulkland !  that  yo      re  f  ee  ft  m  a 

ime,  which  1  before  feared  to  name.  Heaven 

lows,  how  dncerely  1  rejoice  !  These  are  tears 

of  thankfulness  for  thatl  But,  that  your  cruel 

donbts  should  have  urged  you  to  an  imposition 

thai  has  wrung  my  heart,  gives  me  now  a  pang 

ore  keen  than  I  can  express  ! 

Faulk.  By  Heavens  I  Julia. 

Jul.  Yet  hear  me.     My  felher   kived   you, 

Faulkland  I  and  you  preserved  the  lite  that  tender 

Erent  gave  me !   in   his  presence  I  pledged  my 
nd ;  joyfully  pledged  it,  where  before  1  had 
given  my  heart.     When,  soon  after,  I  lust  thai 
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!nt,  it  sBeiaeii  to  me,  that  Providence  ha 
ilkland,  shown  me  whither  In  tranefer,  i 
oy  grateful  diity  £ 


... .  jO  bear  from 

you,  what  pride  and  delicacy  would  have  forbid 
Die  ftora  another.  I  will  not  upbraid  jou  by  re- 
peating how  yon  have  trifled  with  my  ancerity. 

FauUc.  I  conloBa  it  all  1  yet,  hear — 

Jul.  After  such  a  year  of  trial,  I  might  hai 
flattered  myself  that  I  ahouia  Dot  have  been  ii 
Bulled  with  a  new  probation  of  my  Bineerily,  i 
tmjel  as .  unneeeasaiy !  I  now  see  that  it  is  not  i 
your  nature  to  be  content,  or  confident,  in  lovi 
With  this  conviction  1  never  will  be  yours. 

Faulk,  Way,  but,  Julia,  by  my  soul  and  ho- 
nour !  If,  after  this — 

Jul.  But  one  word  more.  As  my 
cmca  been  given  to  you,  J  never  will  teirter  it  with 
another.  1  shall  pray  for  your  happiness  with 
the  truest  sincerity ;  and  the  dearest  blessing  I  can 
ask  of  Heaven  to  send  you,  will  be,  to  charm  you 
from  that  unhappy  temper,  which  alone  has  pre. 
tented  the  performance  of  our  solemn  engage- 
ment. Ail  I  request  of  you  is,  that  you  will  your- 
■aif  reflect  upon  thia  inflrinity ;  anil,  when  you 
number  up  the  many  true  delights  it  has  depnveil 
you  of,  let  it  not  be  your  least  regret,  that  it  lost 
you  the  love  of  one  who  would  have  fbUowed  you 
in  beggary  through  tho  world  t  [Exit. 

FaKlk.  She 's  gone  t  for  ever  1  There  was  an 
awful  resolutioQ  in  her  manner,  that  rivetled  me 
tomyplace.  O  tool !  dolt !  barbarian  I  Cursed  as 
I  Bill,  with  more  imperfections  than  my  fellow- 
wretohes,  kind  fiirtune  sent  a  heaven-^fled  cherub 
to  my  aid,  anil,  Kke  a  ruffian,  I  have  driven  her 
from  my  side!  1  must  now  haalo  to  my  appomt- 
ment.  Well,  my  mind  ia  tuned  for  such  a  scene  ! 
1  shall  wish  only  to  become  a  principal  in  it,  and 
reverse  the  tale  my  cursed  folly  put  me  upon 
fcffiing  here.  O  love  I  tormentor  I  fiend '.  whose 
influence  like  the  moon's,  acting  on  men  of  dull 
souls,  makfs  idiots  of  them,  but  meeting  subtler 
spirits,  Iwlrays  their  course,  and  urges  sensibility 

Enter  Maid  and  Lydij. 


Lyd,  Why,  is  it  not  provoking,  when  I  thought 
we  were  coming  lo  the  prettiest  distrea.  imagm- 
able,  to  find  myself  made  a  mere  Smithfield  bar- 
gain of  at  last  1— There  had  I  projected  one  of 
file  most  sentimental  elopements ! — so  becoming 
a  disguise  !— so  amiable  a  ladder  of  ropes  1— Coft- 
Bcious  moon— four  horses — Scotch  parson— with 
such  BUrpriae  lo  Mrs.  Malaprop  t  and  such  pani- 
grapha  in  the  newspapers !— Oh  I  1  shall  die  with 
oisappointment ! 

Jui.  1  don't  wonder  at  it. 

Eyd,  Now,  sad  reverse  I— what  have  I  to  ei- 
pect,  but,  after  a  deal  of  flimsy  preparation,  with 
a  bishop's  license,  and  my  aunt's  blessing,  to  go 
simpering  np  to  the  altar;  or,  perhaps,  be  cried 
three  times  in  a  country  church,  and  have  an  un- 
mannerly fet  clerk  ask  the  consent  of  every 
butcher  m  the  parish,  to  join  John  Absolute,  and 
Lydia  Languish,  spinster !— Oh,  that  I  should 
hve  to  hear  myself  called  spinster! 

Jul.  Melancholy,  indeed  I 

Lj/d.  How  mordfying  to  remember  the  dear 
delicious  shifts  I  usefl  to  be  put  to,  lo  gain  half  a 
minute's  conversation  with  this  fellow!— How 
often  have  I  stole  forth,  in  the  coldest  night  in 
January,  and  found  him  in  the  garden  stu<i  like 
-  dripping  statue  I— There  would  he  kneel  to  ma 
1  the  snow,  and  sneeze  and,  cough  so  pathetical- 
ly I — he  shivering  with  cold,'and  T  trith  apnrehen- 
"■"  ! — and  while  the  freezing  blast  numbed  our 
s,  how  warmly  would  he  press  me  to  oitv  hbi 
flame,  and  glow  with  mutual  ardour ! 
that  w  

Jul.       .      .. 
you  only  by  lau 

'"""'J  the  situatiou  ui  my  jiiiiiu  ai  present  eamesi- 

enlreat  you,  not  to  let  a  man,  who  loves  you 

with  sincerity,  suffer  that  unhappiness  from  your 

lapricB,  which  I  too  well  know  caprice  can  indict. 

Lyd.  Oh,  LudI  what  has  brought  my  aunt 


Lyd.  Heigho  I  Though  he  has  used  me  so,  tl 
fdlow  runs  strangely  in  my  head.  I  believe  o 
lecture  from  my  gmve  cou«u  wilt  make  me  rec 

Enter  JuLti. 

for  consolation!  Lud,  . , 

with  you  1  You  have  been  crying !  I'll  be  hanged 
if  that  Faulkland  has  not  been  tormenting  you  ! 

Jul.  You  mistake  the  cause  of  my  uneasiness ; 
—Something  has  flurried  me  a  little.  Nothing 
that  you  can  guess  at.  I  would  not  accuse  Faulk- 
land to  a.eister.  [Aside. 

Lyd.  Ah  I  whatever  vexations  you  may  have, 
1  can  assure  you  mine  surpss  them.  You  know 
who  Beverley  proves  to  be  1 

JnS.  I  will  now  own  to  you,  Lydia,  that  Mr, 
Faulkland  had  before  informed  me  of  the  whole 
iffair. 

Lyd.  So,  (hen,  I  see  I  have  been  deceived  by 
nvery  one  I  but  1  don't  care,  I'U  never  have  him. 

Jul.  Nay,  Lydia— 

31* 


prevent  the  anlistrophel 

Jul.  For  Heavp"^"  ^^.t 
meaning  of  this  1 

Lyd.  Oh,  patience  I— Do,  Ma'am,  for  Heaven's 

ke  !  tell  us  what  is  the  matter  ! 

Mrs.  M.  Why,  murder's  tho  matterl  slaugh- 

r  's  the  matter !  killing 's  the  matter !— but  he  can 

II  you  the  perpendicujara. 

Jul.  Do  speak,  friend.  [  fo  Daym, 

Dacid.  Lookye,    my  lady by    tliO    mass, 

there's  mischief  going  on.  Folks  don't  use  to 
oeet  for  amusement  with  lire  arms,  firelocks,  firs 
ngines,  fire  screens,  flre  offices,  and  the  devil 
knows  what  other  crackers  beside !— This,  my 
lady,  I  say,  has  an  angry  fiivour. — To  be  sure. 
Captain  Absolute— 
Jul.  But  who  is  engaged? 
Dajiid.  My  poor  master- under  fovour  fot 
entioning  him  first.  You  know  me,  my  lady — 
am  David — and  my  master  of  course  is,  or  was, 
'squire  Acres— and  Captain  Absolute.— Then 
™"."-  'squire  Faulkland. 

.  Do,  Ma'am,  let  us  instantly  endeavour  lo 
prevent  mischief 

"  s,  M.  Oh,  fie  !  it  trould  look  very  inelegant 
— we  should  only  partidpate  things. 
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[act  V 


I^jd.  Do,  my  dear  aunt,  let  us  hasten  to  pre- 
sent [hem. 

Damd.  Ah,  do,  Mrs.  Aunt,  save  a  few  lives  I 
—they  are  desperately  given,  heliese  me.— Above 
all,  ihete  ts  that  bloijcl-thitsty  Philistine,  Sir 
Ludus  O'T  rigger. 

Mrs.  M.  Sir  Luciua  O' Trigger  ! — O  mercy! 
have  they  drawn  poor  little  dear  Sir  Lucius  into 
die  scrape ! — Why,  how  jtm  etanii, 
have  no  more  feeling  than  one  of  the  I 
putri^tions  t 

Lft/d.  What  are  we  to  do.  Madam  ? 

Mra.  M.  Why,  fly,  with  the  utmost  felidty,  to 
be  sure,  lo  prevent  mischief!— here,  friend— yoo 
can  show  Ds  the  place  'i  Come,  Sir,  lead  the  way, 
and  well  precede. 

David.  Ohj  never  fear;  and  one  ffood  thing  is 
we  shadfindilout  by  the  report  of  the  pistols. 

AU  Ladies.  The  pistols !-0h,  let  us  fly. 

[Exeiatt,  D*VID  taOcing. 
SCENE  JI.—King's-MeadovhJelds. 
Sth  Ldcidb  and  Aches,  iKith  Pistols. 

Acres.  By  my  valour,  then.  Sir  Lucius,  forty 
yards  is  a  good  distanc(^~-Odda  levels  and  -" — ' 
1  say,  it  is  a  good  distance. 

Sir  Ij,  It  !B,  for  muskets  or  small  field-pieces ; 

upon  tnj  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  jou  must  leavt 

thpse  things  to  me.     Stay,  now— 111  show  you. 

■" "-      .res  yoces  olon.g  Ike  Stage.']  There,  now. 

1  very  pretty  distance,  a  pretty  gentleman's 


[Measu 


sentryboi    ^_     

is  ofi;  the  cooler  I  shall  take 

Sit  L.  'Faith,  then,  I  suppose  you 
at  him  best  of  all  if  he  was  out  of  sighl 

Acres.  No,  8irLuduB,butIshoiJdthbk  forty, 
or  eight  and  thirty  yards— 

Sir  L,  Pho  !  pho  I  nonsense !  three  or  four  teet 
between  the  mouths  of  your  pistols  is  as  good  a 

Acres.  Odds  bullets,  no !  by  nre  valour  there  i 
no  Dieril  in  hilling  him  so  near  I  Do,  my  dear  Si 
Locitis,  let  me  bnng  him  down  at  a  long  ^ot :  i 
long  shot,  Sir  Lndua,  if  you  love  me ! 

SirL.  Well— the  gentleman's  friend  and  I 
must  settle  that.  But  tell  mo  now,  Mr.  Acres, 
m  case  of  an  acddent,  is  there  any  litfle  will  or 

Acres.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Ludus, 
but  1  iJMi't  understand — 

Sir  L.  Why,  you  may  think  there 's  no  being 
shot  at  without  a  little  risk;  and,  if  an  unlucky 
bullet  should  carry  a  quietus  with  it^I  Hay,  it 
will  be  no  time  then  lo  be  bothering  yoa  about 
family  matters. 

Acres.  A  quietus  I 

Sir  L.  for  instance,  now,  if  l^at  should  be  the 
case,  would  you  choose  to  he  [Mckled,  and  sent 
home  1.  or  would  it  be  the  same  to  you  to  lie  here 
tn  the  Abbeys  I'm  told  there  is  very  snug  lying 
in  the  Abbey? 

Acres.  Picki. 
Odds  tremors  I  Sir  Lucius, 

Sir  L.  I  suppose,  Mr.  Acres,  you  were  never 
engaged  in  »n  affMr  of  this  kind  before. 

Acres.  No,  Sir  Lucius,  never  before. 

Sir  i.  Ah.  that 's  a  pity !  there 's  nothing  like 
being  used  to  a  thing.  Pray,  now,  how  would 
you  receive  the  gentleman's  shot  1 

Acres.  Odds  files!  I've  practised  tJiat :— there, 


Sir  Lucius,  there  [Puts  himself  in  on  attiUide. 
a  side-front,  hey  1.  Odd,  I'll  make  myself  small 
enough,  I'll  stand  edgeways. 

Sir  Li.  Wow,  you're  quite  out — for  if  you  stantl 
so  when  I  take  my  aim —         {LsveOhtg  at  Aim. 

Acres.  Zounds,  Sir  Lucius !  are  you  sure  it  is 

Sir  L.  Never  iear. 

Aci-es,  But— but — you  don't  know — it  may  go 
olf  of  its  own  head  I 

SirA  Pho!he*asy.  Well,  now,  if  I  hit  you 
in  the  body,  my  ballet  has  a  double  chance— for 
ifit  misses  a  vital  part  of  your  right  side, 'twill  be 
very  hard  if  it  don't  succeed  on  ^e  left. 

Acres.  A  vital  part  1 

Sir  L.  But,  there- fix  yourself  ao—[Placini; 
him.]  let  me  see  the  broadside  of  your  full  front- 
there— now  a  ball  or  two  may  pass  clean  through 
your  body,  and  never  do  you  any  harm  at  all, 

Acres.  Clean  through  me  I  a  ball  or  two  clean 
through  me ! 

Sir  L.  Ay.  and  it  is  much  the  genteelest  atti- 
tude into  the  bargain. 

Acres.  Lookye !  Sir  Lucius— I'd  just  as  lieve 
be  shot  ID  an  awkward  posture  as  a  genteel  one 
— «0|  by  my  valour  1 1  will  stand  edgeways. 

Sir  L.  [Looking  at  his  Walch.}  Sure,  they 
don't  mean  to  disappoint  us— ha  I  no.  'ftith— ( 
think  I  se--- '— 


Sir, 


I.  Hey  !  ■ 


SirL.  What  the  devil's  them 
Acres.  Nothing,  nothin 
rar  Sir  Lucius — but  I — 1 
bold,  sopiehow,  as  I  did. 

Sir  L.  O  fie !  consider  your  honour. 
Acres.  Ay,  true— my  honour— do,  Sir  Lucius, 
Ige  in  a  word  or  two  every  now  and  then,  alniut 
y  honour. 

■Sir  L.  WeU,  here  they're  coming,  [LoolHng. 
Acres.  Sir  Lucius,  if  I  wasn't  with  you  I  should 
almost  think  I  was  afraid  :  if  my  salour  should 


Enter  Faulkland  and  Captain  Absolute, 

SirL.  Gentlemen,  your   most  obedient;   ha! 

what.  Captain  Absolute!  so,  I  suppose,  Sir,  you 

-         me  bore,  just  likemyself.todoakindofficB, 

jr  your  fneud,  then  to  proceed  to  business 


Acres.  What,  Jack!  my  dear  Jackl  my  dear 

Ca.pt.  A.  HaAye,  Bob,  Beverley's  at  hand, 

SirL  Well,  Mr.  Acres,  I  don't  tlame  your 

■alutingthegentlemandvilty.     So,  Mr.  Beverley 

[To  Paui.hland,]  if  you  choose  your  weapons, 

the  captain  and  I  mill  measure  the  ground. 


h,l^,OOglC 


THE   RIVALS. 


Faiilt.  My  weapons,  Sit  >. 

Acres.  OJdslife!  Sir  Lucius,  I'm  not  going  to 
e^lit  Mt.  E'aulklancl ;  these  are  my  particular 
fiiends '. 

Sir  L.  What,  Sir,  did  not  you  come  here  to 
Gght  Mr.  Acres  7 

Faulk.  Not  I,  upim  my  won),  Sir. 

Sir  L.  Well,  now,  that 's  mighty  provoking  I 
Irat  I  hope,  Mr.  Paulkland,  as  there  are  three  of 
us  come  on  purpose  for  the  game,  you  wont  he  sf 
canfanckerous  be  to  spoil  the  party,  by  sitting  out. 

Copt.  A.  Oh,  pray,  Paulfeland,  iight,  to  oblige 


Ftculk.  Nay,  if  Mr.  Acres  j 


o  bent  on  Che 


At«s.  No,  no,  Mr.  Paulkland,  I'll  bear  my 
disappoinbnent  like  a  christian  :  lookye,  Sir  Lu- 
cius, there 's  no  occasion  at  all  forme  to  lighl;  and 
if  it  is  the  same  V,  you,  I'd  as  lieve  let '    ' 

Sir  L.  OlpervB  me,  Mr.  Acres;  I  must  not  be 
trifled  with.  You  have  certainly  challenged  i 
body,  and  you  came  here  to  fight  him.  Now,  if 
that  gentleman  is  willing  to  represent  him,  leant 
see,  for  nij  soul,  why  it  isn't  Just  the  s: 

Acres.  Why,  no,  Sir  Lacius,  I  tell  you,  'tis 
Beverley  I've  ctiaUenged  ;  a  fellow,  you  see,  that 
dare  not  show  his  &ce  ;  if  he  were  here,  I'd  make 
Iiim  give  up  his  pretensions  directly  I 

CapL  A.  Hold,  Boh,  let  me  set  you  right : 
there  is  no  such  man  as  Beverley  in  the  case. 
The  person  who  assumed  that  name  is  before  you : 
and  as  Ms  pretensions  are  the  same  in  both  cha- 
racters, he  IS  ready  to  support  tiiem  in  whatever 

Sir  L.  Well,  this  is  lucby.  Now  you  have  an 
opportauity 

A-ires.  What,  quarrel  with  my  dear  friend.  Jack 
Absolute!  notifhewercfiftyBeverleyalZounds! 
Sir  Lucius,  you  would  not  have  me  be  so  nunalu- 
lal! 

Sir  L.  Upon  my  conscience,  Mr.  Acres,  your 
valour  has  oozed  aviay  with  a  vengeance  t 

Airres.  Not  in  the  least ;  odds  tacks  and  abet- 
tors !  I'll  be  your  second  with  all  my  heart,  and 
if  you  shonld  set  a  quietus,  you  may  command 
me  entirely.  I'll  get  you  snuff  lying  in  the  Ab- 
bey here;  or  pickle  you,  and  send  you  over  to 
BfunderbUEs-hall,  or  any  thing  of  the  kind,  with 
the  greatest  pleasure. 

Sir  L.  Phol  pho!  you  are  little  belter  than  a 

Aa-ea.  Mind,  gentlemen,  he  calls  me  a  coward ; 
coward  was  the  word,  by  my  valourl 

SirL.  Well,  Sir  7 

Acres.  Lookye,  Sir  Lucius,  "tisn't  thai  I  mind 
the  word  coward ;  coward  may  be  said  in  joke ; 
but  if  you  had  called  me  a  poltroon,  odds  daggers 
and  baLs — 

SirL.  Well,  Sir t 

Acres.  I  should  have  thought  you  a  very  ill- 

SiT  L.  Pho  1  you  ate  beneath  my  notice. 

Capt,  A.  Nay,  Sir  Lucius,  you  can't  have  a 
better  second  than  my  friend  Acres.  He  is  a 
1  determined   dog;    called,   in   the  country. 


fighting  Bob.'    He  generally  kills  a 


dot 


resign  the  lady  without  G>rdng  you  to  proceed 

Capt.  A.  Come  then,  Sir,  [Draics.\  since  you 

,  wont  let  it  be  an  amicable  suit,  here 's  my  reply. 

Enter  Sib  Anthony,  David,  and  the  Lodies. 

David.  Knock  'em  all  down,  sweet  Sir  An- 
thony ;  knock  down  my  master  in  particular ;  and 
Mnd  his  hands  over  to  their  good  behaviour. 

Sir  A.  Put  up,  Jack,  put  np.  or  I  shall  be  in  a 
frenzy ;  how  came  you  m  a  duel.  Sir  1 

Capt.  A.  'Faith,  Sir,  that  gentleman  can  (ell 
you  belter  than  I ;  'twas  he  o^ed  on  me,  aud  you 
know,  Sir,  I  serve  his  majesty. 

Sir  A.  Here  's  a  pretty  fellow  1 1  ealch  him  go- 
ing to  cut  a  man's  throat,  and  he  tells  me  Tib 
serves  his  majesty!  zounds;  sirrah,  then  how 
durst  you  draw  the  king's  sword  agiunst  one  rf 
his  suhjecta? 

Capt.  A.  Sir,  I  tell  you,  that  gentleman  called 
me  out,  without  esplaining  his  reasons. 

Sir  A.  'Gad,  Sir,  how  came  you  to  call  my  son 
out,  without  explaining  your  reasons '! 

Sir  L.  Your  son,  Sir,  insulted  me  in  a  manner 
which  my  honour  coukl  not  brook. 

Sir  J,  Zounds,  Jack!  how  durst  you  insult 
the  gentleman  in  a  mannpT  which  his  linncn. 
could  not  brook  ? 


Mrs.  M.  Core 


•s  have  ( 


fore  ladies.     Captai 
coulu  you  intimidati 
terrified  to  death  fcr  you. 
Otpt.  A.  For  fear  I  should  be  killed,  < 


t,  Lydia 


Mrs.^  M.  Nay,  no  delusions  to  the  ] 
J  convinced:  speak,  child. 

Sir  L.  With  your  leave.  Ma'am,  1  must  put  b 

word  here;  I  believe  I  could  interpret  the  young 
idy'a  silence — Now  mark 

Lyd.  What  is  it  you  mean,  Sir? 

Sir  L.  Conw,  come,  Delia,  we  must  be  serious 
ow;  this  is  no  tune  for.trifling. 

Lyd.  'Tistrue,  Sir;  and  your  reproof  bids  me 
"  1  gentleman  my  hand,  and  solicit  the  re- 


Lucius,  I  pereeive  there  n     _  

'itli  regard  to  the  affront  which  you  af- 
vagiven.you,  lean  only  say  that  it  could 


firm  I  have 


it  have  been  ir 


■inoed,  that  I  should  not  fear  to  support  a  real 
injury,  you  shall  now  see  that  I  am  not  ashamed 
>  for  an  inadvertency ;  I  ask  your  pardon, 
this  lady,  while  honoured  with  her  appro- 
bation, I  will  support  my  claim  agtunst  any  man 
whatever. 

Sir  L.  Well  said,  Jack,  and  I'll  stand  by  you, 
my  boy. 

Acrag.  Mind,  I  give  up  all  my  claim ;  I  make 
no  pretensions  to  an;'  thing  in  the  world  ;  and  if 
I  can't  get  a  wife  without  fighting  for  her,  by  my 
valour  !  I'll  live  a  bachelor. 

Sir  £..  Captain,  give  me  your  hand  :  ( 


Mrs.  M.  Oh,  ha  will  dissolve  my  i 
[Aside.}  Sir  Lucius,  perhaps  there  is  si 
take,  perhaps  I  can  illuminate 


ic.i,d=f  Google 


Lyrf.  Indeed.  Sir  Lucias  1 1 

[LvDM  and  Aes 

Mrs.  M.  Sir  ^  — ^   -  ""^^ 


r,  ungiE 


itcful  a 


n  Che  Boft  impeai 
camelion  blushes,  1  am  Deha. 

Sir  L.  You  Delia!  pho,  pho,  be  Bssy. 

Mrs.  M.  Why  thou  barbarous  Vandjke,  tho 
letters  ant  mine.    When  you  are  more  sensible 
of  my  beni^uily,  perhaps  I  maybe  brought  to  < 
coo  rage  your  ajidresses. 

jSr  Z(.  Mrs.  Malaprop,  I  am  eitremely  aer 
hie  of  your  condosceuBiou ;  and  whether  you 
Lucy  have  put  this  trick  upon  me,  I  am  equally 
beholden  to  you.^And,  to  show  you  I  am  nt ' 
ungrateful,    Caplidn  Absolute,   since  you   hav 
tal^n  that  lady  from  me,  I'll  give  you  my  DeHa 


THE  RIVALS.  [aotv. 

■A.  I  never  interfered  before :  but  let  me  have  a  hand 

■E  Mait  aside,    in  the  matter  at  last.     All  the  lauha  I  have  eve- 
'n  my  friend  Faulkland,  seemed  to  proceeo 
what  he  calls  the  delicacy  and  warmth  ot 
ffction  for  you.    There,  marry  him  direuUy, 
id  he'll  mend  surprisingly. 

[  The  rest  come/oneard. 
Sir  h.  Come,  now,  I  hope  there  is  no  dissatiB- 
fieil  person  but  what  is  content ;  for  as  I  have  been 
disappointed  myself,  it  will  be  very  hard  if  I  have 
not  the  satialitctioii  of  seeing  other  people  succeed 
better- 
Acres.  Youare  right,  Sir  LuduB.     So,  Jack,  I 
wish  you  joy- -Mr.  Paulklsnd,  the  same.  Ladies, 
—come  now,  to  show  you   I'lii  neither  vexed  nor 
ingry,  odds  labors  and  pipes  !  I'll  order  the  fiddles 
'  to  the  New  Rooms— and  I  insist 


my  fiiend,  fighting  Bob,  unpro- 
vided tor. 

SK)-  Z..  Ha !  litUe  valour — here,  will  you  make 
your  fortune  1 

AsTts.  Odds  wrinkles !  No. — But  give  me  your 
hand,  Sir  Lndus,  ibreet  and  forgive ;  but  if  ever 
I  ^ve  you  a  chance  (»  pickling  me  agsun,  say  Bob 
Acres  is  a  dunce,  that 's  sll. 

^tA.  Come,  Mrs.  Malaprop,  don't  be  cast 
down — you  are  in  your  bloom  yet. 

Mrs.  M.  O  Sir  Anthony ;— men  are  al!  bar- 
bsjlans  I 

[,iU  reii™  hut  Jnr.ia  oniJ  Paulkland. 

Jjil.  He  seems  dejected  and  unhappy — not 
sullen : — there  Has  some  foundation,  however,  for 
the  tale  he  told  me — O  vmman !  how  true  should 
be  your  judgment,  when  your  resolution  is  so 

Fau}k.  Julia  ! — how  can  I  sue  for  what  I  so 
little  deserve  1  1  dare  not  presume — yet  hope  is 
the  child  <£  penitence, 

Jul.  Oh !  Faulkland,  you  have  not  been  more 
bulty  in  your  unkind  treatment  of  me,  than  I  am 
now  in  wanting  inoUnation  to  resent  Lt.  As  my 
heart  honestly  bids  me  place  my  weakness  to  the 
'     ■"  '    e,  I  should  be  ungenerous  not  to 


nhall 
onyoii 


e  there. 


it  the  E 


*  plea  for  3 


Sir  A.    What 's  going  o 


esfor, 


'Gad  !  Sir,  I  like  your  s| 
night  we  single  lads  will  dnnk  a  neaitu  to  ttte 
young  couples,  and  a  good  husband  ta  Mrs.  Mala- 
prop. 

Faulk.  Our  partners  are  stolen  from  us.  Jack 
— 1  hope,  to  be  congratulated  by  each  other — yours 
for  haling  checked  in  time  the  errors  of  an  ili-di- 
rected  imagination,  which  might  have  betrayed  an 
innocent  Ueart ;  siu]  mine  for  naving,  by  her  gen- 
tieoess  and  candour,  refijrmed  the  unhappy  tem- 
per of  one,  who  by  it  made  wretched  whom  be 
loved  most,  and  tortured  the  heart  he  ought  to 
have  adored. 

Capi.A.  True  Faulkland,  we  have  both  lasted 
the  bitters,  as  well  as  the  sweets  of  love ;  with  this 
diiierence  only,  that  you  always  prepared  the  bil- 
tercup  for  yourself,  while  I 

Lyi.  Was  always  obliged  to  me  for  it,  hey ! 
Mr,  Modesty!  But  come,  no  more  of  that;  our 
happiness  is  now  as  unalloyed  as  general, 

Jul.  Then  let  us  study  to  preserve  it  so ;  and 
while  hope  pictures  to  us  a  fiattering  scene  of 
happiness,  let  us  deny  its  pendl  those  colour* 
which  are  too  bright  to  be  lasting.  When  hearts 
dilTusiug  happiness  would  unite  their   fortunes, 

land  of  modest,  hurtless  tlowers;  I 
passion  will  force  the  gaudier  rose  into  the  w 
whose  thorn  offends  most  when  its  leaves  a: 
dropped! 
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iRTUT.  Unt  for  (his  ^«cai  was  suggea 


REMARKS. 


ler.  b;  tils  epieode  of  liindor,  in  Man 
itu  thtDugh  (his  laiiahabLe  and  well- 


DRAMATIS  PERSOKiE. 


Colonel  Tamper, Mr,  PalmeF 

Prattle .,  .Mr,  Badddey 

Major  Belford, Mr.  Wkttjield 

EuiLV Mrs.  OoodaU 

Bell, Miaa  Covins 

MadkhoibklLI  FloHIVAL, Mis  Beard 


Mrs  Gacdall. 


SCENE  I. — A  Roam  in  Emily's  Hoaae. 
Enter  Emilt  wUh  a  Uileropen  in 


nan's  clothes. 
Em.  Be  assured,  thai  I  will  do  every  thing  in 
my  power  to  serve  you ;  my  broChei  knew  that  ho 
might  command  my  service — Be  oomfortad,  I  be- 
seech yon,  MBtlam. 

I^-  You  cannot  wonder,  Madam,  that  I  should 
be  shacked,  extremly  shocked,  at  the  cruel  necessity 
■    '  '         '  idBhcate  a  disguise, 

there  is  sometliing 

action  of  your  hte  carries  its  apology  along  with 
it ;  though  I  will  not  venture  to  inquire  into  the 
parteiulars  of  your  story  till  your  mind  is  more  at 

Flo.  Aiaa,  Madam,  it  is  my  interest  to  make 
you  acquainted  with  mystery,  I  am  the  daughter 
of  Monsieur  Florival,  a.  French  physician,  in  the 
island  of  Belleisle,  An  English  ofiicer,  who  had 
been  desperately  wounded,  was,  after  the  capitula- 
tion, for  the  sake  of  due  attendance,  taken  into 
my  tkther's  house ;  and  as  I,  in  the  very  early  part 
M  my  lifii,  had  reuded  in  England,  he  look  some 


In  a 


mge    but  he,  alaa  1  t«o  much  influenced  hy  ( 
narrow  prejudices  so  ctmimon  between  the  t 
nations,  forbade  the  officer  his  house,  but  not  I 
fore  we  were,  by  the  moat  solemn 
secretly  contracted  to  each  other. 
Em.  May  I  ask  the  oliicer's  name  t 
Flo,  Excuse  me,  Madam.     Till  I  see  or  hear 
from  him  once  more,  my  prudence,  vanity,  oi  call 
it  what  yon  will,  will  scarce  suffer  me  to  mention 

it.    Your  brother,  indeed,  is  acquainted  with 

Em.  I  beg  your  pardon — I  hope,  however,  you 
have  no  reason  to  think  yourself  neglected  or  for- 

ii^.Oh.noiferfiomif.  He  was  soon  recalled 
by  orders  from  England ;  and  on  my  father's 
pressing  me  to  consent  lo  another  match,  my  pas- 
sion— rblosh  to  own  it — transported  me  so  far, 
as  io  depart  abruptly  from  Belteisle,  I  came  over 
in  an  English  ship  to  Portsmouth,  where  I  ex- 
pected according  to  letters  he  had  contrived  to 
send  me,  to  find  the  officer.  But,  judge  of  my 
disappointment,  when  I  learned  that  he  embarked 
hut  three  days  before  for  the  ^cge  of  theHavannah, 

Em.  The  Havannah  1    You  touch  me  nearly 

Flo.  In  a  strange  kingdom — alone — and  a  wo- 
man— whatcould  I  dol  In  order  lo  defeat  inqui- 
ries after  me,  I  disepised  myself  in  this  habit;' and 
mixed  witlt  the  oncers  of  the  place ;  but  ynur 
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urotiier  soon  discovered  my  uDeasiness,  and  saw 
Ihrough  my  disguise.  I  franUy  confessed  to  him 
every  partioulat  of  my  atorj :  in  coneequence  of 
which,  he  has  thus  generously  recommended  me 

Bm.  And  you  may  depend  on  mj1!Vierids!iip. 
-Your  situation  aCecls  me  aliangely. 

flo.  Oh,  Madam,  itia  impossible  to  tell  you 
half  its  miseries;  especially  since  your  brother 
has  convinced  me,  that  I  am  so  liable  to  be  dis- 

Em.  You  shall  throw  off  that  dress  as  soon  aa 
posahle,  and  then  E  will  take  you  into  the  house 
with  me  and  my  riater— In  Ihe  meantime,  let  me 
see  you  every  day — every  hour.  I  ehall  not  he 
afraid  that  jour  visits  will  affect  my  repntatiiJii. 

Flo.  You  are  too  good  to  me.  [tVcqimg, 

Em.  Nay,  this  is  Wo  much  ;  it  overcomea  me. 
Pray,  be  cheerful, 

Fh,  I  humWy  take  my  leave. 

Em.  Adieu.     I  shall  eipect  you  to  dinner. 

Fla,  I  shall  do  myself  the  honour  of  waiting 
on  you.  [Exit. 

Em.  Poor  woman !  I  thought  my  uneasiness 
almost  insupportobie;  and  yet,  how  much  must 

Enter  Bell. 

Bell.  So,  aster  I  I  met  your  fine  gentleman. 

Upon  my  word,  the  young  spark  must  he  a  fa- 


half  ai 


—You  kav. 


had  a 


gether. 


re  does  this  pretl^  master  c 


Em,  WE 
flell.  Well,  and  what 


ly  brother  promise  to  take 


<  louid  he  possibly  take  belter  care  of  you  1 
Bell.  A  husband  I— a  puppet,  a  doll,  a— 
Em.  A  soldier,  Bell  I — a  red  coat,  consider. 
Bell.  A  fine  soldier  indeed !— I  can't  bear  to  aee 
a  rod  coat  coter  any  thing  but  a  man,  sister. — 
Give  me  a  soldier  that  looks  as  if  he  could  love 
me  and  protcrt  me ;  ay,  and  lame  me  too,  if  1 
deserved  it.    If  1  was  to  have  this  thing  for  a 
hnaliand,  I  would  set  him  at  the  top  of  my  India 
cabinet  with  the  China  figures,  and  hid  the  maid 
take  care  she  did  not  brc^  him. 

Em.  Well,  well ;  if  this  is  not  the  case,  I  don't 
know  what  my  brother  will  say  to  you.  Here  's 
his  !ett«r  i  read  it,  and  send  him  an  answer  youi^ 
self 

BeU.  [Reads.]  Dear  sister,— The  bearer  of  this 
letter  ii—atady  /—So,  so  1  your  servant,  Madam  I 
— and  yours  too,  sister ! — vihaae  case  is  truly 
annpOBsionale,  and  v>hom  I  most  earnestly  re- 
commenrf  ta  your  protection, — Um— um — um — 
taie  care  qf  ftej^-TTm— um— nm— nol  too  many 
gitealiotis — Um — um — um — in  (own  in  a  few 
days. — 111  be  whipped,  now,  if  this  is  not  some 
mistress  of  his. 

E™.  No,  no.  Bell,  I  know  her  whole  history, — '. 
It  is  quite  a  liKlo  novel.  She  is  a  Frenchwoman, 
Mailemoiselle  Florival,  run  awav  from  her  fethcr 


at  Belleisle,  and  dying  for  an  English  gentleman 
at  the  Hftvannah. 

BeU.  The  Havannah !— Not  for  Colonel  Tam- 
per, 1  hope,  sister. 

Em.  If  Cokmel  Tamper  had  been  B(  the  taking 
of  Belleisle  too,  I  should  have  been  frightened  out 
of  my  witfl  about  it. 

Bell.  Suppose  I  should  bring  you  some  news 

Em.  Of  whom  1 

BeU.  Colonel  Tamper. 

Em.  What  do  you  mean! 

Bell.  Only  a  card. 

Em.  A  CiuTi ! — Frtjm  whom  t  What  card  ? 

Bell.  Oh,  what  a  deUghtful  flutter  it  puts  her 
into  I 

Em.  Nay,  but  tel!  me. 

BeU.  Well  then  —while  your  visitor  was  hero, 
there  come  a  card  from  Major  Belford;  and  I  took 
the  liberty  of  sending  an  answer  to  it. 

Em.  Let  me  see  it !    Dear  Bell,  let  me  see  it  I 

BeU.  Oh,  it  was  nothing  but  his  compliments, 
and  desiring  to  have  the  honour  of  vraiting on  jou 
any  ^me  this  morning,  iioin  Co1<Hiel  Tamper. 

Kin.  From  Cirfonel  Tamper  I — What  can  this 
mean  ^— I  am  ready  to  sink  with  fear— Why  does 
he  not  come  himself  % 

Bell.  He 's  not  arrived— nor  come  to  town  yet, 
I  suppose. 

Em.  Oh,  Bell  I  I  could  suppose  twenty  things 
that  terrify  me  to  death. 

BeU.  I  think  now,  such  a  message  ought  to  put 
yon  quite  out  of  your  pain  :  he  could  not  come 
from  Colonel  Tamper,  ifthere  wasnosuch  person 

Em.  Ay,  but  suppose  any  accident  shuald  have 
happened  to  him  !    Heaven  forbid  !    How  anfor- 

eiposes  I 

Bell.  Lord,  Emily,  how  can  you  torment  your- 
self with  such  homd  examinations  1  Besides, 
should  the  worst  come  to  the  woi'st— it  is  but  a 
lover  lost ;  and  that  is  a  loss  eadly  repaired,  you 


to  be  heartily  in  for  it  yourself,  Bell,  you  will  kno  , 
that  when  a  pure  anddisinteresled  passion  fills  the 
breast,  when  once  a  woman  has  sat  her  heart  upon 
a  man,  nothing  in  the  world  but  tha»  very  man 
will  ever  make  her  happy. 

BeU.  I  admire  your  setting  your  heart,  as  jou 
call  it,  of  all  things.  Your  love,  my  dear  Emily, 
is  not  BO  romantic.  You  pilch  n[mn  a  man  of 
figure  and  fortune,  handsome,  sensible,  good-na- 
tured, and  well-hred;  of  rank  in  life,  and  credit 
in  his  profession ;  a  man  that  half  the  women  in 
town  would  pull  caps  for;  and  then  you  talk,  like 
a  sly  prude,  of  your  pure  and  disinterested  pas- 
Em.  Why  then,  I  declare,  if  he  had  not  a  friend 
on  earth,  or  a  shilling  in  the  world— if  he  was  as 
miserable  as  the  utmost  malice  of  ill  fijrtune  could 
make  him,  [  wouU  prefer  Colonel  Tamper  to  the 
first  duke  in  the  kingdom. 

Beil.  Oh,  sister,  it  is  a  mighty  easy  thing  for 
persons  rolling  in  affluence  and  a  coach-and-six, 
lo  talk  of  livmg  on  bread  and  water,  and  the 
comforts  of  love  in  a  cottage. 

Em.  The  coach-and-sii.  Bell,  would  givelitU* 
happiness  lo  those  who  could  not  be  happy  with- 
oat  It.    When  once  the  heart  has  settled  its  aflec- 
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Enter  Servant. 

Stere.  Major  Belford,  Madarn  i 

Em,    Show   him  in— [EitJ   Servant.]    Oil, 
Bell,  I  am  ready  to  drop  with  apprelienaion  1 
EnieT  Muoh  Bklfokd. 

Belf.  Laiiiea,  jour  inimble  aervant— [Soiu^es 
Ihem.i  I  rejoice  (0  find  you  ea  well. 

Belt.  And  we  congratnlate  joo,  Major,  on  yo 
Baft  return  from  the  Havannah— How  does  yo 
friend  Colonel  Tamper  do  1 

Belf.  He  is  very  well,  Madam  ;  bnt- 

Em.  But  what,  Sir— I  am  fiighted  beyoi 
espreasMon — Is  he  in  England  1 

Belf.  Yea,  Madam. 

Be(f.  Tea.  Madam. 

Em.  Why  have  not  we  the  pleasure  of  seeii 
him  thenl 

Belf.  He'll  he  here  immediately,  Madam. 

Em.  Oh,  well. 

Beif.  But  it  was  thought  proijer  that  I  should 
wail  on  yoo  first,  to  prepare  yon  for  his  reoeplbn. 

Em.  Toprepareme!  What  does  he  mean  1 

Be^.  Only  to  prevent  your  being .  alanned  at 
his  appearance,  Hj^dam. 

Em.  Alarmed  I  you  terrify  tne  moie  and  mare 
—What  is  (he  mailer  ■? 

Belf.  Nay,  nothing— A  trifle— the  mere  chance 
of  war,  la  fortune  de  la  guerre,  as  the  French 
call  it ;  that  '3  all.  Madam. 

Em.  I'm  upon  the  rack— Dear  Sir,  eiploin— 

Belf:  Tfie  colonel,  ymi  know.  Madam,  ia  a  mar 
of  SMiit. — Having  exposed  his  person  very  gal- 
lantly in  the  several  actions  before  the  town  oL 
the  Havannah,  he  received  many  wounds;  one 
or  two  of  which  have  been  attended  with  lather 
di^greeable  circumstances. 

Em.  But  is  the  colonel  well  at  present,  Sicl 

B^f.  Extremely  weil,  Madam. 

Em.  Are  not  liie  consequeuces  of  his  wonnde 
likely  to  endanger  hie  lifel 

Beif.  Not  in  the  least,  Madam. 

Em.  I  am  satisfied — Pray  go  on,  Sir. 

Belf.  Do  not  yon  be  alarmed.  Madam — 

£111.  Keep  me  no  longer  in  suspense,  1  beseech 

Bell.  What  can  all  this  meanl 

Belf,  The  two  principle  wounds  which  the 
colonel  received,  Madam,  were  one  a  little  above 
the  knee,  and  another  in  his  face.  In  consequence 
ai  the  first,  he  was  reduced  to  the  necessity  of 
wviiig  his  liie  by  the  loss  of  a  leg ;  and  the  latter 
has  deprived  him  of  the  sight  of  an  eye. 

Em.  Oh,  Heavens!  [Heady  ta  faint.: 

Bell.  Poor  Ea»ly  I  How  could  you  be  so  ab- 
tupt.  Sir  1  The  violent  agitation  of  her  mind  is 
too  much  for  her  spirits. 

Belf.  Eieuse  me.  Madam — I  was  afraid  of  mak- 
ing you  aneasy;  and  yet  it  was  necessary  yoii 
fihould  be  aequajnted  with  these  circmnstances, 
previous  to  your  sedng  the  colonel 

Em.  [Recerering.]  Lost  a  leg  and  an  arm  did 
yon  say.  Sir? 

Belf,  No,  not  an  arm — an  eye,  Madam. 

Em.  An  ejel  worse  and  worse — Poor  colonel ! 

Belf  Rather  unfof tune 


lached  to  him,  not  only  trooi  tenderness,  but  com- 
passion. 

Belf.  After  all.  Madam,  his  appearance  is  muoh 
better  than  you  may  imagine.  His  face,  by  the 
help  of  a  htck  ribband,  is  very  little  disfigured ; 
and  he  has  got  a  lalse  leg,  made  so  naturally,  that, 
eicept  a  small  hitch  in  his  gait,  thtore  is  no  mate- 
rial  aiteratjon  in  hi — '    '-- 


is  particularly  well, 

Em.  i  am  glad  of  it— But,  alas  I  he,  whose 
person  was  so  charming! — And  his  eyes,  that 
were  so  brilhant ! — So  full  of  sensibility  I 

Bey.  This  accident,  Madam,  on  his  own  ac- 
count gives  him  no  uneasiness :  to  say  the  truth, 
he  seems  rather  vain  upon  il ;  I  eoald  wish  there- 
fore, when  he  comes,  that  jou  would  not  seem  too 
deeply  aflecte  J,  but  rather  assume  an  air  of  cheer- 
fulness, lest  any  visible  uneasiness  in  you  should 
shock  the  colonel. 

Em.  Poor  colonel!  I  know  his  sensibility.  Let 
me  eniieavouT,  there&re,  to  convince  him,  that  he 
is  as  dear  to  me  as  ever  I  Oh,  yes,  cost  me  what 
it  wilt,  I  must  show  him,  that  the  preservation  of 


his  life  is 


re  amedaiion  li 


Serv.  Colonel  Tamper,  Madam. 

Em    Eh!  what!  [Disordered. 

Bell.  Desire  the  colonel  to  walk  up — Compose 
yourself,  my  dear!— -Poor  Emily !  I  am  in  pain 
*■"  her.  l/dide. 

Vnter  Colonel  Tamper — rurtsvp  to  EMrLY. 

T^m.  My  dearest  Emily ! — how.  happy  am  1 
.  see  you  once  again !  I  have  brought  back  the 
honest  heart  and  uand  which  I  devoted  to  you  : 
it  of  my  body,  you  see  I  did  not  care 
sixpence  what  became  of  il.  Miss  Belf,  1  rejoice 
■ )  see  you  so  well.— Major,  I  am  yours— but  my 
Imily- 

Em.  Oh,  colonel ! 

[Biirels  into  lean  ;  leans  upon  Belq 

Tam.  How's  this?  tears  I 

Bell,  You  should  not  have  followed  the  major 
ml  soon,  colonel ;  she  had  scarce  recovered  the  first 
shock  from  his  intelligence. 

Tam.  My  impatience  would  sufler  me  to  d^lay 

longer — Why  do  you  weep  so,  Emily  5— Are 


insider.  Madam,  that  w 


Bm,  Sorry  to  see  you  unfortunate. 

[Weeping. 
Tom,  Unfortunatel  call  me  rather  fortunate; 
im  come  back  alive ;  alive  and  merry,  Emily. 
Bm.  I  em  glad  yon  have  saved  your  life, 

[Weeping. 

Tam.  I  dare  say  you  are.     Look  on  me  then ; 

what,  not  one  glance  !     Wont  you  deign  to  look 

your  poor  maimed  soldier  1  [Pausing^ — Is  it 

possible,  then,  that  an^  alteration  of  my  peison 

"  n  occasion  a  change  m  your  sentiments  ? 

Em.  Never,  colonel,  never :  it  is  surely  no  mark 

want  of  afiection  to  be  so  much  hurt  at  vour 

misfortunes. 

Misfortunes  I  no  nusforttmes  at  all- 
soldier — nothing  but  tlie  ordrnarj 
Wes  of  his  life— marks 


we   incidents  and  CO  _...    

his  I  of  honour — and   tokens  of  valour — I  declare   1 


r,l^.OOglC 


THE  DEUCE  IS  IN  Hl^K. 


ir  (hem  about  nith  me  as  the  most  honourable 
.  Jges  of  my  profession. — I  am  proud  of  them — 
I  would  not  part  with  this  wooden  leg  for  the  best 
"    ■        ■  ilood  ~  '-'-:—.•— 

_    ..  __ndcE 
Ihie  Bcddent^ 

Tarn.  RbbU 
too,  Emily.  Vuu  »....  -i.u  ..m.c  u, 
in  half  the  battered  mkea  and  fops 
It  injures  me  no  more  than  it  does  a  line  tree,  to 
lop  HIT  branches.  My  trunk  is  heart  of  oak,  and 
I  shall  thrive  the  betler  ibr  it. 

Em.  But  is  tiiere  no  hope  of  recovering  your 
eye  againf  Oh,  we  must  have  the  beat  advice — 
Is  (he  sight  qnile  lost  1 

Tam.  a«ite— blind  as  a  mill-horse— Blind  as 
a  beetle,  Emily— But  what  does  that  signify  1 
Love  is  blind,  you  know ;  and  if  I  have  lost  one 
eye,  why,  they  say,  I  shall  see  the  clearer  with 
the  other. 

Em.  I  cannot  look  at  him  without  shuddering. 
[ffeKres  and  sill  dmcn. 

Bell.  What  ac^on  was  it  you  suffered  in,  colo- 


..  Before  the  Mc:o  CBStle,  B 


1,  befor 


,     ,  tij  the  Moro, 

Moro ! — But  if  men  go  t-i  run  their  heads  aga 
stone-wallB,  they  must  expect  to  have  a  sconCL  . . 
two  broken  before  they  make  their  way  through 
them— Eh,  Major'? 

Bell.  Major  Belford  was  with  you  1 
Tam.  AU  the  while.  The  major  and  I  fought 
side  by  side,  cheek  by  jowl,  till  I  fell.  Ma'am  1 
We  paid  the  Dons— didn't  we,  major  1  But 
VelsBCO,  poor  Velasco  '.  A  fine  brave  Don,  must 
be  owned — I  had  rather  have  died  like  Yelasco, 
than  have  lived  (o  be  Generalissimo, 

Bell.  [To  Emilt.1  How  are  you,  siaterl 
Tam.,  Nay,  pr'ythee,  Eniily,  be  comforted  I 
more  than  all  this  might  have  happened  to  me  at 
home.  I  might  have  thrown  away  my  liie  in  a 
duel,  or  broke  my  neck  in  a  foi-chac« :  a  lit  of 
"le  goul.  or  an  apoplexy,  might  have  maimed  tne 


e  killed  ona  half  of  me  at  a  single  stroke — 
You  must  not  take  on  thus — If  you  do,  I  shal) 
be  extremely  nneaay. 

Em.  Eicuse  me,  I  cannot  help  it — but  be  as- 
aured,  I  esteem  you  as  much  as  ever.  Sir. 

Tam.  Esteem!  and  Sr/— This  is  cold  lan- 
ffuage—I  have  not  been  used  to  hear  you  talk  in 
Biat  style,  Emily. 

Em.  I  don't  know  what  I  say — I  am  not  wet! 
—let  m-  — ^-- 


hough  as  Withrington  Ibught — on  my  stumps, 
imify.     Tell  me,  when  shall  we  be  happy  'i 
Em.  I  grow  more  and  more  faint — Lead  me 


:  but  te 


is  very  ill — don't  tease  bar  now,  cc 
us  try  to  procun  ' 


_ — .,,  -     -  Tt  sleep  and  a  little  reflection, 

and  all  will  be  well,  I  dare  say— t  will  be  here 
again  soon,  and  administer  consolation.  I  warrant 
you.     Adieu,  my  dear  Emily, 

Em.  Adieu.— Oh,  BeU! 

[Exit  in  team,  with  Bsu 


Ha,  hi 


•m-ng  hi 
Well,  Bi 
w  1  Will  she  stand  the  t 


Bey.  If  she  does,  it  is  more  than  you  deserve. 
I  could  wish  she  would  give  you  up  with  all  my 
heart,  if  1  did  not  think  you  would  run  stark  mait 

Tam.  WhVsoi 

Be(f.  Because,  as  I  have  often  told  you  before, 
this  is  ,a  most  absurd  and  ridiculous  scheme,  a 
mere  trick  to  impose  upon  yourself,  and  nwat  pro- 
bably end  in  your  losing  the  affections  of  an  ami- 
able lady. 

Tam.  Yon  know,  BeJford,  there  li  an  eicess 
■nsibility  in  my  temper- 


Belf,  That  will  always  make  you  unhappy. 
"*        Rather  say,  it  will  insure  the  future  hap- 


;  the  future  ht 
Before  1  bind  myself  to  abide 
y  a  woman  at  all  events,  and  in  all  (sTcumstitnces, 
must  be  assured  that  she  will,  at  all  events,  and 
n  all  drcumstances,  retain  her  aflection  for  me. 
Be{f.  'Sdeath,  I  have  no  patience  to  hear  you. 


II  the  r 


■orUlora 


assured,  that  Emily  entertains  amostsii 

Tam.  Perhaps  so ;  but  then  T  am  not  equally 
assured  'of  the  basis  on  which  that  passion  is 
founded. 

Beif.  Her  foUy,  I  am  afraid. 

Tam.  "Kay,  but  I  am  serious,  maior. 

Belf,  You  are  very  ridiculous,  eoIoneL 

Tom.  Well,  well;  it  does  not  signi^  talking. 
I  must  be  convinced  thai  she  loves  me  &r  my  own 
sake,  for  myself  alone ;  and  thai,  were  I  divested 
of  every  desirable  gift  of  fortune  and  of  nature, 
and  she  was  to  be  addressed  by  fifty  others  whii 
possessed  them  all  in  the  most  eminent  degree, 
she  would  continue  to  prefer  me  to  all  the  rest  i^ 
mankind. 

Be{f.  Most  preuous  relinement,  truly  I  This 
is  the  most  high-flown  metaphysics  in  sentiment 
r  ever  heard  in  my  life — picked  up  in  one  of  yonr 
eipeditions  to  the  coast  of  France,  I  su^ose — 
No  plain  Enghshman  ever  dreamed  of  such  a 
whim — Love  you  for  yourself!  for  your  iwon 
softe .' — not  she,  truly. 

Tom.  How  then  ■! 

Belf.  Why,  for  her  own,  to  be  sure — and  so 
would  any  bodv  else.  I  am  your  friend,  and  love 
you  as  a  friend  i  and  why  1  because  I  am  glad  to 
have  commerce  with  aman  of  talents,  honour,  and 
honesty.  Let  me  once  see  you  behave  like  a 
poltroon  or  a  nllain,  and  you  know  1  would  cut 
your  throat,  colonel  I 

Tam.  I  don't  doubt  you,  major;  but  if  she 
dont  love  me  for  my  own  sake,  for  mysey,  as  I 
said,  bow  can  I  ever  be  certain  that  she  wUI  not 
transfor  that  love  to  another  1 

Belf.  "For  your  oicn  sakel  for  i/ourseK 
again !" — Why  what,  in  the  common  name  rf 
sense,  is  this  self  of  Jours,  that  you  make  such  a 
rout  about  1  Your  birth,  your  fortune,  your  cha- 
mcter,  your  talents,  and  perhaps,  sweet  cokinel, 
that  sweet  person  irf  yours — all  these  may  have 
taken  her — and  halntude,  and  continual  inter- 
course, must  increase  her  partiaUty  for  (hem  in 
you,  more  than  in  any  other  person.  But,  af- 
ter all,  none  of  these  things  are  yourself.  You 
are  but  the  ground ;  and  these  qualities  aro  woven 
into  your  ftaraa.  Yet  it  is  not  the  atufi]  but  the 
richness  of  the  work,  that  stamps  a  value  on  the 

Tam.  Why,  this  is  downright  sermoniang, 
major.  Give  you  pudding  sleeves  and  a  grizzft 
■  ig,  you  might  be  chaplain  to  the  regiment.    Yet 
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s  better  than  a. 


oiatrimon;  is  a  leap  in  the  dark  indeed,  if  we 
cannot  beforehand  make  ourselvEs  at  all  certain  of 
the  fidelity  and  affection  of  out  wives. 

Belf.  Marriage  is  precarious,  I  grant  you,  and 
mnst  he  so.  You  may  play  like  a  weary  gamester, 
'tla  true.  1  would  not  marry  a  notorious  protU- 
gale,  nor  a  woman  in  a  consumption ;  but  there 
18  no  more  answering  for  the  continuance  of  her 
f;ood  dispoatian,  Ulan  that  of  her  good  health. 

Tarn,  Fine  maiims  I  midie  use  of  them  your- 
self;  they  wont  serve  me.  A  fine  time,  indeed, 
to  experience  a  woman's  fidelity — after  marriage ; 
a  time  when  every  thing  conspires  to  render  it 
her  interest  lo  deceive  you  I  Wo,  no ;  no  fool's 
paradise  for  me,  Belfbrd. 

Belf.  A  fiwra  paradis 
acre's  putvatory. 

Tarn,  ^death,  Bclford,  who  cornea  here?— 1 
shall  be  discovered. 

[Sesuming  his  counlerfeit  manner. 

Enler  Prattle, 

Prat.  Gentlemen,  your  most  obedient ;  mighty 
sorry,  ejitremely  OMtcemed,  to  hear  the  lady  's 
taken  ill — I  was  sent  for  in  a  violent  hurry — had 
forty  patients  to  visit — resolved  to  sea  her,  how- 
ever—Major Belford,  1  rejoic«  to  see  you  in  good 
health — Have  I  the  honour  of  knowing  this  gentle- 
man'i 

[PoiJtling  io Tamper  and  going  uptohim. 

liim.  Horn,  hum  I 

[Limping  away  from  Prattt.e. 

Be(f.  An  acquaintance  of  mine,  Mr.  Prattle. 
You  don't  know  him,  I  believe — A  liMle  hurt  in 
the  service — that  "s  all. 

Prat.  Accidents,  accidents,  will  happen — No 
less  than  seven  brought  into  our  infirmary  yester- 
day, and  ten  into  the  hospkal — Did  you  hear. 
Major  Belford,  that  poor  lady  Di.  Racket  broke 
her  arm  last  night,  by  an  overturn,  from  her 
horses  taking  fright  among  the  vast  crowd  of 
coaches  getting  in  at  Lady  Thunder's  lout :  and 
yesterday  moniingj  Sir  Belter  Skelter,  who  is  so 
remarkably  fond  c«  driving,  put  out  his  collar-bone 
by  a  &11  from  his  own  coach-boi. 

Tarn,  Poi  on  his  chattering !  I  msh  he'd  be 
gone  I  [Atfdc. 

Bslf.  But  yoor  feir  patient,  Mr.  Prattle— I  am 
afraid  we  detdn  you. 

Prof.  Not  at  all  ;—ni  attend  her  immediately 
— [Going-,  returns.] — You  have  not  heard  of  the 
change  in  the  ministry  1 

Tarn.  Pshal  [Aside. 

Bey.  I  have. 

Prat.  "Well,  well^Gotng-  redtriu.]- I^y 
Sarah  Melville  brousht  to-bS  within  these  two 
hours — a  boy — Gentlemen,  your  servant,  yonr 
very  humble  servant.  [Exit. 

Tam.  Chatteringjackanapesl 

Bey.  So,  the  apothecary  's  roiiie  already — we 
ahall  have  a  consultation  of  physicians,  the 
knocker  tied  up,  and  straw  laid  in  the  street  ehoit- 
iy— But  are  you  not  ashamed.  Tamper,  to  give  her 
a!ltbisuneariness? 

Tam.  No  matter— I'll  make  hei  ample  amends 
at  last — What  could  possess  them  to  sand  for 
this  blockhead  ?  He'll  make  her  worse  and  worse 
—He  wilt  absolutely  talk  her  to  death. 

Bey.  Oh,  the  puppy's  in  ftsWon,  you  know. 

Tam.  It  is  lucky  enough  the  fellow  did  not 
know  me.  He  'a  a  downright  lie-gossip  ! — and 
any  thing  he  fcnovra  might  as  well  be  published 


Man 

Bey.  You'll  expose  yourself  confoundedly, 
Tamper. 

Tam.  Say  no  more.  I  am  resolved  to  put  her 
affection  to  the  trial  1!  she  's  thorough  proof, 
I'm  made  for  ever.     Come  along.  [Going. 

Bey.  Tamper! 

7*0™.  Oh,  I  am  lame— I  forgot.       [Limping-. 

Bey.  Lord,  Lord  !  what  a  fool  self-lave  makes 
of  a  man !  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IT, 
SCENE  /.—Emily's  Dressing-Room, 
Emilt,  Bell,  Prattle,  lUling  on  a  Sqfa. 

Bell.  I  think  you  seem  to  be  a  good  deal  reco- 
vered, Emily'! 

Em,  I  am  much  belter  than  I  was,  I  thank 
you— heigh  ho! 

Prat.  Ay,  ay,  I  knew  we  shonU  bo  better  by 

id  by — These  little  nervous  disorders  are  very 
__mmon  all  over  the  town — merely  owing  lo  tlie 
damp  weather,  which  relaxes  the  lone  of  the 
whole  system.  The  poor  Duchess  of  Porcelain 
has  had  a  fever  on  her  spirits  these  three  weeks — 
Lady  Teaser's  case  is  absolutely  hysterical ;  and 
Lady  Betty  Dawdle  is  almost  half  mad  with  low- 

-Jerings  of 
Pray,  Mr.  Prattle, 
Crompton  do  1 

Pral.  Never  better,  Ma'am.  Somebody  has 
removed  her  disorder,  hyprescrilHng  very  effectu- 
ally to  the  Maniuia  of  Cranfi>rd.  His  intended 
match  with  Miss  Richman,  the  hundred  thousand 
pound  fortune,  is  quite  off;  and  so.  Ma'am,  Miss 
Crompton  is  pertectly  well  agmn — By  the  bye 
too,  sne  has  another  reason  to  rejoice:  for  lier 
cousin.  Miss  Dorothy,  who  lives  wkh  her,  and 
began,  you  know,  to  grow  rather  old  maidisli,  as 
we  say,  Ma'am,  made  a  sudden  conq^uest  of  Mr. 
Bumper,  a  Lancashire  gentleman  of  a^reat  estate, 
who  came  up  to  town  for  the  Chnstmas ;  and 
they  were  married  at  Miss  Crompton's  yesterday 


la'am,  very  true  that  hi 


IS  goine  to 
'  of  his  neal 
Prat.  Verytr 


Arthur's  Mil  eight  o'clock  in  the  momina.  He 
has  had  a  sad  run  a  long  time:  but  that  kist 
affair  at  Newmarket  totally  undid  him.  Pray, 
ladies,  have  you  heard  the  story  of  Alderman 
Manchester's  lady  1 

Belt.  Oh,  no.     Pray,  what  is  it  1 

Prat.  A  terrible  story  indeed — Eloped  from  her 
..jsband,  and  went  off  with  Lord  John  Sprightly. 
"Thdr  intention,  it  seems,  was  to  go  over  to  Ho.- 
land;  but  the  Alderman  pursueiTthejo  to  Har- 
wich, and  GBtched  them  just  as  they  were  going 

embark.    He  threatened  Lord  John  vnth  a 

iseculion;  but  Lord  John,  who  knew  the  Ah 
German's  turn,  camedown  with  a  thousand  poulida  ■ 
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and  BO  the  Alderman  received  Ms  wife,  and  aH  ia 


»liuaing.    You  know  the  ehil-chat  oj 
tcvrn. 

Pral.  Can't  avoid  picking  up  a  tew  slight  anec 
dotea.to  be  aura.  Ma'ani^(S)  into  the  best  housB 
ia  tovn—  attend  the  best  families  in  tlie  kingdon 
-nobody  better  received — nobody  takes  mon 
rare — nobody  tries  to  give  more  aatisikction. 

Bell,  la  there  any  public  news  of  any  kind 
Mr.  Prattle  t 


_      and  Major  Belfbrd,  and  another  gent 
as  1  came  in  here  this  morning. 

Bell.  That  was  Colonel  Tamper,  Sir, 

Prat.    That    gentieman,   Colonel    Tamper, 


Tered  a  little  in  the 
!oIonel  Tamper  is  not  so  unfortunate. 
O  yes,  that  horrid  accident! 


would  make ; 


a  masked  ball.    Ua,  D\ 


Em.  O  yes,  that  horrid  accidei 

Prat.  What  accident  t 

Bell.    His  wounds — his  wounds — Don't 


Prat.  Wounds,  Ma'am  1 — Upon  my  word,  I 
tiever  heard  he  had  received  any. 

BeO.  No  I  Why  he  lost  a  leg  and  eye  at  the 
siege  of  the  Havannah, 

Prat.  Did  he  f  Why  then,  Ma'am,  I'll  be  bokl 
to  eay  he  is-  the  luckiest  man  in  the  worid. 

Bell.  Why  so.  Sir  1 

Prat.  Because,  Ma'am,  if  he  lost  a  leg  or  an 
rye  at  the  Havannah,  they  must  be  grown  again, 
or  he  has  somehow  procured  others  that  do  the 
liaaineas  every  whit  as  well. 

Bm.  Imp(H»ble! 

Prat,  1  wish  I  may  die.  Ma'am,  if  Ule  colonel 
had  not  yeatenlay  two  as  good  legs  and  fine  eyes 
as  any  man  in  the  world.  If  he  lost  one  of  each 
at  the  Havannah,  we  practitioners  in  physic  should 

ceipt,  for  Che  benefit  of  Greenwich  and  Chelsea 
hospitals. 

Em.  Are  you  sure  that  the  colonel  has  had  no 
such  loss,  Sa'i 

Prat.  As  BDre  as  that  I  am  here.  Ma'am  I  I 
saw  him  going  into  the  what-d'ye-call-him  am- 
baaaador's,  just  over  against  my  liouae,  yesterday ; 
and  the  last  ;iace  I  was  at  this  morning  was  Mra. 
Daylight's,  where  I  heard  the  colonel  was  at  her 
route  Tast'nighl,  and  that  every  body  thought  ho 
was  rather  improved  than  injured  t^  his  late  ei:- 
□edition.  But,  odsoi  Lack-a-dar,  lack-a-day, 
tack-a-day  I — now  I  recollect— ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[lioytghing  very  heartily. 

Bell.  What  'b  the  matter,  Mr.  Prattle  1 

Pral.    Excuse    me,   ladiee;    I    can't    forbear 


find  the  colonel  had  a  mind  to  pay  a  visit  in 

fuerade  thia  moTuing — I  spoke  to  Major  Belfbid-— 
thought  I  knew  hjs  friend  Coo — but  he  limped 
■way  and  hid  his  bee,  and  wouk)  not  speak  to 
me, — Upon  my  word,  he  did  it  very  well  1 1  could 
have  sworn  there  had  been  an  amputation— He 


Em.  Bell.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1 

[Laokitig  at  each  other  and affhcting  to.auga. 

Prat.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  very  comical !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

BsU.  A  frolic,  Mr.  Prattle,  a  frolic :  I  think, 

however,  you  had  belter  not  take  any  notice  of  ii 

Prat.  Mel  I  shall  never  breathe  it,  Ma'am  r  I 

am  close  as  oak — an  absolute  free-mason  for  se- 

— Bu^  Ma'am,  [iKstng-.]  I  muat  Md  you 

morning—"   '  

;  dinner. 

dying  with  thevapi.  .... , 

to  meet  Dr.  Valerian  at  Lord  Hectic's  in  Icbb  than 
half  an  hour. 
Eiii.  Ring  the  bell,  my  dear — Mr,  Prattle,  your 

Prat.  Ladies,  your  lery  humble  Bervanl,  I 
shall  send  you  a  cordial  mixture,  Ma'am,  to  be 
taken  in  any  particular  taintnesB,  or  lowncss  of 

evening.  Have  a  care  of  catching  cold,  be  cau- 
tious in  your  diet,  and  1  make  no  doubt  but  in  a 
few  days  we  shall  be  pertectly  recovered.  Ladies, 
your  servant :  your  most  obedient,  very  humble 
servant,  \Mxit. 

[  3^  Iiodiea  aUfor  some  time  sUent. 

BeU.  Sister  Emily. 

Em.  Siater  BcU  I 

Bdl.  What  d'ye  think  of  Colonel  Tampei 

?m.  Why  I  am  bo  provoked,  and  so  pleased ; 

3ther  1  should  be  in  or  out  of  humour,  at  this 
lovery. 

?eG.  Nol— Is  it  possible  you  can  have  so  little 
spirit  7  This  tattling  apothecary  will  tell  this  line 
!tor;at  every  houaolie  goes  into— it  will  belown- 
alk — If  a  lover  of  mine  had  attempted  to  put 
tuch  an  impudent  deceit  upon  me,  I  would  never 
<ee  his  &ce  again. 

Em.  If  yon  had  a  lover  that  you  liked,  Bell, 
loii  would  not  bo  quite  so  violent- 

Bell.  Indeed,  but  I  should.  What!  to  come 
here  with  a  Canterbury  Isle  of  a  leg  and  an  eye, 
and  Heaven  knows  what,  merely  to  try  the  extent 
of  his  power  over  you — 'To  gratify  his  inordinate 
'anity,  in  case  you  should  retain  your  aflection 
or  him ;  or  to  reproach  you  for  your  weakness 
and  iniidehty,  if  yon  could  not  reconcile  yourself 
to  him  on  t&it  supposition. 

Mm.  It  ia  aiiaminably  provoking,  I  own ;  and 
yet,  Bell,  it  is  not  a  quarter  of  an  hour  ago,  but  I 
would  have  parted  with  half  my  fortune  to  have 
rtam  that  there  was  a.  trick  in  the 

Bell.  Well,  I  never  knew  one  of  these  men  of 
extraordinary  sense,  as  they  are  called,  that  was 
not  in  some  inelancea  a  greater  fixd  than  the  rest 
of  mankind. 

Em.  After  all,  Bell,  I  must  conftss  that  (his 
stratagem  has  convinced  me  of  the  infirmity  of 
-ay  temper.  This  supposed  acddent  i>egaa  to 
lake  strange  work  with  me. 

BeS.  I  saw  tiiat  plain  enough,  I  tokl  you  what 
your  pure  and  disinterested  pasi^on,  sister,  wouki 
come  to,  long  ago.  Yet  this  is  so  flagrant  an  at 
front,  I  wouhl  not  marry  him  these  seven  years, 

Em.  That,  perha{M,  roig^  be  punishing  my- 


!.  We  n: 


t  plague  him,  and  heartily  to 
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Oh, .for  a  bright  thought  now,  some  charming  in 
er,  I  should  lie  glad  td 


375 


.   Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Captain  Johnaon,  Ma'am. 

Em.  Desire  him  to  walk  up,  [Exit  SettViNT  ] 
I  am  iiC  to  Bdcnny  compajiy  now.  This  discovery 
will  do  me  more  good,  [  believe,  than  sll  Mr 
Brattle'a  cordial  mixtures,  as  he  calls  them. 

BeH  Oh,  you're  in  charoiing  apirils,  aistei^— 
But  CapLain  Johnson  1  you  Hbound  in  the  mih- 
lary,  caMaus,  colonels,  and  majora,  by  wholaeale 
who  is  Caplain  Johnson,  prayl 

Em.  Only  the  name  that  Mademoiselle  Flo 
rival,  the  Belleisle  Lady  yoa  Haw  Ihia  morning. 

Bell.  Oh,  sister,  the  luckiest  thought  in  the 
world— audi  a  use  to  mate  of  this  lady. 
Em.  What  d'ye  mean  1 
~  ■(.  Cajitain  Johnson  shall  be  Colonel  Tam 


erl 

.  Hush  I  here  she  is. 
Enter  MiDBMOiSEi.LE  Floi 
,  Give  me  leave^  Madam,  to  ii 
heard  your  story. 


take  part 

Flo.  1  am  inlinitelj  obliged  both  to  you  and  to 
that  lady,  Madam. 

Em.  Oh  I  Madam,  I  have  been  eitremely  ill 
mncB  you  was  here  this  morning,  and  terrified  al 
most  beyond  imagination. 

Flo.  I  am  very  sorry  to  hear  it;  may  I  ask 
what  has  alarmed  you  % 

Em,  It  is  so  ridiculous,  I  scarce  know  how  to 
tell  you. 

BelL  Then  I  will.  You  must  know,  Ma'am, 
that  my  sister  was  engaged  to  an  officer,  who  went 
out  on  a  late  military  expedition.  He  is  Just  re- 
turned, but  is  come  home  with  the  Etraneest  con- 
ceil  that  ever  filled  the  brain  of  a  lover.  He  took  it 
into  his  head  to  try  my  sister's  faith  by  pretending 
to  be  maimed  and  wounded,  and  has  actually  vi 
sited  her  this  morning  in  a  counterfeit  character 
We  have  just  now  detected  the  imposition,  and 
want  your  assistance  Co  be  pleasantly  revenged  on 

iTo.  I  cannot  bring 
for  the  lady's  cruelty— 
mand  me  in  anj  thing. 

Em,  There  is  no  cruelty  in  tlie 
am  gone  too  far  for  that.     As  you  are,  in  appear- 
ance, such  a  smart  young  gentleman,  my  sii ' 
bas  waggishly  proposed  to  make  you  the  inst 
ment  oFeiciting  Cokine!  Tamper's  jealousy, 
your  personating  the  character  of  a  supposed 
rival — Was  not  that  your  device,  sister  1 

Bell.  It  was ;  and  if  this  lady  will  come  into 
if,  9nd  you  play  your  part  well,  we'll  tease  the 
wise  colonel,  and  make  him  sick  of  his  rogoeriea, 

CTo.  I  liave  been  a  mad  girl  in  my  time,  I  con- 
fess, and  remember  when  I  should  have  joined  in 
such  a  Irolic  with  ploasuro.  At  present,  I  fear  I 
am  scarce  mistress  enough  of  my  temper  to  main- 
biin  my  character  with  any  tolerable  humour. 
However,  I  will  summon  up  nil  my  spirits,  and 
do  my  best  to  oblige  you. 


BeS  Oh,  you  will  have  but  httle  to  do— The 
business  mil  lie  chiefly  on  your  hands,  Emily— 
You  must  be  most  intolerably  provoking  If  you 
do  but  irntals  hiin  sufliciently,  we  ^11  have 
charming  spurt  with  him 

Em  Never  fear  me.  Bell,  Mr  Prattle's  intel- 
ligence has  given  me  spirits  equal  to  any  thing 
Now  I  know  It  IS  but  a  tnck,  I  shall  scarce  be 
able  to  see  him  limping  about  without  laughing 

Enter  Sfktant 
Serv  C  olonel  Tamper  M  id  im 
Em    Show  him  m'  [Eji£  StKVANT  ]— Now, 

Bell  Now,  sister  > — Work  hun  heartdy ,  eut 
him  to  the  bone,  1  charge  you  It  you  show  him 
the  least  mercy,  you  are  no  woman 


H-  CotoNtL  Tah 


t    This 


lying  my  h. 


)t  know  yi 


-A  pack  of  blockheads,  to  think 

" — '-- '-  Tie     I  knew  the  jjoor 

if  order  indeed— but— 

ScBing  Flokivjl  ]— I  beg  pardon,  Madam '     I 

I.I  .....  I p      1^  jj^  company 

this  gentleman  is  a  particular  friend 
[Disordered 

sontewhat  uii 


Bisler's- 
Tam    Hum 


Em  Idi 


not  expect  to 


'Dan    No,  I  believe  I  a 
eipcrtedlv  indeed,  Midam ' 

E>it  It  your  return  had  not  been  so  eitremely 
preopitale,  Sir,  I  should  haie  sent  you  a  messiige 
on  purpose  to  prevent  your  giving  yourself  that 
trouble 

Tam   Madam  '  a  message  i  lor  what  reoson '' 

Em    BceaU'ie  1  am  otherwise  engaged 

[Wtth  tndifcrence 

Tam   Engagi-d  '  I  don't  apprehend  yon,  Ma- 

Em  Wo,  you  are  eitremely  dull  then  don't 
ynu  see  I  have  company  ">  Was  you  at  the  opera 
last  night.  Captain  Johnson '' 

[  Coquetting  vnih,  Flohivai, 
tm   I  am  thunderstruck     Madam'   Misii 


Tlim    I  say,  I 
Em    f--' 


—Colonel  Tamper  '—Sir 


Sdeath,  1  hate  not  power  to  speak  to 
her.  This  strange  and  sudden  alteration  m  your 
behaviour,  Madam 

Em.  Alteration  1  none  at  all.  Sir ;  the  change 
is  on  your  side,  not  mine,  I'll  be  judged  by  this 
gentleman.  Captam  Johnson,  here's  a  miniature 
of  the  colonel,  which  he  sat  for  just  before  he 
went  abroad-T^one  by  a  good  hand,  and  reckoned 
a  striking  likenesss.  Did  you  ever  see  a  poor 
creature  so  altered  1  [  Gimng  a  braeeUt. 

Plo.  Why  really,  Madam,  there  is.l 
a  very  visible  diilerence     '  '      "" 

ribsifd  [Looking  by  tit    .  , 

Colonel  Tamper  T  makes  a  total  eclipse  of  the 
brilliancy  of  this  right  eye— and  then,  the  irregu- 
lar motion  of  the  leg  gives  such  a  twist  to  the  rest 
of  the  l>ody,  that— 

Toiii,  Sir  !— But  it  is  to  you  I  address  myself 
at  present.  Madam.    I  was  once  fond  and  fipnlish 


That  blact 


generous  and  be 


nagine 


aible; 


d  myself  that 
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Em.  ParJon  me,  Sir^  I  nevnr  deceived  you ; 
nay,  you  see  that  I  diadamed  the  thought  of  de- 
ceiving you  even  for  a  day.  Out  of  respect  to  our 
late  miituitl  attachment,  I  am  resolved  to  deal 
openly  with  you.     In  a  word,  then,  every  thing 


Em.  "Why  not  1  Come,  come,  Colonel  Tai 
per,  vanity  is  your  blind  ade. 
Turn.  Zouods,  Madam  I 

Em.  Don't  be  in  a  passion — Do  but  consid 
the  matter  calmly :  and  though  it  may  rather  Lti 
displeasing,  yet  when  yoa  have  duly  weighed  all 

" "       reyonmualdomethejusti 

sincerity. 

mad — Is  it  possible,  Emi]] 
— Sincerity  do  you  call  ihisi — Dissimulation- 
damned  dissimulation  t 

Em.  Have  patietice,  Sir  I  The  loss  of  you: 
whole  tbrtime  would  have  been  trilling  to  me ;  but 
how  can  I  reconcile  myself  to  this  mangling  of 
your  figure  1 — Let  me  turn  the  tables  on  you  Ibc 
a  moment — Suppose  now,  colonel,  that  I  had  ^  — 
so  unfortunate  as  to  have  lost  a  leg  and  an  ,  , 
should  yuu,  d'ye  think,  have  retainedyour  affection 
inviolable  for  me. 

Tarn.  False,  fidse  woman! — Hai 
Emily  I  have  a  care  I  say,  or  you'll  destroy  your 
lame  and  happiness  for  ever.  Consider  what  jou 
are  doing,  ere  you  make  a  final  resolution — You'll 
repcrU  your  inconstancy,  I  tcH  you  beforehand- — 
upon  my  soul,  jou  wiil---you1i  have  more  reason 
to  repent  it,  than  you  can  pos^bly  imagine. 

Em.  Why  will  you  oblige  me  now  to  say 
shocking  things  to  you  1  It  goes  against  me  to 
(ell  you  BO,  but  I  can't  even  see  you  now  without 
horror ;  nay,  was  I  even,  from  a  vwn  point  of  ho 
nour,  to  adhere  to  my  engagements  with  you,  i 
could  never  conquer  my  disgust,  it  would  be  a 
most  unnatnral  connection.  Would  not  it.  Cap- 
tain Johnson  f 

Tarn.  HelH  'sdeath!  confusion !— How  stea- 
dily she  persists  in  her  jierfidy  !  Madam  !  M&- 
dam  !~r  shall  choke  with  rage— But  one  word, 
und  I  amgone forever — forever,  forever,  Madam! 

Em.  What  would  you  say.  Sir. 

Turn.  Tell  me  then— and  tell  me  truly:  have 
nutyou  received  the  addresses  of  that  gentleman'? 

Em.  He  has  honoured  me  with  them,  I  con- 
fess. Sir;  and  every  circumstance  is  so  much  in 
bia  favour,  that  1  couid  have  no  manner  of  objec- 
tion to  him,  but  my  imfortunale  engagements  to 
Jou~But  since  your  ill  fortune  has  invincibly 
ivorced  ua  from  each  other,  I  think  I  am  at  li- 
berty U>  listen  to  bun. 

Tarn.  Matchless  confidence  I— Mighty  well. 
Madam ! — It  is  not  then  the  misibrtunea  that 
have  befallen  mo,  but  the  charms  you  have  found 
in  tnat  gentleman,  which  have  altered  your  incli- 

£10.  Well,  Sir !  acd  what  then.  Sir !  the  lady, 
I  presume,  is  not  included,  like  an  old  man»on- 
bouse,  in  the  rent-roll  of  your  estate,  or  the  in- 
ventory of  your  goods  and  chatties.  Her  hand, 
1  hope,  is  still  her  own  property,  and  she  may 
bestow  it  on  you  or  me,  or  any  body  else,  just  as 


Tarn.  You  are  a  villain,  Sir!— Withdraw  . 
Bell.  Oh  heavens  1  here  will  be  murder — Don't 
stir,  I  beg  you.  Sir. 

Mo,  O  never  fear  me,  Madam ;  I  am  not  such 
a  poltroon  as  to  contend  with  that  gentleman — Da 
you  think  I  would  set  my  strength  and  skill 
against  a  poor  blind  man,  and  a  cripple  % 

Tarn.  Foibw  me.  Sir;  I'll  soon  teach  you  to 
use  your  ovm  legs. 

Flo.  Oh,  the  sturdy  beggar  !  stir  your  stumps 
and  begone ;  here 's  nothing  fiir  you,  fellow ! 
Tam.  Villain ! 
Flo.  Poor  man  1 
Tam.  Scoundrel! 

Flo.  Prithee,  man,  don't  eipose  yourself. 
Tam.  Puppy! 
Flo.  Poor  wr^eh ! 

Em.  What,  quarrel  befijie  ladies!  Oh,  for 
shame,  colonel ! 

Tam.  This  is  beyond  all  sufTerance.  I  can 
contain  no  longer — Know  then,  Madam,  [To 
EMft.v.1  to  your  utter  confusion,  I  am  not  that 
mangled  thing  which  yoii  imagine  me — You  may 
see  Madam—  [Resuming  kia  naiurat  raonner 
Em.  Bell.  Flo,  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha!  [Laughing 
violenlly. 

Em.  A  wonderful  cure  of  lameness  and  blind- 
ness— Your. case  is  truly  curious,  Sir^ — and  at- 
tested by  three  credible  witnesses — Will  you  pvs 
I  leave  to  print  it  in  the  pubUo  papers  1 
Tam.  Madam,  Madam ! 
Flo.  I  think  the  etory  would  make  a  figure  in 
the  Philosophical  Transactions. 

l«(,ii 

Em.  Your  wounds  are  not  mortal,  I  hope,  co- 

Tam.  No,  Madam !  my  person,  I  thank  I-Iea- 
n,  is  still  unhurt.     I  have  my  legs,  both  legs, 
Madam ;  and  I  wilt  use  them  to  transport  me  as 
fsible  from  so  fiilse  a  woman — I  have  mj 
—my  ejes.  Madam— but  they  shall  never 
look  on  you  again,  but  as  the  most  ftithless  and 
ungrateful  of  your  sen. 
Em.  If  I'm  not  surprised  how  he  could  act  it 
wel! !  Pray,  let  us  see  you  do  it  over  again,  co- 
_.jiel — How  was  it,  ehl  \Mimickinr.]  hip-hop- 
hip-bop,  like  Prince  Volscious,  I  thinli. 

T^m.  I  look  that  method.  Madam,  to  try  your 
truth,  constancy,  and  afiectjon,  I  have  found  you 
void  of  all  those  qualities,  and  shall  have  reason 
■    rejoice  at  the  effect  of  my  experiment  as  king 

Em,  If  you  meant  to  separate  yourself  from 
me,  vou  have  indeed  taken  an  excellent,  method. 
And  a  mighty  proof  yoa  have  ^ven  of  your  own 
affection,  ttuly!  Instead  of  returning,  after  an 
■  us  absence,  with  joy  into  my  presence,  to 
home  with  a  bw  and  mean  suspidon,  with 

.'row  jealousy  of  mind,  when  the  frankness 

and  generosity  of  my  behaviour  ought  to  have 
engaged  you  to  repose  the  most  unlimited  confi- 


And  shall  jusUty  it,  Sir,  at 
our  feoe,  I  give  my 
(olemnly   declaring,    t 


here,  before  your 


;.  As  to  JOU,  Madam,  your  infidelity  be 
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your  pnnishinent.    But  that  genileir. 


to  set  matters  to  risbia  again 

Mo.  What  do  fsee !  Major  Belford  !- 

..  _.,   ..lid  fdnlingT- 

I    [.Suns  and  lakes  her  _ 

arms.]  By  heavens,  a  woman!  May  I  hope  that 
— Hold,  aha  cecosers — It  j»,  it  is  she  I  tny  dear 
Plorival  herself ! — and  wo  ahall  atill  be  happy. 

Tarn.  Belford'a  BalleiBle  lady,  as  I  Uve  I— Mv 
rival  a  woman!  I  begin  to  feel  myself  very  ridi- 
culous. 

Belf,  Whal  wonder,  my  love,  has  brought  jou 
hither,  and  in  this  habit  1 

Flo.  Oh,  Sir,  I  have  a  long  story  to  relate.  At 
preaenl,  let  it  suffice  to  say,  that  that  lady's  brother 
has  been  the  noblest  of  fiiends  to  me ;  and  she 
herself  this  morning  generously  vouchsafed  to 
take  me  uoder  her  proteclion. 

Bejf.  I  am  bonnd  lo  them  for  ever.  At  my 
Mtnrn  I  found  letters  from  your  father,  who,  sup- 
posing you  was  in  England  with  me,  wrote  to 
acquaint  me  that  he  was  inconsolable  for  your 
loss,  and  that  he  would  consent  to  our  union  if  1 
would  but  aasure  him  that  you  was  safe  and  well. 


in  the  1 


.rid. 


Self,  What,  have  you  dropped  your  mask,  I 
see— you're  on  your  legs  a^ain— I  met  Prattle  in 
the  street — He  stopped  ma  chariot  lo  speak  to 
me  about  you,  and  I  Ibund  that  he  had  blown  you 
np,  and  discovered  to  the  ladiea  that  you  was  re- 
turned quite  unhurt  from  the  Havannah. 

Tarn,  Did  that  eoxcooib  betray  me'!  That 
accounts  for  all  Emily's  behaviour — Oh,  major,  I 


am  ruined  past  redemption — I  have  behaved  most 
extravagantly,  bc*h  to  your  lady  and  Emily.  1 
shall  never  be  able  to  look  them  m  the  face  again. 

Bey.  Ay,  ay,  I  foresaw  this.  Did  not  I  tell 
you  that  you  would  eipose  youraotf  confoundedly  | 
— However,  111  be  an  advocate  for  you— my  Plo- 
rival  shall  be.anadvoc^afor  you;  and  I  make. no 
doubt  but  you  will  be  taken  into  fevour  again. 

Em,  Does  he  deserve  il,  major  1 


I  had  shown  to  you 

me  pain,  merely  to  secure  a  poor  triumph  over 

my  vreakness  lo  yourself  1 

Bell.  Ashuned  1  and  so  you  well  may  indeed. 

T^m.  I  see  my  absurdity  ;  all  I  wish  is  lo  be 

iighed  at,  and  forgiven. 

Belf.  A  very  reasonable  request.  Come,  Ma- 
dam, pity  the  poor  fellow,  and  admit  hun  to  your 
gooil  graees  af-'- 

Pto.  Let  UE 

Em.  Well; 

lified,  I  am  half  inclined  to  pity  him. 

Tom,  Gfenerous  Emily ! 

Em.  Go,  you  provoking  nrelch !  'tis  more  thau 
you  deserve.  [7\j  Tamper 

Tam.  It  ahall  be  the  future  study  of  my  life  lo 
deserve  this  pardon.— Iffissitig-  her  hand^Bel- 
ford,  r  give  you  joy— Madam— [  3^  Flohiva!..]- . 
I  haveliehaved  so  ill  to  you,  I  scarce  know  how 
togiveyoujoyaslought. 

Belf.  Come,  come,  no  mure  of  this  at  present- 
Now  we  have  on  all  aides  ratified  the  preiimina- 
riea,  let  us  settle  the  definitivo  treaty  as  soon  as 
we  can— We  have  been  two  lucky  fellows,  Tam- 
per— I  have  "oeen  fortunate  in  finding  my  mistress. 
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ACT  I. 
HCENE  I.~The  inside  of  the  Copper  Mnestn 

Dalecarlia. 
Enter  Awderson  and  Ahnoldub. — GosTAVoa 
lying  down  in  the  dislance. 
And.  You  lei)  mc  wonders. 
Am.  Soft,  behold,  my  lord— 

[Points  to  GusTJfUE, 


Behold  him  strelrfi'd,  where  reigns  clcmal  ni^ht. 
The  flint  hie  pillow,  and  cold  damps  his  covVing 
Yet,  bold  of  Bpirit,  and  rolnist  of  limb, 
He  throws  inclemency  aside,  nor  feels 
The  lot  of  human  frailty. 

And.  What  horrorfl  hang  around !    the  Bavago 

Ne'er  hold  their  den  but  where  some  glimmering 
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Arn.  Drawbuttheveilofhisapparentwretch- 

And  you  fhidi  find,  his  form  is  but  Rsaum'd, 
To  hooird  some  wondrous  treaaure,  kxlg'd  within. 
And.  I^hirabearuptowhatthypraiBesspeaJt 

And  i  will  will  him.  spite  of  his  reserve, 
Bind  Jiim  with  sacred  friondahip  to  my  Boul, 
And  malie  him  half  mjseif 

Ara.  'Tis  nobly  promised ; 
For  worth  is  rare,  and  wants  a  friond  in  Sweden ; 
And  yet  I  Jell  thee,  in  her  use  of  heroes, 
When,  nursed  by  freedom,  aU  her  sona  grew  great. 
Anil  eveiy  peasant  waa  a  prince  in  virtue, 
I  greatly  err,  or  this  abanclon'd  stranger 
Had  stepp'd  the  first  for  fame— though  now  he 

To  veil  his  name,  and  cloud  his  shine  of  virtues 
For  there  is  danger  in  them. 

And,  True,  Amoldus. 
Were  there  a  prince  througlioul  the  sceptred  globe. 
Who  search'ci  oul  merit  fir  its  due  prefbi 
With  haJf  that  care  our  tyrant  seeks  it  oi 
For  ruin,— happy,  happy  nere  that  state 
Beyond  the  golden  fable  of  those  pure 

And  earUest  ages 

When  came  this 

Arn.  Sii  mooi 
night. 
Since  here  he  first  arriv  d,  in  servile  weeds, 
But  yet  of  mien  majestic.  I  observ'd  him, 
And,  ever  as  I  gaz'd,  Some  nameless  charm 
A  wondrous  greatness,  not  to  be  conceal'd. 
Broke  through  his  form,  and  aVd  mysoni  before 

Amid  those  mines  he  earns  the  hireling's  portion : 
His  hands  out-toil  the  hind,  while  onhis  brow 
Sita  jHtience,  baih'd  in  the  laborious  drop 
Of  jMiinftd  industry.— I  oft  have  sought, 
With  friendly  tender  of  some  worthier  service. 
To  win  him  from  his  temper ;  but  he  shuns 
All  oflers,  vet  declin'd  with  gracelul  act, 
Engaging  be^ndutfranee;  andateve. 
When  sS  retire  to  some  domestic  solace. 
He  only  stays,  and,  as  you  see,  Uie  earth 
Receives  him  to  her  dark  and  cheerless  bosom. 

And.  Has  no  unwary  moment  e'er  betray'd 
The  labours  of  his  soul,  some  fav'rite  grief. 
Whereon  to  rdso  conjecture  1 

Am.  I  saw,  as  some  bold  peasants  late  deplor'd 
Their  country's  bondage,  sudden  passion  aaz'd 
And  bore  him  from  his  seemina  ease;  strait  his 
Was  tum'd  to  terror,  ruin  fiil'd  his  eye. 
And  his  proud  step  appear'd  to  awe  tha  world : 
But  sadness  soon  usurp'd  upon  his  brow 
And  the  big  tear  roll'd  graceful  down  his  visage. 

And.  Forbear— he  rises— Heavens,  what  ma- 
jesty! 

GusTAVUs  comes /onnani. 
Your  pardon,  stranger,  if  the  voice  of  virtue, 
If  cordial  amity  from  man  to  man. 
And  somewhat  that  should  whisper  to  the  soul. 
To  seek  and  cheer  the  suiferer,  Jed  me  hither. 
Impatient  to  salut«  thee.    Be  it  thine 
Alone  to  point  the  path  of  friendship  out ; 
And  my  best  power  shall  await  upon  thv  fortunes. 
Oust,  There  is  a  wondrous  lest, 


The  truest,  worthiest,  noblest,  cause  of  friendship 
Dearer  than  lite,  than  interest,  or  alUancc, 
And  equal  to  your  virtues. 

And.  Say— unfold, 

Gnsl.  Art  thou  a  soldier,  a  chief  lord  in  Sweden, 
And  yet  a  stranger  to  thy  country's  voice. 
That  loudly  calls  the  hiddtai  patriot  forth  I 
But  what 's  a  soldier  t  What^s  a  lord  in  Sweden  J 
AH  worth  is  fled,  or  fallen— nor  has  a  life 
Been  spar'd,  but  for  dishonotir ;  spar'd  to  breed 
More  slaves  for  Denmajli,  to  heget  a.  race 
Of  new-bom  virgins  for  th'  unsated  lust 
Of  our  new  maatera.— Sweden  !  thou'rt  no  more ! 
aueen  of  the  North  !  thy  land  of  liberty, 
Thy  house  of  heroes,  and  thy  seat  of  vutues, 
^  now  the  tomb  where  thy  brave  sons  lie  speech- 

And.  O  'tis  true. 
But  wherefore  1    To  what  purposs  1 

Gwil.  Think  of  Stockhohnl 
When  Christiem  eeii'd  upon  the  hour  of  peace, 
And  dreneh'd  the  hospitable  floor  with  blood ; 
Then  fell  the  flower  of  Sweden,  mighty  names  ■ 
Her  boary  senators,  and  gasping  patriots ! 
The  tyrant  spoke,  and  hisUcentious  band 
Of  blood-train'd  ministry  were  loos'd  to  min. 
Husbands,  sons,  and  sires. 
With  dying  ears  drank  in  the  loud  despair 
Of  shriekins  chastity.  Is  there  a  cause  for  this  ^ 
For  sin  without  temptation,  calm,  cool  villany 
Deliberate  misobietj  unimpssion'd  Inst, 
And  smilmg  murder  t     Lie  thou  there,  my  soul. 
Sleep,  sleep  upon  it,  iraa^e  not  the  form 
Of  any  dream  but  this,  'till  time  grows  pr^nant. 
And  thou  canst  wake  to  vengeance. 

And.  Thou'st  greatl;^  mov'd  me.      Ha !   thy 


■Yes,  let  tl 


lean 

[  them 


t  forth. 


:  country's  fate  demands 


But  wherefore  talk  of  vengeance?  'Tisaword 
Should  be  engraven  on  tfo  new-fallen  snow. 
Where  the  first  beam  may  melt  it  from  observance 
Vengeance  on  Christiem?  JMorway  and  the-DaiiB, 
The  sons  of  Sweden,  all  the  peopled  North, 
Bend  at  his  nod !  my  humbler  boast  of  powei 
Meant  not  to  cope  with  crowns. 

Gust.  Then  what  remains 
Is  briefly  this:  your  friendship  has  my  thanlis, 

But  must  not  my  acceptance :— no 

First  sink,  thou  baletiil  mansion,  to  the  centre ! 
■  nd  be  thy  darkness  doubled  round  my  head ; 
re  I  forsake  thee  for  the  bliss  of  paratfise. 
To  be  enjoy 'd  beneath  a  tyrant's  sceptre. 

And.  Nor_  I,  while  I  can  hold  it ;  but,  alas  I 
That  is  not  in  our  choice. 

Gvst.  Why  7  where 's  that  power,  whose  en- 

f'  aes  are  of  force 
ehraveand  virtuous. man  to  slavery! 
He  has  dabauch'd  the  genius  of  our  country. 
And  rides  triumphant^  while  her  captive  sons 
Awoit  hisnodi  the  silken  slaves  of  pleasure, 


Or  fetter'd  in  their  foars, 

Anrf.  No  doubt,  a  base  subr 

May  well  be  term'tt  a  voluntaiy  bondage 


wrong» 


But,  tliink.  the  heavy  hand  of  power  is  oi 
Of  power,  friMn  whose  imprisonment  and  chain* 
Not  all  our  ffee-bom  virtue  can  protect  us 
Gust.  'Tis  there  you  err,  for  I  have  felt  their 

And  had  I  yielded  to  enlarge  these  limbs. 
Or  share  the  tyrant's  empire,  on  the  term 
Which  he  propos'd— I  were  a  slave  indeed. 
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No— in  tlie  deep  and  poisonous  damp  of  dungeons, 
The  soul  can  rear  her  aceptie,  smiie  in  anguish, 
And  triumph  o'er  oppi«s3ion, 

Arul.  O  glorious  spirit !  think  not  I  am  stock 
To  reheh  what  thy  noble  scope  inlands ; 
But  then  the  means,  the  peril,  and  the  conse- 
quence ! 
Great  are  the  odds,  and  who  shall  dare  Uie  trial  1 

Gust,  I  dare. 
O  wert  Ihou  still  that  gallant  chie^ 
Whom  once  I  knew  I  I  could  unfold  a  purpose, 
Would  malte  the  gre^neas  of  tbj  heart  to  swell, 
And  burst  in  the  conception. 

And,  GiveiliUterance, — You  say  you  know  me; 


But  give 


IS  this. 


And^ifyou  hold  me  tardy  in  the  call, 
You  know  me  not, — But  thee,  IVe  snreiy  known ; 
For  there  is  somewhat  In  that  voice  and  form, 
Which  haa  alann'd  my  soul  lo  recollection ; 
But,  'tis  as  in  a  dream,  and  mocks  my  reach. 
dual.  Then  name  the  man,  whom  it  is  death 

Or,  knowing,  to  conceal — and  I  am  he. 
And.  GustavHsl  Heavens  I   'Tis  he,  'tis  he 
himself! 

Eriler  Akyidj,  epealdng  to  a  Servant, 

Atv.  I  thank  you,  friend,  he  's  here,  you  may 
retire.  {E^t  SerV.nt. 

And.  Giood  morning  to  ray  noble  guest,  you're 
early  I  [Gostjvus  woJfts  opart. 

Are.  I  come  to  take  a  short  and  hasty  leave : 
'Tis  said,  that  from  the  moui^n's  neighb'ring 

The  canvass  of  a  thousand  l«nts  appears, 
WhiWuing  the  vale — Suppose  the  tyrant  there ; 
Yon  know  my  safely  lies  not  in  the  interview — 
Ha  I  What  is  he,  who,  in  the  shreds  of  slavery, 
Supports  a  step,  superior  to  the  stale 
And  insolence  of  ermine  "i 

Gust.  Sure  that  voice 
Was  once  tiie  voice  of  friendship  and  Arvida  ! 

Am.  Ha !  Yes 'tia  he  ! ye  powers '.  it  is 

Quslavus! 

Gust.  Thou  hrother  of  adoption!  In  the  hond 
Of  every  virtue  wedded  to  my  soul. 


That,  in  a  place  and  at  a  time  like  this^ 

We  should  thus  meet  1    Can  Christtern  cease 

fhim  cruelty  1 
iay,whenceistMs,  ray  brother?  How  escap'dyoul 
Did  1  not  leave  Ihee  m  the  Danish  dungeon  1 

Am,  Of  that  hereafter.  Let  me  view  thee  Sret. 
How  gracelul  is  the  garb  of  wretchedness, 
When  worn  by  virtue !      Fashions  turn  to  folly ; 
Their  colours  tarnish,  and  their  pomps  grow  poor 
To  her  magnificence. 

Gnst.  Yes.  my  Arsida, 
Beyond  the  sweeping  of  the  proudest  train 
That  shades  a  monarch's  heel,  1  prize  this  humble 

Pot  it  ia  sacred  to  my  country's  freedom. 
A  mighty  enlerprize  has  been  cenceiv'd. 
And  thou  art  come  auspidoua  to  the  hirth, 
As  sent  to  fix  the  seal  of  Heaven  upon  it. 

Am.  Point  but  thy  purpose — let  it  be  lo  bleed — 

6vst.  Your  hands,  my  friends! 

All.  Our  hearts. 


Gust.  I  know  they're  brave. 
Of  such  the  time  has  need,  of  hearts  like  3'oun(, 
Faithful  and  firm,  of  hands  inur'd  and  strong, 
For  we  must  ride  upon  the  neck  of  danger. 
And  plunge  into  a  purpose  Ing  with  death. 

And.  Here  let  us  kneel,andhindustothyside. 

Guet.  No,  hold,~if  we  want  oaths  to  *  ' 
Swift  let  qs  part,  from  pole  t 
A  cause  iflte  ours  is  its  own 


r£" 


And  infinite  connection. 

Am,.  True,  my  lord. 

AthI.  And  such  the  force  I  feci. 

Arv.  And  I. 

Jim.  And  all. 

Gust.  Know,  then,  that  ereour  royal  Stenon  fell, 
While  this  ray  vaUant  cousin  and  mjself 

K"   chidns  and  treachery  lay  detained  in  Denmark, 
on  a  dark  and  unsuspected  hour 
Tlie  bloody  Christiern  sought  to  take  my  head. 
I  escap'd, 

Led  Dj  a  generous  arm,  and  some  time  lay 
ConceaI'd  m  Denmark ;  for  my  forfeit  head 
Became  the  price  of  crowns,  each  port  and  path 
Was  shut  against  my  passago,  'tilt  I  heard 
That  Stenon,  valiant  Stenon,  fell  in  battle. 
And  freedom  was  no  more.     O  then  what  bounds 
Had  power  to  hem  the  desp'ralc?  I  o'erpass'd  them, 
Travcrs'd  all  Sweden,  thro'  ten  thousand  foes, 
Impending  perils,  and  surrounding  tongues, 
That  from  himself  inquired  Ghislavus  out. 
Witness,  my  country,  how  I  loil'd  to  wake 

Thy  sons  to  liberty  I  in  vain (br  fear. 

Cold  fear,  had  seii'd  on  all.. — Here  last  I  came 
And  shut  me  from  the  sun,  whose  hatefiil  beams 
Serv'd  but  to  show  the  ruins  of  my  country. 
When  here,  my  friends,  'twas  here  at  l^igth  I 

What  I  had  left  to  look  for,  gallant  spirits. 

In  ^e  rough  form  of  untaught  peasantry. 

Ami.  Indeed  Ihey  once  were  bravo;  ot 


Dale- 

Have  oft  been  known  to  curb  despotic  sway ; 
And,  as  their  only  wealth  has  been  their  hberty, 
From  ail  th'  unmeasur'd  graspings  of  ambition 
They've  held  tiiat  gem  unlouohy— though  now 
'tis  feai'd — 

Guei.  It  is  not  fear'd 1  say,  they  still  shall 

hold  it. 
I've  search'd  these  men,  and  find  them  like  the  soil, 
Barren  without,  and  to  the  eye  onlovcljr. 
Bat  they've  their  minds  within ;  and  this  the  day, 
In  which  I  mean  to  prove  them. 

Am.  O  Gustavus  i 
Most  aptly  hast  thou  caught  the  passing  hour. 
Upon  whose  critical  and  feted  hinge 
The  slate  of  Sweden  turns. 

Gast.  And  to  this  hour 
I've  therefore  held  me  in  this  darksome  womb, 
That  sends  me  forth  as  to  a  second  birth 
Of  freedom,  or  through  death  to  reach  eternity. 
This  day,  return'd  with  every  circling  year. 
In  thouamds  pours  the  mountain  peasants  fintlj 
Each  vrith  his  batter'd  arms  and  rusty  helm, 
ndpit ■ 


1  aportive  disdpline  well  tr 


idjiiompt 
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Arn.  Howwill  they  kindle,  when,  confeas'd 
Once  more  tbdi  lov'd  Guatavus  seande  before 


Ida, 


Arv.  Now,  Sweden!  r_ _ _ .  ._„  __„_.. 

Or  be  for  ever  fallen. 

And.  Then  be  it  BO. 

A™,  Lead  on,  thou  arm  of  war, 
To  death  or  victory. 

Gust  Why  thus,  my  friends,  thus  join'd  ii 

Are  WD  not  equal  to  a  host  of  slaves  f 
You  Bay,  the  foe  'a  at  hand— Why,  let  tiem  come 
Steep  are  our  hiils,  not  easy  of  access, 
And  few  the  hours  we  ask  for  their  reception. 
For  I  will  take  these  rustic  aona  of  Uberty 
In  the  first  warmth  and  hurry  of  their  souls; 
And,  should  the  tyrant  tlien  attempt  our  heightf 
He  comes  upon  Ms  fate.— Arise,  thou  eaa  1 
Haste,  haste  to  rouse  tbee  to  the  call  of  liberty. 
That  shall  onee  more  salute  thy  morning  heani, 
And  hail  thee  to  thy  setting. 

Am.  Were  it  not  wiwth  a  hazard  of  a  life, 
To  know  if  Chrisliem  leads  hispowers  in  person, 
And  what  his  scope  inlendsl  Be  mine  that '    ' 
Even  to  the  tyrant's  tent  H!  win  my  way. 
And  mingle  with  his  coundls. 

GjwL  Go,  my  friend. 
Dear  as  thou  art,  whene'er  our  country  calls, 
Friends,  sonB,  and  aires,  should  yieU  their 

axaeap, 
Nor  own  a  sense  beyond  the  pubh'c  safety. 
But,  (ell  me,  my  Acvida,  ere  thou  goest, 
Tell  me  what  hand  has  made  thy  fnend  its  debtor. 
And  given  thee  up  (o  freedom  and  Gostavus  f 

Atd.  Hal  let  me  think  of  that,  'tis  sure  she 
loves  him.  [ilsida. 

Away,  thou  skance  and  jatmdie'd  eye  of  jealousy , 
That  tempts  my  aoul  to  sicken  at  perfection ; 
Away!  1  will  unfold  it.— To  thyself 
Arvida  owes  his  freedom. 

Goat.  How,  my  Mend? 

Aro.  Some  months  arepaea'd,  since,  in  the  Da- 
nish dungeon. 
With  care  emadate,  and  unwholesome  damps, 
Sick'ning  I  lay,  chain'd  to  my  flinty  bod. 
And  call  d  on  death  to  oaae  me— straKht  a  light 
Shone  round,  as  when  the  ministry  of  Heaven 
Desccnda  to  kneehng  sainta.    But,  oh  I  die  form 
That  poor'd  apon  my  sight, — Ye  angels,  speak  ! 
For  ye  ^one  are  hke  her;  or  present 
Such  viabns  pictured  to  the  nsghtiy  eye 
Of  fiinCT  trano'd  in  bhss.    She  thai  approach'd, 
The  softest  pattern  of  embodied  meekness, 
For  pity  Irad  divinely  louch'd  her  eye, 
And  haimoniz'dher  mtrtiona.— Ah,  she  cried, 
Unhappy  stranger,  art  not  thou  the  man, 
WTiose  virtues  have  endeai'd  thee  to  Guatavus  1 

Oust.  QustavOB,  did  she  say  1 


kneel'd. 

But  haste  thee,  haste  thee  for  thy  lift,  she  cried. 
And  oh,  ife'er  thy  envied  eyes  behold 
Thy  iov'd  Qustavua ;  sa^,  a  gentle  foe 


Arv.  Tomeilis — but  you,  perhaps,  may  gi 


Chisl,  No,  on  my  word. 
Atv.  You  too  had  your  deliverer.  [liiei 

Oust.  A  kind,  but  not  a  fair,  one— Well, 
Out  cause  is  ripe,  and  calls  us  forth  to  action. 
Tread  ye  not  hghter  1    Swells  not  every  breast 
With  ampler  scope  to  taie  your  country  in, 
And  breathe  the  cause  of  virtue  1      Rise,  yo 

Rise  greatly  equal  to  tMs  hour's  importance. 
On  us  the  eyes  of  tiiture  ages  wdt. 
And  this  day's  close  decides  our  country's  fate, 
[Exe-unl. 
ACT  II, 
SCENE  J.— The  Camp. 
Enter  Chbistiebn,  Attendants,  4-c.  Peterson 

Christ.  What  from  Dalecarlia  1 

Peter.  Late  last  night, 
I  sent  a  trusty  slave, 
And  hourly  wait  some  tidinog, 

Chriil.  Sure 
The  wrelchea  will  not  dare  such  quick  perdition. 

think  theyw 

know  them, 
All  bom  to  broils,  the  very  sons  of  tumult ; 
Waste  ia  then'  wealth,  and  mutiny  their  birthright, 
And  this  the  yearly  fever  of  their  blood, 
Their  holiday  of  war ;  a  day  apart, 
Tom  out  from  peace,  and  sacred  to  rebellion. 
Oft  has  their  battle  hung  upon  the  brow 
ru  !,3  --    -|^  ^  liidng  cloud  ofmiscMefii, 

Of  many  a 

Enter  AnvJDi.,  guarded,  and  a  Gentleman. 
Aro.  Now,  fate  I'm  caught,  and  what  remains 

Oent.  A  priaoner,  good  my  lord. 

Christ.  When  taken  1 

Gent.  Now,  even  here,  before  your  tent ; 
I  mark'd  his  careless  action,  but  his  eye 
Of  studied  observation^ — then  his  port 
And  base  attire  ill-suiting — I  inqnir'd. 
But  ihund  he  was  a  stranger. 

Chri^.  A  sullen  scorn 
Knits  up  his  brow,  and  frowns  upon  our  presence. 
What— ay — thou  wouldst  be  thought  a  myaterf, 
Some  greatness  in  eclipae— whence  art  thou,  slavel 
Silent  1  nay,  then— bring  forth  tho  torture ! 
A  smile !  ^mnation  I^How  the  wretch  aaaumea 
The  wreck  of  state,  the  sufTering  sonlof  majeaty  t 
What,  have  we  no  pre-eminence,  no  claim  1 
''oat  thou  not  know  thy  life  is  in  our  power  ? 

Arv.  "Tis  therefore  I  despise  it 

Christ.  Matchless  insolence  I 
What  art  thou  1  speak ! 

Ait.  Be  sure,  no  friend  to  thee ;  for  I'm  a  foi 
to  tyrants, 

Christ.  Fiends  and  fire!— 
A  whirfwind  tear  thee,  most  audacious  traitor. 

Am,  Do  rage  and  chase,  thy  wrath's  beneath 
me,  Christiem, 
How  poor  thy  power,  how  empty  is  thy  happinesB, 
When  such  a  wretch,  aa  I  appear  to  be. 
Can  ride  thy  temper,  harrow  up  thy  forr 


Why.  what  are  kings,  if  slaves  can  brave  us  tWi 

Go,  Peterson,  hold  him  to  the  rack— Tear,  search 

Sling  him  deep, —  [him, 

iBxit  PerEHsoN  icifft  AnvinA  e-turiled. 
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I  HID  come  giBt  and  fkr,  from  eren  'till  morn, 
Pise  times  I've  tross'd  the  shade  of  sleepless  night, 
Impalient  of  thy  presence. 

Cftn-rf,  Whence  1 

Mess.  Prom  E>enmark, 
Conuuemled  flrom  the  consort  of  thy  throne 
To. speed  mid  privacy. 

Christ.  Your  WOMB  would  taste  of  terror — 

Mese.  A  sacret  malady,  my  gracious  Iieei», 
Some  factious  vapour,  rising  ftom  off  the  ^irts 
Of  southmost  Norway,  has  dilftis'd  its  bane, 
And  rages  now  withm  the  heart  of  Demnark- 

ChTist.  It  must  not,  cannot,  'ris  imposdble ! 
What,  my  own  Danes  ! 

Enter  Peterhon,  who  feieefe  and  gives  a  letter. 
CHRTS'riBBN  Teads  it. 

Christ.  GruslaYUB  ! 


[tin. 


What 's  to  be  done  1    Now,  Peterson,  ni 
Waken  all  tire  wondrous  gtalesman  in  thee. 
This  cnrs'd  Gustavus 

Invades  my  shrinking  spirits,  awes  my. heart, 
'     '   'ts  upon  mjr'slumt-  -      *"' '- 

1  been  danne,  ani 

ievades  the  hmit   . 
And,  if  there 's  power  in  heaven  or  Iiell,  it  guards 

Bis  name 's  a  host,  a  terror  to  my  legions. 
And  hy  my  triple  crown,  I  swear,  Gustavus, 
I'd  rather  meet  ail  Europe  for  my  foe. 
Than  see  thy  face  in  arms ! 

Peter,  Be  calm,  my  liege, 
And  listen  to  a  secret  big  with  consequence, 
That  gives  thee  back  the  second  man  on  earth 
Whose  valour  could  plant  fears  around  lijy  throne: 
Thy  prisoner 

ChrUt.  What  of  him  1 

ipeter.  The  Prince  Arvida. 

Christ.  How! 

Peler.  The  same. 

Christ.  My  royal  fiigitive  I 

Peter.  Most  certain.  [hither. 

Christ.  Now,  then,  'tis  plain  who  sent  him 

Peter.  Yes.  [cross  me; 

Pray  give  ma  leave,  my  lord — a  thought  comes 
If  so,  ha  must  be  ours—  {Pauses. 

Your  pardon  tor  a  question — Has  Aivida 
E'er  seen  your  beauteous  daUghler,your  Christina? 

Christ.  Never— yea— possibly  he  might,  that  da.y 
WTien  thejiroud  pair,  Gustavus  and  Arvida, 
Through  Copentwsen  drew  a  length  of  chain. 
And  graced  my  diariot  wheels. — But  why  the 

Peter,  III  tell  you :  while  even  now  he  stood 


clouds 

Doubtful  and  distant,  but  a  nearer  view 
Renew'd  the  chftraclors  effiic'd  by  absence. 
Yet,  lest  he  might  presume  upon  a  friendship 
Of  ancient  league  between  us,  I  dissembled, 
Nor  seem'd  to  know  him.    On  he  proudly  strode. 
As  who  should  say,— back,  fortune,  know  thy 

Thus  steadily  he  nass'd,  and  mock'd  his  fate. 
When,io!  the  princess  to  her  morning  walk 
Came  forth  attended.    GtuLck  amaaement  seii'd 


.  the  raght ;  his  steps  took  root, 
shook  him;  and  his  alter'd  cheek 


Arvida  I 


Now  sudden  flush'd,  then  fled  its  wonted  colour, 
While  with  an  eager  and  intemperate  look, 
He  bent  his  form,  and  hung  upon  her  Eteauties. 

Christ.  Ha  1  did  our  daughter  note  him  % 

Peter.  No,  my  lord  : 
She  pass'd  regardless.  Striught  his  pride  felt  from 
And  at  her  name  he  started ;  [him 

Then  heav'd  n  sigh,  and  cast  a  look  to  heavec, 
Of  such  a  mute,  yet  cbquent,  emotion, 
's  seem'd  to  say — Now,  Fate,  thou  hast  prevail 'd, 

nd  foimd  one  waj  to  triumph  o'er  Arvida ! 

Christ.  But  whither  would  this  lead  1 

Peter.  To  this,  my  lord 

While  thus  his  soul 's  unsealed,  shook  by  passion, 
Could  We  engage  him  to  betray  Gustavus — 

Christ.  O  empty  hope !  impossible ! 

J  I  not  know  him,  and  the  curs'd  Gustavus  1 
Both  lix'd  in  resolution  deep  as  hell. 

Peter.  Ah,  my  liege. 
No  mortal  footing  tr^s  so  firm  in  virtue. 
As  always  to  abide  the  slippery  path. 
Nor  deviate  with  the  bias.    Some  have  fbw, 
But  eaeh  man  has  his  ^ing,  some  defect, 
Wherein  to  slide  temptation, — Leave  him  to  me. 

Christ.  Ifthoucanstbend  thisproudonetoour 
purpose. 


Christ,  Ha  t  yes— our  daughter  too — if  she  can 
bribe  him: 
But  then  to  win  him  to  betray  his  friend ! 

ler.  Oh,  doubt  it  not,  my  lord:  forifhe  loves, 

.._ .     .re  he  greatly  does,  I  have  a  stratagem 

"That  holds  the  certainty  of  fate  within  ± 

Love  is  a  passion  whose  eftects  are  various, 

''  -    rbringa  some  change  upon  the  soul, 

virtue,  or  some  vice,  'till  then  unknown, 
Degrades  the  hero,  and  makes  cowards  vahant. 
Christ.  True ;  when  it  pours  upon  a  youthful 
temper. 
Open  and  apt  to  take  the  torrent  in, 
It  owns  no  fimits,  no  restraint  it  knows, 
But  sweeps  all  down,  though  Heaven  and  Hell 
oppose.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— A  Prison. 
AEvrDJidiscojieredinchaiiis ;  Ouards preparing 

inslraments  of  death  and  tOTtiire.-He  advancet 

im  carifusion. 

Arv.  Off,  off,  vain  cnmbrance,  ye  conflicting 
thoughts ! 
Leave  me  to  Haavon, — O  peace ! — It  will  not  he — 
Just  when  I  rose  above  mortality. 
To  pour  her  wondrous  weight  of  dmrmsnpon  me  1 
At  such  a  fee,  it  was-— it  was  too  much  ! — 
For  every  pang  these  tortur'd  limbs  shall  ftel, 
Descend  in  (enfold  blessings  on  Gustavus !  [joy. 
Yes,  bless  him,  bless  him !  Crown  his  hours  with 
His  head  with  glory,  and  his  arms  with  conquest ; 
Set  his  firm  foot  upon  the  neck  of  tyrants. 
And  be  his  name  the  balm  of  every  lip 
That  breathes  through  Sweden  1  Worthiest  to  be 
styled  [l<'n? 

Their  friend,  their  chici;  their  lather,  and  thei 


Peter.  Unbind  your  prisoner. 
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Jto.  How! 

Peter.  You  have  your  liberty, 
And  may  depart  unq^ueBtion'd. 

Atv.  Do  not  mock  me. 
It  is  not  to  be  thoi^ht,  whUe  power  remains, 
That  Chriatiem  wants  a  reason  to  he  cruel. 
But  let  Mm  know.  I  would  not  bo  oblig'd. 
He,  who  accepts  the  fiiYOure  of  a  tjrant. 
Shares  in  Ms  guilt ;  they  leave  astain  bebind  them, 

Peter.  You  wrong  the  native  temper  of  his 

Cruel  offeree,  hot  never  of electjon  ; 
Prudence  compell'd  him  to  a  show  of  tyranny; 
Howe'er,  those  politics  ate  now  no  more, 
And  mercy  in  her  turn  shall  shine  on  Sweden. 

Am.  Indeed!  itwerea strange, ableas'd reverse. 
Devoutly  to  be  wish'd :  but  then,  the  cause, 
T!iecause,mylord,  must  surely  be  uncommon. 

May  I  presume  1 

Perhaps  a.  secret  1 

Peter.  Hio- (._,  ._ 

The  boldness  of  Ihy  spirit  claims  respect. 
And  should  be  answered.^Know,  the  only  man. 
In  whrau  onr  monarch  eter  knew  repulsej 
Is  now  our  friend ;  that  terror  of  the  fieW, 
Th'  invincible  Gustavns. 

..Ire.  Ha  1  Frie.nd  to  Christiern  ?— Guard  thy- 
self, my  heart ! 
Nor  seem  to  lake  alaroT— [dsi<ie,]— Why,  good 
my  lord. 


And  youthful  smile  of  nature ;  form'd  for  joys 
Unknown  to  mortals.    You  seem  iudispos  d, 

™.  ThecriraeofconsUtulion— OhGuslavua! 

{Aside. 

This  is  too  much!— And  think  you  then,  my  lord — 

What,  will  the  royal  Chrisliem  e'er  consent 

'o  match  his  daughter  with  hia  deadliest  foe  "i 

Peter.  What  should  he  do  1    War  else  must 

be  eternal, 
leaidea,  some  rumours  from  hia  Danish  realms 
Make  peace  essential  here. 

Are.  Yes,  peace  has  sweets 
That  Hybla  never  knew  ;  it  sleeps  on  down, 
Cull'd  Bently  from  beneath  the  cherub's  wings ; 
No  bed  for  mortals— Man  is  waiiore, — All 


mulone  Arvida !, 


I  thought  yon  na 


{AsJde^ 
m'd  her  for  his  bride. 


Peter.  1  said,  Gustav 
A™,  His  bride !  his  wife  ! 
You  did  not  mean  his  vidie  1— Do  fiends  feel  this  ■ 

Down,  heart,  nor  lell  thy  anguinh!— Pray  eicusf 

"Pefer.  i  did  not  say  what  was,  bnt  what  must  be. 
Arv.  Touching  Cfuslavus,  was  it  not  t 
Peter.  The  same, 
Arv.  His  bride ! 

Peter.   I  say  his  bride,  hia  wife;  his  lov'd 
Christina ! 
Christina,  landed  in  the  very  pnme 


e  Ai- 


b  tliere  in  a  wretch  proscrib'd. 
Naked  of  means,  and  distant  as  Guslavusl 
Peter.  There  you  mistake— Nor  knew  we,  till 
this  hour. 

The  danger  was  so  near. From  yonder  hill 

He  sends  proposals,  back'd  with  all  the  powers 
Of  I>alecarha,  those  licentious  resolufes, 
Who,  having  nought  to  hazard  in  the  wreck, 
Are  ever  fbrenioal  to  foment  a  stonn. 
Am.  I  were  too  bold  to  questiiHi  oil  the  temu 
Peter.  No — trust  mo,  vaUant  man,  wboe'e 

I  would  do  much  lowin  a  worth  like  thine, 
By  any  act  of  service,  or  of  confidence.^ 
The  terms  Gustavns  claims,  indeed  are  haughty ; 
The  freedom  of  his  mother,  and  his  sister. 
His  fi>rfeit  province,  Gothland,  and  the  isles 

Snlmritled  to  his  sceptre But  the  league. 

The  bond  of  amity  and  lasting  friendship, 
.  Is,  that  he  daims  Christina  for  hia  bride. — 
You  start,  and  seem  surpris'd. 

Are.  A  sudden  pain 
Just  atruck  athwart  my  breast.— But  say,  my  lord. 


Are.  (Joniusion  to  tne  name!  [Turns. 

Peter.  Why  this,  good  Heaven  1  And  where- 
fore thus  disguia'd  ? 
Am.  Yes,  that  accomphsh'd  traitor,  that  Gus- 

Whilohe  sat  planningprivate  scenes  of  happiness, 
Oh,  well  dissembled !  he,  ho  sent  me  hither  | 
My  friendly,  anauapeotlng  heart  a  sacrifice, 
To  make  death  sure,  and  rid  him  of  a  rival, 
Peter.  A  rival !  Do  you  then  love  Chriatiem'a 

daughter  1 
Arv.  Name  her  not,  Peterson,  since  ahe  can't 
hem 


Whose  heavenly  areh  was  as  the  throne  of  virti 
Thy  eye  appear'd  a  sun,  to  cheer  the  world. 
Thy  bosom  truth's  feir  palace,  and  thy  arms. 
Benevolent,  tho  harbour  for  mankind, 

-  ■       What 's  to  be  done  1     Believe  me. 


liai 


,pnne 


_  know  not  which  most  sways  me  to  thy  inteiests. 
My  love  to  thee,  or  hatred  to  Guatavus. 

Am,  Would  you  then  save  me  1    Think,  con- 
trive it  quickly !  {vengeance. 

Lend  me  your  troops by  alt  the  powers  of 

Myself  win  face  this  terror  of  the  North, 
This  son  of  fame— this— O,  Gustavus- What  T 
Where  had  I  wander'dl  Stab  my  bleeding  country! 
Save,  shield  me  from  that  thought  1 

Peter.  Retire,  my  lord ; 
For,  sec,  the  princfss  comes! 

Are.  Where,  where  ^ 
Ha !  Yes,  she  comes  mdeed !  her  beauties  drive 
Time,  place,  and  truth,  and  drcum^ancfl  before 

Perdition  pleases  there— pull— tear  me  from  hej  I 
Yet  must  I  gaie— but  one— but  one  look  more, 
And  I  werelost  for  ever.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  JJ/.— An  Aportmcni  in  Christiehn'b 
Paiase. 
Enter  ChbistiN*  and  Marian*, 
Christina.  Forbid  it,  shame  !  Forbid  it,  virgin 
modesty ! 
No.  no,  my  friend,  Guatavus  ne'er  shall  know  it. 
0 !  I  am  overpaid  with  conscious  pleasure : 
The  sense  but  to  have  aav'd  that  wondrouaman, 
Is  still  a  smiling  cherub  in  my  breast. 
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)f  amlMtion, 


ShouM  ai>  evade  the  linsy  search  of  thousanda , 
That  ail  long  months  have  shut  Mm  from  inquiry, 
And  not  an  eye  can  trace  him  to  hie  covert. 
Christina,  Once  'twas    not  so ;    each   iit&nt 
tisp'd,  Gustavus  I 
It  was  the  fevourite  name  of 
Hia  sl^hti^  motions  fili'd  lh<  ^  , 

Wak'dhe,  or  slept,  fkme  watch'd  th'  important 

And  nations  lolc!  it  round. 

Mar.  Madam,  I've  heard,  that  when 
GuatavuB  lay  detain'd  in  Denmark, 
Your  royal  father  sought  the  hero's  iriandship, 
And  oflBT'd  ample  terma  of  peace  and  amity. 

ChHstiiui.  He  did ;  he  offar'd  that,  raj^  Mariana, 
Par  which  contending  monarchs  sued  m  vain  ; 
He  ofJ'er'd  me,  his  darling,  his  Ohiiatina ; 
But  I  was  alighled,  slighted  by  a  captive, 
Though  Mn^oms  awdl'd  my  dower. 

Mar.  Amazement  £x  me ! 
Rejected  by  Guatavus ! 

ChHslina.  Yes,  Mariana ; — but  rejected  nobly. 
Not  worlds  could  win  him  to  betraj  his  country ! 
Had  he  conaei^cl,  I  had  then  despia'd  him. 

What's  all  the  gaudy  glitter  of  a " 

What,  but  the  gTariiJ  meteor  of  i 

That  leads  a  wretch  benighted  in  hia  ■ 

Pnnts  to  the  gulf,  and  ahin^  upon  destruction. 

MaT.  You  wrong  your  charms,  whose  power 
might  reconcile 
Things  oppoMte  in  Nature Had  he  seen  you  1 

Christina.  I'll  tell  thee ^Yet  while  inexpert 

I  heard  of  bloody  eprals,  the  waste  of  war, 

And  dire  conflictiM  man ;  Gostavus'  name 

Snperior  roao,  sUlt  ^eadAil  in  the  tale : 

Then  first  he  seiz'd  my  inftncy  of  soul, 

As  somewhat  febled  of  gigantic  fiercenrss, 

Too  huee  for  any  form ;  he  acar'd  my  sleep. 

And  fill  d  my  young  idea.    Not  the  boast 

Of  all  hia  virtuea  (graces  only  known 

To  him  and  heavenly  natures !)  could  erase 

The  strong  impression,  'till  that  wondrous  day 

[d  which  he  met  my  eyes. 

What  then  was  my  amazeme? 

Was  chain'd !  Lilte  the  robes 

Of  coronation,  worn  by  youthful  tii^, 

He  drew  his  ahacklea.    The  Herculean  nerve 

Brac'd  his  young  arm ;  and,Boflen'd  inhischeek, 

lived  more  than  woman's  sweetness !   Then  his 

Hia  mien '.  hia  native  digjnty !  He  look'd, 
As  though  he  had  captivity  in  chains, 
And  we  were  slaves  around. 

Mar.  Did  ha  observe  you  1 

Chrislina.  He  did:  for,  as  I  trembled,  look'd, 
and  M^h'd, 
His  eyes  met  mine ;  he  fii'd  their  gloriea  on  me. 
Confusion  thriH'd  me  then,  and  secret  joy, 
Paat  throblring,  atole  its  treasures  from  my  heart. 
And,  mantling  upward,  tum'dmy  face  to  crimson. 
I  wish'd — but  did  not  dare  to  look— he  gaa'd; 

When  sadden,  as  by  forer  ■"" ' " 

And  would  '  '   ' 


IS  chdn'd 


hol^m 


Enler  Laehtes 
Laer.  Ah,  bright  imperial  nisid  I   my  royal 

Cnrialina.    What  wouldst  thou  say!     Thy 

looks  speak  terror  to  me. 
Laer    Oh,  you  are  ruin'd,  sacrific'd,  undone  \ 


I  heard  it  ail ;  your  cruel,  cruel  father. 


is  he? 


■!  When 


Laer.  In  Dalecarlla,  on  some  great  design, 
Doom'd  in  an  hour  to  tall  by  iaithlees  ha.aos : 
Hia  friend,  the  bravo,  the  falae,  deceiv'd  Amda, 
Even  now  prepares  to  lead  a  band  of  lofSans 
Beneath  the  winding  covert  of  the  hill. 
And  sei™  GualavuSj  obvious  to  the  anarea 
Of  friendship's  fair  diaaombiance.  And  your  fetbe* 
Has  vovp'd  your  beauties  to  Arvida'a  arms, 
The  purchase  of  hia  falsehood. 

Christina.  Shield  me.  Heaven ! 
Is  there  no  let,  no  means  of  q^uick  prev^ition  t 

Laer.  Behold  my  life,  atiil  chain'd  to  thy  direo- 
Mt  will  shaJI  have  a  wing  for  every  vrord  [tion ; 
That  breathes  thy  mandate. 

Christina.  Will  you,  good  Laertes  t 
Aiaa  !  1  ffear  to  overtask  thy  friendship. 
Say,  vtill  you  save  me  then — Oh,  go,  haste,  fly  I 
Acquaint  Gustavus-^if,  if  he  muat  fall, 
Let  hosts  that  hem  this  single  lion  in. 
Let  nations  hunt  him  down— lethim  fall  nobly. 

Laer,  I  go,  and  Heaven  direct  rae  to  him. 

[Exit. 

Christina.  Ye  powers!  if  deaf  to  all  the  vows  I 

Yet  shield  Gustavus,  for  Giistavus'  sake ;  [make, 

Protect  his  virtuea  from  a  tiuthlcsE  fbo, 

And  save  your  only  image  left  below,    [Exeunt. 

ACT  m. 

SCENE  I— Mountains  ofDalecarUa. 
EnterGusrAVuaaeapeasaTii;  Sivabd  and Ikt-, 
lecarlianaJbSowing. 
Gust.  Ye  men  of  Sweden,  wherefore  are  ye  cornel 
ee  ye  not  yonder,  how  the  locusts  swaim. 
To  drink  the  fountains  of  your  honour  up, 
And  leave  your  Mils  a  desert  1 — Wretched  men ! 
Why  came  yo  forth  ?  Is  this  a  time  for  sport  % 
Or  are  ye  met  with  song  and  jovial  fiaat,   fanla  1 
To  welcome  your  new  guests,  your  Dalusii  visiV 
To  stretch  your  aupple  necks  beneath  their  fiat. 
And  fawning,  Uck  the  dust  f — Go,  go  my  country- 
Each  to  your  several  mansions,  trim  them  out, 
Cull  all  Uie  tedious  earnings  of  your  toil,       [ters, 
To  purchaae  bondage. — ^Bid  your  bloommg  daugh- 
And  your  chaste  vaivea,  to  spread  their  beds  with 

Then  go  ye  forth,  and  with  your  proper  hanAi 
Gondii  your  mWers  in ;  conduct  the  sous 

Oflust  and  violation O.Swedea!  Swedesl 

Heavens  1  are  ye  men,  and  will  ye  anfTer  this  % 
There  was  a  time,  my  frienda,  a  glorious  time  1 
When,  had  a  aingleman  of  your  forefathers 
Upon  the  frontier  met  a  host  in  arms, 
Hjs  courage  acarce  had  tum'd ;  himself  had  atood, 
Alone  had  stood,  the  bulwark  of  his  countiy. 
Come,  come  ye  on  then.     Here  I  take  my  atand ! 
Hereon  the  brink,  the  very  verge,  of  liberty  i 
Although  contention  rise  upon  tiie  clouds, 
Mil  heaven  witii  earth,  and  rell  the  ruin  onward, 
Here  will  I  fis,  and  breaat  me  to  the  shock, 
Till  I  or  Denmark  fall. 

iSif.  And  who  art  thou, 
That  thus  wouldat  swallow  all  the  glory  up, 
Thatshould  redeem  the  times?  Behold  IhisbreajH, 
The  sword  has  till'd  it ;  and  the  stripes  of  slaves 
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Shall  ne'er  trace  honour  here ;  shall  neter  blot 

The  fair  insciipdon. Never  shall  the  cords  _ 

Of  Danish  insolence  hind  down  theso  arms, 
That  bore  my  royal  master  from  the  field. 

Gasi-Ha!  Say  you,  hrolherl  Were  you  there.— 
Oh,  grief  1 


Where  liberty  and  St«non  fell  togelhi 

"■      ■"ea,  Iwaa  there.— j!  "      '     ' 

onquest  gasp'd,  and 


, . ..jtedbreathloteli 

There  oar  bleedii^  king, 


Where  a 


There  Stenon  on  this  hosoni  made , 

And,  iiilling  back  his  dying  eyes  upon  me, 

Soldier,  he  cried,  if  e'er  it  be  thy  lot 

To  sea  my  gallant  cousin,  great  Qu^avus, 

ce,  tliat  I  have  fbaght  liso  him, 


Tkibim—fori........... 

And  would  Ukc  him  have 
Conquer'd. 

Gust,  Oh,  Danes !  Danes ! 
You  shall  weep  blood  for  this.    Shall  they  not, 

brothar! 
Yes,  we  will  deal  our  might  with  thrifty  vengeance, 
A  hfe  fiir  every  blow,  and,  when  we  fall. 
There  shall  be  weight  in't;  like  the  totl'ring 
That  draw  contiguous  ruin.  [towers, 

Siv,  BravCj  brave  roan ! 
My  soul  admires  thee.— By  my  father's  spirit, 
I  would  not  barter  such  a  death  as  this 

For  immoitality  !     Nor  we  alone 

Here  be  tha  trusty  gleanings  of  that  field. 
Where  last  we  fought  for  freedom ;  here 's  rich 
poverty,  [nions ; 

Though  mrapp'd  in  rags,  my  fifty  brave  compa- 
Who  through  the  force  of  fifteen  thousand  foes 
Bare  off  their  Mng,  aiid  sav'd  his  great  remains. 

Ou-ii.  Why,  captun. 
We  could  but  die  alone,  with  these  we'll  conquer. 

My  feUow  lab'rers  to What  say  ye,  fWends  1 

Shall  we  not  strike  fire't  7 

Siv,  Death !  Victory  or  death  I 

All.  Na  bonds !  no  bonds  I 

Am.  Spoke  hke  yourselves. — Ye  men  of  Dale- 


Who  then  should  meet  your  vriah "! 

Sis.  Forbear  tha  theme,  [weight 

Wa/  wouWst  thou  seek  to  sink  us  with  Qie 
Of  grievous  recollection  1  Oh,  Gustavus ! 
fWd  the  dead  wake,  thou  weft  the  man, 

Oust.  Didst  thou  know  Gustavus  % 
.    Siv.  Know  him !    Oh,   Heaven !    what  else, 

who  else  was  worth 
The  knowledge  of  a  soldier  1     That  great  day. 
When  Chrishern,  in  his  third  attempt  on  Sweden, 
Had  simim'd  his  powers,  and  wragh'd  the  scale 

of  fight; 
On  the  bold  brink,  the  very  push  of  conquest, 
Gfiislavus  rush'd,  and  bore  the  battle  down ; 
In  his  fiUI  sway  of  prowess,  like  Leviathan 
That  scoops  his  foaming  progress  on  the  main. 
And  drives  the  shoals  afong — Ibrward  1  sprung. 
All  emulous,  and  lab'ring  Co  attend  him ; 
Pear  fled  before,  behind  him  rout  grew  loud. 
And  distant  wonder  gaa'd, — At  length  he  tum'd, 
And  having  eyed  me  with  a  wondrous  look  fble  I 
Of  sweetness  mis 'd  with  glory— Grace  inerfima- 
He  pluck'd  this  bracelet  ffomhis  conquering  arm. 
And  bound  it  here.— My  wrist  eeem'd  treble  nerv'di 
Mj^^heart  spoke  to  him,  and  I  did  such  deeds 


As  best  might  thank  him.— But  from  that  bless'd 


iv  him  more— ^et  still  (o  this. 


VoJl.. 


..— yet  still  (oti 
I  bow,  as  to  the  rehes  of^my  saint ; 
Each  mom  I  drop  a  tear  on  every  bead, 
Count  alt  the  glories  of  Gustavns  o'er 
And  think  I  still  behold  him. 

Gust.  Rightly  thought ; 
For  so  thou  dost,  my  soldier. 
Behold  your  general, 

Gustavus  1  come  once  more  to  lead  vou  on 
To  laurel'd  victory,  to  fame,  to  freeimi ! 

Siv.  Strike  me,  ye  powers  ! — It  is  illusion  aB ' 

It  cannot It  is,  it  is! 

IFalls  and  embraeea  his  kneet 

Chtst.  Oh,  epeeehlcss  eloquence  t 
Rise  to  m^  arms,  my  friend. 

Sin.  Friend  !  say  you,  fiiend  7 
O,  mv  heart's  lord !  mv  cononemi 

CIdtna  no  precedence  here. 

Haste,  brave  men  < 

Collect  youi  friends,  to  join  us  on  tiie  instant ; 

Summon  our  brethren  to  their  share  of  conquest, 

And  let  loud  echo,  from  her  circling  hills, 

Sound  freedom,  till  the  nndalation  shake 

The  bounds  of  utmost  Sweden. 

[Exeunt  Dalecarlians,  shmUing 

Enier  Laektbs. 
Laer.  Thy  presence  nobly  speaks  the  man  1 

wish,  Gustavus. 
Gust.  Thou  hast  a  hostile  garb ; 
Ha!  say— art  thouLaertesI  If  lennot. 
There  is  a  friendly  semblance  in  that  face. 
Which  answers  to  a  fond  impression  here. 
And  tells  me  I'm  thy  debtor- 
Leer.  No,  valiant  prince,  you  over-rate   Biy 

There  is  a  wortluer  object  of  your  gratitude. 
Whom  yet  you  know  ni^ — Oh,  I  foive  to  tell- 
But  then,  to  gain  your  credit,  must  unfirid 

What  haply  should  he  secret. Be  it  so; 

You  are  all  honour. 

Chiat.  Let  me  to  thy  mind. 
For  thou  hast  wak'd  my  soul  into  a  tho«ghl 
That  holds  mc  all  attention. 

Laer.  Mightiest  man  1 
To  me  alone  you  held  yourself  oblig'd 
For  life  and  liberty.— — Had  it  been  so, 
I  were  more  bless'd.  with  retribution  just 
To  pay  thee  fbr  my  own.— For  on  the  day 
When  by  your  arm  the  mighw  Thiaces  fill. 
Fate  threw  me  to  your  sword- You  spar'd  mj 
And, in  the  very  whirl  andr^offight;  [youth. 


Dropp'd 

Of  profler'd  terms  provok'd  her  fether's  rage 
To  take  the  deadly  forfeit,  she  she  only. 
Whoso  virtues  watch'd  the   precious   htiur  of 

mercy. 

Ail  trembling,  sent  my  secret  hand  losave  you 
Where,   through  a  pass  unknown  lo  all  nii'i 

keepers, 
I  led  you  lorth  and  gave  you  lo  your  libertv 
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IT  friendship,  to  your  trust  unfeithfiil. 


Otist.  Oh,  I  am  sunk,  o'envhelm'd  milli  won 
drous  goodnees, 
But  were  I  rich  and  free  as  open  mines, 
Tbat  t«eni  their  golden  wealth  opon  (he  world, 
Still  I  were  pooi,  unequal  to  her  bounty. 
Nor  cam  I  longer  doutl,  whose  generous  arm, 
In  my  Arsida,  in  my  Mend's  deliverance, 
Gave  double  life  and  fteadom  lo  Gustairus. 

LaeT.  A  fatal  present !  Ah,  you  know  him  i 

False  to  yoiu 

Oast.  Ha  . 

Last.  T  mdst  un&ild  it. 

Gust.  Yet  forbear. 
This  way — I  hear  aomefuoUng — pray  you,  soft — 
If  thou  hast  aught  to  urge  against  Arnda, 
The  man  of  virtue,  tell  jt  not  the  wind ; 
Lest  slander  catch  the  sound,  and  guilt  should 
triumpk  [Exeunt, 

'  SCENE  Il~Moantains  of  DaleeaHia.- 

Eater  Auvmi,  speaking  to  a  Messekgsr. 

Am.  He'shere  — bear  back  my  ocdera  to  your 
That  not  a  man,  on  peril  of  his  hfe,  [fellows. 
Advance  in  eight  'till  call'd. 

Mess.  My  lord,  I  will.  {Exit. 

Arv.  Have  1  not  vow'd  it,  SdthlcBB  bS  he  is, 
Have  I  not  vow'd  his  tali  7  Yet,  good  Heaven  I 
Why  start  these  sudden  tears  7  On,  on  I  must, 
For  I  am  halfway  down  the  diizysteep,  [now-— 
Where  my  brain  turns. — A  draught  of  Lethe 
Oh,  that  the  world  wouldafeep— to  vrake  no  more  I 
Or  that  the  name  of  friendship  bore  no  charm 
To  make  my  nerve  unsteady,  and  this  steel 
Fly  backward  from  its  task !  it  shall  be  done. — 
Empire  I  Christina  1  though  th'  affiighted  sun 
Start  back  with  hoiroi  of  5ie  direful  stroke. 
It  shall  be  done.    Ha  I  he  comes  '. 
How  steadily  he  looks,  as  Heaven's  own  book, 
The  leaf  of  truthj  were  open'd  on  his  aspect! 
Up,  up  dark  miiHsler— — his  fate  calls  out 

[Puis  itp  the  dagger. 
To  nobler  execution ;  for  he  comes 
In  opposition,  singly,  man  to  man. 
As  though  he  bravy  my  wish, 

EnJerGoBTATnB. 
[  Thcyhokfor  some  time  on.  each  other  ;  Ah- 
viBA  lays  Ms  hand  on  his  Sieord,  and 
jeilkdraas  it  by  tuma;  tken  advances  ir- 
restAviely.'] 
Gust.  Is  it  then  so  1 
Atb.  Defend  th^lf. 

Oiiel.  No strike— 

I  mwld  unfold  my  bosom  to  thy  sword, 

But  that  I  know,  the  wound  yoD  give  this  breast 

Would  doubly  pierce  thy  own. 

It  is  the  time's  eclipse,  and  wliat  should  be 
In  nature,  now  is  nameless. 

Gusi,  Ah,  my  brother ! 

Arc    What  wouldst  thou  1 

Oust.  Isitthuawetwoslunddmeef! 

Atb.  An  thou  not  fhlse  7  Deep  else,  oh,  deep 
Were  my  damnauon.  [indeed, 

Gusl.  Dear,  unhappy  man  I 
My  heart  bleeds  for  thee.  False  I'd  surdy  been, 
flad  I  like  thee  been  tempted. 

Arv.  Ha !  Speak,  speak. 
Didst  thou  not  send  to  treat  with  Christieml 

GaU.  Never. 


I  know  tliv  error,  but  I  know  the  arts, 

TJie  frauds,  the  wiles,  that  practis'd  on  thy  virtue , 

Firm  how  yon  stood,  and  tower'd  above  mortality ; 

Till,  in  the  tbnd  unguarded  hour  of  love, 

The  vrily  undermining  tempter  camo. 

And  won  thee  trom  thyself — a  moment  won  thee — 

For  still  thou  art  Arvida,  still  the  man 

On  whom  thy  country  calls  for  her  deliverance. 

Already  are  her  bravest  sons  in  arm*;      [Shout. 

Mark  how  they  shout,  impatiBnt  of  out  presence, 

To  lead  them  on  to  a  new  lifeof  liberty, 

To  name,  to  conquest— Ha!  Heaven  guard  my 

brother  1 
Thy  cheek  turns  pale,  thy  eye  looks  wild  upon  me ; 
Wilt  thou  not  answer  me  f 

a™.  Gustavust- 

GvM.  Speak. 

Aril.  Have  1  not  dream'd ! 

Gust.  No  other  I  esteem  it. 
Where  lives  the  man,  whose  reason  slumbers  not  \ 
Still  pure,  still  blameless,  i{,  at  wonted  dawn, 
AgMn  he  wakes  to  virtue. 

Atv,  Oh.mydavira 
Must  soon  be  dark.    Confusion  dissipates. 
To  leave  me  worse  confounded. 

Omt.  Think  no  more  ont. 
Come  to  my  arms,  thou  dearest  of  mankind! 

jiiT.  Stand  off!  Pollution  dwells  within  my 

And  horror  hangs  around  me. — Cruel  man ! 
Oh,  thou  hast  doubly  damn'd  me  with  this  good- 


Fori 


solutio 


Lhekltl 


:.sdane. 


[ncs 


That  now  must  sink  me.— Hark !  I'm  summon'd 

hence, 
My  audit  opens  !  Poise  me !  for  I  stand 
Upon  a  spire,  against  whose  sightless  base 
Hell  breaks  bis  wave  beneath.     Down,  down  I 

dare  not, 
And  up  I  cannot  look,  for  justice  fronts  me. — 
Thou  shalt  have  vengeance ;  though  my  purpling 

Were  nectar  for  Heaven's  bowl,  as  warm  and  rich, 
As  now  'tis  base,  it  thus  shouid  pour  ^br  pardon. 
[Gdetavds  catehee  hie  arm,  aiulin  the  strug- 
gle the  dagger  faih. 
Gust.  Ha !  hold,  Arvida. No,  I  will  not  losa 

Forbid  it.  Heaven !  thou  shalt  not  rob  me  so ; 
No,  I  will  struggle  with  thee  to  the  last, 
And  save  thee^m  thyself    Oh,  answer  me  ! 
Wilt  thou  forsake  me  1  Ansvierine,mybrother. 

Am.  Eipose  me,  cage  me,  brand  me  for  the  toed 
Of  crafted  villains,  for  flie  veriest  elav^, 
On  whom  the  bend  of  each  contemptuous  brow 
Shall  look  vrith  loathing.    Ah,  my  turpitude 
Shall  be  the  vile  comparative  of  knaves 
To  boast  and  whiten  by ! 

Gast.  Not  so,  nc^  so. 
He,  who  knovra  no  fault,  knows  no  perfection. 
The  rectitude,  that  Heaven  appoints  to  man, 
Leads  on  through  error  i  and  the  kindly  sense 
Of  haling  strand,  endeare  the  road  to  bliss; 
It  makes  Heaven's  way  more  pleasing!  O  my 
'Tis  hence  a  thousand  cordial  charities  [brother, 
Derive  their   growth,  their  vigour,  and   their 

sweetness. 
This  short  lapse 

Shall  to  thy  luture  foot  give  cautious  treading, 
Erect  and  firm  in  virtue. 

Atv.  Give  me  leave.  [Offers  to  past 

G'lst.  You  shall  not  pass. 
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An   I  must 

G«st    Whither  f 

Are    I  know  not — OGuhIhvubI 

Oust    Speak 

Oust    Not  torgive  thee ' 

Ij»k  there  [Feints  to  Ihe  Dagger 

And  yet,  when  I  reaolv  d  to  kill  thee, 
i  could  have  died — indeed  I  maW — lor  thee, 
I  could  hare  died,  Guatavus ' 

Gust   Oh,  I  know  It  [pflBBion 

A  generous  mmd,  though   swiy'd  a.  while   by 
Ifl  Iifee  tfe  aleely  vigour  ol  the  bow, 
Stil!  hoUs  lis  nsiive  rectitude  and  bends 
But  to  reiioil  more  fcrccful     Come,  forget  it 

Erder  SiyAKTi 
•Sin   My  lord,  as  now  I  pass  d  the  m 

I  apy'd  some  man,  whoee  arms,  and  strange  attire, 
Give  caiae  fpr  circumBpection. 

Oa»t.  Danes,  perhaps ; 
Haste,  intercejit  their  passage  to  the  camp. 

■    (E*aSiv*Hi 

Am.  Those  are  the  Danes,  that  witneas  to  m 

shame.  [Arvidi 

&ust:  Perish  th'  opprobrious   lenn!   net  ai 

Myselfwillbetheauitrdianofthy  fi^ne; 

Tiust  me,  I  will— But  see,  onf  friends  approach- 

Oh,  clear, 
Whilelattendthem,  clear  that  cloud,  my  brother, 
Tliat  sits  upon  the  morning  of  Oiy  youth. 

Enter  Anderson,  Abnoldub,  Siyis 
,     .  ,  Officege,  iJw. 

jln(J-,l«t  us^l  see  him!  [hoaifs, 

Chtst.  Araaienient,  I  perceive,  hath  fill  d  your 
And  joy,  for  that  jour  lost  Gostavua,  ^soap'd 
ThroughwoundB,imprisonmenla,andch^ns,  and 

deaths, 
Thngsudtlen,t!«isunlook'd  for,  stands  before  ye. 
As  one  escap'd  from  creel  hands  I  come^ 
Prom  hearts  .that  ne'er  knew  pity ; 
And  know  no  music  but  the  grosns  of  Sweden. 
Yet,  not  tor  that  my  sister's  early  innocence 
And  mother's  age  now  grind  beneath  captivity; 
Hot  that  one  bloody,  one.  remorseless  hour 
Swept  niy  great  are  and  kindred  from  my  side ; 
For  them;  Gustavua  weeps  not ; 
But,  O  great  parent,  when  I  think  on  thee ! 
Thy  nomberlcBS,  thy  nameless,  shamefiil  intimieB, 
My  widow'd  coontoy !  Sweden !  when  1  think 

Upon  thy  desolation,  apite  of  rage 

And  yengeance  that  would  cimke  them— Icais 
will  flow. 

And:  Oh, thejarevillains, every Daneofthem, 
Pradis'd  to  slab  and  smile ;  to  stab  the  babe, 
That  aniiles  upon  them. 

Am,  What  accurseiJ  hours 
Roll  o'er  those  wretches,  who,  to  fiends  like  these, 
In  their  dear  liberty  have  harter'd  more 
Than  worlds  will  rate  for  'i 

Gust.  O  liberty,  Heaven's  choice  prerogalJTe  I 
True  bond  of  law,  Ihon  social  soul  of  property. 
Thou  breath  of  reason,  life  of  liffe  itself! 
For  thee  the  valiant  bleed.     O  sacred  liberty ! 
Wing'd  from  the  summer's  snare,  trom  flattering 

Like  the  bold  stork  you  seek  the  wintery  shore, 

r  =..„ 1,  —J j^„|j  pjjapes  to  slaves, 

5t  upon  (he  storm. 


Upborne  by  thee,  my  aoul  disdaiji'd  the  terms 


Are  ye  not  mark'd  by  all  the  circUng  world 

As  the  last  stake ;  what  but  liberty,  [yearB, 

Through  the  Cun'd  course  of  thirteen  hundred 


Aloofhathheldin  , 

And  sanctlflerl  then'  shame  ?— And  will  ye,  will  ye 
Shnnk  from  the  hopes  of  the  expecting  world; 
Bid  your  high  honours  stoop  to  fbceign  insult, 
And  m  one  nour  give  up  to  infamy 
The  harvest  of  a  thousand  years  of  glory  f 

And    Die  aU  first! 

Gust    Yea  die  by.piecemaBll 
Leave  not  a  limb  o'er  which  a  Dane  may  triumph 
Now  from  my  soul  I  joy,  I  joy  my  frienda. 
To  aee  ye  fear'd ;  to  see,  that  even  your  foes 
Do  justice  to  your  yaloar !— There  they  be. 
The  powers  ot  kingdoms,  summ'd  in  yonder  host, 
Yet  kept  aloof,  yet  tremblina  to  assafl  ye. 
And,  oh,  when  I  look  round  and  see  you  here, 
Of  number  short,  but  prevalent  in  virtue. 
My  heart  swells  high,  and  hums  for  the  encounter. 
True  courage  but  from  oppositbn  grows; 
And  what  are  fifty,  what  a  thousand  slaves, 
Malchy  to  the  sinew  of  a  single  arm 
That  strikes  for  liber^  1  that  strides  to.  save 
ITis  fields  from  fire,  his  infants  IVom  the  sword, 
His  couch  from  lust,  his  daughters  from  pollution. 
And  his  large  honours  from  eternal  infemy  1 
What  doubt  yre  then?     ShaK  we,  shall  we  sUnil 

Lot  us  on! 

Oh,  yes,  I  read  your  lovely  fierce  impatience  ! 

Youahailnothevrithheld;  we  will  rush  on  them— 

This  is  indeed  to  triumph. 

And.  Oh,ieadiison,GuatavQsi  one  wordmoro 
Is  but  deUy  of  conquest. 

Gust.  Take  your  wish. 
Ho,  who  wants  arms,  may  grapple  with  the  Ibe, 
And  so  be  fijrnish'd.  You,  most  noble  Andrason, 
Divide  our  potrers,  and  with  the  &m'd  Olaus 
Take  the  left  route— You,  Eric,  great  in  aims  ' 
With  the  rcnown'd  Nederbi,  hold  the  right. 
And  skirt  the  forest  down ;  then  wheel  at  once, 
Confess'd  to  view,  and  close  upon  the  vale: 
Myself,  and  my  moat  vahant  cousin  here, 
Th'  invindble  Arvida,  gallant  Sivard, 
Amoldua,  and  these  hundred  hardy  veterans. 
Will  pour  directly  on,  and  lead  the  onset. 
Bold  are  our  hearts,  and  nervous  are  our  hands. 
With  US,  truth,  justice,  fame,  and  freedom  close. 
Each  singly  eqiml  to  a  host  of  foes.        [Exeunt. 
ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— The  Palate. 
Enter  CaKiarlEKH,  Christina,  Marian*,  and 
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ChTittina.  I  hi 
ihould  attend  your  highne 
Christ.  Yes,  Christina, 
But  business  interferes. 

[Exeunt  Chhistina  and  Marian 
Enter  on  Officer 
;  My  sover«gn  lif«e, 
o'er  the  weatem  shelving  of  yon  hill. 
We  think,  though  indistincWy,  we  can  spy. 
Like  men  in  motion  mustering  on  the  hearii , 
And  there  is  one,  who  saith  he  can  discern  ' 
A  few  of  martial  gesture,  and  bright  arm*. 
Who  this  way  hend  their  action. 
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Christ.  Friends,  perhaps, 
Forfiies  it  were  too  daring. — Haate  thee,  Peterson, 
Detach  a  thousand  of  our  Danish  horse 
To  rule  their  niotions— we  will  out  ouiself, 
And  hold  our  powers  in  readiziesg. — Lead  od, 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  11— Another  Apiiriment  in  the  Palace. 
JEnter  Christin*  and  Mjbianj. 
Mar.  Ha  !  did  you  mark,  my  princess,  did  you 

Should  some  rererse,  some  wondrous  whirl  of  fate, 

Once  more  return  Gustavus  to  the  battle. 

New  nerve  Ms  arm,  and  wrcathe  his  hrow  with 

conaucBt ; 
Say,  would  ■ 
Thisdreo 

Who  pours  impetuous  in  hia  conntry'B 
To  apoil  you  of  a  iingdom  t 
Ckristina.  No,  my  friend. 
Had  T  to  death,  or  hondage,  sold  my  Hire, 
Or  had  GuHtavua  on  our  naHi-e  realms 
Made  hostile  inroad ;  then,  my  Mariana, 
Had  T  then  sav'd  him  from  the  stroke  of  justice, 
I  should  not  oeaae  my  suit  to  Heaven  for  pardor 
But  i^  though  in  a  toe,  to  reverence  virtue, 
Withstand  oppression,  rescue  injur'd  innocenet 
Step  boldly  in  betwixt  my  sire  and  guilt, 
And  save  my  king,  my  father,  from  dishonour ; 
If  this  be  sin,  1  have  snook  hands  with  ponitenct 
Piist  perish  crowns,  dominion,  all  the  shine 
And  transeionce  of  this  worJd,  ere  grait  shall  serv. 
To  buy  the  vain  incumbrance. 
Blasted  bo  that  royalty,  [glorious 

Which  murder  must  make  sure,  and  crunes  in 
The  bulk  of  Wngdoms,  nay,  the  world  is  light, 
When  guilt  weighs  opposite — Oh,  would  to  Hen 

The  loss  of  empire  would  restore  his  innocence. 
Restore  the  fortunes  and  the  precious  lives 
Of  thousands,  fallen  the  victims  of  ambition ! 

Enter  Lsehtes. 
DocaheHvel 

Laer.  He  does. 
But  death,  ere  night,  must  fill  a  long  account; 
The  camp,  the  country 's  in  confusion :  war 
And  changes  ride  upon  the  hour  that  hastes 
To  intereept  my  tongue — I  else  could  tell 
Of  virtues  hitherto  teyond  my  ken; 
Courage,  to  which  the  lion  stoops  his  crest, 
Yet  grafted  upon  qualities  as  salt 
Aa  a  rock'din&nt'a  meekness;  such  as  tempts 
Against  my  taith,  my  country,  and  allegiance. 
To  wish  thee  speed,  Gustavus. 

Ckristina.  Then  you  found  him  !  [death 

Laer,  I  did ;  and  wam'd  him,  but  in  vain ;  for 
To  him  anpear'd  more  grateful  than  to  find 
I£s  triend's  dishonour. 

CArieKiw.  Give  me  the  manner — quick — soft, 

Enler  CnHisTiERN,  Peterson,  Danes,  if  c. 
Christ,  Damn'd,  double  triutor!  O  curs'cl,  false 

Guard  well  the  Swedish  prisoners. 

Stand  to  your  arms.— Bring  forth  the  captives 

Enter  Auousri  and  Gdstava,  guarded. 

Peter.  My  liege 

Christ  Away ! 


one!  we  will  not  trust  the  changeiingmi 
wear  her  girt  upon  our  armed  loins. 
Or  pointed  in  our  grasp. 


lerth. 

But  shall  return  no  more  I— I  mark'd  the  action. 
A  band  of  desperate  resolutes  rushed  on  them. 
Scarce  numbering  to  a  tenth,  and  in  midway 
They  closed ;  the  shocit  was  dreadful,  nor  youl 
Danes  [stood ; 

Could  boar  the  madding   charge ;  a  while  they 
They  shrunk,  and  broke  and  tum'd — When,  lo : 

behind. 
Past  wheeling  from  the  right  and  left,  there  pour'd, 
Who  intercepted  their  return,  and  caught 
Within  the  toil  they  perish'd. 

Christ.  'Tie  Gustavus  1 
No  mortal  else,  not  Ammon's  boasted  son, 
Not  Ciesar,  would  have  dai'd  it.     Tell  me,  say, 
What  numbers  in  the  whole  may  they  amount  lo  1 

Off.  A  Sout  five  thousand. 


Ud  no  1 


rel 


Of.  Honi..., 
That  yet  appear. 

Christ.  We  count  sis  times  their  sum. 

Haste,  soldiei',  take  a  trumpet,  tell  Gustavua 
We  have  of  terms  to  ofTer,  and  vmuld  treat 
Touching  his  mother's  ransom ;  say,  her  death 
Suspended  by  our  grace,  but  waits  Ms  answer. 

[Exit  Officer. 

Madam,  it  should  well  suit  with  your  authority, 

[To  Augusta. 

To  check  this  ireniy  in  your  son Look  to  it. 


We  shall  be  free : 

And  i  will  give  thee  to  thy  father's  fondness, 

And  to  the  arms  of  all  thy  royal  race 

L  heaven ;  who  sit  on  thrones,  with  loves  and  jojH. 

Christ.  Is  this  my  answer  1 
Come  forth,  ye  ministers  of  death,  come  forth. 
Enter Rii^nSjVihB  seize  Augdsta  and 

QOETAVA. 

Pluck  them  asunder!    We  shall  prove  jou,  lady ; 

Christina.  Ah !  I  can  hold  no  longer.  Royal  Sir, 
Thus  on  toy  knees,  and  lower,  lower  atill- — 

Christ,  My  child !  what  mean  you  1 

Ckristtna.  O  my  gracious  father  ! 
Kill,  ]<ilt  me  rather— let  me  perish  first; 
But  do  not  stain  the  sanctity  of  kings 
With  the  sweet  blood  of  helplens  mnocence. 

Avgtista.  Ha !  who  art  thou. 
That  look'st  so  like  the  'habitants  of  heaven, 
Like  mercy  sent  upon  the  morning's  blush. 
To  glad  the  heart,  and  cheer  a  gloomy  world 
"^tTi  li^t  'till  now  unknown  f 

Christ.  Avtay,  Ihey  come. 

1  hear  no  more  of  your  ill-timed  peti^ne. 

Christina.  Oh  yet  for  pity  I 

Christ.  I  vrill  none  on\,  leave  me. 
Pity  I  itiBtheinfentfbolofnature; 
Tear  off  her  hold,  and  bear  her  to  her  tent. 

[Exeunt  Chhistxna,  Mariana,  Lakhtes 
and  Allendaals. 

Enter  an  Officer. 


ic,t,d=,  Google 


GUSTAVUS    VASA. 


Conaenta  to  one  hour's  truce.     His  soldiers  rest 
tJpoQ  their  amH,  and,  follow'd  l]y  a  few 
He  comes  to  know  your  terms, 

Cftrtsi,  I  see. 
Be  really,  slaTCa,  and  on  the  word, 
Plange  deep  your  daggers  in  their  bosoma. 

[Points  to  AuousTi. 

JEiiteT  GusTATUS,  Akvjda,  Andehson,  ArNOL- 

Dus,  SiviHn,  if'C, 
Hold! 

Oust.  Ha  I  'tis,  it  is  my  motlier  I 

Chrial.  Teilmc,GuaUvos,teUmewhTi9tM9'! 


ia  duteous  neck, 


Lo(3t  roundj  unruly  hoy,  thy  hattle  comes 
Like  raw,  disjointed  mustering ;  feeble  wrath 
A  war  of  waters  borne  agidnst  the  rock 
Of  our  firm  continent,  to  fiime,  and  chafb, 
And  shirer  in  the  toil. 

Gust.  IVEstaken  man ! 
I  come  empower'd,andsttengtben'd  in  thywcak- 

For  thoash  the  atructure  of  a  tyrant's  throne 
Rise  on  the  necka  ofhEdf  the  suifering  world. 
Pear  tramblea  in  the  cement  1 

Cfcriat,  Gustavua,  wouldst  thou  yet  return 

And  hold  thy  mo^ns  in  the  aphere  of  duty, 
Acceptance  might  be  found. 

Oust.  Imperial  spoiler ! 
Give  me  my  Either,  give  me  hack  my  kindred, 
Give  me  the  fathers  of  ton  tJiousand  orphans, 
GH™  me  the  sons,  in  whom  thy  ruthlesa  sword        When 
Has  left  our  widows  childless ;  mine  they  were. 
Both  mine,   and  every  Swede's,  whose  patriot 


"Where  thine  's  in  question. 

Aug.  See,  my  eon  relents ; 
Behola,  O  king !  yet  spare  us  but  a 
His  little  sister  shall  embrace  V"  '- 
And  these  fond  arms,  around  1 
Shall  Join  to  bend  hint  to  us, 
Christ.  Could  I  trust  yc—— 
Atv.  ni  be  your  hostage! 
Chriil.  Granted. 
Gusl.  Hold,  my  friend. 
[Here  Arvida  breais  from  Gustjtdb,  and 
passes  to  Chhistieen's  parly,  jchile  Au- 
GDaTA.andGDBT4TigDocerioGusriTUS. 
Aiy.  Is  it  then  |^ven,  yet  giuen  me,  ere  I  die. 
To  see  thy  face,  Gustavus  1  BinB  to  gaae. 
To  touch,  to  fold  thee  thus ! — My  son,  my  son  I 
And  have  I  liv'd  to  this  '  It  is  enough. 
All  arm'd  and,  in  my  country's  precious  cause, 
Terribly  beauteous,  io  behold  thee  thus  ! 
Wby,  'twas  my  only,  hourly  suit  to  Heaven, 
And  now  tis  granted.    O  my  glorioue  child, 
Bless'd  were  the  throes  I  felt  ftir  thee,  Gustavus ! 
For  fromthebreastj  from  outyour  swathing  bands 
You  atepp'd  the  child  of  honour. 

Gvst.  O  my  mother  I  Jeye  1 

Avg.  Why  stands  that  water  trembling  m  thy 
Why  heaves  thy  bosom?  Turn  not  thna  away, 
'Tis  the  last  time  that  we  must  meet,  my  child. 
And  I  will  have  the  wliole.  Why,  why  Gustavus, 
Why  is  this  form  of  heaviness  7     Forma 
^    rust  it  is  not  meant;  you  cannot  think 
__  poorly  of  mo;  I  grow  old,  my  son. 
And  to  the  utmost  period  of  mortality, 

ahould  And  a  death's  hour  tiko  to  this. 
Whereby  to  do  thee  honour. 

Gust.  Roman  patriots  l 
Ye  Decii,  salf-devolCd  to  your  counliy ! 
You  gave  no  mothers  up  1    Will  annals  yield 
No  precedent  for  this,  no  elder  boast 


Bleeds  in  his  eomitrj'a  woundings !  O  thou  canst 

Give  me  then, 

My  all  that's  left,  my  gentle  mother  there. 

And  spare  yon  little  trembler  t 

OiTist.  YcB,  on  terms 
Of  compact  and  submission. 

Gast.  Ha !  with  thee  1  [country  1 

Compact  with  thee  ■  and  mean'st  thou  for  mj 
For  Sweden  I  No — so  hold  my  heart  hut  firm, 
Although  it  wring  fbr't ;  though  hlood  drop  for 

And  at  the  sight  my  straining  eyes  start  forth — 
They  both  shall  perish  first. 

Christ.  Slaves,  do  your  ofKce. 

Gasi.  Hold  yet.—Thon  canst  not  be  BO  damn'dl 
my  mother  I 
1  dare  not  ask  thy  bles^ng. — Where's  Arvidat 
Whereattthoul  Come,  my  friend,  thou'at  known 


downward. 

To  pull  thee  from  the  dazriing,  sightless  haght. 
At  which  thy  virtue  soars.     For,  oh,  Gustavus, 
My  soul  is  dark,  disconsolate  and  dark  |. 
Sick  to  the  world,  and  hatefiil  to  myself, 
I  have  no  countiY  now;  I've  .nought  but  thee, 
And  should  yield  up  the  interest  of  mankind. 


Qustavu    , 

still  squares  our  trial  to  onrstrength, 
And  thine  ia  of  the  foremost. — Nohia  yonth ! 
Even  I,  thy  parent,  with  a  conscious  pride, 
Have  often  bow'd  to  thy  superior  virtues. 
Oh,  there  ia  but  one  bitterness  in  death. 
One  only  si 

iBf^t_._ 
ill  I  know  Ihy  gentleness  of  soul. 
Melting  aa  babes ;  even  now  the  pressure  'a  on  thee, 
And  hends  thy  loveliness  to  earth — Oh,  child  1 
The  dear  but  aad  foretaste  of  thy  aJBiction 
Already  kills  thy  mother — But  behold. 
Behold  thy  valiant  followers,  who  to  thee. 
And  to  the  faith  of  thy  protecting  arm. 
Have  rivon  ten  thousand  mothers,  daughters  loo  j 
Who  in  thy  virtue  yet  may  laarn  to  hear 
"'"■     B  of  freebom  sons  to  bless  thy  name, 
.  .       ,  .ay  for  their  deliverer — Oh  farewell ! 
This  and  but  this,  the  very  last  adieu  I 
Heaven  sit  victorious  on  thy  arm,  my  son '. 
And  give  thee  to  thy  merits ! 

CftWsf.  Ah,  thou  trait'resa ! 

Av0.  See,  Gustavus, 
My  little  captive  waits  for  ona  embrace. 

Gust.  Come  to  my  arms,  thou  lamblike  aacrifice  j 
Oh.  that  they  were  of  force  to  fold  thee  ever. 
To  let  thee  to  my  heart !  there  look  thee  close, 
But  'twill  not  he  I 

Aro.  Hear  me,  thou  most  dear  Gustavus  t 
Thus  low  I  bend  my  prayer,  reject  me  not: 
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Ifinice,ifeTer,  thou  iJidsf.Iove:Arvida, 
Oh  leave  me  here  to  answer  to  the  wrath 
Of  this  feU  tyrant.     Save  thv  honovir'd  mother 
And  that  sweet  lamb  from  slaughter! 

Gust.  Cruel  friendship  1 . 

ChHat.  And  by  my  life  I'd  take  thee  at  thy  word, 
Bat  thai  1  know  'twould  please  thee. 

Aug.  No,  generous  pnnce,  thy  blood  shall  na- 


Christ.  'f  iswcUjpiouddair 


Each  to  Ma  chaise— Here  break  we  of^  Gustavus ; 
For  to  the  very  teeth  of  thy  rehfllhoi) 
We  dash  defiance  back. 

thist.-  Alas,  my  mother  1 
Grief  chokes  up  utterance,  else  I  have  to  say 

What  never  tongue  unfclded Yet  return, 

Come  back,  and  I  will  sive  Dp  all  to  save  thee ; 
Thou  tbuntain  of  m^  life  I 
DeareE  then  mercy  isrto  kneeiing  penitence. 
My  early  hles^ng,  first  and  latest  joy ; 
K^iim,  return  and  save  thy  lost  Gustavus  ! 
'    C^^.  No  more,  thou  tnfler  1 

^"g;  Oh,  ferewell  for  ever  I 
.  [Exemit  Ghristihbn  arid  his  party.     Gdb- 


Oh— 

Heaven  keep  my  eeieos! 8o We  will  to 

battle;  ... 

But  let  no  banners  wave .Be  still,  thou  tnunp ! 

And  every  majitial.  sound,  that- gives  the  war 
To.pomp  or  levity ;  for  vengeance  now 
Is  cTaiJ  vrith  heavy  arms,  acdatoly  stem, 
Eesolv'dj  but  silent  ae  the  slaughter'd  heaps  . 
O'er  which  my  soul  js  brooding. 

Am.  O  Gostavusl 
Is  there  a  Swede  of  us,  vrfiosa  sword  and  soul 
Grapple  not  to  thee,  as  to  all  they  hold 
Of  earthly  eBlJmationl.Said  1  more, 
It  were  but  half  my  thought'. 

And.  On  thee  we  gaze, 
Ab  one  unknovra  till  this  important  hour ; 
Pre-eminent  of  men  ! 

Sin.  Accucs'd  be  he, 
Who,  ui  thy  leading,  will  not  fight  and  strive, 
And  Heed,  and  gasp  with  pleasure ! 

And.  We  are  thine. 

Am.   Though,  to  yield  ua  up,        .      ■ 
Had  scarce  be™  less  than  virtue, 

Guat.  O  my  friends ! 
I  SBB,  'tis  not  for  man  to  boast  his  strength 

Before  the  trial  cpmas This  very  hour. 

Had  I  a  thousand  pai'entB,  all  seem'd  licht, 
Whenweigh'd  Bgajnat  my  country;  and  bntnow, 
One  mother  seem'd  of  w^ht  to  poise  the  world, 
Though  conscioBS  truth  aiSl  reason  were  against 

Vol,  oh,  howe'er  the  partial  passions  sway, 
High  Heaven  assigns  but  one  unlniiss'd  wa; ; 
Direct  through  (every  opposition  teinls, 
Where  shelves  decUne,iaBd  many  a  steep  impedea, 
Rere  bold  we  OW— though  tjiwarting  fiends  alarm. 
Hers  holiwe  0n— though  lievipus  syrens  charm; 
[n  heaven's  dispoang  power  events  unite. 
Nor  au^t.  csn  happen  wrong  to  him,  who  acts 
.   luigllt  [Exeunt. 


Christina.  Hark!  Mariana,  hst!— — No— alJ 
is  silent- 
It  was  not  fancy,  sure— didst  thou  not  hear  1 
Mar.  'Too  plain,  the  voice  of  terror  seii'd  my 

And  my  heart  sinks  within  me. 

Christina.  Oh,  I  fear 
The  war  is  now  at  work. — As  winds,  methought, 
Long  borne  through  hollow  vaults,  the  sound  ap- 
proach'd  ; 
One  sound,  yet  ladon  with  a  thousand  notes 
Of  fearful  vimation ;  then  it  swell'd 
To  distant  shouts,  now  coming  on  the  gale ; 
Again  borne  backward  with  a  parting  groan, 
An  sunk  to  horrid  etillneas. 


This  mom  beheld  thee  mistress  of  the  north, 
Bright  h«F  of  Scandinavia ;  and  this  hour 
Has  left  thee  not,  throughout  thy  wide  dominions 
Whereon  lo  rest  thy  foot. 

Christina.  Now,  praise  lo  Heaven  ! 
Eiy,  but  my  father  fives  t 

Laer.  At  your  command 
-  went ;  and,  from  a  neighb'ring  sumnut,  view'd 
Where  dther  host  stood  adverse,  sternly  wedg'd; 
Reflecting,  on  each  other's  gloomy  front. 
Pell  hate  and  fii'd  defiance. — Wnen  at  once 


id  silent ;  lill  tvro  hapless  Danes 
Prick'd  forth,  and  on  his  helm  dischai^d  (heir 

Then  roua'd  the  lion  I    To  my  wondering  sight 
His  stature  grew  twofiild,  before  hip  eye 
Alllbrce  seem'd  vrither'd,  and  hishonid  plume 
Shook  wild  dismay  around ;  as  Heaven's  dread 

bolt 
He  shot,  he  piero'd  our  legions ;  in  his  strength 
His  shouting  squadron  gloried,  rushing  on 
Where'er  he  led  their  bailie— Fnll  five  times, 
Hemm'd  byourmigiitier  host,  the  foe  seem'd  lost, 
And  swallow'd  from  my  sight ;  five  times  again, 
Like  fiames  they  iasued  to  the  light — And  thrice 
These  eyes  beheld  him,  they  beheld  Gustavus 
Unhorsed,  and  by  a  liost  girt  singly  m ; 
And  thrice  he  broke  throngh  all. 

Christina.  My  blood  runs  chill. 

Laer.  With  such  a  strenuous,  such  a  labout'd 
conflict. 
Sure  never  field  was  fought !  until  Gustavus 
Aloud  cried,  Victory  I  and  on  his  spear 
High  rear'd  th'  imperial  diadem  of  Denmark ; 
Then  slack'd  the  iHiltle ;  then  recoil 'd  oarhost; 
His,  edioed-,  yictorr  I  and  now  would  know 
ITo  bounds  i  niut  fiJlow'd,  ai 
She  heeds  me'  hot. 

ChriBiina,  Oh,  ill-starr'd  royalty  ! 


md  the  face  of  fight— 


Mer  CheistibhK,  Jlying,  without  his  helmet, 
in  disorder,  hia  Sicoia  broie,  and  his  garmeiitt 
bloody;  he  throiBs  ttipay  his  Sio(>rd. 
Chrisf.    Give  ua  new  arms  of  pTOOp— fredi 
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ist  be  gone — Oh  for  soi 
te  B.  monarch's  thirst ! 


Ib  it  not  so  1  Be  gone, 

Give  me  a  moment'saohtode— Thought,  thought, 

Where  wouldst  Ihou  lead  1 

Chrisiina.  He  eees  me  not — Alas,  alas  my 
lather! 
Oh.  what  a  war  there  lives  within  his  eye ! 
Where  greatness  stf  uegles  U>  survive  itself. 
I  tremble  to  approach  him ;  yet  I  fain 
Would  bring  peace  to  him — Doiit  you  know  me,. 
Sir' 

Christ.  My  child; 

Chrviiina.  I  am. 

Christ,  Curse  me,  then  !  curae  me !  join  with 
Heaven,  and  earth. 
And  ^11,  (0  curse ! 

Christina.  Patience  and  peaw 
Possess  thy  mind  !  Not  all  (hy  pride  of  empire 
E'er  gave  such  bleaa'd  aenaations,  as  one  hour 
Of  penitence,  thoiigh  painflil — Let  ua  hence— 
Par  from  the  blood^and  bustle  of  ambition. 
Be  it  my  task  to  watch  thy  rising  vrish. 
To  smooth  thy  brow,  find  comfort  for  liiy  cares, 
Andforthjwid,  obedience;  still  to  cheer 
The  day  with  smiles,  and  lay  the  nightly  dovni 
Beneath  thy  slumbera, 

Christ.  Oh  !  thou  all  that's  left  me! 
Even  in  the  riot,  in  the  rage  of  light. 
Thy  guardian  virtues  walch'd  around  my  head. 
When  elae  no  arm  could  aid;  for  through  my 

My  circling  troopsj  the  fell  Gnstavus  msh'd ; 
Vaiaeance  I  he  cried,  and  with  one  eager  hand 
Grip  d  ftst  n»  diadem — hia  other  arm. 

High  rear'ii  tfie  dcathtul  steel suspended  yet ; 

For  in  his  eye,  and  through  his  varying  face, 
Conflicting  pas^ns  fought — ho  lodk'd— he  stood 
In  wrath  reluctant— then,  with  gentler  voice ; 


Be  it  my  greatest  glory  to  have  mix'd 

My  arms  with  yours,  and  to  have  fought  for  once 

Like  to  a  DalecarHan ;  hke  tn  you, 

The  sires  of  honour  of  a  newborn  fame. 

To  be  transmitted,  fi-om  your  great  memorial, 

To  climes  unknown,  to  age  succeeding  age. 

Till  time  shall  verge  upon  eternity, 

And  patriots  be  no  more — — 

Jrn.  Behold,  my  lord, 
The  Danish  prisoners,  and  the  traitor  Peterson, 
Attend  ikea  fate, 

Gusi.  Send  home  the  Danes  with  honour. 
And  let  them  better  learn,  from  our  example. 
To  treat  whom  neit  thej  conquer  with  humanity. 


And.  But  then,  for  Peterson  1 

Oust.  His  crimes  ace  great ;    . 
A  single  death  were  a  reward  for  treason , 
Let  hun  still  languish — let  him  be  exiled. 
No  more  to  see  the  land  of  liberty. 
The  hills  of  Sweden,  nor  the  native  fields 
Of  known,  endear'd  Idea. 

And.  Royal  Sir, 
This  ia  lo  pardon,  to  encourage  villaina ; 
And  hourly  to  expose  that  sacred  life, 
Where  all  our  safety  centres. 

Gust.  Fear  them  not. 
The  fence  of  virtue  is  a  chief 'a  best  caution; 
And  the  firm  surety  of  my  people's  hearts 
Is  all  the  guard  that  e'er  shall  wait  Gustavua, 
I  am  a  soHier  from  my  youth ; 
Trust  me,  my  friend, 

Except  in  such  a  cause  as  this  day's  quarrel, 
I  would  not  shed  a  single  wretch's  blood, 
For  the  world's  empire ! 

Am.  O  esalled  Sweden ! 
Blesa'd  people !  Heaven  t  wherein  have  we  deserv  d 
A  man  like  this  to  rule  usi 

Enter  Asvmi,  leading  in  Cheistina— fte  runi. 

Gust.  My  Arvida ! 

Am.  My  king!  O  hail !  Thus  let  me  pay  my 

homage,  VKveels 

Christina.    Renown'd    Gustavus !    Mightiesl 

If  such  a  wretdi,  tbe  captive  of  th^  arms, 
Trembling  and  awed  in  thy  superior  presence, 
May  find  the  grace,  that  every  other  finds, 

?'or  thou  art  said  to  be  of  wondrous  goodness  t) 
hen  hear,  and  oh,  excuse  a  ioe's  presumption. 
While  low,  thus  low,  you  see  a  suppliant  cMld 
Now  pleading  for  a  &ther;  for  a  dear, 
Much  lov'dj  if  cruel,  ^t  unhappy  father. 
If  he  with  circling  nations  could  not  stand 


Gusl.  Ha !  that  posture  1 

Oh,  rise surpris  d,  my  eye  perceiv'd  it  not 

I've  much  to  say,  but  Uiat  rny  tongue,  my  thoughts 
Are  troubled ;  wair'd  on  by  unusnaj  passions, 
'Tvraa  hence  thou  had'st  it  in  thy  power  to  ask 
Ere  I  could  ofler — Come,  my  Mend,  assist, 
Instruct  me  to  be  gratcfiil,    O  Christina, 
I  fought  for  freedom,  not  for  crowns,  thou  fair  one , 
They  shall  sit  brighter  on  that  beauteous  head, 
Whose  eye  might  awe  Ihe  monarcha  of  the  earth, 
And  Ught  the  world  to  virtue— —My  Arvida ! 
Artr.  i  readlhy Boul,lHeethegenerousconfiict, 
nd  come  lo  fis,  not  trouble,  thy  repose, 
unld  you  but  know  with  what  an  eager  haste 
1  sprung  to  execute  thy  late  command ; 
To  shield  this  lovely  object  of  thy  cares, 
Ind  give  her  thus,  all  beauteous,  to  thy  eyee ! 
'or  Pveno  bliss  but  thme,  have  lost  the  form 
Of  every  wish  that's  foreign  to  thy  happiness. 
Gust.  Alas!  your  cheek  is  pale— you  bleed,  my 

Arv.  I  do  indeed— lo  death. 
Gvst.  You  have  undone  me ; 
Rash,  headstrong  man !— Oh,  was  this  well,  Ar 


I  had  resolv'd  on  Hfe,  I  ^ _ 

my  king  and  his  Christina 
Turn,  thou  belov'd,  thou  honoured  n< 


lc.l,dr,,l^.OOglC 


GUSTAVUS  VASA. 


[AC 


And  to  thjr  arms  recdve  a  penitent, 
Who  never  moie  shall  wrong  thee. 

Oust.  O  Arvida! 
Friend!  Friend!  [Embraces him. 

Atv,  Thy  heart  beats  comfort  to  me !  in  this 

Let  thjr  Arvida,  let  thy  friend,  survive. 
Oh,  strip  his  once  lov'd  imsgeof  its  freiltieB, 
And  strip  it  too  of  every  fonder  thov^ht. 
That  may  ^ve  thee  affliction— Do,  Qualavus ; 
It  is  my  last  rajueel ;  for  Heavan  and  thoa 

Art  all  the  caie,  and  buaineBS of  Arvida. 

[IHes. 


Have  tbree  lo  hold  thee. 

Christina.  O  JclightftJ  notes ! 
That  I  do  love  thee,  yes,  'tis  true,  my  lord. 
The  bond  of  lirtue,  ftiendehip's  sacred  tie. 
The  lover's  pains,  and  all  the  sister's  fondiMBS ; 
But  I  have  a  fether, 
Jferuel,  yelafither: 


Abandon'd  now  by  every  supple  wretcn, 
That  fed  his  yenrs  with  flattery.    I  am  all 
That  'a  left  to  calm,  to  sooth,  his  troubled  soul 
To  penitence,  to  virlne,  [ExU, 

[Gus  TAvnshohs  after  CuKJSTiNA.tten/io-na 
and  leoka  on  Ahvjda  ; — Anderson,  Aa. 

GWt.  Come,  come,  my  brothers  all !    Yea,  I 
will  strive 
To  be  the  sum  of  every  title  to  ye. 
And  you  shall  he  my  sire,  my  friend  reviVd 
My  sister,  mother,  all  that's  kind  and  dear  ■ 

For  so  Guatavns  holds  je. Oh,  I  will 

Of  private  passions  all  my  soul  ilivest. 
And  take  my  dearer  country  to  my  breast. 
To  pubhe  good  transfer  e»i3i  fond  desire. 
And  clasp  my  Sweden,  with  a  lover's  fire. 
Well  pleas'd,  the  weight  of  all  her  burdens  bej.r , 
'^^    lense  all  pleasure,  but  engross  all  care. 

.  quick  to  find,  to  feel,  my  people's  woes. 
And  wake,  thai  millions  may  enjoy  repose. 
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DRAMATIS   FERSOH..B. 
Ab  origiaaHy  acted  at  covert  qirdkn,  17T3.  dkurt  lane,  1814. 

SiRCHittLES  Marlow, jtfc.  GordnCT. Mr.  R.  Philtipi. 

HAEtncASTLE, Mr.  Skuler .Mr.Doielon. 

YouKG  Marlow,. Mr,  Ite  Lewui. Mr.  Decamp. 

Habttnqs Mr.  Du  Bellamy Mr.  Holland. 

TOKV  Lumpkin, Mr  Quick. Mr.  Tokely. 

Stingo, Mr.  Mad£ici3. 


..Mr.  Ebauvnih. 

RoHKR Mr  Challetley. 


..Mr.. 


TohTwibt Mr.Sparld 

JackBlano, Mr.  Evans. 

TimTicku;, Mr.  Cooke. 

JlRttHI, Mr.  Fisher. 

Mat  MoGOiNS Mr.  Beimct 

Servapjt, .Mr.  Lee. 


Mr9.  Hardcastlk 
Miaa  Hardcabtle 
Miss  Neville,.  . . 


..Mrit-  Green... .. .. .......... .Mrs.  Sparks. 

..Mti.  Buckle!/. Mrs.  Imiisrm. 

..Mra.KniveloB Mrs.Orge 


.Mrs.  Orger. 
Miss  TSsweL 


d  Mrs.  Hahdcastle:. 
Mrs.  H.  I  vow,  Mr.  Hardcaslle,  you're  very 

Eirtioular.  Is  there  a  creature  in  the  whole  country, 
at  ourselves,  that  does  not  take  a  trip  to  town 
now  and  then  to  rub  off  the  rust  a  little  t  There 's 
the  two  Mis3  Hoflgs,  and  our  nekhbour,  Mrs. 
Qngsby,  go  to  take  a  month's  polishing  every 


(,  Ay,  and  brir 


:back 


It  vanity  and  affeeta- 
■ear,     I  wonder  why 


1,  the  IblUea  of  the  ti 


coach.  Jts  fopperies  a 
Inside  passengers,  but  in 
Mrs.  H.  Ay,  your  tir 
you  have  been  lolling  u 
year.    Here  we  live  i 


I  of  them  for  many  a  lonq 


Mrs.  Oddfish,  the  curate's  wife,  and  hltle  Cripple- 
gate,  the  lan^e  dandn^-master ;  and  all  our  enter- 
tainment your  old  stones  of  Prince  Eugeiie  anii 
the   Duke  of  Marlborough.     I   hale  such   old- 
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Hard.  And  I  love  it,  i  love  every  thing  that 's 
iild-,  old  fiieiiils,  old  times,  old  manners,  old  books, 
old  wine;  and  I  believe,  Dorothy,  [Taking  her 
hand.]  you'll  own  I  have  been  pretty  fond  of  an 
,A\  wife. 

Mrs.  H.  Lord,  Mr,  Hatdoastle,  you're  for  ever 
B(  your  Dorothys  and  your  old  wives.  You  may 
'je  a  Darby,  but  I'll  be  no  Joan,  1  promise  you. 


I'm 


lebym 


Add  twenty  to  twenty,  and  make 
money  ot  inat. 

iftird  Let  me  see;  twenty  added  to  twenty 
[naked  just  lifty  and  seven. 

Mrs.  B.  It 's  ftlse,  Mr,  Hardcastle  ;  I  was  but 
twenty  whan  I  was  brought  to  tad  of  Tony,  that 
I  had  by  Mr,  Lumpkin,  my  first  husband;  and 
be  'b  not  come  to  years  of  discretion  yet. 

Jiiird.  Nor  over  will,  I  dare  answer  for  him. 
Ay,  yoo  have  tanght  him  finely. 

Mra.  H.  No  matter;  Tony  Lumpkin  has  a 
good  fortune.  My  son  is  not  to  live  by  hisknm- 
ing.  I  don't  think  a  boy  Vfanta  much  leariuiig  to 
spend  SMen  hundred  a  year. 

Hard.  Learning,  quotha !  a  mere  composition 
oftiicks  and  mischief. 

Mrs.  H.  Humour,  my  dear ;  nothing  but  hu- 
mour. Come,  Mr,  Hardcastle,  you  must  allow 
the  hoy  a  little  humour. 

Hard.  I'd  sooner  allow  him  a  horsepond.  If 
bnrnii^  the  footman's  shoes,  fnghting  the  maids, 
worrying  Iha  kittens,  be  humour,  he  has  it.  It 
was  but  yesterday  ha  feslcned  my  vrig  to  the  back 
of  my  chmr,  and  when  I  stent  to  make  a  bow, 
I  popp'd  inybafd  head  into  Mrs.  Frimle's  face, 

Mrs.  R.  And  am  I  to  blamel  The  poor  boy 
was  always  too  sickly  to  do  any  good.  A  school 
would  be  his  death.  When  he  comes  to  be  a 
little  stronger,  who  knows  what  a  year  or  two's 
Latin  may  do  for  him'! 

Hard.  Latin  for  him !  a  cat  and  a  fiddle.  No, 
no,  the  alehouse  and  the  stable  are  the  only  schools 

Mrs.  if  Well,  we  must  not  snub  the  poor  boy 
now ;  for  I  believe  we  sha'n't  have  him  long 
among  us.     Any  body  that  looks  in  his  fece  may 

Hard.  Ay,  if  growing  too  fat  be  one  of  the 
symptoms. 
Afi-s.  ff  He  coughs  sometimes. 
Hard.  Yes,  when  his  liquor  goes  the  wrong 


Mrs.  H.  I'm  actually  afraid  of  his  lungs. 

Hard.  And  trufy,  so  am  I;  for  he  somi 
whoops  like  a  speaking-trumpet — [Tony  haitoo- 
ing  behind  the  scenes.]— O  there  he  goes— A  very 
consumptive  figure,  truly. 

Entar  TONV,  crossing  ifte  slage. 

Mts.H.  Tony.where  are  you  going,  mycharm- 
er  1  Won't  you  give  papa  and  I  a  httle  of  your 
company,  lovee? 

Tony.  I'm  in  hasta.  mother,  I  can't  stay. 

Mrs.  H.  You  sha'n't  venture  out  this  raw  even- 
ing, my  dear ;  you  k»k  most  shockinMy. 

Teny.  I  can't  stay,  I  tell  you.  The  Three 
I'igeons  expect  me  down  every  moment.  There's 
some  fun  guing  forvirard. 

Hard.  Ay;  the  alehouse,  the  old  [dace:  I 
thought  30, 

,Wrs.  a.  A  low,  paltry  set  of  fellows. 

Tony.  Not  BO  low,  neither.  There's  Dick 
Muggins  the  exciseman,  Jack  Slang  the  horse- 


doctor,  lil^e  Aminidab  that  grinds  the  music-boE, 
and  'Tom  "Twist  that  spins  the  pewter-platter, 

Mrs.  H.  Pray,  my  dear,  disappoint  them  for 
one  night  at  '      * 


myself. 

Mrs,  H.  [DBtainiitg  him.]  You  sha'n't  go. 
Tony.  I  will,  I  tell  you. 

strongest,  j .. 

[Exeant. 

Hard.  Ay,  there  goes  a  pair  that  only  spoil 
each  other.  But  is  not  the  whole  age  in  a  com- 
bination to  drive  sense  and  discretion  out  of  doors  1. 
There 's  my  pretty  darling  Kate ;  the  feshions  of 
theti.       '        -' --r--.-iu„...    T3..ii..;-_ 


French  frippery,  as  the  tx 


n,sheisasfiindofgau 


t  of  then 


of  this 

fe,  tEat  the  indigent  world  could  he  clothed  out 
the  trimmings  of  the  vain. 
Miss  H.  You  know  our  agreement,  Sw.  Ton 
How  me  the  tnornmg  to  receive  and  pay  visits, 
nd  to  dress  in  my  own  manner;  and  in  theeven- 
ns,  1  put  on  my  housewife's  dress  to  please  you. 
Hard.  WeU,  remember  I  inast  on  the  terms 
four  agreement:  and  by  the  by,  I  believe  J  shall 
lave  occaflion  to  try  your  obedience  this  very  even- 
Miss  HI  Iprolest,  Sir,  I  don't  comprehend  your 
Hard.  Then  to  be  plan  with  you,  Kali 


his  fitlher's  letter,  in  Vfhich  he  informs  me  his  son 
is  set  out,  and  that  he  intends  to  follow  hin^s''Jf 
shortly  after. 

Miss  H.  Indeed  1  I  wish  I  had  known  some- 
thing of  this  before.  Bless  roe,  how  shall  I  be- 
haved It's  a  thousand  to  one  I  sha'n't  like  him; 
our  meeting  will  be  so  formal,  and  so  like  a  thii^ 
of  business,  that  I  shall  tind  no  room  lor  fneniC 

Hard.  Depend  upon  it,  child.  111  never  control 
your  choice ;  bnt  Mr  Markin,  whom  I  have 
pitched  upon,  is  (he  son  of  aiy  old  friend,  Sil 
Charles  Marlow,  of  whom  yon  have  heard  me 
talk  so  ofteij.  The  young  gentleman  has  been 
bred  a  sdiolar,  and  is  designed  for  an  employ- 
ment in  the  service  of  his  country  I  am  told 
he's  a  man  of  excellent  understanding 

MissH.  Is  he? 

Hard.  Very  generous 

Miss  H.  I  believe  I  shall  Re  him 

Hard.  Young  and  brave 

Miss  H.  I'm  sure  I  shall  hke  him. 

Hard.  And  very  handsome. 

Miss  H.  My  dearpapa,saynomore;  [Kwsing 
his  haiut.]  he  's  mine.  111  have  him. 

Hard.  And,  to  crown  all,  Kate,  he  's  one  of  the 
most  bashful  and  leaerved  young  fellows  in  the 

Mias-H.  Eh!  you  have  froien  me  to  death 
Bgfun.  That  woril  reserved  has  undone  all  the 
rest  of  hia  accomplishments.  A  reserved  lover,  it 
is  said,  always  makes  a  suspicious  husband 
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Hard.  On  the  contrary,  modesty  seldoni  reridee 
m  a  breast  tbat  is  not  enriched  nith  nobler  virtues. 
Xt  Was  the  very  feature  in  tuB  character  that  £rst 


Miss  H.  He  m 
youn^,  so  1 


«  striking  features 


But 


uaily  thinks  him  ei 

small  temptation.    Besides,  as  she  haBthesolc 

Xment  of  it,  I'm  not  surpriBed  to  see  her 
ig  to  let  it  go  out  of  the  ^miiy. 
(Ifisc  iV,  A  fortune  like  roine,  which  chiefly 
"'    '"  jewels,  ia  no  such  mighty  t£ 


anyra 


IB  but  CI 


—Well,  if  he  reuses,  insteac]  of  breaking 
ray  neart  at  his  indilfecence,  I'll  only  break  my 
gtaas  for  its  flattery ;  set  my  cap  to  same  newer 
raehion,  and  look  out  for  some  leaa  difficult 
admirer. 

Hard.  Bravely  resolved  I  In  the  mean  time 
I'll  go  prepare  the  servants  for  his  reception;  as 
wn  seldom  see  company,  tiiey  want  be  much  train- 
ing as  a  company  of  tecruita  the  first  day's  mus- 

ARsa  jB.  iJiA,  this  news  of  papa's  puts  me  all 
in  a  flutter.    Young,  handsome ;  these  he  puts 

last;  but  I  put  theni  (bramost.     Si      '" ' 

natured;  I  like  al'  tl^t.    But  then 

sheepish ;  that  'a  much  against  hin 

he  be  cured  of  bis  timidity,  by  being  taught  to  be 

proud  of  hiswife?    Yes,  and  can't  I — But  I  vow 

I'm  disposing  of  the  husband,  before  I  hai 

Becured  the  lover. 

Enter  MiSs  Neville. 

Miss  B.  I'm  glad  yon're  come,  Neville,  m__ 
dear.  Tell  me,  Constance,  how  do  I  look  this 
evening  %  Is  there  any  thin({  whimajcal  i 
Is  it  one  of  my  well  looking  days,  child 
&oe  to-day  J 

Miss  N.  Perfectly,  my  dear.  Yet  now  I  look 
igain+~bless  me  I  sureljnoaccidenthaa  happened 
among  the  canary  birds  or  the  gold  fishes.  Has 
your  brother  or  the  cat  been  meddlmg  t  Or  has 
the  last  novel  been  too  movina? 

Misa  H.  No ;  nothing  of  tSi  this.  I  have  been 
threatened — 1  can  scarce  get  it  out — I  liave  been 
threatened  with  a  lover. 

Miss  iV.  And  his  name— 

SUssH.  IsMartow. 

JUissN.  Indeed! 

Miss  H.  The  son  of  Sir  Charles  Marlow. 

Miss  N..Ael  hve,  the  most  intimate  friend  of 
Mr.  Hastings,  my  admirer.  They  are  never 
asunder.  .  1  believe  you  must  have  seen  him  when 


■e  Uved  ir 


nong 


H.  Never. 

I  N.  He  'a  a  very  singular  character,  I 

you.    Among  women  of  reputation  and 

he  is  the  modlstest  man  alive ;  but  his  ac- 

give  him  a  very  dilTerent    character 

itures  of  another  stamp :  y  lO  oaAa- 


Miss  H.  An  odd  character  indeed.  I  ahaU 
never  be  able  to  manage  him.  What  shaU  I  do  t 
Pshaw,  think  no  more  of  him;  hatlroat  to  occur- 
rences for  success.  But  how  goes  on  your  own 
aiKiir,  my  dear  1  hag  my  mother  been  courting  you 
lor  my  brother  Tony,  as  uaual  % 

Miss  N.  I  have  just  come  from  one  of  our 
agreeable  tele-a-leles,  She  has  been  saying  a 
hundred  tender  things,  and  setting  off'her  pretty 
monster  as  tJie  very  pink  of  perfection. 


t,  I  make  no  doubt  to  be  too  hard  tor  her  at 
last.  However,  I  let  her  suppose  that  I  am  in 
love  with  her  son,  and  she  never  once  dreams  that 
my  affections  are  lixed  upon  another. 

Miss  H.  My  good  brother  holds  out  stoutly.  I 
could  almost  love  him  tor  hating  you  so. 

Mies  N.  It  is  a  good  natnred  creature  at  bot- 
tom, and  I'm  sure  would  wish  to  see  me  married 
to  any  body  but  himself.  But  my  aunt's  bell 
rings  for  our  aflemoon's  walk  round  the  improve- 
ments. Allon's,  courage  is  necessary,  as  our  af- 
^rs  are  critical. 

Miss  K  Would  it  weia  bed  time,  and  all  were 

SCENE  II— An  Ahhovee  Room. 

Several  shabby  Jellmes^  wilh  puneh  and  tobacco. 

ToNV  at  the  head  qfthe  table. 

Omnes.  Hurra,  hnrra,  hurra,  bravo, 

1  Fel.  Now,  gentlemen,  silence  for  a   song. 

The  squire  is  going  to  knock  himself  down  for  a 


long. 


'■J-^'  ? 


a  song. 


Tony.  Then  I'll  sing  you,  gentlemBn.  a  song 
made  upn  this  alehouse,  the  Three  Pigeons. 
Let  sckoobnaafert  piasUlheir  brain. 

With  grammar,  and  ncmxenne,  and  haming  ; 
Good  Hqitor,  I  stoudy  raairdain, 

GivnB  genius  a  heUer  discerning. 
Let  lAem  brag  of  their  heathenish  geds. 

Their  Lethei,  Iheir  Styxes,  and  Stygiaaa, 
Their  giiis,  taid  their  quiss,  and  their  qaods, 
Tltey're  all  hut  a  parcel  o/pigeonB. 

Toroddle,  teroddU,  toroO. 
'Teachers  come  dovm 
at  drinking  is  siiifid. 

They  alvxiys  preach  best  teith  a  sHnful. 


rilieaoeittoaameno/s^ 

But  you,  tny  good  friend,  are  the  pigeon. 
ToroddU,^. 
l.Tien  come,  put  thejorum  about, 

And  let  vs  be  merri/  and  detxr  ; 


H^-s  the  Three  jSla  Pi_ 

'  uxiodco^t  or'kare. 


i/oU;,  Pigeons  for, 


cry  apwc 
Ywir  bustards,  your  ducks,  artd  your 
luiofatitheUrdsinlheair. 


1  Fel.  The  squire  has  got  spunk  in  him. 

Q  Fil.  I  loves  to  hear  him  sing,  bekeays  he 

iver  gives  us. nothing  that's  low. 

3  tit.  O,  danjn  any  thing  that's  low;  I  cant 

4  -FW.  The  genteel  thing  is  the  genteel  thing 
at  any  time,  if  so  be  that  a  gentleman  bees  in  a 
concatenation  accordingly. 
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be  my  poison  if  my  bear  ever  dances  but  to  thf 
very  genteelest  of  tunes; — "Water  parted,"  oi 
the  minuet  in  Ariadne. 

2  Fel.  What  a.  pity  it  b  the  ai^qire  is  not  come 
to  his  own.  It  would  be  well  for  all  the  publicans 
within  ten  miles  round  of  him. 

Tony.  Ccod,  and  so  it  would,  master  Slang, 
I'd  then  show  what  it  was  to  keep  choice  of 

2  Pel.  Oh,  he  takes  after  his  own  father  for 
that.  To  be  sure  old  'squire  Lumpkin  was  the 
finest  gentleman  I  over  set  ray  eyes  on.  For 
winding  the  Straight  horn,  or  beating  a  thicket 
for  a  hare,  or  a  wench,  ht  never  had  liis  fellow. 
It  was  a  saying  in  the  place,  that  he  kept  the  best 
liorses,  dogs,  and  girls,  in  the  whole  country. 

Tomj.  Ecod,  and  when  I'm  of  age  Tl!  b 
bastard,  I  promise  you.  I  have  been  thinking  of 
Bet  Bouncer  and  the  miller's  gray  mare  to  begin 
with.  But  come,  my  boys,  drink  about  ami  be 
merry,  for  you  pay  no  reckoning.  Well,  Stingo, 
whftt'stho  matter  5 

Enter  Landlord. 

Land.  There  be  two  gentlemenin  a  post-chaise 
at  the  door.  They  have  lost  their  way  up  o'  the 
ftresl,  and  they  are  talking  something  about  Mr. 

Tony.  As  sure  as  can  be,  one  of  them  must 
be  the  gentleman  that 's  coming  down  to  court  my 
aster.     Do  they  seem  to  be  Londoners  ? 

Ijand,  I  believe  they  may.  They  look  woundily 
like  Frenchmen. 

Tony.  Than  desire  them  to  step  this  way,  and 
I'll  set  them  right  in  a  twinkling,  [Exit  Land- 
LOBD.l  Gentlemen,  as  they  mayn't  be  good 
enough  company  for  you,  step  down  for  a  mo- 
ment, and  I'll  be  with  yon  in  the  squeezing  of  a 
lemon.  [Exeunt  Miib.]  Father-in-faw  has  been 
caUing  me  whelp,  and  hound,  this  half  year,  Now 
if  1  pjeased,  I  could  be  so  revenged  upon  the  old 

frumbletonian.  But  then  I'm  alraid  I — of  what? 
shall  soon  be  worth  Hflcen  hundred  a  year,  and 
let  him  frighten  me  out  of  that  if  he  can. 


MaT.  What 


imfortable  day  h] 


iiiues  aciuss  the  Country,  and  we  have  come  above 
threescore. 

Haal.  And  all,  Marlow,  from  that  unaccounta- 
ble reserve  of  yours,  that  would  not  let  ds  inquire 
more  frequently  on  the  way. 

Mar.  1  own,  Hastings,  I  am  unwilling  to  lay 
myself  under  an  obltgalion  tii  every  one  I  meet ; 
and  often  stand  the  chance  of  an  unmannerly  an- 

Hast,  At  present,  however,  we  ace  not  likely 

Tojiy.  No  offence,  gentlemen;  but  I'm  told 
yovi  have  been  inquiring  for  one  Mr.  Hardcastle, 
in  these  parts.  Do  you  know  what  part  of  the 
country  you  are  in  1 

Hast.  JNot  in  the  least,  Sir ;  but  should  thank 
you  for  infbrmatbn. 

Tony.  Nor  the  way  you  came  1 
Hast.  Ho,  Sir ;  but  if  you  can  inform  ua — 
Tony.  Why,  gentlemen,  if  you  know  neither 
Ibe  road  you  are  going,  nor  where  you  are,  nor 
the  road  you  came,  the  Urst  thing  I  have  to  in- 
form yon  is,  that — you  have  lost  your  way. 


Mar.  We  wanted  no  giiost  to  tell  ui 
Tony.  Pray,  gentlemen,  may  I  be  i 
■" "'      '  T  whence  you  cs 


-,  That'i 


:eto  go. 


is  directing 


Toiii/.  No  ofience :  but  question  for  question 
is  all  lair,  you  know.  Pray,  gentlemen,  is  not  this 
same  Hc^castle  a  cross-grained,  ok!-lashioned, 
whimsical  fellow,  with  an  ugly  face,  a  daughter, 
and  a  pretty  son  1 

Bast.  Wehave  not  seen  thegentleman,buthe 
has  the  femily  you  mei^on. 

7'ony.  The  daughter,  a.  tall,  trapesing,  trollop- 
ing,  talkative  maypole— the  son,  a  pretty,  vnttt- 
bred,  agreeable  youth,  that  eveiy  body  is  land  of 

Mar.  Our  information   difiera    in    this;    the 
daughter  is  said  to  be  well-bred  and  beautiful ;  the 
—  in  awkward  booby,  reared  up  and  spoiled  a. 
other's  apron-string, 

rny.  He-he-hem — Then,  gentlemen,  all   I 
lotellyouis,  thatyou  wont  reach  Mr.  Hard- 
caslJe's  house  this  night,  I  believe. 
Haal.  Unfbrtunate! 

T\my.  It's  a  damned  long,  dark,  boggy,  dirty, 
dangerous  way.     Stingo,  IcU  the  gentlemen  the 
way  to  Mr.  HardcasUe  s ;  IWinJciTig  upon  the 
'.andlohdJ   Mr.   Hardcastle's,  of  Q.uagmire- 
larsh,  you  understand  me. 
Land.  Master  Hardcastle's !  Lack-a-daisy,  my 
laaters,  you're  come  a  deadly  deal  wrong!    When 
ou  came  to  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  you  should 
ave  crossed  down  Squash-lane, 
Mar.  Cross  down  Squash-lane. 
Land,  Thenyou  were  tokeepstnught  fornard 
11  you  came  In  tour  roads. 
Mar,  Come  to  where  four  roads  meet  1 
Tony.  Ay,  but  you  must  be  sura  to  take  only 
ne  of  them. 
A/or.  Oh,  Sir,  you're  facetious. 
Tony,  Than  keeping  to  the  right,  you  are  to 
a  sideways  till  you  come  upon  Crack.«kull  cnm- 
lOD :  thei^  you  must  look  sharp  for  the  track  inf 
le  wheel,  and  go  forward  till  you  come  to  farmer 
Murrain's  bam.    Coming  to  the  fermet's  bam, 
ma  are  to  turn  to  the  right,  and  then  lo  the  left, 
md  then  the  right  about  again,  till  you  find  out 
the  old  mill^ 

Zounds,  man!  we  could  as  soon  find  out 
the  longitude ! 

"    '   What 'e  to  he  done,  Marlow  1 

This  house  promises  but  a  poor  recep- 
tion ;  though  pailiaps  the  landlord  can  accommo- 
date us. 

Land.  Alack,  master,  we  have  but  one  spare 
bed  in  the  whole  house. 

Tony.  And,  lo  my  knowledge,  that 's  taken  up 
by  three  lodgers  already.  [Aflera pauseiimohich 
therestseem  dUconsertedl  Ihavehitit;  don't 
yon  think.  Stingo,  our  landlady  could  accommodate 
the  gentlemen  by  the  fireside,  with — three  chaira 
and  a  bolster  1 
Hast,  I  hate  sleeping  by  the  fireside. 
Mar.  And  1  detest  your  three  chairs  and  a 

Tbny,  You  do,  do  you'! — then  let  me  see — 
what— if  you  go  on  a  mile  ferther,  to  the  Buck's 
Head,  the  old  Buck's  Head  on  the  hill,  one  of  the 
best  inns  in  the  whole  country  1 

Host.  Oho!  so  we  have  escaped  an  adventure 
for  this  night,  however. 

Land.  [Apart  to  Tokv.^  Sureyouben'tsend- 
ing  them  to  your  father's  as  an  inn;  he  you  1 
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out.  ['rathem.]  Youhaveonlytakeeponatraight 
fonvard  till  you  come  to  a  large  house  bj  the  road 
ude:  jou'll  Bee  a  pair  of  large  horns  over  the 
door ;  that 's  the  sign.  Drive  op  the  yard,  and 
call  stoutly  sbciut  you. 

Hael.  Sir.weareobltgedloyoo.    The 
can't  luisa  the  way  ? 

Tony.  No,  no :  but  I  tell  you,  thoueb,  the  land- 
lord is  rich,  and  going  to  leave  off  buainees ;  so  he 
wants  to  be  thought  s.  gentleman,  saving  youi 
presence,  he,  he,  he !  Hell  be  for  giving  you  his 
company,  and  erod  if  you  mind  him,  he 'IT  persuade 
you  that  his  mother  was  an  alderman,  and  his 
aunt  a  justice  of  peace. 

Land.  A  Ironblesome  old  blade,  to  be  sure ;  but 
a  keeps  as  good  wines  and  beds  as  any  in  the 
nbole  country. 

Mar.  Well,  if  he  PuppUes  ua  with  these,  we 
^all  want  no  further  connec^on.  We  are  to  turn 
to  the  right,  did  you  say  t 

Tony.  No,  no,  straight  forward.  Fil  just  step 
myself,  and  show  you  a  piece  of  the  way  [  To 
LiND.]   Mum, 

Land.  Ah;  bless  your  heart,  for  a  sweet,  pleasant 
— damned  mischievous  son  of  a  whore.  [Ei 
ACT  II. 
SCENE  I.-— An  oid-faskirmed  Houai 
Enter  Hab 


Hard.  Well,  I  hope  you're  perfect  in  the  table 
exercise  I  have  been  teaching  you  these  throe  days. 
You  all  know  your  posts  and  your  places,  and  can 


ihow  that^ou  have  been  used  to  good  company, 
without  stirring  from  home. 

Omnes.  Ay,  ay. 

Sard.  When  company  comes,  you  are  not  to 
pop  out  and  stare,  and  then  run  in  again,  liki 
uighteil  rabbits  in  a  vrarren. 


tneuarn,  areco  moKeasnowat  cnesiue-taOLe;  and 
you,  Roger,  whom  I  have  advanced  from  the  plough, 
■le  lo  placa  yourself  behind  my  chair.  Butyoi?re 
not  to  stand  so,  with  your  hands  in  youT  pockets. 
Take  your  handa  from  your  pouketa,  Roger,  and 
from  your  head,  you  blockhead  you.  &e  how 
IMffgoify  carries  his  handa.  They're  a  little  too 
■tin^  indeed,  but  that  'a  no  great  matter. 

Dig.  Ay,  mind  how  I  hold  them:  1  learned  to 
hold  my  hands  thia  way  when  I  was  upon  drill 
for  the  miittia.     And  bo  being  upon  drill— 

Hard.  Youmustnot  beloo  talkative,  Di^ory; 
Toa  must  be  all  attention  to  the  guests.  You  must 
bear  us  talk,  and  not  think  of  talking ;  you  must 
see  us  drink,  and  not  think  of  drinking;  you  must 
>ee  us  eat,  and  not  think  of  eating. 

Dig.  By  the  lavrs,  your  worship,  that  'a  perfectly 
■npossible.  Whenever  Diggory sees yeating going 
forwards,  ecod  he 'salwayswidiingfora  mouthful 

Sard.  Blockhead!  is  not  a  bellyfu!  in  the 
kitchen  as  good  as  a  bellyful  in  the  parlour  'i  Stay 
jour  stomach  with  that  rejection, 

Oig.  Ecod  I  thank  your  worship;  I'll  mate  a 
A.:(t  to  stay  my  stomach  with  a.  slice  of  cold  beef 
m  the  pantry. 

Hard,  Ehggory  you  are  too  talkative.  Then  if 
I  happen  to  say  a  good  thing,  or  (ell  a  good  story 
at  table,  you  must  not  all  burst  out  a  laughing,  as 
IT  you  irade  part  of  the  company. 


Juld  tirouse  in  the  gun-room:  I  can't 
ighing  St  that— he,  he.Tie ! — for  the  soul 
WeTiave  laughed  at  that  these  twenty 


-ha, 


I,  hat 


Hard.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  The  story  is  a  good  one. 
Well,  honest  Diggory,  you  may  laugh  at  that— 
but  still  remember  to  be  attentive.  Suppose  one 
of  the  company  should  call  for  a  glass  of  wine,  how 
will  you  behave?  A  glass  of  wine.  Sir,  if  yoa 
please.  [TloDiGGORT,]— Eh,  whydontyoo  move) 

Dig.  Ecod,  your  worship,  I  never  have  courage 
til!  I  see  the  eatables  and  drinkables  brought  upo' 
the  table,  and  then  I'm  as  bauld  as  a  lion. 

Hard.  What,  will  nobody  move  1 

1  Serv.  I'm  not  to  leave  this  place. 

3  Serv,  Nor  mine,  for  sartin. 

Dig,  Waune,  and  I'm  sure  it  caima  be  mine. 

Hard.  You  numskullBl  and  so  while,  likeyour 
betters,  you  are  quarrelling  ibr  places,  the  guests 
must  be  starved.  Oh,  you  dunces !  I  fii.d  Imust 
begin  all  over  again.  But  don't  I  hear  a  coach 
drive  into  the  J|ard1  To  your  posts,  you  block- 
heads. I'll  go  ill  the  mean  time  and  give  my  olJ 
friend's  son  a  hearty  welcome  at  the  gate.  [Kxit, 

Dig.  By  the  elevens,  my  place  is  gone  quite 

Roger,  I  knowlhal  my  placeis  lobe  every  where. 

I  Serv.  Where  the  devil  is  mine  1 

3  Sere.  My  place  is  to  be  nowhere  at  all;  and 
so  I'ze  go  about  my  business. 

[Exeunt  Sehtjnth,  running. 
Enter  MiHi.ow  and  Hjbtinss. 

Host,  After  the  disappointments  of  the  day,  wet 
come  once  more,  Chsries,  to  the  comforts  of  a  dean 
room  and  a  good  fire.  Opon  my  word,  a  very 
well-looking  bouse ;  antique,  but  creditable. 

Mar.  Theusualfeteofalargemanslon.  Hav 
ing  GrsT.  mined  the  master  by  good  house- keeping, 

Ho£t.  As  you  say,  we  passengers  are  to  be 
taxed  to  pay  aJl  these  fineries.  I  have  oiten  seen 
leboard,  or  a  marble  chimney-piece, 
ihotigh  not  actually  put  in  the  bill,  infi^ne  the 
hill  conloundedly. 

Mar.  Travellers,  Gfeorge,musl  payinallplacei^ 
the  only  difference  is,  that  in  good  inns  you  pay 
dearly  for  luxuries;  in  bad  Inns  you  are  fleeced 
and  starved. 

Hasl.  You  have  Uved  pretty  much  among  them. 
In  truth,  I  have  been  oflen  surprised,  that  yoa, 
who  have  seen  so  much  of  the  world,  with  your 
natural  good  sense,  and  your  many  opportunities, 
-nld  never  yet  acquire  a  requiMle  sliare  of  assui- 

Mar.  The  Enghshman's  malady;  but  tell  me, 

George,  where  could  1  have  learned  that  assurance 

you  talk  of?     My  Ute  has  been  chiefly  spent  iua 

college  or  an  inn,  in  secluMon  from  that  lovely  part 

of  the  creation,  that  chteliy  leach  men  sonflilence. 

I  don't  know  that  I  was  ever  familiarly  acquainted 

ith  a  single  woman  eicept  my  mother.     But 

Qoog  females  of  another  class,  you  know-— 

Hasl.   Ay,  among  them  you  are   impudent 

enough  of  all  conscience. 

Mar.  They  are  of  us,  you  know. 
Haet.  But  in  the  company  of  women  of  reputa- 
tion I  never  saw  such  an  idiot,  such  a  trembler 
you  look  for  all  the  world  as  if  you  wanted  an  o]"- 
pottunity  of  stealing  out  of  the  room. 
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Mar.  Why,  man,  that's  because  I  dc  .  _ 

«al  out  of  the  room,    'Faith,  I  have  oft«n  formed 
resolution  to  break  the  ice,  and  rattle  away : 
But  I  don't  tnow  how,  a  single  glanc 


.  pail  of  iine  e' 


resolution.  An  impudent  faiow  may  &iui!tel*ft 
modesty,  but  I'll  be  hanged  if  a  raod«at  man  can 
ever  counterfeit  impudence. 

Hasl.  If  you  could  but  say  half  the  fine  things 
to  them  that  I  have  heard  you  lavish  upon  the  bar- 
maid of  an  inn,  or  even  a  college  bed-maker — 

Mar.  Why,  George,  1  can't  say  line  things  to 
them.  They  fteeze,  they  pelrify  me.  They  may 
talk  of  a  comet,  or  a  boming  mountain,  •"  «"mp 
such  bagatelle;  but  id  me  a  modest 
dress'd  oot  in  all  her  finery,  is  the  most  tremend- 

Hast.  Ha,  ha,  ha!    Allhis 
you  ever  eipect  to  marry  1 

Mar.  Never,  unless,  as  among  kings  and  prin- 
ces, my  bride  were  to  he  courtMl  by  proiy.  If, 
indeed,  like  an  eastern  bridegroom,  one  were  to 
be  introduced  to  a  wife  he  never  saw  before,  it 
might  bi;  endured.  But  to  go  through  all  the 
terrors  of  a  formal  courtship,  together  with  the 
episode  of  aunts,  grandmothers,  coouna,  a:  ' 
at  last  to  blurt  ont  the  broad  Btart-question 
Madam,  will  you  mariY  me  f  No,  no,  that  'a 
Btrain  much  above  me,  I  Bssure  you. 

Hast.  I  pity  you ;  but  how  do  you  inland  I 
having  to  the  lady  you  are  come  down  to  visit  at 
the  request  of  your  father? 

JWar.  As  I  behave  to  all  other  ladies.  Bow  very 
low.  Answer  yes,  or  no,  to  all  her  demands— 
But  for  the  rest,  1  don't  think  I  shall 
look  in  her  ftoe  (in  I  see  my  iather's  aj 

Hist.  I'm  surprised  that  one  who  is 
Aiend  can  be  so  cool  a  lover. 

Mar.  To  be  oiplicit,  my  dear  Haadnffs,  my 
chief  inducement  down  was  to  be  instrumental  ii 
forwarding  your  happinesa,  not  my  own.  Misi 
Neville  loves  you ;  the  fomily  don't  know  you ;  a 
my  friend  you  are  sure  of  a  reception,  and  let 
honour  do  the  rest. 

Enter  HiBDCisTLE. 

Hurd.  Gentlemen,  once  more  you  are  heartily 
ivelcome.  Which  is  Mr.  MarlowJ  Sir,  you're 
heartily  welcome.  It 's  Dot  my  way,  you  see,  to 
leceive  my  friends  with  my  back  to  the  fire ;  I  like 
to  give  them  a  hearty  recepUon  in  the  old  style  at 
my  gale :  I  like  lo  see  their  horses  and  trunks 
taken  care  of. 


puts  me  in  mind  of  the  Dulie  of  Marlborough, 
when  he  went  to  besiege  Denain.  He  first  siun- 
moned  the  garrison. 

Mar.  Ay,  and  we'll  summon  your  garrison,  old 

Hard.  He  first  summoned  the  garrison,  which 
might  consist  of  about  Hve  thousand  men 
Hast.  Marlow,  what 's  o'clock. 


f  about  five 


Mac.  [deide.]  He  has  got  our  names  from  the 
servanls  already.  [To  Habdcastle.]  Wb  ap- 
moVB  your  caution  and  hospitality.  Sir.  [To 
HiSTrNGs,]  I  have  been  thinking,  George,  of 
changing  our  travelling  dresses  in  tfiemonlmg;  I 
Km  grown  confounded^  astiamed  of  mine. 

Hard.  I  bee,  Mr.  Marlow,  you'll  use  no  cere- 
mony in  this  house. 

Hast.  I  fency,  George,  you're  riirht:  the  first 
blow  is  half  the  battle. 

Hard.  Mr.  Marlow— Mr.  Hastings— gentle- 
men—pray  bo  under  no  restraint  in  this  Tiouse, 
This  is  Liberty- hall,  gentlemen;  you  may  do  just 
as  you  please  here. 

Mar.  Tet,  Gfeo^,  if  we  open  the  campaign  too 
fiercely  at  first,  we  may  want  ammunition  before 
it  is  over.     We  must  show  our  generalship,  by 

HorJ,  Your  talking  of  a  retreat,  Mr,  Marlow, 
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Hard.  Which  might  i 
thousand  men,  well  appointea  wirji  stores,  ammu- 
nition, and  other  implements  of  war.  Now,  says 
the  Duke  of  Marlborough,  to  George  Brooks  llial 
stood  next  tohim^ — You  must  have  heard  of  George 
Brooks — I'll  pawn  my  dukejom:  says  he,  but  I 
take  that  garrison  without  spillmff  a  dron  of 
blood.    Sol 

Mar.  What,  my  good  friend,  if  you  give  us  a 
glass  of  punch  in  the  mean  Ume,  it  would  help 
us  to  cany  on  the  siege  with  vigour. 

Hard.  Punch,  Sir!— This  is  tie  most  unac 
countable  kind  of  modesty  I  ever  met  with. 

Mar.  Yes,  Sir,  punch.  A  glass  of  warm 
punch,  after  our  journey,  will  be  comfortable. 

Enter  Servant,  jirith  a  ianJcard. 
This  is  Liljerty-haH,  you  know. 
Hard.  Here 's  a  cup.  Sir. 
Mar.  So  this  fellow    in  his  Liberty-hall,  will 
■    ve  just  what  he  pleases.         [Aside. 
'-'-  -  "  -  ™p.]    I  hope  you  II  find 
lave  prepared  it  with  my  own 
yonll  own  the  ingredients 
fe  tolerable.    Will  you  be  so  good  as  to  pledge 
le.  Sir  1     Here,  Mr,  Marlow,  here  is  to  our  het- 
!r  acquaintance.  [Drinke. 

Mar.  A  very  impudent  fellow  this  I  "-  ■  •-  - ' 


Hast 


I  humour  him  a  little,  Mst'd 
rid  gives  i 

a  this  fellow  w 


service  to  you.    [DrinJis,  and  gioes  the 


company,  and  forgets  that  he 's  an  innkeeper,  before 
'  -,  has  learned  to  be  a  gentleman.  [ABide. 

Mar.  Prom  the  eicellenco  of  your  cup,  my  old 
friend,  1  suppose  you  have  a  good  deal  of  business 
■"  this  part  of  the  country.     Warm  work,  now 
id  then,  at  elec^ons,  1  suppose. 

[Gims  the  tankard  lo  Hahdcastlr. 
Hard.  No,  Sic,  I  have  long  given  that  work 
er.     Since  our  betters  have  hit  upon  the  expe- 
dient of  electing. each  other,  there's  no  business 

°- that  sell  ale. 

[Gives  the  tankard  lo  HAsriNea. 
!l.  So  then  you  have  no  turn  for  yolitics.  I 
find. 

Hard.  Not  in  the  least.  There  was  a  time, 
deed,  I  fretted  myself  about  the  mistakes  of 
government,  like  other  people ;  but  finding  my- 
self every  day  grow  more  angry,  and  the  govern- 
ment growing  no  better,  I  left  it  to  menu  itself 
d: — ^g,  I  no  more  trouble  my  head  about  who's 
nho  s  out,  than  I  do  about  John  Nokesand 
Tom  Stiles.     So  my  service  to  you. 

Host,  So  that  with  eating  abovo  stairs  and 
drinking  below,  with  receiving  your  friends  within 
and  amusing  them  without,  you  lead  a  good, 
pleasant,  bustling  life  of  it. 

"    d.  Idostiraboutagooddeal,  tJiat'scertain. 
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Half  the  diffireiicw  in  the  parish  are  adjusted 

Mar,  [4/Jer  drinJaag.]  And  jou  have  an  i 
^tuent  ill  your  cup,  old  gentleman,  bettei'  than 
uiy  in  Westminisler-hall. 

Hard.  Ay,  yoong  gentleman,  that,  and  a  httlB 
philosophy. 

Mar.  Well,  this  is  the  fiist  time  I  ever  heard 
trf  an  innkeeper's  philosophy.  [Aside. 

Haat.  So  then,  like  an  experienced  general, 
you  attack  thetn  on  eveiy  quarter.  If  you  lind 
their  reason  raansgeable,  you  attack  them      " 

■       ■      ^youfiiilthr-'-— 

hthis.    Hi 
my  philosopher.  [Drinii 

Hani.  GotiA,  very  good,  thank  yon ;  ha,  ha 
Your  generalship  puts  me  in  nnnd  of  prino 
Eugene  when  he  fought  the  Turks  at  the  tntttle 
<rf  Belgrade.     You  shall  hear. 

Mar.  Instead  of  the  battle  of  Belgrade,  I  think 
it 's  almost  time  to  talk  ahout  supper.  What  has 
your  philosophy  got  in  the  house  for  aapperl 

Hard.  For  supper,  Sir ! — Was  ever  such  a  re- 
quest to  a  man  in  his  own  house  1  [Aaide. 

Mar.  Yes,  Sir,  supper,  Sir ;  1  hegin  to  feel  an 
appetite.  I  slmll  make  devilish  work  to-night  in 
the  larder,  1  promise  you. 

Hard'.  Such  a  hraien  dcM  sure  my  eyes  never 
heheld.  [Aside.]  Why  really.  Sir,  as  for  supper, 
1  can't  well  tell.  My  Dorothy  and  the  eookmaid 
settle  these  things  between  them.  I  leave  these 
kind  of  things  entirely  to  them. 

Mar.  You  do,  do  you  ? 

Hard.  Entirely.  By  the  by,  I  believe  they  are 
IR  act^  consultation  upon  what 's  for  supper  this 
moment  in  the  kitchen. 

Mar,  Then  I  beg  they'll  admit  me  as  one  of 
their  privy  coundl  It's  a  way  I  have  got. 
When  I  travel  I  always  choose  to  regulate  my 
own  supper.  Let  the  cook  be  colled.  No  offence, 
I  hope,  Sir. 

Sard.  O  no.  Sir,  none  in  the  least :  yet  I  don't 
know  how,  our  Bridget,  the  eookmaid,  is  not  very 
communicative  upon  these  occadons.  Should  we 
send  for  her,  she  might  scold  us  all  out  of  the 

Hasi.  Let's  see  the  list  of  the  larder  then.  I 
ask  it  as  a  favour,  i  alwaya  match  my  appetite 
to  my  bill  of  fate. 

Mar,  [ToflARVciaTLE^wholooksattheniviith. 
earprise^  Sir,  he 's  very  right,  and  it 's  my  way 

'  Hard.  Sir,  you  have  a  right  to  command  here. 
Here,  R<«er,  bring  ns  the  bS  of  fare  for  to-night's 
supper.  I  believe  it 's  drawn  out.  Your  manner, 
Mr.  Hastings,  pute  me  in  mind  of  mj  uncle. 


rsbraoni  firing's  bill  ^fare,  and  exit. 
I,  Ail  upon  the  high  ropes  I  His  node  a 
colonel !  we  shall  soon  hear  of  his  mother  bring  a 
justice  of  peace.     But  let's  hear  the  bill  of  fere. 

[Aside. 
Mar.  [Perusing',]  What's  here  1  For  the 
first  course ;  for  the  second  course  s  for  the  desert. 
The  devil,  Sir,do  you  think  wa  have  brought  down 
the  whole  joiners'^ company,  or  the  corporation  of 
Bedford,  to  eat  up  such  a  supper  1  Two  or  three 
little  things,  clean  and  comfortable,  will  do. 
Hast.  But  let's  hear  it 

Mar,  [Reading]  For  Ihe first  amrse ;  at  the 
t^p,  a  pi^  and  pruTie  sauce- 


',  Dam! 


;,Is= 


n  your  pig,  1     _ 
And  damn  your  prune  sauce,  say  I. 

HoTd.  And  yet,  gentlemen,  to  men  that  are 
hungry,  rag,  vtith  prune  sauce,  is  very  good  eat- 
ing.  Their  impudenceconfbunda  me.  [Jside,] 

Gentlemen,  you  are  my  guests,  make  what  altera- 
tion you  please.  Is  there  any  thing  else  you  wish 
to  retrench  or  alter,  gentiemen  1 

Mar.  Hem.  A  pork  pie,  a  boiled  raibit  and 
sausages,  a.fiorentine,a shakingpudding,atid a 
dish  oftif—taff—taffety  cream! 

Host.  Confound  your  made  diahes  I  I  shall  be 
as  much  at  a  loss  in  this  house,  as  at  a  green  and 

fellow  dinner  at  the  French  ambassador's  table, 
□1  for  plain  eating. 

Hard.  I'msorry,  gentlemen,  that  1  nave  nothing 
you  like ;  but  if  there  be  any  thing  you  have  a 

Mar.  Why  really.  Sir,  your  bill  of  fere  is  so 
exquiate,  that  any  one  part  of  it  is  full  as  good  as 
another.  Send  us  what  you  please.  So  much 
for  supper.  And  now  to  see  that  our  beds  are 
aired,  and  properly  taken  care  of 

Horrf,  lentreatyou'mcave^ithattome.  You 


ihallni.. 
Mar.  Leave   tbst 


1  alwaya  look  to  these  things 

Hard.  I  must  insiat.  Sir,  you'll  make  yourself 
easy  on  that  head. 

Mar.  You  see  I'mrBSolv'don  it. — Aveprtrou- 
blesorae  fellow,  as  ever  I  met  with.  [Aside. 

Hard.  Well,  Sir,  I'm  resolved  at  least  to  attend 


dence,         ,— - 

Hast.  So  I  find  this  fellow's  dvilities  Eegm  to 
'ow  troublesome.  But  who  can  be  angrj  with 
loae  assiduities  which  are  meant  to  please  him  1 

Ha  I  what  do  I  see  1    Miss  Neville,  by  all  that 's 

happy  I 


Enter 


Miss  N.  My  dear  Hasting  I    To  what  u 
d  good  fortv      , 
ascribe  ftiis  happy  meeting  t 


hat  could  induce  you 

to'^tfinfc  this  house  an  inni 
-Hast.  My  ftiend,  Mr.  Martow,  with  whom  I 
me  down,  and  I,  have  been  sent  here  as  to  an 
n,  I  assure  you,     A  young  fellow,  whom  we 

accidentally  met  at  a  house  hard  by,  directed  us 

; .  Mies  N.  Certainly  it  most  be  one  of  my  hope- 
ful cousin's  tricks,  of  whom  you  have  heard  me 
'  tk  so  often;  ha,  ha,  ha,  hal 

Hiiet.  He  whom  your  aunt  intends  for  you  '! 
He  ofwhom  I  have  such  just  apprehensions? 

Miss  N.  You  have  nothing  to  fear  from  him,  I 
issure  you.  You'd  adore  him  if  yon  knew  how 
jeartily  he  despises  me.  My  aunt  knows  it  loo, 
and  has  undertaken  to  court  me  for  him,  and  actu- 
lUy  he^s  to  think  she  has  made  a  conquest. 

Host.  Thou  dear  dissembler  I  You  must  know, 
my  Constance,  I  have  just  seized  this  happy  op- 
"  ny  friend  s  visit  here  to  get  admit- 
ftjnily.  The  horses  that  carried  us 
down   are  now  fatiaucd  with  the   journey,  but 


h,l^,OOgLC 


bey'U  aoonberBfireahed;  and  then,  if  mj  de 
^rl  will  trust  in  her  feithful  Hastings,  we 
soon  be  landed  in  France,  wheca  even  ai 
rfttves  the  [aws  of  marriage  are  respected. 

Miss  N.  I  have  often  told  you,  that,  th 
ready  to  obey  you,  1  yet  should  leave  my  little  fo 
■ ■   ■■    ■  withrefud 


SHE   STOOPS  TO   CONQUER.  [aotit 

nter  Mtse  H*nDCASTLE,  returned  from 


of 


19  leA  me  by  uncle,  the  India  Director, 
and  chiefly  consiata  in  |ewe!s.  I  have  bean  for 
>ome  time  persuading  my  aunt  to  let  me  wiur 
Uiem.  I  fancy  I  am  very  Tiear  succeeding.  The 
instant  they  are  put  into  my  poBaesaion,  yen  shall 
find  me  reaiij  to  make  tliam  and  myself  youra. 

Hast.  Perish  the  InublesI  Your  perwn  is  all 
I  desire.  In  (he  mean  time,  my  friend  Marlow 
must  not  be  let  into  his  miatake.  I  know  the 
strange  reserve  of  his  temper  is  snch,  that,  if  ab- 
ruptly informed  of  it,  he  would  inatantly  quit  the 
house  before  our  plan  was  ripe  for  execution. 

Miss  N.  Bot  how  shall  we  keep  him  in 

deception?  MiBBHaidcaatle  is  just  returned  fi-oin 
walking ;  what  if  we  persuade  him  she  is  con  " 
to  this  nouse  as  to  an  inn  1 — Come  this  way. 

{They  confe 
Enter  M*HI.OW. 
Mar,  The  assiduiliee  of  these  good  people  tease 
me  beyond  bearing.  My  host  seams  to  think  '-' 
ill  manners  to  leave  me  alone,  and  so  he  claps  nc 
only  himself,  but  his  otd-taahioned  wife  on  my 
back.  They  talk  of  coming  to  sup  with  us  too; 
and  then,  I  suppose,  we  are  to  run  the  gauntlet 
through  all  the  rest  of  the  family— What 


Host,  My  dear  Charles,  let  n 


Tatnlate 


you— The  most  fortunate  accident! — Wh 
you  think  has  just  alighted^ 

Mar.  Cannot  guess. 

Hast.  Oar  mistresses,  boy;  Misa  Hardcastle 
and  Miaa  Neville.  Give  me  leave  to  introduce 
Miaa  Coaslanc^  Neville  to  your  acquaintance, 
Happenmg  to  dine  in  the  neighbourhood,  they 
called  on  their  return  to  take  fresh  horses  here. 
Miss  Hardcastle  has  Just  atojiped  into  the  next 
room,  and  will  be  back  in  an  matant.  Wasn't  it 
lucky  1  eh! 

Mar.  I  have  just  been  mortified  enough  of  all 
Donai^ence,  and  here  comcB  aomething  to  complete 
my  embarrassment.  [Aside. 

Hast.  Well !  but  wasn't  it  the  most  fortunate 
thing  in  the  world  1 

Mar.  Oh !  yea.  Vary  (ortunatB— a  most  joy- 
ful encounter, — But  our  dresses,  Georae,  you 
know,  are  in  disorder, — What  if  we  ahouTd  post- 
pone the  happiness  till  to-morrow  1 — To-morrow 
■t  her  own  houae — it  will  be  vary  convenient — 
■nd  rather  more  respectful — To-morrow  let  it  be. 
[Oferinglogo. 

Miss  N.  By  no  means.  Sir.  Your  Vremony 
ilfll  displease  lier.  The  disorder  of  your  dress 
wHI  show  the  ardour  of  your  impatience.  Besides, 
ihe  knows  you  are  in  the  house,  and  will  permit 
you  to  see  her. 

Mar.  Oh  I  the  devil !  how  shall  I  support  it? 
Hem  1  hem  1  Haatings,  you  must  not  go.  You 
ae  to  aaaist  me,  you  know,  I  shall  be  contbund- 
iidiy  ridiculous.     Yet,  hang  it !    I'll  take  courage, 

Hiiat,  Pahaw,  man !  'tis  but  the  first  plunge, 

and  all's  over.     She 'a  hot  a  woman  you  know. 

Mar.  And  uf  alt  women  shethat  I  dread  most 


Hast,  [Introducing  them.]  Miss  Hardcastle, 
JIt.  Martow,  I'm  proud  of  bringing  two  persons 
(getlier,  who  only  want  to  know,  to  esteem  each 

Mias  H.  [Aside.]  Now,  for  meeting  my  modest 
entleman  with  a  demure  face,  and  quite  in  his 
c.  [After  a  pause^  m  iP/tic^  he  appears 


by  the  w    . 

Mar.  Only  a  few.  Madam.  Yes,  we  had  some. 
Yes,  Madam,  a  good  many  accidents,  but  should 
be  sorry.  Madam.— or.  rather  glad  of  an  accidents 
— that  are  so  agreeably  concluded.    Hem  I 

Hast.  [TVi  Mar.]  You  never  apoke  better  in 
your  whole  life.  Keep  it  up,  and  I'll  ensure  you 
tllB  victory. 

Misa  H.  I'm  afraid  you  flaltei.  Sir.  You  that 
have  seen  so  much  of  the  ^nest  company,  can  find 
little  entertainment  in  an  obscure  corner  of  the 


"ify- 


c.  [  Galkering  amrage.]  1  have  lived,  ii 
n  the  world.  Madam  ;  but  Ihave kept  vei 


..._,_._.  ,  ,  .  kept  very 

liltic  company.  1  have  been  butan  observer  opon 
life,  Madam,  while  others  were  enjoying  il. 

Miss  H.  An  observer,  like  yon,  upon  life,  were 
I  fear  disagreeably  employed,  smce  you  must  have 
had  much  more  to  ceuauro  than  to  approve. 

Mar.  Pardon  me,  Madam ;  I  was  always  wilt- 
ing to  be  amused.  The  folly  of  moat  people  is 
rather  an  oWect  of  my  mirth  than  uneasmeaa. 

Hast.  [2^0  Mar.]  Bravo,bravol  Navetspoke 
so  welt  in  your  whole  life.  Well !  Mias  Hard- 
castle, 1  see  that  you  and  Mr.  Marlow  are  going 
to  be  very  good  company.  I  believe  our  being 
here  will  but  embarrass  the  interview. 

Mar.  Not  in  the  least  Mr.  Hastings.  We 
like  your  company  of  all  things.  [5?  HssT.j 
Zounds ',  George,  sure  you  wont  go  f    How  can 


(eofou 


1,  that  w 


a  little 


1  pause.}  But  you  have  not 
erver,  I  presume,  Sir  1  The 
!,  have  employed  some  part  of 


MissH.  [Afle 
been  wholly  an 
ladies,  I  should  h 
your  addresses, 
■ii.__   ri..i — ......  i.^u  jfj^j^^i   Pardon  me 

yet  have  studied — only — tu 
deserve  them. 

s  H,  And  that,  some  say,  is  the  very  worst 

'.  Perhaps  so,  Madam ;  but  I  love  to  mn- 
inly  with  the  more  grave  and  senable  part 
of  the  sei — But  I'm  aftrnd  I  grow  tireaome. 
Miss  H.  Not  at  all,  Sir ;  there  is  nothing  I  like 
much  as  erave  conversation  myself;  ' 


prised  how  a 
those  light  ai 
the  heart. 

Afar,  It's 
In  the  variet 

Miss  H.  I 


Iten  been  su»- 
dd  ever  admire 
Dthing  reache« 


leapiae  what  they  are  boapabl* 


„  Google 


SOBNB  t] 
MaT.  My  m 


ming,  Madam ;  buf  infinitely  bet- 
Aiid  I  can't  help  observing  that 
vvi  ^-d  age  of  hypocrisy — a — 

Miss  H.  Who  could  ever  suppose  this  fellow 
impudent  upon  some  oceaaions!  {Jiside.}  You 
were  going  to  observe,  Sir — 

Mar.  f  was  obsersin]T,  Madam — I  protest, 
Madam,  I  foi^et  what  I  vras  going  to  observe. 

MiasH.  Ivow.andaodol.  [Aside.}  Youwere 
observing,  Sir,  that  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy,  some- 
thing about  hypocrisy.  Sir. 

Mar.  Yes,  Madam ;  in  this  age  of  hypocrisy 
there  nre  fevi  who  upon  inquiry  do  not— a — a— 
Miss  R  I  understand  you  perfectly  Sir. 
Mar.  'Egad  I  and  that 's  more  than  1  do  myself. 
[Aside. 
Miss  H.  You  mean  that  in  this  hypocritical  age 
diere  are  few  that  do  not  condemn  in  pubUo  what 
they  practise  in  private,  and  think  they  pay  every 
itot  to  virtue  when  they  praise  it. 
^  Mar.  True,  Madam;    those  who  have  most 
virtue  in  their  mouths,  have  least  of  it  in  their  bo- 
soms.    But  I  see  Miss  Meville  expecting  us  in  the 
neit  room.    I  would  not  intrude  for  the  world. 

Miss H.  I  protest,Sir,Ineverwa8 more  agreea- 
bly entertidned  in  all  my  Hfe.     Pray  go  on. 

Mar.  Yes,  Madam,  I  maa— but  she  beckons  us 
to  join  her.  Madam,  shall  I  do  myself  the  honour 
to  attend  you. 

Miss  H.  Well  than,  11!  follow, 
MfiT.  This  pretty  smooth  dialogue  has  done  for 
me.  [Aside,  e.vit. 

Miss  H.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Was  there  ever  such  a 
iwber,  sentimental  interview  1  I'm  certain  1 
•carce  looked  me  in  my  face  the  whole  time.  Y 
the  felkiw,  but  for  hia  unaccountable  baahfulnef  , 
is  pretty  well  too.     He  has  good  aanse,  bat  then 

BO  Juried  in  his  fears,  that  it  fttisues   - 

than  ignorance.  If  I  could  teach  fflm  a 
fidence,  it  would  be  doing  somebody  that  I  know 
of  a  piece  of  service.  But  who  is  that  somebody  " 
— that,  &ith,  \a  a  question  I  can  scarce  answer. 

[Bxii 

Enter  Tony  and  Miss  NETH4.E,  foUowed  by 

Mrs.  Hjrdcastle  and  ^aaTl^ 


SHE  STOOPS  TO   CONCIUER. 

I  take  care  to  know  evei^  tete-a-tete  from  the 
Scandalous  Magaiiue,  and  have  all  the  fashions 


mg. 

Miss  N,  I  hopacousm,  one  may  speak  to  one's 
own  relations,  and  not  be  to  blame, 

Tony.  Ay,  but  I  know  what  sort  of  a  relation 
you  want  to  mata  me  though :  but  it  wont  do.  I 
t«ll  you,  cousin  Con,  it  wont  do;  so  I  beg  you'll 
keep  your  distance;  I  want  no  nearer  relation- 
ship. [ShefoUiyieB,  coquetting  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Well !  [  vow,  Mr.  Hastings,  you  are 
Tery  entertoming.  There  'b  nothing  in  the  world 
I  love  to  talk  of  so  much  as  London,  and  the 
tashions,  though  I  was  never  there  myself. 

Bast.  Never  there  I  you  amaie  me !  fiwrn  your 
UT  and  manner,  I  concluded  you  had  been  bred 
all  your  Ute  either  at  Ranelagh,  St,  James',  or 
Towei^wharf, 

Mrs.  B.  O  !  Sir,  you're  only  pleased  to  say  so. 
We  country  persons  can  have  no  manner  at  sll. 
I'm  in  [ova  with  the  town,  and  that  serves  to 
raise  me  above  some  of  our  nraghbouring  rustics; 
but  who  can  have  a  manner  that  has  never  seen 
the  Pantheon,  the  Grotto  Gardens,  the  Borough, 
^d  such  places  where  the  nobility  chiefly  resort  ^ 
nil  1  can  do,  is  to  enjoy  London  at  second-hand. 


— „   -   -— , letter  from  the  two  toise 

Rickets  of  Crooked-lane.  Pray  how  do  you  liltB 
thishead   Mr.  Haatmgsl 

Host.  Eitremely  elegant  and  desagee,  upon 
my  word.  Madam.  Your/riseur  is  a  Prenchmaa, 
I  suppose. 

Mn.  B.  I  protest,  I  dressed  it  myself  from  a 

E:int  in  the  Ladies'  Memorandum-book  for  the 
St  year. 

Hast.  Indeed  !  Such  a  head  in  a  side-box  at 
the  playhouse,  would  draw  as  many  gazers  as  my 
lady  mayoress  at  a  dty  ball. 

Mrs.  B.  One  must  dress  a  little  particular,  or 
one  may  escape  in  the  crowd. 

Boat.  But  that  cannot  be  your  case.  Madam, 
in  any  dress,  [Bowing. 

Mrs.  B.  Yet  what  sienities  my  dressing,  when 
I  have  such  a  piece  of  antiquity  by  my  ade  as 
Mr.  Hanlcastlel  all  1  can  say  will  not  argua 
down  a  single  button  from  his  clothes.  I  have 
often  wanted  him  to  throw  ofl"  his  great  flaxen 
wig,  and  where  he  was  bald  to  plaster  it  over,  like 
my  lord  Pafely,  with  powder. 

Bast.  You  are  right.  Madam;  for,  as  among 
the  ladies  there  are  none  ugly,  so  among  the  men 
there  are  none  old, 

Mrs.  B.  But  what  do  yoti  think  his  answer 
waaf  Why,  with  his  usual  Gothic  vivacity,  ho 
said  I  onljr  wanted  him  to  throw  off  his  w^  to 


.  your  age  you  may  w 


Hast.  Intolerable !  -■ 
what  you  please,  and  it  must  become  you. 

Mrs,  H.  Pray,  Mr.  Hastings,   what  do  jou 
lake  lo  be  the  most  laehionable  age  about  town  1 

Hast.  Some  time  ago,  forty  was  all  the  mode ; 
hut  I'm  told  the  ladies  intand^le  bring  up  filly  for 


past  forty, 

polite  drde,  would  be  considered  as  a  child,  i 
~  ere  maker  of  samplers, 

Mrs.  B.  And  yet  Mra,  Niece  thinks  herself  as 
much  a  woman,  and  is  as  ibnd  of  jewels,  as  tha 
)fusaU. 


Mrs.  H.  My  son,  Sir,  They  are  contracted  lo 
each  other.  Observe  their  little  sports,  'They 
&U  in  and  out  ten  Umes  a  day,  as  if  they  were 
man  and  wife  already,  [To  them.]  Well,  Tony, 
child,  what  soft  things  are  you  saying  to  your 
""usin  Constance  this  evening' 

Tony.  I  have  been  saying  no  soft  things ;  but 
that  it  'a  very  hard  to  be  followed  about  so,  Ecod '. 
I've  not  a  place  in  the  house  now  that 's  left  to 
myself  but  the  stable, 

Mrs.H.  Never  mind  him.  Con,  my  dear.  He's 
in  another  story  behind  your  back. 

Miss  N.  There  's  somethir]^  generous  in  my 
main's  manner.  He  falls  out  fefore  feces  to  be 
irmven  inprivate. 

Tany.  ITiat 's  a  damned  confounded— crack, 

Mts.B.  Ah!  he's  a  sly  one.  Don't  yon  think 
they're  hke  each  other  about  the  mouth,  Mr 
Hastings!  The  Eknkinsop  mouth  to  a  T.  - 
They're  of  a  size  too.  Back  to  back,  my  pretties, 
that  Mr.  Haetmga  may  see  yon.     Come,  Tony, 

Tony.  You  had  as  good  not  make  mr,  [  tell  yon 


r,l^,OOgLC 
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l^Arftni. 


MiisN.  O  luii!    he  has   almost   cracked  my 

Mrs.  a  O  the  uionslcrl  for  shame,  Tony. 
Yoa  a  man,  and  behave  so  ! 

Teny.  If  I'm  a  man,  let  me  have  my  fottin. 
Eeod  !  I'll  not  bo  made  a  Ibol  of  any  longer, 

Mrs.  H.  Is  this,  ungrateful  boy,  all  that  T'm  to 

{•■*,  for  the  pains  I  have  taken  in  your  edncation  "i 
,  that  \a.ie  nicked  you  in  your  cradle,  and  fed 
that  pretty  mouth  with  a  spoon  I  Did  not  I  ivork 
that  waistcoat  (o  make  you  genteel  1 

TTmy.  But,BCod!  I  tell  yon,  I'll  not  be  made  a 
fool  ofnoloneer. 

Mrs.  H.  Waa'nt  it  all  fiir  yoor  good,  viper  1 
Wasn't  H  all  for  yoorgoodi 

Tony,  I  nieh  yau'iTlel  me  and  my  good  alone 
then.  Snubbing  this  way  when  I'm  m  Bpiritfi. 
If  I'm  to  have  any  good,  let  it  come  of  itself;  not 
to  Keep  dinging  it,  iBnging  it  into  one  bo. 

Mrs.  H.  'Tml 'b  is&ei  I  never  see  you  when 
you're  in  spirits.  No,  "Tony,  yoa  then  go  to  the 
alehouse  or  kennel.  I'm  never  to  be  delighted 
with  your  agreeable  wild  notes,  unfeehng  monster ! 

Tany.  EmxII  mamma,  your  own  notes  are  the 
wildest  of  the  two. 

Mrs.  H.  Was  over  the  Iike1  But  I  see  he 
wants  to  break  my  heart,  1  see  he  does. 

Hast.  Deal  Madam,  permit  me  to  lecture  the 
young  gentleman  a  UtUe.  I'm  certdn  I  can  per- 
suade lumto  his  duty. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  I  must  retire.  Come,  Con- 
stance, mj  love.  You  see,  Mr.  Hastings,  the 
wretchedness  of  my  situation ;  was  ever  pooj  ~ 
man  so  [Jagued  with  a  dear,  swee^  pretty, 
voking  undutiful  hoy.  {Exeant  Mrs.  H 
'iAHTLE  and  Mies  Neville. 

Tony.  [Singing.]     There  leas  a  young 
riding  by. 

And  fain  mould  have  Ais  imli.  flang-  do 
dUlo  de. 
Don't  mind  her.  Let  her  cry.  It 's  the  comfort 
of  her  heart.  I  have  seen  her  and  sister  cry  over 
a  book  for  an  hour  together,  and  they  sua  they 
liked  the  book  the  better,  the  more  it  made  them 

Hast.  Then  you're  no  friend  to  the  ladies,  I 
find,  my  pretty  young  gentleman! 

Tony.  That's  as  1  And 'em. 

Hast.  Not  to  her  of  your  mother's  choosing,  I 
dare  answer  1  And  yet  she  appears  to  me  a  pretty 
well-tempered  ^il. 

Tony.  That 's  because  you  don't  know  her  as 
well  as  I.  Eeod  I  I  know  every  inch  about  her ; 
and  there 's  not  a  more  bitter  cantankerous  toad 
in  all  Christendom. 

Host.  Pretty  encouragement  this  for  a  lover. 

[Aside. 

Tony.  I  have  seen  her  since  (he  height  of  that. 
She  has  as  many  tricks  as  a  hare  in  a  thicket,  or 
a  colt,  in  the  Jirsl  day's  breaking. 

Host.  To  me  she  appears  sensible  and  silent. 

Tony.  Ay,  before  company.  But  when  she 's 
witji  her  pkiymaies,  she  B  as  toud  as  a  hog  in  a 


these  parts,  you  might  then  talk  of  beauty.  Eeod, 
she  has  two  eyes  as  black  as  sloes,  and  theeke  ai 
broad  and  red  as  a  pulpit  cushion.     She'd  make 

Hast.  Well,  what  aay  you  to  a  friend  that 
would  take  this  bitter  bargain  oiTyour  hands  1 

Tony.  Anon. 

Hast.  Would  you  thank  him  that  would  take 
Miss  Neville,  and  leave  you  to  happiness  and 
your  dear  Betsy  ? 

Tony,  Ay ;  but  where  is  there  such  a  friend, 
tor  who  would  take  her  1 

Hast.  I  am  he.  If  you  but  assist  me,  I'll  en- 
gage  to  whip  her  off  to  Prance,  and  you  shall 
--overhear  more  of  her. 

Tony,  Assist  you !  Eeod,  I  will,  to  the  last 
drop  of  my  blood.  I'll  clap  a  pair  of  horses  to 
your  chaise,  thai  shall  trundle  you  offin  a  twink- 
ling, and  may  he  get  you  a  part  of  her  fortin, 
beside,  in  jewels,  that  you  little  dream  of 

Hast,  My  dear  'sqmre,  this  looks  like  a  lad  of 

Tony,  Come  along  then,  and  you  shall  see 
more  of  my  spirit  Sefbre  you  have  done  with 
[Singing, 


We  a 


.  But  theru  is 


lesljal 


gat. 

that 

Tony    Yea ;  but  curb  her  never  so  li 
kicks  up,  and  you're  flung  in  the  ditch. 

Host.  Well,  but  you  must  allow  her 


SCENE  I.—  The  Same 
Enter  HardCiietle, 

Hard.  What  could  my  old  friend.  Sir  Charles, 
mean  by  recommending  his  son  as  the  modeslj^Et 
young  man  in  town  1  To  me  he  appears  as  the 
moat  unpudent  piece  of  hraas  that  ever  spoke  with 
a  leugne.  He  uas  taken  possession  of  the  easy 
chair  by  the  fireside  already.  He  look  off  his 
boots  in  the  parlour,  and  desired  me  to  see  them 
taken  care  of.     I'm  desirous  to  know  how  his  im- 

Eudence  afiiicls  my  daughter — She  will  certainly 
e  shocked  at  it. 
Enter  Misa  HAOuciis'Che,  plainly  dressed. 
Well,  my  Kale,  I  see  yon  have  changed  yout 
dress,  as  I  bid  you ;  and  yet,  I  believe,  Uiere  was 

MissH,  I  find  such  a  pleasure.  Sir,  in  obeying 
your  commands,  that  I  take  care  to  observe  Uiem 
without  ever  debating  their  propriety. 

Hard.  And  yet,  Kate,  I  sometunes  give  you 
some  causa,  partieiilarly  when  I  recommended  my 
modest  gentleman  to  you  as  a  lover  to-day. 

MissH.  You  taught  me  to  expect  something 
extraordinary,  and  I  find  the  original  exceeds  the 
description. 

Hard,  I  was  never  so  surprised  in  my  hfe ',  H« 
las  quite  confounded  all  my  faculties ! 

Miss  H.  I  never  saw  any  thing  like  it ;  and  a 
nan  of  the  world  too! 

Hard.  Ay,  ha  learned  it  all  abroad. 

Hard,  A  good  deal  assisted  by  bad  company, 
md  a  French  dandng-master. 

Miss  H.  Sure  you  mistake,  papa  I  a  French 
dancing-masler  conkl  never  have  (aught  him  that 
timid  look— that  awkward  address— that  bashful 


Hard.  Whoso  look "!  whose  m 


I,  child  "i 
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Miss  H.  Mr.  MarIow'a[  his  mauDaise 
tas  timidity,  struck  me  at  the  Hrst  sight. 

Hard.  Tdon  your  first  sight  ciecened  you ;  for 
1  thintt  hin.  one  of  ite  most  brazen  first  s^iila 
tbat  ever  aetonisheif  ray  gensi-s, 

MiesH.  Sure,  Sir,  you  rally!  I  never  saw  any 
one  so  modest. 

Hard.  And  can  you  be  serious  1  I  never  saw 
such  a  bouncing,  svrageering  puppy  since  I  was 
^Z.    i""jDlw«on^^8sb^tXitobim; 

(MissH  Surprisiugl  he  met  ine  wi(h  a  respect- 
Jul  bow,  a  slammaring  voice,  and  a  look  fiied  on 
Hie  ground. 

Hard.  He  met  me  with  a  loud  voice,  a  iordiy 
an',  and  a  familiarilj  that  made  my  Wood  fret 

Miss  H.  He  treated  me  with  diffidence  and 
respeel;  censured  the  mannoraofthe  age:  admired 
the  prudence  of  girls  that  never  laughed;  tired 
me  with  apologies  for  being  Uresome ;  then  left 
th*  room  with  a  bow,  and,  Madam.  I  would  aot 
Tor  the  worid  detain  you. 

Hard.  He  spoke  to  me  aa  if  he  knew  me  all 
hts  life  before.  Asked  twenty  questions,  and 
Ji  answer.    Interrupted  my  best 


jou  procured  them  from 


I  do?    An  honest  n 
own  at  any  time. 

Haet.  ThouBanda  do  it  every  day.  Ent,  to  b( 
plaih  -with  you,  Miss  Neville  is  endeavouring  W 
procure  thet«  from  her  aunt  tbis  very  instant.    It 


a  waited  fc. 

remarks  with  some  sil 
my  best  story  of  the 

Cnce  Eugene,  he  asked  me  if  I  had  „ui , 
nd  at  making  punch.     V"cB,  Itate,  he 
your  father  if  he  was  a.  maker  of  punch. 
'"■■--"■  "--'■ certainly'       ' 


iBBlf,  I'm 


ssH.  Oneofua 

Bard.  If  he  be  what  he 

determined  he  shall  never  have  ...j , 

Miss  H.  And  if  he  be  the  sullen  thing  I  take 
him,  he  shall  never  have  mine. 

Hard.  In  one  thing  then  wo»are  agreed — to 
reject  him. 

MmH.  Yea,  but  upm  conditions.  For  if  you 
diould  find  him  tesa  impudent,  and  I  more  pre- 
somingi  if  yon  find  him  more  respectful,  and  I 
more  importunate— I  don't  know— the  fellow  ia 
well  enough  for  a  man— Certainly  we  don't  meet 
many  auch  at  a  horse  race  in  the  country. 
_  Hard.  If  we  should  find  himaol  But  Ihat'a 
impossible.  The  firat  appearance  has  done  my 
buemesa.    I'm  seldom  deceived  in  that. 

Afise  a.   And  yet  there  may  be  many  good 
quaUties  under  that  firat  appearance.     But  as  one 
of  us  must  he  mistaken,  what  if  we  go  to  make 
farther  discoveries  ? 
_  Hard.  Agreed.     But  depend  Mi't  I'm  in  the 

JWss  H.  And  depend  onl  I'm  not  much  in  the 
"""g-  [Exeuni. 

Enter  Tout,  rMnning  vrith  a  casket. 
T<my.  EcodJ  1  have  got  them    Here  they  are 
My  couan  Con's  necklaces,  bobs  and  all.     My 
mother  eha'n't  cheat  the  poor  soula  out  of  their 
Sirtnne,  neither.     0 1  my  genius,  ia  that  you  t 
Enter  HiaTiNos. 
Hast.  My  dear  friend,  how  have  you  managed 
with  your  mother?     I  hope  you  have  amused  her 
with  pretending  love  for  your  cousin,  and  thai 
you  are  wlllhig  {o  be  recondled  at  last ;  o     " 
will  be  refreshed  in        '  " 

soon  be  ready  to  set  (  _. 

Tony.  And  here 's  something  to  bear  yoi 
charges  by  the  way.  [Civing  the  casket.}  Vol 
aweelhearfs  jewels.  Keep  them,  and  hangthoe 
I  aay,  that  would  rob  you  of  one  of  them. 


Tony.  Well,l!eep  them,  till  you  know  hov/  il 
wdlbe.  But  I  know  how  it  will  be.  well  enough ; 
she'd  as  soon  part  with  the  only  Round  tooth  in 
her  head. 

Hasi.  But  I  dread  the  eflecls  of  her  resentment, 
when  she  finds  she  has  lost  them. 

Tony.  Never  you  mind  her  resentment,  leave 

me  to  manage  that.     I  don't  value  her  resentmenl 

the  bounce  of  a  cracker.     Zounds !   there  they 

are.    Monice;  prance.  lEsHt  Hastings. 

Enter  Maa,  Haedcasti.e  ond  Miss  Neville. 

Mrs.  H.   Indeed,  Constance,  you  amaze   nie 

Such  a  girl  aa  you  want  jewels !    It  will  be  time 

gbod    enough  for  jewels,  my  dear,'  twenty  yemfa  hence, 

aked    when  your  beaBty  begins  to  want  repairs. 

-Mss  N.  Biit  what  will  rejair  beauty  at  forty, 

ill  certainly  improve  it  at  twenty.  Madam. 

Mrs.  H  Toura,  my  dear,  can  admit  of  none. 

hat  natural  blush  ia  beyond  a  thousand  orna. 

ents.    Besides,  child,  iencis  are  quite  out  at 

preaent.     Don't  you  aee  half  the  ladies  of  our  ac- 

qu^nlanee,    my    lady    Kill-day-light,    and    Mr. 

Crump,  and  the  rest  of  them,  cai'rv  their  jewels 

to  (own,  and  bring  liothing  but  piele  and  mar- 

cssltes  back. 

Miss  N.  But  who  knows,  Mailam,  hut  aome- 
body  that  shall  be  nameless  would  Uke  me  best 
with  all  niy  finery  about  me  1 

Mrs.  H.  Consult  yonr  glaaa,  my  dear,  and  then 
see  if,  with  such  a  jiair  of  eyes,  you  want  any 
better  sparklers.  "What  do  you  think,  Tony,  my 
dear,  d<les  your  cousin  Con  want  any  jewels,  jS 
your  eyes  to  set  oiTher  beauty  ! 
Tony.  That's  as  hereafter  maybe. 
Miss  N.  My  dear  aunt,  if  you  knew  how  it 
ould  oblige  me. 

Mrs.  H.  Aparcelofold  fishioned  rose  and  table 
it  things,  they  would  make  you  look  like  the 
lurt  of  king  Solomon  at  a  puppet-show.  Besides, 
behove  I  can't  readily  come  at  them.  They  may 
I  missing,  Ibr  aught  1  know  to  the  contrary. 
Tony,  lApari  lo  Mhb.  Haedcastle.]  I'hen 
why  don't  you  tell  her  ao  at  once,  as  she  's  so 
longing  for  them.  Tell  her  they're  lost.  It's  the 
only  way  lo  quiet  her.    Sav  they're  lost,  and  call 


t  time,  and  we  shall 


s.  H.  [Apart  lo  Towr.J  You  know,  my  dear, 
nly  keeping  them  for  you.  So,  if  I  aay 
egone,  youTl  bear  me  witneea,  will  you  1  he. 


Ecod  1  III  aay  I  saw 
■-'■---  day,  r'    ■ 


Tony.  Never  fear  li 
them  taken  out  with  m 

MissN.  I  desire  the j,  „.,^„„,, 

Just  to  be  permitted  to  show  them  as  relics,  and 
then  they  may  be  locked  np  again. 

Mrs.  H.  To  be  plain  with  you,  my  dear  Ci>n- 
stance,  if  I  could  find-  them,'  jon  should  hawi 
them.    They're  missing  1  assure  you;    Lost,  ftir 
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anght  I  know;  but  we  must  Ewve  patience  »her- 


MUs  N.  111  not  believe  it  1  this  is  but 
pretence  to  aany  me.  I  know  they're  to 
to  be  Eo  slightly  kept,  and  as  you  are  to  i 
thelo 


BTfor 


s.H.  Don't  be  alanned,  Constance.   If  they 

be  lost,  I  must  restore  Bii  equivalent.     Bat  mv 

ann  knows  ihey  are  missing,  and  not  to  be  founil, 

I'any.  That  I  can  bear  witness  W.     They  are 

missing,  and  not  to  be  found,  I'!!  take  my  mOt 


H.  Can  you  hear  witness  that  you're  no 
ban  a  fool  t    Was  ever  poor  woman  it- 
beset  with  fools  on  one  hand  and  thieves  on  the 

Tony.  I  can  bear  witness  to  thai. 

Mrs,  H.   Bear  witness  agun,  you  bbcbuea^ 

Su,  and  rii  turn  you  oat  of  the  room  directly, 
y  poor  niece,  what  will  become  of  her  I  Dojou 
'  ugh,  you  unfeeling  brute,  as  if  you  enjoyed  mj 


Mrs.  H.  You  mt 
for  though  we  lose 
' u'  patience. 


\ExU. 


A  learn  resignation,  my  dear; 
lur  fortune,  yet  we  should  not 
._ ^  iee  me,  how  calm  I  am. 

Miss  !^.  Ay,  pfople  are  generally  calm  at  the 
misfortunes  of  others, 

Mrs,  U.  Now  I  wonder  a  girl  of  your  good 
sense  should  waEte  a  thought  Upon  such  trumpery. 
We  shall  soon  lind  them ;  and,  in  the  mean  time, 
you  shall  make  use  of  my  garnets  till  your  jewels 
>«  found. 

Miss  N.  I  detest  garnets. 

Mrs.  H.   The  most  becoming  things  in  the 
world,  to  set  off  a  clear  corapleiion.    You  have 
often  seen  how  wei!  they  look  upon  i 
shall  have  tbem. 

MssiV.  lihshkethemofallthinaa.  Y 
stir— Was  ever  any  thing  so  proyoling, 
my  own  jewels,  and  force  ^e  to  wear  ti 

Tony.  Dont  be  a  fool,    [f  she  airei   , 
garnets,  lake  what  you  can  get.    The  jewels  are 

CDur  own  already.  I  have  stolen  them  out  of  her 
utaau  and  she  does  not  know  it.  Fly  to  your 
spark,  he'll  tell  you  more  of  the  matter.  Leave 
me  to  manage  her. 

Mist  N.  My  dear  cousin, 
Tony.  Vanish,     She's  here,  and  haa  missed 
theinalready.     Zounds!  how  she  fidgets  and  spite 
about  like  a  Catharine  wheel. 

Enter  Mrs.  HiBDOAsTLE. 
Mrs.  H.  Confaaonl    thieves!    robbers!    We 
re  cheated,  plundered,  broke  open,  undone. 


disti 

Tony.  I  can  bear  witness  to 
Mrs.  B.  Do  you  insult  me,  r 

you  lo  yes  your  mother,  I  will, 
Tony.  let     '         -^-       -■- 


Tony.  What 


ithem 


mamma  ^  I  hope  nothing  has  happened  to  any  of 
the  good  &mily. 

Mrs.  H.  We  are  robbed.  My  bureau  has  been 
broke  open,  the  jewels  taken  out,  and  I'm  Undone. 

Tony.  Oh  !  is  that  all  'J  Ha,  ha,  ha !  By  the 
laws,  I  never  saw  it  better  acted  in  my  life,  Ecod, 
I  thought  you  was  ruin'd  in  earnest,  ha,  ha,  ha  1 

Mrs.  H.  Why,  boy,  I  am  ruined  in  earnest. 
My  bureau  has  been  broke  open,  and  all  taken 

Tony.  Stick  to  that !  ha,  ha,  ha  \  stick  to  that ; 
call  me  to  bear  witness, 

Mrs.  B.  I  tell  you,  Tony,  by  all  that 's  predoua, 
the  jewels' are  gone,  and  I  shall  be  ruined  fbi 

Tony.  Sure  I  know  they're  gone,  and  I  am  tc 

Mrs.  H.  My  dearest  Tony,  but  hear  me.— 
They're  gone,  I  say. 

Tony.  By  the  laws,  mamma,  you  make  me  for 
to  laugh,  ha,  ha,  ha !  I  know  who  look  (hem  well 
enough,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Mra.B.  Was  there  evarsuehablockhead, 
can't  tell  the  diflarence  between  jest  and  earnest. 
I  tell  you  I'm  not  in  jest,  booby, 

Tony.  That's  right,  that's  right:  you  t 
Ijo  in  a  bitter  passion,  and  then  nobody 


Bpect  either  of  us. 


I'll  bear  witness  tl 


that. 


er  ?  Ill  teach 


that. 


{Runs  of:  J) 

Enter  Mi  be 
Miss  H.  What  an  unaccountable  creature  is 
lat  brother  of  mine,  to  send  them  to  the  house 
J  an  inn,  ha,  ha!  I  don't  wonder  at  his  impu- 

Mald.  But  what  is  more^  Madam,  the  young 
gentieman,  as  you  passed  by  in  your  present  dress, 
asked  me  if  you  weia  (be  hat-maid  1  He  mis- 
took you  for  the  bar-maid.  Madam, 

Mies  B.  Did  ha  t  Then  as  I  Uve  I'm  resolved 
keep  up  the  delusion.  Tell  me,  how  do  you 
a  my  present  dress'?  Don't  you  think  I  look 
something  Uke  Cherry  in  the  Beam' Stratagem  1 
Maid.  It 's  the  dress,  Madam,  that  every  lady 
ears  in  the  country,  but  when  she  visits  or  re- 
ives company. 
Miss  B.  And  a 
ir  my  face  or  jjersc 


;e  he  does  not  remem- 


examine  the  giant's  force 


id.  Certain  ofil. 

Jfiss  B.  I  vow  I  thoudit  so ;  for  though  we 
ipoke  for  some  time  together,  yet  his  fears  were 
such,  that  he  never  once  looked  up  during  the 
"  terview.     Indeed  if  he  had,  my  bonnet  would 

.ve  kept  him  from  seeing  me, 

Mairf.  But  what  do  you  hope  from  keeping  him 

,  his  mistake? 

Miss  B.  In  the  first  place,  I  shall  be  seen ;  and 

at  is  no  small  advantage  to  a  girl  who  brings 
'it.     Then  1  shall] 
;  and  that's  no 
gained'over  one  who  never  addresat 
wildest  of  her  sex.     But  my  chief 
my  gentleman  oIThis  guard,  and  like 
campion  of  romance, 
before  I  offer  to  combat. 

Maid.  But  are  you  sure  you  can  act  your  pan, 
and  disguise  your  voice,  so  th^  he  may  mistake 
that,  as  he  haa  already  mistaken  your  person. 

Miss  H.  Never  fear  me.  I  think  I  have  aol 
the  true  bar  cant— Did  your  honour  call  1— At. 
tend  the  Lion  there— Pipes  and  tobacco  for  tho 
Angel— The  Lamb  has  been  outrageous  this  half 

Maid.  It  will  do.  Madam,  but  he 's  here. 

[Exii. 

Enter  Mari.ow. 
Mor.  What  a  bawhng  in  every  port  of  tiiB 
house  1  1  have  scarce  a  moment's  repose.  If  I  go 
to  the  best  room,  there  I  find  my  host  and  his  alory. 
If  I  fly  to  OiB  gidlery,  there  we  have  my  hosteaa 
with  her  courtesy  down  lo  tiie  ground.  I  have 
at  last  got  a  moment  to  myself,  and  now  for  re- 
collection. [Walks  and  mttsw 


.i.=  o;*^.OOglC 
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MiitH.  DU  you  call,  Sirl  did  jour  honour 


cain 

ing  away. 

Mot.  No,  child.  [Mating.]  Besides,  fioni  the 
gUmpae  T  had  of  her,  1  think  she  squints. 

Miss  B.  I'm  aure,  I  heard  the  beil  ring. 

Mar.  No,  no.  [Muring.]  I  hare  pleased  my 
fether,  however,  by  comicg  down,  and   I'll  lo- 


MUi  H.  I  should  be  glad  to  know.  Sir.  We 
have  such  n  parcel  of  servants. 

Mur.  No,  no,  I  tell  you.  {Looke  full  in  her 
fiee.]  Ybsj  child,  I  think  I  did  call.  I  wanted— 
it  wanted— I  vow,  child,  you  are  vastly  handaome. 

jWiss  n.  O  la,  Sir,  you'll  mate  one  ashamed. 

Mar.  Never  saw  a  more  sprightly,  malicious 
eye.  Yfs,  yes,  my  dear,  I  did  call.  Have  you 
got  any  of  your— a— what  d'ye  call  it,  in  the  house  1 

Miss  H.  No,  Sir,  we  have  been  oulofthat  these 
ten  days. 

Mar.  One  may  call  in  this  house,  I  find,  to  very 
little  porpoBe.  Suppose  I  should  caJI  for  a  taste 
just  by  way  of  trial,  of  the  nectar  of  your  lips 
perhaps  I  might  be  disappoint^^d  in  that  loo. 

Miss  H.    Nectar!    nootar!    that's    a    liquor 
there's  no  call  for  in  these  parts.     French,  I 
pose.     We  keep  no  Pretich  wines  here.  Sir. 

Mar.  Of  true  English  growth,  1  assure  yo 

Miss  H.  Then  iVb  odd  I  should  not  knc 
We  brew  all  sorts  of  wines  in  this  house,  and  I 
have  lived  here  these  eighteen  years. 

Mar.  Eighteen  years!  why  one  would  think, 
eluld,  you  kept  the  bar  before  you  vrare  bom. 
How  old  are  you  1 

MissH.  O!  Sir,  I  must  not  leL  my  age.  They 


Mar.  Yes,  my  dear,  a  great  &vourile.  And 
yet,  hang  me,  I  don't  see  what  they  find  in  me  to 
follow.  At  the  ladies'  club  in  town,  I'm  called 
thar  agreeable  Rattle,  Rattle,  child,  is  not  my 
real  name,  but  one  I'm  known  by.  My  name  w 
Solomons.  Mr,  Solomons,  my  A^t,  at  your  ser- 
"<*•  [Qferine-tosoiute  hr.r. 

Misi,  H.  Hold,  Sir,  you  mere  mtrodocing  me 
to  vour  club,  not  to  yourself  And  you're  so  great 
a  Avourite  there,  you  say  ■? 

Mar.  Yea,  my  dear.  There  'e  Mrs.  Mantrap, 
Lady  Betty  Blackleg,  the  Countess  of  Sligo,  Mrs. 
Loimhoms,  old  Miss  Biddy  Buckskin,  and  yonr 
humble  servant,  keep  up  the  spirit  of  the  place. 
Mies  H.  Then  it 's  a  very  merry  place,  I  sap- 
Mar.  Yes,  as  merry  as  cards,  supper,  wine,  and 
old  women  can  make  us. 

ASssH  AndtheirBsree8bleRattle,ha,ha,hal 

ATor.  'Egad!   I  don't  quite  like  this  chit.    She 

looks  knowing,  melbinis,    [Aside.]   You  laugh, 

MUsH. 
thejr  all   h 

.  AII'swell,shedon'tlaughatine.  [Ask 
Do  you  ever  work,  child  7 

Miss  H.  Ay,  sure.     There 's  not  a  screen 
— '•■ '--  the  whole  house  but  what  can  bear  * 


ited. 
lu  can't  be 


ic  should 

Mar.  To  guess  at  this  distance,  you 
much  above  ioity,  [JpproacftiBg'.]  Yet 
don't  think  so  much.  [  jpjnuacfting-.]  By  coming 
close  to  some  women  they  look  younger  stili ;  but 
when  we  come  very  close  indeed — 

{AiUmpHng  to  kiss  her. 

Miss  H.  Pray,  Sir,  keep  year  distance.  One 
would  think  you  wanted  to  know  one's  age  as 
they  do  horses,  by  oiark  of  mouth. 

Mar.  1  protest,  child,  yon  use  me  extremely  ill. 
If  yoQ  keep  me  at  this  distance,  how  is  it  possible 
you  and  I  can  ever  be  acquainted  1 

MissH,  And  who  wauls  to  beaoquaintedwilh 
yoni  I  want  no  such  aaiuaintance,  not  I.  I'm 
sure  you  did  not  treat  Miss  Hardoastle  that  was 
here  awhile  ago  in  this  obaCropolous  manner.  I'll 
warrant  me,  before  her  you  look'd  dash'd,  and 
kept  bowing  to  the  ground,  and  talk'd,  for  all 
the  world,  as  if  you  was  before  a  justice  of  the 

Mar.  'Egad!  she  has  hit  it,  sure  enough. 
[Atide.]  In  awe  of  her,  child!  Ha,  ha,  Ea\ 
A  mere  awkward,  squiftting  thins.  No,  no.  I 
find  yon  dont  know  me,  I  laugffd,  and  rallied 
her  a  little;  but  i  was  unwilling  to  be  too  severe. 
No,  I  cooU  not  be  too  severe,  curse  me! 

Miss  B.  O  \  then.  Sir,  you  are  a  favourite,  I 
find,  among  the  ladies  1 


totJiat. 


y  angell     Such 


Mar.  Odso!    Then  you  must  show  ir 

ider  and  draw  patterns  my- 

ittlB.     If  you  want  a  judge  of  your  work, 

you  must  apply  to  me.  [Seizing  her  hand. 

Miss  H.  Ay,  but  the  colours  don't  look  well  by 

candk-light.    You  shall  see  all  in  the  morning, 

[Struggles 

Mar.  And  why  not  now,  my  an™!'    Si.^i 

beauty  fires  beyond  the  power  of  rei 

Pshaw !  the  father  here  I    My  old  lu__  .    

nick'd  seven  that  I  did  not  throw  ames  ace  three 
times  following.  [ExU. 

Enter  HAHDCiSTLE,  who  stands  in  surprise. 
Bard.  So,  Madam!  So  I  find  this  is  yonr 
modest  lover.  This  is  your  humbie  admirer,  that 
kept  his  eyes  fiMdonthe  ground,  and  only  adored 
t  humble  distance.  Kate,  Elate,  art  Uiou  not 
ishamed  to  deceive  your  Either  so  1 
MissH.  Never  trust  me,  my  dearpapa,  but  he's 
I  first  took  him  for :  you'll 

id  of  my  boc 
infectious  I    Didn't  1 
Didn't  1  see  him  haul  you  about 
i  1  and  now  you  talk  of  his  respect 
and  his  modesty,  forsooth ! 

Miss  H.  But  if  I  shortly  convince  you  of  his 
modesty,  that  he  has  only  the  faultsthat  will  pass 
off  with  time,  and  the  virtues  that  will  unprove 
«ith  age,  I  hope  you'll  forgive  him. 

Hard.  The  girl  would  actually  make  one  run 
nad ;  t  tell  you  I'll  not  be  convinced.  I  am  con- 
vinced. He  baa  scarcely  been  three  hours  in  the 
house,  and  he  has  already  encroached  on  all  my 
prerogatives.  You  may  like  his  impudence  and 
II  it  modesty.  But  my  son-in-law.  Madam, 
ust  have  very  different  qualifications. 
Miss  H.  Sir,  1  ask  but  this  night  to  convince 


lo.isdo,  Google 
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[AC 


111  fair  and 
[Kxeunt. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— An  old-faabioned  House. 
Enter  MARLOW./oJIoiced  by  a  Sgbvan' 

Mar.  I  wonder  what  Hastinga  could  mea 
sending  me  so  valuable  a  thing  as  a  caakctCokecp 
for  hira,  when  he  knows  the  only  place  I  have  ie 
the  seal  of  a  posl-coach  at  an  inn-door.  Have  you 
deposited  the  casket  with  the  landlady,  us  i  ordered 
you  1    Elave  you  put  it  into  her  own  handa  1 

Sere.  Yes,  your  honour. 

IKoT.  She  said  she'd  keep  it  safe,  did  she'! 

Serii,  Yes,  she  said  she'd  keep  it  safe  enough; 
she  asked  me  how  I  came  hy  it  f  and  she  said  she 
had  ft  great  ntind  to  malie  me  giie  an  account  of 
myself  [Ej:ii. 

Mar.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  They're  safe,  however. 
What  an  unsctountable  set  of  beings  have  we 
got  amongst!  This  little  bar-maid,  though,  runs 
Si  my  head  most  strangely,  and  drives  out  the 
absurdities  of  all  the  rest  of  the  femily.  She 's 
mine,  she  must  be  mine,  or  I'm  greatly  mistaken. 
Enter  Hastinhs. 

Hast.  Bless  me  I  I  quite  forgot  to  tell  her  that 
I  intended  to  prepare  at  the  bottom  of  the  garden. 
Marlow  hero,  and  iirspirils  tool 

Mar.  Give  me  joy,  Gieorge!  Crown  me,  sha- 
dow me  with  laurels  1  Well,  George,  after  all, 
we  modest  fellows  don't  want  for  suooess  among 
the  women. 

Hasl,  Some  women,  you  mean.  But  what 
sOccBsa  has  your  honour's  modesty  been  crowned 
with  now,  that  it  grows  ao  insolent  upon  ua  ■? 

Mar.  Didn'tyou  see  IhetctQpting,  brisk,  lovely, 
liltle  thing  that  runs  about  the  houae  with  a  bunch 
of  keys  la  its  girdle  1 

Hasl.  Well!  and  what  Iheni 

Mar.  She 's  mine,  you  rogue  you.  Such  fire, 
fuich  motion,  such  eyes,  such  lips — but,  egad ! 
slie  would  not  lot  me  kiss  them  though. 


Ha. 

herf 


:.  But  a 


j>ou 


Mot.  Why,  ms 
ner  work  above  al 


I  the 


Hasl.  But  how  can  you,  Charles,  go  about  to 
rob  a  woman  of  her  honour^ 

Mar.  Pahaw  1  pshaw  !  We  all  know  the  ho- 
nour of  the  bar-maid  of  an  inn.  I  don't  intend  to 
rob  het,  take  my  word  for  it ;  there 's  nothing  in 
this  house  I  sha'n'l  honestly  pay  for. 

Hast.  I  believe  the  girl  has  virtue. 

Mar.  And  if  she  has,  I  should  be  the  last  man 
in  the  world  that  would  attempt  to  corrupt  it. 

Bast.  You  have  taken  care,  I  hope,  of  the 
casket  I  sent  you  to  lock  up  1  It  s  in  safety  1 

Mia-.  Yes,  yes.  It's  safe  enough,  i  have 
taken  care  of  it.  But  how  could  you  think  the 
seat  of  a  Ilos^coach  al  an  inn-door  a  place  of 
safety  1  Ah,  numskull !  I  have  taken  better  pre- 
cautions for  you  than  you  did  for  yourself 1 


Hast.  What 


it  to  the  landlady  to  keep  for 


Hasl.  To  the  landlady  ! 

.War.  The  landlady. 

Hasl.  You  did  1 

Mar.  Idid.  She'stobeanswerablefbritsforth- 
coming,  you  know. 

Hasl.  Yes,  she'll  bring  it  forth,  with  a  witness 

Mar.  Wasn't  I  right  1  I  believe  you'll  allow 
that  I  octei)  prudently  upon  this  occasion. 

Hast.  He  must  not  see  my  uneaainesa.  [Aside. 

Mar,  You  eeetn  a  little  diaconeerted  though, 
methinks.    Sore  nothing  has  happened^ 

Basl.  No,  nothing.  Never  was  in  better  spirits 
in  all  my  life.  And  so  you  left  it  with  the  land- 
lady, who,  no  doubt,  very  readily  undertook  the 

Mar.  Rather  loo  readily.  For  she  not  only 
kept  the  casket,  but,  through  her  great  precantion, 
was  Doing  to  keep  the  messenger  too.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Hast.  He,  he,  he '  They're  safe,  however. 

Mar.  As  a  guinea  in  a  miser's  purse. 


wall  h 


of  fort 


off  without  it.  [jls«(e.] 
Well,  Charles,  I'll  leave  you  to  your  meditations 
1  the  pretty  bar-maid,  and,  he,  he,  he!  may 
rti  bo  as  auoctssful  for  youradf  aa  you  have  been 
r  me.  [Exit. 

Mar.  Thank  ye,  George ;  I  ask  no  more.    Ha, 

Enter  H:!BDCabti,e. 

Hard,  I  no  longer  know  my  own  house.     It 's 

rncd  all  topsy-turvy.  His  servants  have  got 
drunk  already.  I'll  bear  it  no  longer;  and  yet 
from  my  respect  for  his  father,  I'll  be  calm.  [Aside.] 
Mr.  Iiferlow,  your  servant,  I'm  your  humble  aet- 

nt.  [Binding  Imc. 

Mar.  Sir,  your  humWe  servant.— What  'a  to 

I  the  wonder  now  1  [Aside. 

Hard.  I  behove.  Sir,  you  must  be  sensible,  Sir, 

at  no  man  alive  ought  to  be  more  meicome  than 

lur  fether'a  son,  Sir.     I  hope  you  think  so. 

Mar.  I  do  from  my  soul,  Sir.  1  don't  want 
much  entreaty.  I  generally  make  my  felher'a  son 
'Clcome  wherever  he  goes. 

fford.  I  believe  you  do,  from  my  sohI,  Sir. 
But  though  I  say  nothing  to  your  own  conduct, 
that  of  your  servants  is  inauiierable.    Their  nian- 

:r  of  drinking  ia  setting  a  very  bad  example  in 

is  house,  I  assure  yon. 

Mar.  I  protest,  my  very  good  Sir,  that 's  no 
tiiullofmine.  If  they  don't  drink  as  they  ought, 
to  blame :  I  order'd  them  not  to  spare  the 
did,  I  assure  you.  [To  the  side  Scene.] 
Here,  'let  one  of  my  servants  come  up.  [  To  Hard.] 
My  positive  directions  were,  that  as  I  did  not 
dnnk  myself,  they  should  make  up  for  my  defi- 

Hard.  Then  they  had  your  orders  for  what 
leydo!  I'm  satisfied. 

Mar.  They  had,  I  assure  you :  you  ^all  heal 
om  one  of  themaolvea. 

Enter  Sehvjibt,  rfrimfc. 


freely,  and  call  for  what  yoa  thought  fit,  for  the 
lod'^  of  the  house? 


o;  *^.OOg IC 
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upon  a  good  supper,  but  a  good  supper  will 
Upon— Ebccup— upon  my  conscience,  Sir. 

Mar.  You  see,  my  ofd  friend,  tlie  feliow 
dciinli  aa  he  can  possibly  be.     I  don't  know  what 
"ou'd  have  more,  unless  you'd  have 
devil  soused  ill  a  beer  barrel. 

Hard.  Zouncfa  I  he'll  drive  me  diBtnicted  if  I. 
contain  mysellan;?  longer,  [Jrirfe.]  Mr.  Mario w, 
Sir,  1  bave  submnted  lo  your  insolence  for  more 
than  four  hours,  and  I  see  no  likelibood  of  ils  com- 
ing to  an  end,  I'm  now  resolved  lo  be  master 
here.  Sir,  and  J  desire  that  yna  and  your  drunken 
pack  may  leave  my  house  directly, 

jWar.  Leave  yonr  house! — Sure  you  jest,  my 
good  friend  1  What,  when  I'm  doing  what  I  can 
to  please  you  1 

HaTd.  I  tell  you,  Sir,  you  don't  pit 
I  desire  you'ii  leave  my  house. 
_  Mar.  Sure  you  cannot  be  serious.     At  this 
time  o'night,  aiid  such  a  night  1    You  only 

Hard.  I  tell  you,  Sir,  I'm  serious;  and, 
(hat  my  passions  are  roused,  I  say  this  house  is 
mine,  Sic;  this  bouse  b  mine,  and  I  command 
you  to  leave  it  directly. 

Mar.  Ha,ha,hal.  A  paddle  b  a  slorm.  ! 
shn'nc  stir  a  step,  I  assure  you;  [In  a  eerious' 
tone.]  This  your  house, iellow !  It's  my  house. 
This  is  mv  bouse.  Meanwhile  I  choose  to  stay. 
What  right  have  you  lo  bid  me  leave  this  house,. 
Sir  ?     I  never  met  with  Mich  impudence,  curse 

Hard.  Nor  I,  confound  me  if  I  ever  did.  To 
come  to  my  house,  to  call  for  what  he  likes,  lo 
turn  me  out  of  my  own.chair,  to  insult  tbe  ftmily, 
lo  order  his  servants  lo  get  drunk,  and  then  t€ 
leli  me,  this  house  b  mine.  Sir.  By  all  that  'i 
impudent  it  makes  me  laugh.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  Pray, 
Str,  [Banlermg,'^  as  yon  take  the  house,  what 
think  you  of  taking  the  rest  of  the  furniture  1 
1  here 's  a  pair  of  silver  oandieaticks.  and  there  'a 
a  firescpe^i,  and  a  pair  of  bellows,  perhaps  you 
may  take  a  fancy  to  them? 

Mar.  Bring  me  your  bjll.  Sir,  bring  me  your 
bill,  and  let's  make  no  more  words  about  it 

Hard.  There  are  a  set  of  prints  too.  What 
think  you  of  the  Kske'a  Progress  for  your  own 
B^rfmentl 

Mar.  Bring  ido  your  bill,  I  say ;  and  I'll  leave 
you  and  your  infernal  house  directly. 

Hard.  Then  there 's  a  bright,  brazen  warming- 
pan,  that  you  may  see  your  own  brazen  fece  in. 

Mar.  My  bill,  I  say. 

^trd.  Ihadforgotthegteatchair.foryouiown 
partbular  slumbers,  after  a  hearty  meal. 

Mor.  Zounds !    bring  me  my  HII,  I  say,  and 

Hard.  Young  roan,  young  man,  from  your 
father's  letter  lo  me,  1  was  taught  lo  expect  a 
well-bred,  owdest  man,  aa  a  visitor  here,  but  now 
I  find  him  no  belter  tlran  a  coicomb  and  a  bully ; 
but  he  will  be  down  here  present,  aod  ahall  hear 
'-'"  ^  [Exit 


1  believe  he  begins  to  find  oat  his  mistake,  but 
it 's  too  soon  quite  to  undeceive  him.  [Aside. 

Mar.  Pray,  child,  answer  me  one  question. 
"What  are  you.  and  what  may  your  business  in 
the  house  be  1 

Miss  H.  A  relation  of  the  family,  Sii. 

Mar.  What,  a  poor  relation  t 

Miss  B.  Yes,  Sir.  A  poor  relation  appoinled 
to  teep  the  keys,  and  lo  see  that  the  guesta  want 
nothing  in  my  power  to  give  them. 

Mar.  That  is,  you  act  as  the  bar-maid  of  this 

Miss  fl:  Inn  I  0  law— What  brought  that  in 
your  head]  Oneof  the  best  families  in  the  county 
to  keep  au  inn.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  Old  Mr.  Hari 
castle's  house  an  inn  ! 

Mar.  Hardcastle's  house  I  Is  this  house  Mr. 
Hardcaatle's  house,  child  } 

Miss  H.  Ay,  Sir,  whose  else  should  it  be  1 

Mar.  So  then  all's  out,  and  I  have  been  damna- 
iposed  on.     O,  confound  my  stupid  bead,  I 


shall  be  laughed 
be  stuck  up  in  c 
The  Dullis  ■ 


whole  tfl 


I  shall 


theh. 


-.  How' 


kt  SI 


!  I  h 


!   Every  thing  looks  like  ai 


Tbe 


prim  Bho|M. 

house  of  all  others  for  an  inn,  and  mv  father's  old 
friend  for  an  innkeeper.     What  a' swaggering 
'  innsl  he  take  me  for.    What  a  silly  puppy 
ind  myself.     There  again,  may  I  be  hanged, 
my  dear,  but  I  mistook  you  for  the  bar-maid. 

MissH.  Dear  me!  dear  me  I  I  am  sure  there 's 
nothing  in  my  behaviour  to  put  me  on  a  level 
~ilh  one  of  that  stamp. 
Moir.  Nothing,  my  dear,  nothing.  But  i  was 
foralist  of  blunders,  and  could  not  help  mailing 
•a  a  subscriber.  My  stupidity  saw  every  thing 
e  wrong  way.  I  mialoot  your  assiduitv  for 
and  your  simplicity  for  allui 
T,— This  house  I  no  more  sh 


H.  I  bi 

disoblige  you.  .     

affront  any  gentleman  who  has  been  s 

d  said  so  many  civil  things  to  me.     I  am  sure 

hould  be  sorry  [Pretendtng  to  cry.]  if  be  left 

the  family  upon  my  account.     I  am  sure  I  should 

be  sorry  people  said  any  thing  amiss,  since  1  bava 

-1  fortune  but  my  character. 

Mar.  By  Heaven,  she  woeps.     This   is  the 

first  mark  of  tenderncsa  I  ever  had  from  a  modest 

.e.  [Aside. 

iy  ftmily  is  as  good  as 

Miss  Hardcastle's,  and  though  1  am  poor,  that  is 

no  great  misfortune  tOBContented  mind,  and  until 

this  moment  I  never  thought  that  it  was  had  to 

want  fortune. 

Mar.  And  why  now,  my  pretty  simplicity  1 

Miss  H.  Because  it  puts  me  at  a  distance  from 

""  ■  had  a  thou       ' 


)ne,  that, 
give  i 


thousand  pounds,  I  wouM 


here,  and  will  further  inform  me.     Whither  so 
fest,  child  1  a  word  with  you. 

Enter  Miss  Hahdoastle. 
Miss  H,  Let itbeshnrttheni  !'niinahurry.— . 


Mar.  This  simplicity  bewitches  me,  so  that  if 
I  slay  I  am  undone.  I  must  make  one  bolil  effort, 
and  leave  her.  [Aside.]  Excuse  me,  my  lovely 
girl,  you  are  the  only  part  of  the  femily  1  leave 
with  reluctance.  Bat  to  be  plain  with  you,  the 
dificrenceofour  birth,  fortune,  and  educationmake 
an  honourable  connexion  impossible;  and  I  can 
never  harbour  a  thought  of  bringing  ruin  upon 
one,  whose  only  feult  was  being  too  lovely,  [Exit. 

Miss  H.  I  never  knew  half  his  merit  till 
now.      He    shall  not  go,   if  1    bave  power  or 


will   s 
stnoped  I 
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l« 


Enter  Tont  and  Misa  Neville. 

Tony.  Ay,  you  may  steal   for  youraelvea  the 
next  time ;  I  base  done  my  duty.    She  has  ~  ' 
the  jewels  Ttgain,  that  is  a  sure  thing ;  but  she 
licves  it  was  all  a  mistalie  of  the  aervants. 

Miss  N.  Bat,  my  dear  cousin,  sure  jou  wi 
forsake  ub  in  Ihia  distress.    If  she  in  the  le 
suspects  that  I  am  going  off,  I  shail  certainly  be 
lociied  up,  or  sent  to  my  aunt  Pedigree's,  which  is 

nds  are 
I  have 
got  you  a  pair  of  torses  that  will  fly  like  Whialle- 
jacket,  and  I  am  sure  you  cannot  say  but  I  hayc 
courted  you  nicely  before  her  fece.  Here  she 
oomea ;  we  must  court  a  bit  or  two  more  for  fear 
iihe  should  suspect  us.  [Seem  to  fondle. 

Enter  Mss.  Hardcastle, 


of  the  servants.  I  aha'u't  be  easy,  however,  till 
they  are  &irly  mariied,  and  then  let  her  keep  her 
own  fortune.  But  what  do  I  seel  Pondhr^  to- 
gether, as  I  am  aUve,  I  never  saw  Tony  so 
sprightly  before.  Ah !  have  J  caught  you,  my 
pretty  doves  I  What,  Mlling,  eichan^ng  stolen 
glances,  and  broken  murmara  1    Ah ! 

Tmy.  Aa  for  murmurs,  niothar,  we  grumble 
a  little  now  and  then,  to  be  sure.  But  there 's  no 
love  lost  between  us. 

Mri.  H.  A  mere  aprinkling,  Tony,  upon  the 
flams,  only  to  make  tt  burn  brighterf 

Hiss  N.  Cousin  Tony  promiaea  to  give  ua  more 
of  his  company  at  home.    Indeed,  he  aha'u't  leave 

wllfit'l  """^ 

Tony.   O!    it's  a  pretty  creature.      No,  I'd 

when  you  smile  upi 
you  so  becoming. 

Miss  N.  Agreeable  couMn  I  who  can  help 
admiring  that  natural  humour,  that  pleasant, 
broad.red.thoughtless— rPaiitns-ftisefteefc.]  Ah! 
it's  a  bold  face. 

Mrs.  a.  Pretty  innocence  I 

Tony.  I  am  sure  1  always  loved  cousin  Con's 
haieleyes,  and  her  pretty  long  lingers,  that  she 
twists  this  way  and  that  over  the  harpsicholla,  like 
B  parcel  of  bobtans. 

Mrs.  H.  Ah,  he  would  charm  a  bin!  from  the 
tree.  I  was  never  bo  happy  before.  My  boy  takes 
afterhisfother,  poor  Mr.  Lumpkin,  exactly.  The 
jewels,  my  dear  Con,  shall  be  yours  incontinently. 
You  shall  have  them.  Isn't  he  a  ameet  boy,  my 
dearl  You  shall  he  married  to-morrow,  and  we'll 
potoffthereatofhisedncation,!ikeDr,  Drowsy's 
sermons,  to  a  litter  opportunity. 
EnJer  DiaaoRY. 

D^yg-.  Where'slhe'aquitel   Ihavegotalet- 

Tony.  Give  it  to  my  mamma.     She  reads  all 


Tony.  I  could  wish  to  know,  though. 

[  7\iming  the  letter,  and  gazing  on  it. 

Miaa  N.  \Aside.]  Undone,  undone.     A  letter 

to  him  from  Hastinga.    I  know  the  hand.    If  my 

ire  ruined  for  ever.   I'll  keep  hei 


employed  a  little,  if  I 
CASTLE.]    But  I  hsvr 


It  loll 


To  Mm.  Habi 


[To  Mkb. 
Id  you,  Mi 


idam,  of 


WMr.  r 


We  so  laughed— You  must  know.  Madam— 

this  way  a  little,  for  he  must  not  hear  us. 

[They  confer. 

Tony.  [Stiltgaxing.]  A  damned  cramped  piece 
of  penmanship  as  ever  I  saw  in  my  life.  I  can 
read  your  prints-hand  very  well.  But  here  there 
are  such  handles,  and  shanks,  and  dashes,  that  one 
can  scarce  tell  the  head  from  the  tail  [  To  An- 
thony Lumpkin,  Esq.]  It's  very  odd,  I  can 
read  the  outside  of  my  letters,  where  my  own 
name  is,  plain  enough.  But  when  I  eome  to 
open  it,  it  is  all— buz.  That's  hard,  very  hard  : 
for  the  inside  of  the  letter  is  always  the  cream  nf 
the  correspondence. 

Mrs.  H.  Ha  ha  ha  I  Very  well,  very  well. 
And  so  my  sun  was  too  hard  tor  the  philosopher. 

Mies  N.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  yen  must  hear  the 
rest,  Madam,  A  little  more  this  way,  or  he  may 
hear  us.     You'll  hear  how  he  puzzled  him  again. 

Mrs,  H.  He  seems  strangely  puzzled  nownim- 
self,  methinka. 

Tony.  [Sim  gazing.]  A  damned  upand  down 
hand,  aa  if  it  was  disguised  in  liquor.  [Reading.] 
Dear  Sir,  Ay,  that 's  that.  Then  (here 's  an  M, 
and  a  T.  and  an  S,  but  whether  the  next  be  an 
izzard  or  an  R,  confound  me,  I  cannot  tell. 

Mrs.  H.  What's  that,  mydearl  Con  [  give 
you  any  oasislance  1 

Misa  N.  Pray,  aunt,  let  nic  read  it.  Nobody 
reads  a  cramp  hand  better  than  I.  [Tadtching 
the  letter  from  her.]  Do  you  know  who  it  is  from  1 

Tony.  Can't  tell,  eicept  IVom  Dick  Ginger,  ths 

MssN.  A} 

Dear 'squire,  h-r-... j , 

at  this  present.  The  gentlemen  of  the  Shake-bag 
club  hascut  the  gentlemen  of  theGoosegreen  quite 
out  offeather.  The  odds— am— old  battle— u  in- 
long  fightine- um— here,  here,  it  'a  all  about 
cocks,  and  figli^g  ;  it  'b  of  no  consequence,  here, 
put  it  up,  put  it  up.    [Tkr-asling  Ihe  criimpled 

Tony.  But  I  tell  you,  Miss,  it's  of  all  the  con- 
sequence in  the  world.  I  would  not  lose  the  rest 
of  It  for  a  guinea.  Here,  mother,  do  you  make  it 
out.     Of  no  consequence  I 

[Gimng  Mrs.  Habdcastle  the  letter. 

Mrs.  H.  How^  thial  [Reads. 

Dear  'Sqa,iTe,—T'm  now  aaUingfor  Miss  Ne- 
pilfe,  with  a  post  ekaise  and  pair,  at  the  bottom  of 
thegardeni  but  I  fnd  my  horses  yet  unable  to 
per^rm  the  journey.  /  expect  you'U  assist  me 
with  a  pair  of  fresh  horses,  as  you  promised. 
Dispatch  is  necessary,  as  the  hag  ay,  the  hag, 
your  mother,  wiU  otherwise  suspect  its.     Yours, 

Grant  me  patience.  I  shall  run  distracted.  My 
rage  chokes  me. 

Miss  N.  I  hope,  Madam,  you'll  auspend  your 
resentment  for  a  few  moments,  and  not  impute  to 
me  any  impertinence,  or  sinister  design  that  be- 
longs to  another. 

Mrs.  B-.lCo'urtesyingiiery low.]  Finespoken, 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


SHE  STOOPS  TO  CONQUER. 


/ons.]  And  you,  you  gnat 
»carce  sense  enough  to  keep  yoi 
were  you  too  jmned  against  niel  But  11!  defeat 
all  your  plots  in  a  moment  As  (or  jou,  Madam, 
■itice  you  haie  got  a  pair  of  fresb  horeea  ready,  it 
would  be  cruel  to  disappoint  them.  So,  if  you 
please,  instead  of  running  away  mith  your  spark, 
prepare,  this  very  moment,  to  run  off  with  me. 
Your  old  aunt  Pedigree  will  keep  you  secure,  I'll 
warrant  me.  You  too,  Sir,maj  Miountyourhorse, 
ui<l  guanj  us  apon  the  way.  Here,  Thomas, 
Roger,  Diggory;  I'll  show  you,  that  I  wish  you 
jetter  than  you  do  yourseiues.  [Exit. 

Miss  N.  So  now  I  am  completely  ruined, 

Tony.  Ay.  that 's  a  sure  thing. 

Miss  N.  What  better  could  fe  expected  from 
being  connected  with  such  a  stupid  fool,  and  aiter 
.11  (he  nods  and  dgns  I  made  him  % 

Tony.  By  the  Uws,  Miss,  it  was  your  own 
feierness,  and  not  my  stupidity,  that  did  your 
ausiness.  You  were  so  nice  and  so  busy  with 
Jour  Shake-baga  and  Goose-greens,  that  I  thought 
YOU  could  never  be  making  believe. 

Enter  Hastinhb. 

Hast.  So,  Sir,  I  find  by  my  servant,  that  you 
aave  shown  my  leller,  and  betrayed  us.  Was  this 
well  done,  young  gentleman  1 

Toni/.  Here 's  another.  Ask  Miss  there  wlio 
ttetray^  you.     Eeod,  it  vi-as  her  doing,  not  mine. 


Bedlam-brote  loose  presentlj;. 

Miss  JV.  And  there.  Sir,  is  the  gentleman  to 
whom  we  all  owe  eiery  obhgation. 

Mar.  What  can  I  say  to  him,  a  mere  booby, 
an  idiot,  whose  ignorance  and  age  are  a  protection. 

Hast.  A  poor,  contemptible  booby,  that  would 
but  disgrace  correction. 

Miss  iV.  Yet  with  cunning  and  malice  enough 
to  make  himself  merty  with  our  embarrassments. 

thsl.  An  insensible  cub. 

Mar.  Replete  with  tricks  and  mischief. 

Tbny.  Baw !  damme,  but  I'll  fight  you  both, 
one  after  the  other — with  baskets. 

Mo.-.  As  for  him.  he's  below  resentment.  But 
jrour  conduct,  Mr,  Hastings,  requires  an  explana- 
tion.   You  knew  of  my  mistakes,  yet  would  not 

Hast,  Tortured  as  I  am  with  my  own  disap- 
prnntmcnts,  is  this  a  time  for  explanations  1  !t  is 
not  friendly,  Mr.  Marlow, 

Mar.  But,  Sir— 

Mils  N.  Mr.  Marlow,  we  never  kept  on  your 
mistake,  till  it  was  loo  la\e  to  undeceive  you.  Be 
pacified. 

Enter  Servant, 

Se-T).  My  mistress  desires  yon'l)  get  ready  im- 
mediately, Sladam.     The  horses  are  puttinr 
Your  hat  and  things  are  in  the  next  room, 
are  to  go  thirty  miles  before  morning.  \EiU. 

Miss  A.    t  come.     O.  Mr.   Marlow  I    if  you 
t  and  ill  nature 


:"^ 


sentment  into  pity. 

Mrs.  H.  [Within.]  MissNevUle. 
why,  Constance,  I  say. 

Miss  N.  I'm  coming.  Well,  cons 
member,  constancy  is  the  word. 


Ssappointment,  a 

Tony.  [From,  a  recerte.l  Ecod,  I  have  hit  it. 
It 's  here.  Your  hands.  Yours  and  yours,  my 
poor  Sulky,  Meet  me  two  hours  hence  at  thje 
bottom  of  the  garden ;  andif  you  don't  find  Tony 
Lumpkin  a  more  good  natur'd  fellow  than  yott 
thought  tor.  I'll  give  you  leave  to  lake  my  best 
horse,  and  Bet  Bouncer  into  the  bargain.  Corns 
along.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I— An  old-fashianed  House. 
£n(erS(RCHAKLEa  Marlow  o7(rfHAHDCA3TLB. 

Hard.  Ha,  ha.  ha  I  The  peremptory  tone  in 
vhich  he  sent  forth  his  sublime  commands. 

Sir  C.  And  the  reserve  with  which  1  suppoae 
le  treated  all  your  advances. 

Hard.  And  yel  he  might  have  seen  something 
n  me  above  a  common  innkeeper,  too. 

Sir  C.  Yes,  Dick,  but  he  mistook  you  for  an 
mcoromon  innkeeper,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Hard.  Well,  I'm  in  loogoodsgnrits  to  think  ol 
an^  thing  bnt  joy.  Yes,  my  dear  friend,  this 
union  of  our  &tnilies  will  make  our  personal 
friendships  hereditary ;  and  though  my  daughter's 
fortune  is  but  small— 


t.    Ifthey  like  each  other. 

Hard.  If,  man.     I  tell  y 
other.     My  daughter  as  goo 

Sir  C.  But  gnia  are  apt 
you  know. 

Hard,  I  saw  him  grasp  he 
manner  myself;  and  here  1 
out  ofyourifs,  I  warrant  hir 

B  you  say  they  do— 
u  they  do  like  each 
as  told  me  so. 
0  flatter  themselves, 

hand  in  the  warmest 
e  comes  to  put  you 

Ente 

rMAR 

ow. 

Mar.  I  come.  Sir,  once  m 
nsolence  without  confiision. 

re.  to  ask  pardon  for 

o  rights  again,— 


!r  like  you  ti 


Mar,  Sir,  J  shall  be  always  proud  of  her  appro- 

Hard,  Approbation  is  but  a  cold  word,   Mr, 
Marlow;  if  I  am  not  deceived,  you  have  something 
than  approbation  thereabouts.    You  take 


id 


■.  Really,  i 


lot  that  happiness, 
_    ne,  boy,  I'm  an  old  fellow,  and  know 
s  what,  as  well  as  you  that  are  younger. 
w  what    has   passed    between  yon ;    but 


Vol.  I 


,.3F 
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■nd  the  most  difitant  reserve  on  hera.  You  don't 
think,  Sir,  tbat  my  impudence  tias  been  passed 
upon  all  the  rest  of  the  family. 

Hard.  Impudence!  No,  I  don't 
Hot  quite  impudencfi. — Girls  hke  to  be  played 
nith,  and  runipled  tou  sometimes.  But  she  hi 
tchi  no  tales,  I  assure  you. 

Mar.  !Aay  I  die,  Sir,  if  1  ever— 

JIard,  I  tell  you,  she  dont  dislike  yon ;  and  as 
I'm  sure  you  like  her, — 

Mar.  Dear  Sir,  I  protest,  Sir— 

Hard,  I  see  no  reason  why  you  shoald  not 
joined  as  &3t  as  the  parson  can  tie  you. 

Mar.  But  why  wont  you  hear  mel  By  al! 
Uiat  's  just  and  true,  I  never  gave  Miss  Hard- 
castle  the  slightest  mark  of  my  attachment,  OT 
even  the  most  distant  hint  to  suspect  me  of  alfec- 
tion.  We  had  but  one  interview,  and  that  was 
forma],  mode^,  and  uninteresting. 

Hard.  This  fellow's  formal,  modest  impudence 
is  beyond  bearing,  [Aside. 

Sir  C.  And  you  never  graap'd  her  hand,  or 
msde  any  protestations  ? 

Mar,  As  Heaven  is  my  witness,  I  came  down 
in  obedience  to  your  commaads,  I  saw  the  lady 
without  emotion,  and  parted  without  reluctance. 
I  hope  you'll  eiact  no  further  proofs  of  my  duty, 
nor  prevent  me  from  leaving  a  house  in  which  t 
■uSer  so  many  mortifications,  [Exit. 

Sir  C.  I'm  astonished  at  tho  air  of  sincerity 
with  which  lie  parted, 

Hard.  And  I'm  astonished  ar  the  deliberate  in- 

Sir  C.  I  dare  pledge  my  life  and  honour  upon 
his  truth. 

Hard,  Here  comes  my  daughter,  and  I  would 
stake  my  happiness  upon  her  veracity. 
Enter  Miss  HjiTiDOASTt.E. 
Kate ;  come  hither,  child.     Answer  me  sincerely, 
and  without  reserve ;  has  Mr.  Marlow  made  you 
any  professions  of  love  and  aiiection  1 

Miss  H.  The  question  is  very  abrupt.  Sir:  but 
since  you  require  unreserved  Mucerity,  I  think  he 


in  had  m 


Miss  H.  Yes,  Sir,  severaL 

Hard,  [To  Sir  C-]  You  see. 

Sir  C.  But  did  he  profess  any  attachment^ 

Miss  H.  A  lasting  one. 

Sir  C.  Didhetalkoflove^ 

Mies  H  Much,  Sir, 

Sir  C.  Amazing!  and  all  this  fonniilly ^ 

Miss  H.  Formally, 

Hard.  Now,myMond,IhopeyoHare8atiBfied, 

Sir  C.  And  how  did  he  beWve,  Madam'? 

Miet  H.  Ab  oioat  professed  admirers  do. — 
Said  some  civil  things  of  my  face,  talked  much 
of  his  want  »f  merit,  and  the  greatness  of  mine : 
mentioned  his  heart,  gave  a  short  tragedy  speech, 
and  ended  with  pretended  rapture. 

Sir  C.  Now  I'm  perfectly  convinced,  indeed, 
1  know  Ma  conversation  among  women  to  be 
inoilest  and  submisave,  Thia  forward,  cant- 
ing, rantinc  manner  by  no  means  dfscribes 
iiim,  and  Tm  confident  he  never  sat  for  that 
picture. 

Miss  H  Then  what.  Sir,  if  I  ahouki  convmce 
jou  to  your  fece  of  my  sincerity  1  If  you  and  my 
papa,  in  aljuut  half  an  hour,  will  place  yourselves , 


I  shall  hear  him  declare  his 


behind  that  sc 

passion  to  me  m  person. 

Sir  C.  Agreed.     And  if  I  find  him  n 
describe,  all  my  happiness  in  bira  must 


r  have  a 

beginning.  [EiU. 

SCENE  H.~The  back  qf  a  Garden. 

Enter  Hastings. 

Hast.  What  an  idiot  am  1,  to  wait  here  for  a 

fellow,  who  proliably  takra  delight  in  mortifying 

me.     He  never  intended  to  be  punctual,  and  Va 

wait  no  longer.     "What  do  I  see  7     It  U  he,  and 

perhaps  with  news  of  my  Constance. 

Enter  Tout,  booted  and  paltered. 
My  honest  'squire !    I  now  find  ;you  a.  man  of  your 
word.     This  looks  like  friendship, 

Tony.  Ay,  I'm  your  friend,  and  the  bestiriend 
j^ou  have  in  the  world,  if  you  knew  bat  all.  This 
riding,  by  night,  by  the  by,  is  cursedly  tiresome. 
It  has  shook  me  worse  than  the  basket  of  a  slafjn 


did  you  lea 
n  safety  1   I 


Tony.  Five  and   twenty  miles   in 
and  a  half,  is  no  such  bad  driving, 
iieasts  have  smoked  for  it.     Rabbit  n 
rather  ride  forty  miles  after  a  fox,  thai 


where  have  you  lei)  the  ladies  t 


Tony.  Riddle  me  this,  then.  What's  (hat 
goes  round  the  house,  and  round  the  house,  and 
never  touches  the  house  1 

Hast.  I'm  still  astray. 

Tony.  Why,  tbat 's  it,  mon.  I  have  led  them 
astray.  By  jingo,  there 's  not  a  pond  or  slough 
within  five  miles  of  the  place,  but  they  can  tell  the 
taste  of 

Hast,  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  I  understand ;  you  took 
them  in  a  round,  while  they  supposed  themselves 
going  forward.    And  so  yon  have  at  last  brought 

Tony.  You  shall  hear,  I  first  took  them  down 
Pealher-bed-lane,  where  we  stuck  fast  in  the  nmd. 
—1  then  rattled  them  crack  over  (he  stones  of  Up- 
and-dovirn  hill— 1  then  introduced  them  to  the 
^bbet  on  Heavy-tree-heath— and  from  that  with 
a  cireurobeodibuB,  I  feirly  lodged  them  in  the 
horsepond  at  the  bottom  <»  the  garden. 

Hast,  But  no  acddent,  I  hope. 

Tony.  No,  no.  Only  mother  is  confoundedW 
fi^hlened.  She  thinks  herself  forty  miles  on. 
She's  sick  of  the  journey,  and  the  cattle  can 
— 1     □_  -ryoQ],  own  horses  be  ready. 


in,  and  I'll  bt 
a  foot  to  ibllow 


jrou  may  whip  ofFvri 
-"lat  no  soul  here  car 

Hast.  My  dear  friend,  how  can  I  lie  grateful, 
Torty,  Ay,  now  it 's  dear  friend,  noble  'squire, 
ust  now,  it  was  all  idiot,  cub,  and  run  me 
irough  the  guts.  Damn  your  way  of  light- 
ing, I  say.  After  we  take  a  knock  in  this  part 
of  the  country,  we  shake  hands  and  he  friends. 
But  if  you  had  run  me  through  the  fruts,  tnen  I 
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Btiauld,  be  dead,  and  you  might  go  shake  hands 
tai^i  Chi  hangman. 

Hast.  The  rebuke  is  just    Bm  I  must  hasten 

to  reliere  Miaa  Nevilla !     If  you  keep  the  old  lady 

employed,  IpromiaetotakecatB  of  the  young  one. 

VExit. 

Tony.  Never  fear  me.  Here  she  comas.  Va- 
nish.! She  'b  got  into  the  pond,  and  is  draggled 
up  to  the  waist  like  a  mermaid. 

Enter  Mbs.  Hakdcaatle. 

Mra.H.  Oh,  Tony,  I'm  hilled  !  Shook  I  Bet- 
tered to  death !  1  shall  never  survive  it.  That 
last  jolt  that  laid  us  against  the  quickset-hedge  has 
done  m^  business, 

T&ny.  AJaok,  mamma,  it  was  aU 
feult.    You  would  be  for  running  away  bynight, 
nithout  knowing  one  inch  of  the  way, 

Mrs.  It.  I  wish  WB  were  at  home  again.  I 
never  met  so  many  accidents  in  so  short  a  journey. 
Drenched  in  the  mud,  overturned  in  a  ditch,  stuck 
taat  in  a  slough, Jolted  to  a  jelly,  and  at  last  to 
lose  our  way.  Whereabouts  do  you  think  we  are, 
Tony? 

Tony,  By  myguesB,  we  should  beupon  Crack- 
skull-common.  alSut  forty  miles  from  home. 

Mre.H.  O  lud  I  O  ludl  the  most  notorious 
spot  in  all  the  country.  We  only  waht  a  robbery 
to  make  a  complete  night  on't. 

Tony.  DonT  heafraid,mamma,dontheairaid. 
Two  of  the  five  that  kept  here  are  hanged,  and 
the  other  three  may  not  find  ua.  Don't  &  afraid. 
Is  that  a  man  thaf.'s  galloping  behind  us^  No; 
it's  only  a  tree.    Don't  be  afraid. 

Mt8.  a.  The  fright  will  (Mriainly  kill  oie. 

Tony.  Do  yea  see  any  thing  like  a  black  hat 
moving  behind  the  thicket. 

Mts.  B.  0  death ! 

Tony.  No,  it's  only  a  cow.    Don't  be  afraid, 

Mrs.  H.  As  I'm  alive,  Tony,  I  see  a  man 
coming  towards  us.  Ah  !  I  am  sure  on't.  If  he 
percdves  us,  w^  are  undone. 

Tony.  Father-in-law,  by  all  that's  unlucky, 
come  to  take  one  of  his  night  walks.  [Aside,^  Ah, 
it 's  a  highwayman  with  pelolfl  as  long  as  my  arm. 
A  damned  ill-lookins  fellow, 

Mrs.  H.  Good  Heaven  defend  us!  he  ap- 
proachefl. 

Tony.  Do  you  hide  yourself  in  that  thicket, 
and  leave  me  to  manage  him.  If  there  be  any 
danger,  I'll  cough  and  cry  hem.  When  I  cough 
be  sure  to  keep  close. 

[Mrs.  Hakdcastle  hides  behind  a  tree  in 
the  back  scene. 


Hard.  I'm  mistaken,  or  I  heard  the  voices  of 
people  in  want  of  help.  O,  Tony,  is  that  yon  t  I 
did  not  expect  vou  so  soon  took.  Are  your 
mother  and  her  cnarge  in  safety  ! 

Tony.  Very  safe,  Sh,  at  my  aunt  Pedigree's. 

Mrs.  H.  [Pram  behind.]  Ah,  death  I  I  find 
lliere's  danger. 

Hard.  Forty  miles  in  three  hours ;  snre,  that 's 
tno  much,  my  youngster. 

Tony.  Stout  horses  and  willing  minds  make 
short  journeys,  as  they  say.     Hem, 

Mrs.  H.   [From  behind.}  Sure,  he'll  do  the 
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Hard.  But  I  heard  a  voice  here;  I  should  be 
glad  to  know  from  whence  it  came  1 

Tony.  It  was  I,  Sir,  talking  to  myself.  Sir. 
I  was  saying  tJiat  fiirty  miles  in  three  hours  was 
very  good  going.  Hem.  As  to  be  sure  it  was. 
Hem.  I  have  got  a  sort  of  a  cold  by  being  out  in 
theair.     We'll  coin,  if  you  please.     Hem. 

Hard.  But  if^you  talked  to  yourself,  you  did 
not  answer  yourself  I  am  certain  1  heard  two 
voices,  and  am  resolved  [Raieing  his  voice,]  to 
find  the  other  out. 

Mrs.  H.  [Runmngforviardfr&inbehind.]  Ob 
lud,  he'll  murder  my  poor  boy,  my  darling.— 
Here,  good  gentleman,  whet  your  rage  upon 
mo.  Take  my  money,  my  life^  but  spare  that 
young  gentleman,  spare  my  child,  if  you  have 
-  ay  mercy. 

Bard.  My  wife !  as  1  am  a  Christian,  From 
■hence  can  she  come,  or  what  does  she  mean  ? 

Mrs.  H.  [Kneeling.]  Take  compassion  on  us, 
_»d  Mr.  Highwayman,  Take  our  money,  our 
watches,  all  we  have,  but  spare  our  lives.  We 
ng  you  to  justice,  indeed  we  wont, 
ghwayman. 

What,  Dorothy,  don't  you  know  me  1 

Mrs.  H.  Mr.  Hanlcastle,  as  I'm  alive  I  My 
irs  blinded  me.     But  who,  my  dear,  could  have 

expected  to  meet  you  here,  in  this  frightful  place, 

so  far  fiMm  home! — What  has  brought  vou  to 

ftlloWusT 

Hard,  Sure,  Dorothy,  you  have  not  lost  your 
its.     So  far  from  home,  whenyou  are  within 

forty  yards  of  your  own  door.  [3b  Tony.)  This 


,    nd  don't  you  remembertbc  horse- 
pond,  my  dear! 

Mrs.  H  Yes,  1  shall  remember  the  horsepond 
a  king  as  I  live ;  I  have  caught  my  death  in  it. 
To  loNT.I  Andisittoyou,  yougracelessvarlet, 
owe  all  ihisi  I'll  teach  you  to  abuse  your 
lother,  I  will. 
Tony.  Ecod,  mother,  all  the  pariah  says  you 
have  apoiled  me,  and  so  you  may  take  the  fruits 


ood  Mr,  Highwayman.' 
Hard.  I  believe  the  wo 


SCENE  HI.— A  ParloUT. 
Enter  Sir  Chaeleb  Marlow  and  Miss  Hard- 

SiVC,  WhatasituatJonamlm!  If  what  you 
say  appears,  I  shall  then  find  a  guilty  son,  if 
what  he  says  be  true,  1  shall  then  lose  one  that, 
of  all  others,  I  most  wished  for  a  daughter. 

Miss  H,  I  am  proud  of  your  approbation,  and 
(0  show  I  merit  it,  if  you  place  yourselves  as  I 
directed,  you  shall  hear  bis  eiphcit  declaration. 

Sir  C.  I'll  to  your  father,  and  keep  him  to  the 
ippoinlment,  [Exit. 

Enter  Mari.ow, 
Mar.  Though  prepared  for  setting  out,  I  come 
luce  more  to  take  leave ;  nor  did  I,  tUI  this  mo- 
nent,  know  the  pain  I  feel  in  the  separation. 

Misfl  H.  [In  her  owtn  natural  manner.]  I  be- 
lieve theae  sufferings  cannot  be  very  great.  Sir, 
'bich  you  can  so  easily  remove.  A  day  or  two 
longer,  perhaps,  might  lessen  your  uneasiness, 
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by  ahowing  the  liltle  value  of  what  you 
proper  lo  regret. 

Jf/ar.  T&  girl  c 
me.     \Aside.^  It  nii 

already  trifledloo  loc^  __  ^ ^ 

le  lo  myself,  but  thia  painful  ellbrt  of 


hope  not  inlbrior,  what  ai 

oat  equai  afflueneei    I  n ^ 

with  the  slight  approbation  of  impu 
must  have  only  the  modtery  of  yoi 
while  all  your  serious  aims  are  fixed 

Enter  Hi 


Mra.  Mantrap,  anj  old  Mrfl.  Biddy  Buckskin,  till 
ipnt  unprovea  upon    three  in  the  inoming,  lia,  ha,  ha  f 
1,  Madam.    I  have       Mar,  Oh,  curse  on  my  noisy  head !  I  never  al- 
locg  with  my  heart,  and  nothing   lempted  to  be  impadent  yet,  that  I  was  not  taken 
mv<u.lf  ),„.ii,i=„oi.,o.i  „(ix_„r    jo,„„      I  must  be  gone. 

Bard.  By  the  hand  of  my  body  but  you  ahall 
not,  I  see  it  was  all  a  mistalo,  and  I  am  rejoiced 
to  iind  it.  You  ahall  not.  Sir,  I  tel)  you.  I  know 
she'll  fornive you.  Wontyou  forgive  him,  Kate  1 
We'U  all  forgive  you.     Take  courage,  man. 

[They  retire,  she  leasing  him. 


leeolution. 
Miss  H.  Then  go,  Sir.    I'll  urge  nothing 

to  detain  you.     Though  my  feraiiy  be  as  go 

•"""  ^"'"  """le  down  to  risit,  and  my  education  i 
i  these  advantages  mth- 


'  addrosse 


Mar.  By  Heavens,  Madam,  fortune  was  ever 
my  Bmalleat  conaderation.  Yonr  beauty  at  fiiist 
caaght  my  eye ;  for  who  could  see  that  withoat 
emotion.  But  evety  moment  that  I  converse  with 
you,  steals  in  some  new  grace,  heightens  the  pic- 
,  tore,  and  gives  it  stronger  eipression.  What  at 
first  seemed  rustic  plainness,  now  appears  refined 
aimplieity.  What  seemed  forward  assurance,  now 
slrifees  me  as  the  result  of  courageous  innocence, 
and  conscious  virtue,  I  am  now  determined  to 
stay.  Madam,  and  I  have  loo  good  an  opinion  of 
my  fether's  discernment,  when  he  sees  you,  to 
doubt  his  approbation. 

JHiss  H.  Sir,  I  must  entreat  you'll  de 

our  acquaintance  began,  so  let  it  end,  ik  

ence.  I  might  have  given  an  hour  or  two  to  levity, 
lint  aeriously,  Mr,  Marlow,  do  you  think  '  —  ' ' 
ever  submit  to  a  connexion  where  1  most  _^^^_. 
mercenary,  and  you  imprudent  1  Do  you  think 
I  could  ever  catoh  at  the  confident  addresses  of  a 
secure  admirer  1 

Mar.  [Kneelijig.]  Does  this  look  like  secnrity  ■? 
Does  this  look  like  confidence"!  No,  Maiism, 
every  moment  that  shows  me  your  merit,  only 
nerves  to  increase  my  diffidence  and  confusion. 
Here  let  ine  continue— 

Sir  C.  I  can  hold  it  no  longer.  [Coming  for- 
Morrf.]  Charles,  Charles,  how  Iwst  thou  deceived 
me!    Is  this  your  indifieronce,  your  uninteresting 

Hard.  Your  cold  contempt ;  your  (brmal  inter- 
View  1     What  have  you  to  say  now  1 

Mar.  That  I'm  all  amazement !     What  can  it 

Hard.  Tt  means  that  you  can  say  and  unsav 
things  at  pleasure.  That  you  can  address  a  lady 
in  private,  and  deny  it  in  public ;  thri  you  have 
one  story  for  us,  and  another  for  my  daughter. 

Mar.  Daughter ! — This  lady  your  daughter  1 

Bard.  Yes,  Sir,  my  only  daughter,  my  Kate. 
Whose  else  should  she  be  t 

Mar.  Oh,  the  devil. 

Misa  H.  Yea,  Sir,  that  very  identical,  tall, 
squinting  lady  yon  were  pleased  lo  lake  me  for. 
l^Coartesying.]  She  that  you  addreased  as  the 
mild,  modeaL  aentimental  man  of  gravity,  and  the 
bold,  fijTwanl,  agreeable  Rattle  of  the  ladies'  club, 
ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mar.  Zounds!  there 'a  no  beating  this. 

Miss  H.  In  which  of  your  characters,  Sir,  will 
you  give  ua  leave  lo  address  you  ?  As  (he  Jalter- 
ing  aentieman,  with  looks  on  the  ground,  that 
^^^eaks  just  to  be  heard,  ar.d  bates  hypocrisy ;  or 


Enter 


J.  H; 


and  Tony. 
they're  gone  ofE  Let  them  g( 


Hard.  Who's  gone  1 

Mrs.  H.  My  dutiful  niece  and  her  gentleman, 
IWr.  Hastings,  from  town;  he  who  came  down 


^ith  01 


Sir  C.  Who  my  honest  George  Hastings! 
As  worthy  a  fellow  ss  lives,  and  the  girl  could  not 
have  made  a  more  prudent  choice. 

Hard.  Then,  by  the  hand  of  my  body  I'm 
proud  of  the  connexion. 


Enter  Hje 


is  and  Miss  Neville 


Mte.  H.  What !   returned  si 
not  to  like  it. 

Hast.  [To  HARDCiSTLE.]     For   my  \i 

tempt  to  fiy  off  with  your  niece,  let  my  present 
confusion  be  my  punishment.  We  are  now 
coma  back,  to  appeal  from  your  justice  lo  your 
humanity.  By  her  lather's  consent  I  first  paid 
her  my  addresses,  and  our  passions  were  first 
foundai  in  duty. 

iWite  N.  Since  his  death,  I  have  been  obliged 
to  stoop  lo  dissimulation  to  avoid  oppression.  In 
an  hour  of  levity,  I  was  ready  even  to  give  up  my 
fortune  to  secure  mv  choira.     Rut  i\n  


endemess  what  is  denied  a 


Tony,  boy.    Do  you  refuse  th  s  lady  s  ha  d 
whom  I  now  ofier  you  ■> 

Tony.  What  eignifiea  mv  rrfuang'i  You 
know  I  can't   refuse  her  till  I  m  of  age    fa 

Hard.  While  I  thought  conceal  ng  you  age 
oy,  was  likely  lo  co  d  ce  lo  your  mp  ovement 
concurred  with  your  mother's  desire  to  keep  it 
^ctel.  But  since  I  find  she  turns  it  to  a  wrong 
se,  I  must  now  declare  you  have  been  of  aga 
these  three  months.  ^ 

ToKj,.  Ofage!  Am  I  of  age,  fetherJ 
Hard.  Above  three  months. 
Tony.  Then  you'll  see  the  first  use  III 
make  of  my  liberty.  [TaJiing  Miss  Neville's 
'iitnd.y  Witness  all  men  By  these  presents, 
^hal  I,  Anthony  Lumpkin,  Esquire,  of  Elank- 
Dlace,  reftise  you,  Conslanlia  Neville,  spin- 
tier,  of  DO  place  at  all,  for  my  true  and  lawful 
•ASe.  So  Constentia  Neville  may  marry  whom 
she  pleases,  and  Tony  Lumpkin  ia-his  own  man 

Sir  C  O  brave  squire  ' 
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Mar.  Joy,  tnv  dear  George,  I  give  you  joy 
sincerely.  Aii3  could  I  prevail  od  my  iktie 
tyrant  iiere  lo  bo  less  Brbitrary,  I  shonld  be  the 
l^ppiest  man  alive,  if  you  would  return  me  tlie 

Hast.  [Tt  "         ~ 


n,  you  i 


nil  your  cc 


o  the  very  la; 


leof 


Hard,  [Joining  IheiT  hands.]  And  I  say  so 
too.  Anil,  Mr,  Marlow,  if  she  makea  as  good 
B  wife  as  she  has  a  daughtor,  I  don't  believe  you'll 
ever  repent  your  bargain.  So  now  to  supper. 
To-morrow  tve  shall  gather  all  the  poor  of  the 
parish  about  ua,  and  the  mistakes  of  the  night 
shall  be  crowned  with  a  merry  luomina ;  so,  boy, 
take  her :  and  as  you  have  been  mistaken  in  tha 
mistrL'ss,  my  wish  is,  that  you  may  never  be  mis- 
taken in  the  wife,  [Exeunt, 
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DRAMATIS  PERSON-B. 


"-Tivv, !i!!!; !:!::]'.!;:;! ":::;:  Mr.Hdia«d: 


L*BY  Minikin, Mr 


Mn.  Dormet 
Misi  MeSmi. 


Enter  Ljdt  Minikin  and  Mias  Tittup. 

Xjady  jM:  It  is  not,  my  dear,  tliat  I  have  tho 
least  r^ard  for  m^  lord ;  I  had  no  love  for  him 
before  I  married  him,  anil,  you  kno« ,  matrimony 
IB  no  hreeder  of  affection ;  but  it  hurts  my  pnde 
that  he  should  neglect  me,  and  nm  after  other 

Miss  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  how  can  you  be  bo  hy- 
pocriticttl,  Lidy  Minikin  aa  to  pretend  In  un 
easiness  at  BUoh  trifles '  but  prav  have  you 
made  any  now  discovenes  of  my  lords  eal- 
lantry  ?  ^ 

Lady  M.  New  diocovenea '  why  1  saw  him 
myself  yealerday  mormng  in  a  hackney-coach, 


with  a  mini  in  n  pink  cardinal ;  you  ahall  aba*. 
lutely  burn  yours,  I'ittup,  for  I  shall  never  boar 
ki  see  one  of  that  cokiur  again. 

Miss  T.  Sure  ahe  does  not  suapeet  me ! 
(Aside.]  And  where  was  your  ladyship,  pray, 
when  you  saw  him  1 

Lady  M.  Taking  the    air  with  Colonel  l^Ty 
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™ry  Gne  names  to  be  sura,  hut  Ihey  ate 
risiting  acquaintance ;  we  know  their  nanii    _ . 
deed,  talk  of  'em.  aoiuetjmea,  a.nd  let  'em  knock  at 
oiu'  doors,  but  we  never  let  'em  in,  you  know. 

JLookiag  Toguisbly  at  her. 
Lady  M.  I  vow,  Tittup,  you  are  extremely 

Miss  T.  I  am  eitremely  indifierent  in  these 
afiaira,  thanks  to  my  education.     We  must  marry, 

Ci  know,  because  other  people  ofiaehjon  marry ; 
I  Bhould  think  vei?  meanly  of  mjaelf,  if,  niter 
I  was  married,  1  should  teel  the  least  concern  at 
all  about  my  huabEind. 

Lady  M  I  hate  to  praise  myself,  and  yet  I 
may  with  truth  aver,  that  no  woman  of  quality 
ever  had,  can  have,  or  wil!  have,  bq  consummate 
a  contempt  for  her  lord,  aa  I  have  for  my  moat 
honourable  and  puiaaant  Earl  of  Minikin,  Vis- 
^tiunt   Periwinkle,  and  Baron  Tilmouse— ha. 

Mini  T.  But  is  it  not  strange,  Lady  Minikin, 
^at  merely  his  being  yoiu  husband,  rtiould  cre- 
ftlB  BOch  indiffetenOB ;  for  certainly,  in  every  other 
(ye,  his  loi'dship  has  great  accomptishmenls  l 

Lady  M.  Accomphahmenls  I  thy  head  is  cer- 
tainly turned ;  if  you  know  any  of  em,  pray  let'a 
have  'em ;  tliEry  are  a  novelty,  and  will  amuse  me. 

Me«  T.  Imprimis,  he  is  a  man  of  quality. 

Lady  M.  Which,  to  be  sure,  indadea  all  l3ie 
cardinal  virtues— -poor  girl !  go  on  ! 

.WiJS  T.  He  is  a  very  handsome  man. 

Lady  M.  He  has  a  very  bad  coiiatitution. 

Miss  T.  He  has  wit. 

Lody  M.  He  is  a  lord,  and  a  little  goes  a  great 


nd  if  fiJrly,  he 'a  undone;  if  not,  he  deserves  to 
be  hanged-^and  so,  exit  my  Lord  Minikin — 
and  noWj  let  your  wise  uncle,  and  my  good 
cousin.  Sir  John  TroUey,  baronet,  enter :  vrfiere. 
ia  he,  pray! 

Miss  T.  In  his  ovm  nxHn,  I  suppose,  reading 
[Kunphlets,  and  newspapers,  agamst  the  enormi- 
ties  of  the  times;  ifoe  stays  here  a  week  longer, 
notwithstanding  my  expectations  from  him,  I 
riiall  certain^  ^ront  him. 

Lody  M  I  am  a  great  fevourite,  but  it  is  im- 
pos«ble  much  longer  to  act  up  to  his  very  right- 
eous ideas  of  things ; — isn't  it  pleasant  to  hear 
him  abuse  every  bSly,  and  every  thing,  and  yet 
dways  finishing  vrith  a — you11e!tcusEme,cousin1 
ha,  Ml,  ha ! 

Miss  T.  What  do  you  think  the  Goth  said  te 
me  yesterday  l  one  of  tho  knots  of  hia  tye  hang- 
ing dovm  his  left  shoulder,  and  his  fringed ' 

nicely  twisted  down  his  breast,  and  thrust  th 
his  gold  buttonhole,  which  looked  exactly  I 


nicely  twisted  down  his  breast,  and  thrust  through 
"  is  gold  buttonhole,  which  looked  exactly  like 
ly  Sttle  Barbet's  head  in  Hs  gold  collar—"  rTiece 


at  home  and  abroad."  What  are  your  objections, 
Sir  John  f  answered  I,  a  little  pertly,  "various 
and  manifold,"  repli*il  he;  "  1  have  no  time  to 
enumerate  partjculara  now,  but  I  will  venture  to 
prophesy,  if  you  keep  whirling  round  in  the  vor- 
tex of  Pantheons,  Operas,  Featinos,  Coteriea, 
Masqueradea,  and  all  the  Devilades  in  this  town, 
ye'it  head  will  be  giddy,  down  you  will  fall,  loae 
tiie  name  of  I.ucretia,  and  be  c^ed  nothing  but 


TiUup  ever  after— you'll  excuse  me,  cousin"-  - 
and  so  he  loft  me. 

Lady  M.  O,  the  barbarian  1 
Er<Ur  Gymp. 

Gump.  A  card,  your  Ladyship,  from  Mrs. 
Pewitt. 

Lady  M,  Poor  Pewitt!  if  she  can  be  but  seen 
at  public  places,  with  a  woman  of  quality,  she  '* 
the  happiest  ofplebeians.  [Reads  the  card. 

"  Ans.  PeujitS's  respEcts  to  Lady  MiTtHcin^and 
Miss  TUtup ;  liopes  to  have  the  pleasure  ^f  oi- 
teiiding  tkem  to  Lady  PKUigree's  baB.  this  evert- 
ing. Lady  Daisty  sees  masks."  We'll  certainly 
attend  her-— Gymp,  put  some  message  cards  upon 
my  toilet.  111  send  an  answer  immediately;  and 
teti  one  of  my  foobnen,  that  he  must  make  some 
visits  for  me  [o-day  again,  and  send  me  a  list  of 
those  he  made  yesterday ;  he  muat  be  sure  to  call 
at  Lady  Pettitees,  and  if  she  should  unluckily  be 
at  home,  he  must  say  that  he  came  to  inquire 
after  her  sprained  ancle. 

Afiss  T.  Ay,  ay,  give  our  compliments  to  her 
sprained  ancle. 

LadyM.  That  woman's  so  fat,  she'll  never 

fs*  well  of  it.  and  I  am  resolved  not  to  call  at 
ei  doormyself,  till  I  am  sure  of  not  finding  her 
at  home.  I  am  horribly  low  spirited  to-day ;  do, 
sand  your  colonel  to  play  at  cheas  with  me,— 
since  he  belonged  to  you.  Titty,  I  have  taken  a 
kind  of  liking  to  him ;  I  like  every  thing  that 


Lady  M.  That  sneer  I  don't  Uke ;  if  ahe  ans- 
pects,  I  shall  hate  her :  [jUside.]  Well,  dear  Titty, 
I'll  go  and  write  my  cards,  and  dreaa  for  the  mas- 
quH^ie,  and  if  that  wont  raise  my  spiritSjVOU 
muat  assist  me  to  plague  my  lord  a  liufe.   [Exit. 

Miss  T.  Yes,  and  III  plague  my  lady  a  Uttle, 
or  I  am  much  mistaken:  my  lora  shall  know 
every  tittle  that  has  passed ;  what  a  poor,  blind, 
half-witted,  self  conceited  creature  this  dear  iriend 
and  relation  of  mine  is '.  and  what  a  line  spirited 
gallant  soldier  my  colonel  is  I  my  Lady  Rfinikin 
hkes  him,  he  hkes  my  fortune ;  and  my  lord  likes 
me,  and  I  like  my  lord;  however  not  somuch  as  be 
imagines,  or  te  play  the  fool  so  rashlj'  as  he  may 
expect.  She  must  be  veiy  silly  indeed,  who  can't 
flutter  about  the  flame  wiuiout  burning  her  winjp 
— what  a  great  revolution  in  this  iamily,  in  tfia 
space  of  fifteen  months  1 — wo  went  out  of  Eng- 
land, a  very  awkward,  regular,  good  Englirii 
fiunily  I  but  half  a  year  in  France,  and  a  vcmter 
passed  in  the  wanner  climate  of  Italy,  have  ri- 
pened our  minds  to  every  refinement  of  ease,  dis- 
sipation, and  pleasure. 

Enter  Colonel  Tivt. 


Miss  T.  How  is  it  possible  to  have  the  leaal 


ing  and  taste,  who  ia  not  proud  of  a  place  in  thp 
thoughts  of  the  finest  woman  in  Europe. 

Mss  T.  O  fie,  colonel ! 

[Courtesies  and  bhisket. 

OA.  T.  By  my  honour,  Madam,  I  mean  what 
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JWss  T.  Bj  your  honour,  colonel !  tvhj  will 
you  pass  off  your  counters  to  me  1  don't  I  Iinow 
tllat  you  line  gentlemen  regard  no  honour  but 
that  which  ia  given  at  the  gaming  table;  and 
which  indeed  ought  to  be  the  only  honour  you 
should  make  free  with. 

Cul.  T.  How  canyon,  Miss,  treat  me  so  cruelly'? 
have  I  not  absolutely  fbiswom  dice,  mistress 
every  thing,  since  I  dared  to  offer  myself  to  you  1 
Miss  T.  Yes,  colonel,  and  when  I  dare  to  re- 
ceive you,  you  may  return  to  every  thing  again, 
and  not  violate  the  laws  of  the  present  happy  nia- 
trinionia!  estabUshment. 

Col.  T.  Give  me  but  your  consent,  Madam, 
and  your  life  to  come — 

Miss  T.  Do  you  get  my  consent,  colonel,  and 
m  take  care  of  my  hfe  to  come. 
Col.  T.  How  shall  I  get  jour  consent  ? 
Miss  T.  By  getting  me  in  the  humour. 
Col.  T.  Buf  how  to  get  you  in  the  humour! 
Miss  T.  O,  there  are  several  ways ;  I  am  vei 
good  natured. 
Col.  T,  Are  you  in  the  humour  now  ^ 
Miss  T.  Try  me. 
Col.  T.  HowBhallll 

Miss  T.  How  shflJI  1 1— you  a  soldier,  and  not 
know  the  art  mihtary  1 — how  shall  1 1 — I'll  tell 
you  how;— when  you  have  a  subtle,  treacherous, 
polite  enemy  to  ded  with,  never  stand  shilly  shally, 
and  lose  your  time  in  treaties  and  parleys,  hut 
cock  your  hat,  draw  your  aword ; — march,  beat 
drum— dub,  dub,  a  dub — present,  fire,  pilPpauff. 
'tis  done !  they  fly,  they  yield— victoria !  victoria , 
[Running  qf. 
Col  T.  Slay,  stay,  my  dear,  dear  angel  1 — 

[Bringing  her  biKk. 
Miss  T.  No,  no,  no,  I  have  no  time  to  be  killed 
now;  besides,  Lady  liliiiikin  is  in  the  vapours. 
Mid  wants  yon  at  chess,  and  my  lord  is  low  spi- 
rited, and  wants  me  at  picquet;  my  uncle  is  in  an 
ill  humoor,  and  wants  me  to  discu^  you,  ahd  go 
with  him  into  the  country. 
Col.  T.  And  will  yon.  Miss  1 
Mas  T.  Will  1 1- no,  1  never  do  as  I  am  bidi 
hot  vou  ought — so  go  to  my  lady. 
<M.  T.  Nay,  but  Miss— 
S^s  T.  Nay,  but  colonel,  if  yon  wont  obey 
your  commanding  officer,  you  ehaJl  be  broie,  and 
then  my  maid  wont  accept  of  you:   so  march, 
colonel  f  lookye,  Sir,  I  will  command  before  mar- 
riage, and  do  what  1  please  attoiwaids,  or  T  have 
been  well  educated  to  very  httle  purpose.   [Exit. 
Col.  T.  What  a  mad  devil  it  isl— now   if  I 
had  the  least  affection  fbr  the  ^rl,  1  should  be 
damnably  vexed  at  this  I— but  she  has  a  fine  for- 
tune, and  I  must  have  her  if  I  can. — Tol,  lol, 
lol,  &e.  ._  .     .      . 

Enter  SiB  John  Tbotli 


[Exit  singing. 
",  and  Davt. 
Siir  J.  Hold  your  tongue,  Davy ;  you  talk  like 

Dajn/.  It  is  a  fine  place,  your  honour,  and  I 
could  live  here  ibr  everi 

Sir  J.  More  shame  for  you:^ — live  here  for 
over ! — what,  among  tMeves  and  pickpockets  !■ — 
iriiat  a  revolution  since  my  time  !  the  more  I  see, 
the  more  I've  cause  for  lamentation  j  what  a 
dreadful  change  has  time  brought  about  m  twenty 
years !  I  should  not  have  known  the  place  again, 
nor  the  people;  all  the  signs  that  made  so  noble 
ui  ajipearance,  are  all  taken  down ;— ^not  a  bob 
or  tye-vrig  to  be  seei !  all  the  degrees,  from  the 


parade  in  St.  James'  Park,  to  the  stool  and  brusb 
at  the  corner  of  every  street,  have  their  hair  tied 
up — the  mason  laying  bricks,  the  baker  with  hn 
basket,  the  post-boy  crying  newspapcra,  and  the 
doctors  prescribing  physic,  have  all  their  hair  (Jed 
up  i  and  that 's  the  reiison  so  many  heads  are  tied 
up  every  month. 

Davy.  I  shall  have  my  head  tied  up  to-mort 
—Mr,  Whisp  vrill  do  it  for  me— your  honour 
'  look  like  Philistines  among  'em. 

Sir  J,  And  I  sliall  break  your  head  ifitistied 
p;  I  hate  innovadon ; — allconfiision  and  no  di* 
nction  !— the  streets  now  are  as  smooth  as  a 
turnpike  road !  no  rattling  and  oKercise  in  the 
hackney-coaches;  those  wlio  ride  in  'em  are  ail 
&st  asleep ;  and  they  have  strings  in  their  hands, 
that  the  coachman  must  pull  to  waken  'em,  when 
they  are  to  be  set  dovni— what  luiuiy  and  abomi- 
nation I 

Dawj,  Is  it  so,  your  honour  1  'feckins,  I  hked 
it  hugely. 
SiV^  But  yon  must  hat«  and  detost  London. 
Oavy.  How  can  I  manage  that,  your  honour, 
when  there  is  every  thing  to  delight  my  eye,  cmd 
cherish  my  heart? 
Sir  J.  'Tis  all  deceit  and  delusion. 
Davy.   Such  crowding,  coaching,  carlmg,  and 
squeezmgi  such  a  power  of  fine  sights,  fine  shops 
"""  of  fine  things,  and  then  such  fine  illuniiiia- 

s  all  of  a  row!  and  si    '    "       ' 
the  streets,  so  civil  and  sc  „_. 
cotmtry  girls,  these  here  iool 
rosy  by  half. 

"'    J.  Sirrah,  they  are  proslilutes,  and  ar* 
..  delude  and  destroy  you :  they  are  painted 
Jezabels,  and  they  who  hearken  to  'em,  like  Je- 
zabel  of  old,  will  go  to  the  dogs!     If  you  dare  to 
you  vrill  be  tainted,  and  if  you  epeat 


irhi*. 


X  Not  by  half,  Davy — in  my  time,  theiw 

..  sort  of  decency  in  die  worst  o^  women ; — 

but  the  hariota  now  watch  like  tigers  for  their 

prey;  and  drag  yon  to  their  dens  ofinfemy — see, 

Davy,  how  they  have  torn  my  neckclotfi. 

[i^OHw  his  neckcloth. 
Davy.  If  you  had  gone  civiiiy,  your  honour, 
they  would  not  have  hurt  you. 

Sir  J.  WeU,  we'll  get  away  as  fest  as  we  can. 
Davy.  Not  this  month,  I  liope,  for  I  have  not 
had  half  mv  bellyful  yet. 

Sir  J.  I'll  knock  you  dovm,  Davy,  if  you  grow 
profligate ;  you  sha'nt  go  out  agdn  to-night,  and 
-morrow  kern  in  my  room,  and  stay  till  I  can 
ok  over  my  things,  and  see  they  don't  cheat  you. 
Davy,  Your  honour  then  wont  keep  your  word 
ith  met  [Sulkily. 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  did  I  promise  you  1 
Davy.  That  I  should  take  wxpen'oth  of  one  of 
the  theatres  to-night,  and  a  shilling  place  at  tba 

Sir  J.  Well,  well,  so  I  did ;  is  it  a  moral  piece, 

Davy.  O  yes,  and  written  by  a  clergyman ;  it 
called  the  lUval  Canoaniles,  or  the  Tragedy  of 
raggadocia. 

S.T  J.  Be  &  good  lad,  and  I  wont  be  worsa 
than  my  word ;  there  'a  money  for  you^f  Oirat 
I.-—  1  I...  _ itraight  home,  fbr  1  shall 


to  go  to  bed. 
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Davy.  To  be  sura,  your  honour  -as  I  am  to  go 
*i  soon,  I'll  make  a  mglit  of  it,  {Aside,  and  exit. 

Sir  J.  This  fellow  would  turn  rake  and  mac- 
s»roni  if  he  was  to  stay  here  a,  week  longer— hless 
me,  what  dangers  are  in  this  town  at  every  atep ! 
O,  that  I  were  once  settled  eafe  again  at  Trotlev- 
plaoe !— nothing  but  to  save  my  country  should 
bring  me  hack  again :  myniece,Lueretia,  jseobe- 
feshioned  and  be-devilled,  that  nothing,  I  fear,  can 
<ave  her ;  however,  to  ease  my  eonscience,  I  must 
try ;  but  what  can  lie  eipected  from  ^e  young 
women  of  these  times,  but  sallow  looks,  wild 
schemes,  saucy  worda,  and  loose  morals! — they 
He  a- bed  all  day,  sit  up  all  nigiit ;  if  they  are  si- 
lent, they  are  gaming ;  and  if  they  talk,  'tja  rather 
icandal  or  iiffldelity ;  and  that  they  may  look 
'  what  they  are,  then  haada  are  all  feather,  and 
round  their  ntcks  are  twisted  ratdesnake  Wppeta 


Lord  M.  Pr'ythee,  Mignon,  don't  plague  r 
any  more ;  dost  tiiink  that  a  nobleman  a  head  h^ 
nothing  to  do  but  be  tortured  all  day  under  thy 
infernal  fingers  1  gita  me  my  olotbea. 

Mig.  Ven  your  loss  your  monee,  my  lor, 
BO  goot  humour ;  the  deiil  may  dress  your  ch( 
ibrme!  [Exit. 

LordM.  That  fellow's  an  impudent  rascal, 
but  ha  'a  a  genius,  so  I  must  bear  with  him.  Our 
lieof  and  pudding  enrich  their  blood  so 
that  the  slavea  in  a  month  forget  thea 
and  soup-raaigre— O,  my  head !— a  chab,  Jeasa- 
my ! — t  must  absolutely  change  my  wina-iae> 
diant :  I  can't  lasle  his  champagne,  without  dis- 
ordering myself  for  a  weeli !— helgho.  {Sighs. 
EnierMias  Tittup. 

Miss  T.  What  makes  you  sigh,  my  lord  1 

Lord  M.  Becausoyou  were  so  near  mo,  child. 

Mhs  T.  Indeed  !  Ishould  rather  have  thought 
my  lady  had  been  with  you— by  your  looks,  my 
lord,  I  am  afraid  Fortune  jilted  you  last  night. 

LordM.  No,  Mth;  our  champagne  was  not 
good  yesterday.  I  am  vapoured  lilte  our  English 
November;  bat  one  glance  of  my  Tittup  can  dis- 
pel vapours  Uke— like — 

Mss  T.  Like  something  very  fme,  to  be  sun 

but  pray  keep  your  simile  for  the  next  tune;- 

andharkya— a  little  prudenoa  will  not  be  aniiah 

Mr.  Jessamy  will  think  you  mad,  and  me  worso. 

,      „  {ILilf  aside. 

Jen.  O,  pray  dont  mind  nie.  Madam. 

Lord  M.  Gadso,  Jessamy,  iook  out  my  domino, 
and  ni  ring  the  beh  when  I  want  you. 

Jes.  I  shall,  my  lord ;— Mies  tbinfcs  that  every 
body  is  blind  in  the  house  but  herself. 

{^Agide,  aTid  ariC, 

3tiss  T,  Upon  my  word,  my  lord,  you  most  be 
a  little  more  prudent,  or  we  shall  become  the  town 

Lord  M.  And  so  I  wiH,  my  dear ;  and  therefore 
to  prevent  surprise,  I'll  lock  the  door,      \lacks  it. 

AfUs  T.  What  do  you  mean,  my  lord  i. 

LordM  Prudence,  child,  prudence.  I  keen  all 
my  jewels  under  lock  and  key. 

3iis3  T.  You  are  not  in  possession  yet,  my 
loid ;  I  can't  stay  two  minutes ;  I  only  came  to 
tal  you,  that  Lady  Minikin  saw  ns  yesterday  in  r 
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tlie  hackney-coBCh;  she  did  not  know  me,  I  be- 
lieve ;  she  pretends  to  be  greatly  uneasy  at  your 
neglect  of  her ;  she  certainly  has  some  mischief 
in  her  head. 
Lord  M.  No  intentions,  I  hope,  of  being  fond 

Miss  T.  No,  no,  make  yourself  easy  j  she  hates 
you  most  unalterably. 

Lord  M.  You  have  given  me  spirits  again. 

Miss  T.  Her  pride  is  alarmed,  that  you  should 
prefer  any  of  the  sei  to  her. 

Lord  M.  Her  pride  Ihen  has  been  alarmed 

er  dncc  I  had  the  honour  of  knowing  her. 

AKei  T.  But,  dear  my  lord,  let  us  be  merry 
.._id  wise ;  should  she  ever  be  convinced  tliat  we 
have  a  traidra  for  each  other,  she  certainly  would 
proclaim  it,  and  then— 

Lord  M.  We  should  be  envied,  and  she  would- 

'  laughed  at,  my  sweet  cousin. 

Miss  T.  Nay,  I  wotild  have  her  mortified  too— 


but  then  if  my  uncle.  Trolley,  should  know  of 
our  aflflirs,  he  is  so  old-foahioned,  prodish,  and 
out  of  the  way,  he  would  either  strike  me  out  of 
his  will,  or  izisist  upon  my  quitting  the  house. 

Lord  M.  My  good  cousm  is  a  queer  mortal, 
that 's  certain ;  I  wish  we  could  get  him  hand- 
somely into  the  country  again— he  has  a  fine  for- 
tune to  leave  behind  him. 

Miss  T.  But  then  he  lives  so  remilarly,  and 
never  makes  use  of  a  physician,  that  he  may  hv« 
these  twenty  years. 

Ijird  M.  What  can  we  do  with  the  barbarian  t 

Miss  T.  I  dont  know  what 's  the  mattor  with 
me,  but  I  am  really  in  fear  of  him :  I  suppose, 
reading  his  formal  books  when  I  was  in  the  coun- 
try wiUi  him,  and  going  so  constantly  to  church, 
with  my  elbows  stuck  to  my  hips,  and  my  toes 
turned  in,  has  given  me  these  foolish  prejudices. 

Lord  M.  Then  you  must  affront  him,  or  you'll 
never  get  the  better  of  him. 
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Lord  M.  That  horrid  dog,  my  cousin  ! 
.1^8  T.  What  shall  we  a>,  my  lord  1  [Sqflly 
Sir  J.  lAt  the  tioor.]  Nay,  my  !ord,  my  lord,  I 
heard  you ;  pray  let  me  apeak  with  you. 

Lord  M.  Ho,  Sir  John,  is  it  you  1    I  beg  your 
pardon,  I'll  put  up  my  papers,  iuid  open  the  door. 
Miss  T.  Stay,  stay,  my  lord,  I  would  not  meet 
him  now  (or  the  world ;  if  he  sees  me  here  alone 
ith  you,'  he'll  rave  like  a  madman ;  put  me  up 
the  chimney;  anywhere.  [Alartimd. 

Lord  M,  I'm  coming.  Sir  John !  here,  here,  get 
behind  my  great  chair ;  he  sha'n't  see  you,  and 
you  may  sec  all ;  I'll  be  short  and  pleasant  with 
hun.  [Puts  her  bshind  the  chair,  and  opens 

the  door. 
Enter  Sir  John. 
During  this  scene  Lord  M.  litrtis  the  chair,  a, 
Si3  John  moves,  to  conceal  Tittup. 
Sir  J.  You'U  Mouse  me,  my  lord,  that  I  have 
broken  in  upon  you ;  I  heard  you  talking  pretty 
i"ud ;  what,  have  yiiu  nobody  with  you  1  wW 
ere  you  about,  cousin  t  [Looking  about. 

Lord  M.  A  particular  afiair.  Sir  John ;  1  al- 
ways lock  myself  up  to  study  my  spceohea,  ami 
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Bpeak  'em  aloud  for  the  salie  of  the  tone  and 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  'tis  the  best  way ;  t  am  aorry  I 
diatncbed  you; — youH!  excuse  me,  cousin  I 

torn!  M  I  am  obliged  to  you,  Sir  John ;  in- 
tense aj^icaUon  Ui  these  things  niina  my  health ; 
but  one  must  do  it  for  the  sake  of  the  Ration. 

Sir  J.  &Iay  be  so,  and  I  hope  the  nation  will 
be  the  better  fbr't. — youll  BMUse  me  I 

Liyrd  M,  Escuae  you,  Sir  John,  I  love  your 
ftankneBs;  biit  wliy  wont  you  be  ti'anker  etill  1 

e  have  aJwaya  something  for  dinner,  and  you 


wiUni 


Sir  jr.  You  must  know,  my  locd,  that  f  love  to 
know  what  leatj; — I  hate  lo  tfavel,  where  I  don't 
know  my  way ;  and  since  you  have  brought  iij  fq- 
reiaa  fashioiw  and  figaries,  every  thing  and  every 
body  are  in  aiasquerade:  your  men  and  man- 
ners too  are  as  much  frittered  and  fru;aseed,  as 
your  beef  and  mutton;  Ilove  a  plain  dish,  my  lord. 

ARM  T,  I  wish  I  was  out  of  the  room,  or  he  at 
tile  bottom  of  the  Thames,  {Peeying. 

Sir  J.  But  to  the  point ; — I  came,  my  lord,  to 
open  my  mind  to  you  about  my  niece  Tittup ; 
shall  I  do  it  freely  f 

Miss  T.  Now  for  it  t 

Lord  M.  The  ti-eer  the  better ;  Tittup's  a  fine 
girt,  cousin,  and  deserves  all  IJie  ^dness  you  can 

[Lord  Minikin  and  Tittup  mote  sigiis  at 
each  other. 
Sir  J.  She  must  deserve  it  though,  before  she 
shall  have  it ;  and  1  would  have  her  begin  with 
lengthening  her  petticoats,  covering  her  shoul- 
ders, and  wearing  a  cap  upon  hei  head. 

iWfes  T.  at^httU!  [Aside. 

Lord  M.  Dont  you  think  a  taper  leg,  fiillin^ 
ihoulderB,  and  fine  hair,  delightful  objects,  Sir 
John  J 

Sir  J.  And  therefere  ought  to  be  concealed ; 
'tis  their  interest  to  conceal  em ;  when  you  take 
from  the  men  the  pleasure  of  imagination,  the— 
* — '  ■i...-i-_j.  .  — I  (jjg  [j^j. 

nay  be  had 
n>r  notmne. 

Lord  M.  Well  said,  Su- John;  ha,  hai^your 
niece  shall  srearahoraeman'scoat  and  jack-boots 
Co  dease  yoa — Iia,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  J.  Yon  may  sneer,  my  lord,  but  for  all 
that,  I  think  my  nieee  in  a  bad  way ;  she  must 
leave  me  and  the  country,  fbrsoolh,  to  travel  and 
see  good  company  and  &shions ;  I  have  seen  '^ni 
loo,  and  wish  from  my  heart  that  she  is  not  much 
the  worse  ibr  her  journey — you'll  excuse  me ! 

Lord  M.  But  why  in  a  passion.  Sir  Johni 
[Lord  Minikin  nodB  and  laughs  at  Miss 
Tittup,  who  peeps  from  behitid. 

■'    ■         ■   '         '  T  shall  be  able 
„ . .  ^  _j  her  into  the  roac 

Sir  /.  Zounds !  my  lord,  you  are  out  of  it 
yourself;  this  comes  of  yonr  traveUing ;  all  the 
lawn  know  how  you  and  my  lady  live  together ; 
and  1  must  tell  you — youll  escuae  me  ! — that  my 
niece  suliers  by  the  bargain;  prudence,  my  lord, 
is  a  very  fine  thing. 

LordM.  So  ia  a  long  neckcloth  nicely  twisted 
into  a  button  hole,  but  I  dont  choose  to  wear  one 
— joull  eicuse  me  ! 

fXr  J.  I  wish  that  he  who  firit  changed  long 
neckcloths  for  such  things  as  yon  wca-,  nad  the 
wearing  of  a  twisted  neckcloth  that  I  would  give 


row.  [acti. 

Ijord  M.  Pr'ythee,  baronet,  don't  be  so  hor- 
ridly out  of  the  way ;  prudence  is  a  very  vulgal 
virtoo,  and  so  incompatible  with  our  present  easa 
and  refinement,  that  a  prudent  man  of  fashion 


Sit  J.  Did  yon  ever  hear  the  like !  I  am  not 
surprised,  my  lord,  that  yon  think  so  lightly,  and 
talk  so  vainly,  who  are  so  pohle  a  husband ;  your 
lady,  my  cousin,  is  a  fine  woman,  and  brought 
yon  a  fine  fortune,  'and  deserves  better  usage. 

Lord  M,  Will  you  have  her,  Sir  John  1  she 
is  very  much  at  your  service. 

Sir  J.  Profligate  I  What  did  you  many  her 
fi>r,  my  lord'? 

Lord  M.  Convenience— Maniage  is  not  now- 
a-daya,  an  affair  of  inclination,  but  convenience ; 
and  they  who  marry  fiir  love  and  such  old-fe- 
shioned  stuff,  are  to  me  aa  tidicnlous  as  those  that 
advertise  for  an  agreeable  companion  in  a. post- 
Sir  >.  Ihavedone,mylord;  Miss  Tittup  shall 
either  return  with  me  mto  the  counUy,  or  not  a 
penny  shall  she  have  from  Sir  John  Trotley,  ba- 
\Whistlea  and  walks  abovl. 


Rir  J.  Fray,  my  lord,  what  husband  ia  this  you 
have  provided  for  her  1 

Lord  M.  A  ftieiid  of  mine  ;  a  man  of  wit,  and 
a  fine  gentleman. 

Sir  J.  May beso,and  yet  makeadanined  hus- 
band for  all  that.  You'll  eicuse  mo !— What  es- 
tate has  he,  pray  1 

Lord  M.  He 's  a  colonel ;  his  elder  brother.  Sir 
Tan  Tivy,  will  certainly  break  his  neck,  and  then 
my  frienS  will  he  a  happy  man. 

Sir  J.  Here's  moraJa  I  a  happy  man, whenhia 
brother  has  hrolie  his  neck !— a  happy  man- 
mercy  on  me ! 

Lord  M.  Why,  holl  have  sis  thousand  a  year. 
Sir  John 

Sir  J.  I  don't  care  what  he'll  have,  nor  I  dont 
care  what  he  is,  nor  who  my  niece  marries ;  she 
is  a  fine  lady,  and  let  her  have  a  fine  gentleman ; 
I  sha'n't  hinder  her;  T'll  away  into  the  country 
to-morrow,  and  leave  you  to  your  fine  doings;  I 
have  no  relish  for  'em,  not  I ;  I  cant  live  among 
you,  nor  eat  wiUi  you,  nor  game  with  you :  I  hate 
cards  and  dice ;  I  will  neither  rob  nor'berobbed; 
1  am  contented  with  what  1  have,  and  am  very 
happy,  my  lord,  though  my  brother  has  not  broke 
his  neck — you'll  eieuse  me  I  [Eiif. 

Lord  M.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Come,  fox,  come  out  of 
your  hole!  ha,  ha, ha! 

Miss  T.  Indeed,  myv.Iord,  you  have  undone 
me;  not  a  fm*  shall* rhave  of  Trotley  Manor, 
that 's  positive  I  but  no  matter,  there 's  no  danger 
of  hla  breaking  his  neck,  so  I'll  even  make  my- 
self hamiy  with  what  I  have,  and  behave  to  him 
for  the  lutute,  as  if  he  was  a  poor  relation. 

Lord  M.  [Kneeling,  snatching  her  hand,  aiid 
kissing  i(.]  I  must  kneel  and  adore  you  for  yont 
spirit,  my  sweet,  iieavenly  Lucretia ! 
He-enter  SiH  John. 

Sir  J.  One  thing  I  had  forgot,  [Starh. 

Miss  T.  Ha!  he  's  here  again  \ 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  the  devil !— hejgho,  my 
niece  Lucretia,  and  my  virtuous  lord,  studying 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


boenesl]  B( 

speeches  for  Ihe  good  of  the  nation.     Yea 

E)U  have  been  mating  fine  speeches,  indeed, 
rfl ;  and  your  n^unienla  hase  prevailed,  I 
I  beg  your  pardon,  I  did  aot  mean  to  interrupt 
your  studiBs— you'll  eicnse  me,  my  lorel ! 

Lord  M.  [Smaing,  and  mocking  Aim.]  YouTI 
excuse  me.  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J.  O  yea,  my  lord,  but  I'm  airaid  the  devil 
wont  eicuae  you  at  the  proper  time — Mias  Ln- 
creUa,how  do  von,  childl  You  ore  to  be  married 
Boon— I  wish  the  gentleman  Joy,  Miss  Lucretia; 
he  a  a.  happy  man  to  be  sure,  and  ivil!  wan' 
thmg  bat  the  breaking  of  his  brother's  neck 


an  uproar  among  my  servants ;  and  perhaps  &on 
the  mislaka  break  off  your  match  with  Tittup. 

Cd.  T.  My  dear  Lady  Minikin,  you  know  mj 
marriage  with  your  niece  ia  only  a  eecondary  cc" 


you,  Madam  !- 
your  promise  to 


.ady  Minikin ; 


■.  Upon  my  word,  ancle,  you  are  always 
putting  bad  conatmctiona  upon  things;  my  lord 
has  been  soliei^ng  me  to  marry  his  friend— and 
having  that  moment— extorted  a  consent  from  me 
— he  was  thanking — and — and — wiahin^  me  fov 
—in  his  ibolish  manner,  [Hesitatiig. 

Sir  J,  la  that  all! — but  how  came  you  here, 
child  "i  did  you  fly  down  the  chimney,  or  in  at 
the  window  1  for  I  don't  remember  seeing  you 
when  1  was  here  bafbre. 

Miss  T.  How  can  you  talk  so,  Sir  John  ?  You 

really  confound  me  with  your  soapicionsi  and 

then  you  ask  so  many  quoationa,  and  [  liave  so 

niany  things  to  do,  thai — that — upon  my  word,  if 

J  don't  make  haste,  I  sha'n'l  get  mv  dress  ready 

for  the  ball,  so  I  must  run-TVou'll  excuae  me 

"Jncie !  [ExU,  mnnjnfi-! 

Sir  J.  A  fine,  hopeful,  young  lady  that,  my  iorfl 

Lord  M.  She  'a  well  bred,  %si  has  wit. 

Sir  J.  She  has  wit  and  breeding  enough  to 

laugh  at  her  relations,  and  beatow  fesoure  on  your 

lordahip ;  but  1  mast  tell  you  plainly,  my  lord— 

youll  ejtcuae  me — that  your  marrying  your  lady, 

my  cousin,  to  use  her  ill,  and  senffing  fiir  m'- 

niece,  your  coosin,  to  drfmuch  her, — 

Lord  M.  You're  warm,  Sir  John,  and  don' 
know  the  world,  and  I  never  contend  with  igno 
tanre  and  passion ;  live  vrith  me  some  Sme,  anc 
you'll  be  satisfied  of  my  honour  and  good  inten 
Uons  to  you  and  your  family ;  in  the  mean  lime, 
command  my  house ;  I  muat  away  immediately  td 
Lady  Filligree'a — and  I  am  sorryyou  wont  make 
one  with  us — here,  Jessamy,  give  me  my  domino, 
and  call  a  chair ;  and  don't  let  my  uncle  want  for 
any  thing;  you'll  excuse  me,  Sir  John;  tol,  tol, 
de  rol,  &c  {ExU,  singing. 

Sir  J.  The  world  's  at  an  end  l-^ere  's  fine 
work !  here  are  precbus  doings !  thia  Imt!  is  a 
pillar  of  the  state  too :  no  woni&r  that  the  build- 
ing is  in  danger  with  such  rotten  supporters; — 
hejgh  ho !— and  then  my  poor  Lady  Min  Jsin,  what 
a  fnend  and  husband  she  is  Messed  with  I—let  me 
consider !— should  1  t«ll  the  good  woman  of  these 
pranks'!  I  may  only  make  more  mischief  and 
may  bap  go  near  to  kill  her,  for  she  'a  as  tender 
as  she's  virtuous;  poorlady!  I'll  e'en  go  and  com^ 
fort  her  dii'ectly,  and  endeavour  to  draw  her  from 
(he  wickedness  of  thia  town  into  the  country, 
where  she  shall  have  reading,  fbwling,  anil  fiah- 
ing,  to  keep  up  her  spirits,  and  when  1  die,  I  vidfl 
leave  her  that  part  of  my  fortune,  with  which  1 1  threw'  him 


,     _  lady,  give  me 

leave  the  ball  with  me ;  you  must, 

young  fellow  uid  a  sot 

,  .  -,    -p- to  be  kept  tioni  plunder 

when  the  town  tias  capitulated. 

Lady  M.  But  it'  has  not  capitulated,  and  per- 
haps never  will ;  however,  colonel,  since  you  are 
so  fUnous,  I  must  come  to  terms,  I  think,  ..  Keep 
your  eyes  upon  me  at  the  ball,  I  think  I  may  ex- 
pact  that,  and  when  I  top  my  handkerchief,  'lis 
your  signal  for  pursuing;  I  stiajl  get  home,  as  fkst 
as  I  can,  you  may  foUow.  me  as  &st  as  you  can  i 
my  lord  and  Tittup  will  be  otherwise  ^mplcmei, 
Gynip  will  let  us  m  the-backway.  No,  no,  my 
heart  miagives  me. 

Col  T.  Thenl.ammisetable! 
Lady  M.  Nay,  rather  than  you  should  bt  mi- 
Table,  colonel,  I  will  indulge  your  martial  spirit  ] 
eot  me  in  the  field ;  there  s  my  gauntlet, 

,      [lltTowis  down  h^  gloK, 

Col.  T.  [filing  it.]  Thos  1  accept  your  sweet 

aJlenge;  and,  if  I  fail  you,  may  I   heieaflev, 

both  iniove  and  war,  be  tranded  with  tfie  name 

of  coward,  [Eneels  and  kisses  Atr  hand. 


Enter  SiK  John,  opening'  Ihe  door. 
Sir  J.  May  I  presume,  cousin — 
Lt^M.  Ha!   .  [Squalh. 

Sir- J,  Mercy  upon  ua,  what  are  we  at  now! 

[Loo/a  aslonisked. 

Lady  M.  How  can  you  be  so  rude,  Sir  John, 

ly'g  rooni  without  lirat  knocking 


t  the  door } 
-sir  J,  lai 


frightened  u 

fidghtened  n 


CO,.  T.  Such  rudeneaa  deserves  death ! 

Sir  J.  Death  indeed !  for  I  never  shall  recorer 
iiyself  again.  All  pigs  of  the  same  stye  J  all 
!tudymg  for  the  good  of  the  nation  I 

Jjtdii  M.  We  must  soothe  liim,  and  not  pro- 
'okB  him.  [ffd/  aside  la  the  Col, 

Col.  T.  I  would  cut  his  throat,  if  you'd  permit 
He.  [Aside  to  Lady  Minikin. 

^r  J.  The  devil  has  got  his  hoof  in  the  house, 
and  has  corrupted  the  whole  family  ;  I'li  get  out 

itasfairt  aslcui.lest  heshouldlay  holdofme 

Lady  M.   Sir  John,  I  must  insist  upon  your 

it  ^oing  away  in  a  mistake, 

■'*'■  J.  No  mistake,  my  lady,  I  am  thoroughly 


andedtc 


esof  K 


mvinced — mercy  oi 

l^dij.  M.  I  mast  beg  you,  Sir  John,  not  to  make 
any  wrong  cwistruc^ons  upon  thia  accident ;  you 
muat  know,  that  the  moment  youwas  at  the  r£ioi 
— I  had  promised  the  ctJonel  no  loiter  to  be  his 
enemy  in  his  designs  upon  Miss  Tittup,— this 
'*""""  '■™  ■"'-  -ioch  a  rapture,— that  upon  my 


if  Miss  Lucre^a  proi 

[Eicii,   joy-   ...  

ing',]  ha,  ha,  na! 

SCENE  in.  -L*nT  Minikin's  Apartment.         Col.  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  yee,  yes,  I  fell  upon 
Linr  Minikin  and  Colonei,  Tiyy  discovered.  I  ^"^'  ^^;~'"'*"7„ 

j      Sir  J.  Ay,  ay,  fell  upon  your  knees,  and— 
t  think  I  — ha,  ha!  a  very  good  jote,  faith;  and  the 


LadyM.  Don't 


lc.l,dr,,(._.OOglC 


joy: 


t  is,  thai  they  are  wishing  joy  al!  over  the  house 
>n  the  same  oo^3sio^ ;  and  my  lord  ia  wishing 
and  I  wish  him  joy,  and  you,  with  all  my 


Lady  M.  Upon  my  word.  Sit  John,  your  cruel 
suapiciona  affect  me  strongly ;  and  though  my  re- 
aenlment  is  curlied  hy  my  regard,  my  tears  can- 
not bo  restrained ;  'tis  the  ofiy  resource  my  in- 
nocence has  left.  [Exit,  crying. 

Cd.  T.  I  reverence  you,  Sir,  as  a  relation  to 
that  lady,  but  as  her  slanderer  1  detest  yon :  her 
tears  must  be  dried,  and  my  honour  satisfied ; 
you  know  what  I  mean ;  tdte  your  choice  ;— 
time,  place,  sword,  or  pistol;  consider  it  calmW, 
and  determine  as  you  please.  I  am  a  soldier,  l' 
John.  [El 

Sir  J.  Very  fine,  truly  I  and  so,  between  1 
crocodile  Eind  the  bully,  my  throat  is  to  be  ct  , 
Ihej  are  guilty  of  all  sorts  of  iniquity,  and  when 
they  are  disoovered,  no  humility,  no  repentant  ' 
— the  ladies  have  recourse  to  their  tongues 
their  tears,  and  the  ^llaiits  to  theirswords.  That 
T .  i._  1... —  ■-  T...  .1 drawn  upon 


;e  better  than  1 
imparable  mask 
Hr.J.    Thouai 


IS  always  rsf koned  ai 


naynot  he  drawn  in  by  the  on 
by  the  other,  I'll  hurry  into  the 
retain  my  senses,  and  can  sleep 


mntry  while 
a  whole  skin. 
[Exit. 


BNE   > 


Enler  Sir  John  and  Jessamt. 
J.  There  is  no  bearing  this !  what  a  land 
1  in !  upon  mj  word,  Mr.  Jesaamy,  you 
look  well  to  the  house,  there  are  certainly 
"'—'■'  -'  ■  *»r  I  did  but  cross  the  way  '""' 


othe 


pamphlet-shop,  to  bay  a  Touch  of  the 
i  thoy  have  taken  i       ' 


of  all  fcini    , 

Sir  J.  Not  he  aiarraed  when  I  am  robhed ! — 
why,  they  might  have  out  my  throat  with  my  own 
hanger !  I  slui'n't  sleep  a  wiiik  all  night ;  so  pray 
lendme  some  weapon  of  defence,  for  I  am  sore, 
if  they  attack  ineintheopenstreet,th6yl!be  with 
me  at  night  acain. 

Jw.  ru  lend  you  my  own  sword,  Sir  John  |  be 
assured  there's  no  danger;  there's  robbing  and 
murder  cried  even'  night  under  my  window ;  but 
it  no  more  disturbs  me,  than  llie  ticking  of  my 
watch  at  my  bed's  bead. 

Sir  J.  Well,  weU  ho  that  aa  it  wiU,  I  must  be 
upon  ray  suard.  What  a  dreadful  place  is  this ! 
but  "Us  allowing  to  the  corruption  of  the  times  i 
the  ffreat  folks  game,  and  Che  poor  iblks  rob ;  no 
wonder  that  mnrdei  ensues ;  sad,  sad,  sad  I— well, 
let  me  but  get  over  to-night,  and  I'll  leave  this  den 
of  thieves  to-morrow—how  long  will  your  lord 
and  lady  stay  at  this  masking  aiul  mnmmory  be- 
fore they  come  home  1 

Jes.  Tis  impossible  to  say  the  time.  Sir ;  that 
merely  depends  iipon  the  spirits  of  the  company 
and  the  nature  of  the  entertainment;  forray  own 
part,  I  generally  make  it  myself  till  four  or  live  in 
the  morning^ 

Sir  J.  Why,  what  the  devil !  do  you  make  one 
dt  these  QiaBqueradings  ? 

Jes.  I  sfllcJom  misa,  Sir ;  J  may  venture  to  say 
that  nobody  knows  the  trim  and  small  talk  of  the 


imparanle  coxcomb,  I 

Jea.  An  odd,  ridicnlous  accident  happened  En 
ma  at  a  masquerade  three  years  affo ;  1  was  tn 
tip-top  spirits,  and  had  drank  a  little  too  freely  of 
the  Obampagne,  I  believe. 

SiT  J.  You'll  he  hanged,  I  believe.         [Aside. 

Jes.  Wit  flew  about — in  short,  I  was  in  spirits 
— at  last,  ftom  drinking  and  rattling,  to  vary  the 
pleasure,  we  went  to  dancing ,  and  who  do  you 
think  i  danced  a  minuet  with?  he,  he  I  pray 
guess,  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J.  Danced  a  minuet  with !       [Solf  aside. 

Jea.  My  own  lady,  tbat  's  all ;  the  eyes  of  the 
whole  assembly  were  upon  us;  my  lady  dances 
well ;  and  I  believe  I  am  pretty  tderabie  ;  after 
the  dance,  I  was  mnnjng  into  a  little  coquetry 
and  small  talk  with  her. 

Sir  J.  With  your  lady ''  Chaos  ia  come  again. 

[Aside. 

Jea.  With  my  lady— -but  upon  my  turning  my 

hand  thus  [Ctmceitedb/.] — egad,  she  caught  me ; 

whispered  me  who  I  was ;   I  woidd  tain  have 


pmy. 


,r  *, 


-s  she,  I  Bi 
1  for  the  i 


>t  to  be  deceived: 
re ;  for  yon  may  ai 


:  go  bare-faced,  as  show  that  hand  and  dia- 

idring^ 

ir  J.  What  a  sink  of  iniquity'— Prostitution 
on  all  sides !  from  the  lord  to  the  pick-pocket. 
[Asidcl  Pray,  Mr.  Jtssamy,  among  your  other 
'  ' "    ij  I  supjrose  you  game  a  little,  eh,  Mr.  Jes- 

Jef.  A  lif  lie  whiat  or  so ;  but  I  am  tied  up  from 


thedi 
Sir 
[Aside.]  1 1 


^  touch  a  box  again. 

dsh  you  was  tied  up  somewhere  eL 

"""%t  from  top  to  toe  I   Pray,  lend  i 


Tittup, 

know,  ih^  I  beg  they  will  escuse  ceremonies ; 

that  1  must  be  up  and  gone  before  they  go  to 

bed;  that  I  have  a  most  profound  respect  and 

for  them,  anil— and— that  I  hope  we  shall 

ir  see  one  another  again  as  long  as  we  live. 

is.    I  shall  certainly  obey  your  commands — 

what  poor,  ignorant  wtetches  these  country  gen- 

^'imen  are  I  |  Aside,  ami  exit. 

SiT  J.   If  I  stay  in  this  place  another  day,  it 

would  throw  mc  into  a  fever  I— Ob  I— I  wish  it 

momingl  this comesofvisitingmy relations! 

EiOer  D*TT,  drunJr. 

So,  you  wicked  wretch  you — where  have  yon 

been,  and  what  have  you  been  doing  T 

Da-By.  Merry-making,  your  honour. — London 

Sir  J.  Did  I  not  order  yon  to  come  directly 
from  the  play,  and  not  he  idling  and  raking  about  1 

Davy.  Servants  don't  do  what  they  are  bid,  in 
London, 

Sir  J.  And  did  I  not  order  you  not  to  make  a 
EickanapeB  of  yourself,  and  tie  your  hair  up  like 

monkey  1 

Darnj.  And  therefore  I  did  it — no  pleasine  the 
ladies  without  this— -my  lord's  servants  calfyou 

I  old  out-of-tashioned  codger,  and  have  taught 

s  what 's  what. 

Sir  J.  Here's  an  imp  of  the  devilt  he  is  un- 
done, and  will  pinson  the  whole  country — sirrah, 
get  ev^y  tiling  ready,  111  be  going  directly. 


iio,t,d,Googlc 


Davy.  To  bed,  Sir  t. — I  want  lo  m  to  bed  my- 
self;  Sir.  ' 

Sir  J.  Why,  how  now — jou  are  drunk 

riavy.  I  am  a  little,  your  honour,  Tiecause  I 
have  been  drinking. 

Sit  J.  Thai  is  not  all— hut  you  have  been 
bad  company,  sirrah  1 

navy.  Indeed  your  honour 's  mistaken,  I  nev 
kept  such  good  company  in  all  my  life. 

Sir  J.  The  ffellow  does  not  understand  me- 
w  here  have  yon  bean,  you  drunkard  t 

Davy.  Drinking,  to  be  sura,  if  I  am  a  drunk- 
ard ;  and  if  you  had  been  drinking  too,  as  I  lave 
been,  you  would  not  be  in  such  a  passion  with  a 
body — it  makes  one  so  good  natured. 

Sir  X  There  is  anotheraddition  to  my  misfor- 
tunes !  I  shall  have  thia  fellow  carry  into  the 
country  as  many  viisa  as  will  corrupt  the  whole 


Sir  J.  Get  away,  you  beast  you,  and  sleep  off 
the  debauchery  you  have  conlracted  this  fortnight, 
or  I  shall  leave  jou  behind,  as  a  proper  person  '" 
make  one  of  hia  lordship's  family. 

Davy.  So  much  the  better— give  me  nw., 
wages,  leas  work,  ojid  the  key  of  the  ale-cellar,  and 
I  am  your  servant ;  if  act,  provide  yoursehT  with 
»nother,  fSKrufs. 

Si>  J.  Here 's  a  reprobalB  ! — this  is  the  omn- 

Sttion  of  my  misery !  but  harkye,  villdn,— go  to 
i — and  sleep  off  your  iniquity,  and  then  patJt 
U()  the  things,  ot  I'll  pack yo« off  toNewgate,and 
Ininspmt  you  fbr  life,  you  rascal  you.  [Ex" 

Davy.  That  fbr  you,  old  codger.  [Sliirae  h- 
J(n?<Ts.]  r  know  the  law  belter  iW  to  be  feight- 
ea^  with  moonshine;  I  wish  that  I  was  tolivi 
here  all  my  i)iys,~this  is  the  liffe  indeed  I  a  ser 
vant  Uvea  up  to  his  eyes  in  clover ;  they  have 
wagea,  and  board  wages,  and  nothing  to  do,  but 
to  grow  lat  Bnd  aaucy— tljeyare  as  happy  as  their 
master,  they  pla;?  for  ever  at  carda,  swear  like 
emperora,  drink  like  fiahes,  and  go  a  wenching 
with  as  much  eaee  and  tranqailiity,  as  if  they 
were  going  to  a  aormon.     Oh !  'tis  a  fine  life  I 

{^ExJt,  reeling. 
SCENE  II.~A  Ckamber  in  Lonn  Minikin's 
House. 

Enter  LORO  MiNiHiN  and  Miss  Tittup  in 
Masquerade  Dresses,  lighted  by  IS SBStMV, 

Lord  M.  Set  down  iJie  canilles,  Jeasomy;  and 
ahoold  your  lady  come  home,  let  me  know — be 
Hnra  you  are  not  out  of  the  way. 

Jes.  I  have  lived  loo  long  with  your  lordship  to 

nead  the  caution — who  ^e  deri]  have  we  got 

now  1  but  that 's  my  lord's  business,  and  not  mine. 

[Exit. 

Miss  T.  [Paining  of  her  mask.]  Upon  my 
word,  my  lonl,  thia  coming  home  ao  soon  from 
the  maaquerade  is  very  imprudent,  and  will  cer- 
tainly he  observed — 1  am  most  inconceivably 
frightened,  I  can  assure  you — my  uncle  Trotley 
has  a  light  in  hia  loon] ;  the  accident  this  morn- 
ing will  certainly  keeplum  upon  (he  watch — pray, 
my  lord,  let  us  defer  onr  meetings  till  he  goea  into 


siaht  oftheprecipicetumsmyhead;  Ihavebeen 
gidily  with  it  too  long,  and  must  turn  from  it 
whUe  1  can— pray,  be  quiet,  my  lord,  1  wili  mea 


idated  with  these  faint  alarms,  but  let  the 
bold  expeiienced  lover  kindle  at  the  danger,  and 
like  the  eagle  in  the  midst  of  elorma  thus  pounce 
upon  hia  prey.  [Toies  hold  qfher. 

Miss  T.  Dear  Mr.  Easie,  be  mercifid;  pray 
let  the  poor  pigeon  Hy  for  fliis  once. 

Lord  M,  If  I  do,  my  dove,  may  I  be  cursed  to 

havemy  wifbaafondofme,  aslamnowofthee. 

[Offers  to  kiss  her. 

lea.  [Wiihind,kiu)ckingatthe  door^MyloiA,  , 


Miss  T.  Ha'  [Screai 

Lord  M.  Who  'a  there  1 

Jes.  [Peeping-.]  'Tis  I,  my  lord ;  may  I  come 

Lord  M.    Damn  the   fellow !     What 's  the 

Jes.  Nay,  not  much,  my  lord — only  my  lady  's 

Miss  T.  Then  I'm  undone— what  shall  I  dol 
ni  run  into  my  own  room. 

Lord  M.  Then  she  may  meet  you — 

Jes,  There  'a  adark  deep  closet,  my  lord— Miss 
may  hide  herself  there. 

Miss  T.  For  Heaven'a  sake,  put  me  into  it, 
and  when  her  ladyship  's  sate,  let  me  know,  my 
lord, — What  an  escape  have  I  had  ! 

Lord  M.  The  moment  her  evil  apiritis  laid, 
II  let  my  angel  out— [Puis  her  inla  the  closet,] 
■lock  the  door  on  the  inside— come  aoflly  to  my 

Jes,  Jf  a  board  craaka,  your  lordahip  abail  ne- 
ver give  me  a  laced  waistcoat  again. 

[Bxeuni  on  tiptoes. 
Enter  Gymf,  lighting  in  Lady  Ministn  and 
CoLONBL  TiVT,  in  Masquerade  Dresses. 
Gymp.  Pray,  my  lady,  go  no  farther  with  the 
colonel,  I  know  you  mean  nothing  but  innocence, 
but  I'm  sure  there  will  be  bloodshed,  for  my  lonl 
is  certainly  in  the  house — I'll  take  my  affidavy 
that  I  he^ — 

Col.  T.  It  can't  be,  I  tell  you ;  we  letl  him  this 
oment  at  the  maaquerade — I  spoke  to  hioi  be- 

LadyM.'Se  'b  too  buay,  and  too  well  employed, 
to  think  of  home— but  don't  tremble  so,  Gymp. 

There  is  no  harm,  I  assure  you the  colonel  W 

to  marry  my  niece,  and  it  ia  piopei  to  settle  some 
matters  rela^ng  to  it — they  are  left  to  ua, 

Gymp.  Yea,  yes,  madam,  to  be  aure  it  is  proper 
that  you  talk  together— I  know  yoa  mean  nothing 
but  innocence— but  indeed  there  irill  he  blooS 
■ed. 

Col.  T.  The  girl 's  a  fool.  I  have  no  aword  by 
my  side. 

Gymp.  But  my  lord  has,  and  you  may  kill  one 
another  with  that— I  know  you  mean  nothing 
I,  but  I  certainly  heard  him  go  up 
the  back  stairs  into  his  raom,  talking  with  Jos- 


have 
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I  Lady  M.  This  frightened  fool  has  made  me  as 
ridiculous  as  herself!  hark  1— Colonel,  I'il  swear 
there  is  something  upon  the  eliura — now  I  am  in 
the  field  I  find  I  am  a  coward. 

Gymp.  There  will  certainly  be  bloodshed, 

dk.  T,  ni  slip  dowu  with  Gymp  this  back 
way  then.  [Going. 

Gmap.  0  dear,  my  lady,  there  ia  somebouy 
coming  op  them  too. 

Col.  T.  Zonndsl  I've  gut  between  two  fires ! 

Lady  M.  Run  into  the  closet. 

Col.  T..  [Runs  to  the  d,i>set.\  There's  no  re- 
treat— the  door  is  locked '. 

Lady  M.   Behind  the  chimney-board,  Gymp. 

Coi.  T.  I  shall  certainly  be  taken  pnsoner, 
{Gets  behind  the  ioorrf,]  you'If  let  me  know  when 


th. 


lV  's  decamped. 


down  the  back  stairs,  and  leave  me  t^  fece  my 
lord,  I  think  1  can  match -him  at  hypoorisy. 

[jSils  davm. 
Enter  "LoKo  Minikis. 
,  LardM.  What,  is  your  ladyship  so  soon  re- 
tamed  from  Lady  FiUigree's  % 
■Lady  M.    I  am  sure,  my  lord,  I  ought  to  be 
re  surpriseJ  at  your  being  here  so  soon,  when 


ISi 


Lord  M.  You  find  al  least,  that  tlie  kidy,  who- 
ever she  was,  could  not  encage  me  to  stay,  when 
I  Ibund  yoor  ladyship  had  left  the  ball. 

Lady  M.  Your  lordship's  sneering  upon  my 
nnhappy  temper  may  be  a  proof  of  yonc  wit,  bnt 
it  is  none  of  your  humanity ;  and  this  behaviour 
is  us  great  an  insult  upon  me,  as  even  your  false- 
hood Itself.  [Pretends  to  weep. 
■  Lord  M.  Nay,  my  dear  Lady  Minikin,  if  you 
are  resolved  to  play  tragedy,  I  shall  roar  away  too, 
and  pull  out  my  cambnc  handkerchief 

Lady  M.  I  fliink,  my  lord,  we  had  better  retire 
to  our  apartments ;  my  weakness  and  your .  bra- 
lality  wnl  only  expose  us  to  our  servants — Where 
is  'niti)p,pr^'? 

Lord  M.  I  lefl  her  with  the  colonel— a  mas- 
qnerado  to  youn^  fblka,  upon  the  point  of  maliii 
nony,  is  as  dehghtfal  as  it  is  disgusting  to  those 
who  are  happily  married,  and  are  wise  enough  to 
love  home,  and  the  company  of  their  wives, 

[  TiAes  hold  ijf  her  hand. 

Lody  M.  False  man  1  I  had  as  lieve  a  load 
touched  me.  reside. 

:  Jiord-M,  She  gives  me  Hm  frisonne — I  must 

Eose  to  stay,  or  I  shall  never  get  rid  of  her, 
ie.] — i  am  aguish  to-night.— he— he — do  my 
,,let  us  make  a  little  fire  here,  and  have  a  i&- 
rai\y  tete^Ortete,  by  way  of  novelty.    [Riitgaabell, 

Bixter  Jessimt. 
Let  'em  take  away  that  chimney-board,  and  light 
a  fire  here  immediately. 

■  UtdyM.  What  shall  I  ^t— [Aside,  and. 
g-eatly  alarmed.^ — Here,  Jessamy,  there  is  no  oc^ 
caaion — I  am  going  to  thy  own  chamber,  and  my 
lord  wont  stay  here  by  himself    [Exit  Jesssmy. 

Lord  M.  How  cntel  it  is,' Lady  Minikin,  to 
deprive  me  of  the  pieasure  of  a  dotnesUc  duetto — 
A  good  Bscape,  faith  I  [Aside. 

■  Lady  M.  I  have  too  much  regard  for  Lord  Mi- 
nikin to  agree  to  anything  that  would  afibrdhim 


so  little  pleasure — I  shall  retire  to  my  own  apart- 

Lord  M,  Well,  if  your  ladyship  will  be  cruel, 
I  must  still,  like  the  miser,  starve  and  sigh,  though 
possessed  of  the  greatest  treasure — [Fotps.]  Iwisb 
your  ladyship  a  good  night — [He  takes  one  can- 
dle, artd  Ladt  Minikin  the  other.]  May  I  pre- 
sume— fSalntet  her. 

Lady  M,  Your  iordship  is  too  obfiging— nasty 

Lord  M.  DisBsreeable  woman  !  [Aside. 

[  Wrae  their  Bj»  and  exeunt  different,  icays. 

MiesT.  [Peeping  out  ijf  the  dostt.]  All's  a- 
lent  now,  and  quite  dark ;  what  has  been  doing 
here  I  cannot  guess — I  long  to  be  relieved ;  I  wiM 
my  lord  was  come — hut  I  hear  a'  noise  ! 

[She  shuU  the  door. 

Col.  T.  IPeepir^  over  the  chimney-beard.]  I 
wonder  my  lady  does  not  come — 1  would  not  have 
Miss  Tittup  know  of  this— 'twould  be  ten  thou- 
sand pounik  out  of  my  way,  and  I  cannot  aflbrd 
to  give  so  nmch  for  a  httle  gallantty. 

Miss  T.  [Comes  Jbraa,nl.]  What  would  m^ 
Colonel  say,  to  find  his  bride,  that  is  to  bo,  in  this 
critical  situation  t 
Enter  Lord  Minikin  al  one  door,  in  the  dark. 

Lord  M.  Now  to  release  my  priBoncr. 

[  Comes /oncard. 

Enter  Lady  Minikin,  at  the  other  door. 


Miss  T.   Lord  M.  and  Col.  T.  Here  I  1 
Lord  M.  This  way. 
LadyM.  Softly. 

[They  oil  grope,  t&ijjyrco  Minikin  ftwgii* 


laks  wiiho-at.}    Lights  .this  way,  I 
«  there  are  thieves  ;  get  a  blundcr- 


Jes.  Indeed  you  dieam  it,  there  is  nobody  but 
the  faroily.  [AU  stand  and  stare. 

Enter  Sm  John  in  his  nighi-cap,  his  hanger 
dravm,  mith  ftssAMY. 
Sir  J.  Give  me  the  candle,  111  ferret  'em  out, 
I  warrant ;  bring  a  blunderbuss,  I  say  :  they  have 
been  skipping  about  that  gallery  in  the  dark  this 
half  hour ;  there  must  be  mischief— 1  have  watched 
lliem  iillo  (his  room — ho,  ho,  are  you  there  ^ — If 

fou  stir,  you  are  dead  men — (  They  retire.] — and 
Seeing  the  ladies.]  women  loo !— egad— ha  I 
what 's  this  1  the  same  parly  again  I  and  two 
couple  they  are  of  as  choice  mortals  as  ever  were 
hatched  in  this  righteous  town — youll  escuse 
me,  cousins )  [  They  all  look  confounded. 

Lord  M.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  how  comes 
all  this  about. 

Sir  J.  Well,  but  harkyo,  my  dear  cousins,  have 
you  not  got  wrong  partners'! — here  has  been 
some  mistake  in  the  dark :  I  am  mighty  glad  that 
t  have  brought  you  a  candle  to  set  all  to  rights 
again — you'll  excuse  me,  gentlemen  and  ladles. 
Enter  GtMp,  ujtlA,  a  candle. 

Gymp.    What  in  the  name  of  mercy  is  the 

Sir  J.  Why  the  old  matter,  and  the  old  Kama, 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


Mrs.  Gjmp;  and  I'll  match  my  conains  Li 
it  against  all  the  world,  and  I  ehj  clone  lirst 

Lord  M.  What  13  the  meaning,  Sir  Jolin,  of 
all  this  tumult  and  consMmation  i  nay  not  Laily 
Minikin  and  I,  and  the  colonel  and  your  niece, 
be  seen  in  my  house  together  without  your  raising 
the  family,  and  making  this  uproai  aod  cdnfu- 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  good  fclks,  I  aee  you  are 
all  confounded,  I'll  settle  this  matter  in  a  mo- 
ment— as  for  yon,  colonel — though  you  have  not 
deserved  plain  deiJing  from  me,  I  will  now  be 
aerious — you  imagine  this  young  lady  has  an  in- 
dependent fortnne,  besiilea  expectations  fhun  me 
— ^is  a  mistake,  she  has  no  espectationa  from  me, 
if  she  many  you ;  and  if  I  don't  consent  t«  her 
marriage,  she  will  have  no  fortune  at  all. 

Col.  T.  Plain  dealing  is  a  jewel;  and  to  show 
you,  Sir  John,  that  I  can  pay  you  m  kind,  I  am 
most  sincerely  obliged  to  you  for  your  intelli- 
gence; and  I  am,,  ladies  your  most  obedient,  hum- 
ble servant — I  shalL  see  you,  my  lord,  at  the  club 
to-morrow  1  [Exit. 

Lord  M.  Sims  dovie,  mtm  cker  colonet— I'll 
meet  you  there,  without  fail. 

Sir  J.    My  lord,  you'll  have   something  else 


Lord  M.  Indeed!  what  is  that,  g 


'.   You  n 


ir  John  1 


ditors  to-morrow,  and  be  told  what  you  have  al- 
ways turned  a  deaf  ear  to — that  the  dissipation 
of  your  fortune  and  morals  must  be  followed  by 
years  of  parsimony  and  repentance — as  you  are 
tbnd  of  going  abroad,  you  may  indulge  thai  in- 
clination without  having  it  in  your  power  to  in- 
dulge any  other. 

iMrd  M.  The  bumpkin  is  no  fool,  and  ia  damned 

Mtiricol.  .    ,  [Aside. 

Sit- J.  This  kind  of  quarantine  forpcsulentiai 


minds  vrill  bring  you  to  your  senses,  and  make 
you  renounce  foreign  vices  and  folUea,  and  return 
with  joy  to  your  country  and  property  again- 
read  that,  my  lord,  and  know  your  fate. 

[Gives  a  paper. 

LordM.  What  an  abomination  is  this!  that 
aman  of  fashion,  and  a  nobleman,  shall  be  ob- 
liged to  submit  to  the  laws  of  his  country. 

Sir  J.  Thank  Heaven,  my  lord,  we  are  in  that 
country  !— You  are  silent,  ladies— if  repentance 
has  subdued  your  tongues,  I  shall  have  hopes  of 
you— a  little  conntry  air  might  perhaps  do  well— 
as  you  are  ^stressed,  I  am  at  your  service — what 
say  you,  my  lady  1 

IJidy  M.  However  appearances  have  con- 
damned  me,  give  me  lease  to  disavow  the  sub- 
stance of  those  appearances.  My  mind  has  been 
tiunted,  but  not  profligate — your  tiindness  and 
iple  may  restore  iie  to  my  termer  natural 


J.  Will  you  resign  v 
lord,  for  a  time  1 

Lord  M.    For  ever  dear  ( 


r  lad^  t( 


lyyouT 

,,   [Cimrtesi..^. 

Sir  J.  Guilty!  the  devil  yon  are!  of  what  7 

Mies  T.   Of  consenting  to. marry  one  whom 

my  heart  does  not  approve  ;  and  coqnelting  with 

EUiother,  which  friendship,  duty,  honour,  morals, 

and  every  thing  but  fashion,  ought  to  have  forbid- 

J.  Thus,  then,  with  the  wife  of  one  undei 
.  ..rm,  and  the  mistress  of  another  under  this, 
I  sally  forth  a  knight-errant,  to  rescue  distressed 
'      leJs  from  those  monsters,  foreign  vices,  and 
they  call  it ;  and  I  trust  that  every 
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plaj  is  poetical  and  lender,  and  Iheiiieidenlsafliclmj;  bill,  amidsl  many  beaiilieB,  Ih 
Dr.  Johnsan  obBeires,— "  Tbia  ia  one  of  tbs  few  pieces  iliBi  Iibb  pleased  for  almoal 
•HdasitudeBof  dramatic  &sluon.  Ofthi9p1a;,notbingnewean  easily  be  said.  Ilia 
from  middle  life  r-ils  whole  power  is  upon  tie  aflfecliona;  fnr  il  is  not  wrillen  wil 
iboughl,  or  el^anee  of  eijirBMioii.    But,  if  the  heart  is  inietesied,  many  other  bea 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I— A  Garden. 
Enler  Cast*lto,  Polyiiore,  and  Page. 
Cos,  Polydore,  our  sport 
HaB  been  to-day  much  better  for  the  clanger : 
When  on  the  brink  the  foaming  boar  I  met, 

misnhier  would  a  {bribing  lueh.'liglil  have  iiiereulEi 


And  in  hie  side  thought  to  have  lodg'd  mr  spear, 
The  desperate  savage  rushM  within  my  force, 
And  bore  me  headlong  with  him  down  the  rooi. 

Pol.  Bat  then- 

then,  my  brother,  my  friend,  Poly- 


Cas.  Ay,  thei 
Like  Perseus  mi 


Dted  on  his  winged  steed, 


„Googlc 


Came  on,  anil  down  the   dangerous  precipica 

To  save  Caatalio.— 'Twas  a  godlike  act ! 

Pol.  But  when  I  came,  i  tbviiid  yoa  conqueror. 
Oh !  my  heart  danc'd,  to  see  your  danger  past ! 
The  heat  and  fuiy  of  the  chase  vine  colgl, 
And  !  had  nothii^  '  ■   ■  •    ■  ■ 

Cos.   So,  Polydo 

Rush  on  together;  thou  shouldst  be  mjr  guard, 
And  I  be  thine.     What  is't  could  hurt  us  then  1 
Now  half  the  youth  of  Europe  are  in  anus, 
How  fulsome  must  it  be  to  stay  hehind, 
And  die  of  rank  diseaEea  hare  at  home ! 

Pol.  No,  let  me  purchase  in  nrj-  youth  renown, 
To  maie  me  loved  and  valued  when  I'm  old ; 
I  would  be  busy  in  the  world,  and  learn, 
Not  like  a  coarse  and  useless  dunghill  weed, 
Pii'd  to  one  spot,  and  rot  just  as  I  grow. 

Cm,  Out  fether 
Has  ta'en  himself  a  surfeit  of  the  world, 
And  cries,  it  is  not  satb  that  we  should  taste  it. 
I  own,  I  have  duly  very  powerflil  in  me : 
And  though  I'd  harard  afl  to  raise  myname, 
Yet  he  's  80  tenderj  and  so  good  a  father, 
I  could  not  do  a  thing  to  cross  his  will. 

Pol.  Castaiio,  I  have  douhta  within  my  heart. 
Which  yon,  and  only  you,  can  saljs^. 
Will  you  be  free  and  candid  to  your  ftiend  7 

Cos.  Have  I  a  thought  my  Polydore  should  not 

What  can  this  mean  1 

Pol.  Nay,  I'll  conjure  you  too, 
'By  all  the  strictest  bonds  of  faithilil  friendship, 
To  show  your  heart  as  naked  in  this  point. 
As  JOU  would  pui^e  you  of  your  ains  to  Eleavso. 
Anil  should  I  chanca  to  touch  it  near,  bear  it 
With  all  the  sufferance  of  a  tender  fnend. 

Cos.  As  calmly  as  the  wounded  patient  beats 
The  artist's  hand,  that  ministers  his  cure. 

Pol.  That 's  kindly  said. You  know  our  &- 

ther'a  ward, 
The  feir  Monimia ;— ia  your  heart  at  peace  ^ 
Is  It  3o  guarded,  that  you  could  not  love  her  ■? 

Gu,  BuppoBB  I  should  t 

Pol.  Suppose  you  should  not,  brother  1 

Cos.  You'd  say,  I  muat  not 

Pol.  That  would  sound  too  roughly 
Twiit  friends  and  brothers,  aa  we  two  are. 

Cm.  Is  love  a  fault  t 

Pol.  In  one  of  us  it  may  be 

What,  if  I  lovelier! 

Cos.  Then  I  must  inform  you 
I  lov'd  her  first,  and  cannot  qukthe  daim; 
But  will  preserve  the  birthright  of  my  passion 

Pd.  YouwUn 

Oss.  I  will, 

Pol.  No  more;  I've  done. 

Cos,  Why  not  1 

Pd.  I  told  you,  I  had  dono. 
But  vou,  Castaiio,  would  dispute  it. 

Cos.  No; 
Not  vrith  my  Polydore : — though  I  must  own 
My  nature  obsdnate,  and  vend  of  sufferance ; 
I  could  tlot  haar  a  rival  in  my  friendship, 
I  am  so  much  in  love,  and  fond  of  thee. 

Pol.  Yet  you  will  break  this  friendahip  I 

Cos.  Not  for  crowns. 

Pol.  But  for  a  toy  you  would,  a  woman's  t( 
tlnjust  Castaiio  I 

Cos.  Pry'thee,  where  's  my  fault  ? 

Pol.  You  love  Monimia. 
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Cos,  Yes. 

Pol.  And  you  would  kill  me, 
Ifl'myournval? 

Cos.  No; — sure  we're  such  friends, 
So  much  one  man,  that  our  ailixtions  t«a 
Must  be  united,  and  the  same  as  we  are. 

Pd.  I  dole  upon  Monimia. 

Cos.  Love  herslill; 
Win,  and  enjoy  her. 

Pol.  Botli  of  us  cannot. 

Cos,  No  matter 
Whose  chance  it  prove ;  hut  lot's  not  quarrel  fiir't. 

Pol.  You  would  not  wed  Monimia,  would  you  1 

Cos.  Wed  her ! 
No — were  she  all  desire  could  wish,  as  fair 
As  would  the  vainest  of  her  sci  he  thought. 
With  wealth  beyond  what  woman's  pnde  could 

She  should  not  cheat  me  of  my  freedom. — Marrv ! 

When  1  am  old  and  weary  of  the  world, 

I  may  grow  desperate. 

And  t^e  a  wife  to  mortify  withal. 

Pol.  It  is  an  elder  brother's  duty,  so 
To  propagate  his  family  and  name. 
You  would  not  have  yours  die,  and  buried  with 


No,  let  me  live  at  large,  and  vthen  I 

Pol.  Who  shall  possess  th'  estate  you  leave  t 
Cos.  My  friend, 

;  if  not,  my  king. 


Who  may  bealow't  agam 

Whose  honesty  and  servit 

Pol.  'Tis  kindly    "  " 


And  would  not  shook  his  quiet,  to  be  bless'd 
With  greater  happiness  than  man  e'er  lasted, 

Pd,  And,  by  that  heaven,  eternally  I  sweat 
To  keep  the  kind  Castaiio  in  my  heart. 
Whose  shall  Monimia  be  1 

Cos,  No  matter  whose. 

Pol.  Were  you  not  with  her  privately  last 
nightl 

Cos.  I  was  J  and  should  have  met  her   here 
The  opportunity  shall  now  be  thine "!        Jagaini 
But  have  a  care,  by  friendship  I  conjure  thee. 
That  no  ft,lae  play  be  offer'd  lo  thy  brother. 
Urge  all  thy  povvera  to  make  thy  passion  prosper  ? 


But  wrong  ni 


I  will  u 


Cos,  ift  prove  thy  fortune,  Polydon 


That  1  may  ever  after  stifle  nn 


To 


[test 


To  great  men  power,  or  wealthy  cities'  prid 
Kather  than  wrong  Castaiio,  I'd  forget  her. 

lE.veunt  Cjetalio  and  PolvdobB. 
Enter  MoNiMia. 
Man.  Paaa'd  not  Castaho  and  Polydore  inis 

wayl 
Page.  Madam,  just  now. 
Mon.  Sure,  some  ill  fate  's  upon  me 
Distmst  and  heaviness  sit  round  my  heart, 

*"" ' ehension  shocks  my  tim'rous  soul, 

1 1  not  laid  in  my  peacef  ' 
^  poor  parents,  and  at  res 
Instead  of  that,  I'm  wandering  m 
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Costalio '.  O  Castalio !  hast  than  caught 
My  foohsh  heart ;  anJ,  like  a  lender  child, 
That  ttusta  his  plavthiiig  to  another  hand, 
I  fear  its  harm,  and  fein  would  have  it  badi. 


.Wore.  I  never  aee  you  now;   you  hare  heen 

Perliapa  I've  been  ungrateful.   Here  'a  money  ftr 
you. 
Page.  MEidam,  I'd  serve  you  with  all  my  soul. 
Man.   Tell  lue,   CordeUo   (fbr  thou  oil  hast 

Thfar  firiendly  converae,  and  their  bosom  secrete,) 

Sometiiiies,  at  least,  have  they  not  talk'd  of  me  ? 

Page.  O  Madam !  very  wickedly  they  have 


Mon.  Fear  not,  Cordelio;  it  shall  ne'er 
known; 
For  I'll  preserve  the  secret  as  'twero  mine. 
Polsrdore  cannot  be  so  kind  as  I. 

'  ih  thee  with  i.[l  thy  harmless  sports. 


Methinks  you  love  me  better  than  my  kird; 
For  he  was  never  half  so  kind  as  you  are. 
What  must  I  do  ■? 

Mon    Inform  me  how  thou'st  heard 
Castalio  and  his  brother  use  my  name. 

Page.  With  all  the  tenderness  of  love. 
You  wore  the  subject  of  their  last  discourse. 
At  first  I  thought  it  would  have  fata]  prov'd ; 
But,  as  the  one  grew  hot,  the  other  cooi'd, 
And  yielded  to  Uie  frailty  of  his  friend ; 
At  last,  after  much  struggling,  'tvfas  reaolv'd — 

Mon.  What,  good  Cordeliol 

Page.  Not  to  quarrel  for  you. 

Mon.    I  would  not  have  'em,  by  my  dean 

I  would  not  be  the  argument  of  strife. 
But  surely  my  Castafio  wont  forsake  me, 
And  make  a  mockery  of  mj  easy  love ! 
Went  they  together  1 


Min,  Am  I  then  grown  so  cheap,  just  to  be 

A  common  stake,  a  prize  &r  love  in  jest ' 
Was  not  CaalaJio  very  loth  to  yield  if? 
Or  was  it  Polydore's  unruly  passion, 
Thai  heighten'!!  the  debate? 

Page.  The  fault  was  Polydore's. 
Caatalio  play'd  with  love,  and  smiling  show'd 
The  pleasure,  not  the  pangs  of  his  deare. 
He  said,  no  woman's  smiles  should  buy  his  free- 

And  marriage  is  a  mortifjdng  thing.  [Eril. 

Mm.  Then  I  am  ruiu'd !  if  CastaJio  's  false. 
Where  is  there  fhith  and  honour  to  be  found  1 
Ye  gods,  that  guard  the  innocent,  and  guide 
The  weak,  protect  and  take  me  to  your  care, 
O,  but  I  love  him  !  There  'a  the  rock  will  wreck 

Why  was  I  made  with  all  my  sex's  fondness, 
Yet  want  the  cunning  to  conceal  its  follies  t 
111  see  Castalio,  taj  Mm  with  his  falsehoods. 


Re-enter  CiSTjLio  and  Polydobe, 
He  comes. 

Cos.  Madam,  my  brother  begs  he  may  have 

To  tell  you  something  tliat  concoma  you  neitrly. 
I  leave  you,  as  becomes  me,  and  withdraw. 

More,  My  lord  CastaUo  ! 

Cas.  Madam! 

Mon.  Have  you  putpos'd 
To  abuse  me  i«lpably  1  WTiat  means  this  usage  1 
Why  am  I  left  with  Polydore  alone? 

Cos.  He  best  can  tell  you.     Business  of  im- 
portance 
Calls  me  away;  I  must  attend  my  fiither. 

Mon.  ATilfyouthenleavemethusI 

Cas.  But  for  a  moment. 

Murt.  It  haabeonotherwiae:  thetimehaabeen. 
When  bnsiness  might  have  stay'd,  and  I  been 

Cas.  I  could  for  ever  hear  thee;  but  this  time 
Matlers  of  such  odd  circumstances  press  me. 
That  I  must  go.  [Exit. 

Mon,  Then  go,  and  ift  be  possible,  for  ever. 
Well,  my  lord  Polydore,  i  guess  your  bnanesB, 
And  read  th'  ill-natur'd  purpose  in  your  eyes, 

Poi,  If  to  desire  you,  more  than  misers  wealth. 
Or  dymg.men  an  hour  of  added  life; 
If  softest  wishes,  and  a  heart  more  true 
Than  ever  suffer'd  yet  for  love  disdain'd. 
Speak  an  ill-natDTCj  you  accuse  me  justly, 

Mon.  Talk  not  of  love,  my  lord,  I  must  not 

Pol.  Who  can  behold  such  beauty  and  be  si- 
lent ■?  [ated, 
DesuT:  first  taught  ns  words,     Man,  when  crea- 
At  first  alone  long  wi     '    ' " 
Forlorn,  and  silent  as  his  vi 

Bat  when  a  heaven-bom  maid,  lite  you,  appear'i 
Strange  pleasures  lill'd   his  eyes   and  Std  his 

Unloos'd  his  tongue,  and  his  lirst  talk  was  love, 

Mon.  The  iirat  created  pair  indeed  were  bless'd  ; 
They  were  the  only  objects  of  each  other. 
Therefore  he  courted  her  and  her  alone ; 

this  peopled  world  of  beauty,  where 
There  's  roving  room,  where  you  may  court,  and 

A  thousand  more,  why  need  you  talk  tomel 
Pot.  Oh  I  I  could  talk  to  thee  fbr  ever.     Thus 

Eternally  admiring,  fix,  and  gaze, 

On  those  dear  eyes ;  for  every  glance  they  send 

Darts  through  my  soul, 

Mon.  How  can  you  labour  thus  for  my  UJI, 

I  must  confess,  indeed,  I  one  you  more 
Than  ever  I  can  hope,  or  think,  to  pay. 
There  always  was  a  friendship  'twixt  our  tamilies  ■ 
And  therefore  when  my  tender  parents  died, 
Wliose  min'd  fortunes  too  expird  with  them, 


Your  father's  pity  and  his  bounty  took  m 
*  poor  and  helpless  orphan,  to  his  care, 
Pol.  'Twas  Heaven  ordam'd  it  so,  to  make  m 


happy. 

Hence  with  this  peevish  virtue,  'tia  a  cheat ; 
And  those  who  taught  it  first  were  hypocrites. 
Come,  these  soft  tender  limbs  were  made  foi 

yielding, 
fore.  Here,  on  my  knees,  by  Heaven's  bless'J 

power  t  swear,  [Knetla. 
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;t  wandel  through  Ihe  world  a  biggai, 
And  live  on  sordid  scraps  at  proud  men's  ^rs ; 
For,  though  \o  fortune  lost,  I II  still  inherit 
'  My  mothOTS  rirtues,  and  my  other's  honour. 

Pol.  Inlolerable  vanity  I  your  eei: 
Was  never  in  the  right !  y'lire  always  false, 
Or  silly;  even  your  dresses  are  not  more 
Fantastic  than  your  appetites :  you  think 
,  Of  nothing  twice ;  opuuon  yon  have  none. 
To-day  y'aie  nice,  to-morrow  not  so  ftee ; 
Now  Bmiie,  then  ftown ;  now  sorrowful,  then 
glad ;  [why ! 

Now  plcM'd,  now  not;  and  all,  you  know  not 

Mm.  Indeed,  my  lard, 
I  own  my  aer's  folUes;  1  ha«e  'em  all; 
And,  to  avojd  its  fault,  raust  fly  from  you. 
Therefore,. believe  me,  could  you,  raise  me  high 
Aa  moEt  &nta£tic  woman's  wish  could  roach, 
And  lay  all  nature's  riches  at  my  feet ; 
I'd  rather  run  n  savage  in  the  woods. 
Amongst  brute  beaats,  grow  wrinkled   and  de- 

'  80  I  might  still  enjoy  my  honour  safe, 
Prooi  the  destroyingvrilesof  faithless  men. 


Pol,  Who'd  he  that  sordid  thing  call'd  man  ^ 
ni  yet  possess  my  love ;  it  shall  te  bo.    [Exemii. 

ACT  n, 

,       ,  SCENE  l—A  SiJooii. 

Enier  AcABTO,  Castjlio,  Polyoore,  and  AI- 

Acas.  To-day  has  been  a  dayofglnrious  sport; 
When  you,  Castalio,  and  your  bromer,  left  me, 
Forth  from  the  thickets  rush'd  another  boar. 
So  large,  he  seem'd  the  t^ant  of  the  woods, 
With  all  his- dreadful  bnstles  raia'd  up  high, 
They  seem'd  a  grove. of  spenre  vipon  his  back; 
Foaming  he  came  at  me,  where  I  was  posted 
Best  to  observe  which  way  he'd  lead  the  chase, 
Whetting  his  huge,  large  tusks,  and  gaping  wide, 
Aa  if  he  already  had  me  for  his  ^rey ! 
-Till,  brandishing  my  well-poia'd  javelin  high, 
-With  this  bold  execuUog  arm  I  struck 
The  uglybrindled  monster  to  the  lieart. 

Ctm.   The  actions  of  your  lifb  were  alwaja 
wondrous 

Acat,  No  flatleiy,  boy  I  an  honest  man  can't 
Hve  by't ; 
It  is  a  little,  sneaking  art,  which  knaves 
Uae  to  c^ole  and  soflen  fbols  withal. 
If  thbn  hast  (lattery  in  thy  nature,  out  with't,    . 
Or  send  it  to  a  court,  fbr  there  'twill  thrive. 

Cos.  Your  lordship's  wrongs  have  been 
So  great,  that  you  with  justice  may  complain; 
But  suffer  us,  whose  youneef  minds  ne'er  ffelt 
Fortune's  deceits,  to  courtlier,  as  aha  'a  feir : 
Were  she  a  common  -mistress,  kind  to  all, 
Her  worth  would  ceass  and  half  the  world  grow 

-     ,  idle, 
Motbinks,  I  would  be  busy. 

Pol,  So  would  I^ 
Not  toit«t  out  my  life  at  home,  and  know 
No  fiirUier  than  one  prospect  gives  me  leave. 

Atas.  Busy  your  minds  then,  study  arts  and 

Learn  how  (o*value  merit,  though  in  laga. 
And  scorn  a  proud,  ill-manner'd  knave  in  office. 
Enter  Sea  In  i. 
Ser.  My  lord,  my  fether  1 


Acia.  Gleaaings  on  my  child  ! 
My  little  cherub,  what  hast  thou  to  ask  me  1 
Ser.  I  bring  you,  Sir,  moat  glad  and  weleonu, 


Is  just  arriv'd,  and  entering. 

Acas,  By  my  soul. 
And  ail  my  honours,  he  's  most  dearly  welcome ; 
Let  me  roceive  him  like  his  father's  fncnd. 

Enter  Chjuont. 
Weleome,  thou  rolic  of  the  beet  lov'd  man  I 
Welcome,  from  all  the  turmoils  and  the  hazards 
Of  certain  danger  and  uncert^n  fertunel 
"relcome,  as  happy  tidlMs  atler  feara. 

Cham,  Words  would  but  vm>ng  the  gratitude 

Should  I  begin  to  speak,  my  soul  'a  ao  fidl. 
That  I  shoi3d  talk  of  nothing  else  ail  day. 
Enter  Monimia, 


Cham. 
Long.in  my  anns.    I've  not  beheld  thy  face 
These  many  daya ;  by  night  I've  often  seen  thee 
In  gentle  dreams,  and  Batisiied  my  soul 
With  fancied  joys,  till  morning  cares  awak'd  mo. 
Another  sister  1  sure,  it  must  be  so ; 
Tliough  I  remember  vrell  I  had  but  one : 
"""'  '  '^"'  something  in  my  heart  that  prompta, 


Courtship,  I  aee,  has  been  your  practice  too, 
And  may  not  prove  unwelcome  to  my  daughter. 
"'  im.  la  she  your  daughter^  then  my  heart 

told  true. 

And  I'm  at  least  her  brother  by  adop^on ; 
For  you  have  made  yourself  to  me  a  father. 
And  hy  that  patent  I  have  leave  to  love  her. 
Ser.    Mommia,  thou  hast  told  me  men   are 

falae, 
Will  flatter,  feign,  and  make  an  art  of  love: 
Is  Chamoiit  soT  no,  sure,  he  's  more  than  man; 
Something  that  'a  near  divine,  and  truth  dwells  in 

s.  Thus  happy,  who  would  envy  pompons 
power. 

The  luiiiry  of  courts,  or  wealth  of  dties  % 
Let  there  be  joy  through  all  the  house  this  day ! 
In  every  room  let  plenty  flow  at  large ! 
It  is  the  birth-da^  of  my  royal  master ! 
You  have  not  visited  the  court,  Chamont, 
Since  your  return  1 
Cham,  I  have  no  buaness  there ; 
have.not  slavish  temperance  enough 
T'  attend  a  favourite'a  heels,  and  watch  hia 
Ein  ill  ofSce  done  me  to  my  face,        [smiles, 
And  thank  the  ford  that  wroiig'd  me,  for  his  fa- 

Acas.  This  you  could  do.  [To  his  Sons. 

Cob.  I'd  serve  my  prince. 

jlcos.  Who'd  serve  him  1 

Cos.  I  would,  my  lord. 

Pol.  And  I;  both  would. 

Acas,  Away! 

e  needs  not  any  servants  such  as  you. 
Serve  him !  he  merits  more  than  man  can  do ' 
He  is  so  good,  praise  cannot  apeak  his  worth  j 
"    mcrciml,  sure  he  ne'er  slept  in  wrath  I 

Just,  that,  were  he  hut  a  private  man, 


loiBdD,  Google 


THE    ORPHAN. 


[AC 


He  could  111 


;  do  a  wrong !  How  would  you  i 

with  ray  Girtime  here  at 


■   Cos.  I'd  aerv 

And  serve  him  with  my  person  in  his  wars ; 
Watch  for  him,  fight  for  him,  bleed  for  him. 

Pol.  Die  for  him, 
As  every  tnie-bom,  loyal  subject  ought, 

Acaa.  Let  me  embrace  ye  both !  now,  by  the 

Ofm   ■ 

ss'd  he  your  mother's  memory,  itat  lire  you  j 
And  doubly  bleaa'd  be  that  auspicious  hour 
That  gave  ye  Wrth  t 

Enter  a  SEKvaNT. 

Serv.  My  lord,  th'  expected  guests  are  just  ar- 

Acas.  Go  yoo  and  give   'em  welcome  and  n 


Acas.  I  cannot  guess  your  drift; 
Dislmst  you  me  1 

Cham.  No,  but  I  fear  her  weakness 
May  make  her  pay  her  debt  at  any  rate: 
And,  to  deal  freely  with  your  lordship's  good- 

I'vc  heard  a  story  lately  much  distm-bs  me. 
Acas.  Then  first  charge  her ;  andif  th'  offence 
be  found 
Within  my  reach,  though  it  should  touch  bit 

In  my  own  offspring,  by  the  dear  remembrance 
Of  thy  brave  father,  whom  iny  heart  rejoic'd  in, 
I'd  prosecute  it  with  severest  vengeance.     [Exit, 

Cham.  I  thank  you,  from  my  soul. 

Mon,  Alas,  my  brother !  what  have  I  done  t 
My  liearl  quakes  in  me;  in  your  settled  face. 
And  clouded  brow,  metninks  I  see  my  ihte. 


)t  hUl  It, 


Outm.  My  lord,  I  stand  h 


Cham.  Pr'ythee,  why  dost  thou  talk  so  t 
JMon.  Look  kindly  on  me  then;  I  canot  bear 

Severity;  it  daunts,  and  does  amaze  me; 

My  heart  'e  bo  tender,  should  you  charge  me  rough, 
■ — p,  and  answer  you  with  sobbing  j 


I  should  butwi 


So  freely,  friendly^  we  convers'ti  together. 
Whate'er  it  be,  with  confidence  impart  it ; 
Thou  etialt  command  my  fortune,  and  my  swoi 
Cham,  I  dare  not  doubt  your  friendship,  n 


Your  bounty  shown 

My  orphan  sister,  n 

Acas.  Pr'ythee  n 

Oiam.  WhenoQ 


:i  what  1  hold  most  dei 

st  not  be  forgotten  I 

mote  of  that,  it  grates  my 

lear  parents  died,  they  died 


One  &te  sorpris'd  'em,  and  one  grave 


My  ialher,  with  his  dying  breath,  boqueath'd 
Hor  to  ray  love;  ray  mother,  as  she  lay 
Languishing  by  hint,  catl'd  me  to  her  side. 
Took  me  in  her  fainting  arms,  wept,  and  em- 
Then  press'd  me  close,  and,  as  she  observ'd  my 

Kjss'd  them  away :  asud  she,  "  Chamont,  my  son. 
By  this,  and  all  the  love  1  ever  show'd  thee, 
Be  careful  of  Monimia :  watch  her  youth; 
ts  betray  her  to  dishc 


Perhaps,  kind  Heaven  may  n 

Then  sigh'd, 

Kiss'd  me  again ;  so  bless'd  Us, 

Pardon  my  grief. 

Acaa.  !t  spefJu  an  honest  na 

Cham.  The  friend  Heaven  ra 

took  her  up, 


as  you;  you 


An  infant,  to  the  desert  world  expos'd. 
And  prov'd  another  parent. 

Acas.  I've  not  wrong'd  her. 

Cham.  Par  be  it  from  my  fears, 

Acas.  Then  why  this  argument  1 

Cham.  Mylord,mynature's jealous, andyou'll 


And  make  us  (rather  than  be  thought  behind 
PftT  aver  price. 


„  of  my  soul. 

nothing,  I  will  show  myself  a 
brother. 
A  tender,  honest,  and  a  loving  brother. 
You've  not  forgot  our  felher  1 

M<m.  I  never  shall,  fman 

Cham.  Then  you'll  remember  too  he  was  a 
That  Uv'd  up  to  the  standard  of  his  honour. 
And  priz'd  that  jewel  more  than  mines  of  wealth ; 
He'd  not  have  clone  a  shameful  thing  but  once: 
Though  kept  m  darkness  from  the  world,  and 

hidden, 
He  could  not  have  forgiven  it  to  himself. 
This  was  the  only  jwrtion  that  he  left  us; 
And  I  more  glory  m't  than  if  posseas'd 
Of  all  that  ever  fortune  threw  on  fbols. 

large  trust,  and  must  be  nianag'd  nicely ; 
Now,  if  by  any  chance,  Monimia, 
You   have  soil'd  this  gem,  and  taken  from  Its 
"ow  vrill  you  account  with  me1  [value, 

Mon.  I  challenge  envy, 
Malice,  and  all  t1»  practices  of  hell. 
To  censure  all  the  actions  of  mypast 
Unhappy  life,  and  taint  me  if  they  can  ! 

Cham,  I'll  tell  thee,  then ;  three  nights  ago,  as  I 
Lay  musing  on  my  bed,  all  darkness  roorio  me, 
A  sudden  damp  struck  to  ray  heart,  cold  sweat 
Dew'd  alt  my  lace,  and  trembUng  eeiz'd  iny  limbs : 
My  bed  shook  under  me,  the  curtains  started, 
And  to  ray  tortur'd  fancy  there  appear'd 
The  Ibrm  of  thee,  thus  heauteous  as  thou  art ; 
Thy  garments  flowing  loose,  and  in  each  hand 
A  wanton  lover,  who  oy  turns  caress'd  thee 
With  all  the  freedom  of  unbounded  phiasure. 
1  snatch'd  my  sword,  and  in  the  very  moment 
Darted  it  at  the  phantom ;  straight  it  left  me ; 
Then  rose,  and  call'd  for  Ughls,  when,  O  dire 

I  found  my  weapon  had  the  arras  pierc'd. 
Just  where  that  famous  tale  was  interwoven, 
How  the  unhappy  Theban  slew  hia  fklher. 

Mon.  And  for  this  cause  myvirtueissnspcctedl 
Because  in  dreams  your  fancy  has'been  ridden, 
I  must  be  tortur'd  waking ! 

Cham.  Have  a  care; 
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I  apy'd  H  wn  ^   „ 

Vioking  dry  sticks,  aM  mumbling  to  herself; 

Her  eyes  with  scalding  rheum  ware  mll'd  and 

Ted :  [wither'd, 

Cold  pafay  shook  her  head,  her  hand  seera'd 
And  on  her  crooked  shoulders  had  she  wrapp'd 
The  tatter'ii  remnant  of  an  old  striped  han^ng, 
Which  serv'd  to  keep  her  cajcaas  ftom  the  cold: 
So  there  was  nothing  of  ftpieca  about  her. 
Her  lower  weeds  were  aJJ  o'er  eoaisely  patch'd 
With  cJifibrent  colour'd  rags,  black,  red,  white, 

yellow, 
And  seem'd  to  apeak  vanety  of  wretchedness. 
I  aak'd  her  of  my  way,  which  aha  infbrm'd  me; 
Then  crav'd  my  charity,  and  bade  me  hasten 
To  save  a  sister!  at  that  word,  I  started! 

Man.   Tho  common  cheat  of  beggars ;  every 


They  floijt  about  our  doors,  pretend  to  gifts 
Of  mophecy,  and  telling  fools  their  fortSnea, 
CSiam.  Oh!  but  she  told  me  such  a  talc,  Mo- 


*  of  truth : 
CastaJio  and  Polydore,  my  sister. 
Moit.  Ha ! 
Cham,  What,  alter'd  1  does  your  courage  (ail 

Now,  by  my  father's  soul,  the  witch  was  honest 
Answer  me,  if  thou  hast  not  lost  them 
Thy  honour  at  a  sordid  game  1 

Man,  I  will, 
I  must,  so  hardly  my  misfortune  loads  me : — 
That  both  have  offer'd  me  their  love 's  most  true. 

Chant.  And  'tis  as  true  too  they  have  both  un- 
done thee. 


Mon.  Though  fliey  both  with 
Have  press'd  my  heart,  if  e'er  in  t 


thought  I  yielded 


1  hast  thou  still 


To  any  but  Caatalii 

Cham.  But  CaslaKo  I 

Mm.  Still  will  you  cross  the  hne  of  my  discourse. 
Yes,  I  confess  that  he  hath  won  my  soul 
By  generous  love  and  honourable  vows. 
Which  he  this  day  appointed  to  complete. 
And  make  himsetfby  holy  marrif^  """~" 

Cham.  Art  thou  than  apotlf""  "■■ 
preserv'd 
Thy  virtue  white,  wdthonl  »,  blot,  untainted  t 

Won,  When  Ira  unchaste,  may  Heaven  reject 
my  prayers ; 

0  more,  to  make  me  wretched,  may  you  know  it! 
C/iam.  Oh,  then,  Monimia,  art  thou  dearer  to 

Than  all  the  comforts  ever  yet  blcss'd  man. 
But  let  not  marriage  bait  thee  to  thy  ruin. 
Trust  not  a  man ;  we  are  by  nature  felse, 
DissembUng,  subtle,  cruel,  and  inconstant : 
When  a  man  talks  of  love,  with  caution  trust 

him; 
But  if  he  swears,  he'll  certainly  deceive  thee. 

1  charge  thee,  let  no  more  CostaUo  soothe  thee ; 
Avoid  it,  as  thou  wouldst  preserve  the  peace 

Of  a  poor  broUier,  to  whose  soul  thou'rt  precious. 
Mm,  I  will. 
Cham.  Appear  as  cold,  when  neit  yoit  meet. 

When  merit  begs ;  then  shalt  thou  see  how  soon 

ISs  heart  will  cool,  and  all  hie  pejus  grow  easy. 

fExit. 

Mm.  Yes,  1  will  try  him,  torture  him  severely ; 


For,  O,  Caataho,  thou  too  much  hast  wrong'd 


To  leave  me  here  alone. 
Re-enter  Polydohe,  wilh  Pace,  tU  tlie  door. 
Pol.  Here  place  yourself,  and  watch  my  bro- 
ther thoroughly ; 
Pass  not  one  circumstance  without  remark, 

[Apart  to  Page,  artd  exit. 
Cos.  When  thou  art  from  me,  eveiy  place  ii 
desert. 
And  T,  mathinka,  am  savage  and  forlorn ; 
Thy  presence  only  'tis  can  maie  me  bless'd. 
Heal  my  unquiet  mind,  and  tune  my  soul. 

Mon,  O  the  bewitching  tongues  of  faithless 

'Tis  thus  the  false  hyena  makes  her  moan. 
To  draw  the  pitying  traveller  lo  her  den : 
Your  acx  aro  so,  such  false  dissemblers  all ; 
With  sighs  and  plainta  y'  entice  poor  women's 

And  all  that  pity  you  are  made  your  prey. 

Cm.  What  means  my  level  Oh,  how  have  1 
deaerv'd 
This  language  from  the  sovereign  of  my  joys  ^ 
Slop,  atop  these  tears,  Monimia,  fbr  (hey  fall 
Like  baneful  dew  from  a  distemper'd  sky : 
I  feel  'em  chill  me  to  my  very  heart. 
Mart.  Ob,  you  are  false,  Castalio,   moat  ftii- 

Attempt  no  further  to  delude  my  taith  j 
My  heart  is  fix'd,  and  you  shall  shake'C  no  more. 
Cas.  Who  told  you  so ;  what  hell-bred  villain 

Profsine  the  sacred  business  of  my  love  1 
Mon.  Your  brother,  knowing  on  what  terms 
Pmhera, 

Th'  unhappy  object  of  your  fether's  charity, 

LicenUously  discours'd  to  me  of  love. 

And  durst  affront  me  with  Ms  brutal  paaabn. 
Cos.  'Tis  I  have  been  to  blame,  and  only  I ; 

False  to  my  brother,  and  unjust  to  thee. 

For,  oh!  he  loves  thee  too,  and  this  day  ovm'd  it, 

Tax'd  me  with  mine,  and  claim'd  a  right  abovn 

Mon.   And  was  yout  love  so  very  tame,  to 
shrink  1 
Or,  rather  than  Jose  him,  abandon  me  1 

Cos.  I,  knowing  him  precipitate  and  rash, 
Seem'd  to  comply  with  his  unruly  vrill ; 
Lest  he  in  rage  might  have  our  loves  betray'd, 
And  1  for  ever  had  Monimia  lost. 

Mon.  Could  you  then,  did  you,  can  you  own  •! 
tool 
'Twas  poorly  done,  unworthy  of  yourself! 
And  I  can  never  think  you  meant  me  fiir. 

Cae.  Is  this  Monimia  f  Surely,  no  I  till  now 
I  ever  thought  her  dove-like,  soft,  and  kind. 
Who  trusts  his  heart  vrith  woman  's  surely  lost. 
You  vrere  made  fair  on  purpose  to  undo  us, 
While  greedily  we  snatch  th'  allurinB  bait. 
And  ne^  distrust  the  poison  that  it  Eidea,    ' 

Mon.  Whenlove,ill-plac'd, would&idameun 
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Rough  as  the  winds,  and  ae  inconstant  too: 

A  lo%  aspect  given  Mm  for  command ; 

Easily  Boften'd  when  he  would  betray. 

Like  conquering  tyranta,  you  our  breasts  invade; 

But  Boon  you  find  new  conquests  out,  and  leave 

The  ravag'd  province  ruinate  and  waste. 

If  so.  Cartalio,  you  have  serv'd  my  heaxt, 

I  find  that  desolation  'a  settled  there, 

And  1  ehall  ne'er  I'ecover  peace  again. 

Caa.  Who  can  hear  this  and  bear  an  equal 

Since  you  will  drive  me  from  you,  I  must  go : 
But,  O  Monimia !  when  thou  hast  bamishy  nm 
No  creeping  slase,  though  tractable  and  dull. 
As  artiul  woman  for  her  ends  would  choose, 
Shall  ever,  dote  as  I  have  done. 

Mon.  Gastaho,  stay !  wc  mast  not  part.    I  lind 
My  rage  ebbs  oat,  and  love  flows  in  apace. 
These  little  quarrels  love  must  needs  forgive. 
Ob  I  charm  me  with  the  music  of  thv  tongue, 
I'm  ne'er  bo  biess'd  as  when  I  hear  iky  vows. 
And  bsten  to  the  language  of  thy  heart. 

Cos.  Where  am  H  ^ely,  Paradise  ia  round 

Sweets  pUnted  by  the  hand  of  Heaven  gro 

And  every  sense  is  full  of  thy  perfection. 
Sure,  framing  thee,  Heaven  took  unusual  care ; 
As  its  own  beauty  it  design'd  thee  feir. 
And  form'd  thee  by  the  fet  lov'd  angel  there. 

ACT  III. 

SCEnS  I—A  Garden. 

Elder  Polydohe  and  Pjge. 

P<^.  Were  they  ao  kuid  1  Eipress  it  to  me  a 

In  words ;  'twill  make  me  think  I  saw  it  loo. 

Page.  At  first  I  thouglit  they  had  been  mortal 


Each  thought  the   other  wrong'd;  yet  both 

haughty. 
They  scorned  submission,  though  love  all  the 

The  rebel  play'd,  and  scarce  could  be  conlai 
Pol.  But  what  succeeded  1 
Page.  Oh,  'twas  wondrous  pretty ! 
For  of  a  sudden  all  the  storm  was  past: 
A  gentle  calm  of  love  succeeded  it: 
Moninuaagh'daiiiiblush'd;  Castalio  swor 
Aa  yoa,  my  lord,  I  well  remember,  did 


Enler  a  Sf-rvah 


•  sister,  in  the  orange  grove, 

first  preferr'd  to  he  your  page. 

— J.  go  to  your  chamber,  and  prepare 

yourlute,  lExit  P, 


Happy  CTastalio !  now,  by  my  great  ac 
My  ambiUous  soul,  that  languishes  to  glory 
I'll  have  her  yet;  by  my  best  hopes,  I  wilT;' 
She  shaU  be  mine,  m  spite  of alfher  arts 
But  tor  Caslalio,  why  was  I  reflis'dT 
Has  he  supplanted  me  W  some  fool  play"! 
Traduc'd  ray  honoor  1  death  I  he  diisf  not  do'l 
It  must  be  ao:  we  parted,  and  he  met  her. 
Half  to  compliance  brought  by  me;  aurpris'd 
Tier  sinking  virtue,  till  she  yielded  quite. 
So  poachers  pick  up  tired  game. 
While  the  fiir  banter 's  cheated  of  hia  prey. 
Boy!  ^   ' 


Sere,  Oh,  the  unhappiest  tidings  tongue  e'er 

Pol.  The  matter? 

Serv.  Oh !  your  fiither,  my  good  master, 
Afl  with  his  guests  he  sal  in  mjrth  rais'd  high, 
And  chas'd  tlie  goblet  round  the  joyfii!  board, 
A  sudden  trembling  aeii'd  on  all  hisiimbs; 
His  eyes  distorted  grew,  his  visage  pale. 
Hie  speech  forsook  Mm,  life  itself  Eeom'd  fled. 
And  all  his  friends  are  waiting  now  about  him. 
Elder  AcASTO  and  Attendtmta. 

Jcas.  Support  me,  give  me  air,  111  yet  recovei, 
Tvras  but  a  slip  decaying  nature  made ; 
For  she  grows  vreary  near  her  journey's  end. 
Where  are  my  sons  •>  come  near,  my  Polydore ! 
Your  brother— where  's  Castalio  'f 

Sem.  My  lord, 
I've  search'd,  as  you  commanded,  all  the  house ! 
He  and  Monimia  are  not  to  be  found. 

Wot  to  be  found  1  then  where  are  all  my 


'Tisw 


friends  "i 


hope  they'll  pardon  an  unhappy  fault 
JLy  mimannerly  infirmity  has  made ! 
Death  could  not  come  in  a  more  welcome  hour; 
Pot  I'm  prepar'd  to  meet  him ;  and,  me^inks, 
Would  live  and  die  with  all  my  friends  about  me 


Cos.  Angela  preserve  my  dearest  father's  Jife ! 
■" '  he  live  till  time  itself  decay, 

men  wish  him  dead,  or  I  offfend  him  ( 
Acas.  Thank  you, Castalio;givemebothyonr 


Till 


io  now,  mcthinks, 

appear  as  great  as  Hercules  hunself, 
iupported  by  the  pillars  he  has  rais'd. 
Enter  Sehina. 
Ser.  My  father! 
Acas.  My  heart's  darling. 
Ser.  Let  my  knees 

the  earth.     Ne'er  Jet  my  eyes  have 


Chamont!'  "  j-thee"_ 

Bnter  Chamont. 
My  lord,  may't  prove  not  an  unlucky 
Many  I  se 


Cham.   Where  . 

Acas.  In  all  thy  wishes. 

Cham.   Confirm  me  bi 


waiting  round  about  yon, 
!  to  ask  a  blessing  too. 
thou  be  happy ! 


make  this  fail 


unpractis'd  in  the  trade  of  courtship, 

And  know  not  how  to  deal  love  out  with  art : 
Onsets  in  love  seem  best  like  those  in  war. 
Fierce,  resolute,  and  done  with  all  tlie  force; 
So  I  would  open  my  whole  heart  at  once, 
And  pour  out  the  abundance  of  my  soul. 

s.  What  says  Seiina^  canst  then  love  a 
soldier  ? 

One  bom  lo  honour,  and  to  honour  bred  t 
One  tliat  has  learn'd  lo  treat  e'en  foes  with  kuid 
n^ss,  [self! 

To  wrong  no  good  man's  fame,  nor  praise  him- 
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Ssr.  Oh !  name  not  low,  for  that  'e  Eillied  to 

And  joy  must  be  a  stranger  to  my  heart, 
When  you're  in  danger.     May  Chamont'a  good 

BwtHDe 
Render  him  lovely  to  Home  hnppier  maid ! 
Whilst  I,  at  tnendly  distance,  see  him  blesB'd, 
Pr^se  the  kind  gocfs,  and  wonder  at  his  virtues, 
Asas.  Chamont,  pursue  her,  conquer,  and  pos- 

Aiid,  as  my  son,  a  third  of  all  my  fortune 

Shall  be  thy  lot. 

Chamont,  you  told  me  of  some  doubts  that  press'd 


For  any  blessing  I  could  wish  for : 

As  to  my  tbars,  already  I  have  lost  them : 

They  ne'er  shall  vei  me  more,  nor  trouble  you. 

My  friends,  'tis  late : 


Acas.  Yes  rn  to  bed;  old  men  must  humour 

Good  night,  my  fiicnda !  Heaven  guard  you  all ! 

Good  night  I 
To-morrow  early  we'll  sahite  the  day. 
Find  out  new  pleasures,  and  renew  lost  time. 

[Exeunt  all  bul  Chsmont  and  Chaplain. 
Cham.  If  you're  at  leisure.  Sir,  we'll  waste  an 

"Tis  yet  too  soon  to  sleep,  and  'twill  be  charity 
To  lend  yonr  conversation  to  a  stranger. 

Cliap.  Sir,  you're  a  soldier  1 

Cham,  Yes. 

Chap.  I  love  a  soldier ; 
And  had  been  one  myself,  but  that  my  parents 
Would  make  me  what  you  see  me. 

Cham.  Have  you  had  long  dependence  on  this 
family  1 

Chap,  I  have  not  thought  it  so,  because  my 

Spent  pleasantly.     My  lord  's  not  haughty  nor 
Nor  I  gravely  whimacal :  he  has  good  nature. 


His  St 


I  do  not  pretend  to  be  wiser  than  they  are ; 
I  meddle  with  no  man's  busineM  but  my  own. 
So  meet  vrith  respect,  and  am  not  the  jest  of  the 

Chain,  I'm  glad  you  are  so  happy, 
A  pleasant  felbw  this,  and  may  be  usetiil. 

Knew  you  xaj  father,  the  old  Chamonl  1 

Chap.  I  did:  and  was  most  sorry  when  we 

lost  luQi. 
CStwn.  Why,  didd  thou  love  him  ? 
Chap.  Every  body  loved  him ;  besides,  he  was 

my  patron  s  friend. 


Thou  wouldst  not  be  an  enemy  to 

Chap.  I  can  be  no  man's  foe. 

Cham.  Then  pr'ythee,  tell  me; 
Think'at  thou  the  lord  Castalio  loves  my  sislerl 

Chap,  Love  your  sister  ' 

Cham.  Ay,  Jove  her. 

Chap.  Either  he  loves  her  or  ha  urnch  has 
wrong'd  her. 


care;  for 


A  scene  ofmischief  toundo  as  all. 
But  teil  me,  wrong'd  her,  saidst  thou  ■? 

Chap.  Ay,  Sir,  wrong'd  her. 

Cham.  ITus  is  a  secret  worth  a  monarch's  for- 

What  shall  I  give  thee  fbr't  1  thou  dear  phjsi- 
Of  sickly  wounds,  unfold  this  riddle  to  me. 
And  comfort  mine 

Chap.  I wouldhidenothingfromyouwillingly, 

Cham.  By  the  reverenc'd  sou! 
Of  that  great  honest  man  that  gave  me  being, 
TbII  me  but  what  thou  Itnow'st  concerns  my 


That  dwells  in  good  and  pious  men  like  thee ! 
Chap,  I  see  your  temper's  mov'd  and  I  will 

trust  you. 
Cham.  Wilt  thou  1 
Chap.  I  will ;  but  if  it  ever  'acapo  you 


Char, 


Itni 


f  shall. 


Chap.  Then,  this  good  day,  when  all  the  house 
was  busy, 
When  mirth  and  kind  rejoicing  fill'd  each  room. 
As  I  was  walking  in  the  grove  I  met  them^ 
Cham.  What.mettheminthegrovetogether? 
Chap.  1,  by  their  own  appointment,  met  them 
there,  [handa. 

Reeeiv'd  their  marri^  vovre,  and  join  d  their 
Cham.  How !  mamed  1 
Chap.  YcB,  Sir. 

Cham.  Then  my  soul  'b  at  peace ; 
But  why  would  you  bo  long  delay  to  give  it  1 

Chap.  Not  knowing  what  reception  it  may  find 
With  old  Acasto ;  may  be,  I  was  too  cautious 
To  trust  the  Bccret  from  me. 
Cham.  What 's  the  cause 
I  cannot  ffueas,  though  'tis  my  sister'a  honour, 
I  do  not  like  this  marriage,  [lure ; 

Huddled  i'  the  dark,  and  done  at  too  much  ven- 
The  business  looks  with  an  uniueky  face. 
Keep  still  the  secret :  for  it  ne'er  shdl  'scape  me, 
Note'entothem  the  now-match'd pair.  Farewell  1 
Believe  the  truth,  andme  fbr  thy  fliend,  [Eremit, 
Re-enter  Cast  alio,  with  MoNIMU, 
.  Young  Chamont  and  the  chaplain !  sure 

'lis  they  1 
liter  what 's  contriv'd,  or  who  consulted. 
Since  my  Monimia's  mine ;  though  this  sad  look 
Seems  no  good  boding  omen  to  our  bliss ; 
Else,  pr'ythee,  loll  ma  why  that  look  cast  down, 
Whythat  sad  sigh,  as  if  thy  heart  was  breaking  1 
Man.    Castalio,    I  am  thinking  what  we^« 
done ;  [day ; 

"■    "     I'd  to. 


The  heavenly  powers  v 


li^pleaa'd  to- 


And  as  your  hand  was  kindly  join'd  with  mine. 
As  the  good  priest  pronounc'd  the  sacred  words. 
Passion  grew  big,  and  I  could  not  forbear : 
Tears  drown'd  my  eyes,  and  trembling  seiz'd  my 

What  should  that  mean  1 

Cos.  O,  thou  art  tender  all ! 
Gentle  and  kind  as  sympathising  nature ! 
Re-enteT  Poltdobe,  unobserved. 
But  wherefore  do  I  daily  with  my  bliss  f 
The  night 's  far  spent,  and  day  draws  on  apace 
To  bed,  my  love,  and  wake  till  I  come  thither 
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[ACTIU. 


Man,  'Twill  b 
you  know  your  i 
And  the  least  no 


impassible : 

.tlior's  chamber  'b  neit  to  mil 
le  will  certiunly  alarm  him. 


WlieD  shall  I  come  ^  for  to  my  joye  I'll  steal, 
Ab  if  1  ne'er  had  paid  my  freedom  for  them. 
Mon.  JuEt  thrco  aofl  Btrokea  upon  the  chamber 


'Tissi 


wordj  for.  if  yoo  should, 


Shall 

Of  souIb,  (hat  by  intelligence  converse. 

Away,   mj  love !    first  taJte  thia  Maa.      I 

hoBte: 
I  long  for  that  to  come,  yet  grudge  each  mi 

My  brother  wand'rina  too  so  late  this  way ! 
[Exit  Mont. 

Pd.  CaEtalio! 

Cos.  My  Polydore,  how  diitst  thou  1 
How  docs  our  father '!  is  he  well  rccover'd  1 

Pol.  I  left  him  lia.praly  repos'd  to  rest : 
He  's  atill  as  gay  as  if  hia  life  was  young. 
But  how  does  feir  Monimia  1 

Can,  Doubtless,  well : 


A  cruel  beauh^,  with  her  c 

Is  always  joyftil,  and  her  n 

Pol,  Is  she  the  same  Monimia  still  aha  w 

made  of  mortal  mould  1 


■r  Sh! 


May  . 

Cos.  She  a  not  woman  eJse ; 
Thongh  I'm  grown  weary  of  this  tedious  hoping; 
We're  in  a  barren  desert  atray'd  too  long. 

PoJ.  Yet  may  relief  be  unexpected  found, 
And  love's  sweet  manna  cover  all  the  field. 
Met  ye  to-day  1 

Cos.  No;  she  has  still  avoided  me ; 
I  wish  I'd  never  meddled  with  the  matter. 
And  would  enjoin  thee,  Polydore 

Pol.  To  what  7 

Cas.  To  leave  this  peevish  beauty  to  heraelf. 

Pol,  What,  quit  my  love  1  aa  soon  I'd  quit  my 


un  away. 

er  till  she  yields 

n  another. 

t  renaona  on  my  side, 

rere  they  known. 


Cas.  But  I  have  wondroi 
That  would  persuade  thee, 

Pol,  Then  speak  'em : 
What  are  they'!  Came  je  to  her  window  here 
To  learn  'em  nowl  CEstalio,  have  a  care; 
Use  honest  dealing  with  a  friend  and  brother. 
Believe  me,  I'm  not  with  my  love  so  blinded, 
But  can  discern  your  purpose  to  abuse  me, 
Quit  your  pretences  to  her. 
Fou  say  you've  reasons :  why  are  they  conoeal'd  % 

Cas.  To-morrow  I  may  tell  you, 

Pd.  Why  not  now! 

Cas,  It  is  a  matter  of  such  couBequenoe, 
As  I  must  well  consult  ere  1  reveal. 
But  pr'ythea  ccasa  to  think  I  would  abuse  thee, 
Till  more  be  knovni 

Pol,  When  you,  CastaUo,  cease 
To  meet  Monimia  unknown  to  me, 
And  then  deny  it  slavishly,  I'll  cease 
To  think  Castalio  faithleas  to  his  friend 
Did  I  not  see  you  part  this  very  moment  '> 

Cas.  It  seems  you've  watdi'd  mo,  then  1 

Pel.  I  scorn  the  ofiice, 

Cos,  Pr'ythee  avoid  a  thing  thou  may'st  repanl. 


I     Pol.   That  is,  henceforward  making  league 

with  you. 
Cas.    Nay,   if   ye're    angry,    Polydore,  good 

nignt,  [Rsit. 

Pol.   Good   night,  Castalio,  if  ye're  in  such 

He  little  thinks  I've  overheard  th'  appointuveirt ; 
But  to  his  chamber  'a  gone  to  wait  awhile, 
Then  come  and  take  possession  of  my  love. 
This  is  the  utmost  pomt  of  all  my  hopes; 

Oh,  for  a  means  now  how  to  counterplot. 
And  disapjraint  this  happy  elder  brolhcr  1 
In  every  thing  we  do  or  undertake, 
He  soars  above  me,  mount  what  height  I  can, 
And  keeps  the  start  he  got  of  me  in  birth, 
Cordelio ! 


Page.  My  lord  ! 

Pot  Come  Mther,  boy ! 
Thou  hast  a  prettj,  ibrward,  lying  face. 
And  may'at  m  tune  oipect  preferment.    Canst 

Pretend  to  secrecy,  cajole  and  flatter 
Thy  master's  fbllies,  and  assist  his  pleasures  % 
"  ge.  My  lord,  1  could  do  any  tfung  for  you, 
ever  be  a  very  iaithful  boy. 
Command,  whate  er  's  your  pleasure  I'll  observa ; 

A  letter  to  a  beauteous  lady's  bosran: 
't  least,  I  am  not  dull,  and  soon  should  learn, 
PoL  'Tis  pity  then  thou  shouldst  not  be  em- 

.  0  to  my  brother,  he  'a  in  his  chamber  now, 
Undressing,  and  preparing  for  his  rest ; 
Find  out  some  means  to  keep  him  up  awhile: 
Tell  him  a  pretty  atory,  that  may  please 
Hia  ear;  invent  atale,  no  matter  what: 
If  he  should  ask  of  me,  loll  him  I'm  gone 
To  bed,  and  sent  you  there  to  know  Mb  pleasope, 
Whether  hell  hunt  to-morrow. 
But  do  not  leave  him  till  he  'b  in  bis  bed  ; 
Or,  if  he  chance  to  walk  again  this  way. 
Follow,  and  do  not  quit  him,  but  seem  fond 
To  do  him  little  offices  of  service. 


ways  kind 
To  me ;  would  often  set  me  on  his  knee. 
Then  give  me  aweetmeate,  call  me  pretty  boT, 
Vnd  ask  me  what  the  maids  talk'd  of  at  nights. 
Pol.  Run  quickly  then,  and  prosp'rous  be  thy 
vriahes.  [Exil  Pios, 

lore  I'm  alone,  and  fit  for  mischief, 
heard  the  sign  she  order'd  him  to  give. 
Just  three  soft  strokes  against  the  diamber  door; 
iut  speak  not  the  least  word,  for,  if  you  should, 
It 's  surch^  heard,  and  we  are  both  betray'd" 

d  Seaven,  aasiBt  me  but  in  this  dear  hour. 
And,  my  kind  stars,  be  but  propitious  now, 
Dispose  of  mo  hereafter  aa  you  please, 
Monimiat  Monimia!  [CHves  the  sigTi 

Flo-  [At  the  icindtiiB.]  "Who  'stheiel 
Pol,  *Tis  I, 
Mo.  MyiordCaataliol 
Pol  The  same. 
How  does  my  love,  my  dear  Monimia  I 

Ph.  Oh! 
She  wonders  much  at  your  unkind  delay; 
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If  ou've  Btaid  so  long,  that  at  each  little  noiae 
The  wind  but  makes,  she  asks  if  yoa  are  coming, 
Pol.  Tell  her  I'm  here    and  let  the  door  be 
open'd.  [Flohbi.li  vntkdraws. 

I4ow .boast,  Castolio,  triumph  now,  and  Cell 
Thyself  strange  alories  of  a,  promis'd  bliss ! 

[Exit 

Be-enieT  Cast  alio  and  Paoe. 

Page,  Indeed,  mj  lord, 'twill  bealovelymom- 
Pray,  let  us  hunt.  [ing 

Cos.  Go,  you're  an  idle  prattler : 
ril  stay  at  home  to-morrow;  if  your  lord 
Thinks  fit,  he  may  command  my  hoimde.    Go, 

1  must  to  bed. 

Page,  ni  wait  upon  yoi 
If  you  think  fit,  ami  sing  yi 

Cos.  No,  my  kind  boy, 
Qood  night ;  commend  me  to  my  brother. 

Page.  Oh! 
You  never  heard  the  last  new  song  I  learn'd : 
It  ia  the  finest,  prettiest,  song  indeed, 

Togetlier,  yon  know  where.  My  lord,  indeed  it  is. 
Cos.  You  must  be  whipp'd,  youngster,  if  you 
get  such  BonffB  as  (hose  are. 
What  means  this  boy%  impertinence  to-night  t 

Page,  Why,  what  must  I  sing,  pray,  my  dear 

lord! 
Cos.  Psalms,  child,  psalms. 
Page.  Odearme  I  boys  that  go  to  school  learn 

But  pages,  that  are  better  bred,  sing  lampoons. 
Cos.   well,  leave  me ;  I'm  weary. 
Page.  Indeed,  my  lord,  I  can't  abide  to  leave 


But  rknow.  what  I  know. 

Cas.   What  dost   thou   know! 'Sdeath.' 

what  can  idl  this  mean  'i  [Aside. 

Page.  Oh  I  I  know  who  loves  somebody. 

Cos.  What  'a  that  lo  me,  boy  1 

Page.  Nay,  I  know  who  loves  you  too. 

Cas,  That  e  a  wonder  I  pr'ythee,  tell  it  me, 

Pa^e.  'Tis — 'lis— I  know  who — but  will 
You  give  me  the  horse,  thent 

Cos.  1  will,  my  child. 

Page.  It  is  my  lady  Monimia,  look  you ;  but 
don't  you  tell  her  I  told  you :  she'll  give  me  no 
mare  play-things  then,  I  heard  her  say  so,  as 
slw  lay  abed,  man.  [deUol 

Cos.  Talk'd  she  of  me  when  in  her  bed,  Cor- 

Page.  Yea ;  and  I  sung  her  the  sonff  you  made 
too ;  and  she  did  so  sigh,  Sind  look  with  her  eyes  1 

Cas.  Hark  I  what 'b  that  noise  ? 
Take  this ;  be  gone,  and  leave  me. 
You  knave,  you  little  flatterer,  get  you  gone, 

[Eti<  Page. 

Surely  it  was  a  noise,  hist ! only  fency ; 

For  aJl  is  hush'd,  as  nature  were  retir'd. 

Tis  now,  that,  guided  by  my  love,  I  go 

To  take  possession  of  Monimia's  arms. 

Sure  Polydore's by  this  lame  gone  to  bed,  [Knocks. 

Sho  hears  me  not  1  sure,  she  already  sleeps ! 

Her  wishes  could  not  brook  so  long  delay. 

And  her  poor  heart  has  beat  ilseif  to  rest. 

-^ [Knocks. 


That  comes  thus  rudely  to  dishirb  onr  reat"! 

Cos.  'Tis  I. 

Flo,  Who  are  youl  what  'b  yom-  namel 

Cas.  Suppose  the  Lord  Castalio. 

Flo.  I  know  you  not. 
The  Lord  CastaUo  has  no  business  here, 

Cns,  Ha !  have  a  care !  what  can  this  mean  t 
Whoe'er  thou  art,  I  charge  thee,  to  Monimia  fly  . 
Tell  her  I'm  here,  and  wait  upon  my  doom. 

Fh,   Whoe'er  you  are,  you  may  repent  this 
outrage : 
My  lady  must  not  be  disturb'd     Good  night ! 

Cas.  She  must  I  tel!  her,  she  shall ;  go,  I'm  in 

And  bring  her  tidings  from  the  state  of  love. 

Fla.  Sure  the  man  's  mad ! 

Co*,  Or  this  will  make  me  BO, 
Obey  me,  or,  by  all  the  wrongs  I  sufler, 
I'll  scale  the  window  and  come  in  by  force, 
Let  the  sad  consequence  be  what  it  will  t 
ThiS  creature's  triding  folly  makes  me  mad! 

Flo.  My  lady's  answer  is,  yon  may  depart. 
She  sa^  she  knows  you :  you  are  Polydore, 
Sent  by  Castalio,  as  you  were  to-day, 
T'  af&ont  and  do  her  violence  again. 

Cos.  ni  not  believe'l. 

Flo.  You  may,  Sir. 

Oh.  Curses  blast  thee ! 

Flo.  Weil,  tis  a  fine  cool  ev'ning !  and  I  hope 
May  cure  the  raging  fever  in  your  blood ! 
Good  night 

Cos.  And  farewell  all  that 's  just  in  woman  I 
This  is  contriv'd,  a  atudy'd  trick,  to  abuse 
My  easy  nature,  and  torment  my  mind ! 
'Tis  impudence  lo  think  my  Boui  will  bear  it  I 
Let  hut  to ■--" 


Tillw 


Faithl 


^E^ 


!  O  Monimia '. 


Enter  Ernesto. 

Em.  Either 
My  sense  has  been  deluded,  or  this  way 
1  heard  the  sound  of  sorrow;  'tis  late  night,  [now. 

nd  none,  whose  mind 's  at  peace,  would  wander 

Cos.  Who's  there? 

Ern,  Castalio  1^-My  lord,  why  in  this  posture, 
Stretoh'd  on  the  ground  ^  your  honest  ti 


[v., 


lason  know  of  your  disorders. 
V,  when  young,  I  in  my  arms 


And  sought  an  early  share  in  your  aiiection. 
Do  not  dacard  nie  now,  but  let  me  serve  you. 

Cos,  Thou  canst  not  serve  me. 

Em,  Whyl 

Cos.  Because  my  thoughts  [them. 

Are  iiill  of  woman ;  thou,  poor  wretch,  art  pasf 

Em,  I  hale  the  sex. 

Cas.  Then  I'm thyftiend,  Ernesto!      [Pisea. 
I'd  leave  the  world  for  him  that  hates  a  woman ! 
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[AC 


Who  was  the  cause  of  a  long  ten  years'  war, 
And  laid  at  last  old  Troy  in  ashes  1 — Woman  ! 
Deatructive,  damnable,  deceitful  woman ! 
Woman,  to  man  first  aa  a  blessing  given; 
When  innocfincB  and  love  were  in  meir  prime, 
Happy  awhile  in  Paradise  they  lay ; 
But  quicMy  woman  long'd  to  go  a  '      " 


V,  she  chang'd  I 
nriinVl 


And  the  first  devil  she 

To  his  temptations  lewdly  she  indiny 

Her  soul,  and  for  an  apple  damn'd  mankind. 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.—A  Chamber. 


Cos.  Wish'd  morning '»  c 
the  pldus. 
And   distant  moi: 

flocks, 
The  happy  shepherds  leas 

And  with  their  pi 

There 


ilAndii 

ibste  they  feed  their 

their  homely  huts, 
nd.y. 


oclaim  the  ni 


Monimia !  0  Manimia  I 

Enter  Moniuia  and  Flobella. 

At™.  I  cornel 
F  fly  to  my  ador'd  Caatalio's  amiB, 
My  wishes'  lord.     May  every  morn  begin 
Like  this ;  and,  with  our  days,  our  loves  renew ! 

Cfls.  Oh 

Man.  Art  thou  not  wcH,  Caslaliol  Come,  leai 
Upon  ray  breast,  and  tcIT  rae  where  's  thy  pain. 

Cue.    Tis  here— 'tis  in  my  lieai3 — 'tis  m  m) 

'Tis  every  where :  it  rages  like  a  madness. 
And  I  most  wonder  how  my  reason  holda. 
No  more,  Monimia,  of  your  sei's  arts ; 
They're  uselesB  aU— I'm  not  tliat  pliant  tool; 

I  know  my  charter  better 1  am  man. 

Obstinate  man,  and  will  not  be  enslav'd ! 

Mon.    You  shall  not  fear't ;    indeed,  my  na- 


Hvc  yonr  most  obedient  w 
I  any  privilege  pretend 
-ir  will  I  for  that  shali  \ 


nic> 

Nore 
Beyond  yc 
Indeed,  1 1     _     . . 

Cos,  Nay,  you  shall  not.  Madam; 
By  yon  bright  heaven,  you  ahall  not;  all  the  day 
I'U  play  the  tyrant,  and  at  night  forsake  thee ; 
Nay,  if  Tve  any  loo,  thou  shait  be  made 
Subservient  to  my  looser  pleasures ; 
For  thou  hast  wiong'd  Csstalio. 

Mon.  0\  kill  me  here,  or  tell  me  my  oBfence  I 
I'll  never  qmt  you  else ;  but  on  these  knees. 


Make  haste,  confbsion,  then  I  Sun,  lose  thy  Ught 
And,  stars,  drop  dead  with  sorrow  to  the  earth, 
For  my  CastaJjo  's  false ! 
False  as  the  wind,  the  waters,  or  the  weather ! 
Cruel  as  tigers  o'er  their  trembling  prey ! 
I  foci  him  in  my  breast ;  he  tears  my  heart. 
And  at  each  si^h  he  drinks  the  gushing  blood  I 
Must  I  be  long  m  pain  t 

Enter  ChaMONT. 


■thee! 

Tell  me  the  story  of  thy  wrongs,  and  then 
See  if  my  soul  has  rest,  till  thou  hast  jua^ce. 

Mon.  My  brother! 

Cham,  Yes,  Monimia,  if  then  think'st 
That  1  deserve  the  name,  I  am  thy  iirotber. 

Mon.  O  CastaJioI 

Cham.  Ha! 
Name  me  that  name  again  !  my  soul 's  on  Are 
Till  I  know  aU !— There 's  meaning  in  that  name  ■ 
I  know  he  is  thy  husband ;  therefore,  tru^  me 
With  the  foUovraig  truth. 

Mon.  Indeed,  Chamont, 
Tliere  's  nothing  in  it  but  the  fault  of  nature : 
I'm  often  thus  seiz'd  suddenly  with  grief, 
I  know  not  why, 

Cham.  You  use  me  ill,  Monimia ; 
And  I  might  think,  with  justice,  most  severely 
Of  this  unaithM  deahng  with  your  brother. 

Mon.  Truly  I'm  not  to  blame.     Suppose  I'm 

fond,  [other  1 

nd  grieve  for  what  as  much  may  please  an- 

Should  I  upbraid  the  dearest  friend  on  eartli 

For  the  firat  fault?  You  would  not  do  so,  would 

Cftam.  Notifl'dcajise  to  think  itwasaftiend. 
Mot.  Why  do  you  then  caii  this  unfeithiiii 

deahng? 
__i nS ^y|  f^.fn  you  before: 


further ; 


Castalio  !- 

Cos.  Away! Last  night !  last  night  !- 

Mot.  It  was  our  wedding  night. 
Cos.  No  more!— Forget  It! 
Mon.  Why !  do  you  Sien  repent  1 


Mon.  O  Heaven ! 
And  will   you    leave    n 

[Ca8t*lio  drags  her 
her,  and  exi(. 
Help  me  to  hold  this  yet  loVd,  cruel 


[Florella ! 
thus  1— Help!  help! 
the  door,  breales  from 


Natt 


Kre  he  would  falsify  his 


For  every  probing  pains  me  to  the  heart. 

Cham,  'Tis  sign  there  's  danger  in  't,  and  must 
be  proby. 
Where  's  your  new  husband  1  Still  that  thought 

fisturbs  you — 
What!  only  answer  me  witi  tears'?— Castaliol 
Nay,  now  they  stream : — 
Cruel,  unkind,  Castalio !— 1st  not  so  1  [me, 

Man,  1  cannot  speak ;-— grief  flows  so  &st  upon 
it  chokes.  Mid  will  not  let  me  t«ll  the  canse. 
Oh  I 

Cham.  My  Monimia !  to  my  soul  thou'rt  dear 
As  hononr  to  my  name ! 
Why  wilt  thou  not  repose  within  ray  breast 
The  anguish  that  torments  thee? 

Mon.  Oh !  I  dare  not.  feonfide 

Cham.  I  have  no  Mend  but  thee.    We  must 
1  one  another, — Two  unhappy  orphans, 
Alas !  we  are !  and  when  I  see  thee  grieve, 
Methinka  it  is  a  part  of  me  that  Buffers. 

Mon,  Could  you  be  secret  t 

Cham.  Secret  as  the  grave.  [yourfiiry 

Mm.  But  when  I've  told  you,  will  you  keep 
Within  its  bounds  1  Will  you  not  do  some  rash 
And  horrid  mischief!  For,  indeed,  Chamont, 
You  would  not  think  how  hardly  I've  been  us'd 
From  a  dear  friend— from  one  that  has  my  soul 
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A  sla,™,  and  therefore  treats  it  like  a.  tyraiil 
Cham,    I  will  be   calm. — But  has  Cs 
wrong'i!  thee  t 
Hss  he  already  waaSod  all  his  level  [hling 

What  has  he  dme  1— quickly !  lor  I'm  aU 

With  expectation  of  a  horrid  tale! 
Moa.  Oh !  could  you  think  it  1 


Chan 


Ha! 


JuBtas 


Mm.  Indeed,  I  do :  he  's  strangely  cruel  to  ma 
Which,  if  il  last,  I'm  sura  inuslT)reak  my  hearl 
Chaml.  What  has  he  donef 

1.  Most  harharoualy  ua'd  me. 

let,  and  I,  with  open  anhs, 
to  embrace  the  lord  of  all  my  wishes. 
Oh  then 

Cham,  Go  on ! 

Man.  He  threw  me  fVom  his  breast, 
Uke  a  detested  sin. 

Cham.  How! 

Mon.  As  i  hung  too 
Upon  Mb  knees,  and  Wg'd  to  know  the  cause, 
He  dragg'd  me,  like  a  slave,  upon  the  earth. 
And  hajTno  pity  on  my  cries.      ' 

Cham,  Howl  did  he 
Dash  thee  disdainfiilly  away,  with  scorn  t 

JWon.  He  did. 

Cham.  What !  throw  thee  from  hhn  t 

Mon.  Yes,  indeed  he  did ! 

Cham.  So  may  this  arm 
Throw  him  to  th'  earth,  like  a  dead  dog  despis'd. 
Lameness  and  leprosy,  blindness  and  lunacy. 
Poverty,  shame,  roide,  and  the  name  of  villain, 
Ijght  on  me,  i^  Castalio,  I  forgive  thee !    [he  is  I 

Man.  Nay,  now,  Chamont,  art  thou  unkind  as 
Didst  thou  not  promiae  me  thou  wouldst  he  calm  J 
Keep  my  disgrace  conceal'd  ■! 
Alas,  I  love  him  s^ ;  wid  though  I  ne'er 
Clasp  bini  again  witlon  these  longing  arms, 
Ytt  bless  him,  bless  him,  gods,  wJ^re  er  he  goes  1 

£11(67-  ACASTO. 

icfls.  Sura  some  ill  fiito  is  tow'rds  me ;  in  ray 

I  onlj  meet  with  oddness  and  disorder. 
Just  this  very  moment 
I  met  Castaiio  too 

Cham.  Then  you  met  a  villain, 

Acas.  Ha! 

Cham.  Yes,  a  villain  1. 

Aca&.  'Have-a  care,  young  soldier. 
How  thou'rt  loo  busy  with  Acaslo's  fame. 
I  have  a  sword,  ray  arm's  good  old  acquaintance : — 
Villain,  to  thee. 

Cko^m.  Curse  on  thy  scandalous  age, 
Which  hinders  rae  to  rush  upon  thy  throat. 
And  tear  the  root  up  of  that  cursedbramble ! 

Acas.  Ungrateful  ruffian  I  sure  ray  good  old 

Was  ne'er  thy  fether !  Nothing  of  him 's  in  thee ! 
What  have  I  done,  in  ray  unhappy  age, 

■      ^0  upbraid  thee,  boy  I 

CAom^Dor' 

Acas.  I  acom  it. 

Cham.  No,  I'll  calmly  hear  the  story; 
For  I  would  fiiin  know  all,  to  see  which  scale 

Weighs  most. Ha!    is 

Acastol 
What  have  I  dons'?— Can 

Acat.  Why  dost  thou  as 


that    good  old 
Ibi^ive  this  folly  1 


Cham.  'Twas  tlie  rude  o'crflowing 

Of  too  much  passion— Pray,  my  ford,  forgive 

me.  [Kiieeis. 

Acas.  Mock  me  not,  youth !  I  can  revenge  a 

wrong.  [nuQe. 

Cham.  I  know  it  well—but  for  this  thought  of 

Pity  a  madman's  freniy,  and  forget  it.        [kind. 

Acas.  I  will;  but  henceforth  pr'ythee  ha  more 

Whence  came  the  cause  %  [Raises  hi-m. 

Cham.  Indeed,  I've  been  to  bJame ; 
Por.you've  been  my  &ther — 
You  ye  been  her  father  too. 

[Takes  Monimia's  hand. 
Acas.  Forbear  Iho  prologue. 
And  let'me  know  thesubstance  of  thy  tale. 

Cham.  You  look  her  up,  a  little  tender  flower, 
Just  sauted  on  a  hank,  whreh  the  next  ftost 
Hadnipp'd;  and  with  a  caralul,  loving  hand, 
Transplanted  her. into  your  own  fair  pirden, 
Where  the  sun  always  shines;  there  kmg  she 

flourish'd ; 
Grew  sweet  to  sense,  and  lovely  to  the  eye ; 

last  a  cruel  spoiler  came, 
Cropp'd  thia  lair  rose,  and  rifled  all  ila  sweetness, 
Thrai  cast  it  like  a  loathsome  weed  away. 

Acas.  Yon  tajk  to  me  in  parables,  Chamonl : 
You  may  have  known  that  I'm  no  wordy 

Pine  apceciiea  ar"  ''■-  '--■ '-    ■■'- 

Or  fools,  that  u 
But  honesty 
Needs  no  ^sguise'or 
ChaiB..  Your  sc 


Cham,.  I  hope 
■     r,  Speak, 


and  both,  I  hope,  have  honour. 


Cham,  i  must  inform  you. 
Once  more,  Castalb ! 

Acas.  Still  Castalio! 

Cham.  Yes; 
Your  son  Castalio  has  wrong'd  Monimia ! 

Aims.  Ha!  wrong'd  herl 

Cham.  Marry'd  her, 

Asaa.  I'm  aoriy  Ibr't, 

Cham.  Why  sorry? 
By  yon  bless'd  heaven,  there's  not  a  lord 
But  might  be  proud  to  take  her  to  his  heart. 

Aaie.  Ill  not  deny't. 

Cham,  You  dare  not ;  by  the  gods. 
You  dare  not.    All  your  6mily  comhin'd 
damn'd  &laehood,  to  outdo  Castidia, 

'.  How  has  Castalio  wrong'd  her  l. 

irt.  Ask  that  of  him,    I  say,  my  sister  's 
^.„....oia,  my  Biator,  bom  as  high         [wrong'd : 
And  noble  as  Castalio,— Do  her  justice, 
Or,  by  the  goda.  Til  lay  a  scene  of  blood 
Shall  make  this  dwelling  horrible  to  nature. 
Till  j.T.      ijiirjt  joy^  niy  lord,  your  son  CJastalio, 


Take  him 


Acas.  You  si 

Cham.  Nay,  I  will  have  justice ! 
T^ho'll  Bleep  m  safety  that  "has  done  me  wrong  '\ 
ly  lord,  HI  not  diaturb  you  to  repeat 
he  cause  of  this ;  I  beg  you  (to  preserve 

Your  house's  honour)  ask  it  of  Castalio,      [Ext. 
Acas,  Farewell,  proud  boy. — 

Monimia; 
M™.  My  lord. 

Acas.  You  are  my  daughter.  [me 

Mon.  I  am,  my  lord,  ifyou'il  vouchaafe  to  owi 

Acas.  When  you'll  complain  to  me,  I'!!  pniv 

a  father.  (B^a 
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Mm.  Now  I'm  aiidone  for  ever!   "Who  on 
Is  there  so  wretched  aa  Moniinia  1  [earth 

Firetby  Castalio  cniellv  forsaken; 
I've  lost  Aaisto  now ;  Bia  parline  frowns 
May  well  instruct  me,  rage  is  in  nis  heart. 
I  slwU  he  next  abandon'dto  my  fbrtune, 
Thrust  oat  a  naJted  wand'ret  to  the  world, 
And  branded  for  the  mischievous  Monimia ! 
What  mil  become  of  mel  My  cruel  brother 
Is  framing  mischiefa,  too,  for  aught  I  Itnow, 
That  may  produce  Woodshed  and  horrid  murder  I 
I  would  not  be  the  cause  of  ono  man's  death. 
To  reign  the  empress  of  the  earth;  naj,  more, 
I'd  rather  lose  for  ever  my  Castalio, 
My  dear,  unkind  CHStaho.  [Sits  dovm. 

Enter  Poi,ydore. 

Pol.  Monimia  weejniig  I 
I  come,  my  love,  to  Itiss  all  sorrow  from  thee ; 
What  means  these  sighs,  and  why  thus  beats 
thy  heart  1 

Mm.  Let  me  iilone  to  sorrow ;  'tis  a  cause 
JSbne  e'er  shall  know ;  but  it  shall  with  me  die. 

Pol  Happy,  Monimia,  he  to  whom  these  sighs, 
These  tears,  and  all  these  languisbings,  are  paid ! 
I  know  your,  heart  was  never  meant  for  me ; 
That  jewel's  fiir  an  elder  brother's  price. 

Mon.  My  lord! 

Pol.  Nay,  wonder  not;  last  night  I  heard 
His  oalha,  your  vows,  and  to  mj  torment  saw 
Vour  wildembraces:  heard  the  appointment  made ; 
I  dil,  Monimia,  and  I  cnrs'd  the  sound. 
Wilt  thoQ  be  sworn,  my  iove  1  vrilt  thou  bo  ne'er 
UnMnd  again  1 

Man.  Banish  such  fruitless  hopes ! 
Have  you  sworn  constancy  to  m^  undoing  1 
Will  you  be  ne'er  my  friend  egajn  ? 

Pd.  What  means  my  love  T 

Mon.  What  moMit  my  loniT 
Last  night  1 

Pol.  Is  that  a  question  now  to  he  demanded  f 

.Won.  Was  it  vi-oU  done 
T'  assault  my  lodging  at  the  dead  of  night, 

And  threaten  me  if  I  denied  admittance 

Tou  said  you.wore  CastaUo. 

Pol.  By  those  eyee, 
It  vvaa  the  same :  I  spent  my  time  mtich  better. 

Mon.  Ha  I — have  a  care ! 

Poi.  Where  is  tiie  danger  near  me  1      [quiet, 

Mon.  I  fear  you're  on  a  rock  will  wreck  your 
And  drown  your  soul  in  wretchedness  for  ever. 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts  crowd  on  my  memory. 
Will  you  be  kind,  and  answer  mo  one  question  1 

Pd.  I'd  trust  thee  with  my  lite ;  on  that  soft 

Breathe  out  the  choicest  secrets  of  my  heart. 
Till  I  had  nothing  in  it  left  but  love.        [angels, 
JMon.  Nay,  I'll  conjure  you,  by  the  gods  and 
By  the  honour  of  your  name,  tlmt  's  most  con- 
To  tell  me  Polydore,  and  tell  me  truly. 


Upon  my  vanity,  that  could  not  teep 
The  secret  of  my  hamnness  in  silence  I 
Confusion!  we  shall  be  surpris'd  anon ; 
And  consequently  all  must  be  hetray'd. 


Ofmyloath'dUfeyiel ._ 

O  let  the  sun,  to  these  unhappy  eyes. 
Ne'er  shine  again,  but  be  ecfips'd  Ibc  ever  ' 
May  every  thing  1  look  on  seem  a  prodigy. 
To  fill  my  soul  with  terrors,  till  I  Quite 
Forget  I  over  liad  humanity, 
And  grow  a  corser  of  the  works  of  nature ! 

Pol  Wliat  means  all  this  7 

Mon.  O  Polydore!  if^l 
The  friendship  e'er  you  vow'd  to  good  Castalio 
Be  not  a  laieehood ;  if  you  ever  lov'd 
Your  brother,  you've  undone  yourself  and  me. 

PoL  Which  way  can  ruin  reach  the  man  that  % 

s  1  am,  in  possession  of  thy  sweetness  1 

Mon.  Oh  !  I'm  his  wife ! 

Pol.  What  says  Monimia  7 

Mon.  1  am  Castalio's  wife! 

Pol.  His  married,  wedded,  wife! 

Mon.  Yesterday's  sun 

iw  it  ner&nn'd  1 

Poi.  My  brother's  vrife  1 

Mon,  As  surely  as  we  both 
Must  taste  of  misery,  that  guilt  is  thine. 

Pd.  Oh!  thou  may'st  yet  be  happy! 

Mon,  Couldst  thou  be 
Happy,  with  such  a  weight  upon  thy  soul  1 

Pol.  It  may  be  yet  a  seerel^-I'll  go  trf 
To  reconcile  and  bring  Castalio  to  thee  f 


I  mv  wretch 

p  betray  thy  brolher, 

And  bring  pollution  tohis  arms  "i— Curs'd  thought  • 
Oh !  when  shall  I  be  mad  indeed  I  [Earil. 

Pd.  Then  thus  111  go  ;— 
Full  of  my  guilt,  distracted  where  to  roam : 
I'll  find  some  place  where  adders  neat  in  winter. 
Loathsome  aid  venomous ;  where  poisons  hang 
Like  gums  against  the  walls :  there  I'll  inhabit, 
And  hve  up  to  the  height  of  desperation. 
Desire  shall  languish  hke  a  with'ring  flower. 
Horrors  shall  fright  me  from  those  pleaangharmB, 
And  I'll  no  more  be  caught  vrithheauty'scharms. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  Garden. 
LiO  discovered  lying  on  the  ground] 


Wildneas  and  freedom,  pleasant  sprmgs,  frtdi 

herb^. 
Calm  arbours,  lusty  health,  and  in 
Enjoy  their  portion : — if  tliey  see  a  ihbi 
How  will  they  turn  together  all,  and  gi 
Upon  the  monster  I 


Enter  Acasto. 
Acas.  CastaUo!  Castidio! 
Ctm.  Who  's  there 
vretohed  but  to  name  Castalio  1 


'Tis   joy  to   see  you,  though  where  s- 
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Acos,  Casfalio,  yon  mnstgo  along  with  me, 
And  eee  Monimia. 

Cos.  Sure  my  lord  but  mocks  me  i 
Co  see  Mojiimia  7 

Acas.  I  sajr,  no  mote  diaputo.  [her. 

Complaints  are  made  to  me  that  you  have  wrong'd 

Cos.  Who  has  eomplain'd  1  [wronged, 

'      r.  Her  brother  lo  my  face  proclaim'd  her 


And  in  such  lerma  they  .. .__ 

Cos,  What  terms  7  Her  brother !  HciTen  I 
Where  leam'd  he  that! 
What,  doca  she  send  her  hero  with  defiance  1 
He  darst  not  sure  affront  you  1 

Acaa.  No,  not  much : 
But— 

Cos,  Speak,  what  said  he  t 
Aeas.  That  thou  wert  a  villain : 
Methinka  I  would  not  baye  tkcc  thought  avillain. 

Cos.  Shame  on  the  ill-manner'd  hnite ! 
Your  age  aeeur'd  him ;  he  dotst  not  else  have  said. 

Acas,  By  my  sword, 
I  would  not  see  thee  wrong'd,  and  hear  it  vilely; 
Thongh  I  have  paes'd  my  word  she  shall  have 
Justice,  [her, 

Cos.  Justice !  to  give  her  juslice  would  undo 
Think  you  this  solitode  I  now  have  chosen. — 
Wiah'df  to  have  grown  one  piece  ■ 

With  this  unld  day,  and  all  without  a  cause  1 
Enter  Chjmont. 
Oiam.  Where  is  the  hero,  famous  slid  renown'd 
For  wronging  innocence,  and  breaking  vows : 
Whose  mighty  spirit,  aiid  whoae  stubborn  heart, 
No  woman  can  appoaae,  nor  man  provokei 
Acas.  I  gTieaa,  Chamont,  yon  come  to  seok 

Castalto  1 
Cham.  Icometoseekthehusbandof Monimift, 
Cos.  The  skve  is  here, 

Cftoro.  I  thought  ere  now  to  have  fbund  you 
Atoning  for  the  ills  you've  done  Chamont ; 
For  jou  have  wrong'd  the  dearest  part  of  him. 
Monimia,  young  lo^,  weep  in  this  heart ; 
And  all  the  tears  thy  iniunes  have  drawn 
oreyes,  areuropsof  " 
n  you  are  Chamon 
Cham,  Yes,  and  1  hope  no  stranger 
To  great  CaataJio. 

<3s,  I've  heard  of  such  a  man. 
That  has  been  very  busy  with  my  honour. 
t  own  I'm  much  indebted  to  you.  Sir, 
And  here  return  the  villiun  back  again 
Von  sent  ma  by  mv  father, 

Cham.  Thus  IT!  thank  you.  [Draws. 

Acas.  Ej  this  good  sword,  who  first  presumes 
to  violence, 
Mates  me  hb  foe,  [Dravis  and  inlerpases. 

Cos.  Sir,  in  my  younger  years  with  care  you 
taught  me 
That  bmve  revenge  was  due  to  injur'd  honour : 
Oppose  not  then  fliB  justice  of  my  swotd, 
Lest  yea  should  make  me  jealous  of  your  love, 

Cham..    Tnln   fhv   fiifh(*r*a    nrm&   »Knii    P,7'ol    *^v 


Acaa.  Boy,  don't  distnrb  fha  aahes  of  the  dea<l 
With  thy  capricious  folliea ;  the  remembrance 
Of  the  lov'd  creature  that  once  fill'd  these  arms—- 

Cham.  Has  not  been  wrong'd, 

Cos,  It  shall  not,  . 

Cham.  No,  nor  shall 
Monimia,  though  a  helpless  orphan,  destitute 
OfMendsandfo 


por- 


Chaai.  Into  thy  fethor'a 


Cos.  I  am  a  vilJain,  if  1 1 ,„, 

Till  I  may  be  reveng'd  tor  all  the  wrongs 

Done  me  by  that  ungrateful  feir  thou  pfead'st  ttir. 

Cham,.  She  wrong'd  thee?  By  Uie  ftiry  in  my 

Thy  father's  honour  'a  not  above  Monimia's ; 
Nor  was  thy  mother's  truth  and  virtue  fairer. 


Of  Mends  and  fortune,  though  the  unhappy  i 
Of  poor  Chamont,  whose  sword  is  all  his 


Be  oppress'd   by  thee,   thou  proud,  imperious 

Cos.  Ha!  set  me  free. 

Cham.  Come,  both.  [take 

Cm.  Sir,  if  you'd  have  me  think  jou  did  not 
This  opportunity  ta  show  your  vanity, 
Let's  meet  some  othev  time,  when  by  ourselves 
We  fairly  may  dispute  our  wrongs  together. 

Cham.  Till  then  I  am  Castalio's  fhend.  [Esia. 

Acas,  Would  I'd  been  absent  when  this  bois- 
ftous  brave 


Ca-i.  I'm  sorry  for't.  [small, 

Acas.  Methiiiks,  if,  as  I  guess,  the  fault  'a  but 
It  might  be  pardon'd. 

Cm.  No. 

Aims.  What  has  she  done?  [forgive  me. 

Cas.  That  she  'a  my  wifo,  may  Heaven  and  you 

Acas.  Be  reconcil'd  then. 

Cas.  No. 

Acas.  For  my  sake, 
Castaho  and  the  quiet  of  my  age,  [starts  sfi 

Cas.  Why  will  you  urge  a.  thing  my  nature 

Acas.  Prithee,  fo^ive  her. 

Cos.  Lightninga  first  shall  blast  me ! 
I  tell  you,  were  ahe  prostrate  at  my  ftet. 
Pull  of  her  sei's  beat  dissembled  sorrows 
And  all  that  wondrous  beauty  of  her  ovtn, 
My  heart  might  break,  but  it  should  never  soflen. 

'cos.  Did  you  but  know  the  agonies  ahe  feels — 

tiies  with  fiirj  over  all  the  house; 

Through  every  room  of  each  department,  crying, 

"Where 'amy  Castaliol  Giveme  my  CaslahoP' 

Except  she  seea  you,  sure  she'll  grow  distracted! 

Cos.  Hal  will  she?  Does  she  naroe Castalio  1 
And  with  such  tenderness  t  Conduct  me  quickly 
To  the  poor,  bveiy  mourner. 

Anas.   Then  wilt  thou  go!  Blesangs  attend 
thy  purpose ! 

Cas.  I  cannot  hear  Monimia's  soul  'a  in  sadness, 
And  be  a  man:  my  heart  will  not  forget  her, 

Acas.  Delay  not  then ;  hut  haste  and  cheer  thy 

Oas.  Oh !  I  will,  throw  my  impatient  arms 
about  her ; 
In  her  soft  bosom  sigh  my  soul  to  peace ; 
Till  through  the  panting  breaat  ahe  fmds  the  way 
To  mould  my  heart,  ai3  make  it  what  she  will 
"Tonimial  Oh!  \ExeaiU. 

SCENE  11— A  Chamber. 
Enier  Monlmix, 
Man.  Stand  off,  and  give  m 


(ilJ  I  have  found  Costaiio. 
My  wish's  lord,  comely  as  the  rismg  day. 
I  cannot  die  m  peace,  till  I  have  aeen  hur 
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Cos.   Who  talks  of  dying,  with  a  i-oice  so 
sweet 
That  life  's  in  lova  with  iti 

mon.  Hark!  tis  he  that  answers. 
Where  art  thou  1 

Cos.  Here,  my  love, 

Mon.  Nonearer,  lest  I  vaniah,  [while  ) 

Cos.  Have  I  been  in  a  dream  than  all  (his 
And  art  thou  but  the  shadow  of  Moiiimia : 
Why  dost  thou  fly  loe  thus' 

Mon.  Oh !  were  it  posaibla  that  we  covild  drown 
In  dark  oblivion  but  a  few  past  houiB, 
We  micht  be  happy, 

Cos.  la't  then  so  hard,  Monimia,  to  forgive 
A  fiiult,  when  humble  love,  like  mine,  implores 

thee? 
For  I  must  love  thee,  though  it  proves  my  ruin. 
Ill  kneel  to  thee,  and  weep  a  flood  before  thee, 
yet  pr'ythee,  tyrant,  break  not  quite  mj  heart; 
But  w&n  my  task  of  penitence  is  done, 
Heal  it  a^ain,  and  comfort  me  with  love. 

Mm.  If  I  am  dumb,  CaataJio,  and  want  words 
To  pay  thee  back  this  mighty  te 
It  is  because  I  look  on  the«  with  hoi 
And  cannot  see  the  man  I  have  so  wrong'd, 

Cos.  Thou  hast  not  virroue'd  me, 

JHon.  Ah !  alas,  thou  talk'at 
]lisl  as  thy  poor  heart   thinks.     Have  not  I 
wrong'd  thee  t 

Cos.  No, 

Mill.  Still  thou  wander'et  in  the  dark,  Caetalio ; 
But  wilt,  ere  long,  stumble  on  horrid  danger. 

Cos.  My  better  angel,  then  do  thou  inibrm  me 
What  danger  threatens  me,  and  where  it  lies ; 
Why  wert  thou  (pr'ythee,  smile,  and  tell  me  why) 
When  I  stood  waitine  undemeiith  the  window, 
Deaf  to  my  cries,  and  senaeless  of  mypains'! 

Mon.  Did  1  not  beg  thee  to  tbrhear  inquiry  1 
Head'st  thou  not  something  in  my  &ce,  that 

Wondcrfiil  change,  and  horror  from  within  me  1 

Cos.  It,  lab'ring  in  the  pangs  of  death. 
Thou  wouldst  do  any  thiii  to  give  me  ease, 
Unfold  this  riddle  ere  my  UioDghts  grow  wild, 
And  let  in  fears  of  ug!y  form  upon  me. 

Mm,  My  heart  wont  let  me  speak  it;  but  re- 
member, 
Monimia,  poor  Monimiaj  tella  you  this : 
Wa  ne'er  must  meet  a^ajn 

Cos,  Ne'er  meet  agaui  t 

Moa.  No,  never. 

Cos.  Wliere  's  the  power 
On  earth,  that  dares  not  look  Uke  thee,  and  say  so  1 
Thou  art  my  heart's  inheritance ;  I  aerv'd 
A  long  and  fidthiiil  slavery  for  thee  ; 
And  who  shall  rob  me  of  the  dea>hought  bless- 


Mim.  Time  will  clear  alli-bot  ni 


L>Iet1his< 


Heaven  has  decreed,  and  therefore  I've  resolv'd 
(With  torment  I  must  tell  it  thee,  CastaUo) 
Ever  bi  be  a  stranger  to  thy  love, 
In  same  far  distant  country  waste  my  lite. 
And  from  this  day  to  sea  tiiy  &ce  no  more. 
Cat.  Why  turn^st  thou  ftom  me?  I'm  aJone 

Methinks  I  stand  upon  a  naked  beach, 
Sighing  to  winds,  and  to  the  seas  complaining, 
Wnilat  afar  off  the  vessel  sidls  avray, 
Whero  all  tlie  treasure  of  my  soul's  embark'd; 


Wilt  thon  not  torn  7 — Oh!  could  those  eyes  but 

I  should  know  all,  for  love  is  pregnant  in  'em ; 
They  swell,  they  press  their  beams  upon  me  still: 
Wilt  thou  not  speak  ?  If  we  must  part  for  ever. 
Give  me  but  one  kind  word  to  think  upon, 
And  please  myself  withal,  whilst  my  heart   s 
breaking. 

Mon.  Ah !  poor  CasKilio  I  [ExU. 

Cos.  What  means  all  this  t    Why  all  this  atir 
to  plague 
A  single  wretch  ]  If  but  your  word  can  shake 
This  world  to  atoms,  why  so  much  ado 
With  me?  think  me  but  dead,  and  lay  roe  so. 
Enter  Pox.tdohe. 

Pel  To  Hve,  and  Uve  a  torment  to  myself; 
What  dog  would  bear't,  that  knew  but  his  con- 
ation 1  {ards. 
We've  little  knowledge,  and  that  makes  us  cow- 
Because  it  cannot  tell  us  what 's  to  come. 

Cos.  Who 'a  there  1 

Pol.  Why,  what  art  thou  1 

Cos,  My  brother  Polydoral 

Pd.  My  name  is  Poljdore. 

Co.s,  Canst  thou  inform  me 

Pd.  Of  what? 

Cos.  OfmyMonimiaf 

Pel.  No.    Good  day  ! 

Cos.  In  haste ! 
Methinka  my  Folydore  appears  in  sadnesfl 

Pd.  Indeed  I  and  so  to  me  does  my  CastaJio. 

Qis.  Dol? 

Pol,  Thou  dost. 

Cos.  AJas,  I've  wondrous  reason ! 
I'm  strangely  altor'd,  brother,  since  I  saw  thee. 

PoL  Why? 

Cos,  III  tell  thea,  Folydore ;  I  would  repose 
Within  thy  friendly  bosom  all  my  follies ; 
For  thou  wilt  pardon  'em,  because  they're  nrino. 

Pot:  Be  not  too  credulous ;  consider  first, 
Friends  may  be  &lse.     Is  there  no  friendship 

Cos.  Why  dost  thou  ask  me  that!  Does  this 
appear 
like  a  folae  friendship,  when,  with  open  arms 
And  streaming  eyes,  I  run  upon  thy  breast  1 
Oh !  lis  in  thee  alone  I  must  have  comfort ! 

Pol.  I  fear,  Castalio,  I  have  none  to  give  thee. 

Cos.  Dost  thou  not  love  me  then  1 

PoL  Oh,  more  than  life ; 
I  never  had  a  thought  of  my  Castalio, 
Might  wrong  the  ftiendship  wo  had  vow'd  lo- 
Hast  thou  dealt  so  by  me  1  [gelher. 

Cos.  I  hope  I  have. 

Po(,  Then  toll  me  why,  this  morning,  this  dis- 

Cos,  O  Folydore,  I  know  not  how  to  tell  thee  j 
Shame  rises  in  my  face,  and  intorrupts 
The  atory  of  my  tongue, 

Pol.  I  grieve,  my  friend 

^-~vs  any  th- '"--'-  ■--  ' 

s,  Oi^m 


In  its  first  ^unge  didst  trust  me  with  thy  pasaion. 
Whilst  I  still  amooth'd  my  pain  with  smiles  befiwe 

And  made  a  contract  I  ne'er  meant  to  keep. 

Pd.  How! 

Cas.  Still  new  ways  I  studied  to  abuse  thee. 
And  kept  thee  as  a  stranger  to  my  passion. 
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Till  yesterday  I  wedded  with  Monimia. 

Pd,  Ah!  Castaho,  was  that  weli  done! 

Cos.  No ;  to  coiiceEd't  from  thee  was  much  i 
fault 

PoL  A  feult !  when  thou  hast  heard 
The  tale  I'll  tell,  what  wilt  thou  call  it  then  t 

Cas.  How  my  heart  throbs ! 

Pol.  First  from  thy  friendship,  traitor, 
1  cancel't  thus ;  after  this  day  lit  ne'er 
Hold  trust  or  converse  with  the  false  Castalio  I 
This,  witness,  Heaven, 

Cos.  What  will  my  fate  do  with  me  ? 
I'le  lost  all  hapiiiness,  and  know  not  why  I 
What  means  this,  brother  1 

Pol.  Perjur'd.tcBEtch'rous  wretch. 
Farewell ! 

Cas.  m  be  thy  slave,  and  thou  sh^t  use  me 
)"st  as  thou  wilt,  do  but  forgive  me. 

Pol.  Never.  [doing. 

Cas.   Oh!  think  a  little  what  thy  heart  is 
How,  from  our  infancy,  we  hand  in  hand 
Have  trod  the  path  of  life  in  love  together. 
One  bed  has  held  ue,  and  the  same  desires, 
The  same  Ekversiona,  still  emptay'd  our  thoiu 
Whene'er  had  I  a  friend  that  was  not  Polyd 
Or  Polydore  a  foe  that  was  not  mine  1 
E'en  in  the  womb  we  embiae'd;  and  wilt  thou 

For  the  first  feult,  abandon  and  foraake  me  1 

Leave  me,  amidst  affiictions,  to  myself, 

Plung'd  in  the  gulf  of  grie^  ajid  none  to  help  me  1 

P(2  Go  to  Monimia  |  in  her  arms  Ihoult  find 
Repose ;  she  has  the  art  of  healing  sorrows. 

Cos.  What  arts? 

Pol.  Blind  wretch  !  thou  husband  1  there  's  a 

iBsheno?^^"' 

Cas.  What' 

PoL  Whore  1  I  think  that  word  needs  no  ex- 
plaining, 

Cas,  ilas  I  I  can  for^ve  e'en  this  to  thee ; 
But  let  me  teU  thee,  Polydore,  I'm  griev'd, 
To  Und  thee  guilty  of  such  low  revenge, 
To  wrong  that  virtue  which  thou  couldst  not 

Pol.  It  seems  I  lie,  then  I 
Cas.  Should  the  bravest  man 
That  e'er  wore  conq'ring  sword,  but  dare  to 

What  thou  proclaim'st,  he  were  the  worst  of  liars. 
My  friend  may  be  mistaken. 

Pol.  Damn  the  evasion! 
Thou.mean'st  the  worst  I  and  he  '»  a  base-born 
ThatsBid,  lUedt  [villain 

Cos.  A  base-born  villain  I 

Pol.  Yea  I  thou  never  cam'st 
Prom  old  Acasto's  loins :  the  midwife  put 
A  cheat  upon  my  mother ;  and,  instead 
Of  a  true  brother,  in  the  cradle  by  me 
Plac'd  some  coarse  peasant's  cab,  and  thon  art 

Cos,  Thou  art  my  brother  still. 
Pol.  Thouliest! 

Cas.  Nay,  then [Draws. 

Ifet,  I  am  calm. 
Pol.  A  coward 's  always  so, 
Cas.  Ah  r — ah !— that  slings  home !  Coward  I 


Cas. 


■Aist^ 


.  thy  heart,  then,  though  my  mo- 
ther bore  thee ! 
{Thci/Jiglit;  Polydore  ruiisonCjis- 
T  jlLIo's  avTOrd. 


Pol.  Now  my  Castalio  is  again  my  ftiend. 
Cas.  What  have  I  done  1  my  sword  is  in  tfaj 

Pol.  So  would  I  have  it  be,  thon  best  of  men. 
Thou  kindest  brother,  and  thou  truest  friend ! 
Cos.  Ye  gods  1  we're  taught  that  all  your  works 


Pol  Blame  not  the  heavens,  'ds  Polydore  has 
wrong'd  thee; 
I've  slain'd  thy  bed ;  thy  spotless  marriage  joys 
Have  been  polluted  by  thy  brother's  lust, 

Cos.  By  thee  1 

Pal.  By  me,  last  night,  the  horrid  deed 
Was  done,  when  all  things  slept  but  rage  and  in- 

Cas.  Now,  where  's  Monimia  1  Oh ! 

Enter  MoNTMia. 

Man.  I'm  here !  who  calls  me  t 
Methought  I  heard  a  voice 

Sweet  as  the  shepherd's  pipe  upon  the  mountains. 
When  all  his  fittle  flock 's  at  feed  befiire  him. 
But  what  means  this  1  here 's  blood  ! 

Cos.  Ay,  brother's  blood! 
Art  Ihou  prepai'd  for  everlasting  pains'? 

Pol.  Oh!  let  me  charge  thee,  by  th'  eternal 
justice, 
Hurt  not  her  tender  life  1 

Cas.  Not  kill  her  1 

Man.  That  task  myself  have  finish'd:  I  shall 


Pol.  Oh,  she  's  innocent, 
Cos.  Tell  me  that  story, 
And  thou  wilt  mate  a  vfrolch  of  me,  indeed. 
Pol.    Hadst  thou,   Castalio,  us'd  me  like  a 

friend, 
'us  ne'er  had  happen'd;    hadst  thou  let  me 

Thy  marriage,  we  had  all  now  met  in  joy ; 
But,  ignorant  of  that. 

Hearing  th'  appointment  made,  enrag'd  to  think 
Thou  hadst  undone  me  in  succcssfliJiove, 
I,  in  the  dark,  went  and  supplied  thy  place; 
WlulBt  all  the  night,  midst  onr  triumphant  joys, 
The  trembling,  tender,  kind,  deceiv'd  Monimia, 
Embrac'd,  caress'd,  and  cail'd  me  her  CastaUo, 

[Diea 

More.  Now,  my  Castafio,  the  most  dear  of  men, 

Wilt  rtiou  receive  pollution  to  thy  bosom. 

And  close  the  eyes  of  one  that  has  bctray'd  you '! 

'~  IS,    O,  I'm    the    unhappy  wretch,    whosi: 

cursed  faf« 

weigb'd  you  down  into  destmc^on  wild 

Why  then  thus  kind  to  me ! 

Itch,  When  I'm  laid  down  i'  th-  grave,  and 
guile  forgt^en, 
May'st  thou  be  happy  in  a  fairer  bride  I 
But  none  can  ever  love  thee  like  Monimia, 
When  I  am  dead,  ES  presently  I  shall  be, 
(For  the  grim  tyrant  grasps  my  hand  already,) 
Sneak  weU  of  me :  and  iftbou  find  ill  tongues 
■Too  busy  with  my  fame,  don't  hear  me  wrong  lij 
'Twill  be  a  noble  justice  to  the  memory 
Of  a  poor  wretch,  once  honour'd  with  thy  love. 
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EiOer  Ghamont  and  Acasto. 
Ouiin.  Gape,  earth,  and  swallow  me  ta  quick 
deatraction, 
1  ( 1  forgive  yoor  house ! 
Ye'vB  orerpower'd  ma  now  I 
Bat,  hear  me,  Heaven !— Ah !  here  'a  a  scene 
daaUi! 

My  sister,  my  Moniraia,  breathless ! Now, 

Ye  powers  above,  if  ye  have  jUBlioe,  strike  ! 
Strike  bolts  through  mo,  and  through  the  cm 
Castalio  I 
Cos.  Stand  off;  thou  hol-brain'd,  boisterouB, 
noisy,  rafiian! 
And  leave  me  to  my  sortowa. 

Cham.  Bythelovo 
I  liore  her  living,  I  will  ne'er  fbrsaka  her ; 
Bnt  here  remain  till  my  heart  buret  wi^  sobbing. 

Cos.  Vanisii,  I  charge  thee!  or 

[Draws  a  dagger. 
Chain.  Thou  canst  not  kill  me  I 
That  would  be  a  kindness,  and  against  thy  na- 


Acas.  What  means  Castaliol  I 


e  thou  wilt 


in  thy  aged  father's  head ! 
Tell  me,  I  beg  you,  tellme  the  sad  cause 
Of  all  this  mfn, 

Cos,  Thou,  unkind  Chamont, 
Unjustly  hast  pucsu'd  me  with  Ihy  hate. 
And  Bou^t  the  life  of  him  that  never  wrong'd 

Now,  if  thou  wilt  embrace  a  noble  vengeance, 
Come  join  with  me,  and  curse 

Cham.  What! 

Acas.  Have  patience. 

Cos.  Patience !  preach  it  to  the  winds. 
To  roaring  seasj  or  raging  fires !  for,  eurs'd 


Ghamont,  to  thee  my  birthright  I  bequeath : — 
Comibrt  my  mournmg  father— heal  his  eriefe : 
[AcAsTO/^inte  Into  the  arms  ofa%rv<Inl. 

For  I  perceive  they  fall  with  weight  upon  him 

And,  for  Monimia's  sake,  whom  thou  wilt  find 

I  never  wrong'd,  be  kind  to  poor  Setina 

Now  all  I  beg  is,  lay  me  in  one  grave 
Thus  with  my  love:  tareweli!   1  now  am  no- 
thing, [Dies. 
Cham.  Take  care  of  good  Aeasto,  whilst  I  go 
To  search  the  means  by  which  the  fates  have 

plagu'd  us. 
'Tis  time  that  heaven  its  empire  does  maintain : 
It  may  oiliict;  but  man  must  not  complain. 

[ExetaU. 


To  you,  great  Judges,  in  tills  writing  age. 
The  sons  of  wit,  and  paU'ons  of  the  stage, 


With  all  those  humble  thoughts,  which  still  haw 

His  pride  much  donbtine,  tremblinc  and  afraid 

Of  wliat  ia  to  bis  want  of  merit  due,  . 

And  aw'd  by  every  eioellence  in  you. 

The  author  sends  to  beg  you  will  be  kind, 

And  spare  those  many  faults  you  neei  moet 

You,  to  whom  ivit  a  common  fije  is  gro^vn. 
The  thing  ye  scorn  and  publicly  disown. 
Though  now,  perhaps,  ye're  here  for  other  ends, 
He  swears  to  me  ye  ought  to  be  his  friends : 
For  lie  ne'er  cail'd  ye  yet  insipid  tools, 
Nor  wrote  one  line  to  led  ye  yon  were  fools ; 
But  says  of  wit  ye  have  so  large  a  store. 
So  vary  much  you  never  mill  have  more. 
He  ne  er  with  libel  treated  yet  the  town. 
The  names  of  honest  men  bedaub'd  and  shown. 
Nay,  never  once  lampoon'd  the  harmless  Ufe 
Of  suburb  "rgin,  or  of  city  wife. 
Satire  's  the  enect  of  poetry's  disease, 
Which,  sick  of  a  lewd  age,  she  vents  for  eaae, 

ow  her  only  strife  should  be  to  please ; 

of  ill  fiite  the  baneful  cloud  's  withdrawn, 
And  happiness  asain  begins  to  dawn. 


Oft  has  he  plough'd  the  boist'rous  ocean  o'er. 
Yet  ne'er  more  weteome  to  the  longing  shore, 
Not  when  ho  brought  home  victonos  Before ; 
For  then  fresh  laurels  flourish'd  on  his  brow ; 
And  he  comes  crown'd  with  oUve-branches  now 
Receive  him— oh,  receive  Mm  as  his  friends, 
Embrace  tlie  blesaing  which  he  recommends : 
"■■''■  quiet  as  your  foes  shall  ne'er  destroy ; 

shake  off  fears,  and  clop  your  hands  fl 
joj- 


i-E  seen  one  orplian  ruin'd  here;  and  I 
May  be  the  neit,  ifold  Acasto  die ; 
Should  it  prove  so,  I'd  fein  amongst  you  find 
""     'tis  would  to  the  fatherless  be  kind, 

hose  protection  might  I  safely  go  ^ 
Is  there  among  you  no  good  nature  T  No, 
Whalshallldol  Should  I  the  godly  seek. 
And  go  a  eonventicling  twice  a  week  1 
Quit  the  lewd  stage,  and  its  pro&ne  pollution. 
Affect  each  ibrm  and  saint-like  institution ; 
So  draw  the  brethren  all  to  contribution  t 
Or  shall  I  (aa  I  guess  the  poet  may 
Within  these  three  days)  fairly  run  away  'i 
'""■  'o  some  city  lodgings  HI  retire] 

very  grave,  andpnvacy  desire; 
Till  I  am  thought  some  heiress,  rich  in  lands. 
Fled  to  escape  a  cruel  goardian's  hands; 
Which  may  produce  a  story  worth  the  telling, 
Of  the  neit  sparks  that  go  a  fortune  stealing. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I— The  outside  of  a  Village  Akluiuse. 

Enter  Wellbokn,  Tapwell,  and  Froth. 

WeU.  No  liquor  I  iioi  no  credit  1 

Tup.  None,  Sir; 
Not  trie  remainder  of  a  angle  can, 
heft  by  a  drunken  porter. 

Frolk.  Not  the  dropjring  of  the  tap  for  your 
morning's  dmught,  Sir. 
'Tin  verity,  I  assure  you. 

WeU.  Verity,  you  brach  I 
The  devil  turn'd  nredBian'?    Rogoe,  what  am  11 

Tap.  Troth!  durst  Itniat  you  withalooking- 

To  let  you  see  your  trim  shape,  you  would  quit 
And  take  the  name  yourself. 


WeU.  Howl  dosl  [Raising  kis  stici. 

Tap.  Even  so.  Sir,     Advance  your  Plymouth 
cloak;  [worship, 

There  dwells,  end  within  call,  if  it  please  your 
A  potent  monarch,  cali'd  the  constalile. 
That  does  command  a  citadel,  cali'd  the  stocks ; 
Such  as  with  deiteritj  will  liaul 

WeU-  RascaJ !  slave ! 

Fralh,  No  rage,  Sir. 

Tap.  At  his  own  peril !     Do  not  put  yourself 
In  too  nrach  heat,  there  being  no  water  near 
To  quench  your  thirst;  and  sure  for  other  liquor. 
As  mighty  ale,  or  beer,  they  are  things,  I  talie  it, 
You  must  no  more  remember ;  not  in  a  dream.  Sir 

Well.   Why.   thou  unthankful   villain,  daral 
thou  talk  thus  1 
Is  not  thy  house,  ond  ail  thou  hast,  my  gift " 
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Tap.  I  find  it  not  in  chalk,  Sir;  and  Tiinothj 
Tapweil 
D  we  lieep  no  other  register. 

Wea.  Am  T  not  lie 
WhiBe  riota  fed  and  cloth'd  tbee  ■?  Wert  thou  not 
Born  on  my  lat}ier'B  land,  and  proud  to  be 
A  drudge  in  his  house  1 

Tap.  What  1  was,  Sir,  it  Bkills  not; 
What  you  are  is  apparent.    Row  for  a  fexewell; 
Since  you  lalk  of  fiither,  in  my  hope  it  will  tor- 
ment you, 

rieflv  tellyoi 

Old  Sir  John  Wellborn, 

My  qoondam  master,  was  a  man  of  vrorahip ; 

Sore  the  whole  sway  of  Ihe  abire ;  kept  a  good 


Late  master  Francis,  but  now  forlorn  Wellborn-— 
Well.  Slave,  slop !  or  I  sliall  lose  myself. 
Frolh.  Very  hardly. 

You  cannot  be  out  ofyour  way.  [gallant, 

Tiro.  You  were  then  a  lord  of  acres,  the  prime 

And  I  your  under  butler : — note  the  change  now ; 

You  had  a  merry  time  oft.     Hawks  and  hounds, 

With  choice  of  niniung  horses ;  mistresBes, 


Resolvinc  not  to  lose  so  fair  an  oppbrtunity. 

On  (holish  morlaages,  statutes,  and  bonds, 

For  awhile  suppliM  your  laviahnesa,  and  then  left 

you.  [mongrel, 

WeU.  Some  curate  has  pann'd  this  invective, 
And  you  have  studied  it. 

Tap.  I  have  not  done  yet. 
Your  lands  gone,  and  your  credit  not  worth  a  token. 
You  grew  lbs  common  borrower ;  no  man  'scap'd 
Your  paper  pellets,  from  the  gentleman  to  the 

WhUe  I,  honest  Tim  Tapwell,  with  a  little  stock, 
Some  forty  pounds  or  so.  Sought  a  small  cottage, 
And  humbled  myself  to  marriage  with  my  Froth 

Well.  Hear  me,  ungrateful  hell-hound  I  did  not  1 
Make  purses  for  you  1  then  you  lick'd  my  boots, 
And  thought  your  holiday  cloak  too  coarse  to 

'Twas  I,  that  when  I  heard  thee  swear,  if  ever 
Thoucouldst  arrive  at  forty  pounds,  thou  wouldst 
live  like  an  emperor;  'twas  I  thatgave  it, 
In  ready  gold.     Deny  this,  wretch ! 

Tap.  J  must,  Sir. 
For  fnim  the  tavern  In  the  tap-house,  all, 
On  tbrfeiture  of  their  licence,  stand  bound 
Never  to  remember  who  their  beet  guests  were, 
If  they  grow  poor  like  you. 

WeU.  Thay  are  well  rewarded 
That  beggar  themselves  to  make  such  rascals  rich. 
Thou  viper,  thankless  viper  ! 
Buti  since  you  are  grown  forgetful,  I  will  help 
Your  memory,  and  beat  thee  into  remembrance; 
Nor  leave  one  bone  unbroken,  [Beals  him. 

Tap.  Oh,  oh,  oh ! 

Prolh.  Help  1  help! 


Mia.  Hold,  for  my  sake,  hold ! 
Deny  nw,  Frankl  they  are  not  worth  your  anger. 

Wdl.  For  once  (hou  hast  redeeni'd  them  from 
this  sceptre : 
But  let  'em  vanish;  [ShaMng  his  cudgel. 

For  if  they  grumble,  I  revoke  my  pMilon. 


Fmlh.  This  comes  of  your  prating  husband ; 
you  presum'd  on  your  ambling  wit,  and  must  us* 
your  glib  tongue,  moughyouare  beaten  lametbi't. 

Tip.  Patience,  Froth 
There'alawlQ  cure  our  Wuises. 

[Exeuiii  Tapwell  and  Photh  into  ihe  koiisa, 

yPell.  Sent  for  loyour  mother  1 

AUtB.  My  lady,  Fmntt,  my  patroness!  my  alll 
She 's  such  a  mourner  for  my  fether's  death. 
And,  in  her  love  to  him,  so  favours  me, 
That  1  cannot  pay  too  much  observance  te  her. 
There  are  few  such  step-damea. 

Well.  'Tis  a  noble  widow, 
And  keeps  her  reputation  pure,  and  clear 
From  the  least  taint  of  iniamy ;  but 
Pr'ythee  tell  me.  has  she  no  suitors. 

Allw.  Even  the  best  of  the  shite,  Frank, 
My  lord  excepted ;  such  as  sue  and  send, 
And  send  and  sue  agiun ;  but  to  no  purpose, 
Yet  she 's  so  tar  from  sullcnncss  and  pride. 
That  I  dare  nnderlake  you  shall  meet  from  hei 
A  lilieral  entertainment. 

Weli.  I  doubt  it  not. 
Now,  Allworth,  mark  my  Counsel,    I  am  homiil 


.    see  the  least  afiront  stick  on  thee. 

If!,  with  any  danger  can  prevent  it. 
Alia,  y  thank  your  noble  care  ;  but,  pray  yoiL 

Do  I  run  the  hazard  1 

Well.  Art  thou  not  in  lovel 
Put  it  not  oiTwith  wonder. 

Allto.  In  love,  at  my  years  1  ttransparent. 

WeU.  You  think  you  walk  in  clouds,  but  ar» 
I  have  beard  all,  and  the  choice  that  you  have  made,- 
And,  with  my  finger,  can  point  out  the  norlli  slaf 


Dost  blush  and  start. 

To  hear  her  only  nam'dl  Blush  at  your  want 
Of  wit  and  reason. 

AMv?.  Howe'er  you  have  discover'd  my  intents. 
You  know  my  aims  are  lawful;  and  if  ever 
The  queen  of  flowers,  the  glory  of  the  spring. 
Sprung  from  an  envious  bnar^  I  may  infer, 
There^s  soch  disparity  in  their  conditions 
Between  the  goddess  of  my  soul,  the  daughter, 
And  the  base  churl,  her  fither. 

WeU.  Grant  this  true. 
As  1  believe  it ;  canst  thou  ever  hope 
To  enjoy  a  quiet  bed  with  her,  whose  fiither 
Ruin'd  thy  'state. 

Allvi.  And  your'a  too. 

Welt.  I  confess  it,  Allworth; 
I  must  tell  you  as  a  friend,  and  freely, 
That,  where  impossibililies  are  apparent, 
'Tis  indiscretion  to  nourish  hopes. 
Or  canst  thou  think  (if  selt-love  blind  thee  not) 
That  Sir  Giles  Overreach  (that  to  make  her  gref' 


In  swelling  titles,  without  touch  of  consdence, 
Will  cut  bis  neighbours  throat;  and  I  hope  his 

own  too) 
Will  e'er  consent  to  make  her  thine^   Give  e'er, 
And  think  of  some  course  suitable  to  thy  rank, 
And  prosper  in  it. 

All-Ill.  You  have  well  advis'd  me. 
Bat,  in  the  meanwhile,  you,  that  aroso  studious 
Of  my  af&irs,  wholly  neglect  your  own. 
Rcu^eniber  yourself,  and  in  what  nlight  you  are. 
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Tou  know  my  forlune  and 

I  can  spare  from  myself,  to  help  your  wi 
[Qfer 

ma.  How's  this  1 

Ailvi.  Nay,  be  not  angry. 

WeU.  Money  from  thee  t 
From  a  boy  I  ooe  that  lives 
At  the  devotion  of  a  step-mother, 
And  the  uncenainftiour  of  a  lordl 
I'll  eat  my  arms  first.    Howsoe'er  blind  Fortune 
H^th  spent  the  utmost  of  her  malice  on  me ; 
Thoush  I  am  thrust  out  of  an  alehouse, 
And  thus  accoutred  ;  know  not  where- to  eat, 
Or  drin^  or  sleep,  but  underneath  this  canopy ; 
Although  I  thank  thee,  I  disdain  thy  offer. 
And  as  1,  in  my  madness,  broko  my  state 
Without  th' assistance  of  another's  brain, 
IB  ray  right  wita  III  piece  it;  at  the  worst, 
1  )ie  thus^iid  be  forgotten. 
Mv>.  Fare  thoe  well.  [Exeunt  several!!/- 

SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  Lady  All  worth's 


Enter  Orqgb,  Ambi,e,  and  FdhNace. 

Order,  Set  all  things  right,  or,  as  my  name  i( 

Whoever  misses  in  his  function,  [ftat. 

For  one  whole  week  makes  Jbtfeilure  of  his  break- 
And  privilege  in  the  nine  cellar. 

Amble.   You  are  merry, 
Ciood  master  steward. 

PhiT.  Let  him;  I'll  be  angry. 
;  Amble.  Why,  fellow  Furnace,  'tis  not  twelve 

Nor  dinner  taking  up ;  then  'tis  allow'd, 
Cooks;  by  their  prices,  may  be  choleric, 

Pur.  You  think  yon  have  spoken  wisely,  good- 
man  Amble, 
My  lady's  go-before. 

Order,  Way,  nay,  no  wrangling. 

J*^r,  Twit  me  with  the  authority  of  the  kitohenl 
At  all  hours,  and  at  all  places,  I'll  be  angry; 
And,  thus  provok'd,  when  I  ara  at  my  prayers 
I  will  be  angry, 

ATable.  There  was  no  hurt  meant. 

Ftir,  I  am  fnends  with  thee,  and  yet  I  will  be 
angry. 

Order.  With  whom  ? 

i^r.  No  matter  whom ;  yet,  now  I  think 
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With  none  so  much  as  the  thin-gutted  'squire. 
That's  stden  into  commission. 

Order.  Justice  Greedy '? 

Put,  The  same,  the  same.     Meat 's  Cast  away 
upon  him; 
It  never  thrives.    He  holds  this  paradoi, 
"  Who  eats  not  well,  can  ne'er  do  justice  well." 
His  storaach  's  as  insatiate  as  the  grave, 

[A  knocking. 

Amble.  One  knocks. 

Enter  Allworth. 

Order.  Out  late  young  master. 

Amble,  Welcome,  Sir. 

Fur-,  Your  hand. 
If  you  have  a  stomach,  a  cold  bake-meat  's  ready. 

Order.  His  fether's  jaeture  in  little. 

Far.  We  are  all  your  servants, 

AU-a.  At  once,  my  thanks  to  all; 
This  is  same  comfort.    Is  my  lady  stirring  1 

Elder  LabT  Allwohtb. 

Ord^.  Her  presence  answers  for  us. 

Lady  A.  I'll  take  the  air  alone. 
And,  as  I  cave  directions,  if  this  morning 
I  am  vifflted  by  any,  entertain  'em 
As  heretofore ;  but  say,  in  my  ejicuse, 
I  am  indispos'd. 

Order.  I  shall.  Madam. 

Lady  A.  Do,  and  leave  me. 

[Exit  Ohdek,  Amble,  ifc 
Nay,  stay  you,  Allworth. 
How  is  it  with  your  noble  master  1 

AUw.  Ever  like  himself; 
No  scruple  lessen'd  in  the  fiill  weight  of  honour. 
He  did  command  nie,  (pardon  my  presumption,) 
As  his  unworthy  dennty,  io  kiss 
""our  ladyship's  fair  hands. 

Lady  A,  turn  hoiiour'd  in 
His  &vour  to  me.    Does  he  hold  his  purpose 


I'm  angry  witli  my  lady. 
Am&,  Heaven  tbrbid,  a 


Order.  What  cause  has  she  given  thee  1 
Fur.  Oanse  enough;  master  steward ; 
I  was  entettain'd  by  her  to  please  her  palatfl, 
And,  till  she  ibrswore  eating,  i  perform'd  it. 
Now  since  our  master,  noble  Allworth,  died, 
Though  I  crack,  my  brmn  to  find  out  tempting 
When  I  am  three  parts  roasted,  [sauces, 

And  the  fourth  part  parboiled,  to  prepare  her 

viands. 
She  keeps  her  chamber,  dines  with  a  panada 
Or  water  gruel ;  my  sweat  ne'er  thought  on. 
Order.  But  your  art  is  seen  in  the  dining-room. 
Par.  By  whom  % 
Bv  such  as  pretend  to'love  her,  but  come 
To  feed  npon  her.     Yet,  of  all  the  harpies 
Thrt  do  devour  her,  i  am  out  of  charity 


Low  Counti 

Constantly,  good  Madam ; 
But  he  will  in  person  lirst  present  iiis  service. 

Lady  A.  What  say  you  to  his  purposed  You  ale 
Litce  vii^in  parchment,  capable  of  any 
Inscription,  vidous  or  honourable. 
I  will  not  force  your  wiU,  but  leave  you  free 
To  youT  own  election. 

Any  fiirm  you  please 

t  on  I  but,  might  I  make  my  choice, 
With  humble  emulation  I  would  follow 
The  path  my  lord  marks  to  me. 
Lady  A.   Tis  well  answer'd. 
And  I  commend  your  spirit.     Yon  had  a  father 
(Bless'd  be  his  memory  I)  that,  some  few  hours 
Before  the  will  of  Heaven  took  him  from  rae, 
Did  commend  you,  by  the  dearest  ties 
Of  perfect  love  between  us,  to  my  cara ; 
And  therefore  what  I  speak  you  are  bonnd  to  hear, 
With  such  respect  as  if  he  liv'd  in  me. 

Allw.  I  havefound  you, 
Most  honour'd  Madam,  the  best  mother  to  me ; 
And  with  ray  utmost  strength  of  care  and  servicB 
Will  labour,  that  you  never  may  repent 
Your  bounties  showei'd  upon  me. 

Lady  A.  I  ranch  hope  it. 
These  vrere  your  father's  words ;  "  If  e'er  my  son 
Follow  the  war,  tell  him  it  is  a  school 
In  which  all  the  principles  tending  to  honour 
Are  taught,  if  truly  follow'd ;  but  for  such 
As  repair  thither  as  a  place  in  which 
They  do  presume  they  may  with  license  plactwe 
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Their  lawless  riots,  they  shall  never  merit 

The  noble  name  of  Boldicrs.— 

To  obey  their  leaders,  and  shun  miitinies ; 

To  dare  boldly 

In  a  tair  cause,  and  tor  the  coutitry's  safety 

To  run  apon  the  cannon's  mouth  undaunted; 

To  bear  with  patience  the  winter's  cold 

And  summer's  Ecorching  heati 

Are  the  essentials  to  make  up  a.  soldier, 

Not  swearing,  dice,  ordrinking." 

AUw?.  There 's  no  syllable 
You  speak,  but  is  to  me  an  oracle, 
Which  but  to  doubt  were  impious. 

Lady  A.   To  conclude ; — 
Beware  ill  company;  for  often  men 
Are  like  to  those  with  whom  they  do  converse : 
And  from  one  man  I  warn  you,  and  that 's  "Well- 
Not  'cause  he 's  poor — that  rather  claims  your  jaty ; 
But  that  he 's  in  bis  manners  so  deprsv'd, 
And  hath  in  vicious  courses  lost  himself. 
Tis  true  youc  father  lov'd  him,  while  he  was 
Worthy  the  loving ;  but  if  he  had  Uv'd 
To  have  seen  him  as  he  is,  he  had  cast  him  off. 
Which  you  must  do. 

Ailv>.  I  shall  obey  in  all  things. 

Lady  A.  Follow  me  to  my  chamber ;  you  shall 
have  gold 
To  furnish  you  like  my  son,  and  still  supplied 
As  I  hear  from  you. 


All  badness  set  aside,  let  as  give  thanks  here. 

Sir  G.  You  know  we  cannot 

Mar.  Your  worships  are  to  sit  on  commission, 
And  if  yon  &il  to  come  you  lose  the  causa. 

Just.  Gr.  Cause  me  no  causes :  I'll  prove't,  fiir 
such  a  dinner. 
We  may  put  off  a  commission ;  yon  shall  find  it 
SEWiei  oBciTtio  quarto, 

Sir  G.  Pie,  Mr.  Greedy, 
Will  you  lose  me  a  thousand  pomidsfora  dinner? 
No  more,  for  shame!     We  must  forget  the  belly, 
When  we  think  of  profit. 

Jjiat.  Or.  Well,  you  shail  overrule  me. 
I  could  even  now  cry,  Doyouhear,masler  Cookl 
Send  but  a  corner  of  that  immortal  pasty. 
And  1  in  thankfulness  will,  by  your  bay, 
Send  you  a  brace  of  threepences. 

P^T.  Will  you  be  so  prodigaH 

Sir  Gr.  Remember  me  to  your  lady. 
Enter  Wellborn, 
Who  have  we  here  1 

Well.  You  know  me. 

Sir  G.  I  did  once,  but  now  I  will  not : 
Thou  art  no  blood  of  mine.  Avaiml,  Ihopbeggf 
If  ever  thou  presume  to  cross  me  more, 
11  have  thee  cag'd  and  whipp'd. 


ni  gran 


House. 

Enter  Sir  Qlles  Ovehhe»CH,  Justice  Gheeqy, 

Orher,  Ahble,  FnBNtcE,  and  Marrall. 

Just.  Gr.  Not  to  be  seen  ?     . 

Sir  O.  Still  cldster'd  ap'i    Her  reason, 
1  hope,  asaures  her,  though  she  make  herself 
Close  prisoner  ever  tor  her  husband's  loss, 
'Twill  not  recover  him. 

Order.  Sir,  it  is  her  will, 
Which  we,  that  are  her  servants,  ought  to  serve, 
And  not  dispute.     Howe'er,  you  are  nobly  wel- 

And  if  you  please  to  stay,  that  you  may  think  s 
There  came,  not  si^  days  hence,  Sroia  Hull,  a  pi] 
Of  rich  Canary,  which  shall  spend  itself 
For  my  lady's  honour. 

J'uet.  Gr.  Is  it  of  the  right  sort  "i 

Order.  Yes,  Mr.  Gready. 

Ambls,  How  hia  mouth  runs  o'er  I         ['*£'" 

Pur.  I'll  make  it  run  and  run.  [ylpori,]    Sa' 


your 


Jvat' Gr.  Honest  Mr.  Cook, thy  hand — agtun  I 
How  I  love  thea ! 
Are  the  good  dishes  still  in  being!  speak,  boy,  _ 

Far.  If  you  have  a  mind  to  leM,  there  is  a  chine 
l)fhefifwellseason'd. 

j-ust,  Gr.  Good. 

Pur.  A  pheasant  larded. 

Jjist.  Or.  That  I  might  now  give  thanks  for't  I 

Pur.  Besides,  there  came  last  night,  from  the 
forest  of  Sherwood, 
The  attest  stag  I  ever  cook'd. 

Jaet.  Gr.  A  stag,  man  1 

Pur.  AHtag,Sir;partofitispropat'dfordinner, 
And  bak'd  in  pulf-paste. 

Just.  Gr.  Puir-paste  too,  Sir  Giles ! 
A  poiid'Toas  cMne  of  beef!  a  pheasant  Isrdeil ! 
And  red  deer  too,  Sir  Giles,  and  bak'd  in  puff- 


Think  of  pieH!orner,  Furnace. 

[Exeunt  Sia  Git.es  Overheacb,  Justic 
Gkeedy,  avid  Marhall, 
Anible.  WUl  yon  out.  Sir "? 
I  wonder  how  you  durst  creep  in. 

[Tb  Wellborn 
Order.  Thia  is  rudeness, 
And  saucy  impudence. 

Amble.  Cannot  you  st!.« 
To  be  serv'd  among  your  fellows  from  the  basket 
But  you  must  press  into  the  hall  1 

Pur.  Pt'ythfe,  vanish 
Into  some  out-bouse,  though  it  be  the  pig-slye 
My  scullion  shsli  come  to  thee. 

Enter  Allworth. 
WeU.  This  is  rare, 
,    Oh,  here  is  Tom  Allworth  I— Tom  I 
I       Mlw.  We  must  be  strangers; 
Nor  would  I  have  you  seenTiere  for  a  million, 

[E^l. 
WeU.  Better  and  better.  He  contemns  toe  too. 
Pur.  Will  you  know  your  way. 
Amble.  Or  shall  we  teach  it  you, 
I    By  the  head  and  shoulders^ 
Well.  No,  I  will  not  stir: 
Do  you  mark,  T  will  not.     Let  me  see  the  wretch 
Thatdares  attempt  to  forceme.  Why,  you  slaves. 
Created  only  to  make  legs  and  cringe, 
To  carry  in  a  dish  and  fliift  a  trencher. 
That  have  not  souls  only  to  hope  a  blessing 

master's  leavings — who  advances  1 


Beyon 


Show 
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All  the  Semants.  Help,  help ! 
Order.  Here  comes  my  kdy. 

Lady  Allworth  enters 
Lady  A.  What  noise  is  thisl 
WeU.  Madam,  my  designs  bear  m 
Lady  A.  Tomel 
Well  And  though  I  have  "     *  -^' 
But  raMed  er' — ' '  *- 


[Beoit  thfa. 
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To  see  and  hear  Ibis  rucJcneEs.  Dar'st  thoa  think, 
Though  sworn,  that  it  can  ever  find  belief, 
That  T,  who  to  the  first  men  of  this  country 
Denied  my  presence  since  my  husband's  death, 
Can  &II  so  low  aa  to  change  wonie  with  thee  ! 

Well.  Sconi  me  not,  good  lady ; 
But,  as  in  form  jou  are  angelical. 
Imitate  the  heavenly  natures,  and  vonchBafe 
At  least  awhile  to  hear  me.    You  will  grant 
The  blooJ  that  runs  in  this  arm  is  as  noble 
As  that  which  fills  your  veins.  Your  swelling  titles, 
Equips,  and  fortune,  youi-  men's  observance, 
'    '  's  flattery,  are  in  you        *  ' 


Yet,  lady,  I  must  say  in  nothing  r 

Than  in  the  pious  sorrow  you  ^ve  shown 

For  your  late  noble  husband. 

Order.  There  he  touch'd  her.  [Aside. 

WeS.  That  husbanci,  Madam,  was  once  in  his 
fijrtune 
Almost  as  low  as  I.     Want,  debts,  and  crosses, 
Lay  bsavj  on  him  :  Set  it  not  be  thought 
A  boast  in  me,  though  I  say  I  reliev'd  him. 
'Twaa  I  dill  give  him  &shion ;  mine  the  sword 
That  did  on  all  oocaaiona  second  his ; 
I  brought  him  on  and  off  with  honour,  lady; 
And  wiien  in  all  meu^s  judgments  he  was  sank. 
And  in  hia  own  hopes  not  to  be  buoy'd  up, 
I  aC^'d  unto  him,  took  him  by  the  hand, 
And  brought  him  to  the  shore. 
■  Fur,  Are  we  not  base  rogues 
That  could  forget  this  1  [Aside. 


WeU.  I 


lehim 


For  he  had  a  shape,  and  to  tli 


iUade  up  of  all  parts,  either  great  or 
So  winning  a  behaviour,  not  to  be 
Resisted,  Madam. 

Lady  A.  'Tis  most  true,  he  had. 

Well.  For  his  sake  th«n,  in  that  I  was  his  friend. 
Do  not  contemn  me. 
.   Lady  A.  For  what 's  past,  excuse  me ; 
I  will  redeem  it.  [  Qffirs  him  her  pockd-book. 

Well  Madam,  on  no  terms ; 
I  will  not  beg  nor  borrow  sixpence  of  you ; 
But  be  supphed  elsewhere,  or  want  thus  ever. 
Only  one  suit  I  make :  pray  give  me  leave, 

[Ijadv  Ai.LwORTH  s^j  (o  the  Servants  to 

I  will  not  tire  your  patience  with  relation 

Of  the  bad  arts  my  uncle  Overreach 

Btill  forg'd,  to  strip  me  of  my  fair  possessions ; 

Nor  how  he  shuts  the  door  upon  my  want. 

Would  you  but  vouchsafe 

Toyour  dead  husband's  friend,  such  seeming  grace 

As  might  beget  ofunion  in  Sir  Qilee 

Of  a  true  passion  toward  me,  you  would  see, 

[n  the  mere  thought  to  prey  on  me  again. 

He'd  turn  my  friend, 

Q.uit  all  my  owines,  set  me  trimly  forth. 

And  ^rnish'd  well  with  gold  ;  wluch  I  should  use, 

I  trust,  to  your  no  shame,  lady,  but  Uve 

Ever  a  grateful  debtor  to  your  gentleness. 

Ladt/A.  What,  nothing  else! 

WeU.  Nothing,  unless  you  please  to  charge 


To  throw  away  a  liltle  respect  upon  me. 

Lady  A.  What  you  demand  ia  yours, 
ftcspect  this  gentleman  as  'twere  myself. 

[  To  the  ServaTits. 
Adieu,  dear  master  Wellborn  ; 
Pray  let  me  see  you  with  your  oft'nest  means. 

Well,  Your  honour's  servant. 

(KiBtres  hsT  hand;  exit  Ljoy  ALr,w'>RTH, 
Now,  what  can  be  wrought  out  of  such  a  suit 
Is  yet  in  supposition.    [Sferoonte  bow  to  Well.] 

Nay,  all's  forgotten; 
And,  tor  a  l«cky  omen  tji  my  project, 
Shake  hands,  end  end  all  quarrels  in  the  cellar. 

Order.  Agreed,  agreed. 

Fur.  Stiirinerry,  Mr,  Wellborn. 

[Exeunt  Servarits. 

WelL  Faith,  a  right  worthy  and  a  liberal  lady, 
Who  can  at  once  so  kindly  meet  my  purposes, 
And  brave  the  flouts  of  censure,  to  redeem 
Her  husband's  friend  1  When  by  this  honest  plot 
The  world  believes  she  means  to  heal  my  wants 
With  her  extensive  wealth,  each  noisy  cieditol 
Will  be  struck  mute,  and  I  be  left  at  huge 
To  practise  on  my  uncle  Overreach. 
Here  I  may  work  the  measure,  to  redeem 
My  mortgag'd  fortune,  which  he  stripp'd  me  of 
When  youth  and  dlsapation  quell'd  my  reason. 
The  fimcy  pleases, — if  the  plot  succeetL 
'Tis  a  new  way  to  pay  old  debts,  indeftl.    [Exit. 

ACT  II. 


ir  Sib  Giles  Ovebheach  and  MiKBA&L. 


Mar.  Your  worship  has  the  wayon't,  and  ne'i 

To  squeeze  these  unthrifls  into  air ;  and  yet 
The  chop-fell'n  justice  did  his  part,  reluming 
For  your  advantage  the  ct-"-'^— '- 


Of  the  poor  ia 

Sir  G.  'TwDS  for  these  good  ends 
I  made  him  a  justice.    He  that  bribes  his  belly 


Mar.  I  wonder 
Why,  your  worship  having 
■The  power  to  put  this  thin  gut  in  commission, 
You  are  not  ml  yourself 

Sir  G.   Thouartafijol; 
In  being  out  of  oflice,  I  am  out  of  danger; 
Where,  if  I  were  ajustice,  besides  the  trouble, 
I  might,  or  out  of  wilfulness  or  error. 
Run  myself  finely  into  a  piemunire ; 
And  so  become  a  prey  to  the  informer. 
No,  I'll  have  none  of  I :  'tis  enough  I  keep 
Greedy  at  my  devotion:  so  he  serve 
My  purposes,  let  him  hang,  or  damn,  I  care  no»j 
Fnendship  is  but  a  word. 

Mar.  You  are  all  wisdom. 

Sir  G.  1  would  be  woridly  wise ;  for  the  other 
wisdom. 
That  does  prescribe  us  a  well-govem'd  life, 
And  to  do  right  to  others  as  ourselves, 
I  value  not  an  atom. 

Mar.  What  course  take  you 

SYith  yourgood  pleasure)  to  hedge  in  themanol 
f  your  goodneighbour,  Mr,  Frugal  f  As  'tis  said 
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He  will  not  sell,  not  borrow,  nor  exchange 
And  his  land,  lying  in  the  midst  of  vour  many 
Ib  a  foul  blemiah.  [lord  ■-■ 

Sir  G.  I  have  thought  on't,  Marrall, 
And  it  Bhsll  take.     I  must  have  all  men  sal 
And  I  tbo  nnly  puichaoer. 

Mar.  'Tib  most  fit,  Sir. 

Sir  G.  I'll  therefore  buy  some  cottage  neat  his 


Which  done,  I'll  make  n 


ti  break  ai 


Ride  o'er  his  etanding  com,  and  in  (he  night 
Set  fire  to  his  bama,  or  break  his  caUte's  kgs. 
These  treapaBBOE  draw  0X1  Buite^andsQitfiBxpenHeB^ 
Which  I  con  apare,  but  will  soon  beggar  him. 
When  1  have  hnrriad  bira  (hu8  two  or  three  years, 
Though  be  saedformdpauperiji,  in  spite 
Of  all  his  thrift  and  care,  he  II  grow  behinJ-hand. 

Mar.  The  liest  I  ever  heard.  I  coold  adore  you. 

Sir  a.  Then,  with  the  (avout  of  my  man  of  law, 
I  will  pretend  some  title ;  vrant  will  force  him 
To  put  it  to.  arbitrement ;  then,  if  he  aefl 
For  half  the  value,  he  shall  have  ready  money. 
And  I  poesesB  the  land. 

Mar.  Wellborn  waa  apt  lo  sell,  andneededn 
These  fine  arts  to  hook  bim  m. 

Sir  O.  Weil  thought  on.  [j 

This  varlet.  Wellborn,  lives  too  long,  to  upbraid 
With  imyslose  cheat  put  upon  him.  IVill  not  cold 
Nor  huncer  kill  him  1 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  to  think  on't. 
I  have  us'd  all  means ;  and  yesterday  I  caus'd 
His  boat,  the  tapster,  to  Cam  him  out  of  doors ; 
And  have  been  mux  vrith  all  your  friends  and 

And,  on  the  forfeit  of  your  favour,  charg'd  them, 
Though  a  crust  of  mouldy  bread  wouldTteep  hun 

from  starving, 
Yet  they  shouU  not  relieve  him.  This  is  done.  Sir. 

Sir  G,  Tbatwas  something,  Marrall ;  but  thou 
.must  go  farther, 
And  suddenly,  Marrall. 

Mar,  Where  and  when  you  please.  Sir, 

Sir  G,  I  would  have  thee  seek  him  out ;  and,  if 
thou  canst. 
Persuade  him  that  'tis  better  steal  than  beg. 
Then,  if  I  prove  he  has  but  robb'd  a  hen-roost, 
NotallUie  worklsbaJI  save  him  from  the  gallowH, 
Do  any  thing  to  work  him  to  despair. 
And  tiB  thy  masterpiece. 

Mar.  I  will  do  my  be«t.  Sir, 

Sir  G.  1  am  now  on  my  m^n  work  with  the 
Lord  Lovell 
The  gallant-minded,  popular,  X«rd  Lovell ; 
The  minion  of  the  people's  love.     I  heat 
He  'o  come  into  the  country ;  and  my  aims  are  , 
Toinainoate  myself  into  his  knowledge, 
And  then  invite  him  to  my  house. 

Mar.  I  have  you. 
This  points  atmy  young  mistress. 

Sir  G.  She  most  part  with 
I'hat  humble  title,  and  be  honourable ; 
Right  honourable,  Marrall ;  my  right  honourable 

daughter ; 
If  alt  I  have,  or  e'er  shall  gel,  will  do  it. 
I  will  have  her  well  attended ;  there  are  ladiea 
,lf  errant  knights  decay'd,  and  brought  so  low, 
Thatfor  cast  clothes  and  meat  will  gMly  serve  her; 
And  'tis  my  glory,  though  I  come  from  the  city, 
To  have  their  issue,  whom  t  have  undone. 
To  kneel  to  mine  as  bond  slaves. . 
Mar    'Tis  fit  state.  Sir,  I 


SirG.  Aiid,therefore,  I'll  not  have  a  chamber 

That  lies  her  shoes,  or  any  meaner  office, 
But  such  whose  fethers  were  right  worslupful. 
'Tis  a  rich  man's  pride  I  there  having  ever  been 
More  than  a  feud,  a  strange  antipathy, 
Between  us  and  true  genSy. 

Bnler  Wellborn, 
Mar.  See  1  who  -s  here,  Sh. 
Sir  G.  Hance,  monster,  prodigy ! 
Well.  Call  me  what  you  will,  I  am  your  ne, 
phew,  Sir, 
Your  sister's  son.  . 
Sir  G.  Avoid  mj  sight;  thy  breath 'siniectious, 

I  shun  thee  as  a  leprosy,  or  the  plague. 
Come  hither,  Marrall,  this  is  the  time  to  work 
him.  [JparSfoMAHHALL,  andesH. 


,..you,Si 
By  this  light,  I  think  he 's  i 
Mad!  bad  J 


>r  deeply — 


you  took  compassion  oi 
Von  long  since  had  been  mad, 

WeU.  You  have  ta'en  a  course, 
Betvraen  you  and  my  venerable  uncle, 
To  make  me  Go. 

Mar.  The  mora  pale  spirited  you 
That  would  not  be  instructed.    I  si 

Wea.  By  what  1    , 

Mar.  By  my  reUgion. 

WeU.  Thyrehgion! 
The  devil's  creed.  But  what  would  you  have  done  1 

Mar.  Before,  hke  you,I  had  outUv'd  my  fortunes, 

withe  had  aerv'd  my  turn  to  hang  myself 
I  am  zealous  in  your  cause ;  pray  you  hang  yonr- 

And  presently,  as  yon  love  your  credit. 
"'""   I  thank  you, 

Wdl  you  stay  «U  you  die  in  a  ditch  1 
Or,  if  you  dare  not  do  the  feat  yourself, 
But  that  you'll  put  the  stale  to  charge  and  trouble, 

'-■'■ purse  to  be  cut  1  bouse  to  be  brekeni 

with  eggs,  that  you  may  murder, 


)  despatch  thet.  ... 
;.  Here  's  variety, 
.confess ;  but  I'll  an 


lake  sc 


n  yourself; 


Tor  your  reputation 

HeU.  'Twill  not  do,  dear  tempter, 
With  all  the  rhetoric  the  fiend  hath  taught  yon ; 
1  am  as  far  as  thou  art  from  despair. 
Nay,  I  have  confidence,  which  is  more  than  hope. 
To  live,  and  suddenly,  better  than  ever. 

Mar.  Ha,  hat  thesecasOes  youbuiidintheail 
Will  not  persuade  me  to  give  or  lend 
A  token  to  - -- 


!.  I'll' 


'e  kind  to  thee ; 


Come,  thou  shalt  dine  with  m 
Mar.  With  you  1 
WeS.  Nay,  mora,  dine  gratis. 
Mar.  Under  what  hedge,  I  pray  you,  or  al 

re  thejrpaddeia,  or  gipsies,  that  are  your  consorts' 
WtU.  Thou  art  incredulous ;  but  thou  shalt  dine. 
Not  alone  at  bar  house,  but  with  a  gallant  lady ; 
me,  and  with  a  lady, 
r.  Lady  I  what  lady  1 
With  the  lady  of  the  lake,  or  queen  of  fairies  1 
For  I  know  it  must  be  an  enchanted  dinner. 
Well.  With  the  Lady  Allworth,  knave. 
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Mar.  Now  there 's  hope 
Thy  brain  is  crack'd. 

Well.  Mark  thee  with  what  wepect 

Mar.  With  elwHce  no  doubt,  of  dog-whipa. 
Why,  doBt  thou  ever  hope  to  pass  her  porter  ■? 
Well.  .'Tib  not  &r  ofi;  go  with  me  ;  trust  Ihine 

Mar.  Troth,  in  my  hope,  or  my  Baaiiranoe,  ra- 
iher,  [blanlset, 

To  see  thee  curvet  and  mount,  like  a  dog,  in  a 
If  ever  thou  preeume  to  paaa  her  thiaaliofd, 
I  will  endure  thy  company. 

Wdl  Come  along,  then.  [Exevni. 

SCENE  II.— A  Boll  in  Lady  Ah-worth's 

Hmne. 

Enter  Allworth,  Ohdeb,  Amblb,  and 

Furnace. 

AUw.  Your  courtesies  overwhelm  me:  I  much 

grieve  [comfort ; 

To  part  from  such  true  frienda,  and  yet  I  find 

My  atteiidatice  on  my  honourable  lord 

Will  speedily  briname  back,  [Knocking. 

M(ir,  [|fafcin.J  Dar'atthou  venture  farther? 

Wen.  tWUhin-]  Yes,  yes,  and  knock  agaon. 

^  J        'J    ■  [Knocks. 

Order.  "T'lB  he ;  disperse. 
AmSfe.  Petftrm  it  bravely. 


Put.  1  know  m 


if  doubt  me.     [Exit. 
Enter  Marrau,  and  WEi.t.BORti. 

Order.  Most  welcome ; 
You  were  long  since  eipected. 

WeU.  Say  so  much 
To  my  friend,  1  pray  you. 

Order.  For  your  sake,  I  vrill.  Sir.  [Exit, 

Mar.  For  his  sate  1  [Asido. 

Well.  Mum ;  this  is  nothing.  [Aside. 

Mar.  More  than  ever 
I  would  have  believ'd,  though  I  had  found  it  in 
my  primer.  [Aside. 

AUw.  when  I  have  given  you  reasons  for  my 
late  harahness. 
You'll  pardon  and  excuse  me ;  for.  beheve  me, 
Though  now  I  port  abruptly,  in  my  service 
1  wUI  deserve  it. 

Mar,  Service !  with  a  vengeance !  [Aside. 

Well.  I  am  satJafiod ;  farewell,  Tom. 

ASbir.  AUjoy  stay  vrilh  you.  [Exit. 

Re-enter  Amblb. 

Amble.  You  are  happily  encounter'd ;  I  never 
Presented  one  so  welcome,  as  I  know  [yel 

You  will  be  to  my  lady. 

Mar.  Thisiesome  vision; 
Or  sure  these  men  are  mad  to  warship  a  dunghill ; 
It  cannotbe  a  truth.  [Aside. 


[ToU. 
Re-enter  Furn*ce, 
Par.  I  am  glad  you  are  come ;  until  I  kjiow 
your  pleasure, 
J  knew  not  how  to  serve  up  my  lady's  dinner. 
Mar.  His  pleasure !  is  it  possibie  %         [Aside. 
Well.  What  'a  thy  vrill  1 
FW.  Marry,  Sir,  1  have  some  grouse  and  tur- 
hey-chickenj 


Some  rails  and  quails  ;  and  my  lady  will'd  n 


[ask  you 


What  kind  of  sauces  beat  aff«:tyonr  palate, 
I  may  uae  my  utmost  skill  to  please  it, 
ir.  The  devil 's  enter'd  this  cOok ;  sauce  foi 
hia  palate,  [month, 

That,  on  my  knowledge,  for  almost  this  twelve- 
Durst  vrish  hot  cheese-parings  and  brown  bread 
on  Sundays  1  [Aside. 

Well.  Thai  way  I  lilte  tham  best. 
Jf^r.  It  ahaU  be  done,  Sir.  [Exit. 

Weli.  What  think  you  of  the  hedge  we  shall 
dine  under'! 
Shall  we  feed  gratia  %  [To  Marrall. 

Mar.  I  know  not  what  U>  think ; 
Pray  you,  make  me  not  mad. 

Re-enter  Ohder, 
Order.  This  place  becomes  you  not ; 
Pray  you  walk;  Sir,  to  the  dining  room. 
WeU.  I  am  well  bete, 
ill  her  ladyship  quita  her  chamber. 
Mar.  Well  here,  say  yoo? 
'is  a  rare  change  I  but  yesterday  you  thought 
ourself  well  in  a  bam,  wrapp'd  up  in  peo! 


Enier  Tabitha  and  Abigail. 
Tab.  0 1  you're  much  wish'd  for.  Sir, 
Abi,  Last  night  my  My  [ing 

Dream'd  irf  you ;  and  her  l&st  command  this  morn- 
Was  to  have  notice.  Sir,  of  your  arrival. 

Order.  Sir,  my  lady,  [Exit. 

Enter  Lanv  Allwohth. 
Lady  A.  I  come  to  meet  you,  and  languish'd 

TV  friendship.  [please 

pholly  yours ;  yet,  Madam,  if  you 
To  grace  this  geRfleman  with  a  salute. 

[Handing  Mahkall. 
Mar.  Salute  me  at  his  bidding  I  (^sjde. 


iady'? 

Afar,  To  kiss  her  foot  is  to  poor  roe  a  favour, 
am  unworthy  of—  [  Offers  to  kiss  her  fool. 

Lady  A.  Nay,  pray  you,  rise; 
Lnd  ante  you  are  so  humble,  I'll  exalt  you ; 
'ou  shall  dine  with  ma  to-day,  at  mine  own  table. 

Mar.  Your  ladyship's  table?    1  am  not  good 
:o  at  at  your  steward's  board.  [enough 

Lady  A.  You  are  loo  modest ; 
wHl  not  be  denied. 

Re-enter  Oheeb. 


Lady  A,  Yc 
Nay,  keep  us  company. 
,Mar.  I  never  was  80; 


Wellborn  i 


[Exeant. 
•Tiler  Furnace. 
lave  play'd  our  parts,  and  are 

II: 

my  lady 


Order.  So,  we 
come  ofT wen; 
But  if  I  know  the  mysterf,  why 
Consented  to  it,  may  I  perish. 

Far.  Would  I  had 
The  roasting  of  his  heart  that  cheated  nim. 
And  forces  the  poor  gentleman  to  these  shifts. 
By  firs !  (for  cooks  are  Persians,  and  swear  by  it,) 
Of  all  the  grifing  and  eitflrting  lyranta 
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1  ever  heard  or  read  of,  I  necer  met 
A  maleh  to  Sir  Gilea  Oveireach. 

Order,  What  will  you  take 
To  tell  him  ao,  fellow  Furnace  l 

Fur.  Just  as  much 
Ab  mj  throat  is  worth,  for  that  wohtd  ii 

To  have  a  usurer  that  elarves  himself 

To  grow  rich,  is  too  eomojon : 

But  this  Sir  Giles  feeds  high,  keeps  many  ser 

Rich  in  his  habit ;  vast  in  his  expenses ; 

Yet  he,  to  admiration,  still  increases 

Iq  wealth  and  lordships. 

Order.  He  frights  men  out  of  their  estal* 
And  breaks  through  all  law-nets,  made  to  ci 

A«  they  were  cobwebs.    No  man  dare  reprove 

Such  aspttit  to  dare, and  power lo  do,  were: 

Lodged  so  unluckily. 

He-enter  Ambls. 

Amble.  Ha,  ha  !  I  shall  burst. 

Order.  Contain  thyself  man. 

Fur.  Or  make  us  partakers 
Of  your  sudden  mirth. 

AmMe,  Ha,  ha  I  my  lady  has  got 
Such  a  guest  at  her  table :  this  term-driver 
This  snip  of  an  attmney.  fraU, 

/^r.  What  of  him,  man  1 

Amble.  The  knave  feeds  so  slovenly. 

Far.  IstMsain 

Amble.  My  lady 
Draidi  to  him  for  Obion's  sake,  or  to  please 


jPur,  Nay,  'lis  like 
The  rest  of  his  tribe. 

Ambk.  And  when  I  brought  him  wina, 
He  leaves  his  chair,  and,  after  a  teg  or  two, 
Most  humbly  thanks  my  worship ;  my  worst 

J«.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Oder.  Risen  already! 

Far.  My  lady  frowns. 

Amble,  1  shah  be  chid. 

Reenter  Lady  Allwohth,  Wellboen,  a 


Lady  A.  You  attended  us  well  I 
Lot  me  have  no  more  of  this ;  I  observed  your 

jeering. 
Sirrah,  I'll  have  you  know,  whom  I  think  worthy 
To  at  at  my  lahle,  is  not  your  companion. 

[To  Amble. 
Order.  Nay,  she'll  preserve  what  'a  due  lo  her. 

Lady  A.  You  are  master 
Ofyour  own  will,     1  know  so  much  of  manners. 
As  not  to  inq^uire  your  purposes ;  in  a  wont, 
To  me  you  are  etar  welcome,  as  to  a  house 
That  is  your  own.  [T^j  WellbOhn. 

Well.  Mart  that. 

Mar.   With  reverence,  Su>, 
A  nit  litBTour  worship. 

Well.  Trouble  yourself  no  further, 
D«8r  Madam ;  my  heart 's  full  of  Mai  and  service, 
However  in  my  language  I  am  sparing. 
'Jwne,  Mr.  Marrall,  * 

iWar.  I  atlond  your  worship, 

[Exeuni  Wellborn  onrf  Mahrall. 


Lady  A.  I  see  in  your  looks  you  are  sorry,  and 
you  know  me 

■  '  '    merry  I  I  have  forgot  alL 


Order  and  Furnace, 

Further  directions.  [yon 

Order.  What  you  please. 
Fur.  We  are  ready.  [Exsmd. 

SCENE  III— The  Counlry, 
Enter  Wellborn  and  Mahrall. 
WeO.  I  think  I  am  in  a  good  way. 
"--    Good,  Sir !  the  best  way : 


Then 


nbestw 


Welt.  These  are  casuallies 
That  men  are  subject  to. 
Is't  for  your  case  yon  keep  your  hat  offt 

Mar.  Ease,  an  it  like  your  worship  1 
1  hope  Jack  Marrall  shall  not  live  so  long, 
To  prove  himself  such  an  unmannerly  beast, 
Though  it  hail  hazel-nuts,  as  to  be  cover'd 
When  yonr  worship  'e  present. 

fVeU,  Is  not  this  a  ttiie  rogue. 
That,  out  of  mere  hope  of  a  future  coz'nage. 
Can  turn  thus  suddenly!     'Tie  rank  akeady. 

[Aside, 

Mar.  I  know  your  worship 's  wise,  and"  neeifa 

Yet  if,  in  my  desue  to  do  you  service, 
J  humbly  olier  my  advice,  (bul  still 
Under  correction,)  I  hope  I  shall  not 
Incur  your  high  displeasure. 

H'eU.  No  I  speak  treely. 

Mar.  Then,  in  my  judgment.  Sir,  my  eimplB 
judgment,  [joa 

(Still  with  your  worship's  favour,)  I  could  wish 
A  better  habit,  for  this  cannot  bo 
But  much  distasteful  to  the  noble,  iady 
That  loves  you,    I  have  twenty  pounds  here, 
Which,  out  of  my  tme  love  I  presently 
Lay  at  your  worship's  feet ;  "twdl  serve  to  boy  yoH 
A  riding  suit, 

WeU.  But  where 's  the  horse  1 

Mar.  My  gekling 
Is  at  your  service ;  nay,  you  shall  ride  me, 
Before  your  worship  shdl  be  put  to  the  trouble 
f ii.  -,fgg^    Alas  I  when  you  are  lord 


You  may,  witii  the  1 


caU'd 


What 's  twenty  pounds  1 

Mar.  'Tis  all  that  1  can  maJte,  Sir, 

WeU.  Dost  thou  Ihuik,  though  I  want  clothfs, 

I  could,  not  have  'em, 
le  one  word  to  my  lady  t 

Mar.  As  I  know  not  thai 

WeU.  Come,  HI  tell  thee  a  secret,  and  so  leave 

thee. 
I  not  give  her  the  advantage,  though  she  b« 
gallant- minded  lady,  after  we  are  married. 
To  hit  me  in  the  leeth.  and  say  she  i        "       " 

.,.,  ...  ^^fu*" 
And  so 

When  it  is  mine,  tis  thine.  [Exit, 

Mar.  I  thank  your  worship. 

ow  was  I  coien'd  in  the  calculation 
Of  tins  man's  fortune  !  my  master  cozen'd  too, 
Whose  pupil  I  am  in  the  art  of  undoing  men; 
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Voua 


Which,  if  theffttea  plKasB,  wnen  you  arepoageago 
Of  the  land  bqcI  lady,  you  sans  question  uliall  be. 
I'll  oreaently  thint  of  Uie  means. 

[  Walks  aboutf  musing. 
Enter  Sir  Giles  Otehkeach. 

Sir  G.  Sirrah,  order  my  carriage  round ; 
I'll  wall:  to  get  me  an  appetite.     T'ia  bat  a  mile, 
And  exercJBe  will  keep  me  from  being  pursy. 
Ha!  Marrall  I  is  ho  conjuring?   Perhaps 
The  knave  has  wrought  the  prodigal  to  do 
Some  outrage  on  hiiasel^  and  noiiT  he  feels 
Compunction  in  hia  conscience  for't;  no  matter, 
Soitbedone.    Marrall!  Marrall! 

Mar.  Sir. 

Sir  O.  How  succeed  we 
In  oar  plot  on  Wollhorn  l 

Mar.  Never  belter,  Sir, 

Sir  G.  Has  he  hajig'd  or  dniwn'd  himself! 

Mar.  No,  Sir,  he  Sea; 
Lives,  once  more  to  be  made  a  prey  to  you. 
And  greater  prey  than  over, 

SiT  G.  Art  thou  in  thy  wits  I 
If  thou  art,  reveal  this  miracle  and  btieflv. 

Mar.  A  lady.  Sir,  is  fellen  in  leva  with  him. 

Sir  G.  Withhimi  whatladyl 

Mar.  The  rich  Lady  Allworth. 

Sir  G.  Thou  dolt !  how  dar'st  thou  speak  this  1 

Mar.  I  speak  truth ; 

a  year,  unless 


Sir  G.  His  w 

Mar.  As  I  live.  Sir, 
I  din'd  with  him  at  the  great  lady's  table,    f  hun ; 
Simple  as  I  stand  here,  and  saw  when  she  klss'd 
And  would  at  his  request,  have  klss'd  oie  too. 

Sir  G.  Why,  thoH  rascal, 
To  tell  me  of  these  impossibilities ; 
Dine  at  her  table  !  and  kiss  him,  or  thee ! 
Impndonl  varlel !    Have  not  I  myself. 
To  whom  great  eountesses'  doors  have  oft  flown 

Ten  times  attempted,  since  her  husband's  death. 
In  vain  to  see  her,  (hough  I  came— a  suitor  1 
And  yet  your  good  solieitorship,  and  rogue  Well- 
Were  brought  into  her  presence,  feasted  with  her— - 
But  that  I  know  thee  a  dog  that  cannot  blush, 
This  most  incredible  lie  would  call  up  one 
On  thy  buttermilk  cheeks. 

Mar.  Shall  I  not  trust  my  eyes.  Sir. 
Ot  taste  1  I  feel  her  good  cheer  in  my  belly. 

Sir  Q.  You  shall  teel  me,  if  you  ^ve  not  over, 

Itecover  your  brains  again,  and  he  no  more  gull'd 

With  a  beggar's  plot,  assisted  by  the  uds 

Of  serving  men  and  chambermaids,  (for,  beyond 

Thou  never  saw'st  a  woman,)  or  I'll  quit  you 
From  my  employments. 

Mar.  Will  you  credit  this  yet  1 
On  my  confiJence  of  their  marriage,  I  offer'd 

Wellborn 
ft  would  give  a  crown  now,  I  durst  say  his  wor- 
ship,) [Aside. 
tig  nag,  and  twenty  pounds. 

Sir  G.  Did  yoaso,  idiot  ?     [Slrikes  him  down. 
Was  this  the  way  to  vork  him  to  despair. 
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Or  rather  to  cross  me?  JSlriket  him  again. 

Mar.  Will  your  worship  kill  me? 
Sir  G.  No,  no  -,  but  drive  the  lying  spirit  Mit 

Mar.  Ho 'a  gone. 

Sir  G.  I  have  done  then.     Now,  fbrgetdng 
Your  late  imaginary  feast  and  lady. 
Know,  my  I^rd  Lovell  dines  with  me  to-morrow ; 
Be  careful  nought  be  wanting  to  recdve  him  ; 
And  Wd  my  daughter's  women  trim  her  up^ 
Though  they  paint  her,  so  she  catch  the  lord,  I'll 

There  'a  a  niece  for  my  late  blovus. 

Mar.  I  must  yet  suffer; 
But  there  may  lie  a  time—  [Aside, 

Sir  G,  Do  you  grumble  1 

Mar.  No,  Sir.  {Exeant. 

ACT  ill. 

Scene  l—l-ke  Country. 

Enter  Lohd  Loveli.  and  Allwobth, 

Lord  L.    Drive  the  carriage  down  the   hill, 
something  in  private 
I  must  impart  to  Allworth. 

All-m.  O,  my  Lord ! 
What  danger,  though  in  ne'er  so  horrid  shapes, 
Nay,  death  itself,  though  I  should  run  to  meet  it, 
Can  I,  and  with  a  thankful  willingness,  suffer ; 
But  still  the  retribution  will  fall  short 
Of  your  bounties  shower'd  upon  me. 

Lord  li.  Nay,  good  youth. 
Till  what  I  purpose  be  put  into  act, 
Do  not  o'erfirbe  it ;  since  you  have  trusted  me 
With  your  soul's  nearest,  nay  her  dearest,  secret, 
Rest  eonlident,  'tis  in  a  cabinet  lock'd 
Treachery  shall  neser  open.     I  have  found  you 
More  zealous  in  your  love  and  sernce  to  me. 
Than  I  have  been  in  my  rewards. 

AUw.  Still  great  ones. 
Above  my  merit.     You  have  been 
More  like  a  father  to  me  than  a  masler. 
Pray  yon,  pardon  the  comparison. 

Lord  L.  T  allow  it. 
And  give  you  Bssuranoe  I'm  pleaa'd  in't. 
My  carriage  and  demeanour  to  your  mistress, 
Fair  Mai^ret,  shall  truly  witness  for  me, 
1  can  command  my  passion, 

Allw.  'Tis  a  conquest  [Oht 

Few  lords  can  boast  of  when  they  are  templed. — 
Lord  L.  Why  do  you  sigh  ?  can  you  be  doubt- 
ful of  mel 
By  that  fair  name  I  in  the  wars  have  purchaa'd. 
And  all  my  actions  hitherto  untainted, 
I  will  not  be  more  (rue  to  mine  own  honour. 
Than  to  thee,  Allworth, 

AUie.  Were  you  to  encounter  with  a  single  foe, 
The  victory  were  certain:  but  to  stand 
The  charge  of  two  such  potent  enemies, 
At  once  assaulting  you,  as  wealth  and  beauty. 
And  those  two  seconded  with  power,  is  odds 
'"        reat  for  Hercules, 


'D.  What's  your  will. 
Though  I  lend  arms  agdnst  myself,  (provided 
They  may  advantage  you,)  must  be  obey'd. 
My  mnch-lnv'd  lord,  vrere  Margaret  only  fair," 
You  might  command  your  passion  ; 
But,  iKhea  you  feel  her  touch,  or  hear  her  talk, 
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Hypolitus  himself  would  leave  Diana, 
To  follow  Hoch  a  VenuB. 

Lord  L,  Lave  huth  omdo  you 
Poetical,  Allworth. 

AOw.  Grant  alt  these  beat  off; 
(WMioh.  if  il  be  in  man  to  do,  you'U  do  it.) 
Mammon,  in  Sir  Giloa  Overreach,  sUye  in, 
With  heaps  of  ill-got  gold,  and  so  much  land, 


vroiild  til 


s,  with  chaste  eyes,  to  look  i 

Lord  Z,.  Why,  shall  I  swear? 

Aa-a.  Oh,  by  no  means,  my  lord 

LordL.  Suspend 
Yiiur  judgment  till  the  trial.     How  lar  is  it 
To  Overreach's  housel 

AUjb.  At  the  moat,  some  half  horn's  riding; 
You'll  soon  be  there. 

Lord  L.  And  you  the  sooner  freed 
From  your  jealous  fears. 

AUie.  Oh  that  I  dura  but  hope  iti      {Exeur. 


SCENE  n.~A  Ball  in  Sm  Gn.1 


Sir  O.  Spare  for  no  cost,  let  my  dreaaers  crack 
with  the  weight 
Of  curious  viands. 

Jwit.  Gt.  Store  indeed  'a  no  sore.  Sir, 

Sir  a.  That   proverb  fits  jour  stomach,  Mr. 


1  do  not  like  to  see  a  tabic  ill  spread. 

Poor,  meagre,  just  sprinkled  o  er  with  salads, 

Slic'd  bee^  giblets,  and  pig's  pettitoes. 

But  the  subslantialB— Oh!  Sir  Giles,   the   sul 

The  state  of  a  fat  turkey  now,  [stantiais 

The  decorum,  the  grandeur  he  marches  in  with, 

O,  I  declare,  I  do  much  honour  a  chine  of  beef! 

O,  lord  I  I  do  reverence  a  loin  of  veal  I 

Sir  Q.  And  let  no  plate  be  seen  but  what's 
pore  gold ; 
Or  such  whose  workmanship  exceeds  the  matter 
That  it  is  made  of;  lay  my  choicest  linen  ; 
Perfume  the  room;  and,  when  n^  mash,  tiiewElet 
With  precious  powders  ma,  to  please  niy  lord, 
That  tie  may,  with  envy,  wish  to  bathe  so  ever. 

Mar.  'Twill  be  very  chargeable. 

SirG.  Avannt!  yon  drudge. 
Now  all  my  lahour'd  ends  are  at  the  stake, 
Js't  a  time  to  think  of  thrift  1   Call  in  my  daugh- 
ter. [Exit  MsKRALL. 

And,  master  justice,  since  you  love  choice  dishes, 

And  plenty  of  'em- 
Jus*.  Gr.  As  1  do,  indeed.  Sir, 

Almost  as  much  as  to  give  thanks  for  'em — 
Sir  G.  I  do  confer  that  province,  with  my  power 

Of  absolute  command  to  have  abundance, 

To  your  best  care. 
Jusl.  Gt.  I'll  punctually  discbarge  it. 

In  my  ovm  conceit,  a  monarch ;  at  the  least 
Arch-president  of  Uie  boii'd,  the  roast,  the  bak 

would  not  change  my  empire  for  the  great  J 
gul's. 

■vili  eat  ofb;n,  and  give  thanks, 


I  ap  like  a  drum,  and 

.        ,,  [Exit. 

It  must  be  so.     Should  the  foolish  gir 

sDoil  all :  she  had  it  not  from  me, 
her  mother :  I  was  ever  forward, 
As  she  must  bo,  and  therefore  I'll  prepare  her. 

Re-enter  Mabrali.,  iBith  MahojIRET. 
Alone,  Mkrgaret,  and  let  your  women  wait  without. 
31ai-g.  Your  pleBSUre,  Sirl     {Exit  Mahhali,. 
Sir  G.  Ha,  Uiis  is  a  neat  dressing ! 
,    These  orient  pearls  and  diamonds  well  plac'd  too! 
The  gown  afieols  me  not ;  it  should  Iwve  been 
''.mbjoider'd  o'er  and  o'er  with  flowers  of  gold ; 
lot  these  rich  jewels,  and  quaint  fashion,Tie[p  it 
How  like  you  your  new  woman,  the  Lady  Down- 
felfn  t 
Mars.  Well,  for  a  companion ; 
Not  as  a  servant. 

SirG.  Is  she  humble,  Meg! 
And  careli]]  too,  her  ladyship  forgotten^ 
'■'■wg.  I  pity  her  fortune. 

■  6.  Pity  her!  trample  on  her. 
her  up  in  an  old  tatler'd  gown 
(E'enstarv'd  for  want  of  food)  to  serve  thee ; 
And  if  I  understand  she  but  repines 
To  do  thee  any  duty,  though  ne'er  so  servile, 
111  pack  her  to  her  knight,  where  I  have  lodg'd 
him,  [tiier. 

nto  the  counter,  and  there  let  them  howl  loge- 
Marg.  You  know  your  own  ways :  but,  for  me, 
1  blush 
Vhen  I  command  her,  that  was  once  attended 
With  persons  not  inferior  to  myself 

Sir  G.  In  birth  !  Whyartthoa  not  my  daughter. 
The  blfss'd  child  of  my  industry  and  nealthi 
Part  with  these  humble  thoughts,  and  apt  thyself 
To  the  noble  state  I  Itdtoui'd  to  advance  thee ; 
Or,  by  my  hope«  to  see  thee  honouratje, 
'  will  adopt  a  stranger  to  my  heir, 
Lnd  throw  thee  from  my  care ;  do  not  provoke  me. 

Marg.  I  will  not.  Sir  |  mould  me  which  may 

Re-enter  Justice  Greedy. 

Jarf.  Gt.  Sir  Giles,  Sir  Giles,— 

Sir  G.  How,  interrupted  ? 

Jast.  Gt.  'Tis  matter  of  importance. 
The  cook.  Sir,  is  seif-wili'd,  and  will  not  learn 
From  my  experience.     There  's  a  fiiwn  brought 

And,  for  my  life,  I  cannot  make  him  roast  it 
With  a  Norfolk  dumpling  in  the  belly  of  it ; 
And,  Sir,  we  wise  men  know,  without  the  dump- 
'Tis  not  worth  threepence,  fling 

Sir  G.  Would  it  were  whole  in  thy  belly, 
To  stuff  it  out ;  cook  it  any  way ;  pr'ythee,  leave 

Jusl.  dr.  Without  order  for  the  dumplingl 

iSir  G.  Let  it  be  dumpled 
Which  way  thou  will ;  or,  tell  him  I  will  scald 
In  his  own  caldron,  [him 

Jvsl.  Gt.  I  had  lost  my  stomach 
Had  I  lost  my  dumpling.  [Exa. 

Sir  G,  But  to  our  business,  Meg;  you  have 
heard  who  dines  here  1 

Marg.  I  have.  Sir, 

Sir  G.  'Tis  an  honourable  man ; 
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A  bold  and  understanding  one ;  and  to  be 
A  lord  and  a  good  leader  in  one  volume 
In  granted  unto  few,  but  such  as  rise  up 
The  kingdom's  glory. 

Re-enter  JnsTJCfl  Gkbbdt. 
Jmrf,  Or.  m  resign  my  office 
If  I  bauot  better  oboy'd. 

Sir  G.  'Sliffht,  art  thou  franlic  t     ■ 
Just.  Or.  Franlio  1  'Iwoiild  make  me  frantic, 
and  stark  mad, 
Were  I  nota Juelice  of  peaes  and  qnonim  too, 
Which  the  rtbellious  cook  cares  not  a  straw  for. 
There  are  a  dozen  of  woodcocks- 
Sir  G.  Make  thyselflhirteen,  (he  hater's  dozen. 
Just,  Or,  For  which  he  haa  found  out 
A  new  device  for  sauce,  and  will  not  dish  'em 
With  toast  and  butt^f. 

Sir  G.  Cook,  rogue  I  obey  him.  feelf 

I  hare  given  Ihe  word,  pray  younow  remove  your- 

To  H  collar  of  brawn,  and  trouble  me  no  liirthBr. 

Just.  Gr.  I  will,  and  meditate  what  to  eat  for 

dinner. 
Sir  G.  And, 
disturb'd ' 
Tlus  honourable  lord,  this  colonel, 
I  would  have  thy  husband. 

Marg'.  There 's  too  much  diepaiity 
Between  his  quality  and  mine,  to  hope  it. 
"-''  "  '  — TO  than  hope,  and  doubt  not  to 


Though  all  his  captains,  echoes  to  hia  will, 
Stood  armed  by  his  side  to  justify  ihe  wrong, 
And  he  himself  in  the  head  of  his  bold  troop. 
Spite  of  hia  lordshiji,  I  will  make  him  render 


Sir  O.  I  m 
feet  it. 


A  bloody  Bndai...__ 
By  marrying  thee,  to 


re  thy  wounded  honour. 


Re-enter  J 


_  . . !my  to  thyself;  my  wealth 

Shall  weigh  his  titles  down,  and  raako  you  equals. 
Now  fbrthemeanstOBsBurohimthine,  observe  me 
Remember  he 's  a  courtier  and  a  soldier. 
And  not  to  be  trifled  with ;  and  therefore,  when 


He  CO 
Thiam 


»tow. 


Confines  a  virgin  1 

Sir  O.  Vir^n  me  t 
1  will  have  you  lose  th 

I  will  have  jou  piivati ,     

If  you  are  my  true  daughter,  ni 


I  say  pnv 
a  bastard, 
le  man,  though 


Like  Jupiter  to  Semeh;,  and  come  oft  too ; 

&aA  thsftfore,  when  he  kisEcs  you,  kiss  close. 
jMorg".  I  have  beard  thia'^  tiie  wanton's  fashion 

Wh.ieh  I  must  nerer'Ieiitn.  [Sir, 

Sir  G,  Learn  any  thing. 

And  from  any  creature,  to  make  thee  great; 

E'en  from  the  devil  himself;-— stand  not  on  form; 

Words  are'no  Bubstancea, 
Marg.  Though  you  Can  dispense 

With  your  honoui",  I  ftmst  giiOTd  my  own. 

This  is  not  the  way  to  make  me  his  wife. 

My  nuilden  honour,  yielded  up  so  soon. 
Nay  prostitiited,  cannot  but  assure  him, 
I,  mat  am  light  to  him,  would  riot  hold  weight 
When  tempted  by  others ;  so,  in  judgment. 
When  to  his  will  I  have  ^ven  up  my  honour. 
He  must  and  will  forsake  me. 
SSr  G.  How,  forsake  thee  1 
Do  I  wear  this  sWord  for  ftahion  ?  or  is  this  arm 
Shrunk  op,  or  wlther'd'?    Does  there  live  a  man 
Of  that  lai^  list  I  have  encounler'd  with. 
Can  truly  sav  I  o'er  gare  inch  of  ground. 
Not  purdiaa'd  with  his  blood  that  did  oppose  me  ? 
Forsake  thee !  he  dares  not. ' 


Mar.  Sir,  the  man  of  honour 's  come. 
Newly  alighted. 

Sir  6.  In,  without  reply ; 
And  do  as  I  command,  or  thou  art  lost. 

[Exit  Mjboahet. 
Is  the  loud  music  I  gave  order  fiw. 
Ready  to  receive  him  1 
Mar.  'Tis,  Sir, 
Sir  6.  Let  'em  sound 
A  princely  welcome,  {BxU  MiBH*i,L.]  Roughs 
nesB,  awhile  leave  me  ; 
or  fawning  now,  a  attanger  to  my  nature, 
lust  make  way  for  me.  [Loud  music. 

Enter  Lord  Loveli.,  Allworth,  and 

Lord  L.  Sir,  you  meet  your  trouble. 
Sir  G.  What  you  are  pleased  to  style  bo,  is  an 
honour 
Above  my  worth  and  fortunes, 

itrange!  so  humble.  [Aside. 

He-enter  Justice  GdEEor, 
jSir  O.  A  Justice  of  the  peace,  my  lord. 

[PreBCTi/s  Justice  Gkeeov  (d  Mm. 
Lord  Z..  Tour  hand,  good  Sir, 
Just.  Gr.  This  is  a  lord;  and  some  think  Shia 

But  I  had  rather  have  my  band  in  my  dumpUng. 
[Aside. 
Sir  G.  Room  for  my  lord, 
L-ird  L.  I  miss,  Sir,  your  foir  daughter. 
To  crovra  my  welcome. 

Sir  G.  May  it  please  my  lord 
To  taste  a  glass  oCGieek  wine  first ;  and  suddenly 
She  shall  attend,  my  lord. 
Lord  L.  You'll  be  obey'd.  Sir. 

[Exeuiii  all  hut  Sir  Giles. 
Sm-  6.  'Tis  to  my  wish ;  as  soon  as  come,  ask 
for  her  I 
Why,  Meg  !  Meg  Overreach ! 

Re-enter  M^BaAHET, 
\  in  your  eyes  1 
Ha !  dry  'em  quickly,  or  t'U  dig  'em  out. 
Is  this  a  time  lo  whunper  t  meet  that  greatnesB 
That  flies  into  thy  bosom;  think  what  'tis 
Bay  my  honourable  daughter, 
,  but  be  instructed,  or  expect — 
He  comes. 

Re-enter  Loud  Lovell,  Justice  Gbeebv, 

MiHKALL,fl>ld  AULWOHTH, 

A  black-brow'd  girl,  ray  lord. 

Lord  L.  As  riivB,  a  rare  one  I        [Kisses  W 

AUm.  He 's  took  already  1 1  ara  lost. 

Sir  G,  That  kiss 

jme  twanging  off;  I  like  it ;  quit  the  room, 

[Exeunt  Allwohth,  Mjrball.  aiwi  JnsTits 
Qreecy. 
A  little  bashful,  ray  good  jord ;  but  you, 

hope,  will  teach  her  boldness. 

Lord  h,  1  am  happy 
In  such  a  scholar ;  but — 
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Aiid  therefore  leave  you  to  yourselves;  remem- 
ber—        [Apart  to  ftlARGAHET.  and  erit. 
Lord  L.  You  see,  fiiir  lady,  your  father  is  so- 

To  have  you  change  tiie  barren,  name  of  virgin, 
Into  a  hopeful  wife. 

MoTg.  His  haste,  my  lord 
Holds  no  power  o'er  my  will. 

Lord  L.  But  o'er  your  duty — 

Marg,  Which,  forc'd  too  much,  may  break. 

Lord L.  Bend  rather,  sweetest; 
Think  of  your  years. 

Marg.  Too  few  to  match  with  youra. 

Lord  L.  I  can  advance  you. 

Marg.  To  a  hill  of  sorrow ; 
Where  every  hour  I  may  expect  M  fell, 
But  never  hope  lirm  footing.    You  are  noble ; 
1  of  low  descent,  however  rich. 
O !  my  good  lord,  I  could  say  more,  but  that 
I  dare  not  trust  these  walls. 

Lord  L.  Pray  you,  trust  my  ear,  then. 

[WhispBring . 

Re-enter  SrH  Giles  OvERRBAOH,  littenirtg. 

Sir  G.  Close  at  it !  whispering  !  this  is  excel- 
lent! 
And,  by  their  postures,  a  consent  on  both  parts. 
Re-enter  Justice  Gkeedy. 

Jutt.  Or.  Sir  Giles!  Sir  Giles! 

Sir  G,  The  great  fiend  stop  that  clapper  i 

[Apart  to  Justice  Gkeedt. 

Just.  Gr.  It  must  nng  out,  Sir,  when  my  belly 

rings  noon,  [powder. 

The  bakB  meals  are  run  out,  the  roast  turn'd 

iSir  6.  Stop  your  insalfale  jaws,  or 
I  shall  powder  you.  {Apart. 

Just.  Gr.  B^t  me  to  dust,  I  care  not ; 
In  such  a  cause  aa  this,  III  die  a  martyr.   [Apart. 

Sir  G,  Disturb  my  lord  when  he  is  m  dis- 
coursel  [Apart. 

Jast.  Or,  Is'l  a  lime  lo  talk, 
When  we  should  be  munching  f  [Apart. 

Sir  (?.  Peace,  villain,  peace !  shall  we  break  a 

Almost  made  up  1    Vanish,  I  say.  [bargain 

[Apart,  Ihrast!  him  off. 

Lord  L.  Lady,  I  understand  you ; 
Rest  most  happy  in  your  chtoce.    Believe  it, 
I'll  be  a  careful  pilot,  to  direct 
Your  yet  uncertain  bark  to  a  port  of  safely, 

Marg.  So  shall  your  honour  save  two  hves, 
and  bind  us 
Your  slaves  for  ever. 

Lord  L,  I  am  in  the  act  rewarded, 
Since  il  is  good ;  howe'cr,  you  must  put  on 
An  amorous  carriage  towards  me,  to  delude  your 

subtle  fether, 
'Tiii  our  purpose  be  brought  to  the  wish'd  end. 

Marg.  I  am  bound  to  that. 

Lord  L.  Now  break  we  off  our  conference. — 
Whare  is  Sir  Giles  1  [Sic  GUes  ! 


Sir  Q.  My  noble  lord ;  and  how 
Does  your  lordship  find  her  1 

Lord  L.  Apt,  Sir  Giles,  and  coming  ; 
And  I  like  her  the  iietter. 

Sir  6.  So  do  I  loo.  [assault, 

Lord  L.  Yet,  should  we  take  Ibrts  at  the  first 
'Twere  poor  in  the  defendant.  I  must  conUrm  her 


Deliver'd  by  my  page,  and  you  give  way  to't. 
Sir  G.   With  all  my  soul.— A  tow'rdly  genii 

Your  hand,  good  IVlr.  Allworth;  know,  my  hou 


lo  you. 


Sir  G.  Well  done,  well  done,  my  honourable 

Thou'rt  so  already ;  know  this  gentle  youth, 
And  cherish  him,  my  honourable  daughter, 

Marg.  I  shall,  with  my  beet  care, 

[JVoiBe  mthmii 

Sir  6.  What  noise'! 

Just.  Gr.  More  slops 
Before  we  go  to  dinner  I    O  my  guts '. 


EnterlAW-i  Al[ 


1  and  WelLbC 


Lady  A.  If  I  find  welcome. 
You  share  in  it ;  if  not,  I'll  back  again ; 
For  I  come  arm'd  for  all 
Can  be  objected. 

Lord  L.  How :  the  Lady  Allworth  I 
Sir  6.  And  thus  attended  I 
No,  I  am  a  dolt; 

lies  hath  enter'd  me. 

MsBGAItET  (O  LaDT 


le  spirit  of  lies  hath 
[Lord  Lovelljm 


SirG.  Peace,  patch! 
'Tis  more  than  wonder,  an  astonishment 
That  does  possess  me  wholly. 

Lord  L.  Noble  lady. 
This  is  a  fevour,  lo  prevent  my  visit. 
The  service  of  my  life  can  never  equal. 
Lady  A,  My  lord,  !  laid  wait  for  you,   and 

much  hop'd 
ou  would  havemadcmypoor  house  your  first  inn 
And,  therefore,  doubting  that  you  might  forget  ma, 
Oi  loo  long  dwell  here  having  such  ample  cause, 
n  this  unequall'd  beauty,  for  your  slay ; 
And  fearing  to  trusf  any  but  myself 
With  the  relation  of  my  service  to  you  ; 
I  borrow'd  so  much  from  my  long  restraint, 
And  toot  the  air  in  person  to  invite  you. 
Lord  L.  Your  bounties  are  so  great,  Ihey  rob 

me,  Madam, 
f  words  to  give  you  thanks. 
Lad<j  A.  Good  Sir  Giles  Overreach. 

IBovmlo  Mm. 
How  dost  thou.Marrall? — Lik'd  you  my  meat  so 
You'd  dine  no  mora  with  me  1  [ill, 

[TV  Justice  Gkeedt, 
>t.  Or.  1  will  when  you  please, 
An  it  like  your  ladyship. 
Lady  A.  When  you  please, Mr.  Greedy; 


This  gentleman :  howe'er  his  outside  'a  coarse, 

[Presenfs  Wellbobn. 
His  inward  linings  are  as  line  and  fair 
As  any  man's.    Wonder  not  I  speak  at  large ; 

To  be  thus  accoutred,  or  whal  laint  soe'er 
For  bis  wild  life  have  stuck  upon  his  lame, 
He  may  ere  long  with  boldness  rank  himself 
With  some  that  have  contemn'd  him.    Sir  Giles 
'lam  welcome,  bid  bim  so.  [Overreach, 

Sir  G.  My  nephew ! 
He  halh  heentoolong  a  stranger;  'feith,  you  have. 

[LoRB  L,  conferi  -iifith  WelibOrM. 
Mar.  Why,  Sir,  what  do  you  mean  1 
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This  IB  mgae  Wellbom,  monster,  prodigy, 
That  ahoiili)  hang  or  drown  hiriiEelf  j  no  man  of 

worship, 
Much  less  your  nephew.  [Apart  to  Sir  G. 

Sir  G.  Wetl,  sirrah,  we  shall  reckon 
For  this  hereailfir.  [Apart. 

Mar.  I'll  not  lose  my  jeer 
Thqnsh  I  be  heaien  dead  for  it.  [Aside. 

WeU.  Let  my  silence  plead 
In  my  excuse,  my  lord,  till  better  leisure 
Ofier  itself  lo  hear  a  full  relation 
Of  my  poor  fortunes. 

Lord  £1.  I  would  hear  and  help  'em. 

[BdlTtTlgS. 

Sir  G.  Your  dinner  waits  jou. 
Lard  L.  Pray  you  lead ;  we  follow. 
Lady  A.  Nay,  you  are  my  guest,— Come,  dear 
Mr.  Wellhorn. 

[Exeunt  all  but  Justice  Qheedv. 

Jmt,  Gt.  Dear  Mr,  Wellborn  1   so  she  said ; 

heaven !  heaven !  {nate 

If  my  belly  would  give  me  leave,  I  could  rumi- 

Ail  day  on  this:  I  have  grantwl  twenty  warrants 

To  have  him  eommitted,  from  all  prisons  in  the 

To  NotUngham  j»U1  and  now,  dear  Mr.  WeU- 
Anc!  my  good  nephew !— But  I  play  the  fool 
To  stand  here  prating}  and  forget  my  dbner. 


At  this  1    It  makes  for  me ;  if  she  prove  his. 
All  that  is  hers  is  mine,  as  1  will  work  him. 
Ee-eiiter  Mahrall. 

Mar,  Sir,  the  whole  board  ia  troubled  at  your 
tisitig.  [rail. 

Sir  a.  No  matter;  I'll  eicuse  it.  Pr'ythee,  Mar- 
Watch  an  occasion  to  invite  my  nephew 
To  Epr.a!!  with  me  in  private. 

Mar.  Who,  the  rogue 
The  lady  scorn'd  to  kiok  on  1 

Sir  G.  Sirrah  I  airrah! 
He-enter  Lord  Loveli, 


anrf  Ali.- 


Aie  they  set,  Marrall  1 

Mar.  Long  since.     Pray  you  a  word.  Sir. 

Jusl.  Gt.  No  wording  now. 

Mar.  In  troth,  I  must ;  my  master,    [with  you. 
Knowing  jou  are  his  good  friend,  makes  bold 


-■,  SirGilesi 

I  may  ere  lon^  say  father,  when  it  pleases 
My  dearest  mistress  to  give  warrant  to  it. 

Sir  G.  She  shall  seafto  it,  my  lord,  and  make 
me  happy. 
Lady  Allwohth,  ^s.  wUkin, 
Lady  A.  Nay,  Mr.  Wellbom.  [out  him. 

MuT.  See,  see,  she  comes,  and  cannot  be  wilh- 
Sir  G,  Grosser  and  grosser. 
Re-enier  Wellbohm  and  Lady  Ai,lwobth. 
Lady  A.  Provide  my  coach  ; 
I'll  instantly  away.    My  thanks.  Sir  Giles, 
For  my  entertainment. 

iSKr  G.  'Tis  your  nobleness 
To  think  it  such. 
Lady  A.  I  must  do  you  a  further  wrong, 


especially  his  nephew, 


Thanhe't    

The  table  bems  too  full,  you  wo 
And  sup  with  him  on  the  cold  m 

Just.  Gr.  How !  no  dinner 
After  all  mv  carel 

Mar.  "Tia  but  a  penance  for 
'        '    ^--'-       in  have  broke  your 


t.  Gr.  '. 


:  Not 


r  words,  Sir; 


Should  his  worship  he...  ^__ 

Just.  Or.  Lose  my  dumpling  too, 
And  butter'd  toasts  and  woodcocks  1 

Mar.  Come,  have  patience: 
If  you  will  dispense  a  little  with  your  justi 
And  sit  with  the  servants  bdow,   you'll  !^ve 


Woo 
-  St, 
Igo 
Mot.  This  is  the  way,  Sir. 

fie-eiiter  Sir  Giles  Overhea< 
caught!  O  w 


[dumphng. 


«./m 


my  lord, 

And  all  hor  compliments  applylo  Wellbom. 
The  garments  of  her  widowhood  laid  by. 
She  now  appears  as  glorious  as  the  spring. 
Her  eyes  ft'd  on  him ;  in  the  wine  she  drinks. 
He  bemg her  pledge,  she  sends  him  burning  kisses. 
And  sits  on  thorns  till  she  be  private  with  him. 
She  l^ves  my  ffieat  to  feed  upon  his  looks ; 
And,  if  in  our  discourse  he  be  but  nam^d, 
Floax    her  a  deep  sigh    follows, But    why 


Xq  taking  away  your  honourable  sue 

Lord  L.  I   wait  on  you.  Madam,    farewell, 

good  Sir  Giles. 
Lady  A.  Come,  Mr,  Wellborn, 

I  must  not  leave  you  hehind,  in  sooth,  I  must  not. 
Sir  G.  IU)b  me  not,  Madam,  of  all  joys  at  once. 

Let  my  nephew  stay  hehind :  he  shall  have  my 

And,  after  some  small  conference  between  as, 
loon  overtake  your  ladyship. 

Lady  A.  Stay  not  so  long,  Sir. 

Lord  L.  This  parting  kiss.    You  shall  every 
day  hear  from  me, 
By  my  &ithfu!  page.  [To  Mahgaret, 

'"w.  'Tis a  service  I  am  proud  of      [Exeunt. 
■  G.  Daughter,  to  your  chamber. 

[ExU  Margaret 
You  may  wonder,  nephew, 
After  so  long  an  enmity  between  ua, 
I  should  desire  your  fiiendship. 

WeU.  So  I  do,  Sir; 
'Tis  strange  to  me. 

Sir  G.  But  111  make  it  no  wonder ; 
And,  what  is  more,  unfold  my  nature  to  you. 
We  worldly  men,  when  we  see  Mends  and  kins- 
Past  hope,  sunk  in  their  fortunes,  lend  no  hand 
To  lift  'em  up,  but  rather  set  our  feet 
Upon  th^r  heads,  to  press  'em  lo  the  holtom ; 
As  I  must  ylekl,  with  you  I  practis'd  it : 
low  I  see  you  in  a  way  lo  rise, 
and  will  assiat  you.     This  rich  lady 
(And  1  am  glad  oft)  is  enamour'd  of  you. 

Wdl.  No  such  thing: 
Compassion  rather,  Sir, 

Sr  G.  Well,  in  a  word, 
Because  your  stay  is  short,  I'll  have  you  seen 
No  more  in  this  base  shape ;  nor  shall  she  say 
She  married  you  like  a  beggar,  or  in  debt. 
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Sir  G.  You  have  a  trunk  of  rich  clothes,  not  fai 

In  pawn  :  1  will  redeem 'em ;  and,  that  DOclBinour 

Maj  taint  jourcredit  for  your  dehts, 

You  shall  haveathouaand  pounds  to  cut  'em  off 


Well.  Binds  me  still  your 

»0.  llo»,n,pllm,nl.;j 
you  ve  supp  d, 
You  shall  hear  irom  me.     My  coach.  ItnaveB,  for 

my  nephew ; 
To-morrow  I  will  visit  you. 

Well.  Here '3  an  uncle 
In  a  man'a  eiftremes  !  hov  much  they  do  heEie  you 
That  saj  you  are  hard-hearted  I 

Sir  G.  My  deeds,  nephew. 
Shall  speak  my  love;  what  me 


n  report,  I  weigh 
[Exe     - 


Lord  Lovell  and  Allworth  discoverei 
Lard,  L.  'Tis  well,  I  now  diacharge  you 


Prom  further  se 

J  hope  Ihey  will  prove  suecesafu 

Mv!.  What  is  blflsa'd 
With  yourgood  wish,  my  lord,  et 
Letaf --^ '  --' 


bitt  prosper, 
nt  language 
lupply 


How  much  I  stand  engag'd ;  for 

To  Bpeak  my  debt ;  yet,  ua  tear 

Of  joy,  for  your  much  goodness. 

My  tongue's  defects,  1  could 

iMTd  L.  Nay  do  not  melt ; 

This  ceremonial  of  thEinks  to  me's  supei 
Sir  G.  [  Within.]  Is  my  lord  atirrine  1 
Lord  L.  'Tis  hel  Oh,  here  '9  yourletlerl  Let 


Sir  G.  A  good  day  to  my  lord. 

Lord  L.  You  are  an  early  riser, 
Sir  Giles  I 

Sit  G.  And  reason,  to  attend  your  lordship  1 

Lord  L.  And  you  too,  Mr.  Greedy,  up  eo  soon  1 

Jusi.  Gr.  In  troth,  my  lord,  after  the  sun  is  up 
I  cannot  sleep ;  for  I  have  a  foolish  stomach 
That  croaks  tbi  breakfast     With  your  lordship's 
1  have  a  serious  <}uestion  to  demand  flavour. 

Of  my  wortihy  friend,  Sir  Giles. 

Lm^  L.  ■  Rray  you,  use  yoor  pleasure. 

Just.  Or.    How  far.  Sir  Giles,  and  pray  you 

Dpou  your  credit,  hold  you  it  to  be        [worth's  1 

From  your  manor-house  to  this  of  my  Lady  All- 
Sir  6.  Why,  some  four  miles. 
Ji«(.  Gr.  How!  four  milea.  good  Sir  Giles? 

Upon  your  reputation,  think  better; 

For  four  milea  riding 

Could  not  have  raisy  so  huge  an  appetite 

As  I  feel  gnawing  on  me. 
Mar.  Whether  you  ride 

Or  go  a-foot,  you  are  (hat  way  still  provided, 

An  It  please  your  worship. 

Sir  O.  How  now.  airrah!  prating 


Before  my  lord  3  No  deference!  Go  to  my  nephew 
See  all  his  debtsdischarg'd,  and  help  hiaworsbiii 
To  fit  on  his  rich  suit. 

Mar.  I  may  fit  you  too.  [Aride,  and  exit. 

Lord  L.  1  nave  writ  this  morning 
A  few  hnes  lo  my  mistress,  your  fair  daughter. 

SiT  6.  'Twill  fire  her,  for  she  'a  wholly  your's 

already.  [yoti 

Sweet  Mt.  Allworth,  take  my  ring ;  'twill  carry 

To  her  presence,  i  ikia  warrant  you;  and  there 

For  my  good  lord,  if  you  shall  find  occasion. 
Thatdone,  pray  ride  to  Nottingham;  getalicenac, 
Still  by  this  token.     I'll  have  it  despatch'd, 
And  suddenly,  my  lord  :  that  I  may  say 
My  honourable,  nay,  right  honourable  daughter. 
Jasl.  Gr.  Take  my  advice,  young  gentleman ; 
get  your  breaktast, 
'Tis  nn  wholesome  to  ride  festing.  I'll  eat  with  you ; 
And  that  abundan"'- 


Hungry  again  1  Did  you  nt 
A.  shield  of  brawn,  and  1 


;  devour,  this  morning, 
barrel  of  Colchester 


Jnst.  Gr.  Why  that  was.  Sir,  only  to  scour  my 
A  kind  of  preparative.  [stomach, 

Lard  L,  Haste  your  return, 

Ailw.  I  veil)  not  fail,  my  lord. 

Just.  Gr.  Nor  1  to  line 
My  Christmas  co^r. 

[Exeunt  Justice  Gheedy  aad  Allwohth. 

Sir  G.  To  my  wish,  we're  private, 
I  come  not  to  make  oSer  with  my  daughter 
A  certain  portion;  that  were  poor  andtrisial  r 
In  one  word,  1  pronounce  all  that  is  mine, 
In  lands  or  leases,  ready  coin  or  goods,         Thave 
With  her,  my  kird,  comes  to  you ;  nor  shall  you 
One  motive  to  induce  you  to  believe 
I  live  too  long ;  since  every  year  I'il  add 
Something  unlo  the  heap,  which  shall  be  yours  too. 

Lord  L,  You  are  a  right  kind  fother. 

Sir  G.  You  shall  have  reason 
To  think  me  such.     How  do  you  like  this  seat 
Of  Lady  Allworth ! 
it  is  well  wooded,  an '       "  "'     ' 


Toer 
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What  thinks 

Lard  L.  'Tie  a  wholesome  air. 
And  a  well-built  pile ;  and  ahe  tliat  's  mistress  of  it 
Worthy  the  large  revenue. 

"■    "    ""  "         mistress'? 

, .  .     time :  but  let  my  lord 
Say  only  that  he  hut  like  it,  and  would  have  it, 
I  say,  ere  long,  'tis  bis. 

Lord  L.  Impossible,  [me. 

Sir  G.  You  do  conclude  too  fast,  not  knowing 
Nor  the  enginea  that  I  work  by,    "Tis  not  alone 
The  Lady  Allworth's  lauds  (for,  those-once  Well- 
As,  by  her  dotage  on  him,  I  know  they  will  be) 
Shall  soon  bo  mine ;  but  point  out  any  man's 
In  all  the  shire,  and  say  they  lie  convenient 
And  useful  for  your  lindship,  and  omx  more 
"  !ay  aloud,  they  are  yours. 

Lord  L.  I  dare  not  own 
What 's  by  unjust  and  cruel  means  extorted: 
My  fame  and  credit  are  more  dear  to  mo, 
Than  to  expose  'em  to  be  censur'd  by 
The  public  voice. 

Sir  G.  You  run,  my  lord,  no  hazard; 
Your  reputation  shall  stili  stand  as  foir 
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In  all  good  men's  opinionE  as  now; 
For  though  I  do  contemn  report  niTself, 
Ab  a  mere  sound,  I  still  miil  be  so  tender 
Of  what  concerns  you  in  nil  points  of  honour 
That  the  white  integrity  of  your  fame 
Shall  ne'er  be  sullied  with  one  taint  orapot. 
All  ray  ambition  is  to  have  my  daughter 
Bijiht  honourable ;  which  my  lord  can  make  h 
And  might  I  live  to  dance  upon  my  bnee 
A  young  Lord  Lovell,  iiorn  by  iier  unto  you, 
I  wtit^  nU  itllra/  to  my  proudest  hop^s. 


Your  noble  birlh  and  present  state  require, 
t  do  remove  that  burden  from  your  shoulders, 
And  take  it  on  mine  own  ;  for,  though  I  ruin 
The  country  to  supply  your  riotous  wasW,    [you. 
The  sraurge  of  prodigals,  want,  shall  never  find 
Lord  L.  Are  you  not  mov'd  with  the  impi'eca- 

And  curses  of  whale  families,  made  wretched 
By  these  pracUces? 

Sir  G.  Yes,  as  rocks  are, 
When  foamy  lullows  split  themselves  against 
Their  flinty  riba ;  or,  aa  the  moon  is  mov'd, 
When  wolves,  with  hunger  pin'd,  howl  at  her 

Kay,  when  my  ears  are  pierc'd  with  widows'  cries. 
And    undone    orphans    wash    with    leais    my 

threshold, 
I  only  think  what  'tis  to  have  my  daushler 
Right  honourable ;  and  'tis  a  powerfurcbaim, 
Makes  me  insensible  of  remorse  or  pity 
Or  the  least  sting  of  conscience. 

lard  L,.  I  admire 
The  toughnesa  of  your  nature. 

Sir  G.  'Tisforyou,., 
My  lord,  and  for  my  daughter,  I  am  marble ; 
My  haste  commands  me  hence:  in  one  word, 
Is  it  a  match,  my  lord'!  (Iherefitte, 

Lord  L.  I  hope  that  is  past  doubt,  now. 

Sir  G.  Then  rest  secure;  not  the  hate  of  ail 
mankind  here. 
Nor  fear  of  vthat  can  fell  on  me  hereafter. 

Shall  make  me  study  aught  but  yL 

One  story  higher.  An  earl!  if  gold  can  dc 
Dispute  not  my  religion,  not  my  fiith, 
Though  1  am  borne  thus  headlong  by  my  will; 
You  maV  make  choice  of  what  belief  you  please. 
To  me  ihey  are  equal ;  so,  my  lord,  goodmorrow. 
[ExU. 

Lord  L,  He 's  gone ;  I  wonder  how  the  earth 

Such  a  monster  1 1,  that  have  liv'd  a  soldier, 
And  stood  the  enemy's  violent  charge  undaunted. 
To  hear  this  horrid  beast,  I'm  bath'd  all  over 
In  a  cold  sweat ;  yet,  like  a  mountain,  he 
la  no  more  shaken,  than  Olympus  is, 
When  angry  Boreas  loads  hia  lofty  head 
With  sudden  driils  of  snow. 

Enter  Lady  Allwoeth. 

Iiody  A.  Save  yoUj  my  lord 
Disturb  I  not  your  pnvscy  1 

Lard  L.  No,  good  Madam 
For  your  own  sake  I  am  glad  you  came  no  sooner. 
Since  this  hold,  bad  man,  Sir  Giles  Overreach, 
Made  such  a  plain  discovery  of  himself, 
And  read  this  morning  such  devilish  matins, 
That  I  should  think  it  sin,  next  to  his, 


Lady  A.  I  m 


:r  press'd,  my  lo 


g!o  loud  and  vehement  he  was)  partaker 
f  bis  tempting  offers.    But, 
My  good  lord,  if  I  may  use  my  freedom. 
As  to  an  honour'd  friend^ — 
Lord  L.  You  lessen  else 

LadyA.  1  dare  then  say  thus: 

Make  sordid  wealth  the  otnect  and  sole  end 
Of  their  industrious  aims, 'twill  not  agree 
With  those  of  noble  blood,  of  lame  and  honour. 

Lord  L.  Madam,  'tis  confessed  ; 
But  what  infer  ^ou  from  it  1 

LadyA.  This,  my  lord ;  I  allow 
The  heir  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  Margaret, 
A  maid  well  quahhed,  and  the  richest  match 
Our  northern  part  can  boast  of;  yet  she  cannot. 
With  all  that  she  brings  with  her,  stop  their 

mouths. 
That  never  will  forget  who  was  her  father; — ■ 
Yon  may  conceive  tlie  rest. 

Lord  L.  i  do,  sweet  Madam ; 
And  long  since  have  consider'd  it. 
And  'tis  my  resolution  ne'er  to  wed 
With  the  rich  Margaret,  Overreach's  daughter. 

Lady  A,  I  amglad  to  hear  this —  [Aside. 

Why  thenjmy  lord,  pretend  you  marriage  to  herl 
Dissimulation  but  ties  &lse  knots 
On  that  straight  line,  by  which  you  hitherlo 
Have  measur  d  all  your  actions. 

LordL.  I  make  answer, 
And  aptly,  with  a  question.  Wherefore  have  you, 
That  since  your  husband's  death  have  liv'd  a  strict 
And  chaste  nun's  life,  on  the  sudden  given  your- 
self [ilam, 


■Tisi 


public 


'e  throwi 


le  favi 


n  Well- 

rborn, 

ly  life,  I 


Lady  A.  I  am  innocent  her 
My  ends  are  good.  '        '  '[sn 

Iiord  L.  On  my  soul,  so  are  mine 
To  Margaret ;  but  leave  both  to  the  event : 
And  since  this  friendly  privacy  doth  serve 

To  search  each  other  further,  you  Imve  shown 

Your  care  of  me,  I  my  respect  to  you ; 

Deny  me  not,  1  dare  not  yet  say  more. 

An  afternoon's  discourse.  [smt. 

Lady  L.  Affected  modesty  might  deny  your 
But  such  yourbonour,  1  accept  it,  lord. 
My  tongue  unworthy  can't  belie  my  heart. 
I  shall  attend  your  lordahip. 

Lord  L.  My  heart  thanks  you.  [Bxeunt. 

SCENE  Jl—A  Landscape  before  Tapwell's 

Enter  Tafwell  and  Pfoth. 

Tap.  Undone,  undone  !  this  was  your  counsel, 

Friith.  [rail 

Frotk.  Mine  1 1  defy  thee :  did  not  Master  Mar- 
(He  has  marr'd  all,  I  am  sure)  strictly  command  us. 
On  pain  of  Sir  Giles  Overreach's  displeasure, 
To  turn  the  sentleman  out  of  doors  * 

rap. 'Tis  true; 
But  now  he 's  hia  uncle's  darling,  and  Das  got 
Master  Justice  Greedy  (since  he  fill'd  hb  b^y,  i 
At  his  commamlment,  to  do  any  thing , 
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Froth.  He  may  proi 

T<^.  Troth,  we  do  not  Qesctve  it  at  bia  hai 

Frolh.  Then  he  knew  all  the  passages  of 
house, 
As  the  receiving  of  stolen  goods. 
When  he  was  rogue  Wellborn,  no  man  wo 

believe  him; 
And  then  hia  information  could  not  hurt  us : 
But  now  he  is  rinht  worshipful  again, 
Who  ilares  but  doubt  hia  lesdmonj  ? 

7\ip,  Undone  I  undone  I  msthinks 


I  see  thee  Froth,  alreadv , 

And  tny  hand  hissing,  (if  I  'scape  the  halter,) 
With  the  letter  R  printed  upon.  it. 
Fh-oik.  Would  that  were  the  ■"■»"' I 

That  wet 

We  have 

He  owes  us,  and  hie  custom;  (her 


days'  wonder:  as  for  credit. 


Onth 


I  very  likely,       (way 


He  shall  be  chranicled  for  it. 

Proth.  But  you  are  aute  his  worship 

Comes  this  way  to  my  laciy'a  ! 

[Cry  qf  brave  Welleobh 
Tap.  Hark !  1  heat  him. 
Frolh.  Be  ready  with  your  petition  and  pre- 

To  his  spod  grace.  fsent  it 

[DruTns  ■within,  cry  qf  brave  Wklj.bOrn. 

Enler  Wellsohn,  tn  a  rich  habit,  Gkeedt 
MjRRflLi,,  Creditoks,  if-c.  T iPwuLL,  kneel- 
ing, deliiere  in  hia  bSL 

Well.  How'sthial  petition'd  too? 
But  note  what  miracles  the  payment  of 
A  little  trash,  and  a  rich  suit  of  clothes, 
Can  work  upon  these  rascals,     I  shall  he. 
I  think,  jprince  Wellborn. 

Mar.  When  your  worship 's  married. 
You  may  be.     [Aside.]  I  know  what  I  hopo  to 

Well,  Then  look  thou  for  advancement. 
Mar.  To  be  known 
Your  worahip's  bailiff;  is  the  mark  I  shoot 
Well.  And  thou  shall  hit  it. 


Just.  Gt.  Who,  TapweB  ■?  [  do  remember  thy 
vrife  hroueht  me, 
Last  new  year's  tide,  a.  couple  of  fet  turkeys. 

Tap.  And  shaU  do  every  Christmas,  let  your 
Bat  stand  my  friend  now.  [worship 

Just.  Gt.  How  !  with  Mr,  Wellborn  T 
I  can  do  any  thing  with  him,  on  snch  terms — 
See  you  this  honest  couple?  they  are  good  souls 
As  ever  drew  out  spigot ;  have  they  not 
A  pair  of  honest  feces  1 

Weli,  I  o'erheanj  you. 
And  the  bribe  he  promis'd;  you  are  coien'd  in 

For,ofalitheso 
This  for  a  most  I 
For  a  base  worn 
And  therefore  e[ 


Should  an  understanding  judge  but  look  upon 
Would  hong  hioi  though  he  were  innocent 

Tap.  Froth.  Worsiupful  Sir! 

Just.  Gr,  No ;  though  the  great  Turk  came 
instead  of  turkeys, 


Forbidding  Ihee  eve. ^ < 

For  instantly  will  I  in  mine  own  person, 
Command  the  constable  to  null  down  thy  swn 

Froth.  Mo  mercy  I 

Just.  Gt.  Vanish ! 
If  I  show  any,  may  my  promia'd  venison  choke  iiie 

Tap.  Unthankful  knaves  are  ever  so  rewarded. 
{Exeunt  Tjpweoo  and  Froth 

WeU.  Speak;  what  are  you? 

Ut  Cred.  A  decayed  vintner.  Sir, 
That  might  have  ihriv'd,  but  that  your  worship 


When  you  kidg'd  upon' the  Banksida. 

WsU.  I  remember. 

\st  Cred.  I  have  not  been  hasty,  l 
And  therefore.  Sir—  [to 

Well.  Thou  art  an  honest  fellow ; 


II  set  thee  ui 


!p  again; 


te  his  bill  p 


2d  Cred.  A  tailor  once,  but  now  mere  i 
gave  you  credit  tor  a  new  suit  of  clothes, 
Vhich  was  all  my  stock ;  but,  you  feihng 

I  was  remov'd  from  the  ahop-board.  and  cc 


2d  Ored.  I  asfe  m  ,,.... 

WeU.  Such  tailors  need  not. 
Tf  their  Wlls  are  paid  in  one  and  twenty  years. 
They  are  stddomlosers—See  these  mendischarg'd: 
And,  since  old  debts  are  clear'd  by  a  new  way, 
A  little  bounty  will  not  misbecome  me; 
There's  something  for  you  all, 

[  Throws  them  a  purse. 
And  I  am  able  to  spare  it. 

AU  the  Cred.  Brave  Mr.  Wellborn ! 

[Exeunt  CBEDiTOHa 

WeU.  Pray  you,  on  before; 


ay  long; 


Jusl.  Gt.  For  heaven's  sake,  don't  s 

[Exeunt  all  but  Wellborn  and  Mabrall. 
Welt.  Now,  Mr.  Marrall,  what's  the  weighty 
[secret 


Youp> 
Mar 


&a,ti 


■place 


to  relate  ea 

ily  in  a  word;  I  know  Sir  Giles 

me  upon  you  for  security 

1  thousand  pounds;  which  you  m 


otforthem.  Byyourploci 
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Be  you  but  roagB,  and  say  he 's  in  your  debt 
Ten  times  tho  sum,  upon  said  of  your  land  : 
I  had  a  hand  in't  (1  speak  it  to  my  flhame) 
When  you  ware  coien'd  of  it. 

Well.  That '9  forgiven.  Moce 

jWor.  I  sliall  deserve  it  tlieu ;  urge  liim  to  pro- 
The  deed  in  which  you  pass'd  it  over  to  him, 
Which  I  know  he'll  have  ready  to  deliver 
1 0  the  Lord  Lovoll,    I'D  iuslnict  you  further 


Asl«.._..j 

To  your  fiill  content,  and  your „  _„   

™'S,"PJ»^''  MarraU.  [ation, 

Wea.  I  rely  upon  thee.  [ExeuTtt 

SCENE  III.— A  Room  m  Sia  Giles  Over- 

4LLW0RTH  aad   MAKeiRET  (with  a  Letter  in 

her  hand)  enter. 

AUw   Whether  to  yield  the  first  praise  to  my 

Pnequall'd  temperance,  or  your  constant  sivpnt' 
I  yel  real  doubtful.  ' 

Marg.  Give  it  to  Lord  Lovell ; 
For  what  in  him  was  bounty,  in  me  la  duty 
I  make  but  payment  of  a  debt,  to  which 
My  vows,  in  that  high  office  reaister'd, 
Are  faithful  witnesaes. 

Allai.  "Tis  true,  my  dearest; 
Yet  when  I  call  to  mmd  how  many  fair  onea 
Make  wilful  shipwreck  of  iheir  faiths  and  oaths 
To  God  and  man,  (o  fill  the  arms  of  greatness; 
And  you,  with  matchleaa  virtue,  thus  to  hold  out 
,  Against  the  3t«m  authority  of  a  fether, 
And  spurn  at  honourwhon  it  comes  to  court  you- 
iamso  lender  of  your  good,  that  I  can  hardly 
Wishmyaelfthat  rightyouarapleas'd  todome 

Marg.  To  mo  wTiat^s  title,  when  content  is 
Or  n-eaith,  when  the  heart  pines,  [wanlina" 
in  being  dispossess'd  of  what  it  longs  for  1 


And,  8. 

By  my  obediei 


f,  that  si 
,  and  h. 


to  his  will? 


j^— es  to  my  aoul  nor  faculties  nor  power 
To  make  her  own  election. 

AUw.  But  the  dangers 
That  follow  (he  repulse. 

JUarg.  To  me  itey  are  nothing ; 
Let  AlTworth  iove,  I  cannot  be  unhappy. 
Suppose  the  worst,  that  in  his  rage  he  kill  m 
A  tear  or  two  by  youdropp'd  on  ray  hearse. 
In  sorrow  fijr  my  fate,  will  call  back  hfe 
So  far  as  but  to  say,  that  I  die  yours; 
I  then  shall  rest  in  peace, 

AUm.  Heaven  avert 
Such  trials  of  your  true  alieclion  to  me' 
Nor  will  it  unto  you,  that  are  all  mercy, 
Show  so  much  rigour.    But  since  we  must  r 
Such  desperaM  hazards,  let  as  do  our  best 


To  si 
An 


Marff.  Lord  Lovell  is  your  friend; 
p.id,  though  but  a  young  actor,  second  mi 
bi  doing  to  the  life  what  he  has  plotted. 
ir  Sir  Giles  Overheauh. 


He  does  solicit  me,  I  shall  gladly  hear  him  ■ 
But  in  this  peremptory,  na;y  commanding  way, 
1 0  hx  a  time  and  place  vnthoul  my  knowledcfl ; 
A  priest,  to  lie  the  knot  can  ne'er  be  audone 
'Till  death  unloose  it;  is  a  confidence 
In  his  lordship  that  will  deceive  him. 
AUm.  I  hope  better,  good  lady. 
Marg.  Hope,  Sir,  what  you  please;  for  me, 
.  must  lake  a  safe  and  secure  course.     I  have 
'J  P^^    ~  father,  and  without  his  full  consent, 

Though  all  the  lords  i'the  land  feneel'd  for  my 
I  can  grant  nothing.  ffavour 

Sir  G.  I  hke  this  obedience. 
Bui  whatsoever  my  lord  writes  must  and  shall  be 

" led  and   embrac'd.    r'^''*.}--Sweet    Mr 

Allworth, 
You  show  yourself  a  true  and  ftithfiil  servant 
lo  your  good  lord ;  he  has  a  jewel  of  you. 
How  1  frowning,  Meg  !  are  these  looks  to  receive 
L  messenger  fiom  my  lord  ?    What 's  this  1  give 
11,    ""^ '!"  [scripliona, 

Marg.  A.  piece  of  arrogant  paper,  lite  th'  in- 

Sm  Giles  reads  ike  letter. 
JJiir  Mistress Jrom  your  servant  learn,  all  joys 
That  we  can  hope  for,  ifdtferr'd,  praoe  toys  : 
Therefore  this  instant,  and  in  private,  inerl 
A  husband^  that  viiU  gladly  atyauTfeet 
Lay  down  his  konoxiTs,  iend'ring  tliem  lo  i,.u. 
With  allamtent,  the  church  being  paid  her  due. 
Is  this  the  arrogant  piece  of  paper  t  fool ' 
Will  you  still  be  one  1    In  tSe  name  of  madness, 

Could  his  good  honour  write  more  to  content  you  1 
Is  there  aught  else  to  be  wish'd  after  these  two 
That  are  already  offer'd  1     Marriage  first, 
And  lawful  pleasure  aiW :  what  would  you  more  i 
Marg,  Why,  Sir,  I  would  be  married  likevour 
daughter, 
Not  hurried  away  i'  the  night,  I  know  not  whilher 
Without  all  ceremony  ;  no  friends  inviled. 
To  honour  the  solemnity. 

AUw.  An'l  please  your  honour, 
(For  so  before  to-morrow  I  must  style  you  ) 
My  lord  desires  this  privacy  in  respect 
His  honourable  kinsmen  are  far  (S, 
And  his  desires  lo  have  tl  done  brook  not 
So  long  delay  as  to  eipect  their  coming; 
And  yet  he  stands  resolv'd,  with  all  due  pomp 
To  have  his  marriage  at  court  celebrated,         ' 
When  he  has  brought  your  honour  up  lo  London. 
■'*■'■  G,  He  lells  you  true,  'lis  the&shion,  onmy 
knowledge ; 
Yet  the  good  lord,  lo  please  your  peevishness, 
'lust  put  it  0^  forsooth.  ^ 

Marg.  I  could  be  contented 
Were  you  but  by  me  to  do  a  father's  part, 
»"•'•-■■■" -c  in  Ihe  church. 

iji.  -.  uO  my  lord  have  you, 
What  do  I  care  who  gives  you  1  since  my  lord 
Does  purpose  to  be  pnvale,  I'll  not  cross  him. 
I  know  not,  Mr.  Allworth,  how  my  lord 
May  he  provided,  and  therefore  there's  a  purse 
Of  gold  ;  twill  serve  this  night's  expense ;  to-mor- 


y  yet  prove  happy.     Now,  my  All- 
[Apart  to  Ai.i,woRTB. 
ler,  and  put  on  a  seeming 
*"^r:-  impart, 

g.  I'll  pay  my  lord  all  debts  due  to  his  litle ; 
'f"  "I'Ji  'erms  not  taking  from  his  honour 


D.  To  your  h 


Va  furnish  him  with  any  sums.  In  the  meannme 
Use  my  ring  lo  my  chaplain ;  [Ofers  it  ]  he  i^ 

benefic'd  'ijo. 

At  my  manor  of  Gotham,  and  call'd  parson  T^ell' 

Tis  no  matter  for  a  license,  Til  bear  him  out  in't 

Marg.  With  your  favour,  Sir,  what  warrant  i>i 

your  ringi 
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Ut 


lay  suppose  1  got  that  twenty  ways, 
out  your  knowledge  1  and  then  to  be 
,  suchaBtMnuponme:ifyoupleaBf 


We 

Your  presence  would  do  belter. 

Sir  G.  Still  perveree  1 
1  say  again,  I  will  not  cross  my  lord ; 
Yet  rirprevent  you  too — Paper  and  ink  there. 
Aliie.  Sit,  it 's  ready  here. 
SirO.  1  thank  you;  I  can  write  then  to  my 
chaplain.  [Writes. 

AUic.  Sir  Giles,  JDU  may,  if  you  please,  leave 
out  the  name  of  my  Ion), 
In, respect  Iw  would  be  private,  and  only  write, 
Marry  her  to  thie  gentleman. 

SirG.  Welladvis'd; 
'Tisdone;  away — [ffijwsALLWORTBfe  paper.] 
my  blessing,  gnl  %  Ihoa  hast  it, 

[Margshet  laieela. 
Nay,  no  reply— Begone,  good  Mr,  Allworth, 
This  shall  be  the  best  nigSt'a  work  you  ever  made. 
AUiB.  I  hope  BO,  Sir, 

[Exewni  Allworth  and  MiRSSKET. 
Sr  G.  Now  sdl  'a  ceck-sure, 
Metbinka,  I  hear  already  knights  and  ladies 
Say,  Sir  Giles  Overreach,  how  is  it  with 
Yonr  honourable  daughter  1 
My  ends,  my  ends,  are  compaae'd  1— Then  for 
Wellborn      '  [dew— 

And  the  lands  %  were  he  once  married  to  the  wi- 
l  have  him  here— I  can  scarce  contain  myself, 
[  am  so  fall  of  joy ;  nay,  joy  all  over.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  Rovin  in  LaDV  AllwobTh's 


Enter  Lord  Loykli,  and  L*D(  AllwOhth. 
Lady  A.   By  this,  you  know  how  strong  thf 


And  he  once  more  furnish'd  for  fair  employment. 
But  all  the  arts  that  I  have  us'd  to  raise 
The  fortunes  of  your  joy  and  mme,  yeang  All- 
worth, 
Stand  yet  in  supposition,  though  1  hope  well. 
Per  the  young  lovers  are  in  wit  more  pregnant 
Than  theiryearscan  promise;  and  for  their  desires, 
On  my  knowledge,  they  are  equal. 

hady  A.  Though  my  wishes 
(ire  vrith  yoars,  my  lord,  yet  give  me  leave  to  fear 
The  building,  though  well-grounded.    To  deceive 
Sir  Giles  (that  'a  both  a  lion  and  a  fox 
la  his  proceedings)  were  a.  work  beyond 
The  strongest  undertakers  ;  not  the  tna! 
Of  two  weak  innocents. 

Lard  L.  Despair  not,  Madam  ; 
Hard  thinga  are  compass'd  oft  by  easy  means. 
The  cuniung  statesoian,  that  believes  he  felhoms 
The  eounselB  of  all  kingdoms  on  the  earth. 
Is  by  simpliiatv  oft  o'erreach'd. 

Lady  A.  Ma.y  he  be  so. 
The  young ■" *'  "'"'-'•' 


Lord  L.  0,  gentle  lady,  prove  a: 


Lady  A.  I  were  blind  to  my  own  good 
Should  I  refuse  it;  yet,  my  lord,  reoeiTeme 
As  such  a  one,  the  study  of  whose  nhole  lite 
Shall  know  no  other  object  hut  to  please  you. 

Lord  L.  If  I  return  not,  with  aU  tenderness, 
Equal  respect  lo  you,  may  1  die  wretched  1 

Lady  A:  There  needs  no  protestation,  my  lord, 
To  her  that  cannot  doubt. 

Enter  Wellbokn. 
You're  welcome.  Sir: 
Now  you  look  like  yourself. 

Well.  And  vrill  continue 

ich  in  my  free  acknowledgment,  that  1  am 
Your  creature.  Madam,  and  will  never  hold 
My  life  mine  own,  when  you  please  to  demand  it. 

Lord  L.  It  is  a  thankfulness  that  well  becomes 


w  you  of  law 


Lady  A.  For  me,  I  am  happy 
That  my  endeavours  prosper  d.    Si 
Su>  Giles,  your  uncle  7 

Wea.  rheardofhim.  Madam, 
By  his  minister,  Msrrall ;  he  'a  grown  inte  sWange 

passioiu 
About  his  daughter.  This  fast  night  he  look'dfor 
Your  lordship  at  his  house  ;  but,  missing  yen. 
And  Margaret  not  appearing,  his  wise  head 
'   much  perplei'd  and  troubled. 

Ltfrd  L  I  hope  my  project  took. 


huge  lump  of  nothing! 

Weli.  May  it  please  your  lordship. 

)r  some  ends  of  mine  own,  but  to  vrithdraw 
A  httle  out  of  sight,  though  not  of  hearing, 
ou  may  perhaps  have  sport. 

Lord  L.  You  shall  direct  me,         [Steps  aside. 
[R  Giles  Otehrkaoh, 
enters,  driving 

Sir  a.  Idiot  I  booby  I 

Mar.  Sir,  for  what  cause 
Do  yon  use  me  thus'? 

Sir  G.  Cause,  slave  1  why  1  am  angry, 
And  thou  a  subject  only  fit  for  beating ; 
And  so  to  cool  my  choler.     Look  to  the  wriUng 
Let  but  the  seal  be  brake  upon  the  box 
That  has  slept  in  my  cabinet  these  three  years, 
ru  rack  thy  soul  for 't. 

Mar.  I  may  yet  cry  quittance. 
Though  now  I  suffer,  and  dare  not  resist. 

Sir  G.  Lady,  by  your  leave,  did  you  see  m; 

daughter.  Ladyl  [^honse 

And  the  lord,  her  husband  1     Are  thei;  m  you 

If  they  are,  discover,  that  I  may  bi'  ' 


When  she  nods  on  you  ;  which  you  must  receive 
As  a  special  favour. 

Lady  A.  When  I  know,  Sir  Giles, 
Her  state  requires  such  ceremony,  I  shall  pay  it  j 
But  in  the  mean  time 
I  give  you  to  underBland,  1  neither  know 
Nor  care  where  her  honour  is. 

Sir  G.  When  you  once  see  her 
Supported,  and  led  by  the  lord  her  husband, 
You'll  be  taught  better.— Nephew  I  ' 

Well.  Well  1 

Sit  G.  No  more  ? 
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Well    'Tis  all  I  owe  you. 

Sir  O.  Have  v6ar  redeem'd  rags 
Made  yoa  thus  insolent  1 

Well.  Insolent  to  you  "i  [In  sc 

Why,  what  are  you,  Sir,  unl(«"s  in  years  more 
than  niyselfl 

Sir  O.  His  fortune  swells  him ; 
'Tia  rank;  he's  married,  [Aside. 

nadyA.  This  is  excellent.  [Aside. 

Sir  G.  Sir,  in  calm  language  (thoughl  seldom 

t  am  familiar  with  the  cauee  that  makes  you 
Bear  up  thus  brayely  j  there 's  a  certain  buzz, 
Of  a  stol'n  marriage ;  do  you  hear  1  of  a  stoVn 
marriage ;  [len'd. 

In  which, 'tia  said,  there's  Homebody  hath  been,  co- 
I  name  no  parties. 

[LauT  AllwohtH  turns  away. 
Wea.  Well,  Sir,  and  what  follows  1 
Sir  G.  Many,  this :  since  you  are  peremptory, 
remember, 
Upon  mere  hope  of  your  great  match,  I  lent  you 
A  thoiBand  pounds ;  put  me  in  good  security, 
And  suddenly,  by  mortgage  or  by  statute, 
Ofsomeof  your  new  possessions,  or  I'll  have  you 
Dcagg'din  your  ktvender  (obea  to  the  gaol:  you 

And  therefore  do  not  trilie. 

Welt.  Can  you  be 
So  cruel  to  your  nephew,  "  now  he  's  in 
The  vray  toiiseT'  Was  this  the  courtesy 
You  did  me  "  ui  pare  lore  and  no  ends  else 

Sir  O.  End  me  no  ends ;  engage  the  whole 


Sir  G.  I  in  thy  debt !  oh,  impudence  I  did 

The  land  left  by  thy  Mherl  that  rich  land 
.    That  had  continued  in  Wellbom'a 

Tmenty descents;  i 

Thou  didst  make  aa 

T'lco  Seetants  ertler  with  a  bat. 


Now,  r       . 
Well.  1  do  acknowledge  non 
Such  land:  I  '    " 


, ;  which,  if  you  do  discharge, 


Which,  if  you 
Must  of  necessity  follow, 
Ltodjy  A.  In  my  judgment, 


Hed< 


Mean  y 

Sir  G.  My  thoughts  are  mine,  and  free. 
Shall  I  have  seouritj? 

We'll.  No  indeed,  you  shall  not ; 
Nor  bond,  nor  bill,  nor  bare  acknowledgment. 
Your  great  looks  fright  not  me. 

Sir  G.  But  my  deeds  shall 

[They  bolh  draw 

Lady  A,  Help  I  murder !  murder ! 

Amble,  Ohdbh,  and  Furnace,  enter,  with 
drawn  sworde. 

Sir  G.  Out-hraved ! 

Well.  Let  him  come  on, 
With  all  bis  wrongs  and  injuries  about  him, 
Arm'd  with  his  cut^thcoal  practices  to  guard  him  i 
The  right  that  1  bring  with  ma  mill  defend  me, 
And  punish  his  eitortion. 

Sir  G.  That  I  had  thee 
But  single  in  the  field ! 

Lady  A.  You  may ;  but  make  not 
My  house  your  quarrelling  scene. 

Sir  G.  Wer't  in  a  church, 
By  heaven  and  hell  I'll  do't  I 

Mar.  Now  put  him  to 
The  showing  of  the  deed.  [  To  Wbllhohk . 

Wea.  ThS  rage  is  vain.  Sir; 
For  fighting,  fear  not,  you  shall  have  your  hands 
Upon  the  least  incitement ;  and  whereas        [full 
You  cha^  me  with  a  ciebt  of  a  thousand  poimds, 
If  there  be  law,  (howe'er  you  have  no  conscience) 
Either  restore  my  land,  or  I'll  recosec 
A  debt  that 's  truly  due  to  me  from  you. 
In  value  ten  times  more  than  what  you  challenge,  { 


Sir  Q.  Qood,Bood!  conspire 
With  your  new  husband,  lady  ;  second  him 
In  hiadiahoncat  practices;  but,  when 
This  manor  is  extended  to  my  use, 
Youll  speak  in  humbler  key,  and  sne  for  favour. 

liaiiy  A.  Never;  do  not  hope  it. 

Weli.  Let  despair  first  seize  me. 

Sir  G.  Yet,  to  shut  up  thy  mouth,  and  mate 

Thyself  the  lie,  the  loud  lie,  I  draw  out 

The  precious  evidence  ;  if  thou  canst,  forswear 

Thy  hand  and  seal,  and  make  a  forfeit  of 

[  Opene  the  box,  and  takes  oat  the  deed. 
Thy  ears  to  the  pillory, — See,  hwe's  ihni  will 
My  interest  elrar Ha  ! 

'     '    J.  A  fair  skin  of  paichmi 
.   .  Indented,  I  confess,  and  labels  too; 
ButneitherwBinorworda.  How !  thunderstruck . 

this  yourprecions  evidence;  is  this  that  "makes 
Your  interest  dear  f" 

Sir  G.  I  am  o'erwhelm'd  with  wonder ! 
What  prodigy  is  this "?  what  subtle  devil 
Hath  raz'd  out  the  inscription  1  the  wax 
Turn'd  into  dust— the  rest  of  my  deeds  whole 
As  when  they  were  deliver'd ;  and  this  only 
Made  nothing  1 — Do  you  deal  with  vritches,  rascal  1 
There  is  a  statute  for  you,  which  will  bring 
Your  neck  in  a  hempen  circle;  yes,  there  is, — 
And  now  'Us  better  thought ;  for,  cheater,  know 


[maU 


■"^.P. 


Lg  shall  not 


Youi 


[Flatters  him. 


Help  with  an  oath  or  two ;  and  for  thy  master. 
Thy  liberal  master,  my  good  honest  servant, 
I  know  you  will  swear  any  thing  to  dash 
This  cunning  slight:  the  deed  being  drown  toe 
^j  thee,  my  carrati!  Marrall,  and  deliver'd 
When  you  were  present,  will  make  good  my  titln. 
iit  thou  not  swear  this  'i 

WiH-.  I !  no,  I  assure  yon, 

ave  a  consoience,  not  sear'd  up  Uke  yours ; 
I- know  no  deeds. 
SSrO,  Wilt  Ihou  betray  me? 
Mar.  Keep  him 

mm  uang  his  hands,  I'll  use  my  tongue 
0  his  no  little  torment. 


„  Google 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


[AC 


Sir  G.  Mine  own  varlet 
Rebel  against  me 'S 

Mot.  Yea,  and  uncase  you  too. 
The  idiot ;  the  patch ;  the  slave ;  the  booby  ; 
The  property,  fit  only  to  be  beaten 
For  your  morning  exereieo ;  your  ftot-ball,  or 
Th'  unprofitable  Tump  of  flesh  i  your  drudge  ;— 
Can  now  anatomize  you,  and  lay  open 
AL  your  blach  plots,  level  with  the  earth 
Your  hill  of  pride,  and  shake. 
Nay  pulverize,  the  walls  you  think  defend  you, 

LadyA,  How hafijanisatthemouth  with rag_  , 

Sit  G.  O  that  I  had  theo  tn  my  gripe.  1  would 
Joint  after  joint !  [tear  thee 

Mar.  I  know  you  are  a  learer. 
But  I'li  have  first  your  fiings  par'd  off,  and  the 
Come  nearer  to  you ;  when  I  have  discover'd, 
And  madfl  it  good  before  the  judge,  what  way 
And  devilish  practices  you 


Sir  a.  But  that  I  will  live. 


:e  Iroja  me  ^uld  &i 


Although  they  made  my  body  but  one  wound, 

But  I  would  reach  thee. 

i  play  the  fool,  and  make  my  anger  but  ridiculous. 
There  will  he  a  time  and  place,  there  will  be, 
When  you  shall  feel  what  I  dare  &o.        [cowards  ! 


Wea.  I 


link  so 


le  valour 


You  dare  do  any  ill,  yet  w 
To  be  honest  and  repent. 

Sir  G.  They  are  words  T  I 

Nor  e'er  will  learn.  Patience 

Shall  find  no  harbour  here. 

Lady  A.  Whom  have  we 

Sir  (3.  My  chaplain  comea 


mildo.  Married  1  yes,  1  assure  you. 
Sir  G.  Then  vanish  all  sad  thoughts  I 
My  doubts  and  fears  are  in  the  titles  drown'd 
Of  my  honourable,  my  right  honourable  daughter. 
Mar.  What  think  you,  Sir;  was  it  not  wisely 
To  turn  his  wicked  arts  upon  himselfl         [done 
[  To  Wellborn. 
jSr  G.  Instantly  be  here  ! 

[  Whispering  to  Weli,do. 
'  wish.    Now  you  that  plot 


To  my  wish,  lo  n 


e,  I  hear  the  i 


xinte^u 
«.]  They 


A  lane  thf 

Well.  This  sudden  heat 
Way  yet  be  cool'd,  Sir,  [Muaic. 

SirG.  iUake  way  there  fbrmyladyandmylonl. 

Enter  Ai,i.woRTH  and  MiKGiRET. 
Atar^,  Sir,  first  your  pardon,  then  your  bless- 

Vour  full  allowance  of  the  choice  I  hai/e  made. 
Not  to  dwell  too  Ions  on  words,  [Kneels. 

This  u  my  husband. 

Sir  G.  How  t 

AUw.  So,  I  assure  you ;  all  the  rites  of  mturiage. 
With  every  circumstance,  are  past. 


speak,  and  speak 
[Seises  Wblldo. 


Sir  G.  Devil !  are  they  married  1 

Willdo.  Do  a  Other's  part,  and  say,  hco' 

Sir  8.  Confin  and  roin 
quickly. 
Or  thou  art  dead. 

Welldo.  They  are  married. 

Sii-  G.  Thou  hadst  better 
Have  made  a  contract  whh  the  king  of 
Than  these. My  brain  turns ' 

Welldo.  Why  this  rage  Ic  mel 


Nor  will  I  e'er  believe  it ;  'sdeath  1 1  will  not. 

That  I,  that  in  all  passages  I  touch'd 

At  worldly  profit  have  not  left  print 

Where  I  have  trod,  for  the  most  curious  search 

To  trace  my  footsteps,  should  be  gull'dby  children ! 

BatHed  and  fool'd,  and  all  my  hopes  and  labours 

Defeated  and  made  void. 

WeU.  As  it  appears, 
You  are  so,  my  grave  uncle. 

SEr  G.  Village  nurses 
Revenge  their  wrongs  with  curses :  111  not  waste 
A  syllable;  but  thus  1  take  the  lite 
Which,  wretch  I  I  gave  to  thee, 

[Cffers  tokia  Msbgahet. 

Lord  Ij.  Hold,  for  your  own  sake  I 
Though  charity  to  your  daughter  hath  quite  left 


;t,  though  in  you 


Can  feave  no  hope  for  peace . 

Sir  G.  Lord  1  thus  I  spit  at  thee 
And  at  thy  counsel  \  and  again  desire  thee, 
As  thou  art  a  soldier,  if  thy  valour 
Dare  show  itself  where  multitude  and  example 
Lead  not  the  way.  let's  quit  the  house,  and  change 
Sin  words  in  private. 

Li>Td  Id.  1  am  ready. 

Wea.  You'll  grow  like  him. 
Should  you  answer  his  vain  challenge. 

^T  G,  Are  you  pale  "l 
Borrow  his  help,  though  Hercules  call  it  odds, 
I'll  stand  against  both,  BS  I  am  hemm'd  in  thus. 
Say,  they  were  a  squadron  [mounted 

Of  pikes,  hn'd  through   with  shot,  when  I  am 
Upon  my  injuries,  shall  I  fear  to  charge  'em! 
No,  I'll  through  the  battalia,  and  that  routed, 
ru  &I1  to  eiecntion. 

[Attempts  to  drain  his  sword. 
Ha  1 1  am  feeble : 

undone  widow  sits  iipon  my  arm. 
And  fakes  aviay  the  use  of 't !  and  my  sword, 
Glu'd  to  my  scabbard  with  wrong'd  orphans'  tears. 


Will  n< 


.  be  dra' 


[F\iitsiiita  his  Sernanls'  arms, 
Hal  what  are  thfsel   Sure,  hangmen. 
That  come  to  bind  my  hands,  and  then  drag  me 
Before  the  judgment  seat !— -Now  they  are  new 

o  appear  like  fiiries,  with  steel  whips, 

f;  my  ulcerous  soul  I  Shall  I  then  fell 
y,  and  yield?    No,  spile  of  fiito, 
I  will  be  forc'd  to  hell  like  (o  myself. 
Though  yon  were  legions  of  accursed  spirits. 
Thus  would  I  fly  among  you  I 

[Slsrpanto  carry  htm  off. 


:  Was 


e  trick, 

',  to  make  tl 


An't  plea: 

Incorporated  with  the  ink  and  w 


deed  n 


ic.i.=  o;*^.OOgIc 


A  NEW  WAY  TO  PAY  OLD  DEBTS. 


Besides,  he  gave  me  nothing,  hut  still  fed 
With  hopes  and  blows ;  and  that  was  the 
To  this  conundrum.  [ment 

Wdi.  You  are  a  rascal.  He.  that  dares  be  &[so 
To  a  master,  though  unjuat,  will  ne'er  be  true 
To  any  other.    I^k  not  for  roward 
Or  fiivour  from  me ;  I  will  shun  thv  sight 
As  I  woold  do  a  ba^lisk'a.    Thank  my  pity, 
if  thou  keep  thy  ears ;  hone'er,  I  will  take  order 
Your  practice  shall  be  silenc'd. 

Jiiet,  Gr.  I'll  eommil  Mm, 
Ifyou  will  have  me,  Sir. 

WeU.  That  were  to  Httle  purpose ; 
Hie  conscience  be  his  punishment. — Not  a  word, 
But  inslantlT  be  gone,  [Exit  Mahrall. 

Marg.  Oh,  my  poor  fiithec ! 

Aliw.  Say,  weep  not,  dearest,  though  it  shows 
jour  pity. 
What  IB  decreed  by  Heaven  we  cannot  alter : 
And  Heavea  here  gives  a  precedent,  to  leach  ua 
That,  when  we  leave  religion  and  turn  athdsts. 
Their  own  alrilities  leave  them. 

Lord  L.  Pray  you,  take  comfort ; 
1  will  endeavour  you  shall  be  his  EUardian 
In  his  distraction :  and  &r  your  6nd,  Mr.  Well- 
Ill  be  an  umjare  [bom, 
en  vou  and  this  the  ondonbted  h«r 

ne,  here 's  the  n 


That  I  muBl  fis  on. 

[  Takes  Lady  AllwohI'H's  kaiui 
Allvt.  What  you  shall  determine, 
My  lord,  I  will  allow  of. 

WeU.  'Tis  the  language 
That  I  speak  too ;  but  there,  is  something  else, 
Beside  the  possession  of  my  land 
And  payment  of  my  debts,  that  I  must  pi'aolise. 
I  had  a  reputation,  but  'twas  lost 
In  my  Ioibs  course ;  and,  lilt  I  redeem  it 
Some  noble  way,  I  am  but  half  made  up. 
It  is  a  time  of  action  ;  if  your  lordship 
Will  please  to  confer  a  company  upon  me 
In  your  command,  I  doubt  not,  in  my  service 
To  my  king  and  country,  but  I  shall  do  some- 
That  may  make  me  right  again.  [t?iing 

Lord  L.  your  suit  is  granted, 
And  you  lov'd  for  the  mo^n. 
Weil.  Nothing  wants  then, 

[Addressing  himself  lo  the  aadienie. 
Bat  your  allowance— and  in  that  our  all 
Is  comprehended ;  it  being  known,  nor  we, 
Nor  he  that  wrote  the  comedy,  can  be  free 
Without  your  manumisaion;  which,  if  you 
Grant  willingly,  as  a  fiiir  fevouc  due 
To  the  poet's  and  our  labours  (as  you  may. 
For  wa  despair  not,  gentlemen,  of  the  play) — 
We  jointly  shall  profess,  your  grace  hath  might 
'^-  --!Bch  us  actbn,  and  him  how  lo  write. 

[Exewxt. 


,  Google 


DOCTOR  AND  THE    APOTHECARY: 


A  UTTSIOAI.  EnTSRTAllTZaEHT, 


BY  JAMES    COBB,  Eb<i. 


nlroduced  Mr.Storaco  to  llie  public  aa 

[led  to  ridjcale  tbe 
ributtbecbaiacl 
s  compoeer;  and 

DRAMATIS 

Mr  Bodd- 

Mr  Kdly. 

Mr  Bannitlsr.Jun. 

Mr  Sedgmck. 

Mr  SueU. 

PERSONiE 

PERf,Z 

Anna 

iSABELLa 

Thekils* 

ACT  I. 
SCENE  I.— The  outside  of  THOMsao's  ifmifa. 


f  distant  hitls,  icitk  Ike  si 


Te[o.— Anna,  Js*EEi.i,A,  and  Ghzman. 
Now  the  sun  bo  faintly  siancing 

O'er  the  western  hiUaTiis  raj; 
Evening  shadows,  quick  advancing, 

Triompii  o'er  the  feding  day. 

Duet. — Anka  aiirf  Ibabei.!,*. 


Night's 


ns  are  now  delighted, 
lie  joUy  fellow's  noon. 
Thki, 
Evening  thus  oar  joys  uniting, 

To  her  power  duo  homage  pay; 

Mirth,  to  dance  and  song  inviting. 

Bids  us  hail  the  close  of  clay. 


Ifr  liirton. 

Mr'  Crouch. 
Miss  Rimanxtm 


Enter  Thomaso, 

Tlio,  What,  moping  yet,  my  frienu  Guiuian  ■! 
— For  ehame,  yoa  a  sailor,  and  carry  sorrow 
aboard!  .^iinib:  if  I  had  lost  a  mistress, — nay, 
had  it  been  my  wife, — 

The.  Well,  Sir! 

The.  I  think  1  coald  have  comibrCed  mysclt 
Ah,  captain,  how  far  preferable  are  the  charms 
of  peace  and  a  country  life,  to  all  the  busUa  and 
danger  of  a  campaign  ! 

j^r.  [t  nmy  be  so  1o  3^011,  Signor  Thomaso, 
who  slumber  in  the  inglorious  lap  of  peace :  but 
wat  is  my  element ;  glory  is  my  mistress ;  and  I 
have  courted  her  amid  the  cannon's  thunder. 

Tko.  Many  men  of  many  minda,  captain;  lot 
my  part,  I  always  preferred  a  more  quiet  kind  of 
courtship;  but  1  faith,  you  area  man  of  true  ^it 
lantry,  to  remain  so  partial  to  your  mistress,  after 
iiaving  lost  the  nse  of  a  leg  and  an  eye,  in  her 

Slur.  A  leg  and  an  eye  1  Paha,— trifles !  while 
my  honour,  a  soldier's  vital  spark,  has  escaped 
unhurt, — You  may  be  a  very  good  apothecary. 
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Siguor   I'hoinaso,  an<]  may  underatsnd   lotions 
and  potions ;  l)ot  aa  to  a  soimer's  honour 

'Fke.  Ah,  very  truo,  captain.    HeiBamosI  , 
vokmg  man,  ihoogh  he  is  my  husband.     For 
idianie,  etler  oar  good  triend,  Captain  Stucmwi' ' 
has  come  all  the  waytrom  Gerojany  to  marry 
daughter  Anna, 

Tho.  Nay,  I'm  sure,  the  captain  knows  I  nu 
no  harm.— Arina,  come  hither,  child,     [Aside,  m 
Ahna.]    Why  don't  you  smile  upon  your  hus- 
band, tbatis  to  he? 

dear  father,  persist  in 


Tho.  [Aside  £o  her.y  Psha!  how  can  yon  be 
BO  obstinate ! — though  the  captain  ie  not  very 
handsome,  he  is  very  rich.  'Tis  true,  he  is  rattier 
old;  but  Ihenyou  know  you  have  the  beller  chance 
of  being  a  widow  soon ;  and  as  Co  his  having  but 

you'lfhave  no  trouble  in  discovering  his  blind  side. 

Tke.  Lookje,  Anno,  you  know  my  way  of 
arguing,  and  so  dues  your  father.  It  is  mv  plea- 
sure that  you  marry  Captain  Sturmwald;  and 
nave  him  you  shall, 

Gaz.  Have  a  little  patience  with  her,  my  dear 
Madam, 

Anna.  Then  you  arc  resolved  to  render  me 
miserable! 

On  Love's  bless'd  altar  burns  the  flame, 
Whence  Hymen's  torch  should  kindle  bright 

To  bliss,  which  boasts  fiiir  vblue's  name ; 
It  casta  its  pure  and  radiant  light. 

But,  ah  !  should  avaiice  interposo. 
With  sordid  and  unhallowd  fires, 

The  proepecl  which  their  light  beslowa, 
RCTxmtance  and  despair  ii>spires. 

[Exe-aiit  Amnj,  Isabella,  aitd  Gtizman, 
into  the  house. 
.  Tlie,  Anna's  reluctance  is  certainly  owing  to 
that  impertinent  slut,  her  coutdn.  I'm  sure  she 
does  not  inherit  her  obstinacy  from  me.  When 
my  mother  proposed  a  husband  to  me,  I  gave  my 
consent  without  a  moment's  hedtation.  Didn't  1, 
my  dear  1 

Tho.  True,  my  Jove;  hut  then  I  had  not  lost 
any  of  my  iimbs  in  puraoit  of  glory,  hke  the  cap- 
lain.  [Aside  to  her. 

Stur,  I  was  thinking  whether  i  had  not  better 
talk  to  the  young  lady  myself 

The.  Tobesure;  how  the  deuce  else  are  you 
to  gain  her  consent  1 

Siur.  rtaitJi,  I  will.  She'll  find  me  very  enler- 
taining.  I'll  breakfast  with  her  lo-morrow,  and 
^ve  her  the  history  of  my  last  campidgn.  I'll 
come  early  in  the  morning,  that  I  tuBy  Uiieh  the 
daiT  before  dinner. 

The.  Hal  ha,  ha  I  [Exit  Theresa. 

,  Tho.  Well,  captain,  now  my  wife  is  gone,  I 
want  to  have  a  little  talk  nith  you  about  my  new- 
invented  miiacutous  drops,  as  1  call  them,  that 
cure  all  disorders. 

Stur.  Do  they  cure  gun-shot  wounds  1 

Tho.  Every  things 

Slur.  I  wish  tben  I  bad  had  a  bottle  in  that  en- 
gagement where  I  was  wounded  by  a  French 
dragoon  in  the  shoulder.    I'll  tell  you  how  it  hap- 

Tho.  Unfortunate  man  that  I  ami  He'll  talk 
like  my  wife.  [Aside. 

Stur.  We  were  fording  a  river,  and  I  was 
nbout  the  middle  of  the  slrcam— 


Tho  [Aside.]  He  wont  be  out  of  water  this 
half  hour. 

Slur.  A  scoundrel  French  dragoon,  upon  a 
black  horse— 

Tho,  A  gray  horse. 

S!«r.  Black— -black  as  jet. 

Tho.  I  beg  your  pardon,  captain,  it  was  a  gray 
horse.  1  have  heard  you  tell  the  story  twenty 
limes,  and  you  always  said  the  horse  was  gray. 
So  much  for  that.    Now  you  must  know,  my 

Siur.  You  have  hearf  me  tell  the  story  then  1 

3^,  Often — So  my  drops — 

Slur.  And  what  d'ye  think  of  itl 

Tho.  One  of  the  best  stories  I  ever  heard  in 

Stur.  I'm  very  glad  you  like  it.  I'll  tell  you 
another. 

TVio.  Curse  his  stories,  [Aside,]  To-morrow, 
caplain,  I  shall  be  happy  to  near  it. 

StuT,  Well  I  if  you  are  tired  of  my  company, 
I'll  go  and  get  a  bottle  of  good  wine,  to  make  me 
yeep  soundly;  and  so  adieu,  my  dear  fether-in- 


Tho,  Adieu,mydearson-in-law.  [jlei<fc,]  What 

a  cursed  bore  he  is  for  talking.  [Exit, 

Sltir.  A  good  kind  of  a  man  enough ;  but  can't 

bear  to  hear  any  body  talk,  esrcept  himself.  [Exit. 

The  sun  sets,  ajid  Tbomaso'e  shop  is  lighted  up. 

Eiiier  Carlos. 

Car.  When  will  thou  cease,  thou  pleaaing  pain, 

With  cruel  sway  to  rend  my  heart  J 

Yet,  though  of  torment  1  complain, 

Alas  I  I  fear  to  cure  the  smart. 

Enter  Juan,  viUh  a  guitar. 


Sighing  ni 
I'll  toll } 


I'll  toll  you  what  is  better  iitr; 
Call  good  humour  to  your  aid. 
And  p&y  the  lass  a  tune  upon  the  sweet 
guitar. 
If  a  heart  has  nature  dealt  her. 
Music's  charms  will  surely  melt  her; 
But  should  the  gipsy  answer.  No, 
Sing  tol  de  rol,  and  Id  her  go. 
Car.  f  Aside.]  Zounds !  1  see  some  one  at  the 
lor,    A  rival,  perhaps  I 

[  They  approoich,  each  leiih  his  hand  on  his 
^TDord,   till  Cahlos  perceives  it   to  be 

.  Carlos !  my  dear  boy,  how  d'ye  do  1 
I'm  heartily  glad  to  see  you— no,  i'falth, 
liink  again,!  am  not  glad  to  see  yon,  till  I 
know  what  brought  you  hither. 

Juan.  I  was  going  to  tell  you,  I  have  an  ap- 
pointment with  a  veiy  pretty  girl  in  this  house — 
"        "  '         "  [Aside. 


Juan,  So  I  an 
enough  to  wish  m 
.  Car,  Faith,  I 
happen  to  have  ai 


e  you  will  be  complaisa 
piyd  night. 

otry  to  deny  you.    But  1 
ation  here  myself.     You 


Jnan,  Tin 

my  signaT  tool    So  I'm 
you  will  be  complaisant  enough  to  wish  n 
good  night. 
Jiian,  Sir,  tlua  insult — 
Cor.  Insult,  Sir  I 

[Lotfing  their  hands  an  £heir  swo 
Juan.  Thoueh.  now  I  recollect  mvself,  perl 
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we  are  going  to  cut  throata  without 

There  are  two  fair  damsElsin  that  liouse.""  What 

IB  the  name  of  your  mistress  1 

Cut.  Addb,  the  daughter  of  old  Thomaio,  the 
apothecary ;  and  your  mistresa  is — 
Juan.  Isabellit !  her  laughing  little  couEin, 
Cor,  Then  I  am  glad  to  see  you^  after  ail ;  and 
yet  I  am  an  unlucky  dog,  Juan.    They  are  going 
to  marry  ray  dear  Anna  to  old  SturmwalJ,  the 
German  captain.    1  dare  not  acuuaint  my  father 
of  my  passion  for  her ;  you  know  he  and  Thomaao 
ace  the  bitterest  enemies.     Tho  only  ceaouice  lefl; 
ia,  to  carry  her  off;  and  I  have,  for  tliis  week  past, 
in  vain  songbt  nn  opportunity  of  seeing  her, 
Jvan.  Oh,  (he  devi! !    Old  Thomasi'a  raan,  to 

sbut  tiie  shop  up.    Stand  aside 

[Thomjso  H  man  skjila  -up  the  shop,  while 
they  talk  aside. 
Give  me  your  hand,  Carlos— you  shall  see  Anna, 
Bpeak  to  her,  and  carry  her  oft' this  night. 

Cot.  My  dear  Juan,  how  is  this  lo  bo  accom- 
plished t 

Juan.  The  first  thing  is  lo  get  the  old  fellow 
out  of  the  house. 

Cor.  And  hon  is  that  to  he  managed  1 
Juan.    Very  eaalls;— as  thus:    I'li  act  an  ok 
woman,  and  bring  him  down,  I'll  warrant  you 
\Knoiiks.'\  Say  noSiing,  and  stand  aside, 

[Knocks  louder 
[Thomaao  opens  tb£  wiitdow  and  looks  out 
Tho.  What  ihe  devil  is  all  that  noise  for  t 
Juan.  [Inajeignedvoiee.l  Pray,  is  this  Signo! 
Thomaso^sl 

Tho.  Why,  what  do  you  vrant  with  Signoi 
Thomasoijood  woman! 

Jiton,  The  sick  gentleman,  Signor,  at  the  neit 
ituijis  muoh  worse. 

Tko.  I'm  sorry  fi)r  it ;  I  vrish  the  gentleman 
had  been  ranch  worse  an  hour  ago ;  because  then 
1  could  have  attended  him;  but  at  present  I'l 
going  to  bed. 

Juan.  Dear  Signor,  yoa  wont  leave  the  poo 
man  to  the  mercy  of  an  ignorant  physician  1 
Tho.  Why,  who  attends  him  ^ 
Juan.  Dr.  Bilioso. 

Tlu>.  Then  (  give  hira  over.  Good  night  lo 
you,  good  woman.  [iSA,i(fs  the  loindoa. 

Car.  Our  plot  is  ruined. 
Joan.  Not  yet,  Carlos, 

[Knoefo  again,  still  louder. 
Tho,    [Again  opens  the  window.']    Zounds  1 
what's  the  matter  with  the  womanl    Go  about 
jour  business. 

Juan,  [Jj-oin  in  a  female  voice.}  The  sick 
man  has  heard  wonders  related  of  your  famous 
dnms,  Signor, 

Tho.  Ehl  whatl— Oh  ho!  he  has  heard  of  my 
drops.     WeU,  IVIadaml 

Juan.  And  be  wishes  you  would  come  to  him 
directly,  and  bring  a  bottie  in  your  poclcet. 

Tho.  Aye,  that  I  will — poor  soul !  poor  soul ! — 
PU  cure  him  in  sinte  of  his  physician.  [Calls 
vathin.]  Halloo !  Podro I  [TVJuan.J  I'llgowilh 
you,  gi>3d  woman ;  and  as  we  walk,  I'll  tell  you 
Eome  of  the  cures  I  have  performed,  I'll  wait  on 
you  instantly.  [Sliuts  the  window. 

Car.  This  is  a  prosperous  beginning,  Juan. 
Jaan.  Hush,  not  a  word — we  must  retire. 

[The;/ retire. 
Enter  TnOMASO,Ji-om  the  house. 
Tho.    And  BO,  good  woman,  you  say, — Hey 
dajc,,  she  is  gonel    The  poor  gentleman's  case  is 


urgent,  I  suppose— so  I'll  lose  no  time.  What  a 
pleasure  it  is  lo  attend  sensible  patients !  I  daru 
say,  he  is  a  shrewd  fellow,  by  his  wishing  lo  lij 
ray  drops.  [Exit  Thomascj. 

Juan.  Ha,  ha,  ha !    The  old  foi  is  fairly  ui>- 

Car.  But  how  are  we  to  get  into  the  house  1 

Juan.  The  dour  is  fest  Eh !  i'feilh  thb  shut- 
ter is  unbolted.  [Opens  part  qf  the  tkvtter.]  So 
we  will  e'en  get  in  at  the  shop  vrindow. 

Car.  My  best  friend ! 

[Goii^gtodimbinatthewindow. 

Juan.  Hold  I  let  me  rei^nnoitre  iirst.    I  know 


kind  Cupid  iisht  us  on  our  way ,' 
.  Fsha!  Zounda!  a  lantern  would  lightns 
much  better.  So,  rol  your  heroics,  and  follow  me. 
[Gets  in  at  the wiadout,  and  CiLB.i.osfollinii>. 

Enter  Sturmwald,  drunk. 

■ur.  Tol  de  rol,  de  rol— halt!    Stand  to  your 

i.  Captain  Sturmwald,     Do  my  eyes  deceive 

jiw,  or  have  tho  eneraj  besieged  ray  rather-in-Iavf's 

house,  and  made  a  practicable  breach  in  the  shop- 

wmdow'?    Who  the  devil  are  theyt — "Thiever" 

N<l    i'fail.h    that    i>nn't    hn 'Whn'.l    Ihinir  ^f  .t^. 


i'faith,  that 
ny  thing 


of  ai 


ire  gallants — have  at  you,  my  boys ;  I 
and  defend  my  father-in-ia'      '"'■  ' 
the  KindoiB,  he  slop).] 


[Going 
uthokTl 


a  prudent  general  should  know  wW  force  he  has 

to  contend  with — besides,  I  forget — old  Bolus  ia 

not  at  home— I  remember  1  met  hira  just  now — 

Egad,  I'll  go  and  fetch  him,  and  we'll  Gurpiiae  the 

enemy  together,— How  lucky  it  is  that  I   am 

sober  I    If  I  had  taken  the  other  bottle,  my  senses 

might  have  been  conftised;  but  now  I  am  cool 

and  collected.     Ah !  there  ia  nothing  like  driiil*- 

ing  in  moderation.  [Exit, 

SCENE  Il—TTie  inside  of  TiiouilBo's  Shop. 

Enter  Juan  and  Caklos. 

Cor.  Hush  I  tread  aoftly,  for  your  life, 

Juan.  Why,  what  are  you  afraid  ofl 

Cor,    If  Thomaso  should   return!   and  then. 

Juan,  Perhaps  what  1  Why,  your  whole  con. 
■etsadon  is  composed  of  ifs — huts — perhapsea — 
ind  supposes— a  mere  vocabulary  of  doubta. 

Cor  Hark !  I  hear  Anna's  voice — the  sonitd 
tranapoils  me.    Oh,  Juan,  I  scarcely  know  where 

Juan.  Why,  then,  I'll  tell  you,— This  is  an 
apothecary's  shop;  it  is  dark,  and  you  aro  sur- 
rounded with  phials,  therefore  lake  care  you  break 
lone— Those  are  stairs  before  us,  and  lead  to  the 
■oom  where  our  dear  girls  are— 1  shall  go  np  first, 
ind  you  may  follow,  unleaa  you  prefer  staying 
here— Ihave  now  given  you  full  information,  and 
po  come  along.  [Exeunt 

SCE.yE  til— A  Ream  in  Thomaso's  «(M«*. 
The  Moon  is  seen  through  a  window. 

Duet.— Anna  and  Isabella. 
Two  maidens  sat  complaining. 

And  mourn'd  their  hapless^ot 
The  pangs  of  absence  pining, 

Eaiih  by  her  love  forgot. 
On  every  former  token 

Of  love,  while  6ncy  hung, 
Of  vows  so  sweet,  yet  broken. 

They,  deofdy  aghing,  sung. 
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At  every  sound  they  hear, 

With  fond  alarm  they  start  j 
Alternate  hope  and  fear, 

Now  joy,  now  pain,  impart. 
But  by  each  sound  misguided, 

Alas,  they  only  find 
Their  learsj  their  sighs,  derided, 
By  mocking  nun  and  wind. 

On  every  former,  Sfi. 
Anna.  Isabella,  'tis  a  whole  week  since  I 
ny  Carlos.     How  can  ha  say  he  lovea  me,  and 
ret  suffer  them  lo  many  me  to  this  iialeful  Ger- 
nan  ofHcer? 


i\  your  mother  is 


0  bed 


u  And  do  you  think  my  Carkis  has  reallj 


forsaken  me?  My  Carlos,  did  I  say — Yes,  I  vrill 
repeat  it — My  heart  yields  lo  the  fond  delusion  of 
my  (ongue;  and  I  tfiink  I  love  him  better  every 
lime  I  call  him  mine.  [Exit. 

Isabella  alone. 

Poor  Anna !  I  love  her  sincerely,  and  yet  I  am 
not  sorry  she  is  sone— I  think  Juan  must  he  here 
soon — and— and  perhaps  our  conveiHation  would 
bo  very  uninterestjug  to  her. 

Re-enter  Anna. 

Anna.  Oh,  Isabella,  I'm  frighlened  out  of  my 
vrils.  Two  men  have  got  into  the  house;  and  1 
think  it  is  your  lover  and  mine. 

Isa.  Well,  mydear,ttndwhat  istheresoalarm- 
tng  in  all  that? 

Enter  Caelos  and  Juan. 


Still  r  through  Sorrow's  tedious  night, 

Hope's  friendly  star  discern ; 
On  that  1  fii  my  anxious  eye 

Until  my  love  return. 
By  Jeafousy's  pernicious  power. 

Untainted  are  my  sighs ; 

Confiding  in  my  Juan's  truth. 

My  fondest  wishes  rise. 

sail  1  through  Sorrow's,  &c. 
Tho.  [  W'tliout.]  Hey,  Guzman !  Pedro !  wl 
the  devil  are  yel 

Re-enter  Caelos,  Juan,  and  Anna. 
Anna.  Oh,  Isabella,  my  father  is  come  ho] 


Cat.  I 


.r  Anna 


Anna.  Ah  I  [Screams^ 

Juan.  My  dear  Isabella  1 

Isa,  Hush !  you'll  wake  your  mother. 

fCiKLOs  sAows  Anna  a  marriaee-amtTocl 

The.  [Within.]  Annal  what's  the  matt«r 
Jiild? 

Isa.  My  fiousin  was  fiighlened  at  something 
but  I  am  sure  there  was  no  reason  to  be  afraid. 

Anno.  Do  you  know,  Isabella,  this  unreason 
»ble  creature  haa  brought  me  a  marriage-contract, 
and  would  have  me  seize  Ibis  moment  to  elope 
with  him  I 

Car.  [To  Isabella.]  And  do  you  know, 
Madam,  this  unreasonable  creature  hesitates, 
though  she  promised  me  long  ago  to  elope,  when- 
ever I  could  find  an  opportunity. 

Juaai.  Psha!  Marry  lirst,  and  dispute  aiier- 
wards;  that  would  be  much  more  in  the  common 
order  of  ihinga,— Come  my  dear  Isabella,  let  us 
•et  them  a  good  eiamprfe;  leave  dissimulation  to 
knaves  and  coquettes,  and  lead  up  the  dance  of 
Hymen  as  first  couple, 

laa.  Why,  if  I  were  sure  you  would  never  wish 
lo  change  partners — 

Car.  ConMder,mydearAnna,  themomentsfly, 
Isa,    [Peejring  thrmigh  the  key-hole.]    I  vow, 

Smr  mother  is  not  in  bad  yel— [3^  Anna.] 
way,  away  instantly,  and  leave  me  to  keep  her 
Sulci;  I'll  follow  you  directly.  [Eieunf  Amna, 
JSL03,  and  Juan.]  I'll  sing,  that  she  may  sus- 
poct  nothing. 

Ye  hours  that  part  my  love  and  me, 

And  slow  with  envy  creep. 
The  dawn  of  bliss  obscured  by  clouds 
Of  doubt^  in  vain  ye  keep. 


all  the  doors  ai. 

Car.  And  our  retreat  cut  off 
lia.  Then  We  are  lost 

Juan.  No,  feith,  I'm  afraid  we  are  all  found. 
Where  can  we  hide  ourselves  l 
Isa.  Go  into  our  chamber. 
Anna,  My  6ther  is  now  at  the  chamber-door. 
Cor.  In  here,  then. 

[Goin^  into  Thkhesa's  chamber. 
Anna.  That's  my  mother's  room, 
Isa.  We  are  in  luck.    My  uncle,  in  his  hurry 
to  visit  his  palient,  haa  left  the  door  of  his  study 
open.    In,  m,  directly.    [Exeunt  Cahlos,  and 
Juan  into  the  closet.]    Here  comes  your  father. 
TnoMAso  and  Stukmwald. 
lal  Theresa!  Isabella!   there  are 
thieves  in  the  house. 

Thieves !  blessme.  Sir,  whalshall  wedo? 
Taiie  'em,  to  be  aura;  take  'em,  dead  or 

Enter  Thehesa. 
77ie.  What's  that  you  say.— Thieves  in  our 

Tho.  The  captain  saw  them  get  in.  He'Ii  tell 
you  thfl  whole  story. 

Stur.  That  Iwill,  witha  great  dealof  pleasure* 
As  I  was  coming  from  the  tavern,  where  I  hafl 
been  drinking  a  glass  in  moderation,  as  sober  as  1 
-m  now— I  saw  two  men  gettmg  into  my  faUier- 
i-law  s  house.     What's  to  be  done,  thought  I; 


Aside.]    That  you  had 

believe. 

wnfrM!  Jrom  Anna's 


Vol,.  I. . 


3N 


Tho.  Oh!  certainly, 
'nough  lo  stagger  you,  I 
The,  [Taking  the 
tidcel.]  Yes,  and  here  is  enough  to  stagger  us 
.11.  This  paper  explains  to  me,  that  these  thieves 
re  of  Cupid's  gang;  gentlemen  who  commit  sen- 
timental robberies  on  the  hearts  of  young  ladiea. 
There,  Thomaso,  read  that  I  [  Givee  the  cantract. 
Tho.  What  do  I- see!  a  contract  of  marriage 
betwean  my  daughter  and  Carios  1 

Slur.  Carlos  I  What  the  devil  I  the  enemy  sui- 
■ise  us  in  our  own  camp!  Egad,  we'll  hold  a 
unoil  of  war  immediately ;  I  have  something  in 

my  head 

Tho.  [Mitle.]  Yc6,rathermorethanyouou^ht 

The.  I  tell  you,  I  am  sure  young  Carlos  is  in 
the  house. 

Stur.  lahel  Why,  then,  we'll  break  up  the 
council.— Bi!«n.'  horida  bella!  is  our  resolve- 
md  so  let  us  search  for  the  enemy. 

[Going  to  open  TnEHEaA'a  chamber-door 

The.  Bless  me,  Captain  Sturmwald— do  voi; 
:now  that  is  my  chamber! 

Stur.  Weil,  my  dear  mother-in-law ;  and  is  noi 
lady's  chamber  the  most  Ukely  place  to  find  t 
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man  ot  gallantry'!    However,  I'll  wheel  to  Ihe 
right  about,  if  you  please. 

[Goes  to  Thom43o's  dosel-ihor. 

The.  Stop,  captain ;  no  person  ever  enters  that 
closet  but  myself— "Tis  there  where  I  compose 
my  mirBculous  drops. 

Stur.  Ay,  ay,  1  understand  you— 'Tis  your 
hocus  pocas  shop. 

no.  No,  Sir,  'tis  my  miracle  shop, 

Slw.  Yourmagaaneforthedealruotivsanimu- 

ITio.  My  laboratory  for  the  arcana  of  the  Ma- 
lEtia  Medica.  'Tis  the  Templa  of  Health;  and 
the  rosy  Goddess  hersslf  presides  over  my  pestle 
and  mortar. 

Simr.  A  small  room  for  (he  Temple  of  Health, 
I  think,  and  rather  dark.— Suppose,  father-in-law, 
instead  of  confining  the  poor  Goddess  of  Health 
to  her  room,  you  were  to  let  her  visit  some  of  your 
patients  1 

T/io.  You  may  sneor  as  you  please,  Captain 
Slurmwald ;  I  have  the  key  of  that  closet  in  my 
pocket,  and  there  it  shall  remain — So  let  us  finish 
a  fooHsh  adventure,  by  wishing  each  other  a  good 

'lie.  I  shall  take  you  with  me,  young  ladies, 
to  prevent  further  accidents.  Captain  Sturmwald, 
where  will  you  sleep  1 

Slur,  Nowhere,  Madam — i  suspect  the  enemy 
IS  in  ambuscade.  I  will  be  the  centinel  of  the 
night— Rest  securely,  while  I  guard  you— Here 
I  take  my  post,  and  shalt  be  on  the  watch,  in  case 
the  enemy  should  make  a  sally. 

Tko.  Well,  captain,  I  have  no  objection.  Here 
is  (be  key  of  tiio  house,  in  case  you  choose  to  re- 
frmh  yourself  with  a  vralk  in  the  morning. 

[flange  up  the  key. 


Bi-.i  see  the  moon,  ascending  high, 
Reigns  the  empress  of  the  aky ; 
And.  in  the  zenith  of  her  power, 
Preside'fl  o'er  midnight's  solemn  hour. 
The.        You  must  Irid  adieu—      [5^  Anna, 
Yes,  Miss,  so  must  you^^ 

[T^jIsABELIii, 

Amia  if-  Isa.  Must  we  bid  adieu  1 

Whereibre  should  we  parti 
Spare  my  aching  heart. 
rho.       Come,  let's  go  to  bed ; 
Spare  my  aching  head. 
Star.        Let  him  go  to  bed ; 

Spare  his  aching  head. 
AU.  Bid  adieu! 

[Exit  Ther.  with  Anna  and  Isa. 

[EiBtmi  Thomabo  and  Guzman  at  the  door 

in  the  middls qf  llie  Scene,andS'j^nBMv/iLo 

places  himself  tm  a  aiMh,  fts/iire  Thomaso's 


ivl'm 


.Slur.  Come  or.,  my  boys, 

Though  you're  as  brave  as  Alexander, 
— Hewho!  [Yaiemng.] 

On  my  giwrd  here  am  I. 
I  fear  no  ambush,  no  ent 
No  one  shall  catch  old  S; 


Juan  and  Carlos  come  out  qftbe  closet. 
Car.  Softly,  softly— First  let  us  secure  the  key 
if  the  shop-door,  to  let  ourselves  out. 

[Takes  the  key. 
."unn.  That  this  old  remnant  of  mortality 
;hould  think  of  rivalling  a  young  fellow,  with  bis 
ive  senses  in  perfection  I 

Car.  But  lo  our  plot,   good  Juan— our  plot. 
We  have  no  time  to  lose. 

Juan.  'Faith,  that 's  very  true — So  in  you  must 
go,  nw  old  commander. 

[  They  wheel  the  couch  into  ThOMaso's  doeet 
Car.  Bacchus  now  his  nap  is  taking ; 
But  his  power  can  ne'er  subdue 
Watchful  Love,  who,  ever  waking. 

Bids  the  sleeping  sot  adieu, 

Bacchus  should,  on  Venus  waiHng, 

Hold  the  cup  with  bended  knee ; 

None  but  fools,  his  worth  o'er-rating, 

With  the  servant  make  too  free. 

IJuAN  cornea  out  qf  the  closet,  and  frHngJ 

v:itk  him  Sturmwald's  cloak,  hat.  and 

Duet.— Carlos  and  Jvtan. 
Bacchus  now  his  nap  is  taking ; 

Watchful  Love,  who,  ever  wakiufi, 
Bids  the  sleeping  sot  adieu.         [Exeunt. 

ACT  ir. 

SCENE  I.— The  oatside  qf  Dfl,  Belioso'e 


Enter  Guzman  and  Perez. 
!.  But  prav,  Perez,  is  Doctor  Bilioso  in- 
formed of  bisson's'attachmentto  my  cousin  Annal 
Per.  Oh.  dear,  no.  My  old  master  hales  Signer 
Thomaso  to  that  degree,  that  he  would  rather  ses 
'--s  son  hanged,  than  married  into  the  family. 

dfuz.  Though  unacquainted  with  poor  Carlos, 
I  sympathiTe  with  him — had  my  Leonora  lived — 
Per.  Ah !  but  she  is  gone — and  your  honour 
has  been  doleful  and  dumpish,  as  one  may  say 
ever  since  you  came  home  from  sea.  Oh,  T  love 
to  hear  vou  talk  of  oki  stories — you  make  me  so 
melancholy  and  so  happy,  that  I  cry  by  the  hour 
together. 

Guz.  Poor  fellow! 
"ind  pray,  go 

royaging  a&i , 

fighting  the  £gerine8,  was  not  you  now  and  then 
f^htened  loo  much  to  think  of  your  love! 

Qus.  No,  Perez — pure  love  purifies  the  soul 
im  every  base  alloy. 
Let  angry  Ocean  to  the  sky. 

In  proud  despite  his  billows  roll ; 
Let  Ihanders  to  his  threats  reply, 

Fear  is  a  stranger  to  my  soul. 
Within  the  heart  which  Love  illumes, 

And  blesses  with  his  sacred  rays. 
If  meaner  pasdon  e'er  presumes. 
It  fades  before  the  hallovfed  blaze. 


Within  the  heart,  -ifw.     [Ei% 
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EnUr  Dr.  Bilioso. 

Dr.  Bit.  WbaC  a  cursed  neighbourhood 
for  a  pbyMcian  to  live  in !  No  such  thing 
aatiuoa,  or  a  fit  of  the  gout,  to  be  met  with  from ' 
year's  end  to  year's  and.  ■  All  the  villagers  are 
Ruch  a  aetof  dkmQ'd,  vulgar,  hetdlhy  dogs — never 
have  tbe  pleasure  »f  seeing  a  meagre,  bilioaB  gen- 
■Uemah-like  man  vrithm  len  miles  of  the  pkae.— 
Haw  comfailable  it  would  be  to  live  at  Conalanli- 
no|^  where  the  plague  rages  alt  ihe  year?— 
'AJtd^ttieM  people  laugh  more  here  than  4ii  aUi 
S^'tesidea,^Ah :  Idon'l  like  laughing.  WeU^ 
Perex— any  body  ill  this  mamingl 

Per..  [Sjg-ftmff.]  No,  Sir,all  well; 

"h'.Bil.  Ay— andwillmmainBoaBlangBS'thiiB 

(;uy  fine  weather  last8-:-no  chance  of  another 
U«nza— I,  who  am  the  phyaidan,  am  the  only: 
dc£  mail  in  the  ^rish. 

Per.  Yea,  your  worship  seems  stuck  Up  here 
by  way  of  a  medical  acaretrow,  to  tighten  away 
sickneeiL 

Dr.  BiL  Or  rather,  likeanelectdcalconductor, 
-1  aavethe  neighbourhood  from  danger,  by  attract-: 
— Ah!  1  loettheonlygood  patienti 
end  Alvarez— aa  fine  a  corpulent 
— inactive  subject  as  a  physician  would  wish  for.  - 
What  with  repletion,  and  want  of  eEeicise,  the; 
good  soul  was  always  ailing.  I  had  great  eipec- 1 
tationa  from  him — but  he  grew  stingy  as  he  grew  • 
rich — avarice  produced  ab&nence,  and  he  starved 
away  the  only  hopea  I  had  leli> 

Per.  There'a  the  traveller  who  was  taken  ill 


'.  alone.    Come,  n< 


plaguy 
mfluen 


I  had,  ii 


either  nay, 


them 

Dr.  Bit,  Ay,  the  only  person  I  have  at  present 
under  my  care,  and  he  is  a  foreigner- 
would  have  behaved  ao  civilly  aa  to  lie 
Wot  got  well,  I  hope? 

Per.  Yes,  so  they  say — the  apothecary,  Tho-| 
niaso,  was  ?ent  for  to  him  laat  night 

Dr.  Bit.  What  1  sand  for  my  enemy — my  an 
tagonist,  Thomaso,  the  apotheeary'  A  man  of 
honour  would  have  sooner  died  under  his  physi 
dan's  hands,  than  have  played  Kim  suih  a  Inck 

Per.  And  he  took  some  of  Thomaso's  quack 
medicine. 

Dr.  BU.  O  curse  bis  quack  medicine — I  hat" 
idl  violent  remedies — they  make 

"- '  —      Theyeither  kill  o 

sr  nay,  one  loses  the  patient.  i 

r'er.  And  so  "Thomaso — 
Dr.  Ba.  Oh  rot  hini— 111  go  to  the  rascally 
quack  directly ;  my  patients  are  my  property — 
and  shall  I  tamely  sufler  my  property  to  be  taken 
firora  me  1  I'll  (roance  the  cfc^.  Bo,  no,  if  a  doc- 
tor's ^tients  are  permitted  to  ^ip  through  his 
■fingers,  and  get  virellby  stealth,  there 's  an  end  to 
all  law  and  justice.  [Ej^eiirtl. 

SCENE  11— A  Boom  m  Thomaso's  Bouse. 

Enter  Thomaeo.  ■ 
Ttio.  Ah  lla!  the  captain  off  already— I  did'nt 
eipect  be  bad  shaken  off  the  effects  of  last  night's 
So^.  quite  so  soon.     1  can  hardly  reconcile  it  to 
myself  to  sacrifice  poor  Anna  to  snch  a  sot.     My 
'ts  against  it,  and  whispers  aye— 
e  t^ks  so  much  loader  than  my 
ao  there 's'an  end  of  the  matter. 
Enter  Juan  [behind,]  disguieed  aa  Stuehwald, 
and  Cahlos  disguised  as  a  notary,  wfto  listens 
at  ihe  comer  qfthe  trxne. ' 
Juan.  [in.  a  hoarse  noice.l  Father-in-law,  good 
morning  to  yoa. 


but  then  n 


The.  Eh  I  what  I  bless  my  soulj  son-in-law, 
how  do  ye  dol  There  seems  to  be  a  wonderful 
change  in  your  voice. 

^on.  All  the  eiieclH  of  last  night. 

Tho.  I  suppose  so — a  tiolent  cold,  no  doabt — 
my  drops  are  remarkably  good  for  the  voice, 

Juan.  No,  no,  never  mind — I'll  tell  you  a 
story— 

Tho.  I'd  rather  jiou'd  lei 
— one  spoonful  wijl  be  e      ^ 
wonderful  remedy^I  have  it  here  in  this  closet, 

Juan.  Curse  your  drops.—I  am. sure  the  lovew 
of  your  ijauehlei- and  niece  are  now  in  the  Jiouso. 
, ,  3^0,  Well,  captain,  perhaps  you.  know  best — 
but,  upon  my  aoul,  I  don't  believe  a  word  tii  the 
-atter.   .Now^  let  me  fetch  a  bottle  of  drops. 

Jiuin. :  JMy  jealousy  is  alarm'cf,  Sii—and  I  must 
be  your  son-in-law  this  morning,  or  not  at  all — 
No  repljl  I  have  brought  this  gentleman  with 
nie;  be  is  my  notary,  aiul  has  drawn  up  a  mar- 
riage-contract So  call  Jour  wife  and  me  bade ; 
let  us  sign  and  seal,  and  tiien  to  cbuich  immedi- 

Tho.  Well,  but  Captain— 

.Atan,  I'm  commanding  ofiicer  to-day;  so  no 
nore  words,  &ther-in-law.  [ExU  Thomaso.]  Ha, 
ha,  ha  I  Well,  Carlos,  bow  have  I  imitated  the 
old  German  captain  t 

Car.  To  a  miracle,  i  wish  1  may  play  my  part 


'ell. 


Feha !  what  difficulty  is  there  in  it— the 
old  folks  will  take  you  for  the  notary  who  has  pre- 
pared the  contract  of  marriage  between  Anna  and 
Sturmwald;  instead  of  that,  you  will  aubatitute 
the  other  contract,  in  which  your  own  name  is 
inserted.    But  here  they  come. 

Enter  Thomaso,  Thehesa,  and  Anna. 
Anna.  No,. nothing  shall  shake  my  constancy — 
every  obstacle  you  raise,  serves  but  to  increase 
my  affecUon, 

heals,  bestowing 


Their  infiue 
Perfect  its  c! 


nthcj 


Their  fervid  glow  applying. 

Destroy  th«r  hv'nte  tlowei. 
The  love-aick  heart  requiring 

Continual  bliss  desiring, 

Yet  sickens  with  excess. 
The  fond,  the  secret  tear, 

Sott  passion  keeps  alive ; 
The  breath  of  doubt  and  fear. 
Like  zephyrs,  lads  it  thrive. 
Juan.  Well,  Signer  Thomaso,  have  you  look'd 
or  the  contract  1 

Tha.  I  have;  and  find  it  parfiatly  right. 

Juan.  Very  well;  but  wbere'a  Isabella? 

The.  Oh,  I'll  call  her.— Isabella  1— but  I  assure 

you  I  would  not  trust  her  with  any  body  else. 

Enter  Isabella, 

Isa.  My  dear  Juan,  what  means 

Juan.  {Aside  to  her.]  Hush,  my  love— ask  no 
questions — persuade  Anna  to  sign  that  paper-  it 
is  a  contract  of  marriage  between  her  and  Carioe, 
who  you  see  personates  the  notary. 

[Carlos  offers  the  eaitlract  to  ANNA,  wA« 
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Anna.  No,  notWngshall  induce  me  to  aign  this 
nsted  paper.  Oh,  Carlos,  why  are  you  Dot  here 
H>  snatch  me  from  irapendina  ruin  1 

TVio,  Daughter,  do  not  oSlige  me  to  eiert  my 

The.  Let  her  beware  of  my  ttuthoritj,  whieh  is 
much  greater. 

Juan.  Psha,  pslia !  persuasion  is  better  than 
authority.  Let  her  cousin  talk  to  her.  [Isabella 
Mftispers  Ahms.]  These  ^a  know  tlie  way  to 
each  other's  hearts;  there— oiother-in-law,  you 
■ee,  she  hangs  out  a  smile  of  truce  already. 

The.  My  dear  daughteri  you  transport  me  t 

Juan.  Come,  Wgn  your  consent  to  the  nrnr- 


knowmg  what  you  mean  1 
Cor.  What  I  mean  I 

Juan,  If  yoii  put  hini  in  a  passion,  take  care 
of  youraelf;  he  is  the  most  choleric  fellow— you 
W  better  sign  at  once. 

Car.         This  marriage  article,      [3b  Teomjeo. 
In  every  particle, 
la  free  from  flaw,  Sir; 
1  know  what's  law,  Sir. 
Zounds,  Sir,  my  character  none  shall  accuse ! 
Behold  this  artifice,  true  love's  devising, 

[Tb  Anna,  aside. 
Your  CarioB  thus  to  all  but  you  lijsguiaing ; 
Witness — Thomaao  my  ^ill  dares  abuse. 

(To  JUAM. 

ending ; 
^  .  'o  Anna,  aside. 
On  that  alone  success  is  now  depending. 

Throughout  this  nation,   [TbTBOHJSo, 
High  my  reputation. 
For  law  precision  is, 

In  bonds,  conveyances,  d'ye  mind, 

Kind  fortune  see,  at  length,  our  prayers  heeding, 
Relenting,  gives  us  promise  of  succeeding. 

[To  Ann/,  aside. 
In  this  transaction  [To  TnoMASo. 

The  law  is  my  friend ; 
I'll  bring  my  action, 
"WhiM  you  muBt  defend. 
[THOMAS0,jVig-Wenerf,  signs  Ike  contract. 
Juan,  Come,  come,  now  all  'a  finished,  let  us 
ai^  to  church, 

Tfte.  Well,  I'll  be  with  you  in  a  moment, 

[Exit. 

Car.  [Ajtideio  Joan,]  For  heaven's  sake  Juan, 

kt  us  be  gone.     If  Slurmwald  should  wake,  we 

Juan.  [Aload.]  I  beg  your  pardon  for  detain- 
ing you.  Mr.  Notary,  conduct  these  ladies  to  my 
IloDse,  and  I'll  follow  you  immediately. 

yJreuni  Anna,  Isabella,  and  Caelos. 
top!  stay— What,  without  my  wife's 

Stur,  [in  (As  closet]    Halloo!  death  and  fury ! 


—Why,  you  forget  you  a 

Juan.  [In  his  natural  twice.]  Egad,  so  I  do- 
>ut  I  am  so  interested  in  this  business. 

'fho.  And  you  have  recovered  your  yrace  loo 

Juan.  [Resaming  his  hoarse  voice.]  ISo,  fait 
think  I  m  as  hoarse  as  ever. 

SlJiT.  Thomaso !  Signer  T' 

Tho.  'TisUiecaptam'svoii 
in  algua^  myself,  and  make 


Slur.  Signor 

Juan.  Have  a  littie  patience,  [.dsirfe.]  What 'a 

to  be  donel    If  1  attempt  the  door  I  meet  the  al- 

guazil.     I  must  e'en  tiy  this  chamber-window. 

[Pulls  qfSTVBiiwn,i>'s  hat, cloak, and  patch; 

throins  them  down  at  the  closet-dBOr,  and 

then  goes  into  Thekesa's  chamber. 

Re-enter  Thomaso. 
3Tto.  An  alguazU  will  be  here  presently,  and 
then,  Mr.  Scoundrel— [Sfees  the  dook  and  patch.] 
Hey-day !  what 's  all  this  1  [  Takes  them  up. 

Slur.  [In  the  closet.]  Will  iioiKidy  hear  me ! 
The.  It  is  Sturmwald !   Oh,  my  mind  misgives 
me.  [Ooing  to  the  door. 

[He  hears  the  noise  of  phials  breaking  in 
Ike  closet,  and  rushes  in, 
Re-enier  Thomaso  and  Stormwald. 
Tho.  All  my  phials  of  drops  broken!   Lei  me 
fell  you,  Captain  Slurmwald. 

Slur.  Zounds!  Sir,  you  shall  (ell  me  nothing 
but  what  I  deare  to  know.  I  say,  Sir,  how  did  1 
come  in  that  closet  1 


erl 


I  want  lo  ask 


Ihe  devil  ai 

StUT,  Why.  you  dirty  scrap  of  an  apothecary, 
how  dare  you  laugh  at  me  thus  1 

3Tio,  I  laugh !  Look  at  the  bottles  you've  broke 
~I  believe  I  ^all  never  laugh  again. 


-.  Yon  a 


'  all  ii 


epiot- 


ucklcd  snakes,  and 


abuse  me;  but  I'll  be  r 

thunder!  to  make  a  jest  of  me,  who  have  fbugt 

in  sixteen  dificrent  batties  I  Did  you  know  Ihat  %- 

Tho.  Yes,  you  have  oflen  fold  me  the  naiM 
of  them  all.     But  do  you  hear  me,  captain. 

Star.  I'll  hear  nothing  but  revenge.     '^ 

me  up  in  a  dark  closet,  among  pi-''-'  — 
Bluffed  alligators;  me,  who  £ive  mcu  nuiiuoi  u.o 
and  smoke,  who  have  fought  for  every  piince  in 
Europe  by  turns,  and  always  had  the  honour  to 
be  wounded !  Who,  to  this  hour,  bear  the  tro- 
phies of  war  in  every  limb,  and  rejoice  in  the 
aches,  the  cramps,  and  the  twinges  of  glory  I 
TaEBES*  enters,  and  Thomaso  explains  to  her, 
in  dumb  skow,  iBka£  has  passed. 

The.  I  am  ,Burej  captain,  I  don't  wonder  at 
your  being  angry  with  Oiy  husband— -he 's  a.  pmi 
blundering  creature,  as  I  often  fell  him. 

"         ■  '    knows,  I  never  mean  lo 


Kndhi 


I'vet 


The.  Psha  I  ,        , 

alguaril,  and  seek  for  the  rogues  that  have  stolen 
our  two  girls,  do.  {Exit  Thomaso.]  Come,  cap- 
tain, suppose  you  and  I  follow  him  1  For  my  sake, 
be  patient.    The  brate  never  refiise  the  requesla 
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Sfur.  Never;  and  to  prove  it,  I'll  teO  yoa  a 

Btury  ol'whal  happened  when  Iwas  in  Germany, 

[ExeKnt. 

Juan  tomes  softly  out  of  Theresa's  room,  in 
loomun's  dotkes. 

Juan.  This  confounded  vrindow  k  Mo  closely 
barred  even  for  a  moase  to  creep  through.  How- 
ever, in  thia  disguise,!  think  I  Ehall  get  oft' undis- 
covered ; — or,  if  I  should  he  questioned,  III  pass 
for  a  patient  come  to  ask  Thomaso's  advice. 

Dr.  Bil.  [Speaking  to  a  ServaTit  as  he  comes 
on.]    Don't  tell  me— -I  Bay  he  is  at  homo,  and  I 


Imaelfl 


„  ,  !rdon;vi 
10  feel  yoQt  puis 
^  Attempting  to  ti 
Juaa  [Siruggling.i   ZoundB  I  I  shall  be  dif 
J     'IstrS.]    Dei     "■ 


[Attempting  to  take  Jo is'b  hand. 
.     mgglingJ]   Zounc 
covered.   [Aai&.]   Dear  Sir,  pray  let 


Cor.  Well,  Isabella,  any  news  of  J  uan  ? 

Isa.  Alasi  none — Every  human  being  thai 
passed  at  a  distance,  did  my  pUant  fency  conjure 
up  into  a  likeness  of  Juan, 

Cor.  The  riang  ground,  on  the  left  hand, 
commands  a  proapect  of  the  road.— Let  me  try 
■hether  friendship  cannot  see  more  dearly  than 


agitated  me. 


the  arm.     Pray,  wJiat  is  your  i 

coovplaint  is  against  Thomaeo,  w 
loor  friend  of  mine. 


plabt,  Ma 

Juan,  a 
tas  killed  i 

Or.  Bii.  Oh,  be  has  dc__   „.    „ 

has  taken  a  patient  away  rrooi  me,  after  I  ha 
given  him  over.  So,  if  he  recoveiB  the  man,  h 
niins  iny  reputation.  There 's  ui  unfeeUng  Moun 
drel  fijr  you  I 

Juan.  Ah,  you  and  I  mean  the  same  peraon- 
the  poor  gentleman  at  the  next  inn.— But  Tho 
niaso's  drops  hava  done  for  bini — my  poor  friend 

Dr,  Bit.  I'm  heartily  glad  of  it — very  sorry  foi 
it,  I  mean.  I  thank  you  for  the  news,  however. 
How  I  have  Uiat  rogue  Thomaso  in  my  gripe. 

Juan,  Lose  no  lime,  Sir,  but  get  an  offieer  im- 
mediately, and  secure  Thomaso, 

Or.  BU.  That  I  will,— Ay,  ay—  [Going. 

Juan.  Surely,  Sir,  you  wfll  hava  the  gallantry 
to  conduit  me  safe  out  of  this  house— if  I  should 
be  insulted, 

Dr.  Bit.  Insulted!  Lord,  Ma'am,  there's  no 
danger  of  that.  Nature  has  futnisM  you  with 
such  powers  of  defence ;  united  the  charms  of  your 
sei  li>  the  strength  of  ours.  You  are  a  glass  of 
Nature's  choicest  cordial,  Madam ;  sweet  i  ' 
strong  at  the  aame  time. 

[Exit,  leading  Juan 

SCENE  ni.~A  Wood;  a  Village  seen  throi. 
the  Trets. 
Enter  Anna  and  Cablos. 
Car.  Consider,  my  dear  Anna,  we  have  your 
father's  signature  to  our  contract  of  marriage. 

Anna.  But  wili  he  give  his  voluntary  consent 
to  what  has  been  procured  by  artifice  'i 
Car.  Fear  nothing,  mj  dear;  trust  ti 
Amibelovedl  Can  jrou  refiisel 
*  '"T '.  my  heart  for  pity 


Warns  us  where  our  danger  lies. 
Ah !  there 's  ruin  in  delay ; 
Lovely  Anna !  let's  away. 


Ic 

Anna.  Are  not  me  a  couple  of  wild  girls,  Isar 
belU?  ^ 

Jea,  Not  incorrigible,  my  dear  cousin,  however ; 
we  have  pursued  a  very  elfectual  mode  of  taming 
onraelves, — by  getting  married. 

Anna.  To  be  sure,  we  have  uttered  the  fatal 
yes. 

Isa,  The  fetal  yes!  Why,  my  dear,  do  you 
think  our  lovers  are  such  fools,  as  to  think  the 
better  or  the  worse  of  our  aflection  for  them,  be- 
cause we  have  said  yes7 

How  mistaken  is  the  lover. 

Who  on  words  builds  hopes  of  bUss ! 
And  fondly  thinks  we  love  discover. 

If  perchance  we  answer  Yes. 
Prompted  often  by  discretion 

Is  the  seeming  kind  expression. 
When  the  tongue,  the  heart  beWing, 

Dares  not  venture  on  denying ; 
But,  in  spile  of  discontent, 

Gives  the  semblance  of  consenL 

ifoio  mistaken,  (f-c. 
Ah !  how  vain  is  art's  profession. 

Though  the  Altering  tongue  comply ! 
What  avails  the  cold  confession, 

If  the  averted  eyea  deny  1 
Happier  fer,  the  enperienced  swain 
Knows  he  triumph  must  attain, 
When  in  viun  successless  trial, 
Language  gives  the  fiiint  denial ; 
While  the  eyes  betray  the  fiction 
In  delightful  contradiction; 
And  the  cheeks  with  blushes  glow. 
And  the  tongue  still  feulters  No. 

Bbtp  mistt^Cen,  <^. 


Enter  Juan. 

-You've  some 

traced  from  the  village — Dr.  Biiioao  and 
ignor  Thomaso  are  both  coming  up  the  hUl  dif- 
irent  ways,  and  wili  most  likely  meet  at  this  spot 
-But  they  are  here. 

[Anna,  Isabella,  CahlOb,  oiirfJuAH,  retire 
up  the  Stage. 
Bnler  Db.  BiLioso  and  Thomaso,  meeting,  each 
■with  an  Aigv,azii. 
Dr.  Bit.    Oh,  you  vile  quack  I   Where 's  my 
patient  1 

Tho.  Where  is  my  daughter,  you  old  rogus  1 
Yon  have  aasiated  your  son  to  run  away  with  her. 
Lay  hold  of  him,  Alguazil. 

Dr.  BU.  What!  why,  I  brought  an  officer  to 
ize  you.    Here,  do  your  duly. 

[7^  the  AtgtiaxU. 
Juan.    [Coming  forward.]    Dear  gentlemen, 
what 's  the  matter  1 
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quack,  and 


Dt.  Bil.  Why,  Sir,  that  fellow 
lias  kilted  one  oj'  my  patients. 

Tbo.  That 's  impossible ;  for,  though  he  calls 
himgelf  a  physician,  he  has  no  |>atient3  to  1'" 

Dr.  Bil,  What !  do  jou  forget  the  poor 
inanattheinn^ 

TAo.  Well,  he  was  lair  game.  You  had  given 

Dt.  Sa.  Zounds,  Sir,  nhat  does  that  signify  1 
I  have  given  over,  fifty  people  in  my  time,  who 
have  recovered  aflerwatds. 

Juan.  [Aside.]  Mj  plot  has  taken,  I  perceive ; 
they  beUeve  him  dean  yet.  [To  Thomaso.] 
T>f.,hi,   .1.:,  1.  „  .™j™,g  aSaii.    You  had  better 


'^.  i 


j  Let  me  talk  to 
him.— [Aside  to  Da.  BiLcoso.J  Sir,  when  I  see 
•0  valuable  a  lile  as  yours  in  danger 

Dr.  Bit.  My  life  in  danger  1 

Jtian.  From  tbat  bloody-minded  apotbecary.  1 
find  your  son  has  eloped  with  his  daughter,  and 
he  is  rraolved  to  be  revenged,  by  aeeasma^g 
you  and  your  whole  iamily.     See,  haw  he  looks 

Dr.  Bil.  Ratsbane  and  arsenic  in  his  counte- 

side  to  Thomaso.J   Did  you  ever  see 
mined  dog.     He  la  resolved  to  hang 

Tho.  1  daie  say  he  has  the  rope  in  bis  pocket. 


PlBV,  mollift'  him. 

iSr.  BiL  [Aside  to  Juan.' 
Akehim.    Tell  him  HI  fare 


Uke 


Juan 


forgive  him. 

to  et^d  by  my  de- 


^liojiis.]  You  bil 
termination'? 

Dt.  BU.  and  Tito.  We  do, 

Juan,  Then,  I  btiieve,  all  parties  are  satisfied. — 
Appear,  appear, 

Anna,  CarIiOS,  and  Ihae£[.la,  eomeJbraoTd. 


■   Enter  Thf.beba,  Stuhmwald,  and  Guzman. 

Slur.  A  general  mtisler  of  the  whole  corps, 
egad;  deserters  and  all.  You  are  my  prisoner, 
Madam.  fro  Anna. 

Car.  No,  Sir,  not  while  I  can  defend  her. 

Anna.  [To  Stub.]  Oh,  Sir,  hear  me  I  the 
brave  are  ever  generous :  do  not  attempt  a  life  so 
dear  to  me — 

StuT.  Bullets  and  gnnpowdorl  why,  dont  you 
love  me  then'*  I  thought  yon  told  me,  mother-iu. 
law,  it  was  all  maiden  coyness  in  her. 

T^e,  StufTand  nonsense!  Ta]ie  her, Captiuii 
Stunnwakl,  she  is  yours.    Delend  your  honour. 

Star.  And  that  my  honour  may  be  worth  de 
fending,  I'll  take  care  it  shall  not  be  tarnished  by 
an  unjust  action,  Anna,  your  mother  says  you 
are  mine.  If  so,  1  dispose  of  what  is  mine — 
thus: — [Giving  her  hand  to  Cahi.03.]  Come, 
come,  we  have  by  mislaiie  opposed  the  union  of 
hearts  on  their  march  to  form  a  junction,  and  vre 
are  defeated.  So  mnch  the  better;  who  would 
wish  to  conquer  in  a  hod  i&usii  1  You  must  con- 
sent to  unite  thoas  turtles.  [7^  Thomaso. 

into.  Has  my  wife  any  objection  ? 

The.  I'll  have  nothing  to  do  with  it;  80,  actas 

Tho.  Why  then,  give  me  your  hand,  doctor 
{To  Dk.  BiLioso.]  and  here's  an  end  of  ol 
-[uarrels.  Take  my  daughter,  young  man,  (  Tt 
jAHLOs.Jandyou  lake  my  niece,  [  2a  Juan.]  and 
roM  [To  Sturmwalp,]  take  my  wife,  if  you  wilj, 
^gad,  I  am  in  such  n  good  humour,  I  could  givr 
away  any  thing. 

FrtJALE. 


Of  love  we  sing  the  gentle  sway, 
May  constancy  the  theme  prolong ! 

Old  Time  with  joys  unceasing, 
Shall  add  to  Hymen's  store; 

Our  friendship  still  increasing. 
When  youth  shall  be  no  more. 
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IN  FIVE  ACTS, 
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jB  this  iragedy  waa 
concluding  scene  | 

.    Tbe  language  is 
,    Beve^lBn  bus  hea 

Mra.  eiddona  ond  A 


Iraoia  prdduced  hy  Mr,  Mnoi 


■aims  to  the  public  regard  in 


DRAMATIS   PERSON,^ 


Wr  Raymond 
Mr  Powdl. 
Mr  R.PhiSip'' 
Mr  J  VFaOarJ! 


Chaklottk MtssBoyce. 

Lucr. MasTMsHieH. 


SCENE  /,-— Beyehley's  Lodgings. 
JUkb.  EEVEHLEvojid  Chaklote  discovered, 
Mrt.  B.  Be  comforted,  my  dear,  all  may  be  well 
IBt.  And  now,  melhinkB,  the  lodging  begins  to 
Uok  with  Bnotner  &ce.  Oh,  ^tei !  uster !  if 
Ihese  were  all  my  hardabips;  if  aU  I  had  to  com- 
plain of  were  no  more  tha.n  quitting  my  house, 
seriants,  equipage,  and  show,  your  pity  would  be 

Char.  Is  poverty  nothing,  then  1 

Mrs.  B.  Nothing  in  tbg  world,  if  it  affected ; 
only  me.  While  we  had  a  fortune,  I  was  the 
happiest  of  Ibe  rich ;  and  now  'tie  gone,  give  me 
bnt  a  bare  snbsistenca  and  my  husband's  smiles, 
and  I  shall  be  the  happiest  of  the  poor.  Why  do 
70U  [oak  at  me  1 

Char.  That  I  may  hate  tiiy  brother. 

Mrs,  B.  Don't  talb  so,  Charlotte. 

Char.  Has  he  not  undone  youl— Ob,  this 
pemiciouB  vice  of  gaming!  but  methinks  his 
asual  hours  of  four  or  five  m  the  morning  might 


:  all 


ilept 


B.  Not  for  the  first  feull.    He  never 

his  nights  havE 
-Nay,  from  bis 


Cliar.  Slept  from  you 
thing  to  do  with  steep 
iven  him  from  every 


— Theti 


Mrs.  B.  And  is.  I  have  no  fearof  his  aflfe;tionB. 
'Would  I  knew  that  lie  were  safe ! 

Char,  From  ruin  and  his  companions.  But 
that 's  impossible, — Hia  poor  Htlie  Eioy,  too  !  what 
must  become  of  Mm  ? 

Mrs.  B.  Why,  want  shall  teach  him  industry. 
Prom  his  other's  mistakes  he  shall  learn  prudence, 
and  from  his  mother's  resignaUon,  patience.  Po- 
verty has  no  sach  tenors  in  it  as  yon  imagmi.'. 
There 's  no  condition  of  life,  sickness  and  pain 
excepted,  where  hap[»neas  is  excluded.  The 
husbandman,  who  rises  early  to  his  labour,  enjoys 
more  welcome  rest  at  night  fbr't.  His  bread  is 
sweeter  to  him;  his  home  hap(Her;  Ms  femfly 
dearer;  his  enjoyments  surer.  The  sun  that 
rouses  him  in  the  momine,  sets  in  the  evenine  10 
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relesso  him.  All  HtU9tions  have  their  comforts, 
if  sweet  contentment  dwell  iii  the  heart.  But 
my  poor  Beverley  haa  none.  The  thought  of 
having  ruiDed  those  he  loves  is  misery  for  ever  b> 
him.    Would  I  ceuld  ease  hie  mind  of  that  I 

ChaT.  If  he  alone  were  ruined,  'twere  just  he 
should  be  punished.  He  is  my  brother,  'tis  true ; 
but  when  I  think  of  what  he  has  done — of  the 
farCune  you  brought  hlui — of  his  own  large  estate 
loo,  squandered  anay  upon  this  vilest  of  pasdons, 
end  among  the  vilest  of  wretches !  oh,  1  have 
no  patience ! — My  own  little  fortune  is  untouched, 
he  saja.    'Would  I  were  sure  ont. 

Mrs.  B.  And  so  you  may — 'twould  be  a  sin  to 

Ckar,  I  will  be  sure  on't — 'twas  madness  in  me 
to  give  it  to  his  management.    But  I'll  demand 
from  him  this  morning.     I  have  a  melancholy  o 

Mt3  B.  What  occasion  1 

Char,  To  support  a  sister. 

Mrs.  B.  No  j  I  bave  no  need  on't.  Take  i 
and  reward  a  lover  with  it. — The  generous  Lev 
son  deserves  much  more, — Why  wont  you  maie 
him  happy  1 

Char.  BecBUEQ  my  Mster'B  miserable. 

MrB.  B.  You  must  not  think  so.  I  have  my 
jewels  left  jet.  And  when  all 's  gone,  these  htinds 
shall  toil  for  our  support.  The  poor  should  be 
industrious. — Why  those  tears,  CnarlrHte  " 

Char.  Th&f  flow  in  pity  for  you, 

Mrs.  B.  All  may  be  wdl  yet.  When  he  has 
nothing  to  lose,  I  shall  fetter  him  in  these  arms 
again :  and  then  what  is  it  (o  I>e  poor  1 

Char,  Cure  him  but  of  this  destnictivo  pas^on, 
and  my  uncle's  death  may  retrieve  all  yet. 

Mrs,  B.  Ay,  Charlotte,  could  we  cure  him  !— 
But  the  disease  of  play  admits  no  cure  but  pover- 
ty ;  and  the  loss  of  another  fortune  would  but  in- 
crease his  shame  and  his  oiflhction.^ — Will  Mr. 
Lewson  call  this  morning  1 

Char.  He  said  so  last  ni^ht  He  gave  me 
Hints,  too,  that  he  had  suspicions  of  our  fnend 
Stukely. 

Mrs.  B.  Not  of  treachery  to  my  husband  1 
That  he  loves  piay,  I  know,  but  surely  he  'a  ho- 

Char,  He  would  6in  he  thought  so; — therefore 
I  doubt  him.  Honesty  needs  no  puns  to  — '  '' 
self  off. 


when  he  died  he  bequeathed  me  lo  his  son.     ) 
have  been  faithful  to  him  too. 

Jar.  I  have  not  a  long  time  to  live.  I  asked 
but  to  have  died  with  him,  and  he  dismissed  me. 

Jf™.  B.  Pr'ythee,  nomoreofthisl  'T  was  his 
poverty  that  dismissed  you. 

Jar.  Is  he  indeed  BO  poor,  then  ^^ — Oh!  he  was 
the  joy  of  nw  old  heart- — But  must  his  creditors 
have  all  1 — And  have  they  sold  his  house  too  'i 
His  father  built  it  when  he  was  but  a  prating  boy. 
The  times  that  I  have  carried  him  in  these  arms ! 
And,  Jarvis,  says  he,  when  a  beggar  has  asked 
charity  of  me,  why  should  people  be  poor^  You 
sha'n't  be  poor,  Jarvis ;  if  I  were  a  king,  nobody 
should  be  poor.  Yet  he  is  poor.  And  then  Ik 
was  BO  brave^-OIi.  hewas  a  brave  little  boy! 
and  yet  so  merciful,  he'd  not  have  killed  the  gnat 
that  stung  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Speak  to  him,  Charlotte,  for  I  cannot. 

Jar.  I  have  a  little  money.  Madam ;  it  might 
but  1  have  loved  the  poor.    All 


thatl 


■e  IS  you 


You  shall  se( 
.t  day— Oh,  Jar 


-Where  is  he,  Madam  ■? 

Mrs.  B.  Not  at  hon 
him  another  time, 

Ckar.  To-morrow,  o 
vis  >.  what  a  change  is  ( 

Jar,  A  change  indeed,  Madam  I  my  old  heart 

aches  at  it.     And  yet,  methinks But  here 's 

somebody  coming. 

Re-enler  Lucy,  leith  Stuhei.y. 

Laicy.  Mr.  Stukely,  Madam.  [Exit. 

SlTilce.  Good  morning  to  you,  ladles.    Mr.  Jar- 
vis, youi  servant.   Where  'a  my  friend.  Madam  f 
[TV  Mrs.  Beverley, 

Mrs.  B.  I  should  have  asked  that  question  of 
you.    Have  you  seen  him  to-day  ? 

Stuke.  No,  Madam. 

Char.  Nor  last  nightl 

St'oke.  Idst  night!   did  he  not  come  home 


Imcj/.  Your  old  steward,  Madam.  1  had  not 
the  heart  to  deny  Mm  admittance,  the  good  old 
man  begged  so  hard  Kir'l,  [Exit. 


Mrs,  B,  Is  this  well,  Jarvis  1  I  desired  you  to 

Jar.  Did  you.  Madam  1  I  am  an  old  man,  and 
had  forgot.  Perhap,  too,  you  forbade  my  teats ; 
but  I  am  old,  Madam,  and  age  will  be  forgetful. 

Mm.  B.  The  feitbful  creature  I  how  he  moves 
me !  [To  Charlotte. 

Jar.  I  have  Ibreat  these  apartments  too,  I  re- 
member none  such  in  my  young  master's  house ; 
«nd  yet  I  have  lived  in  it  these  five  and  twenty 
years.     His  good  fether  would  not  have  dismiss- 


™,  Jar' 


Mrs,  B,  No,— Were  you  not  together!  ' 
Stuke.  At  the  beginning  of  the  evening,  hot 
it  since.. — Where  can  he  have  staid  'i 
Clvir,  You  call  yourself  his  friend.  Sir— why 
do  you  encourage  him  in  his  madness  of  gaming  1 
Stuke,  You  have  asked  me  that  question  before 
Madam ;  and  I  told  you  my  concern  was   that  I 
could  not  save  him ;  Mr.  Beverley  is  a  man.  Ma- 
dam ;  and  if  the  most  friendly  entreaties  have  no 
effect  upon  him,  I  have  no  other  means.     My 
purse  has  been  his,  even  lo  the  injury  of  my  fijr- 
'  no.    If  that  has  been  encouragement,  I  deserve 
nsure;  but  I  meant  it  to  retrieve  him, 
Mrs.  B.  I  don't  doubt  it.  Sir,  and  I  thank  you 
But  where  did  you  leave  him  last  night  1 
Stuke,  At  Wilson's,  Madam,  if  I  ought  to  tell, 
company  I  did  not  like.     Possibly  he  may  be 
there  still.  Mr,  Jarvis  knows  the  house,Ibehe<e. 
Jar.  Shall  I  go.  Madam  1 
Mrs,  B,  No;  he  may  take  it  ill. 
Char.  He  ma^  go  as  from  himself.  - 
Stuke,  And   if  he  pleases.   Madam,   without 
iming  me      I  am  faulty  myself,  and  should  con- 
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ceal  the  errore  of  a  frienii.     But  I  can  refuse  no- 
thing liere.  [Booting  to  ike  ladies. 

Jar.  I  would  fain  eee  Mm,  methinks. 

Mrs.  B.  Do  BO  then,  but  lake  care  how  you 
upbraid  him— I  have  never  upbnuded  him. 

Jot,  'Wodd  I  could  bring  him  comfort!  [Exil. 

Sltike.  Don't  be  too  much  alarmed,  Madaon. 
All  men  have  ihdr  errotSj  and  their  times  of  eee- 
kOg  them.  Perhaps  my  friend's  time  is  not  comi 
yet.  But  lie  has  an  uncle;  and  old  men  don't 
ive  for  ever.  You  should  look  forward,  Madam ; 
we  are  taught  how  lo  valoe  a  second  fortune  by 
the  loss  of  the  first,  [KnoiJdng  at  the  door. 

Mrs.  B.  Hark!— No— that  knocking  was  too 
rude  for  Mr.  Beverley.     Pray  heaven  he  be  well ! 

Stuke,  Never  doubt  it,  Madam.  You  shall  be 
well  too — Every  thing  shall  be  well. 

[Knocking  again. 

Mrs,  B,  The  knockine  is  alittle  loud  though 

— None  of  you,  did  I  say  1 — Alas,  what  was  I 
thinking  of !  1  had  forgot  rnvBelf. 
Char.  I'll  go,  sister — but  don't  be  alarmed  so. 

StvJce,  What  eitraordinaty  accident  have  you 
«  fear,  Madam  1 

Mrs.  B.  I  heg  your  pardon ;  but  'tis  ever  thus 
with  me  in  Mr.  Beverley's  absence.  No  one 
knocks  at  the  door,  but  1  fiincy  it  is  a  measeneer 
of  ill  news,  '  ^ 

Stuie,  You  are  too  fearful,  Madam :  'twas  but 
one  night  of  absence ;  and  if  ill  thoughts  intrude 
(as  love  is  always  doubtful,)  think  ofyour  worth 
and  beauty,  and  drive  them  ji-om  your'treast. 

Mtb.B.  What  thoughts  1  i  have  no  thoughts 
that  wrong  my  husband. 

Stake.  Such  thoughts  indeed  would  wrong  him. 
The  world  is  full  of  slander ;  and  every  wretch 
that  knows  himself  unjust,  charges  his  neighbour 
with  Uke  paaaons;  and  by  the  general  fraiky 
bideB  his  own — If  you  are  wise,  and  would  he 
'•"PFyj  turn  a  deaf  car  to  such  reports.    'Tis  ruin 

Mrs.  B.  Ay,  worse  than  ruin.  'Twould  be  to 
■in  against  TOnviction.     Why  was  it  mentioned  1 

Stuke.  To  guard  you  against  rumour.  The 
■port  of  half  mankind  is  mischief ;  and  for  a  sin- 
gle error  they  make  men  devils ;  if  their  tales 
reach  you,  disbelieve  them. 

Mrs.  B.  What  tales  T  by  whom  1  why  told  '> 
I  have  heard  nothing — or,  if  I  had,  with  aU  his 
errors,  my  Beverley's  firm  feith  adrfuts  no  doubt 
— It  is  my  safety,  my  seat  of  rest  and  joy,  while 
the  storm  threatens  round  me.  I'll  not  forsake  it. 
[Stukelt  eighs,  and  looks  cteion.]  Why  turn 
Jou,  Sir,  away  1  and  why  that  sigh  1 

Stake.  I  was  attentive.  Madam  ;  and  ^hs  will 
come,  we  know  not  why.    Perhaps  1  ■""     ' 

Inn    l.,1c,„__ir   ;■    .>l,n„l,1    ....^n,    „n     !^„„ 


vilely — My  life  upon' 

Mrs,  B.  And  mine  too.     Who  is't  that  doubts 

it!  but  no  matter-  -I  am  prepared.  Sir Yet 

why  this  caution  t-  -Yon  are  my  husband's  friend ; 
I  think  yon  mine  bo ;  the  common  friend  of  both. 
[Pavsea.]  I  had  bean  uneoncemed  else. 

Sfufte.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Madam,  be  so  still! 
1  meant  lo  guard  you  against  suspicion,  not  to 
alarm  it. 

Mrs.  B.  Not  have  you.  Sir.  Who  told  you 
nf  suspicion  1     I  have  a  heart  it  cannot  reach. 

Vol.  I 3  0  40' 


^ake.  Then  I  am  happy — I  would  say  more — 
but  am  prevented. 

Enter  Chablotte, 

Char.  What  a  heart  has  that  Jarvjs !— A  cre- 
ditor sister.  But  the  good  old  man  has  taken  him 
away— "Don't  distress  his  wife — don't  distress 
his  sister,"  I  could  h*ar  him  say.  "  'Tis  cruel  lo 
distress  the  afflicted."— And  when  he  saw  me  at 
the  door,  he  begged  pardon  that  his  friend  had 
knocked  so  loud. 

Stake.  I  wish  I  had  known  of  this.  Was  it  a 
large  demand.  Madam. 

Char.  1  heard  not  that ;  hut  visits  such  as  these 
we  must  expect  often— Why  so  distressed,  sisleri 
This  is  no  new  alBiction; 

Mrs.B.  No,  Charlotte;  but  I  am  faint  with 
watching — quite  sunk  and  spiritless— Will  you 
eicuse  me.  Sir  J  I'll  lo  my  chamber,  and  try  to 
rest  a  little.  [Exit. 

St-uke.  Good  thoughts  go  with  you,  Madam 
My  bait  has  taken  then.  [Aside,] — poor  Mrs.  Be 
verier !     How  my  heart  grieves  to  see  her  thus  . 

Char.  Cure  her,  and  be  a  friend  then. 

Sl-ake.  How  cure  her,  Madami 

Char.  Reclaim  my  brother. 

Sl-a&e.  Ay ;  give  him  a  new  creation,  or  breathe 
another  soul  into  him.  I'll  think  on't.  Madam 
Advice,  I  see  is  thankless. 

Char.  Useless  I  am  sure  it  is,  if,  through  mis- 
taken friendship,  or  other  motives,  you  feed  his 
~      iion  with  your  purse,  and  sooth  it  by  example 

^■sicians,  to  cure  fevers,  keep  from  the  patient's 
thirsty  lip  the  cup  that  would  indame  him.  You 
give  ittfl  his  hands.  [Aknockiitg.]  Hark,  Sir! — 
These  are  my  brother's  desperate  symptoms 


3.  One  not  so  easily  got  rid  of— What, 


EnierLEWSON. 
Lea.  Madam,  your  servant Yours,  Sir.     I 

ras  inijuiring  for  you  at  your  lodgings. 
Stake.  This  morning  !  You  had  business  then  I 
Z^w.  You'll  call  it  by  another  name,  perhaps. 

Vhere  's  Mr,  Beverley,  Madam  1 
Char,  We  have  sent  to  inqure  for  him. 
Lev>.  Is  he  abroad  then  ?  he  did  not  use  to  go 

at  so  early. 
Char,  No,  nor  stay  out  so  late. 
Lew.  Is  that  the  easel  I  am  sorry  ibr  it.    But 

Ir.  Stukely,  perhaps,  may  direct  you  to  him. 
Stake,  I   have  already.  Sir.    But  what  was 
your  business  with  mo  1 
ZietD.  To  congratulate  you  upon  your  late  gue- 
ss at  play.     Poor  Beverley  !— But  you  are  his 
friend ;  and  there 's  a  comfort  in  having  successful 

Sltike.  And  what  am  I  to  understand  by  tins  1 
Lev).  That  Beverley  's  a  poor  man  with  a  rich 
friend ;  that 's  all. 

lie.  Your  words  woukl  mean  something,  I 
suppose.  Another  time.  Sir,  1  shall  desire  an  ex- 
planation, 

Lem,  And  why  not  now  T  I  am  no  dealer  in 
king  sentences,  A  minnte  or  two  will  do  for  me. 
Stuke.  But  not  for  me.  Sir.— I  am  slow  of  ap- 
■rebenfflon,  and  must  have  time  and  privacy.  A 
idy's  presence  engages  ihy  attentbn.  Another 
lorning  1  may  be  found  at  home. 
I-ew,  Another  morning,  then,  I'll  wait  upon  yon, 
St-ake.  I  shall  expect  you,  Sir.     Madam,  yoni 
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OioT,  Whal  mean  yoa  by  this  1 
Lew.  To  hint  to  him  that  I  know  him. 
Char,  How  know  himf  Mere  doubt  anil  sup- 

Lem.  I  shall  have  proof  soon. 

Char.  And  what  flien  t  Would  yoa  risk  yout 
life  Co  be  hie  pnnisher  1 

Lew.  My  lifb,  Madam  I   Don't  bo  afraid.     But 

Let  it  coiiteot  you  that  I  know  this  Stukely. 

'Twould  be  as  easy  to  make  him  honest  as  brave. 

Ckar.  And  what  do  you  intend  to  do  1 

t^w.  Nothing,  ^1 1  have  proof.  But  methinks, 
Madam,  I  am  acdng  here  without  authority. 
Could  I  have  leave  to  call  Mr.  Beverley  brother, 
his  concema  would  be  my  own.  Why  will  you 
make  my  servicea  appear  offidous  1 

Char.  You  know  my  reasona,  and  should  not, 
preaa  me.  But  E  am  cokl,  you  aay ;  and  cokl  I 
will  be,  while  a  poor  sister 's  destitute, — But  let 
ua  Change  this  subjen  :  your  buuiieas  here  this 
mDrniug  ja  with  tny  sister,  Miafoitunee  pre^  too 
hard  upon  her ;  yet,  till  to-day,  she  has  borne  them 

LeiB,  Where  ie  she  3 

Char,  Gone  to  her  chamber.  Her  spirits  failed 


much  to  trouble  her. 

Enter  Mrs,  Beteeley. 

Mrs,  B.  Good  morning,  Sir ;  I  heard  your  voire, 
arid,  as  I  thought,  inqmring  for  me.  Where's 
Mr,  Stukely,  Charlotte  1 

Char,  'ibin  moment  gone.  Vou  have  been  in 
teara,  sister ;  but  here  'a  a  friend  shall  comfort  you. 

hev>.  Or,  if  I  add  to  your  diBtresses,  I'll  beg 
your  pardon,  Madam,  The  sale  of  your  house 
and  fmiiiture  was  finished  yesterday. 

Mrs.  B,  I  know  it,  Sir,  I  know  too  your  ge- 
nerous reason  for  putting  me  in  mind  of  it.  But 
yon  have  obliged  me  too  much  already. 

Sjiui.  There  are  trifles,  Madam,  which  I  know 
you  have  set  a  value  on :  those  {  have  purehased,  and 
will  deliver ;  1  have  a  Mend  loo  that  esteems  you. 
He  has  bought  largely ;  and  will  call  nothing  his, 
till  he  has  seen  you.  If  a  visit  to  hiin  would  not 
be  painful,  he  baa  begged  it  maybe  this  morning. 

Mrs,  B.  Not  painful  in  the  least :  my  pain  is 
from  the  kindness  of  my  friends.  Why  am  I  to 
be  abUgcd  beyond  the  power  of  return? 

Levi.  You  shall  repay  us  at  your  own  time.  I 
have  a  coach  waiting  at  the  door.  Shall  we  have 
your  company,  MaJaml  [To  Ch*hlotte. 

Char.  No :  my  brother  may  return  soon,  I'll 
stay  and  reCHve  him. 

Mrs.  B.  He  may  want  a  comforter,  perhaps. 
But  don't  upbraid  him,  Charlotte.  We  aha'n'l  be 
absent  long.  Come,  Sir,  Since  I  must  be  so 
obliged, 

iSw.  'Tis  I  that  am  obliged.  An  hour,  or  less, 
vrili  be  sufficient  for  us.  We  shall  find  you  at 
home,  Madam  t 

[roCiiAHUjTTBj  eiit  Mitft  Mas.  B, 

Char.  Certainly.  \Exit. 

SCENE  JJ,— Stbkelt's  Ladings. 


Stuke.  That  Lewson  suspects  me, 'Cis  too  [diui 
Vet  why  aboakl  he  suaped;  mel  I  appear  tt 
fiiend  of  Beverley,  as  much  as  he.  But  I  ai 
ricn.  It  seems,  and  so  I  am;— shanks  to  another 


folly  and  my  own  wisdom.  To  what  use  is  wis- 
dom, but  to  take  advantage  of  the  weak  1  This 
Beverley  's  my  fool  j  I  cheat  him,  and  he  calls  ma 
friend.  But  more  business  must  be  done  yet. 
Bis  wife's  jewels  are  unsold :  so  ia  the  reversion 
of  his  uncle^s  estate,  I  must  have  these  too.  And 
tlien  there's  a  treasure  above  all — I  love  hia  wile. 
Before  she  knew  this  Beverley  I  loved  her;  but, 
like  a  cringing  fool,  bowed  at  a  distance,  while  he 
stepped  in  and  won  her — Never,  never,  will  I 
forgive  him  for  it.  Those  hints,  this  morning, 
were  well  thrown  in — Already  they  have  iBBlened 
on  her.  If  jeaktuay  ahonld  weaken  her  afiectioiis, 
want  may  corrupt  her  sirtue^These  jewels  may 
do  much.  He  shall  demand  them  of  her ;  which, 
when  mine,  shall  be  converted  to  special  purposes. 


Bales.  Is  it  a  wonder  then  to  see  me  ?  The 
forces  are  all  in  readiness,  and  only  vrait  for  orders. 
Where's  Beverley 9 

StaJcB.  At  last  night's  rendeivoua,  waiting  for 
me.    Is  Dawson  with  you  1 

Sates.  Dressed  like  a  nobleman ;  with  money 
in  his  ])ocket,  and  a  set  of  dice  that  shall  deceive 

SluJce.  That  fellow  has  a  head  to  undoa  nation : 
but  for  the  rest,  they  are  such  low-mannered,  ill- 
looking  doga,  I  wonder  Beverley  has  not  aospect- 

BaleL  No  matter  for  manners  and  looks.  Do 
you  supply  them  vrith  money,  and  they  are  gen- 
tlenien  by  pri^ession.  The  paasion  of  gaming 
casts  such  a  mist  before  the  eyes,  that  the  nobleman 
shall  be  surrounded  with  sharpers,  and  imagine 
himaelf  in  the  best  company. 

StTike.  There  'a  that  Williams,  too— It  was  he, 
I  suppose,  that  called  at  Beverley's, 
this  morning.   What  directions  did 

Boies,    To  knock  loud,  and  i 
Did  not  you  see  him  1 

Stukes.  No ;  the  fool  sneaked  off  with  Jarvis, 
Had  he  appeared  within  doors^  as  directed,  the 
note  had  been  discharged.    I  waited  there  on  pur- 

ri.  I  want  the  women  to  think  well  of  me ; 
Lflwaon  's  grown  suspicious. — He  told  me  so 
hiniself 

Bates.  What  answer  did  you  make  him  1 

Siuke.  A  short  one;— that  I  would  see  hun 
soon,  for  fiirther  explanation. 

Bales.  We  must  take  care  of  him.  But  what 
have  we  to  do  with  Beverley  l— Dawson  and  the 
rest  are  wondering  at  you. 

Sttike.  Why,  let  them  wonder  :  i  have  designa 
above  their  narrow  reach.  They  see  me  lend 
him  money,  and  they  stare  at  me.  But  they  are 
foi^B,    I  want  him  to  believe  me  beggared  by  him. 

Bales.  And  what  then. 

Stake.  Ay,  there  's  the  question ;  but  no  mat- 
ter :  at  night  yon  may  know  more.  He  wait  ' 
me  at  WflsonV-  '  '•'  ---  - -  ' 


-I  told  tl 
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To  what  purpose  1 
Sttike.  To  save  suspicion,     it  looked  fnendly, 
md  they  thanked  me. — Old  Jarvis  was  despatchGcl 
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ACT  II, 

SCENE  L—A  Gaaaiiig-h/mae,  with  a  Table, 

Box,  Dice,  ^c. 

BBVEHI.EV  discovered,  sitting, 

Ben.  Why,  what  a  world  ie  this!  The  sIstb 
that  digs  {or  gold  receiver  his  dsily  pittai 
alee[)8  contented ;  while  those,  lor  when 
boura,  convert  their  good  to  miechief,  making 
abundance  the  means  of  want.  What  had  1  lo 
do  with  playl  I  wanted  nothing. — Mj  wishes 
and  my  means  were  equal. — The  poor  followed 
me  with  blessing,  love  scattered  roses  on  my  pil- 
low, and  morning  waked  me  to  delight.  Oh,  tit- 
ter thought,  that  leads  to  what  I  was,  by  what  I 
am !  I  would  forget  both.— Who  'e  there  1 
Elder  a  Waiter. 

Wait,  A  gentloman.  Sir,  inqnirea  for  you. 

Bev.  He  might  have  used  less  ceremony. 
Stukely,  I  suppose  1, 

WaU.  No,  Sir,  a  stranger. 

Bev.  Well,  show  him  in.  [ilati  Wjiteh.]  A 
messenger  from  Stukeley,  then;  from  him  that 
Ims  undone  me  !  yet  all  in  friendship — A  ' 
he  lends  me  his  httle,  to  bring  back  ibrtu 

Enter  JAKVca. 
Jarvis!— Why  this   intrusion  1— Your 
bad  been  kinder. 

Jar.  I  came  in  duty.  Sir.    If  11  be  troublesome — 

Bev.  It  is.  I  would  be  private — hid  even  from 
myself.     Who  sent  you  hither  % 

Jar.  One  that  would  persuade  you  home  again. 
My  Diistress  is  not  well ;  her  tears  told  me  so, 

Bev.  Go  with  thy  duty  there  then.— Pr'ylhee 
begone ;  I  have  no  budnees  for  thee. 

Jar,  Yes,  Sir ;  to  lead  you  from  this  place.  I 
am  yout  servant  still.  Your  prosperous  fortune 
blessed  my  old  age.    If  that  has  left  you,  I  must 

Bev,  Not  leave  me  I — Recall  past  time  then ; 
M-,  through  this  sea  of  storms  and  darkness,  show 
me  a  star  to  guide  me. — But  what  eansl  thou  t 

yar.  The  little  that  lean,  I  will.  You  have  been 
generous  to  me — I  would  not  ofiend  you,  Sir,  but — 

Bev.  No :  think'st  thou  I'd  ruin  thee,  loo  7  I 
bave  enough  of  shame  already, — M;r  wife  I  my 
wife  I— Wouldst  thou  believe  it,  Jarvis  t    I  have 

aot  seen  het  all  tins  long  night 1,  who  have 

loved  her  so,  that  every  nonr  of  absence  seemed 
as  a  gap  in  life.  But  other  bonds  have  heid  me. — 
Ohl  Ihave  played  theboy!  dropping  my  counts 
ers  in  the.  stream,  and  reaching  to  redeem  Ihem, 
lost  myself  I 

Jar.  For  pty'a  sake.  Sir  I 1  have  no  heart 

to  see  this  change. 

Bev.  Nor   I   to  bear  it. Hovr  speaks  the 

world  of  me,  Jarvis  1 

Jar.  As  of  a  good  man  dead.  Of  one  who, 
walking  in  a  dream,  fell  doivn  a  pre<^pice.  The 
world  is  sorry  for  you, 

Ben.  Ay,  and  pities  me — Sajsitnotso?  But 
I  was  barn  to  in&my,  I'll  tell  thee  what  it  says. 
— It  calls  me  villain;  a  treacherous  husband;  a 
cruel  father ;  a  false  brother ;  one  lost  lo  nature 
and  her  charities :  or,  to  say  all  in  one  short 
word,  it  calls  me — ^mester.    Go  to  thy  mistress, 


III 


bave  seen  my  mistress,  i  wanted  means  of  pre- 
sent payment,  so  promised  it  to-morrow.  But 
others  may  be  pressing  ;  and  she  has  grief  enough 
ah^ady.  Your  absence  hangs  too  heavy  on  her. 
Bev,  TeU  her  ITl  eome  flien.  I  have  a  mo- 
ment's  business.  But  what  bast  Ihou  to  do  with 
my  distresses "!  thy  honesty  has  letl  thee  p 
and  age  wants  comfort, — Keep  what  thou  n 
lest,  between  thee  and  the  grave,  misery  steal  ii 
I  have  a  friend  shall  counsel  me.— This  is  that 

Enter  Stusei-y, 

Stuke.  How  feres  it,  Beverley  "<  Honest  Mr. 
Jarvis,  well  met.  That  vi^er,  Williams!  was  U 
not  he  that  troubled  you  this  morning  f 

Jar,  My  mistress  heard  him,  then ;  I  am  soiiy 
that  she  heard  him. 


SljJie.  That  m 


Blbf, 


Jar,  Will  yon,  Sir  1  Heaven  will  reward  you 
for  it, 

Bev.  Generous  Stukely !  Friendship  like  yours, 
had  it  ability  like  will,  would  more  than  balance 
the  wrongs  of  fortiine. 

Sluke.  You  think  too  kindly  of  me, — Make 
haste  to  Williams:  his  clamours  may  be  rudo 
else.  [To  Jarvis. 

Jar.  And  my  master  will  go  home  again, — 
Alas  [  Sir,  we  know  of  hearts  there  breaking  for 
his  absence.  [Mxil, 

Bev.  Would  I  were  dead  I 

Sluke.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Pr'ylhee,  be  a  man,  and 
leave  dying  to  disease  and  old  age,— -Fortune may 
be  outs  again ;  al  least  we'll  try  for'l, 

Bev.  No;  it  has  fooled  us  on  too  far. 

Stwke.  Ay,  ruined  us;  and  therefore  we'll  nit 
down  contented.  These  are  the  despondinga  of 
men  without  money ;  bnt  let  the  shining  ore 
chink  in  the  pocket,  and  folly  turns  to  wisdom, 
re  forlane's  children, — 'True,  she  'b  a  fickle 


her  frowns  ar 


[s  this  a  time 


to  brighten  them. 

e  for  levity  1 — But  you  am 
ind  therefore  may  talk  lightly 
complicated  misery. 


igle 

Siiike.  You 

med  these  spirits  to  cheer  my  friend :  Heaven 
knows,  he  wants  a  comforter, 

Bev.  What  new  misfortune  ? 

Stake.  I  would  have  brought  yoa  money ;  hut 

aders  want  securities.  WTiat  's  to  be  done  1 — 
AI!  riiat  was  mine  is  yours  already, 

Bev.  And  there's  the  double  weight  that  sinks 
le,  1  have  undone  my  friend  too ;  one  who,  to  save 
drowning  wretch,  reached  out  his  hand,  and  pe- 
rished with  him, 

Stulce,  Have  better  thoughts. 

Bev.  Whence  are  they  to  proceed !  I  have  no- 
thing left, 

Stuke,  [Sigking.]  Then  we're  indeed  undone. 
7hat|  nothing  1  no  moveables,  nor  useless  trin- 
kets 1  baubles  locked  up  in  caskets  to  starve  thar 

f  ners  1 — I  have  ventured  deeply  for  you. 

Bev,  Therefore  this  heart-ache ;  for  I  am  lost 
beyond  all  hope. 

^,   /      »T.    ^^  found  to  save  ni. 
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Jarvis  is  rich. — Who  made  him  so  ?     This 
time  for  ceremony. 

Beji.  Anil  is  it  for  dishonesty  1  Tlie  good  old 
man!  Shall  I  rob  him  tDo?  My  friend  would 
Brieve  for'l.  No ;  lei  the  liwle  that  ho  has  buy 
toad  and  clothing  for  him, 

Siu/ce.  Good  morning,  then.  [GoiTtg. 

BsE.  So  hasty  !  Why  then,  good  mornmg. 

Slake,  And  when  we  meet  aMJn,  upbraw  me. 
Say  it  was  I  (hat  tempted  you.  Tell  Lewaon  bo; 
(Uid  tell  him  I  have  wronged  yon.  He  lias  sus- 
picions of  me,  and  will  tl^nlt  you. 

Bev.  No  i  we  have  been  companions  in  a  rash 
voyage,  and  the  same  storm  has  wieekod  UB  both. 
Mine  shall  be  self-upbraidings. 

Slwke.  And  will  they  fed  usi  You  deal  un- 
kindly by  me,  I  have  sold  and  borrowed  for  you 
while  land  or  credit  lasted ;  and  now,  when  for- 
tune should  be  tried,  and  my  hcMt  whispers  me 
auccess,  I  am  deserted,  turned  loose  to  b^ary, 
while  you  have  hoards. 

Ben.  Whathoanlsl  Name  them,  and  take  them. 

Siulte.  JeweK 

Bev,  And  shall  this  thrilHesB  hand  seize  them 
loo?  My  poor,  poor  wife!  mast  she  lose  alii  t 
would  not  wound  her  so. 

Stvie.  Nor  I,  but  from  neeessitv.  One  efibrt 
more,  and  fortune  may  grow  kind.     I  havt 


Bei?.  Pr'ythea,  let 

Stuke.  Ay,  end  Tour  friend  a  poor  one :  but  I 
have  done.  And,  for  those  trinkets  of  a  woman, 
why,  let  her  keen  them  lo  deck  out  pride  with, 
and  show  a  laughing  world  that  she  has  finery  to 

fef.  No;  she  shall 
demands  it.  But  nee 
her  1  The  jewels  that  she  values  are  tmth  and 
innocence. — Those  will  adorn  her  for  ever;  and, 
for  the  test,  she  wore  them  for  a  husband's  pride, 
and  lo  his  wants  will  give  them.  Alas !  you 
know  her  not.     Where  sliall  we  meet  1 

StvJie,  No  matter;  I  have  changed  my  mind, 
prison ;  'tis  the  rewardof  friendship. 


Bee.  Perish  mankind  first !  „> 
prison '.  No !  fallen  as  jou  see  me, 
wretch :  nor  would  1  change  this  hear 
»s  'tis  with  folly  and  misfortune, 
^udent  and  moat  happy,  if  callous 


it  that 


o'ereliarged 


._  ,-„, a  fiiend'i 

distress, 

Stwhe.  You  are  too  warm. 

Bev,  In  such  a  cauae,  not  to  t*  warm  is  to  be 
tiiaen.  Farewell.— HI  meet  you  at  your  lodgings. 

Staie.  Reflect  a  little.— The  jewels  may  be  lost, 
— Better  not  haiard  them, — I  was  too  pressing. 

Bev.  And  I  ungrateful.— Reflection  lakes  up 
time.  I  ha»e  no  leisure  for'l— Within  an  hour 
Bipect  me.  \Exii. 

S(ute.  The  thoughtless,  shallow  prodigal!  We 
shall  have  sport  at  night,  then— but  hold— The 
jewels  are  not  ours  yet,— The  lady  may  refuse 
tham, — The  husband  may  relent  toa  'Tis  more 
than  probable. — I'll  write  a  note  to  Beverley,  and 
the  contents  shall  spur  him  to  demand  Jiem,— 
But  am  I  grown  this  rogoa  through  avarice'  No; 
I  have  wartner  motives,  love  and  revenge. — Ruin 
the  husband,  and  the  wife's  virtue  majTie  bid  for, 

EnlBT  Bates. 
Iiiwk  to  yoiirmen,  Bates;  there's  money  stirring.  | 


tell  then 


-Hasl 


BaUs.  Not  till  their  leader  bids  them, 

Siufte.  Give  them  the  word,  and  follow  me;  I 

must  advise  with  you— This  is  a  day  of  business. 

[Exetiiil. 

SCENE  n— Beverley's  Lodgings. 

EnJer  Betehlby  and  Chjhlotte, 

Char.  Your  looks  are  changed  loo:  there's 
wiklness  in  them.  My  wretched  sister !  How  will 
it  grieve  her  lo  see  you  thus ! 

Beii.  No,  no;  a  little  rest  will  ease  me.  And 
for  your  Lewaon's  kindness  to  her,  it  has  my 
thanks;  I  have  no  mora  to  give  him. 

Char,  Yes:  a  sister  an  J  her  fortune.  I  trifle 
with  him,  and  he  complains. — My  looks,  he  says, 
are  cold  upon  him.    He  thinks  too 

Bev.  That  I  have  k)st  your  fortune,— He  dares 
not  think  so. 

Char,  Nor  does  he.  You  are  too  quick  at 
guessing.  He  cares  not  if  you  had.  That  catB 
13  mine.    1  lent  it  yon  to  husband,  and  now  1 

Bev.  You  have  suspicions,  then  1 
Char.  Cure  them,  and  give  itme, 
Bev.  To  slop  a  sister's  chidmg  1 
Char:  To  vindicate  her  brother. 
Bev.  How  if  it  needs  no  vindication! 
Char.  I  would  &'    ■ 


lUsfy  all  doubts, 
i^mr.  mine  are  already  satisfied, 
Bev.  'Tis  well.    And  when  the  subject  is  re- 
™ed,  speak  lo  me  like  a  sister,  and  I  will  answer 
like  a  brother 

Char.  To  tell  me  I'm  a  beggar.     Why,  tell  it 
.w,     I,  that  can  bear  the  ruin  of  those  dearer  lo 
me, — the  ruin  of  a  sister  and  her  infent,  can  bear 
that  too. 

Bev.  No  more  of  this— you  ring  my  heart. 
Char.  WouU  that  the  misery  were  all  your 
»n  !  But  innocence  must  suffer,  tJnlbinking 
>ter  !  whose  home  was  heaven  to  him  I  an  angel 
telt  there,  and  a  little  cherub,  that  crowned  hJH 
ys  with  blessings.  How  has  he  lost  this  heaven, 
to  league  with  devds  I 

BeD.  Forbear,  I  say;  reproaches  come  too  late; 
—they  search, but  cure  not.  And,  for  the  fortune 
you  demand,  we'll  talk  to-morrow  on't — our  tem- 
pers may  be  milder. 

Char.  Or,   if  'tis  gone,  why  fereweli  all.     I 

limed  it  for  a  sister.     But  I'll  upbraid  no  more. 

What  heaven  permits,  perhaps  it  may  ordain. 

Yet,  that  the  husband,  fother,  brother,  should  be 

'  istruments  of  vengeance! — 'Tis  grievous  to 

!v.  If  you  are  my  sister,  spare  the  remem- 
brance-it wounds  too  deeply.     To-morrow  shall 
clear  all ;  and  when  the  worst  is  known,  it  may 
belter  than  your  fears.   Comfort  my  wife ;  and 
I  the  pains  of  absence,  I'll  make  atonement. 
Char.  See  where  she  comes  I^Look  cheerfulij 
,«n  her.     Affections  such  as  hers  are  prying, 
and  lend  those  eyes  that  read  the  soul. 

Enter  MHa.  Beverley  and  Lkwbon. 
Mrs.  B.  My  life! 

Bev.  My  love  I  how  feies  it  1     I-have  been  a 
lant  husband. 
Mrs.  B.  But  we  meet  now,  and  that  heals  all 
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— Doubts  anil  alarms  have  I  had,  but  in  Ihia  dear 
embrace  I  buty  and  forget  them.  My  friend  here 

t/'ainKiig' io  LbwsOnJ  has  been  indeed  a  friend. 
!liarlotte,  'Ua  you  mu^  thank  him :  your  bro- 
ther's thanks  and  mine  are  of  too  little  value. 

Ben.  Yet  what  we  have  we'll  nay.  I  thank 
you,  Sir,  and  am  obliged.  I  would  eay  more,  but 
that  your  eoodnesslo  the  wife  apbruda  the  hus- 
baniTa  folhes.  f£ad  1  been  wise,  she  had  not  tres- 
passed  on  Tout  bounty. 

£eio.  Not  has  she  trespassed.  The  little  I 
have  done  acceptance  overpays. 

Char.  So  friendship  thinks 

Mrs.  B.  And  doubles  obligations,  by  striving 
to  conceal  them. — We'll  talk  another  lime  on'l. 
You  are  too  thoughtful,  love. 

Ben.  No,  I  have  reason  for  these  thoughts. 

Char.  And  hatred  for  the  eauae. — 'Would  you 
bad  that  tool 


Lew.  Ay,  worse  than  ruined ;  stabbed  in  hii 
lame,  mortally  slabbed.    Riches  can't  cure  him, 

_  Ben.  Or  if  they  could,  those  I  have  drouned 
him  of.~8omelhmg  of  this  he  hinted  in  t''" 
morning.— That  Lewson  had  suBpicions  of  him. 
Why  these  suspicions  1  [Angrily. 

Lew.  Al  school  we  knew  this  Stiikelj 

cunning,  plodding  boy  he  was,  sordid  and" , 

ifcw  at  nis  task,  but  quick  at  stJfts  and  tricking. 
He  schemed  out  mischief,  that  others  might  be 
punished  ;  and  would  tell  his  tale  with  so  much 
art,  that  for  the  lash  he  merited,  rewards  and 
praise  were  given  him.  Show  me  a  boy  with 
sncb  a  mind,  and  time,  that  ripens  manhood  in 

bin),  shall  ripen  vice  too. ^I'll  prove  him,  and 

lay  him  open  to  you :— tiU  then,  be  wanif  '  ' 
know  him,  and  thereibre  shun  him. 

Bev.  As  I  wouU  those  that  virong  him.     You 


Jl/rs.. 


.  No,i 


10  busy.  Mistaken,  perhaps. 
— That  had  been  milder. 

Lev,.  No  matter,  Madam.  I  can  bear  this,  and 
praise  the  heart  that  prompts  it.  Pity  such 
Biendship  should  be  so  placed  I 

Bev:  Agam,  Sir!  liut  I'll  bear  too.  You 
wrong  him,  Lewson,  and  will  be  sorry  for  it. 

Char.  Ay,  when  'tis  proved  he  wrongs  him. 
The  worid  is  fuU  of  hypocrites. 

Bev.  And  Stufcely  one,— so  you  would  infer, 
I  think.  I'll  hear  no  more  of  this;  my  heart 
aches  fbr  him.    I  have  undone  him. 

Leie.  The  world  says  otherwise. 

Ben,  The  world  is  fiilse  then. — f  have  business 
with  you,  love,  [To  Mas.  B.J  We'll  leave  them 
[Going. 


CAor.  No;  Wflshall 
Come  this  way.  Sir. 


n  nithin  for't.- 


!.  Anotl 


Aal  time  is  hastening  too, 

[Exit  Lew.  and  Cuab. 

Bes.  Th^  hurt  me  beyond  bearing.— Is  Stuke- 
]g  false  ■?  Then  honesty  has  left  us.  'Twere 
onning  against  Heaven  to  think  so. 

Mrs.  B.  I  never  doubled  him, 

Bev.  No;  you  are  charily.  Meekness  and  ever- 
during  patience  live  in  that  heart,  and  lore  that 
knows  no  change.     Why  did  1  ruin  you  '> 

Mrs.  B.  You  have  not  ruined  me.  I  have  no 
wants  when  you  are  present,  nor  wishes  in  your 


absence,  but  to  be  bless'd  vrith  your  return.  But 
be  resigned  to  what  baa  hajiponed,  and  I  am  ricJi 
beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice, 

Bev.  My  generous  giri  I — But  memory  will  b« 
busy ;  stiil  crowdmg  on  mj  thoughts,  to  sour  tha 
pitsent  by  the  past,     I  have  another  pang,  too, 

Mrs.  B.  TeU  it,  and  let  me  cure  it. 

Bev.  That  friend,  that  generous  friend,  whos* 
feme  they  bave  traduced — I  have  undone  him  too. 
While  he  had  means,  he  lent  me  largely ;  and  now 
a  piisou  must  be  his  portion. 

Mrs.  B.  No;  I  hope  otherwise. 

Bev.  To  hope  must  be  to  act.  The  charitable 
wish  feeds  not  the  hungry, — Something  must  bo 

Mrs.  B.  Whati 

Beo.  In  bitterneBB  of  heart  he  told  me,  just  now 
he  told  mo,  I  had  undone  hini.  Could  I  hear 
that,  and  think  of  happiness !  Ho ;  I  have  dis- 
claimed it,  while  he  is  miserable, 

Mrs.  B.  The  world  may  mend  with  us,  and 
then  we  may  be  grateful.    There  'a  comfort  in 

Bev.  Ay,  'tis  the  sick  man's  cordial,  his  pro. 


Enler  Lucy, 

iMcy.  A  letter,  Sir.     [Delivering  U,  ai 

Bev.  The  hand  is  Stukely's. 

[  0-pena  U,  and  rends  H  to  li 

Mrs.  B.    And   brings  gi 
hope  so.    What  says  he,  ti  . 

Bev.  Why  this—too  much  for  patience.  Yet 
he  directs  me  to  conceal  it  from  you.  [Beads.} 
LetyauT  haste  lo  see  me  be  Ike  only  proof  qf  your 
esteem  fin-  me.  I  kaie  determined,  since  wt 
parted,  to  bid  odfeu  to  England :  ckoosiTig  Tather 
to  forsake  my  counlrjr,  l/ian  owe  my  freedom  at 
a  to  the  means  we  talked  qf.  Keep  this  a  secret 
at  home,  and  hasten  to  the  ruined 

B..  Stukelt. 
Ruined  by  friendship !  I  must  relieve  or  follow  him. 

Mrs.  B.  Follow  him,  did  you  say  %  Then  I  am 
lost  indeed ! 

Bev.  O  this  infernal  vice!  how  has  it  sunk 


it  joy  VI 


i  poor  to  my 


domestic  happiness.  Yet  how  have  I'pursued  it"! 
turned  all  my  comforts  to  bitterest  pangs,  and  all 
my  smiles  lo  tears !  Damned,  damned  infetuation ! 
Mrs.  B.  Be  cool,  my  life  !  What  are  the  means 
the  letter  Jalks  of^     Have  you— have  I 


Tellm 


'hile  you  are  wreiched, 

Beo.  No,  no ;  it  must  not  be.  'Tislalonehave 
sinned;  'tis  I  alone  must  snffir.  You  shall  re- 
serve those  means  lo  keep  mj  child  and  his 
wronged  mother  from  vrant  and  wretchedness. 

Mrs.B.  What  means? 

Ben.  I  came  to  rob  you  of  them— but  cannot- 
dare  not.  Those  jewels  are  your  sole  supprat.  [ 
lould  be  more  than  monster  to  request  them. 

Mrs.B.  My  jewels!  Trifles,  not  worth  speak- 
ing of,  if  weighed  against  a  husband's  peace;  but 
let  them  puitthase  that,  and  the  world's  wealth  is 
of  less  value. 

Bev.  How  little  do  1  seem  bctbre  such  virtues  I 

Mrs.  B.  No  more,  my  love,     I  kept  them  till 

in  called  to  use  them  ;  ' 


dl'll 


{n  them  cheerfully, 
y,  we'll  be  rich  in  love  then.    Bat 
eaa  of  kindness  melts  mr.    Yet,  for 
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friend,  one  would  do  much.     He  haa  denied 
notting. 

Mra.  B.  Come  to  my  closet.     But  let  him  i 
Dage  wis^.     We  have  no  more  to  give  him. 

Sen.  Where  learned  my  love  this  eicellemie  ? 
— 'Tis  Heaven's  own  teaching:  that  Heaven,' 
which  to  an  angel's  form  haa  given  a  mind  mote 
!ovely.  I  am  unworthy  of  you,  but  will  deserve 
you  better. 

Henceforth  my  follies  and  neglects  shall  cesEe, ; 

And  all  to  come  be  penitence  and  peace; 

Vice  shall  no  more  attract  me  with  her  oBarms, 

.    Nor  pleaanre  reach  me,  bntin  these  dear  arms. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  /— Stdkely's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Stub  el  Y  and  Bates. 

StuJce.  So  runs  the  world,  Bates.  Foola  are 
the  natural  prey  of  knaves :  nature  dcHgned  them 
so,  when  she  made  iambs  for  wolves.  The  laws, 
that  tear  and  policy  have  framed,  nature  disclaims; 
■he  knows  but  two ;  and  those  are  force  and  cun- 
nuig.  The  nobler  law  is  force,  but  then  there  's 
danger  in't;  wiiile  cunning,  like  a  skilful  miner, 
narks  safely  and  unseen. 

Batee.  And  therefore  wisely.  Force  must  have 
nerves  and  sinews;  cunning  wanta  neither.  The 
dwarf  tha,t  has  it  ahaji  trip  the  giant's  heels  up. 

Stuke.  And  bind  him  to  the  ground.  Why, 
well  erect  a  shrine  for  nature,  and  be  her  oracles. 
Conscience  is  weakness ;  fear  made  it,  and  fear 
mainlaina  it.  The  dread  of  shame,  inward  re- 
proaches, and  fictitious  burnings,  swell  out  the 
phantom.  Nature  knows  none  of  this ;  her  laWE 
■re  freedom. 

Botes.  Sound  doctrine,  and  well  delivered  I 

Stvlte.  We  are  sincere  too,  and  practise  what 
we  leach.  ]jet  the  grave  pedant  say  as  much. 
But  now  to  business^  The  jewels  are  disposed 
of;  and  Beverley  again  worth  money.  If  my  de- 
sign succeeds,  this  night  we  finish  with  hun.  Go 
to  your  lodgings,  andT»  busy,— You  understand 
conveyances,  and  can  make  ruin  sure. 

Bates.  Better  stop  here.  The  sale  of  this  re- 
version may  be  talked  of:  there's  danger  in  it. 

Stute  No,  'tis  the  mark  I  aim  at.  We'll  thrive 
and  laugh.  You  are  the  purchaser,  and  (here  's 
the  payment.  \GiBmg  a 'p<icket-book.'\  Bethinks 
you  rich ;  and  so  you  shall  be.  Inquire  for  titles, 
and  deal  hardly ;  'tvriil  look  fike  hones^. 

Bates.  How,  if  he  suspects  usi 

Stake.  Leave  it  to  me.  I  study  hearts,  and 
when  to  work  upon  them,  Gio  to  your  lodgings ; 
and  if  we  come,  be  busy  over  papers.  Talk  of  a 
thonghOess  age,  of  gaming  and  extravagance; 
you  nave  a  face  fiirT;. 

Boies.  A  feeling  too  that  would  avoid  it.  We 
push  toofer;  but  fhavecaulioned  you.  If  it  ends 
ill,  you'll  think  of  me — adieu.  [Exit. 

Siufre.  This  fellow  sins  by  halves;  his  fears 

Rogues  that  dread  shame,  will  still  be  greater 
rogues  to  hide  the  guilt.  Lewson  grows  trouble- 
some.— We  must  ^  rid  of  hun. — He  knows  too 
much.  I  have  a  tale  for  Beverley  |  part  of  it  is 
truth  too — He  shall  call  Lewson  to  account — If 
it  succeeds,  'tis  weU;  if  not,  we  must  try  other 
means — But  here  he  comes.     I  must  dissemble. 

Enter  BKVEatET. 
Look  to  the  door  there,  [hi  a  seeming  JHght.]— 
Mv  friend  1 1  thought  of  other  visitors. 


the  greatest.  Another  climate 
may  treat  me  kinder.  The  shelter  of  to-night 
takes  me  from  this. 

Bev.  Let  these  bo  your  support  then. — Yet  is 
there  need  of  parting  1  I  may  have  means  again ; 
we'll  share  them,  and  live  wisely. 
■    iSi^.  No;  I  should  tempt  yon  on.    Habit  is 

would  be  gaming.  Taught  by  eiperience  as  I 
am,  and  knowing  tiiis  poor  sum  is  all  that 's  left 
us,  I  am  for  venturing  still, — And  Say  I  am  ID 
blame,— Yet  will  Ihia  supply  our  wants  1  No,  we 
must  put  it  out  to  usury:  Wbether  tis  madness 
in  me,  or  some  restless  impulse  of  good  tbrtnne,  I 
yetami^orant;  but- 
Bev.  Take  it,  and  succeed  then.    I'll  try  no 

Sliiie.  'Tis  surely  impulse;  it  pleads  so  strongly 
—But  you  are  cold.  We'll  e'en  part  here  then. 
And  for  tiiis  Ml  reserve,  keep  it  for  better  uses ; 
I'll  have  none  on't,  I  thank  yon  though,  and  will 
seek  fbrtane  singly.    One  thing  I  had  fonjot — 

Ber.  What  is  it! 

Siuie.  Perhaps  'twere  best  fiirgotten.  Bat  I 
am  open  in  my  nature,  and  jealous  for  the  honour 
of  my  friend— Lewson  speaks  freely  of  you. 

Bev.  Of  you  I  know  he  does. 

Stnke.  I  can  for^ve  him  for^;  but  for  my 
friend,  Fm  angry. 

Bev.  Whatsaysheof  mel 

Stake.  That  Charlotte's  fortune  is  embesaled— 
He  talks  on't  loudly, 

Bev.  He  shall  be  silenced  then — How  heard 
you  of  it  1 

jSuie,  From  many.  He  qnestioned  Bales  about 
it.    You  must  account  with  him,  he  says. 

Bev.  Or  he  with  me-^and  soon  loo. 

Idly  to  him.   Cautions  are  best. 


whither.    If  fortune  changes,  jou  may  liearirom 

Bev.  May  these  be  prosperous  then.  [Cffering 
the  notes,  vikich  he  Tefvses,]  Nay,  they  are  youra. 
1  have  sworn  it,  and  will  have  notmng — Take 
them  and  use  them. 

SlvJcB,  Singly  I  will  not.  My  cares  arc  for  my 
itiend ;  for  his  lost  fortune  and  ruined  ftmily. 
All  separate .  interest  1  disclaim.  Ttgether  we 
"lase  fellen,  together  we  must  lise.  My  heart, 
ny  honour,  and  affections,  all  will  have  it  so. 

Bev.  I  am  weary  of  being  iboled. 

Stuke.  And  so  am  1.  Efeire  let  us  part,  then. 
These  bodings  of  good  fortune  shall  all  be  stificd ; 
call  them  folly,  and  forget  them.  This  one  em- 
brace, and  then  ferewell.      [  OjferHjg-  (o  embraee. 

Bev.  No ;  stay  a  moment—How  my  poor 
heart 's  distracted !  I  have  the  bodings  too ;  but 


Setermine^ind  yet.  my  wife- 
Sl-abe.  Ay,  ay,  shell  chide. 
Bev.  No  I  my  chidings  are  all  here, 

[PointiTig  to  his  heart. 
Sluke.  I'll  not  persuade  you, 
Bav.  I  am   persuaded  ;  '      ' ' 


It  1  have 


lien  from,  Heaven  should 
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forsake  ixie  in  my  latest  hoar,  if  I  again  miied  in 
these  scenes,  or  sacriSced  the  husbsnd'e  peace,  his, 
jojs,  and  best  aileccions,  to  avarice  and  infam;, 

Sluke.  I  have  resoived  like  you ;  and  since  our 
moUses  are  so  lionest,  wliy  should  we  fear  success  1 

Bev.  Come  on,  then — Where  shall  we  meet? 

Sluke.  At  Wilson's— Yet  if  it  hurts  you,  leave 
me;  I  have  misled  you  often. 

Ben.  We  have  misled  each  other — But  come  1 
fortune  is  fickle,  and  may  be  tired  with  plaguing 
as — There  let  us  rest  our  hopes. 

Stulce.  Yet  think  a  little— 

Bev,  I  cannot — thinking  but  distracts  me. 
When  desperation  leads,  all  thoughts  are  vain. 
Reason  would  lose  what  rashness  may  obtain, 

[Exe-ani. 
SCENE  /I— BeverIxEY's  Lodgings. 


Char.  That  I  hale  scaiida!,though  a  woman 
therefore  talk  seldom  of  you. 

Mrs.  B.  Or,  with  more  truth,  that  though  a 
woman,  silo  loves  to  praise — thersibre  talks  always 
of  you.     rilleave  you  to  decide  it,  [E.-cil. 

Lea>.  How  good  and  amiable  !  I  came  to  talk 
in  private  with  you,  of  matters  that  concern  you. 

Char.  What  matters! 

Leic.  First  answer  me  sincerely  to  what  I  ask. 

Char.  Propose  your  questjon. 

LiHiB.  'Tis  now  a  tedious  twelvemonth  since, 
with  an  open  and  kind  heart,  you  said  you  loved 
me.  And  when,  in  consequence  of  such  sweet 
words,  I  pressed  lot  marriage,  you  gave  a  volun- 
tary promise  that  you  would  live  for  me. 

"'        "      "■  ihan^edthenl   \AngTily. 


EnierlV 


d  Charlotte. 


CJior.  'Twas  all  a  scheme ;  a  mean  one ; 
worthy  of  my  brother. 

Mrs.  B.  No,  I  am  sure  it  was  not— Stuki  . 
honest  too;  I  know  he  is.  This  madness  has 
nndona  them  both. 

OiHT.  My  brother  irrecoverably— You  are  1( 
spiritless  a  wife — A  mournful  lale,  miied  with  .. 
few  kind  words,  will  steal  away  your  soul.     The 
world's  too  subtleibr  such  goodness.    Had  I ' 
by,  he  should  have  asked  your  life  sooner 
those  jewels. 

Mrs.  B.  He  should  have  had  it  then.  [Wi 
ly.]  I  live  hut  to  oblige  him.  She  who  can  _.  _, 
and  is  beloved,  like  me,  vrill  do  as  much.  Men 
have  done  more  for  mistresses,  and  woouen  tor  a 
base  JelaJer;  and  shall  a  wife  do  \ass1  Your 
chidings  hurt  me,  Charlotte. 

Char.  And  coma  too  late ;   they  might  hai 
saved  yon  else.    How  could  he  use  you  so  1 

Mrs.  B.  'Twas  friendship  did  it.  His  heart 
was  breaking  for  a  friend. 

Char.  The  friend  that  has  betrayed  him. 

Mre.  B.  Pr'ythee,  don't  think  so, 

Oiar.  To-morrow  he  accounts  with  me. 

Mrs.  B.  And  feirly— I  will  not  doubt  it. 

Char.  Unless  a  friend  has  wanted  I 1  have 

no  patience — Sister !  sister  I  we  are  bound  to 
curse  this  friend. 

Mrs.  B.  My  Beverley  speaks  nobly  of  him. 

Char.  And  Lewsoa  truly — But  I  displease  you 
with  this  talk — To-morrow  vrill  instruct  us. 

Mra.B.  Stay  till  it  comes  then— I  would  not 
think  so  hardly. 

Char.  Nor  1,  but  from  conviction Yet  we 

have  hope  of  better  days.  My  uncle  is  infirm, 
Mid  of  an  age  that  threatens  hourly— Or,  if  he 
lives,  you  never  have  oflended  him :  and  for  dia- 


no  more  to  lose ;  and  for  what  'e  gone,  if  it  briLg„ 
prudence  home,  the  purchase  was  well  made. 

ChuT.  My  LewBon  will  be  kind  too.  While 
lie  and  I  have  life  and  means,  yoa  shall  divide 
with  us — And  see,  he 's  here  1 


ETiler  LEwf 


WewB 


reiust  speaking  of  you, 
'i is  best  to  Interrupt  \ 


interrupt  you  then.  Few 
characters  will  bear  a  scrntiny ;  and  where  the 
bad  outweighs  the  good,  he  's  safest  that 's  least  I 
talked  of     What  say  you.  Madam  1 

[3^  Charlotte.  I 


If  it  be  sc 


brought 
unmade,  here  I  acquit 


vrished  this  proi .  .._ 

yoa  of  it.    This  is  my  qi 

such  plainness  as  I  ask  it,  I  shall  entreat  an  an 

swer. — Have  you  iepentM  of  your  promise  1 

Char.  Why  am  I  doubted  1 

Lea.  My  doubts  arc  of  myself.  I  have  my 
Siults,  and  yon  have  observation.  If,  from  my 
temper,  my  words,  or  actions,  you  have  conceived 
a  thought  against  me,  or  even  a  wish  for  separa- 
tion, all  that  has  passed  is  nothing. 

Char.  Why,  now  I'll  answer  vou.  Youi 
doubts  are  prophecies.     1  am  really  changed. 

Lea.  Indeed! 

Char.  I  couU  torment  you  now,  as  you  have 
me,  but  it  is  not  in  my  nature,— -That  lam  changed, 
I  own,  for  what  at  first  was  inclination  is  now 
grown  reason  in  me ;  and  from  that  reason,  had  I 
the  world,  nay,  were  i  poorer  than  Ihe  poorest, 
and  you  too  wanting  bread,  with  but  a  bovel  to 

invite  me  to 1  would  be  yours,  and  happy, 

Lbvi,  My  kindest  Charlotte!  [  Taking  her  kaml.] 
thanks  are  too  poor  for  this—and  words  t^m  weak  I 
but,  if  we  iove  so,  why  should  our  union  be  de- 

Char.  For  happier  times.    The  present  are  too 
wretched, 
LeiD.  I  may  have  reasons  that  press  it  now. 


Char.  What 


Lea,   The  strongest  r 


;   unanswerable 


Char,  Be  quick,  and  name  them. 

Lew.  First  promise,   that,  to-morrow  or  the 

nt  day,  you  will  be  mine  for  ever. 

Char.  1  do — though  misery  should  succeed. 

Le-ie.  Thus  then  I  seize  yoa  t  and  with  yoa 

ery  joy  on  this  side  heaven ! 

Char.  Now,  Sir,  your  secret. 

Lea.  Your  fortune 's  lost. 

Char.  My  fortune  losti  I'll  study  tobehumbie, 
then.  But  was  my  promise  claimed  fiir  this  t  how 
nobly  generous  I  where  learnt  you  this  sad  news  t 

Lew.  From  Bates,  Slukely's  prime  Mont,  I 
have  obliged  him,  and  he 's  grateful.  He  told  it 
— e  in  friendship,  to  warn  me  from  my  Charlotte. 

CAor,  'Twas  honest  in  him,  and  I'll  esteem 
him  tor  it. 

Lew,  He  knows  much  more  than  he  has  told. 

Char.  For  me  it  is  enough.  And  for  your  g«- 
erous  kive,  I  thank  yoa  from  mysoul.  If  you'd 
ilige  me  more,  give  me  a  little  time. 

Lea.  Why  timel  it  robs  us  of  om  happiness, 
a  task  to  learn  first.     The  little 


pride  this  fortune  gt 


>e  subdued.   Once 
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we  were  equal ;  and  might  have  met,  obliging 
imd  obliged.  But  now  'tis  otherwiae ;  and  for  a 
life  of  ohligationB,  I  liave  not  learned  to  bear  it. 

Levi.  Mine  ia  that  lite.     You  are  too  noble. 

Char.  Leave  me  to  think  on't. 


ChuT.  All  that  I  ca 
Keep  what  you  kno 


'e  but  for  each  oil 
cret:  and  when 
a  known.    Farewell, 

Char.  Mj  poor,  poor  sister !  how  would  this 
womid  herl  but  I'll  conceal  it,  and  apeak 
fint  to  her.  IBxit. 

SCENE  IIl-~A  Room  in  the  Oaming  I&vse. 
Enter  Beveeley  and  StukEly. 

Beo.  Whither  would  you  lead  me?    [Angrily. 

fSiike.  Where  we  may  vent  our  curses. 

Bev.  Ay,  on  yourself,  and  those  damned  coui 
iele  Uiat  have  destroyed  me.  A  thousand  fieni 
were  in  that  bosom,  and  all  let  loose  to  tempt  me— 


1,  Sir.- 


have  deserved  this  fror 


Bev.    And  curses  everlasting— Time  ii 
iKsnly  for  them — 

Sliilce.  Whathaveldonel 

Bep.  What  the  acoh-devil  of  tdd  did — soothed 
with  false  hopes,  for  certain  ruin. 

Si-uke.  Myself  unhurt;  nay,  pleased  at  ___. 
destruction,— So  your  woiils  mean.  Why,  lei!  i( 
to  the  work),    I  am  too  poorto  find  a  friend  ii  " 

Ben.  A  friend  f  what's  he  I  I  had  a  fiiend. 

Sh^.  And  have  one  still. 

Bm.  Ay ;  III  tell  you  of  this  friend.  He  found 
toe  happeet  of  the  happy.  Fortune  and  honour 
downed  me,  and  love  and  peace  lived  in  my  heart. 
One  spark  of  folly  lutked  there;  that  too  he  found; 
and  by  dereitful  breath  blew  it  to  flames  that  have 
consumed  me.     This  friend  were  you  to  me. 

Stwie.  A  little  more,  perhaps— The  friend  who 
MTB  his  all  lo  save  you ;  and,  not  aucceeding, 
diose  ruin  with  you.  But  no  matter;  I  have  un- 
done you,  and  am  a  villain. 

Bed.  No ;  I  think  not— the  villains  are  within 

Shike.  What  villains  1 

Bev.  DavBson  and  the  rest.  We  have  been 
dupes  to  sharpern. 

Sfufe.  Howknow  you  this'?  I  have  had  doubts 
as  well  as  you;  yet  stiti,  as  fortune  changed,  I 
bhasbed  at  my  own  Ihoughls. — But  you  have 
proofs,  perhaps  1 

Bev.  Ay,  damned  ones.  Repeated  losses — 
night  afler  night,  and  no  reverse.  Chance  has  no 
hand  in  this, 

StvJre.  I  think  more  charitably ;  yet  1  am  pee- 
vish in  my  nature,  and  apt  to  doubt.  The  world 
speaks  ftiriy  of  this  Dawson ;  so  does  it  of  the 
rosl.  We  have  watched  'em  closely  too.  But 
"tie  a  right  usurped  by  kioaers,  to  think  the  win- 
ners knaves.     We'll  luive  more  manhood  in  us, 

Bev.  I  know  not  what  lo  iMnk.  This  night 
has  stung  me  to  the  quick— blasted  my  reputation 
too— I  have  bound  my  honour  to  these  vipers; 
[iayed  meanly  upon  credit,  'till  I  tired  'em ;  and 
now  they  shun  me  to  rifle  ono  another.  What  'b 
lo  be  done  t 


hold  /if  M)R,]  Snow  me  the  means  In  save  me,  ol 

I'll  cammit  a  murder  here,  and  next  upon  mjselt 

Stuke.  Why,  do  it  then,  and  rid  me  of  ingrati- 

Bev.  Pt'ythee,  forsivc  this  language;  I  speak 
I  know  not  what.  Kage  and  despair  are  in  my 
heart,  and  hutry  me  to  madness.  My  home  v> 
horror  to  me,  I'll  not  return  to't.  Speak  quickly; 
tell  me  if,  in  this  wreck  of  fortune,  one  hojie  re- 
mains 1  name  it,  and  be  my  oracle. 

St-ake.  To  vent  your  curses  on.  You  hava 
bestowed  'em  liberally.  Take  your  own  couiv- 
eel;  and,  should  a  desperate  hope  present  ilsel^ 
'twill  suit  your  desperate  fortune.    I'll  not  advis* 


howe 


)byB 


I  catch  at  i 


Stuke.  You  have  an  ancle. 

Bev.  Ay,  what  of  him  1 

Slvke.  OJdmen  live  long  by  temperance,  wlult 
their  heirs  starve  on  expcclation. 

Bev.  What  mean  you? 

Sluie.  That  the  reversion  of  his  estate  is  yours, 
and  will  bring  money  to  pay  debts  with.  Naj, 
more,  it  may  retrieve  what  a  past. 

Bev.  Or  leave  my  child  a  beggar, 

StvJie.  And  what 's  his  fktherT  a  dishonourabto 
one;  engaged  for  sums  he  cannot  pay.  That 
should  be  thought  of. 

Bev.  It  is  my  shame— the  poison  that  inflames 
me.  Where  shall  we  go  1  Towboni'!  lam 
impaUenl  till  all 's  lost. 

Stidce.  All  may  be  yours  again— Your  man  is 
Bates — He  has  largo  funda  at  his  command,  and 
will  dealjustly  by  you. 

"v.  I  am  resolved.  Tell  'em  within,  we'U 
'em  presentiy,  and  with  foil  purees  too. 
Coftie,  follow  me. 

Sute.  No :  I'll  have  no  hand  in  this,  nor  do  I 
lunsel  it  Use  your  discretion,  and  act  from 
lat.     You'll  find  me  at  my  lodgings. 

Bev.  Succeed  what  will,  this  night  I'll  dare  tin 

'Tis  losa  of  fear  to  be  completely  curs'd. 

[Exit  Betehlet. 

Stuke.  Why,  lose  it  then  for  ever— Fear  is  the 

lind's  worst  evil,  and  'tis  a  friendly  office  to  drive 

from  the  bosom.    Thus  fer  has  Ibrtune  crown. 

1  me.  Yet  Beverley  is  rich;  rich  in  his  wife's 
best  treasure,  her  honour  and  affections.  I  woijd 
supplant  him  there  too.  Charlotte  is  sometinuB 
absent.  The  seeds  of  jealousy  are  sown  already. 
If  I  mistake  not,  they  have  taken  root  too.  Now 
is  the  time  to  ripen  them,  and  reap  the  harvest. 
The  softest  of  her  sei,  if  wronged  in  love,  or 
thinking  that  she 's  wronged,  becomes  a  tigress  in 
revenge.  111  instantly  lo  BeTerlev'a— No  matter 
for  the  danger.  When  beauty  leads  us  on,  'rts 
'  idiscretion  to  reflect,  and  cowardice  to  doubt. 

[ExU 
SCENE  /r— Beverley's  Lodgings. 
Enter  Mrs.  Beverley  and  Lucy. 

Mrs.  B.  Did  Charlotte  tell  you  any  tiling  1 

iJucy.  No.  Madam. 

Mrs,  B.  She  looked  contused,  methoughl ;  said 
^he  had  business  with  her  Lewson ;  which,  when 
i  pressed  to  know,  tears  were  her  onl;  answer. 

Lucy.  She  seemed  inhastetoo — Yetherretom 

ay  bring  you  comfort. 

Mts.B.  No,  my  kind  girl! — !  was  not  born 
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Sti't.  But  why  do  I  diatreSB  theel  Thy  svm- 
(Mthizing  heart  blteds  fur  the  ilk  of  othera.  What 
pity  that  thy  mistress  can't  reward  Ihee!  But 
(here 's  it  power  above,  that  sees,  anil  will  remember 
aiUKywckii.ff.]  Hark!  there 'e  some  one  entering. 

Lma/.  Perhaps  'tis  my  master,  Maiiam, 

[Exil. 
Rc-eiUer  Luct,  viith.  Stukely. 

/-ucji.  Mr.  Stukely,  Madam.  [Exit. 

Stiike.  To  meet  jou  thus  alone,  Madam,  was 
what  I  wished.  tJnaeaeonablo  visits,  when  fiiend- 
ship  warrants  tiiem,  need  no  escuse— therefora  1 
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lut  he  shall  find  that  injnries  such  a 


Mrs.  B.  What  mean  you, 
your  friend  1 

Stuke,  Men  may  have  score 
their  beat  friends  are  not  admitt 
in  the  morning,  not  soon  to  mc 


and  where ' 


,  Madan 


We  parted 
again. 

,  then  ^— to  lei 
your  country,  tool     I  am  no  stranger  to  your 
leaaona,  and  pity  your  misfortunes. 

Stvie.  Your  raty  has  undone  you.  Could  B 
Terieydo  this?  That  letter  was  a  felse  one; 
mean  contrivance  to  rob  you  of  your  jewels. 

»  came  it  then  ■? 
I,  Madam,  I  mu 
■l*ait  piain^' — ■ 

Mrs.  B.  Do  so,  and  ease  me.  Your  hints  ha- 
troubled  me.  Reports,  you  eay,  are  atirrina — R 
ports  of  whom?  You  wished  me  not  to  ored 
them.     What,  Sir,  are  these  reports  1 

Sluke.  I  thought  them  slander.  Madam;  ai 
cautioned  you  in  iiiendship,  leaf  from  officioi 
tongues  the  tale  had  reached  you  with  double  ag- 
gravations. 

Mrs.  B.  Proceed,  Sir. 

Stuke.  It  is  a  debt  due  to  my  ftme,  due  U 
Loured  wife^^too.— We  are  both  injured. 

(Mrs.  B.  How  injured,  and  who  has  injured  us  1 

Stitke.  My  friend,  your  husband 

Ifrs.  B.Yo  ■  '^ 


would  resent  for  both,  then  ?  But 


d  do  not 


know, 

_  jSlute.  Be' not  too  hasty.  Madam.  I  coma  not 
in  resentment,  but  for  acquittance.  You  thouehl 
me  poor,  and  to  tha  feigned  distresses  of  a  friend 
gave  upyour  jevreis. 

rt&s.  B.  I  gave  them  to  a  husband. 
Suie.  Who  gave  them  to  a— 
Afrs.  B.  What!  whom  did  he  givi 

Mrs.  B.  No ;  on  my  lite,  he  did  m 
Sluke   Himself  confessed  it,  with 


Mrs.B   ril  n 


tress ;  or,  if  he  has  why  is  it  told  to  me  1 

Siute.  To  guard  you  against  insults.    He  told 
ine,  that,  la  move  you  to  a  compUanoe,  he  forired 
that  letter,  pretending  I  was  ruined,  ruined  by  £ 
too.     The  fraud  succeeded  ;  and  what  a  trusting 
wife  bestowed  on  pity,  was  lavished  on  a  wanton 

JtSs.  B.  Then  I  am  lost  indeed  I  and  my  af- 
fiiotiona  are  too  powerful  for  me.— His  follies  I  have 
borne  without  upbraiding,  and  saw  the  approach 
of  poverty  without  a  bear.— lUy  sflbctions,  my 
Ufong  affections,  supported  me  through  every  trid. 

Shi&e.  Be  patient.  Madam, 

Mrs  B.    Patient!    the   barbarous,   ungrateful 

man !     And  does  he  think  thai  the  tenderness  of 

r_heart  is  hia  best  security  for  wounding  if? 


Vol.! 
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then  I  may  succeed.  [Jsiete.] 
Redress  is  in  your  povrer, 

Mrs.  B.  What  redress  7 

Stuke.  Forgive  me.  Madam,  if,  in  my  zeal  to 
serve  you,  I  hazard  your  displeasure.  Think  of 
your  wretched  state.  Already,  want  surrounds 
you.  Isit  in  patience  to  bear  that!  To  see  your 
helpless  little  one  robbed  of  his  birthright !  A 
sister  too,  with  unavMlinff  tears,  lamenting  her 
lost  fortune  1  No  comibrtlefi  you,  but  ine^^ual 
pity  from  the  few,  outweigiiod  by  bsulls  from  tlB 

Mtb.  B.  Am  I  so  lost  a  creature  %    Wed,  Sir, 


marriage  vow,  once  violated,  is  in  the  sight  of 
Heaven  dissolved ;— start  not,  but  hear  me.  'Tis 
now  the  aammer  of  your  youth ;  time  Ims  not 
cropped  the  roses  from  your  cheek,  though  sorrow 
long  has  washed  'em— Then  use  your  beauty 
wisely ;  and,  freed  by  injuries,  fly  from  the  cruet 
lest  of  men,  for  shelter  with  the  kindest. 
Mrs.  B.  And  who  is  he  'i 
Stake.  A  friend  to  the  unfortunate;  a  bold  one, 
too  I  who,  while  the  storm  ia  bursting  on  your 
brow,  and  lightning  flashing  from  your  eyes,  dares 
tell  you  that4ie  loves  you. 

Mrs.  B.  'Would  that  these  eyes  had  Heaven's 
ra  lightning,  that  with  a  look  thus  1  might  blast 
eo  I  Am  I  then  fallen  so  low  T  Has  poverty  so 
humbled  me,  that  I  should  listen  to  a  hellish  offer 
and  sell  my  soul  for  breadT  Ovillain!  villainP 
But  now  r  know  thee,  and  thank  thee  for  the 
knowledge. 

Sljiie.  If  you  arc  wise,  you  shall  have  cause 


Mrs.  B.  Mean,  despicable  villaii..  .,^...„,„ 

and  thv  threats.     Was  it  for  this  that  Beverley 

fiJse  !  that  his  too  credulous  wife  should  in 

lir  and  vengeance  give  up  her  honour  to  a 

ihl     But  he  ahalTknow  it,  and  vengeance 

shall  be  his. 

vke.  Why,  send  him  for  defiance  then.  Teil 
I  love  his  wife ;  but  that  a  worthless  husband 
[s  our  union.  I'll  make  a  widow  of  you,  and 
you  honourably. 
--rs.B,  O  coward!  coward!  thy  soui  will 
shrink  at  Mm.  Yet,  in  the  thoughts  of  what  may 
appen,  I  feel  a  woman's  fears.  Keep  thy  own 
Jcrot,  and  begone,  \mnga  a  ieH,]  Who 's  there  1 

Enter  Lccv, 
'^our  absence,  Sir,  will  pleaae  me. 
St-uke.  I'll  not  offend  you.  Madam, 

[Era  with  Lucy. 

Mrs.  B.  Why  opens  not  the  earth  to  swallow 

ich  amonater'iBeconseienoothenhispuniflher, 

till  Heaven,  in  mercy,  gives  him  penitence,  or 

IS  him  in  its  Justice.  [Exit. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  /— Stuhelv's  ledgings. 

Enter  Stdkel 


Bates.  Where  have  you  been  1 


eting. 
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Stuke.  Fouling  my  time  away— Plajing  my 
tricks,  like  a  lame  monkey,  to  entertain  a  woman 
—No  mailer  wiiere— I  have  been  reied  and  dis- 
appointed. Tell  me  of  Beverley— How  bore  he 
his  last  shock  1 

Botes.  Like  one  (bo  DaWBonaaya)  whose  senses 
had  been  numbed  with  misery.  When  all  was 
lost,  he  filed  his  eyes  upon  the  ground,  and  stood 
some  time  with  folded  arms,  stupid  and  motionless, 
—Then,  snatching  his  sword,  that  hung  against 
the  wfflnscot,  he  flat  him  down,  and,  with  a  look 
of  fised  attention,  drew  figures  on  the  floor.— At 
last  he  started  up,  looked  wild,  and  trembled ;  and 
like  a  woman,  seized  with  her  eei's  fits,  laughed 
out  aloud,  while  the  tears  trickled  down  his  face — 
BO  letl  the  room. 

Sivke.  Why  this  was  madness. 

Bates.  The  madness  of  despair. 

SHiAe.  Wo  must  confine  him  ther 
would  do  well.  [A  kneckitig  at  the  td 
that  knocking  may  be  his.  Go  that 
l^iS  Bates.]  Who'sthere'! 

Enter  Lewson. 

Lew.  An  enemy,  an  open  and  avowed  one, 

Stnke.  Why  am  I  thus  broke  in  upon  t  This 
house  is  mine,  Sir,  and  should  protect  me  from 
insult  and  ill  manners. 

Lew.  Quilt  has  no  place  of  sanctuary;  where- 
ever  found,  'tis  virtue's  lawful  game.  The  foi'f 
hole  and  tiger's  den  are  no  security  against  the 
hunter, 

Siuite.  Your  business,  Sir  'i 

Lew.  To  tell  you  that  I  know  you.    Why  this 

;ui!e  and  terror  7— Is  " 

is  wife  toU  tales  1     ' 

n"that  dares  like  yon,  shouki  have  a  sou 

justify  his  deeds,  and  courage  to  coniront  accus 
—not  with  a  covrard's  fear  to  shrink  beneath  re- 

Siitfe.  Who  wdls  there  % 

{Alaud,  and  in  confus 

Lew.  By  Heaven  I  he  dies  thai  interrupts 
[Shiittmg  the  door.]  You  should  have  weighed 
your  strength.  Sir;  and  then,  instead  of  chmbing 
to  high  fortune,  the  world  had  marked  you  fur 
what  you  are,  a  littia  paltry  villain, 

Sluke.  You  think  I  fear  you. 

Lew.  I  know  you  fear  me.  This  is  to  prove  it 
[PvUs  him  by  the  sleeve.]  Vou  wanted  privacy  I 
A  lady's  presence  took  up  your  attention!  Now 
we  are  alone.  Sir,  Why,  what  a  wretch  !  [FHn^ 
him  from  Mm.]  The  vilest  insect  in  creation  wdl 
turn  when  tiampledon;  yet  has  this  thing  undone 

But  we  have  found  jou.  Sir ;  traced  you  through 
all  your  labyrinths.  If  you  would  save  yourself 
fell  to  confesMon.    "'       "'  ■"■  -■■ '" 


l_aws!  dar'st  lliou  seek  shellcr  fiiim  the 

lawa  1  those  laws,  which  thou  and  thy  infernal 
■  live  in  the  constant  vioiation  of  I  Talk'st  Ihon 
;pufation,  tool  when  under  iriendship's  sa- 
cred name,  thou  hast  betrayed,  robbed,  and  des- 

Stuke.  Ay,  rail  at  gaming;  tia  a  rich  topic,  and 
affords  noble  declamation.     Go  preach  i 


It  you,  11 


Lud  reform. 

Lew.  And  w 
vrelch  I  the  cut 


B  it  there.     He'll  thank  you, 

example  sanctify  a  vice!  no, 
m  of  my  lord,  or  of  the  cit  that 
;scuse  a  breach  of  law. 


Stuke.  Rail  on, 
aared  Beverley  1 
aus^   ^'-'  ^"  ■ 


infusion'?  that  lo 


nake 

this  zeal  for  beg- 

.    for  him  that  1  am  trealS 

he  and  his  wife  might  both  have 
roaned  in  prison,  had  but  the  sister'a  fortune  es- 
iped  the  vrreck,  to  have  rewarded  the  disinter- 
iled  love  of  honest  Mr,  Lewson. 
Lew.  How  do  I  detest  thee  for  the  thought  I 
But  Ihou  art  lost  to  ever:;  human  feeling.  Yet  let 
■:  tell  thee,  and  may  it  wring  thy  heart,  that, 
]ugh  my  friend  is  ruiiied  by  thy  snares,  thou 
hast  unknowingly  been  kind  lo  me, 

StTike.  Have  ll   It  was,  indeed,  unknowingly. 

IrfiD,  Thou  hast  assisted  me  in  love ;  given  me 

lat  merit  that  I  wanted ;  since  but  for  thee,  my 

Charlotte  had  not  known  'twas  her  dear  self  I 

sighed  for,  and  not  her  fortune, 

Slu!ie.  Thanh  me,  and  take  her  then. 

ieiD,  And  as  a  brother  lo  poor  Beveriey,  1  will 

Eutsue  the  robber  that  has  stripped  him,  and  snatch 
im  from  his  gripe. 

Stuke.  Thenknow,imprui3entman,heiawithin 
my  gripe ;  and  shonU  my  friendship  for  him  be 
slauderei]  once  again,  the  hand  that  has  supplied 
him  shall  fall  and  crush  him. 

Lew.  Why,  now  there  'a  spirit  in  thee ;  this  is 
indeed  to  be  a  villain  !  But  I  shall  reach  thee  yet. 
—Fly  where  thou  wilt,  my  vengeance  shall  pur- 
sue thee,— And  Beverley  shall  yet  be  saved ;  be 
saved  from  thee,  thou  monster  I  nor  owe  his  xea- 
le  to  his  wife's  dishonour.  [ExU. 

Stuke.  [Pausing',]  Then  ruin  has  inclosed 
..  e.  Curse  on  my  coward  heart  J  I  would  be 
iiravely  villanooa ;  but  'tis  my  nature  to  shrink  at 
dangof,  and  he  has  found  me.  Yet  fbar  brings 
—■■•■""  "^d  that  security — More  mischief  must 
hide  the  past. 


will  be  shown  el 


Till  then  your  tfirealenings  are  in  vain, — and  for 
this  insult  vengeance  may  yet  be  mine, 

imnua  coward!  whv  take  it  now, 
w,l  Alas  I  I 
^,— "Vet  that  a  wretch  hke  this  should 
overcome  a  Beverley  I  It  fills  me  with  astonish- 
ment !— A  wretch,  so  mean  of  soul,  that  even 
desperation  cannot  animate  him  to  look  upon  his 
pjiemy.  You  should  not  have  thus  soared.  Sir, 
unless,  like  others  of  your  black  profession,  you 
Had  a  sword  to  keep  the  fools  in  awe  your  viilany 


Enter  Bates, 


B  Lewson, 


■What  is .      - 

Beverley,  that  left  you— I  h 
ioud^You  seem  alarmed  too, 

SfuAe,  Aj,  and  with  reason- we  are  discovered. 
Botes.  I  feared  as  much,  and  therefore  caution- 
1  you— but  yon  were  peremptory.  _ 

Stike.  Thusfools  talkevor;  spending  Iheiridle 
breath  on  what  is  past,  and  trembling  at  the  fu- 
,  We  must  be  active,  Beverley,  at  worst,  is 
suspicious  i  but  Lewson's  genius,  and  his  hata 
le,  will  lay  all  open.    Means  must  be  found  to 


S^uAe.  'VTIlany!     'Twen 


^  What  m 
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Stake.  Deapateh  him.  Nay,  start  not ;  despe- 
rate uccssians  call  for  dcspcnrate  deedn.  Wc  live 
but  by  Ills  death. 

Hates.  YoQ  cannof.  moan  it  1 

Siuke.  I  do,  bj;  Heaven. 

Baiei.  Good  night,  then.  [  Going. 

Stake.  Stay— I  must  ha  heard,  then  anfemered. 
Perhaps  the  motion  was  too  Budden,  atid  human 
weakness  stalls  at  murder,  though  strong  neces- 
sity compels  it.  I  hnve  thought  long  of  this,  and 
my  first  feelings  were  like  yours;  a  foalish consci- 
enceawed  me,  whichsoon  1  conquered.  The  man 
that  would  und6  me,  nature  cries  out,  undo. 
Brut«a  know  their  fi»s  by  instinct ;  and  whore 
superior  force  is  given,  they  use  it  for  destruction. 
ShaH  man  *>  lessl  Lewaon  pursues  us  lo  our 
ruin ;  and  shall  we,  with  the  means  to  crush  tiim, 
fly  from  our  hunter,  or  turn  and  tear  him  1  'Tis 
folly  even  to  hesitate. 

BulBs.  He  has  obUged  me,  and  I  dare  not. 

Stuke.  Why,  live  lo  shame,  then,  to  beggan 
end  punishment.  You  would  be  privy  to  theiked, 
.  yet  want  the  soul  lo  act  it.  Nay  more,  had  my 
designs  been  levelled  at  his  fi>rtuiie,  you  had  slejit 
in  the  foremost. — And  what  is  life  without  its 
comforts  1  Those  you  would  rob  him  of;  and,  by 
a  hngeiing  death,  add  crueltyto  murder.  Hence- 
forth, adieu  to  half-made  villains — there 's  danger 
in  them.  What  you  have  got  is  yours ;  keep  it. 
and  hide  with  it— ril  deal  my  future  bonnty  to 
those  that  merit  it. 

Bates.  What 's  the  reward  ? 

Sl-uke.  Equal  division  of  our  gains.  1  swear 
ft,  and  will  be  just. 

Bates.  Think  of  the  means  then. 

Sl-ake.  He's  gone  to  Beverley's — Wait  for  him 
in  the  street — 'Tis  a  dark  night,  and  fit  fi)r  mis- 
chief   A  dagger  would  be  usetul. 

Bales.  He  sleeps  no  more. 

Slake.  Consider  the  reward  I  when  the  deed  'a 
done,  I  have  other  business  with  you.  Send 
Dawson  lo  me. 

Bales.  Think  italreadydone — and  so,fereweli. 
[Exil. 

StTike.  Why, arewell,LewBon  then;  and  6ro- 
well  to  my  fears.  This  night  secures  me.  I'll 
wait  the  event  within,  [Exil. 

SCENE  U.— The  Streef. —Stage  darkened. 
Rnler  Beverley. 

.Ben.  HowHkeanoutcasldoI  wander!  Loaded 
with  eve^  curse  that  drives  the  soul  to  despera- 
tion I  The  midnight  robber,  as  he  walks  his 
rounds,  sees,  by  the  gUmmering  lamp,  my  frantic 
looks,  and  dreads  to  meet  me,  Wnither  am  1 
g^ng  1  My  home  lies  there ;  all  that  is  dear  on 
earth  it  holds  too:  yet  are  the  gates  of  death  more 
welcome  to  me— 1 11  enter  it  no  more — Who  passes 
there  f  'Tia  Lewson, — He  meets  me  in  a  gloomy 
hour ;  and  memory  tella  me  he  has  been  meddling 
with  my  tame. 

Enter  Lewson. 

Lew.  Beverley  !  well  met.    I  have  been  busy 

fiec.  So  I  have  heard.  Sir;  and  now  I  must 
thank  you  as  I  ought. 

Lew.  To-niorrow  1  may  desorse  your  thanks. 
Late  as  it  is,  I  go  to  Bales.  Discoveries  are 
making  that  an  arch  villain  trembles  at. 

Ben.  Discoveries  are  made.  Sir,  that  you  shall 
tremble  at.     Where  is  this-  boasted  spirit,  this 


You  say,  I  have  wronged  my  sisMr. Now  say 

as  much.  Bat,  Erst  be  ready  for  defence,  as  I  am 
for  resentment  [Draws. 

Lew.  What  mean  you  1  I  understand  you  not. 

Bev.  The  coward's  stale  acquaintance  !  who, 
when  he  spreads  foul  calumny  abroadj^nd  dreads 


n  him,  cries  out,  "What 


Lew.    Coward   and  calumny '     V 
those  words  1  But  I  for^ve  and  pity 


Lew.    Coward   and  calumny  I     Whence    i 

But  I  formve        .   .  - 
Bev.  Your  pity  had  been  kinder  to  my  fiime ; 


but  you  have  traduced  it ;  told  a  vile  story  lo 
pubUc  ear,  that  I  have  wronged  my  aster. 

Lew.  'Tis  felse  1  Show  me  the  man  that  dares 

Bra.  1  thought  you  brave,  and  of  a  soul  supe- 
rior to  low  malice ;  but  I  have  found  you,  and 
will  have  vengeance.    This  is  no  place  for  argu- 

Lew.  Nor  shall  it  be  for  violence.  Imprudent 
man !  who,  in  revenge  for  fencied  injuries,  would 
uerce  the  heart  tl^t  loves  him  I  But  honest 
ftienship  acts  from  itself,  unmoved  by  slander  or 
ingradtude;  the  life  you  thirst  for  ahal!  be  eia- 
ployed  to  serve  you. — You  know  me  not. 

Bbv.  Yes;  for  the  slander  of  my  feme — who, 
under  show  of  friendsWp,  arraigns  me  uf  injus- 
tice ;  buizing  in  every  ear  four  breach  of  trust, 
and  6mily  dishonour. 

Lew.  Haveldonathis'?    Who  told  you  so  1 

Ben.  The  world— 'Tis  talked  of  every  where. 

It  pleased  you  to  add  threats  too— You  were 

to  call  me  to  account— Why,  do  it  now  then  ;  1 
should  be  preud  of  such  an  arbiter. 

Lea.  Put  up  your  sword,  and  know  me  better, 
I  never  injured  you.  The  base  au^stion  cornea 
from  Stukely;  I  see  him  and  his  ai 


1.  What 


:    I'll 


Stukeiy  that  accused  you. 

Lew.  To  rid  him  of  an  enemy— Perhaps  of 
two — He  fears  discovery,  and  frames  a  tale  of 
Msehood,  to  ground  revenge  and  rnurder  on. 

Ben.  I  must  have  proof  of  this. 

Lew.  Wait  tiU  to-morrow  then. 

Bev.  I  will. 

Levi.  Good  night — I  go  to  serve  you— Forget 
what's  past,  as  1  do;  and  cheer  your  family  with 
smiles — To-morrow  may  confirm  them,  and  make 
all  happy.  [Exit 

Bev.  [Faitsirtg.]  How  vile  and  how  absurd  is 
man  \  His  boasted  honour  is  but  another  nam* 
for  pride,  which  easier  bears  the  consdousnesa  of 
guilt,  than  the  worid's  just  reproofs  1  But  'tis  the 
feshion  of  the  timer  -■"  " 
and  false  honour,  men  die  martyrs.  I 
that  my  nature  was  so  bad. —  [Siano 
Enter  Bates  onii  Jarvih. 


n  defence  of  felsehood 


■,  Thisw 


Jar.  I  heard  hhn  too.     Misfortunes  vex  him. 

Bates.  Go  to  him,  and  lead  him  home.— I'll  not 
>e  seen  by  him.  [Exil. 

Bev,  [Starting :\  What  fellow 's  that  1  [Seeing 
ARVie.]  Art  thou  a  murderer,  tiiendl  Come,  lead 
he  way — I  have  a  hand  as  mischievous  as  thine ; 
,  heart  as  desperate  too.  — Jarvis  J  To  bed,  old 
oan;  the  cold  will  chiU  thee. 

Jar.  Why  are  you  Wandering  at iJiistate  hour? 
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[At 


,    Bct.  Whose  voice  la  that f  [Wildty. 

■  Jar.  'TwBs  mine,  Sir :  let  me  entreat  you  to 
pye  the  eword  to  me, 

Bev,  Ay,  take  it ;  quickly  take  it.     Perhaps  1 

iua  not  so  curGoil,  but  Heaven  ma.;  have  sent  thee 

It  this  moment  to  enatclj  tne  from  penJition. 

Jar,  Then  I  am  blessed, 

Rflo.  Continue  bo,  and  leave  mo;  my  Borrows 

ontagious.  No  one  is  blsaeed  that 's  near  me. 


*i  Sir. 


w  thou  hast  found  mo,  leave  me 

My  thoughts  are  wild,  and  vrill  not  be  disturbed. 
Jar.  Sach  thoughts  are  beat  disturbed. 
Ben.  Who  sent  thee  hither? 
Jar.  My  weeping  miBlresB,— Alas,  forget  your 
■ifB,and'  -      -  '--■  ■  ■"■        ■      ■ 


The  streets 


1  suited  to  my  thoaghts,— 
7  Tflsdng-placG,  [  Throioe  h 
Here  shall  my  soul  brood 
i;  till,  with  the  fiends  of  hell  and  guilty 
of  the  earth,  I  start  and  tremble  at  the  morning's 
light. 

Jar.  Let  patience,  not  despair,  possess  you — 
Rise,  I  beseech  you.—There  s  not  a  moment  of 
your  absence  that  my  poor  mistress  cioca  not  mourn 

Bcv.  Have  I  undone  her,  and  is  she  etill  so 
Mini  1  ISCarting  up.]  It  is  too  much— My  bmn 
can't  hold  it.  Oh,  JarVis  !  how  desperate  is  that 
wretch's  stale,  which  only  death  or  madness  can 

Jar.  Ap(>ease  his  mind,  g;™^  Heaven,  and 
give  him  resignation  !  Alas,  Sir,  could  beings  in 
Bie  other  world  perceive  the  eventa  of  this,  how 
would  your  parents'  bleesed  spirits  grieve  for  you, 
even  in  heaven  1 — Let  me  conjure  you,  by  their 
honoured  memories — by  the  awoet  innocence  of 
your  yet  helpless  child,  and  by  the  ceaseless  sor- 
rows of  my  poor  mistress,  to  rouse  your  manhood, 
nod  stru^le  with  these  griefe '. 

Btv.  Thoo  virtuous,  good,  old  man !  Thy 
teara  and  Ihy  entreaties  Imve  reached  my  heart, 
through  all  its  miseries. 

Jar.  Be  but  resigned.  Sir,  and  happiness  may 
jM  be  yours.  Ha3t !  I  hear  voices.— -Come  this 
way:  we  may  reach  home  unnoticed, 

Ben,  Unnoticed,  diiist  thousayl  Alas!  Idread 
no  looka  but  of  those  wretches  I  have  made  at 
home.  Oh,  had  I,  listened  to  thy  honest  warn- 
ings, no  earthly  blessing  had  been  wanting  tome; 
but  I  have  warred  against  Ihe  power  that  blessed 
me,  and  now  am  sentenced  to  the  hell  I  merit, 

[Bxeanl. 

SCENE  Zn— Stukelt's  Lodgings. 

Enter  Stdkely  and  DAWSfiN. 

Shiie,  Come  hither,  Dawson;  my  hmbs  are  on 

the  rack,  and  my  soul  shivers  in  me,  till  this 

night's     business    be    complete,— Tell    me    thv 

thoughts ;  is  Bates  determined,  or  dc 

" —   ll  first,  he  seemed  irresolut 

;nt  had  been  mine,  and  mi. _. 

vard  hand,  thai  trembled  at  the  ieei. 
Sttilie,  And  did  he  leave  you  so  1 
'  Daw.  No ;  we  walked  ti^ther ;  and,  sheltered 
DV  the  darkness,  saw  Beverley  and  Lewson  in 
warm  debate:  but  soon  they  cooled  ;  and  then  I 


lefl)  them  to  hasten  hither ;  but  not  till  'twas  re- 
solved Lewson  should  die. 

Sluke.  Thy  words  have  given  me  life.— Thai 
quarrel,  too,  was  fortunate  j  for.  if  my  hopes  de- 
ceive  me  not,  it  promises  a  rave  to  Beverley, 

Daw.    You  misconceive  tne.    Lewson  and  he 

SliiJie.  But  my  prolific  brain  shall  malte  them 
enemies.  If  Lewson  falls,  he  fells  by  Beverley, 
Ask  me  no  question,  but  do  as  I  direct.  This 
writ  [Takeemii  a  pocket-book.}  for  some  days  past 
I  have  treasured  here,  til!  a  convenient  time  called 
for  its  use.  That  time  is  come :  take  it,  and  give 
it  to  an  officer,     it  must  be  served  this  instant. 

[  Gives  a  paper. 

Davt.  On  Beverley  t 

Sluke.  Look  Ht  it  It  is  for  the  sums  that  I 
have  lent  hira. 

Daw.  Must  he  to  prison  then  ? 

Stuke.  1  ask  obedience,  not  replies.  This  night 
a  gaol  must  he  his  lodging.  'Tis  probable  ho  ia 
not  gone  home  yet.  Wait  at  his  door,  and  see  it 
executed. 

Daw.  Upon  a  be^or  "i  He  has  no  means  of 
payment, 

Sttike.  Dull  and  insensible!  If  Lewson  dies, 
who  was  it  killed  him  %  Why,  he  that  was  seeu 
quairelUng  with  him;  and  I,  that  knew  of  Bever- 
ley's intents,  arrested  him  in  friendship,^A  iittlu 
late,  perhaps ;  but  it  was  a  virtuous  act,  and  men 
will  thank  me  for  it.— Now,  Sit,  you  understand 

DaiD.  Most  perfectly  ;  and  will  about  it, 

SlvJie.  Haste,  then ;  and  when  it  is  done,  come 
back  and  tell  me. 

Daw.  Till  then,  farewell.  {Ei^. 

Stuke.  Now  tell  thy  tale,  fond  wife !  and  Lew- 
son,  if  again  thou  can'st,  insult  me. 

Not  avarice  now,  but  vengeance  fires  my  breast  I 

And  one  short  hour  must  znake  me  curs'd  or 

bless'd.  {Exit. 

ACT  V, 

SCENE  /.— Stukei-y's  Lodgings. 

Enler  Stukelt,  Bates,  and  Dawson. 

Bate.'!.  Poor  Lewsonl — But  I  told  yon  enough 
last  night.    The  thought  of  hun  is  horrible  to  me. 

Sti^.  In  the  street  did  you  say ;  and  no  one 
near  him  1 

Bates.  By  his  own  door ;  he  was  leading  me  to 
his  house.  I  pretended  business  with  him,  and 
stabbed  him  to  the  heart,  while  he  was  reaching 
at  the  bell. 

Stvke.  Ai 

Bates.Tit     . 
you  he  tell  without  a  gnu 

^»ke.  What  heard  you  of  him  this  morning? 

Bates.  That  the  watch  found  him  in  their 
rounds,  and  alarmed  the  servants,  I  mingled 
with  the  crovrd  just  now,  and  saw  him  dead  in 
his  own  house.     The  sight  terrified  me, 

Stuke.  Away  with  terrors,  tiU  his  ghost  rise 
and  accuse  us.  We  have  no  Kvine  enemy  to 
fear,  unless  'tis  Beveriey;  and  him  we  nave  lodged 

Bates.  Mast  he  he  murdered  tool 

Stuke.  No  ;  I  have  a  scheme  to  make  the  law 
his  murderer, — At  what  hour  did  Lewaon  fall  1 

Bates.  The  clock  struck  twelve  as  -1  turned  to 
leave  him,  'Twas  a  melancholy  bell,  I  thought 
tolling  for  his  death. 
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Slake.  The  time  was  lucky  for  us.— Bovetley 
was  arresled  at  one,  you  say  1        [  Ta  Dawsc 

fioiD.  Enact  ly. 

Slake.  Good]     We'll  talk  of  this  preaenliy. 
The  momen  were  with  him,  I  think. 

Dam.  AniJ  oil!  Jatvis.  I  woufd  have  told  j„„ 
of  lliem  IheI,  niiht.  but  your  thoughts  were  too 
busy.  'Tie  well  yon  have  a  heart  of  elone,  the 
tele  would  mdt  it  else. 

Sttike.  Oul  wilb  it,  then. 

Daa.  I  liBced  him  to  his  lodgings ;  and,  VK- 
lending  pity  for  his  misfortunes,  kept  the  dooi 
open  while  the  officers  seized  liim.  'Twas  a 
tomned  deed — but  no  matter — I  followed  my  in- 


Shike.  And  what  said  he  . 

Data.  He  upbraided  me  with  treachery ;  called 
you  a  villain ;  acknowledged  the  sums  you  had 
tout  him ;  and  submitted  to  his  ft  ' 

Stuie.  And  the  women  % 

DaiB.  For  a  few  momenta  astonishment  kept 
ihem  silent.     They  looked  wildly  at  one  another, 
while  the  tears  streamed  down  their  cheeks.    But 
rago  and  fury  soon  gave  them  words;  and  the 
in  the  verr  bitterness  of  despwr,  they  cursed  n 
!r  that  had  employed  mi 


I  ordered  the  ol 


melted. 


him;  but  we  forbade  them,  'Twas  then  Ihey 
fell  upon  their  knees,  the  wife  feinted,  the  sister 
raving,  and  both,  with  all  the  cloqaence  of  misery, 
mdeavauring  to  soften  us,  I  never  felt  compas- 
fflon  till  that  moment ;  and,  haii  the  officers  been 
tnaced  like  me,  we  had  left  the  business  undone, 
and  fled  with  curses  on  ouraelves.  But  their 
hearts  were  steeled  by  custom.  The  sighs  of 
beauty,  and  the  pangs  of  affection,  were  beneath 
their  pitif.  They  tore  him  from  Uieir  anus,  and 
lodged  Mm  in  prison,  vrith  only  Jarvis  to  cianfort 

Stuhe.  There  let  him  lie,  till  we  have  further 
business  widi  him. — But  how  to  proceed  will  re- 

Siiie  time  and  thought. — Come  along  with  me; 
e  room  within  is  fitted  for  privacy,— But  no 
Eompaasioii,  Sir.  {TIiDiweOn,]  We  vrant  leisure 
for't.— This  way,  [Bxewnt. 

SCENE  J/.— Besbrlev's  Lodgings. 
Enttr  Mas,  BbVeklky  and  CniHi-OTTE. 
Mrs.  B.  No  news  of  Lewson  yet  7 
ChaT.  None.     He  went  out  early,  and  knows 
not  what  has  happened. 

Mrs.  B.  The  dock  strikes  eight;  I'll  wait  no 
longer.  Oh,  what  a  night  was  last  night !  I 
would  not  pass  another  such  to  purchase  worlds 
by  it,— My  poor  Beverley  too!  What  must  he 
have  ielti— The  very  thought  distracts  me  !— To 
have  him  twn  at.  midnight  &nm  me !  A  loathsome 

n'son  his  habitation  I  A  cold  damp  room  his 
ging !  The  bleak  winds,  perhaps,  blowing  upon 
his  piliow !  No  fond  wiib  to  lull  him  to  his  r^t ! 
and  no  reflections  but  to  wound  and  tear  him  ! — 
'Tis  too  honible !— I  wanted  love  for  him,  or  they 
had  not  forced  him  from  me, — -They  should  have 
parted  soul  and  body  first. — I  was  too  tame. 

Outr.  YoQ  must  not  talk  eo.  All  that  we 
oould  we  did ;  and  Jarws  did  the  peat.  The 
tithful  creature  will  give  him  comfort.  See 
where  he  comes !     His  looks  are  cheerful  too! 


Enter  JtHvrs. 

Mrs.  B.  Are  tears  then  cheerful^  Alas,  he 
weeps!   Speak  to  him,  Charlotte, 

Char.  How  does  your  master,  Jarvis  1 

Jar.  I  am  old  and  foolish.  Madam ;  and  tears 
will  come  before  my  words.  But  don't  you  weep; 
[SlaMHs.  Beverley.]  I  have  a  tale  of  joy  for  yon. 

Mrs.  B.  Say  hut  he 's  well,  and  I  have  joy 

Jar.  All  shall  be  well.— I  have  nawa  for  him, 
that  will  make  his  poor  heart  bound  again.  Fie 
upon  old  age!  How  childish  it  makes  me  I  I  have 
a  tale  of  joy  for  you,  and  my  tears  drown  it. 

Mrs.  B.  What  is  it  Jarvis  1 

Jut.  Your  uncle.  Madam,  died  yesterday. 

Mrs.  B.  My  uncle  I— Oh  Heavens ! 

Char.  How  heard  you  of  his  death  1 

JaT.  His  steward  came  express,  Madam ;  I 
met  him  in  the  street,  inquiring  for  your  lodgings. 
I  should  not  rejoice,  perhaps  -but  he  was  old,  and 
my  poor  master  a  prisoner.  Now  he  shall  I've 
again.  Oh,  'tis  a  brave  fortune  !  and  'twas  death 
to  me  to  see  him  a  prisoner. 

Cliar.  How  did  he  pass  (he  night,  Jarvis  1 

Jar.  Like  a  man  dreaming  of  death  and  hor- 
rors.—When  they  Jed  him  to  his  cell,  he  fiung 
himself  upon  a  wretched  bed,  and  lay  spcechleas 
till  day-break.  I  spiAe  to  him,  but  he  would  not 
hear  me ;  and  when  I  persisted,  he  raised  his  hand 
at  me,  and  knit  his  brow  so— I  thought  he  would 
have  struck  me,  1  bid  him  be  of  comfort.— Be 
gone,  old  wretch,  says  he.  My  wife  1  my  child ! 
my  sister!  I  have  undone  them  all,  and  will 
know  no  comfort !  Then,  felling  upon  his  knees, 
he  imprecated  corses  upon  himself. 

Mrs.  B.  This  is  too  horrible !    But  we  have 

staid  too  long.     Let  us  haste  to  comfort  him,  or 

die  with  him.  {Exe-aiU. 

SCENE  III.— A  Prison. 

Bevehlet  is  disetntered,  sittirtg. 

Ben.  Why  there 's  an  end  then ;  I  havejudged 
deliberately,  and  the  result  is  death  1  How  the 
self-murderer's  account  may  stand  I  know  not, 
but  this  1  know— the  load  of  hateful  life  oppresses 

than  I  can  bear  [Offers  to  kneel.]  Father  of 
mercy  !— I  carmot  pray— Despair  has  laid  his  iron 
hand  upon  me,  and  sealed  me  for  perdition— Con- 
science !  conscience  I  thy  clamours  are  too  loud ! — 
Here  'g  that  shall  silence  thee,  [  Takes  a  vial  mU 
of  his  poclcei,  and  looks  at  it.]  Thou  art  most 
friendly  to  the  miserable.  Come  then,  thou  cor- 
dial for  sick  minds — Come  to  my  heart.  [Drinfts.] 
5h,  that  the  grave  would  bury  memory  as  well  all 
•ody  !  For  if  the  soul  sees  and  feels  the  sufTerings 
if  those  dear  ones  it  leaves  behind,  the  Everlaal- 
ng  has  no  vengeance  to  torment  it  deeper — I'll 
think  no  more  on't— Reflection  comes  too  late— 
there  was  a  time  for't— but  now  'tis  past,'— 
Who's  there  1 

Enter  Jarvis. 
■.  One  that  hoped  to  see  vou  with  heller 
looks— Why  do  you  turn  io  from  mel     I  have 
brou^l  comfort  with  me     And  see  who  coni*» 
a  it  welcome ' 

n.  My  wife  and  aiater '     Why  lis  hul  oar 
pang  more,  and  then  ferewell  worid  ' 

Enter  Mas.  Bbverlet  and  Charlotte. 
Wrs,  B,  Where  is  he  1    [Runs  and  embracet 


o;  t^.oog IC 


Kin,.]  Ob,  I  have  him!  I  ha 
they  sliall  never  pan  us  m 
love,  to  make  you  nappy  for  e 
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Tou  the  world  goes 
them.    Your  unole 


0  tate  jou  from  it — lo  le 
II  again — that  Provideni 
ind  seat  the  means  lo  help 


It  say 


i.  Indeed  1 1  meant  to  brins 
Bev.  Tell   me   he  lives  then-fl 

bring  me  coaifort,  tell  me  fae  Uves! 
Mrs.  B.  And  if  I  did— I  have  , 

raise  the  dead— He  died  yesterday. 


sol— Oh,  I 

'ou  comfort, 
you  would 


Bev.  Why  is  this  villain  here  "i 

Stuke._  To  give  you  liberty  and  safety.  Theie^ 
Madam,  is  his  discliarge.  [Giving  a  paper  loiina. 
Bkveblet.]  Lei  him  fly  this  moment.  The  ar- 
rest last  night  was  meant  in  friendsliip,  but  cauw 

Char.  What  mean  yon,  Sir  1 

Sluke.  The  arrest  was  t«o  late,  I  say ;  [  would 
have  kept  his  bands  from  blood— but  was  loo  late. 

Mrs.  B.  Eia  hands  from  blooil— Whose  blood  t 

pSdiie.  From  JL-ewson's  blood. 

Char.  No,  villain!  yet  what  of  Lewson  7 
Speak  quickly. 

"■   '"    """ "  ignorant,  then;    I  thought  I 


'.  And  ai 


I  heir 


Jar.  To  his  whole  (    ....,._     

tlently — pray,  bear  it  patiently. 

"  c.  WeU,  w^l— [Pausing.]  Why  fam 

wildly  ^~'  ' 

Bee.   Do   I  ■?     The  news  was  oneipe 
But  has  he  left  me  all  t 

Jar.  All,  all,  Sir.    He  could  not  leave  i 


from 


Lth,    Yet,  if  it 
,  for  I 


Bev.  ]  am  sorry  for  it. 

Mrs.  B.  Why  are  you  disturb 

Bev.  Has  death  no  terrors  in  J 

Mrs.  B.  Not  an  old  man's  d. 
troubles  you,  I  wish  him  living. 

Bee.  And  I,  with  all  my  hea 
tale  to  tell,  shall  turn  you  into  atone ;  or,  if  the 
ppwer  of  speech  remain,  you  shall  kneel  dew 

■■  Mrs.  B.  Alas !  what  tale  is  this  1  and  why  ai 
we  to  curse  you  ?— I'll  bless  you  for  ever. 

Bet.  No,  I. have  deserved.no  blesanoa;  th 
worU  holds  not  such  another  wretch.  All  thi 
largo  fortune,  this  second  bounty  of  Heaven,  tha 
might  have  healed  our  sorrows,  and  satisfied  ou 
utmost  hopes,  in  a  cursed  hour  I  sold  last  nisht, 

Oiar.  Sold  !  how  sold  % 

Mrs.  B.  Impossible  ! — it  cannot  be. 

Beo,  That  devil  Stukely,  with  all  hell  to  aiu 
him,  tempted  me  to  tlie  de«i.  To  pay  false  debts 
of  honour,  and  to  redeem  past  errors,  I  sold  the 
reversion— Sold  il  for  a  scanty  sum,  and  tost  it 
among  villains. 

Chair.  Why,  fcrcmell  all  then. 

Bee.  Liberty  anil  life.    Come,  kneel  and  curse 

..  Mrs.  B.  Then  hear  me,  Heaven  t  [Xnee/s,] 
Look  down  nhh  mercy  on  bis  sorrows !  give 
solbiess  to  bis  looks,  and  quiet  to  his  heart  i  Itie 
from  his  memory  the  sense  of  what  is  past,  and 
cure  him  of  despiur !  On  me  !  on  me  !  if  misery 
BHiBt  be  the  lot  of  either,  muMply  misfortunes ! 
m  bear  them  patiently,  so  be  is  happy:  these 
hands  shall  toil  for  his  support,  these  eyes  be 
lifted  op  for  hourly  blesMUga  on  him ;  and  every 
duty  of  ft.fond  and  ftithful  wife  be  doubly  done  to 
pb^er  And  comibrl  hiin !— So  hear  me  !  so  reward 

Ben.  I  would  kneel  loo,  but  that  offended 
f leaven  would  turn  my  prayers  into  curses;  for 
1  have  done  a  deed,  to  make  lift  horrible  to  you — 

Jar.  Ask  him  no  questions,  Madam,  This 
uat  miafortane  has  hurt  his  brain:  a  little  time 
tv^l  eive  him  patience. 


'    heard  the  murderer  al 

■,  What  murdererl — -And  who  is  murder- 
.t  LewsonI— Say  he  lives,  and  I'll  kneel 
■    and  worship  you. 

Stake.  In  pity,  bo  I  would  :  but  that  the  tongues 
of  all  cry  murder :  I  came  in  pity,  not  in  malics, 
to  save  the  brother,  not  kill   the  sister.     Your 
LevBson  's  Jead. 
Char.  Oh,  horrible! 

Bev.  Silence;  I  charge  you— Proceed,  Sir. 
Stvke.    Niy  justice  may   stop  the  tale— and 

Enier  Butes. 

Bates.  The  news,  I  see,  has  reached  you  ;  bnt 

lake  comfort,  Madam,  [ToC^lsi.\   There 's  one 

without  inquiring  for  you — Go  lo  him,  and  lose 

Char.  O  misery  !  misery  I  misery  \  [Exit. 

Mrs.  B.  Follow  her,  Jarvis ;  if  it  be  true  that 

Lewson  's  dead,  her  grief  may  kill  her. 

Bote*.  Jarvte  must  stay  here,  Madam 


'idence  may 


Bev,  Why  ay,  this  looks  like  management. 
Bates.  He  found  you  quarrelling  viSh  Lewso: 
n  the  street  last  night. 

,  No,  I  am  sure  be  did  apt. 


[T-oBev 


Jar.  Or  if  I  did— 
Mrs.  B.  'Tis  aise,  old  man— They  had  no 
larrel :  there  was  no  cause  for  quarrel. 
Bev.  Let  him  proceed,  I  say — Oh  I  I  am  sick ! 
;k  ! — Reach  me  a  chair,  [He  sits  dmcn. 

Mts.  B,  If  LewBon  'e  dead,  you  killed  him  not. 

Enler  DiweON, 
Sluke.  Who  sent  for  Dawson  1 
Bates.  'Twas  I— We  have  a  witness  too,  you 
little  think  of— Without,  ihere, 
Sluke.  Whalwitnessi 
Sates.  A  right  one.    Look  at  hun. 

Enter  Lewbon  and  Chjhlotte. 
Strike.  Lewson!  0  villains!  villains! 

[To  BsTES  ond  Dawson. 
Mrs.  B.  Risen  from  the  dead  I  why,  this  is 
ieipect«d  happiness! 

" "  Stukelt.]— 


har.  Or  is  it  his  ghost  1  [To  i 
,t  sight  would  please  you.  Sir. 
M-.  What  riddle's  this! 


That 

"   ,  Wh     

quick  and 

Mrs.B.  Alas  I  wh 

Lew.'  While  shan 

at  viper.  [Poiniin, 

shoH— I  was  too  hue 


ao  t  yon  shall  live  long  and 

I  and  punishment-shall  rack 
to  Stdkely.J- The  tale  is 
in  hia  secrets,  and  therefor* 


r,l^,OOgLC 
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^oo  ed  to  d  B  tes  to  prevent  the  murder,  un- 
d   Mik  I     I  k  pt  aloof  to  give  it  credit. 

Ch       A  d  g  pangs  unutterable. 

Le  I  f  It  tfi  m  all  and  would  bave  told  you. 
— B  t  g  ee  wanted  ripening.  The  villain's 
sch  m  w  b  h  If  lecuted.  Ths  arrest  bj 
p  WBo  f  II  w  dth  pposed murder — Andnow, 
wicked  aseociaXes.  he  comee 


B.  Oh. 
<.  Dan 


B      rley 


le  wrelcli ! 


Bs  of  this, 
is;  Ids  fortuni 
;  and  Stukelj 


L&iB.  And  of 

mined  by  sharpes  and  felse  dice 
»ole  contriver  and  posstsaor  of  all. 

Doui.Httd  he  but  stopped  on  this  side  murder, 
we  had  been  villains  still. 

Mrs.  B.  Thas  Heaven  turns  evil  into  good ; 
and,  by  permittins  ain,  wama  men  to  virtue. 

Leif.  Yet  punisbea  the  instrument :  so  shall 
our  laws,  though  not  with  death :  but  death  were 
Werey.  Shame,  beggary,  and  imprisonment :  un- 
pilied  misery,  the  stings  of  conscience,  anti  (he 
curses  of  mankind,  shall  make  life  hateful  to  him 
—till  at  last  his  own  hand  end  him.  How  does 
my  friend  1  [To  Bev 

""•-  "Wh^,  weU ;  who  is  he  that  aekr  -  -  " 


Mn 
looksc 


B.  ^Tis  LewBOi 


hew 


J.  Thay  told  til 


—Why  do  yon 
i  murdered. 


Mm.  B.  Oh  I  Heaven. 

Lev.  This  villain  here  disturbs  him :  remc 
him  from  his  sight— And  for  your  lives  see  thi 
you  guard  him.  TSTDKELYtgiafen  off  6vDjwe[i 
and  Bates.]  iToiv  ia  it  now,  Sir  ^         ■ 

Bev.  'Tia  here— and  here,  [Pointing  to  h 
heiuf  and  heart,]  and  now  it  tears  me ' 

Mtc.  B.  You  fee!  convulsed   too— What  is 

Bev.  A  furnace  rages  in  this  heart.— ^Dowi 
leslleBS  flames  '.—[Layinff  hia  hand  an  his  heart 
down  to  your  native  hell— there  you  shall  rac 
me — Oh  I  for  a  pause  from  pain!  Where's  w 
wifel  Can  you  forgive  me,  lovel 

Mrs.  B.  Alaa!  Tor  what  ■! 

Bev.  For  meanly  dying. 

Mrs:  B.  No — do  not  say  it. 


Had  Jarvis  staid  this  morning,  all  had  been  well. 
Bat,  pressed  by  shame — pent  in  a  pn^n — tor- 
mented with  my  pangs  for  you — driven  to  despair 
and  madness— hook  the  advantage  of  his  absence, 
corrupted  the  poof  wretch  he  left  to  guard  me, 
and  swallowed — poison. 

licw.  O  fetfll  deed  I 

Char.  Dreadful  and  cruel! 

Bev.  Ay,  most  accursed And  now  I  go  to 


pray  ft 


It  if,  enthroi 


attest,  thy  pity  h  ..   _...,   ..    _  ..._  _ 

of  hope,  that  in  thfse  last  and  bitter  mo- 

my  soul  may  taste  of  comfort!  and  for  these 

ets  here,  O  let  their  lives  be  peaceful,  and 

their  deaths  happy !   [They  lift  him  tothe  ckaiT. 

Mrs.  B.  Restore  bun,  Heaven  !  Oh  save  him  I 

save  him  !  or  let  me  die  too. 

Bev.  No,  live,  I  charge  yon. — ■ — We  have  a 
little  one.    Though  I  have  left  him,  you  will  not 

leave  him. To  Lewson's  kindness  I  bequeath 

him— Is  not  this  Charlotte  1  we  have  Uved  in  love, 
though  [  have  wronaed  vow, — can  vou  foreive 
me,aharlotl«?         »      ^     ' 

Char.  Forgive  you  I — O,  my  poor  brother  I 
Bev.  Oh  !  for  a  few  shqrt  nwrnents,  to  (ell  you 
how  my  heart  bleeils  for  you — that  even  now, 
lus  dying  as  I  am,  dubious  and  fearful  of  here- 
y  bosom  pang  i    -  ■      ■         - 


after,  my 

:y,  mercy 


-And  n 


[Die!,. 


Then  all  is  over How  is  it,  Ma'd_  , 

My  poor  Charlotte,  foo  I 

CkaT.  Her  grief  is  speechless. 

Lew.  Remove  her  from  this  sight Lead  and 

lupport  her.  Some  ministering  angel  bring  her 
peace !  [Charlottb  leads  her  qff^  And  thou 
poor,  breathless  corse,  may  thy  departed  soul  have 
found  the  rest  it  prayed  fori  save  but  one  error, 
and  this  last  fatal  deed,  thy  lifo  waa  lovely.  Let 
frailer  minds  laie  warning;  and  from  example 
learn,  that  vrant  of  prudence  is  wa-it  of  virtue. 
if  unCdntroSed.  of  every  hnd, 


,  and  xiibdye  liic  m 

'  'd  ramri  '.airiie, 
re,Jagtf    Hiiift. 
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A    O  O  ni  E  D  Y, 

IN  FIVE  ACTS. 

BY  DR.  HOADLY. 


REMARKS. 

TB1S  corned)'  arose  at  the  time  when  a  sjBlematii;  oppL>silion  to  new  piet 
ble  perjL ;  bat,  ia  the  mslande  bsfbre  ub,  all  pr^udice  gradaally  subsided,  m 


What 


e  haaBnidof  th 


"MoBtofthechuacI 


diaease  of  the  mind. 


ricUnud  is  desirous,  and  yet  sIVaid,  of  engaging  his  domeslics  In  llie  service  of  his  pas- 
lesolutions.  and  hesitations,  make  np  so  nalutal  and  so  comic  a  description  of  thai 
the  play,  were  lliero  no  oihsr  reason,  deserves  iSe  highesi  commendsiion. 

in.  Frankly  and  Bellamy,  difibr  liiile  from  Ibe  fine  genilemen  of  other  wiiicis ;  they 


in  life 


litely 


.11  the  fbliies  of  the  town ;  but  the 

neighbours  of  Fiance,    But  no  sooner  has  Jack  Mcggot  raised  oui  attention,  than  be  alips  through  our  fingers 
but  IS  never  loterabls  company  after,"    nc  Amon  and  EngHeh  Oiiitti^  compared. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I— Rk^G&s'B  ChamberaintheTe-ntjAB. 
k  knocking  is  heard  at  the  door  for  some  lime ; 
wksn  Ranoek  enters,  having  let  himself  in. 


Let  ma  reflect  A  little, 
have  my  head  full  of  bail  wine,  and  the  nms 
oaths,  dice,  and  the  damned  tingling  of  ta 
bells  1  my  spirits  jaded,  and  my  eyea  sunk  ir 


ojl^iOOglC 
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head ;  and  all  this  ftr  the  conversation  of  a  cm 
pany  of  fellows  I  deapiee.    Their  wit  lies  onlT  — 
(ihscenity,  their  mirth  in  noise,  and  thait  dohght 
in  a  boi  and  dice.    Honest  Ranger,  taie  my  word 
for  it,  thou  art  a  mighty  silly  fellow. 

Enter  a  Servant. 
Where  have  you  been,  rascEd  1     If  I  had  not  had 
the  key  in  my  pocket,  I  niasl  have  wailed  at  the 
door  in  this  dainty  dress. 

Sent,  Iwasonly helowjbmshingyourhoiiour's 

Ran.  Well,  get  breatfast,— Why,  how  like  a 
rating  dog  do  you  look,  compared  to  that  sprucB 
•oher  gentleman,  [Aside.]  Go,  you  hatlored  devi^ 
and  be  made  tit  to  be  seen, 

[  TVirowing  his  liat  to  the  SERViNT. 
Se.Tt!.  'Egad,  my  maaler  'b  very  merry  this 
morning,  {EtU. 

Ran.  And  now  for  the  law, 

[Sits  down  and  reads. 
Tea  me  tia  more,  latii  decetv'd, 


ordered  you  ? 

Serv.  No,  Sir  |  you  bade 
up ;  I  did  not  know  your  1 


Etiter  Servant. 

for  the  money  this  rooming,  ai 


Ram,  None  ofyonrjokes,  I  pray;  but  to 

nesa.     Go  to   the  eoffce-houae,   and  inquire  if 

there  has  been  any  letter  or  message  left  fbr  me, 

[Exit. 

Serv.  I  shall,  Sir, 

Ran.  [Reads.]    ¥outMnicsh£'s/atse,PmsiiTe 

she 's  kind, 

I  take  her  body,  joa  Aer  mind  ,- 

H^fcft  haa  the  better  bargain  ? 

Oh  that  I  had  such  a  soft  deeeilfbl  &ir  to  lull  my 

•enses  to  their  desired  sleep,  [Knocking  at  the 

door.]  Come  in. 

Enter  Simon. 
Ob,  Master  Simon,  is  it  youf    How  long  have 
you  been  in  tovra  1 

^m.  Just  come.  Sir,  and  but  {or  a  little  time 
nrither ;  and  yet  I  have  as  many  messages  as  if 
we  were  to  stay  the  whole  j  ear  round  Here  Ihey 
are,  all  of  Ihem,  [PvSt  out  a  nuaiier  of  cards.] 
And  among  (ham  one  tor  your  honour 

Ran.  [Ifeads,]  Clariada  a  compitmenis  to  her 
acmtiii  Ranger,  and  should  be  giad  ioseehimfor 
ever  so  little  a  time  that  he  can  be  spared  from 
the  more  v/eiglUy  Justness  of  the  law. — 
Ha,  ha,  ha !   the  same  merry  girl  I  ever  knew 

Sim.  My  lady  is  ncycrsad.  Sir. 

[KTMct  at  the  doirr. 
Ran,  Pr'ythee,  Simon,  open  the  door. 
Enter  Milliner, 
Well,  child— and  who  are  you' 

Si-il.  Sir,  my  mistress  gives  her  service  to 
J  )u,  and  has  sent  you  home  the  linen  you  be- 

Vo'l,  I. . . .  j  U  ' 


Ban.  Well,  Simon,  my  service  to  your  lady, 
and  let  her  know  I  will  most  certainly  wait  upon 
her.     I  am  a  little  busy,  Simon^and  so — 

Sim,  Ah,  you're  a  wag,  Master  Ranger,  you're 
a  wag—but  ninm  for  that.  -     [EjHt. 

Ran.  i  swear,  my  dear,  you  have  the  prettiest 
pairofoyes — the  loveliest  pouting  lips — I  never 
saw  you  before, 

MH.  No,  Sir!  I  wjs  always  in  the  shop. 

Ran.  Were  you  so'!  Well,  and  what  does 
your  mistress  say1— The  devil  fetch  me,  child, 
you  looked  so  prettily,  that  I  could  not  mind  one 
word  you  said. 

Mil.  Lard,  Sir,  you  are  such  another  gentlo- 

an !  Why,  she  says  she  is  sorry  she  coiSd  not 
send  them  sooner.    Shall  I  lay  them  down  1 

Ban.  No,  child ;  give  'em  to  me — Dear,  iittle, 
smiling  angel —  \Catehes  and  losses  tier. 

Mil.  I  beg.  Sir,  you  would  be  civil. 

Ran.  Civil  ]  'Egad,  1  think  I  am  very  civil. 

[Kisses  her. 
Re-enter  a  Servant,  icith  Bbi.lamt, 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr,  Bellamy.  [Exit. 

Ban.  Damn  your  impertinence.  [A^deT^-^ — 
Oh,  Mr.  Bellamy,  your  servant. 

MiL  What  sliall  I  say  to  mv  mistress  'i 

Ban.  Bid  her  make  half  a  dozen  more;  but  be 
sure  you  bring  them  home  yourself  [Exit  Mil- 
liner,] Pshaw!  Poi!  Mr.  Bellamy,  how  should 
you  like  to  be  served  so  yourself? 

Bel.  How  can  you,  Ranger,  Jbr  a  minute's 
loasure,  rive  an  innocent  girt  the  pain  of  heart 

am  conJHdent  she  ffelt? — There  was  a  modest 
Mush  upon  her  cheek  convinces  mc  she  is  ho- 

Ran.  May  be  eo.  I  was  resolved  to  try,  how- 
ver,  had  not  yon  interrupted  the  experiment. 

Jiel,  Fie,  Ranger,  will  you  never  think  1 

Ran.  Yes,  but  I  can't  be  always  a  thinking. 
The  law  is  a  damnable  dry  study,  Mr,  Bellamy, 
ind  without  something  now  and  then  to  amuse 
.ltd  relax,  it  would  be  loo  much  tor  my  brain,  I 
promise  ye— But   I   am  a  mightv  sober  fellow 

own.     Here   have   I   been  at  "it  these  three 

lurs,  but  the  wenches  will  never  let  me  alone. 

Bel.  Three  honrsi  Why,doyon  usually  study 

such  shoes  and  stockings? 


Enter  Frankly. 
Prank  My  boy.  Ranger,  I  am  hearUly  glad  to 
eyou;  Bellamy,  let  me  embrace  you;  you  aro 
the  person  I  want ;  I  have  been  at  your  lodgings, 
"id  was  directed  hither. 
Ran.  It  is  to  him  then  i  am  obliged  for  this 
sit ;  but  with  all  my  heart.  He  is  the  only 
an   to  whom   I  don't  care  how  much  I  am 

Bel.  Your  humble  servant,  Sir. 

Frank.  You  know.  Ranger,  I  want  no  iiiduca- 

ent  to  be  with  you,     But — you  look  sadly- 

Tiat— no  merciless  jade  has — has  she? 

Ban,  No^  no:  sound  as  a  roach,  my  lat..     . 

only  got  a  Iittle  loo  much  hquor  lest  night,  whiiji 

1  have  not  slept  off  yet. 


iklv,  it  is 
aches ;  at  noon  he  begins  t 
g  he  is  good  company 


r,l^,0(1gLC 
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afid  ai\  night  he  is  carefully  providing  for  tbe  8 


le  the  IK 


Ran.  Why;  1  must  own,  ray  ghostly  father,  I 
did  relapae  a.  little  last  nightjust  to  furnish  out  a 
decent  confession  for  the  dRv. 

Frank.  And  he  is  now  doing  penance  for  it. 
Were  you  hia  conftaaor,  indeS,  you  could  not 
well  desire  more. 

Ran.  Charies,  he  aeta  up  for  a  confessor  with 
the  worst  araco  in  the  world.  Here  has  he 
been  reproving  me  for  being  but  decently  civil 
to  my  milliner.     Plague  I  because  the  coldness 


Bel.  I  am  no  less  aenslble  of  their  charms 
than  you  are,  though  I  cannot  kiaa  every  woman 
I  meet,  or  fail  in  Ioyb,  as  you  call  it,  with  every 
fecB  which  lias  the  bloom  of  youth  upon  it.  I 
would  only  have  you  a  little  raore  frugal  of  your 
pleasures. 

Prank.  My  dear  friend,  this  ia  very  pretty 
ti^ng  I  but  let  ma  tell  you,  it  is  in  the  power  of 
the  veiy  first  glance  ftom  a  fine  woman  utterly  to 
disconcert  all  your  philoaophy. 

Bd.  It  muat  be  from  a  fine  woraan  then,  and 
not  such  as  are  generally  reputed  so.  And  it  must 
be  a  thorough  acquaintance  vidtli  her  too,  that  will 
ever  make  an  imprcaaion  on  my  heart. 

Ran.  Would  S  could  aee  it  once !  for,  when  a 
man  has  been  all  his  life  hoarding  up  a  stock, 
without  allowing  hiraself  common  neccBaaries,  it 
tickles  me  to  the  soul  to  see  him  lay  it  all  out 
upon  a  wrong  bottom,  and  become  bankrupt  at 


_  _.  'e,  and  tenderneaa,  vtith  good  I 
to  be  always  easy,  and  good  nature  enough,  to  iike 
me,  I  will  immediately  put  it  to  the  triiS,  which 
of  lis  shall  have  the  greatest  share  of  happness 
from  ^e  sex,  you  or  I. 

Ran.  By  mnrrjing  her,  I  suppose  1  capable 
of  friendship,  love,  ^id  tenderness  !  ha,  ha,  ha  I 
that  a  man  of  your  sense  should  talk  so.  If  she 
be  capable  of  I  ive,  'tis  all  I  require  of  my  mistresB ; 
and  as  every  woraan,  who  is  young,  is  capable  of 


love,  I 


My  lord  Coke,  ii 


Bd.  FVanli.  Mj  lord  Coke  t 


mitig,  speajis  my  se 
:.  MylordCoke'! 
Ran.  Yoa,  my  lord  Coke.     What  h 
one  woman,  1  say  of  the  whole  sex  : 
/  take  their  boiicB,  you  their  minds 
Which  has  the  better  bargain  ? 
Frank.  There  is  no  arguing  with  so  great  a 
lawyer.     Suppoae,  therefore,  we  adjourn  the  de- 
bate lo  some  other  time.     I  have  some  serious 
business  voth  Mr.  Bellaniyi  and  you  want  sleep, 

Ran.  Sleep!  mere  loss  of  time  and  Mnderance 
ofbusiueaa. — We  men  of  spirit.  Sir,  arc  above  it. 
Bd.  Whither  shall  we  go  1 
Frank.  Into  the  park.    My  chariot  is  at  the 

BeL  Then  if  my  servant  calls,  you'll  send  him 
after  nsf 

fEceimi  Belljhy  and  FRAHtci; 

Ran.  I  will.  [Looks  on  the  corrf.  J— Clarinda 
eortiij^imenis. — A  pox  of  this  header  mine!  nev 
once  to  ask  where  she  was  to  be  fomid.  It 's  pla 


re  of 


Re-enter  a  SiEstKn-r. 
Sen.  There  is  no  letter  nor  mesaage,  Sit. 
Ran.  Then  ray  things,  to  dress. 

[Exit  Sehvant. 
/  take  her  body,  you  her  mind  ; 
Which  haa  the  better  bargain?  [Exit. 

SCENE  II.— A  Chamber. 
Enter  Mrs.  STnicrLjND  and  JjcinthAj 
meeting. 
Mrs.  S.  Good  morrow,  my  dear  Jacintha. 
Jac.    G™d  morrow  to  you.  Madam.     I  hav* 
brought  my  work,  and  intend  to  sit  with  you  this 
"""rang.     1  hope  you  have  got  the  better  of  your 

gue.    Whore  is  Clarindal  I  should  be  glad  if 

she  woidd  come  and  work  with  us. 

Mrs.  S:  She  work  !  she  is  too  fine  a  lady  Ui  do 
any  thing.  Shs  is  not  stirring  yet — we  must  let 
her  have  her  rest.  People  of  her  waste  of  spirits 
require  more  time  to  recruit  again.  , 

Jac.  It  is  pity  she  should  be  ever  tired  with 
what  is  so  agi«eable  to  every  body  else.  I  am 
prodigiously  pleased  with  her  company. 

Mrs.  S.  And  when  you  are  better  acquainted, 
you  will  be  still  more  pleased  with  her.  Von  ranat 
rally  her  upon  her  partner  at  Bath ;  ibr  I  fancy 
part  of  her  rest  has  been  disturbed  on  his  account. 
Jac.  Was  he  really  a  pretty  fellow  1 
Mrs.  S.  That  I  d^i't  tell ;  I  did  not  dance  ray- 
self,  uid  so  did  not  much  mind  Mm.  You  must 
have  the  whole  story  from  herself. 

Jae.  Oh,  1  warrant  ye,  I  get  it  all  out.  None 
are  so  proper  to  raake  discoveries  in  love,  as  those 
who  are  in  the  secret  theraaelves. 
Enter  LucETTA. 
liar.  Madam,  Mr.  Strictland  is  injniring  for 
you.  Here  has  been  Mr.  Buckle  with  a  Tetter 
from   his  master,   which    has    made  him  very 

Jac.  Mr.  Bellamy  said  indeed  he  would  try 
him  once  more,  but  I  fear  it  will  prove  in  vdn. 
TeQ  your  master  I  am  here.  [Exit  Lucetta.] 
Whai  signifies  ibrliine,  when  it  only  makes  us 
slaves  to  other  people  1 

Mrs.  S.  Donot  beunea^,  my  Jadntha.  Too 
ahall  always  find  a  friend  m  me;  but  as  for  Mr. 
Strictland,  I  know  not  what  ill  temper  hangs 
about  him  lately— nothing  satisfies  him.  You 
saw  how  he  received  us  mien  we  came  off  our 
0  good  CI 
Ld  down 

Jac.  1  cannot  help  saying,  1  did  observe  it. 

Mrs.  S.  I  aaw  you  did.     Hush  !  he's  here. 
Enter  Stbwti.  Attn. 

Strid.  Oh,  your  servant.  Madam!  Here,  I 
have  received  a  letter  from  Mr,  BellamT,  wherein 
he  deareslwould  once  more  hear  what' 
loaay.  Youknowniyse 


;  nay,  so  does  he. 
aider,  Sir,  this  is 
of  passion : 


have  known  each  other  bng.  My  father  valued 
and  loved  him,  and  I  am  aute,  were  he  alive,  I 
should  have  his  consent, 

Briel.  Don't  tell  me.  Yotw  fhther  would  not 
have  you  marry  against  his  vrill,  neither  will  I 
against  mine,     I  am  your  father  now 


ic.i,=  ,i^.oogle 
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4fll 


■Jan.  And  j^mi  take  a  fatherly  care  of  me. 
Sfrici,  I  wish  I  had  never  Iwl  any  thing  to  do 

Jas.  You  may  easily  get  rW  of  the  trouble. 

Siric(.  By  listening,  I  suppose,  to  the  young 
gentleman's  propoaalo  1 

Jac.  Whichareveryreasonah!e,lnmyopinion. 

^rict.  Oh,  very  modcBl  ones  truly ;  anUavery 
modest  gentleman  he  J9  that  proposes  them !  A 
fiKil,  to  expect  a  lady  of  thirty  thousand  pounds 
fortune  should,  by  the  care  and  prudence  of  her 
guardian,  be  thrown  away  upon  a  young  fellow 
not  worth  three  hundred  a  year.  He  thinks  being 

in  love  is  an  excuse  for  thisi  but  ' '■"' 

what  does  he  think  will  excuse  n 

Mre.S.  Wei!;  bal,Mr.  Stridland.Ithinkthe 
gentleman  should  he  heard. 

SCWrf.  Well,  well,  seven  o'clock  's  the  time; 
uid  if  the  man  has  had  the  good  fortune,  since  I 
saw  him  last,  to  persuade  somebody  or  other  to 
give  him  a  better  estate,  I  ^ve  him  my  consent, 
not  else.  His  serviint  waits  beiow ;  you  may  tell 
him  I  shall  be  al  home.  \Exit  Jacinth*,]  Bat 
Where  is  year  friend,  your  ether  half,  all  this  while' 
I  thought  you  could  not  have  breathed  a  minute 
without  Yonr  Clnrinda. 

jM™.  S.  Why  the  truth  is,  I  was  going  to  see 
what  makes  her  keep  her  cKmnber  so  long. 

Sirici.  Lookye,  Mrs.  Strictlandjyou  have  been 
asking  for  money  this  morning.  In  plain  terms, 
nbt  one  shilUng  shall  pass  throoah  these  £ngers, 
rill  you  have  cleared  ray  house  ofthis  Claiinda. 

Mrs.  S.  How  can  her  innocent  gayety  have 
oflended  yoa  1  she  is  a  woman  of  honour,  and 
has  as  many  good  qualities — 

Strict.  As  women  of  honour  generally  have,  I 
know  it,  and  therefore  am  imeafiy. 

Mrs.  S.  BW,  Sir 

Strid.  But,  Madam— Clarinda,  nor  e'er  a  rake 
of  feshion  in  Enghuid,  shall  live  m  my  fiunily  to 
debauch  it. 

Mrs.  S.  Sir,  she  treated  me  with  so  much  d- 
vilitj  in  the  country,  that  I  thought  I  could  not 
do  less  than  invite  her  to  spends  much  time  with 
me  in  town  as  her  engagements  would  permit.  I 
little  Lnui^ned  you  could  have  been  displeased  at 
my  havingso  agreeable  a  companion. 

Strict.  There  was  a  lime  when  I  w 
enough  for  leisure  hours. 

Mrs.  S.  There  was  a  time  when  every  word 
of  mine  was  sure  of  meeting  with  a  smfle ;  but 
those  happy  days,  I  know  not  why,  l^ve  long 

Strict.  I  cannot  bear  a  rival  even  of  your  own 
sex.  I  hat«  the  veiy  name  of  female  fhenda.  No 
two  of  you  can  ever  be  an  hour  by  yourselves,  but 
one  or  both  are  the  worse  of  it. 

Mrs.  S.  Dear  Mr.  Strictlaiid— 

Strict.  This  I  know,  and  will  not  suffer, 

Mrs.  S  It  grieves  me.  Sir,  to  see  you  so  much 
la  earnest:  but,toconvinceyou  howwillingi  am 
to  make  yoa  easy  in  every  thing,  it  shall  be  my 
request  to  her  to  remove  inimecUately. 

Strict.  Do  it— harkye — your' request  1— Why 
jours  ? — 'tis  mine— my  command— tell  her  so.  I 
mil  be  masl*r  of  my  own  family,  and  I  care  not 
who  knows  it, 

'tfrs,  S.  You  fright  me,  Sir.— But  it  shall  be  as 
you  please.  [Exit,  in  tears. 

^rict.  Ha!  have  I  gone  loo  fiirl  I  am  not 
master  of  myself    Mrs.  Strictland ! 


Re-enter  Mrs.  SthiOtlaND. 
Understand  me  right.  1  do  not  mean,  by  what  I 
have  said,  that  I  suspect  your  innocenee ;  but  by 
I  crushing  this  growmg  friendship  all  at  once,  I 
may  prevent  a  train  of  miEchief  which  you  do  not 
foresee.  I  was  perhaps  too  harsh,  therefore  do  it 
in  your  own  way ;  but  let  me  see  the  house  feirly 
rid  of  her.  [Eiit. 

Mrs.  S.  His  earnestness  in  this  affair  amaacs 
me ;  I  am  sorry  I  made  this  visit  to  Clarinda ;  and 
yet  I'll  answer  for  her  honour.  What  can  I  say  to 
plead  in  my  excuse — fbrat 
'     -   ■ '      ■     ed.   [£si(. 


Is  Mr.  Strictland  m 


as  company 


SCENE  III.—8'!.  JiMEs's  Pari. 
Enter  Bellamy  and  Frankly, 

Bel  Is  levc  the  secret  Eanger  is  not  fit  to  hear? 
In  my  mind,  he  would  prove  the  more  able  coun- 
sellor. And  is  all  the  gay  indificrence  of  my  friend 
at  last  reduced  to  love  t 

Frank,  Even  so. — Never  was  prude  more  re- 
solute in  chastity  and  ill  nature,  than  I  was 
Sxed  in  indifference :  but  love  has  raised  me  frem 
that  inactive  slate  above  the  being  of  a  man. 

Bet,  Faith,  Charles,  I  begin  to  think  it  has; 
but  pray  bring  this  rupture  into  order  a  liltk,  and 
tell  me  regularly,  how,  where,  and  when. 

FrarJi.  If  I  was  not  more  unreasonably  in  love, 
those  horrid  queBtJons  would  stop  my  mouth  at 
once ;  but  as  I  am  armed  ogainst  reason — 1  an- 
svirer--at  Bath,  on  Tuesday,  she  danced  and 
caught  me. 

Bel.  Danced !  and  was  that  all  1  Bat  who  is 
she  1  what  is  her  name  ?  her  fortune  "i  where  dees 
she  livel  * 

Frank,  Hold!  held!  not  so  many  hard  Ques- 
tions ;  have  a  little  mercy.  I  know  but  little  of 
her,  tiiat's  certain;  but  all  I  do  know  you  shall 
have.  That  evening  was  the  first  of  her  appear- 
ing al  Bath ;  the  mianent  I  saw  her,  I  resolved  to 
aak  the  favour  of  her  hand :  bat  the  easy  freedom 
with  which  she  gave  it,  and  her  tuiaffected  good 
humour  during  the  whole  night,  gained  such  a 
power  over  my  heart,  as  none  of  her  sex  could 
ever  boast  belore.  I  wailed  on  her  home,  and  the 
next  morning,  when  I  went  to  pay  the  usual  com- 

eiients,  the  bird  wm  flown ;  she  was  set  out  fot 
ndon  two  hours  before,  andin  a  chariot  and  sii, 
you  rogue, 

Bel.  But  was  il  her  own,  Charles  1 

Frank,  Thai  I  don'lknew;  but  it  looks  better 
than  bemg  dragged  to  town  in  the  stage.  That 
day  and  the  next  I  spent  in  inqniries,  I  wailed 
on  the  ladies  who  came  with  her ;  they  knew  no 
thing  of  her.  So,  without  learning  either  he. 
name  or  fortune,  I  e'en  called  for  my  hoots,  ana 
rode  post  aSer  her, 

Bel.  And  how  do  you  find  yourself  after  youi 
journey  7 

FraiJc.  Why,  na  yet,  I  own  I  am  hut  upon  a 
cold  scent :  but  a  womanofhersprightlinessand 
gentility  cannot  bnt  frequent  all  pubhc  places 
and  when  once  she  is  found,  the  pleasare  of  the 
chase  will  over-pay  the  painsof  rousing  her.  Oh 
Bellamy !  there  was  something  peculiarly  charm- 
ing in  her,  that  seemed  to  clarai  my  further  ac- 
quaintance ;  and  if  in  the  other  more  familiar 
partB  of  life  she  shines  with  that  superior  lustre, 
and  at  last  Twin  herto  my  arms,  how  shdllbies* 
my  resolution  in  pursuing  her  1 
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Bd.  Butifatlastsheshouldproveunworthj— 

Frank.  I  wouid  endeavour  to  forget  her. 

Bd.  Promise  me   that,    Charles,   [Takes  Ais 
hand.]  and  I  allow—But  we  are  interrupted. 
Enter  Jack  Meggot, 

J.Meg.  Whom  have  WB  here  1  My  old  friend 
Frankly !  thou  art  grown  a  mere  antique  since  I 
aaw  thee.  How  haat  thou  done  these  five  hun- 
dred years  1 

Prank.  Even  as  jou  see  me;  well,  and nt  jour 
•emce  ever. 

J.  Meg.  Ha !  who  'a  tliat  ? 

fVanft.  A  ftiend  of  mine.  [Apart,  ..„.  ^^,- 
lamy,  this  is  Jack  Meggot,  Sir,  as  honest  a  fellow 
as  any  in  lite. 

J.  Meg.  Pho !  prj'thee  \  pox  !  Charles- 
be  silly. — Sir,  I  am  your  humble ;  any  o 
ia  a  friend  of  my  Frankly's,  I  am  proud 
bracing. 

Bd,.  Sir,  I  shall  endearour  to  deserve  i 
»ility. 

J.  Meg.  Oh,  Sir  !— WeU,  Charles ;  what, 
dumb  ^Oome,  come,  you  may  talk,  though  you 
hare  nothing  te  say,  as  I  do.  Let  us  hear :  where 
have  you  been! 

Fravk.  Why,  for  Ihis  last  week.  Jack,  I  havt 
been  at  Bath. 

J.  Meg.  Bath !  the  most  ridiculouB  jdace  m 
life !  amongst  tradesmen's  wives  who  hate  fiieir 
husbands,  and  people  of  quality  that  hm!  rather 
go  to  the  devii  than  stay  at  home — people  of  no 
taste,  no  gout  ;  and  for  divertimenti,  if  it  ware 
not  for  the  puppet-show,  ia  uertu  would  be  dead 
amount  you.  gat  the  nevi-s,  Charles ;  the  la- 
dies--I  fear  your  time  hung  heavy  on  your  hands, 
bj  the  smiill  stay  you  maile  there. 

Frank.  Paith,  and  so  it  did.  Jack;  the  ladies 
are  OTOvm  anoh  idiota  in  love.  The  cards  have 
■0  debauched  th«r  five  senses,  that  love,  almighty 
love  himself,  a  utterly  neglected. 

J.  Meg.  It  is  the  strangest  thing  in  life,  but  it 
18  just  so  with  UB  abroad.  Faith,  Charles,  lo  tell 
you  a  secret  which  I  don't  care  if  all  ^e  world 
knows,  I  am  ahnost  surfated  widi  (be  service  of 
the  ladies ;  the  tnodest  ones,  I  mean.  The  vast 
variety  of  duljes  they  expect,  as  dressing  up  to 
the  fishion,  losing  Euihionably,  keeping  fiishion- 
able  hours,  drinking  fashionable  liquors,  and  fifhr 
other  such  irregular  niceties,  so  ruin  a  man's 
pocket  and  oonsUtuUon,  that,  'fore  gad,  he  must 
have  the  estate  of  a  duke,  ani3  the  strength  of  a 
gondolier,  who  would  list  himself  into  their  service. 

Frank.  A  free  confession  truly.  Jack,  for  one 
of  your  coaL 

Sel.  The  ladies  are  obliged  to  you. 


Otho,  that  I  bronght    from  Rome  with  me  is 

Frank,  Well,  well,  get  you  another,  and  all 
will  be  well  again. 

J.  Meg.  No ;  the  rogue  broke  me  so  much 
cliina,  and  gnawed  my  Spanish-leather  shoes  so 
filthily^  that  when  he  was  dead,  I  began  not  toen- 

Bel.  Exactly  at  seven  !  Run  back  and  assure 
him  I  will  not  feil.  [Exit  Bdokle.]  Dead !  pray 
who  was  the  gentleman  1 


J.  Meg.  This  gentleman  was  my  monkey.  Sir ; 
an  odd  sort  of  a  fellow,  that  used  to  divert  mo,  and 
pleased  every  one  so  at  Rome,  that  he  always 
made  one  in  our  conversations.  But,  Mr.  Bellas 
my,  I  saw  a  servant ;  I  have  no  engagement,  for 
you  two  positively  shall  dine  with  me :  I  have  the 
finest  macaroni  in  life.     Oblige  me  so  tar. 

Bel  Sir,yourservant;  whatsayyou,FrankM 
J.  Me^,  Pho  I  poi !  Charles,  you  shall  go.  My 
think  you  begin  to  neglect  them ;  and  old 
^..  I- .-a  ((^  „,gg|.  jgjjouj  croatnreK 

Frank.  Hanger  swears  they  cant  be  maids, 
they  are  so  good-natured.  Well,  I  agree,  on  con- 
dition r  may  eat  what  I  please,  and  go  away  just 
when  I  will. 


maids,  you  know,  a 
=  1  life. 


Frank.  My  chariot  Is  here,  and  I  will  conduct 
Mr.  BeUamy. 

Bel  Mr,  Meggot,  I  beg  pardon,  I  can't  possibly 
dine  out  of  town;  I  have  aji  engagement  early  m 


by.     Isf 


'.  Out  of  to 


!  No,n 


speaking  to  for  the  universe.  And  so  I  expect  you 

Frank.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  and  so  you  thought  yon 
had  at  least  fifty  miles  to  go  post  for  a  spoonfiil 
of  macaroni  t 

Bel  A  special  acquaintance  I  have  made  lo- 

Frank.  For  all  this,  Bellamy,  he  has  a  heart 
worthy  your  firiendship.  He  spends  his  estate 
freely ;  and  yon  cannot  oblige  him  more  than  bj 
showing  him  how  he  can  be  of  service  to  you. 

Bel.  Now  you  say  something.  It  is  the  heart, 
Frankly,  I  value  in  a  man. 

Frank.  Righl^-and  there  is  a  heart  even  in  a 
woman's  breast  that  is  worth  tiie  purchase,  or  my 
iudgment  has  deceived  me.  Dear  Bellamy  I 
know  your  concern  for  me ;  see  her  first,  and  then 
blame  me  if  you  can. 

Bel  So  far  from  blaming  you,  Charles,  that  if 
my  endeavours  con  be  serviceable,  1  will  beat  the 
bushes  withyou. 

Frank,  lliat  I  am  afraid  will  not  do;  for  yon 

know  less  of  her  than  1 :  but  if  in  your  walks, 

you  meet  a  finer  woman  than  ordmary,  let  her  not 

escape  till  I  have  seen  her.     Wheresoever  she  is 

-'■  -  cannot  long  Ke  hid.  lE.-ceiaU. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.— St.  James'  Park. 

Enter  Clshinda,  JiCisrnj,  and  Mhe, 

iic.  Ay,  ay.  we  both  stand  condemned  out  of 


nonths. 


le  but  hi 


r  had  thought 


Oa.  Why,  lea 
'any  man  that  troubled  m 
Mrs.  S.  Then  I  dare  swear,  by  this  time,  you 
heartdy  repent  your  leaving  Bath  so  soon, 

"'      Indeed,  you  are  mistaken.  I  have  not  hod 


:ruplcsi, 


Why,  what  one  inducement  can  ha 
rartolhuikofyou  again? 
Oa.  Oh,  the  greatest  of  all  indueemenla, 
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dunce  of  many  a  troublesomo  mile,  without  ti 


tit  enough  to  follow,  and  use  jou  as  yi _. 

Sucli  a  spirit,  with  but  a  littl<  knowledge  of  our 
■ex,  might  put  that  heart  of  yours  into  a  strange 
flutter, 

Cla.  I  care  not  how  soon.  I  long  to  meet  with 
snoh  a.  fellow.  Ouf  modem  beaua  are  such  joint- 
babies  in  love,  Ibej  have  no  feBling  |  they  are  en- 
tirely inaensible  eUherof  pain  or  jHeasure  but  from 
their  own  dear  persons ;  and  according  as  we  flat- 
ter or  af&ont  their  beauty,  they  admire  or  tbiaake 
ours:  theyare  not  worthy  even  of  our  diapleasure: 
Kad,  in  Bhort,  abusing  fliem  is  hot  so  muoh  ill 
nature  merely  thrown  away.  But  the  man  of 
sense,  who  values  himself  upon  his  high  abilities, 
or  the  man  of  wit,  who  thinks  a  woman  beneath 
his  conversation — to  see  such  the  etibjecls  of 
power,  the  slaves  of  our  Erowns  and  smiles,  is  j 
rious  indeed ! 

Mrs.  S.  No  tnim  of  sense,  or  wit  either,  if  he 
be  truly  so,  ever  did  or  erer  can  think 
irf  merit  beneath  bis  wisdom  to  conrerai      

Jac.  Norwillsuchawoman  value  herself  upon 
making  such  B,  lover  uneasy. 

"-     *-—---!  Why,  Bvi 


Cla.  And  my  dear  Mrs.  Strictland  here,  is  thi 

first  young  married  woinsji  of  spirit  who  has  ai 

ill-natureii  fellow  for  a  husband,  and  never  onci 

thinks  of  using  him  as  be  deserves.— Good  Hea 

If!  had  such  a  husband— 

rs.  S.  You  would  be  just  as  unhappy  as  ] 


da.  Bntcomenon 
to  be  a  widow  1 

Mts.  S.  Would  I  V 


,  confbsB— do  not  you  long 
ere  any  thing  but  what  I 


oaae.    You 

Mrs.  S.  I  can  asstire  you  she  is,  and  has  pnt  i 
practice  the  doctrine  she  has  been  teaching. 

da.  Impossible'!  Who  ever  heard  the  name  c 
lovfl  mentioned  without  an  idea  Of  torment  1  But 
pray  let  us  hear, 

Jac.  Nay,  there  is  tiothing  to  hear,  that  I 
know  of 

Cla.  So  I  suspected  indeed.  The  novel  is  not 
Kkeiy  to  be  !ong,  when  the  lady  is  so  well  pre- 
pared tor  the  denouemertt. 

Jac.  The  novel,  as  you  call  it,  is  not  so  short  as 
you  may  imi^ine.  I  and  my  spark  have  been 
Ions  aiMUiunted :  as  he  was  continually  with  my 
&ther,  1  soon  perceived  he  loved  me ;  and  the 
manner  of  his  eipressing  that  love  was  what 
[leased  and  won  me  most. 

CIo.  Well,  and  how  was  it  1  the  old  bait,  flat- 
tery ;  dear  flattery,  I  warrant  ye. 

Jac.  No,  indeed ;  I  had  not  the  pleasure  of 
beating  my  person,  wit,  and  bea.uty,  painted  out 
with  forced  praises;  but  I  had  a  mote  sensible  de- 
light, in  perceiving  the  diift  of  his  whole  behaviour 
was  to  make  every  hour  of  my  lime  pass  away 
a^eeably. 

an.  The  rustic!  what,  did  he  never  say  a 
.handsome  thing  of  your  person  1 

.....   ■-.  TT     >. .   -.    ggina^  wMt  pleased  her 


Go.  On  my  conscience,  you  are  well  matched, 

Jac.  So  wdl,  that  if  my  guardian  denies  me 

happiness  (and  this  evenittghe  is  M  pass  his  final 

lontence,)  nothing  is  left;  but  to  break  my  prison, 

loid  fly  into  my  lover's  arms  for  safety. 

Oa.  Hey-day!  o'my  conscience,  thou  art  a 
toive  girl.  Thou  art  the  very  first  prude  that 
?ver  had  honesty  enough  to  avow  her  passion  for 


!.  And  thou 
!vBr  had  any  honesty 
B,  S  Come,  come;  you 
ther  of  those  characters. 


da.  Then  go  the  nearest  way  about  it.  I'd 
break  that  stout  heart  of  his  in  less  than  a  forl^ 
night,     I'd  make  hun  know 

Mrs.  S.  Pray,  be  silent.     You  know  my  reso- 

da.  I  know  you  have  no  resoludon. 

Mrs.  S.  You  are  a  msd  creature,  bat  I  forgive 

da.  It  is  all  meant  kindly,  I  assure  you,    Bui 
ice  you  wont  be  persuaded  to  your  good,  I  will 
ink  of  making  you  easy  in  your  submission,  as 
jn  as  ever  I  can.     I  dare  say  I  may  have  the 
me  lodging  I  had  last  year :  I  can  know  imme- 
diately.-— I  see  my  chair ;  and  so,  ladies  both,  adieu. 
[Bait. 
Jac.  Come,  Mrs,  Strictland,  we  shall  but  just 
have  tiine  to  get  home  before  Mr,  Bellamy  re- 
Mrs.  S.   Let  us  return  then  to  our  common 
jriaotL  You  must  fotgive  my  ill  nature,  Jacintba, 
f  I  almost  wish  Mr.  Striotland  may  reftise  to  join 
your  hand  where  your  heart  is  given. 
Jac.  Lord,  Madam,  what  do  yon  mean  l 
Mrs,  S    Self-interest  only,   child.     Methinks 
your  company  in  the  country  would  sotlen  all  my 
lorrows,  and  I  could  bear  them  patiently. 
Re-enter  CljIHLNIia. 
da.  Dear  Mrs,  StncUand.— I  am  so  confused, 
Liid  so  out  of  breath— — 
Mra.  S.  Why,  what 's  the  matter "? 
you  fright  me. 


Here— Lord— Where  1 


a  this  ii 


nt;  I  e: 


distance,  turned  short,  atid  ran  hither  direcUy. 
"  et  us  go  home. — I  tell  you  he  follows  me. 

Mrs.  S.  Why,  had  you  not  better  stay,  and  let 
him  speak  to  you. 

CIo.  Ay  I — But  then — he  wont  know  where  J 
live,  wilJiout  my  telbng  him, 
Mrs,  S.  Come  then.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Joe.  Ay,  poor  Clarinda ! — ASimB  done. 

[Exeunl. 
Enter  Frankly. 
FranJi.  Sure  that  must  be  she  I  her  shape  and 
asy  air  cannot  be  so  exactiy  copied  hy  another, 
fow,  you  young  rogue,  Cupid,  guide  me  directly 
1  her,  as  you  wotiid  the  surest  arrow  in  your 
uiver.  [Exit. 

SCENE  ir.— A  Street  btfoTeSTRiCTi.iLfn,'B 


Enter  Ci.*etndA|  Jicimtma,  aad  Mbh. 

first  finished  coquette       Cta,  Lord! Dear  Jacintha — for  Heavenli 

-  - "  sake  make  haste :  he'll  overtake  us  before  m> 

both  too  good   get  in. 

I      Jac.  Overtake  us !  why,  he  is  not  In  si|!h! 
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Frank,  It  is  impossiHe  I  should  be  deceive 
My  eyes,  and  the  quick  pulses  at  the  heart,  a_ 
sure  me  it  ig  she.    Ha !  'tis  she,  by  Heaven  1  and 
the  door  left  open  too. — A  fdc  invitation,  I 
the  tolea  of  love,  [J 

SCENE  m.—AnApaTtm 
House. 
Enter  Clabind*,  FbilSKUY foUmning 

Frank.  I  hope,  MadaDi  jou  will  esci; 
boldness  ofthie  intrusion,  since  it  is  owing  to  your 
own  behaviour  that  1  am  forced  lo  it. 

do.  To  my  behaviour,  Sir  1 

.fVonfc.  You  cannot  but  remember  me  at  Bath, 
Madam,  where  I  so  lately  had  the  favour  of  your 

Cla,  I  io  remciuber,  Sir ;  but  I  htUe  expected 
any  wrong  inlerpretotion  of  my  behaviour  from 
one  who  had  bo  much  the  appearance  of  a  gen- 
tleman. 

Frank.  What  I  saw  of  your  behaviour  was  so 
just,  it  would  admit  of  no  miscepreBentstion.  I 
only  ieared,  whatever  reason  you  had  to  conceal 
your  name  from  me  at  Bath,  you  might  have  the 
flame  to  do  it  now ;  and  though  my  happinesB 
was  BO  nearly  concerned,  I  rather  chose  to  venture 
thus  abruptly  after  you,  than  be  impertinently  in- 
quisitive. 

Qa.  Sir,  there  seema  to  be  so  much  dviiity  in 

a  nideness,  that  I  can  easily  forgive  it ;  though 
s  how  your  happiness  is  at  all  con- 

FranJc,  No,  Madam !  I  beheve  you   are  the 
only  lady  who  could,  with  the  quajifications 
are  mistreas  of,  bo  insensible  of  thi 
^ve  you  over  the  happiness  of  our 

Oo.  How  vain  ahould  we  women  bo,  if  you 
gentlemen  were  but  wise!  If  you  did  not  all  of 
you  Bay  the  same  things  to  every  woman,  we 
Aould  certMnly  be  foolish  enough  to  believe  some 


i  don't 


itlODB  yoi 
iwBT  fhei 


of  you  were  in 

FVartk,  Could  yi 
I  feel  whilst  I 


^the  least  sense  of  what 
ipeaking,  you  would  know  me 

. ,  _.idwhat  I  say  to  be  the  dictates 

of  a  heart  that  admires  you  |  may  I  not  say  that— 
eta.  Sir^his  is  carrying-  the— 
Frank.  When  I  danced  with  you  at  Bath,  1 
was  charmed  with  your  whole  behaviour,  and 
felt  the  same  tender  adiniration ;  but  my  hope  of 
seeing  yon  afterwards  kept  in  my  passion  till  a 
more  proper  time  should  offer.  You  cannot  there- 
fijro  blame  me  now,  if,  after  having  lost  you  once, 
I  do  not  sufier  an  ineicusable  modesty  lo  prevent 
tny^making  useof  this  second  opportunity. 
"''"''''        "'    '    '.0  different  from 


T^h 


At  &  losd  now  to  answer  you. 

Fraiik,  There  is  nothing.  Madam,  which  could 
lake  off  fiom  the  gaiety  with  which  your  presence 
inspires  every  heart,  but  the  fear  of  losing  you. 
ITowcan  I  be  otherwise  than  as  I  am,  when  I 


Enier  Lucbtta. 
ZiTfc.  MEidam,  the  tea  is  ready,  and  my  misCreea 
waits  for  yon, 

Oa.  Very  well,  I  coma.  [Exit  LiicEtta  ]  You 
lied  away:  but  1  hope  you  will 


a  which  brings  me  to  to 


nwitl 


Frank.  How  generous  it  is  in  you  thuB  lo  ease 
the  heart  that  knew  not  how  to  ask  tor  such  a 
favour— I  fear  to  offend — But  this  honse  I  suji- 


iB  yours  I 
p.  You  w 


Enter  Mne.  Strictland. 
Mr).  S.  Well ;  how  do  wu  find  yourselfl 
Cla.  I  do  find— ihat  if  he  goes  on  as  he  ha» 
begun,  I  shall  certainly  have  him  without  giving 
Mm  tne  least  uneasiness, 
Mrs.  S.  A  very  terrible  prospect,  indeed  ! 
Cla.  But  I  must  lease  him  a  little— Where  is 
Jacinthal  how  will  she  iaugh  at  me,  if  i  become 
.pupil  of  hers,  and  learn  to  give  ease !  No;  posi- 
ively,  I  shall  never  do  it. 

Mrs.  S.  Poor  Jadntha  has  met  with  what  I 
feared  from  Mr.  Slrictland's  temper,  an  utter  de- 
nial. I  know  not  why,  but  he  really  grows  more 
__j  — re  ill-natured. 

Well  i  now  do  I  heartily  wish  my  B&inr 
.- .   -.1  his  power  a  little,  that  I  might  have  a 
few  diliiculties  to  surmount:  I  love  difficulties; 
and  yet,  I  don't  know — it  is  as  well  as  it  is. 
Mrs.  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha  t  Come,  the  tea  waits. 

{Exeunt. 
Enter  S TBI ct land. 
Slricl.  These  doings  in  tny  house  distract  me. 
met  a  fine  gentleman ;  when  I  inquired  who  he 
as— why,  he  came  to  Clarinda.  I  met  a  foot- 
an  too,  and  he  came  to  Oarinda.  I  shall  not 
be  easy  till  she  is  decamped.  My  wife  had  the 
"'        '       "  1  virtuous  woman — and  they  have 

__.^  acquainted:  but  then  they  were  by 

themselves  at  Bath— That  hurts— that  hurts— 
they  must  be  watched,  they  must ;  I  know  them, 
I  know  all  their  wiles,  and  the  best  of  them  are 
but  hypocrites — Hal 

ir  LtiCETTA,iiJ/io  posses  over  the  Stage. 
1  bribe  the  maid :  she  is  of  their  council, 
lager'  of  their  secrets :  it  shall  be  so ;  miv 
iley  will  do  it,  and  I  shall  know  all  that  passes. 
Luceltal 

Strict.  Lucetta ! 

tuc.  Sir. — If  be  should  suspect,  and  search  me 
)W,  I'm  undone.  [Asidt, 

Strict.  She  is  a  sly  girl,  and  may  be  service- 
able. [Jeide] — Luoelta,  you  are  a  good  girl,  and 
have  an  honest  &ce.  I  like  it.  it  looks  as  if  it 
carried  no  deceit  in  it — Yet,  if  she  should  be  tyse, 
most  harm.  [Aside. 

Fray,  Sir.  speak  out, 
■t.  No ;  she  is  a  woman,  and  it  is  the  high- 
est imprudence  to  trust  her.  [AiSle. 
T ...   ¥  ._.  jjqj  jijjg  (^  understand  you. 

m  glad  of  it.     I  would  not  have  y«u 
understand  me 


Luc.  Pray,  Su.  s 


./Google 
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Lite.  Then  what  did  you  call  ma  for  ?— If  he 
Aoiild  be  in  love  with  raj  face,  it  wouid  be  rare 
Hiort.  [Aside. 

Strict.  Tester,  ay,  Tester  is  the  proper  persun, 
[Aside.]  Lucetta,  tell  Tester  I  want  Imn. 

Ijuc.  Yes,  Sic— IVfighty  udd  this !  !t  giveB 
me  time,  however,  to  send  Buctle  with  this  fetter 
to  his  master.  [Aside  ;  exit. 

Strict.  Could  I  but  be  once  well  aatisfied  that 

my  wife  had  really  finished  me,  I  believe  I  should 

be  as  quiet  as  if  I  were  sure  to  the  contrary ;  hut 

whilst  I  am  in  doubt,  1  am  miserable. 

Enter  Tester. 

Tes,  Does  your  honour  please  to  i 

Strict.  Ay,  Tester— I  need  not  fear.    The  ho- 
nesty of  Ms  service,  and  the  goodness  of  hisloolt, 
raake  me  secure.  1  will  trust  him.  [Asicie.]—T( 
ler,  I  think  I  have  been  a  tolerable  good  master 

3fe.  Yasj  Sir— sery  tolerable. 
Strict,  i  hfeo  his  simplicity  well.     It  promises 
honesty.  [Aside.]   1  have  a  secret,  Te"*-  *-  "- 


gers. 

TVs.  Yes,  Sir,— No,  Sir, 

Strict.  But  will  not  his  amplid^  eipose  liim 
the  more  to  Locetta's  cunning  1  Yea,  yes ;  she 
will  wonn  flie  secret  out  of  Mm,  I  had  better 
trust  her  with  it  at  once,— So— I  will.  [Aside] 
Tester,  go  send  Lucetta  hither. 

T:i   Yes,  Sir— Here  she  is. 

Re-enter  Lucett* 


Tes.  Yes,  Sir.  '  ffii... 

Luc.  If  you  want  me,  Sir,  I  beir  you  would 
make  haste,  for  I  have  a  thousand  things  to  do. 

Strict.  Well,  iveil ;  what  I  have  to  say  will  not 
take  up  much  time,  could  I  but  persuade  you  to 

WJtv  air  1 

honesty 

Strict.  Well,  well ;  1  believe  you  honest, 

[SAitfe  the  door. 
Luc.  What  can  be  at  the  bottom  of  all  this  t 

Striet,  So ;  we  cannot  bs  too  private.  Come 
niHier,  hussy ;  nearer  yet. 

Lue.  I^rd,  Sirl  you  are  not  going  to  be  rode. 
I  vow  I  will  call  out. 

Strict.  Hold  your  tongue— Does  the  baggage 
laugh  at  me  t  She  docs ;  she  mocks  me,  andwiU 
wveal  it  to  my  wife ;  and  her  insolence  upon  it 
will  be  more  msupportable  to  me  tlran  cucioJdom 
itself  [Aside.]  I  have  not  leisure  now  Lucetta— 
Some  other  time — Hush  1  Did  not  the  bell  ring  ? 
Yes,  yes ;  my  wife  wants  you.  Go,  go,  go  to  her. 
[Pvshai  Iter  out.]  There  is  no  heU  on  earth  like 
being  a  slave  to  suspicion.  [Exit. 

SCENE  IV.— The  Piazza,  Covenl  Garden. 
Enter  Bellamt  and  Jack  Meggot. 

Bel.  Nay,  nay ;  I  would  not  put  your  laznily 
into  any  contbsion. 


I  shall  trouble  you ;  I  only  know  that  my  Jadn- 
tha  has  taken  such  a  resolution. 

J.  Meg.  Therefore  we  should  be  prepared ; 
for,  when  once  a  lady  has  such  a  resolution  in  her 
head,  she  is  upon  the  rack  till  she  executes  it, 
!Fore  gad,  Mi.  Bellamy,  this  must  be  a  girl  of 

Enter  Frankly. 

Fb-ank.  Buxom  and  Uvely  as  the  bounding 

doe Fair  as  painting  can  express,  or  youthfi3 

poets  fiincy  when  they  love.     Tol  de  rol  lol! 

[Singing  and  dancing. 

Bel.  Who  is  this  you  talk  thus  ra^urously  oH 

PVank.  Who  should  it  be,  but — -1  shall  know 
her  name  to-morrow,  [Siting  and  dances. 

J.  Meg..  What  is  the  matter,  ho !  Is  the  man 
mad? 

Franic,  Even  so,  gentlemen ;  as  mad  as  love 


Perdila !  my  charmer ! 

J.  Meg.  'Egad !  her  charms  have  bewitched 
the  man,  I  think.— But  who  is  she  1 
BeL  Come,  come,  tell  us  who  is  this  wonder  I 
F^ank.  But  will  you  say  nothing  f 
Bel.  Nothing,  as  I  Uve. 
Frank.  Nor  you  t 

J.  Meg.  111  he  as  silent  aa  the  grave — 

FranJe.   With  a  tombstone  upon  it,  to  tell 

every  one  whose  dust  it  carries. 

J.  Meg,  I'll  be  aa  secret  as  a  debauched  prude — 

Frank.  Whose  sanctity  every  one  suspects. 

Jack,  Jack,  'tis  not  in  thy  nature ;  keeping  a  ar 

tet  is  worse  to  thee  than  keeping  thy  accounls, 

lut  to  leave  fooling,  listen  to  me  Mi,  that  I  may 

'hisper  it  into  your  ears,  that  echo  may  not  catch 

the  sinking  sound. — I  cannot  tell  who  she  ia, 

faith,— Tofde  nd  tol— 

J.  Meg.   Mad  I  mad  !  very  mad ! 

FrarJt,  AH  I  know  of  her  is,  that  she  is  a 

charming  woman,  and  has  given  me  Uber^  to  vi- 

lit  her  again, — Bellamy,  'tis  slic,  the  lovely  she, 

[Ajiart  to  Bellamy, 

Bel.  So  I  did  suppose,  [Apart 

J.  Meg.  Poor  Charles !  for  Heaven's  sake,  Mr. 

Jellamy,  persuade  him  to  go  to  his  chamber, 

vhilst  1  prepare  every  thing   for  you  at  home. 

Adieu.  [Aside  to  Bellamy,]  B'ye,  Charles,  Ha, 

ha,  tla !  [Exit. 

Frank,  Oh,  love !  thou  art  a  gitl  worthy  of  a 

■d  indeed !     Dear  Bellamy,  nothing  now  could 

ly  pleasure,  but  t«  see  my  friend  as  deep 


I  love) 


ly  heart  is  capable  of  love  by  the 

friendship  it  bears  to  you, 
Frank.  The  Ught  of  friendship  looks  but  dim 
ifore  the   brighter  flame  of  lort ;    love  is  tin 

spring  of  cheernilness  and  joy.     Why,  how  dull 

-nd  plilegmatic  do  you  show  to  me  now;  whilst  I 
n  all  life ;  light  as  feathered  Mercury,^ You, 
ill  and  cold  as  earth  and  water;  I,  Bght,  aim 
arm  as.air  and  fire. — These  are  the  only  ele. 

meirtsinlove'sworld!  Why, Bellamy, fbr  shame 

get  thee  a  mistress,  and  be  sociable, 
BeL  Frankly,  I  am  now  going  to — 
FraiJc.  Why  that  face  nowl     Your  humble 

servant.  Sir,  My  flood  of  joy  shall  notba  slopped 

by  your  melancholy  fit!,  I  assure  you.  [Gobig. 
Bel  Stay,  Frankly,  I  beg  you  stay,     Wtial 

would  you  say  now  if  I  were  really  in  love  t 
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J^onA,  Why  faith,  thou  hast  such  romantic 
notions  of  sense  and  honovir,  that  I  know  not 
what  to  say. 

Bel.  To  confess  Che  truth  then,  I  am  in  love. 

J^Vim*.  Anddojouconfesaitaaifitwereasin' 
Proclaim  it  aloud ;  gbry  in  it   boast  of  it  as  your 

rBatBSt  virtuB.     Swear  it  with  a,  lover's  oath,  and 
will  believe  you. 
BeL  Why  then,  by  the  bright  eyes  of 


Bei.  Oh  the  dear,  kind  ci 
ulf. 


Prank. 

BeL  I  swear,  I  am  as  true  an  enamoralo  as 
Bver  tagged  rhyme. 

Frank.  And  ait  thou  then  thoroughly  in  lose? 

Come  to  my  arms,  thou  dear  companion  of  my 

joys.  [Embrace. 

Enter  Ranges. 

Han.  Why — Hey ! — Is  there  never  a  wench  to 
be  got  for  love  or  money  t 

Bel.  Pshaw '.  Ranger  here  ■? 

Ran,  Yes,  Ranger  is  here,  and  perhaps  does 
not  come  so  imper^nently  as  yon  maj  imagine. 
Faith  t  I  think  I  have  (he  knack  of  finding  out 
secrets.  Nay,  never  look  so  qucor. — Here  is  a 
letter,  Mr.  Bellamy,  that  seems  to  promise  you 
better  diversion  than  your  hugging  one  another. 

Bet.  What  do  you  moan  ? 

flan.  Do  you  deal  much  in  these  paper  to- 
la ftom  her- 
.!  Fhanhlt. 
t.  What,  is  it  a,  piur  of  laced  shoes  she 
wants  ?  or  have  the  boys  broke  her  windows  1 

Bel.  Hold  your  profene  tongue  I 

J^Vafik,  Nay,  pr'ytiiee,  BelfBrny,  don't  keep  it 
to  yourself,  as  if  her  whole  afiections  were  con- 
tained in  those  few  lines. 

San,  Pr'ythee  let  him  alone  to  his  silent  rap- 
tures. But  it  is  »a  I  ahvays  said — your  grave 
men  ever  are  the  greatest  whore-masters. 

Bel.  I  cannot  be  disobhged  now,  say  what  you 
will :  but  how  came  this  into  yonr  hands  1 

Ran.  Your  servant  Buckle  and  I  changed  com- 
nuaaiona ;  he  went  on  my  errand,  and  I  came  on 
his. 

Bei.  'Sdeath  '.  I  want  him  Ibis  very  instant. 

Ran.  He  vidll  be  here  presently ;  but  I  demand 
to  know  what  I  have  brought  you. 

FVoni.  Ay,  ay !  out  with  it !  you  linow  we 
never  blab,  :uid  may  be  of  service. 

Bd.  Twelve  o'clock !  oh,  the  dear  hour ! 

Ran,  Why  it  is  a  pretty  convenient  time,  in- 
tteed. 

BcL  By  alt  that  'a  happy,  she  proroiaea  in  this 
letter  here — to  leave  her  guardian  this  very  night, 
and  run  away  with  me, 

Rai^.  How  is  this? 

Bel,  Nay,  I  know  not  how  myself— she  says  at 

Tour  servant  kaa  ftiU  i^iah-uclions  from  Lm- 
aeHa,  /urw  to  equip  me  Jbr  my  expedition.  I  urffl 
not  trust  myse^  home  icitfi  you  to-night,  becatiee 
I  knoa  it  is  ini:oni>enient ,-  t/ieni/ln-e  I  beg  t/ou 
would  procure  me  a  't::gmg :  it  is  no  matter  how 
far  afmy  gvardl^n's. —  Yaurs,      Jjcintsa. 


'  abagnio,  and  there  you  may 


Bel.  And  never  plays  at  cards. 

Ran.  Nor  does  any  one  tJiing  like  any  other 
'Oman,  I  suppose. 

Frank.  Not  so,  I  hope,  neither. 

Bel,  Oh,  Frankly,  Ranger,  I  never  telt  such 
ase  before !  the  secret  'a  out,  and  you  don't  laugh 

Fran};.  Laugh  at  thee  tor  loving  a  woman  with 
lirty  thousand  pounds '?  thou  art  a  most  unac- 
countable fellow. 

Ran.  How  the  devil  could  he  work  her  up  to 

this  t  I  never  could  have  had  the  &ce  to  have  done 

But— 1  know  not  how— tiiere  is  a  degree  ij 

ranee  in  you  modest  gentlemen,  which  w« 

impudent  fallows  never  can  come  up  to. 

—  '   Oh  (  your  servant,  good  Sir.  You  should 
Banger,  but  do  all  yon  can  to 

Ran.  Why,  look  ye,  Bellamy,  I  am  a  damnable 
unlucky  fellow,  and  so  will  have  nothing  to  do  in 
"  ■  aBair:  Til  take  care  to  be  out  of  the  nay,  so 
L.„  oo  do  you  no  harm;  that's  all  1  can  answer 
for;  and  so — success  attend  you,  [GoiJifr-]  I  can- 
not leave  you  quite  to  youiseif  neither;  for  if  this 
should  prove  a  round-house  affair,  as  I  make  no 
doubt  it  will,  I  believe  I  may  have  more  interest 
there  than  you ;  and  so.  Sir,  you  may  hear  of  me 
'' —  [Whispers. 

Bd.  For  shame,  Ranger  I  the  most  noted  gam- 
..i^house  in  town. 

Ran.  For^ve  me  this  once,  my  boy.  I  must 
go,  taith,  to  pay  a  debt  of  honour  to  some  of  tiM 
greatest  rascals  in  t«wn,  [Exil. 

Prank.  But  where  do  you  design  to  lodge  her  'i 

Bel,  At  Mr.  Meggot'e — He  is  already  gone  Ii> 
prepare  for  her  reception. 

Prank.  The  properest  place  in  the  world :  his 
ants  will  entertain  her  with  honour. 

Bd.  And  the  newness  of  her  acquaintance  vrill 
prevent  its  bdng  suspected.— Frankly,  ^ve  ms 

rar  hand ;  this  is  a  very  critical  time. 

Frank,  Pho !   none  of  your  musty  reflections 


When  a  man  is  in  love,  to  the  very  brink 
ii  iiinirimotiy,  what  the  devil  has  he  to  do  with 
Plutarch  andSeneca  'i  Here  is  your  servant,  with 


o.  lauc  full  of  business — I'll  leave  you  together — I 
shall  be  at  the  King's  Arms,  where,  if  you  want 
— e,  you  may  find  me.  \Bxil. 


Bd.  So,  Buckle,  you  seem  to  have  yonr  handi 

Buck.  Not  fuller  than  my  head,  Sir,  I  pramiso 
you.    You  have  had  your  letter,  I  hopet 

Bel.  Yes,  and  in  it  she  rejera  me  to  you  Gir  my 


Buek.  Why,  the  af^r  stands  thus.  As  Mk. 
Strictland  sees  the  door  locked  and  barred  even 
night  himself,  and  takes  the  key  with  him,  it  b 
imposfflble  for  us  to  escape  any  w^  but  throuah 
the  window :  for  which  purpose  I  have  a  laiic^ 


I  have  in  this  other  bundle  a 
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SCGMG  I.]' 

suit  of  boy's  clothes,  which  I  believe  will  lit  her ; 
ftt  least,  it  will  serve  the  time  she  wante  it.— ^You 
will  soon  ba  for  pulling  it  off,  1  suppose. 

Bd.  Why,  you  are  m  spirits,  you  rogue. 

Stick.  Thesa  I  am  now  to  convey  to  Lucetta 
Have  you  any  thing  to  say,  Sir  "i 

Bel.  Nothing,  but  that  I  will  not  fail  at  the 
hour  appointecT  Bring  me  word  to  Mr.  Meg- 
got's  how  you  go  on.  Succeed  in  Ihis,  and  it 
^hall  niEike  your  tbrtune.  [Exi 

ACT  III, 
SCENE  L~The  Street  b^ots  Mr.  Stri 

Eater  Bellamy,  in  a  Chairman's  coat. 

Set.  How  tediously  Iiave  the  minutes  paased 
these  last  few  hours !  and  the  envious  rogues  ivill 
8y,  no  lightning  quicker,  when  we  would  have 
tbem  stay.— Hold!  let  me  not  mistake— this  is 
the  house.  [Pulls  out  hia  watch.]  By  Heaven  it 
is  not  yet  the  hour ! — I  hear  someljody  coming. 
The  moon 's  so  bright— I  had  better  not  be  here 
till  the  happy  tnakmt  comes.  [Exit. 

Enter  Prj1nk:,t. 

Prank,  Wine  is  no  antidote  to  iove,  but  rather 
feeds  the  flame ;  now  am  I  such  an  amorous 
puppy,  that  I  cannot  walk  straight  home,  but 
must  come  out  of  my  way  to  take  a  view  of  my 
gueen's  palace  by  moonlight — Ay,  here  stanii 
the  temple  where  my  goddess  is  adored— the  door  'i 
open.  [BeHres 

Enter  LncETT*. 


jACiNTHi  in  boy's  dothes  appears  at  t/ie  windmii. 

Joe.  Who  is  there  1     What 's  the  matler  1 

Luc.  It  ia  1,  Madam ;  you  must  not  pretend  to 
stir  till  I  give  the  word  |  you'll  be  discovered  if 
you  do. 

Frank.  What  do  I  see  T  A  man  I  My  heart 
mi^ives  me.  [Aside. 

t/ac.  My  master  is  below,  sitting  up  for  Mrs, 
Clarinda.  He  raves  as  if  he  was  mad  about  her 
being  out  so  late. 

Frank,  Here  is  som6  intriB|ue  or  other.  I  muat 

see  more  of  this  before  I  give  liirtlier  way  to  love. 

[Aside. 

liuc.  One  minute  he  is  In  the  street :  the  neM 
he  is  m  the  kitchen :  now  he  will  lock  her  out, 
and  then  he'll  stay  himself,  and  see  what  figure 
•^•~  -nakes  when  she  vouchsafes  to  venture  home. 


Jas. 


a  have  i 


e  but  o 


It  of  his  house. 

Frank.  Cowardly  rascal  i  would  I  were  in  his 
place!  [Asid: 

Lac,  If  I  can  but  fii  him  any  where,  I  can  let 
you  out  myself. — You  have  the  ladder  ready,  in 
CHflo  of  necessity! 

Jac.  Yes,  yes.  [Eri(  Lucettj. 

Frank.  The  laddei     This  most  lead  to  some 

discovery ;  I  shaU  WEitch  you,  my  young  ffentle- 

man,  I  shall.  [Aside, 

Enter  CLaniHD*  aiitJ  Skhvant, 

da.  This  whist  is  a  most  enticing  devil.  I  am 
afraid  I  am  too  late  for  Mr.  Strictland'a  sober 

Jac.  Ha !  I  hear  a  noise  I 

a  light  in  Jacintha's  window. 
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You  may  go  home.  [Givei  the  Servant  monev.l 
lamsaf^.^  '  [E^(  Sertant! 

Jac.  Sure  it  must  be  be !  Mr.  Bellamy— Sir. 

B'rank.  Does  he  not  caU  me'  [Aside. 

Cla.  Ha !  who 's  that  1  I  am  frightened  out  of 
my  wits— A  man !  [Aside, 

Jac,  1b  it  yon  1 

Frank.  Yes,  yes ;  'tis  !,  tjs  I, 

Jae.  Listen  at  the  door, 

Frank,  I  trill ;  'tis  open— There  is  no  noise : 
all 's  quiet. 

Cla.  Sure  it  is  my  spark- and  talking  to  Ja- 

Frank,   Yon  may  come  down  the  ladder — 

Jac.  Catch  it  then,  and  hold  it, 

Frank.  1  have  it.  Now  1  shall  see  whal  sort 
of  mettie  my  young  spark  is  made  ot:         [Aside. 

Oa,  With  a  ladder  too  !  111  assure  you.  But 
I  must  see  the  end  of  it.  [Aside. 

Jac,  Hark  1  did  not  somebody  Bpeak  ? 

Prank.  No,  no;  be  not  fearful— 'Sdcatii ',  we 
are  discovered ! 

[Feanely  and  C  Li  kind  a  retire. 
Re-enter  Lucetta, 

IjfK.  Hist !  hist  I  ate  yoa  ready  T 

Jac,  Yes,     May  I  venture  7 

Imc.  Now  is  your  time.  He  is  in  high  confer- 
enca  vrith  bis  pnvy  counsellor,  Mr.  Tester.  You 
may  come  down  the  back  stairs,  and  I'll  let  yon 
out,  [Exit. 

Joe.  IwilI,Iwiil;  and  am  heartily  glad  of  it, 
[Exit. 

Frank,  [Advancing.']  May  be  so ;  but  yon  anit 
I  shal!  have  a  few  woms  before  you  get  off  bo 
cleanly. 

Cla,  [Advancing.]  How  lucky  il  was  I  came 
home  at  this  instant.  I  shall  spoil  his  sport,  I  be- 
lieve. [Aside.]  Do  you  know  me.  Sir  1 

Frank.  I  am  amazed !  You  here !  Thia  was 
unexpected  indeed  1 

Cla.  Why,  I  believe  I  do  come  a  Uttle  unei- 
pecCcdly,  but  I  shall  amaze  you  more.  1  know  the 
whole  course  of  your  amour :  all  the  process  ot 
your  mighty  passion  from  its  first  rise.- — 

FrarJc.  What  is  all  this  1 

Cla.  To  the  very  conclusion,  which  you  vainly 
ipe  to  effect  thiB  night, 

Frank.  By  Heaven,  Madam,  I  know  not  what 
lu  mean  !  I  came  hUher  purely  to  contemplate 
I  your  beauties. 

Via,  Any  beantiea,  Sir,  I  find  will  serve  your 
m.     Did  I  not  hear  you  talk  to  her  at  the  win- 
dow 1 

Frank.  Herl 

Cla,  Blush,  blush,  for  shame  ;  but  be  assured 

you  have  seen  the  last  both  of  Jacintba  and  me, 

[Exit. 

Frank.  Jadntha!  Hear  me,  Madam-  She  ia 
^  me.  I'his  must  certainly  be  Bellamy's  miatresB, 
and  I  have  feirly  ruined  all  his  scheme.  This  it 
^- to  be  in  luck. 

jRe-enter  Bellamy,  behind. 

Bel.  Hal  a  man  under  the  window !   [Atide. 

Frank,  No ;  hare  she  comes,  and  I  may  con- 
y  her  to  him. 

Re-enter  JaciNTHA,  and  runs  to  FbaNKLT. 

Jac,  I  have  at  last  got  to  you.  Lot's  luuita 
away — Oh  I 

fVanS,  Be  not  frightened,  lady. 
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Jac.  Oh!  I  am  abuaeii,  betraytd! 

Bd.  Betrayed! Frankly! 

Fraidc.  Bellamy! 

Bel.  I  can  scaiee  believe  it,  though  I  aee  it. 
Draw— 

Prank.  Hear  me,  Bellamy— Lady — 

JiK.  Stay— do  not  fight! 

Prank.  I  am  innocont ;  it  is  all  a  mistake  1 

Joe.  For  my  saltfij  be  quiet!  We  shall  all  be 
CiiscovereJ  !  tne  family  i»  alarmed  ! 

Bet.  You  are  obeyed.    Mr.  Frankly,  there  is 

Prank,  11  understand  you.  Any  time  but  now. 
You  will  certainly  be  diaeovered  !  To-morrow,  at 
your  chambers. 

BeL  Till  Ihen  farewell. 

[Ej:eui>t  BuLLAMY  and  Jaccnthj. 

Prank.  Then,  when  he  is  cool,  1  may  he  heard  ; 
and  tire  real,  Ihoagh  saspicious  account  of  this 
mailer  may  be  beUeved.  Yet,  amidst  all  this  per- 
plexity, it  pleases  me  to  find  my  &ir  incognita  is 
jealous  of  my  love. 

Strict.  [m(Aiii.]  Where  's  L 
every  place. 

Prank.  Hark !  the  cry  is  up !  I  must  be  gont 

Enter  STRicTLiRO,  Testee,  and  Servants. 
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Stritt.  S 
pursue  her !  seek  tier  1 

Tes.  Sir,  all  her  clothes  are  ui  her  chamber. 
Serv.  Sir,  Mrs.  Clarinda  said  she  was  in  boy's 

Strict.  Ay,  ay,  I  know  it— Bellamy  has  her— 
jome  along— pursue  her,  [EseUTit. 

Enter  Ranges. 
Ran.  Hark  !— Was  not  the  noise  this  way  f— 
No,  there  is  no  game  stirring.  This  same  goddess. 
Diana,  shines  so  bright  with  her  chaatity,  that 
'egad,  I  bfJieve  the  wenehcB  are  ashamed  to  look 
ber  in  the  fece.  Now  I  am  in  an  admirable  mood 
forafroUo— have  wine  in  my  head,  and  money  in 
my  podtet,  and  so  am  furnished  out  for  the  can- 
nonading of  any  countess  in  Christendom.  Ha ! 
what  have  we  herei  a  ladder! — this  cannot  bE 
placed  here  E>r  nothing — and  a  window  open  !  Is 
it  love  01  niiBchief  now  that  is  going  on  within  t 
I  care  not  which— I  am  in  a  right  cue  for  either. 
Up  1  go,  neck  or  nothing, — Stay— do  1  not  run  a 
greater  cirance  of  spoiling  sport,  than  I  do  of 
making  any  1  that  I  hate  as  much  as  I  love  the 
other.  There  can  be  no  harm  in  seeing  how  the 
land  lies— I'll  up.  [Goea-apaqftly.\  All  is  hush— 
Ha !  a  light,  and  a  woman !  by  ail  that 's  iucky, 
neither  otl  nor  crooked !  I'll  in— Ha  1  she  is  gone 
again!  I  will  after  her.  [Gets  inatthevnndow.] 
Andfor  fear  of  the  squalls  of  virtue,  and  the  pur- 
suit of  the  family,  I  will  make  sure  of  the  ladder. 
Now,  fortune  be  mj  guide. 


hue.  Then  you  had  better  be  undreasinE.  Ht 
may  return  imniediately. 

[As  sheissilHng  at  the  loiiel,  enter  Rakos", 

Eaii.  Young  and  beautiful.  [Aside. 

Luc.  I  have  watdied  him  pretty  nairowly  of 
ate,  and  never  once  suspected  till  thb  morn- 

Mrs.  S.  And  who  gave  you  authority  to  watch 
his  actions,  or  pry  into  his  secrets  1 

l/uc.  I  hopo.  Madam,  you  are  not  angryt  I 
thought  it  might  have  been  of  service  to  you  to 
'low  my  master  was  jeaiouSi 

Son.  And  her  husband  jealous!  If  she  does 
but  send  away  the  maid,  I  am  happy.       [Afide. 

Mrs,  S,  Leave  me.  [Angrily. 

Luc.  Ttus  it  is  to  meddle  with  other  people  8 
affairs,  [Exit  in  anger. 

Ran.    What  a  lucky  dec  I  am !  I  never  nrade 

gentleman  a  cuckold  before.  How  impudence 
ssist  me.  [Aside. 

Mrs.  S,  [ffises,]  Provoking!  I  am  sure  I  never 
have  cleservec)  it  of  him. 

Ran.  Oh,  cuckold  him  by  all  means,  Madam : 
I  am  your  man!  [She shrieks.]  Oh, fie, Madam! 
■f  you  squall  so  cursedly,  you  will  be  discovered. 

Mrs.  S.  Discovered!  What  mean  you,  Sir! 
Do  you  come  to  abuse  me  1 

Ran.  ni  do  my  endeaTOur,  Madam;  you  can 


SCENE  II. Mbs.  S 


Enter  Mrs.  ST!iiCTLANn,/oHoioai  by  LncETT>. 
Mrs.  S.  Well,  I  am  in  great  hopes  she  will  es- 

Lue.  Never  fear,  Madam ;  the  lovers  have 
start  of  him,  and  I  warrant  they'll  keep  it, 

.Wra,  S.  Were  Mr.  Strietland  ever  to  snsj 
my  being  privy  to  her  flight,  I  know  not  what 
•vaghl  be  the  consequence. 


ml    How  got  yod 
n  here,  what 


I  But 


Ran 
ignifies  how  I  got  hen  _ 
that  1 2nay  aatiefy  your  ci__.  ._,, 
"  Whence  came  you  1"  I  answer,  out  of  the  Btitm , 
nd  to  your  "  How  got  you  hereT'  I  say,  in  at 
le  vrindow;  it  stood  so  invitingly  open,  it  wai 
■resistible.  But,  Madam — yon  were  going  to 
undress.    I  beg  I  may  not  incommode  you, 

Mrs.  S.  This  is  the  most  conaummale  piece  of 
impudence ! — 

For  Heaven's  sake  have  one  drop  of 
pky  for  a  poor  young  fellow,  who  long  baa  loved 

Mrs.  S.  What  woulii  the  fellow  have'! 
Han.  Your  husband's  usage  will  eicuse  you  to 
the  world. 
Mrs.  S  I  cannot  bear  this  inaolence !  help ! 

Ran.  Oh,  hold  that  clamorous  tongue.  Ma- 
dam 1— Speak  one  word  more,  and  t  am  gone,  po- 
dlively  gone. 

Mrs.  S  Gone  1  so  I  would  have  yon. 

Ran.  Lord,  Madam,  yon  are  so  haaty. 

Mrs.  S.  Shall  I  not  speak  when  a  thief,  a  rob- 
ler,  breaks  into  my  house  at  midnight?  help! 

flail.  Ha !  no  one  hears.  Now,  Cupiil,  assist 
me!  [Aside.]  Lookye,  Madam,  Inevcr  could  make 
fine  speeches,  and  cringe,  and  bow,  and  fawn, 
and  flatter,  and  lie;  I  hare  said  more  to  you  al- 
ready,  than  I  ever  said  to  a  woman  in  such  lar- 
cumstances  in  all  my  life.  But  since  I  find  that 
you  will  vield  to  no  persuasion  to  your  good,  I 
will  gently  foice  you  to  be  grateful.  [ThT<mi* 
doom  his  hat  and  seizes  her,]  Come,  come,  un- 
bend that  brow,  and  look  more  kindly  on  me. 

Mrs,  S.  For  shame.  Sir !  thus  on  my  kneea  let 
me  beg  Kir  mercy,  '        f  Kneels. 

Ban.  And  thus  on  mine,  let  me  beg  the  aame. 
[Kneels,  catches,  and  kisses  ker 
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Mrs.  S.  Oh,  Heavens !  that  is  my  hnsbaiid'e 

Ran.  [Rises.]  The  devi!  it  is  ! 

Strict.  [Wtlhin.]  Tako  away  her  swoidj  1  say, 
and  then  I  can  close  with  her, 

Mrs.  S.  Ho  is  upon  the  ataira,  now  coming  up  i 
I  aia  undone  if  he  sees  yoti. 

Raa.  Poi  on  liim,  I  must  decamp  then.  Which 
way? 

Mrs.  S.  Through  this  paasBge  to  the 
chamber. 

flan.  And  80  into  the  street.  Withallmyl 
You  may  be  perfectly  easy.  Madam;  mum 
word;  I  never  blab.— I  shall  not  leave  off  si 
wait  till  the  last  moment.  {Aside,  and  exu. 

Mrs.  S.  So  he's  gono.  What  could  I  have 
said,  if  he  had  been  discoTered  I 

Enter  Mh.  STRCCTLaND,  drives  jACiNTRi, 

LUCBTTA  follows. 

Strict  Once  more,  my  preity  masculine  Ma- 
dam, yon  are  srelcome  home ;  and  I  hope  to  keep 
yon  somewhat  closer  than  I  have  done ;  for  eight 


ir 


Mrs.  S.  What  ground,  what  cause  have 
for  jealousy,  when  you  yourself  can  witness 
leaving  me  was  accidental,  your  return  uncei 
and  eipected  even  sooner  than  it  happened  1 
abuse  is  gross  and  palpable. 

Strict.  Why,  this  is  true-! 

Mrs.  S.  Indeed,  Jaointha,  I  am  innocent. 

Strict,  And  jet  this  hat  must  belong  to  s 

JiK.  Dear  Mrs,  Strictland,  be  not  coneer 
when  he  has  diverted  himself  a  httle  longer 


Strict.  Your  hat ' 

Jac.  Yea,  my  hat.  You  brushed  it  from  my 
side  yourself,  and  then  trod  upon  it;  whether  on 
purpose  to  abuse  this  lady,  or  no,  yon  best  know 
yourself. 

Strict.  Itcs— -"--     "=■  ■"■■  "- 


o'clock  to-morrow  morning  is  the 
shall  st^  in  this  lewd  town. 

Jac.  Oh,  Sir,  when  once  a  girl  is  equipped- 
with  a  hearty  resolution,  it  is  not  your  worship's 
sagacity,  nor  the  great  chain  at  your  gate,  — 

Slticl.  Oh  L„,u  1, 
a,  yonng  lady  s  modeBt_ 

Jac,  Am  1  to  blame  to  seek  ibr  happiness  any 
where,  when  you  are  resolved  W  make  me  miseiv 
•blahereJ 

Strict.  I  have  this  night  prevented  your  making 
yourself  so,  and  will  endeavour  to  do  it  for  the 
fiiture.    I  have  you  safe  now,  and  the  devil  sh^ 


So  here,  [Gives  her  a  candle.]  troop  W  your 
chamber,  and  to  bed,  whilst  you  are  well.  Go  ! 
[TVeads  on  RAHcaa'akat.]  What 'a  here  1  a  hat ! 
a  man's  hoi  in  my  wife's  dresaing-room ! 

[Looks  at  the  Kai. 

Mrs.  S.  What  shall  Idol  [Aside. 

Strict.  [Takes  wp  the  hat  and  looks  at  Mas. 
STBrcTLAMD^  Ha!  by  hell,  I  sec,  'ds  truel 

Mrs.  S.  My  fears  confound  me.  I  dare  not  tell 
the  truth,  and  know  not  how  to  frame  a  Ue ! 

Strict.  Mrs.  Strictland,  Mrs.  Strictland,  how 
came  this  hat  into  your  chamber  'i 

Luc.  Are  yon  that  way  disposed,  my  fine  lady, 
and  will  not  trust  me  1  [Aside. 

Strict.  Speak,  wretch,  speak  I 

Jac.  I  could  not  have  suspected  this.     [Aside. 

Strict.  Why  dost  thou  not  speak  1 

Mrs.  S.  Sir— 

iSri"c(.  Guilt— 'tis  guilt  that  ties  your  tongue  1 
'  Luc.  I  must  bring  her  ofl^  however.        [Aside. 

Strict.  My  fears  are  just,  and  I  am  miserable 
—thou  worst  of  women  f 

Mrs,  S.  I  know  my  innocence,  and  can  bear 
this  no  longer. 

Strict.  I  know  you  are  false,  and  'tia  I  who 
will  bear  my  injuries  no  longer. 

[Bot/i  teo^  abojit  in  a  passion. 

Luc    [Apart  to  Jacjntha.J    Is  not  the  hat 
yours  1  Own  it.  Madam. 

[Totes  (MPay  Jacinth  j'e  hat,  and  exit. 


;  so  still,  with  all  my  heart;    but 
:.  Now.  Sir,  who  does  it  belong  to  "i 
[Snaiches  it-,  and  puts  it  on. 
' '  ihe  look  so  1 

e  of  temper  is  too  much  for 
ill,  and  then  suspect  her  for 
that  confusion  which  you  yourself  occasion. 
"'-'cl.  Why  did  not  you  set  me  right  at  first  1 
Your  hard  usage  of  me.  Sir,  is  a  sufficient 

_  why  I  should  not  be  much  concerned  to 

undeceive  yon  at  all.  'Tia  for  your  lady's  sake  I 
,  who  deserves  much  better  of  you  than 
to  be  thus  exposed  fbrevery  slight  sus^ocion.  See 
where  she  sila — go  to  her. 

Mrs.  S.  [Sises.)  Indeed,  Mr.   Strictland,   I 
nve  a  soul  as  much  above— 
Strict,  Whew  1  How  you  have  both  found  your 
inenes,   and  I  mnst  bear  with  their  eternal 

Jac,  For  shame.  Sir!  go  to  her,  and — 
Strict.  Well,  Well,  what  shall  I  say  ?  I  forgive 
— all  is  over.     I,  I,  I  forgive. 

Mrs.  S.  Pormve  t  What  do  you  mean  1 
Jac,  Forgive  her !  is  that  all  1  Consider,  Sir — 
Strict.  Hold,  hold  your  confounded  tongues, 
id  I'll  do  any  thing.     Ill  ask  pardon— or  for 
give — or  any  uiing.    Good  now,  l>e  quiet — I  ask 
lardon — there — [Kisses  her.]  For  you,  Ma- 
'.  am  infinitely  obliged  to  you,  and  I  could 
L  my  heart  to  make  you  a  return  in  kind,  by 
marrying  you  to  a  beggar,  but  I  have  more  con- 
science.   Come,  come,  to  your  chamber.    Here, 
take  this  candle. 

Re~enter  Lfcettj,  pertly. 
Luc,  Sir,  if  you  please,  I  will  light  my  young 
lady  to  bed. 

such  thing,  good  Madam. 
She  shall  have  nothing  bul  her  pilfow  to  consult 
this  night,  I  assure  you.  Soin,in.  [Theladies 
taJce  leave;  exit  Jaciktha.]  Good  night,  kind 
Madam. 

Luc.  Pox  of  the  jeaJoua  fool !  we  might  both 

Jed  out  of  the  window  purely.  [Aside, 
io,  get  jou  down;  and,  do  you  hear, 
L  to  be  ready  in  the  morning  at 
;ht  exactly.  [Exit  Lucetta.]  So  she  is  aafe 
.  to-morrow,  and  then  for  the  country ;  and 
when  she  is  there,  I  can  manage  as  1  think  fit. 
Mrs.  S.  Dear  Mr.  Strictland— 
Strict.  I  am  not  in  a  humour,  Mrs.  Strictland, 
fit  lo  talk  viith  you.   Go  to  bed.    I  will  emloavour 
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to  get  the  better  of  my  temper ;  if  lean,  I'll  follow 

Sj. — [EarflMas.  Stbictland.]  How  despicable 
re  I  made  myself!  [Exit. 

SCENE  III— Another  Chamber. 
Enter  Rangeb, 
Ran.  All  seema  hushed  again,  and  t  (nay  ven- 
ture out.  I  ma,y  &b  well  eneak  off  whilst  [  bju  in 
a  whole  skin.  And  ehall  so  much  love  and  claiet 
as  I  am  in  poBseBEion  of  only  lull  me  to  steep, 
whon  it  misht  so  much  better  keep  me  waking  1 
Vorhid  it,  iortane,  and  forbid  it,  love.     Thi 


qieiiB,    A  boy ! 


aji,  with  a  candle. 

Jan.  I  have  been  listening  at  the  door,  and 
from  their  silence,  1  conclude  they  are  peaceably 
gone  to  bed  together. 

Ran.  A  pretty  boy,  iaith;  ho  seems  uneasy, 

[Aside. 

Jae.  [pSKWin^  rf™™..]  What  an  wnlncky  night 
has  this  ptOTed  to  me !  every  circumstance  has 
feUen  out  unhappily. 

Ran.  He  talks  aloud.     I'll  listen.  \Aeide. 

Jan.  But  what  most  amazes  me  is,  that  Clannda 
should  betray  me  I 

Ran.  Glarinda  !  she  must  be  a  woman.  Well, 
what  of  her  1  [Aside. 

Jae,  My  guardian  else  would  never  have  sua- 


fion.  bisgjiiBe!  Ha,  it  must  be  sc 
eyes  she  has  !  what  a  dull  rogue  was  I 
pect  this  sc ' 


What 

[Aside. 
HI  IS  at  the 

— , J  .-ebymyaelf. 

[RlAng  brisMy,  sJie  sees  RiNGEE.)  Ha  !  a  man, 
and  well  dressed !  Ha,  Mra.  Strictland,  are  you 
then  at  last  dishonest  t 

Ran.  By  all  mj  wiabeSjSheis  a  chariDJngwo- 
man  I  lucky  rascal  [  [Aside. 

Joe.  But  I  will,  if  possible,  conceal  her  shame, 
and  stand  the  brunt  of  his  impertinence. 

Ran.  What  shall  I  say  to  her  f  No  matter; 
any  thing  soft  will  do  the  business.  \Agide. 

Jae.  Who  are  you  % 

Ran.  A  man,  yonng  gentleman. 

Jan.  And  what  would  you  have  t 

Bon,  A  woman. 

Jae.  You  are  very  free,  Sir.  Here  ana  none 
for  you. 

Ran,  Ay,  bat  there  is  one,  and  a  fair  one  too ; 
the  most  charming  creature  nature  ever  set  her 
hand  to;  and  you  are  the  dear  little  pilot  that 
nnist  direct  me  to  her  heart. 

Jae.  What  mean  you,  Sir!  It  is  an  office  I 
am  not  accnstooied  to. 

Ran.  You  wont  have  far  to  go,  however.  I 
never  make  my  errands  tedious.  It  is  to  your  own 
heart,  dear  Madam.  I  would  have  you  whisper  in 
my  behalf  Nay,  never  start.  Think  you  such 
beauty  coald  ever  be  concealed  from  eyes  so  well 
acquainted  with  its  charms  ? 

Jae,  What  will  become  of  mel  If  I  cry  out, 
Mra.  Strictland  is  undone.  This  is  my  last  re- 
S'jrt.  [Asirfe. 

Ran.  Pardon,  dear  lady,  the  holdnesa  of  this 
TiMl,  which  your  guardian's  care  has  forced  me 
to.  but  I  long  have  loved  you,  long  doted  on  that 
beauteous  face,  and  followed  you  from  place  to 
olace,  though  perhaps  unknown  and  unregarded. 


^  Hea 


•,r  look  from  tli 
touch  of  this  soft  hatid™ 

[  Takes  her  hand. 

lore  than  repay  whole  years  of 

;  but  keep  your  distance,  or  I 


raise  the  family. 

Ran.  Blessings  on  her  tongue,  only  for  prattlinj; 
to  me,  [Aside, 

Jae,  Oh,  for  a  moment's  courage,  and  1  shall 
shame  him  from  his  purpose.  [Aside.]  If  I  were 
certain  so  much  gallantry  had  been  shown  on  my 

Ran.  You  wrong  your  beauty  to  think  that 
any  other  could  have  power  to  draw  me  hither. 
By  all  the  little  loves  tl^t  play  about  your  lip^  1 

Jae,  Yon  came  to  me,  and  me  alone. 

Ran,  By  all  the  thousand  graces  that  inhabit 
there,  you,  and  only  you,  have  drawn  me  hllher. 

Jae.  Well  said— Coou  I  but  believe  you 

flom.  By  Heaven  she  comes!  Ah,  honest 
Eanger,  I  never  knew  thee  tail,  [Aside, 


Jae,  How  mean  and  despicable  do  you  look 

Ran.  So,  so !  1  am  in  a  pretty  pickle !    [Aside. 

Jae.  You  know  by  this,  that  I  am  acquainted 
with  every  thing  that  has  passed  within;  and  how 
ill  it  agrees  with  what  yoa  have  professed  to  me. 
Let  me  advise  you,  Sir,  to  be  gone  immediately : 
through  that  wmdow  you  may  easily  get  into  the 
street.  One  scream  of  mine,  the  leut  noise  at 
that  door,  will  wake  the  house. 

Ran.  Say  you  so  1  [Aside. 

Jan.  Believe  me.  Sir,  an  injured  husband  is  not 
so  easily  appeased ;  and  a  suspected  wife,  that  is 

Ran,  Is  the  devil,  and  so  let's  have  no  more  of 
her.  Look  ye,  Madam,  [Getting  between  her 
and  the  door.\  I  have  but  one  argument  left,  and 
that  isastrong  one.  Look  on  mc  well.  lamas 
handsome,  a  strong,  well-made  fellow  as  any 
about  town ;  and  since  we  are  alone,  as  I  take  it, 
wc  have  no  occasion  to  be  more  private. 

[Going-  to  lay  hdd  of  her. 
Jae.  I  have  a  reputation,  Sir,  arid  will  main- 
flam.  You  have  a  bewitching  pair  of  eyes. 
Jae,  Consider  my  virtue.  [Strag^itig. 

Ran,  Consider  your  beauty  and  my  desires. 
Jae.    If  I  were  a  man,  you  dared  not  use  me 

Ran.  I  should  not  have  the  same  temptation. 

Jae.  Hear  me,  Sir,  I  wUI  be  heard.  [Breaka 
from  him.']  There  is  a  man  who  vrill  make  you 
repent  this  usage  of  me.    Oh,  Bellamy!  where 


rtUion 


I.  BeUnn 


Jae,  Were  he  here,  you  durst  not  thus  affront 

Ran.  His  mistress,  on  my  soul  I  [Jsirfe  J— Yoit 
an  love,  Madam ;  you  can  love,  I  find.  Her  tears 
fleet  me  strangely.  '       [Astde. 
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Ran.  Oh,  brave  1  and  you  can  write  letters, 
jrou  can.  "I  will  nirf  trust  myself  home  with  you 
this  evening,  because  I  know  it  is  inconvenient." 

Jac.  Ha! 

Ban.  "  Therefore  I  beg  you  would  procure  me 
a  lodging :  'Us  no  matter  how  fat  off  my  guar- 
dian's.   Yours,  Jaeintha." 

■/ac.  Tlie  YHT  words  of  my  letter!  I  am 
nmaredi.  I  Aside,]  Do  you  know  Mr.  Bellamy ' 

^_..    -A......  ,     ..  .  ^^  earthlhaveBO 


t.  There  il 
a  value  ib 


.elli 


it  have  L_..__ 

r  have  showi 

!■ 

ma,  will  in  some 
re  been  guilty  of 


;.  Good  Heaven  I  How  fortunate  ia  this  I 

Ban.  1  believe  I  make  myself  appear  more 
wicked  than  I  really  am.  For,  damn  me,  if  I  do 
not  (eel  more  satistactton  in  the  thouabta  of  re- 
storing you  to  my  friend,  than  I  could Tiave  plea- 
sure in  any  favour  your  bounty  could  have  be- 
stowed. Let  any  other  rake  lay  his  hand  upon 
his  heart  and  aay  the  same. 

Jai^  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

fi'Mi.  Let  us  lose  no  time  then ;  the  ladder  's 
l«adj  '     Where  was  you  to  lodge? 

Jar,  At  Mr.  Meggots, 

Ran.  At  my  frier^acky's  !  better  and  better 

Jac.  Are  you  acquainted  with  him  too  t 

Ran.  Ay,  ay;  why,  did  I  not  tell  you  at  first 
tbat  I  wasoneof  yoor  old  aojuaintanee ?  1  know 
aJI  about  you,  you  see ;  (hough  the  devil  fetch  me 
if  ever  I  saw  you  before.  Now,  Maiiam,  give  mo 
your  band. 

Jac,  And  now.  Sir,  have  with  you. 

Ban.  Then  thou  art  a  eJri  of  spirit.  And 
though  I  long  to  hug  you  for  trusting  yourself 
^.1.  ™.   T  ,_.ii  ^^  u :     ig  jjjgg^  ({J  Bellamy 


;,  I  will 

himself  shall  give  m 
thM  takes  you  from 


[Exeunt. 


ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I— The  1  'iazza. 

Enter  Belljmt  and  Fkinkly. 

Bel.  Pshaw!  what  impertinent  devil  putitinto 

your  head  to  meddle  with  my  affairs  ' 

Prank.  You  know  I  went  thither  in  pursuit 
of  an<rther. 

Bel.  I  know  nothing  you  had  to  do  there  at 

frank.  I  thought,  Mr,  Bellamy,  you  were  a 

Bd.  1  am  so ;  and  therefore  should  be  forgiven 
this  sudden  warmth. 

F^ank,  And  therefore  should  forgive  the  fond 
impertinence  of  a  lover. 

Bel.  Jealousy,  you  know,  is  as  natural  an  ind- 
dentlolove- 

FrarJc,  As  curiowty.  By  one  piece  of  ally 
curiosity  I  have  gone  nigh  to  ruin  both  myself 
and  you;  letnot  flien 
misfortunes.  I  fear  I 
as  you ;  then  let  us  not  quarrel.  AI!  may  come 
light  again, 

Bel.   It  is  impossible.    She  is  gone,  removed 
for  ever  ftom  my  aght ;  she  is  in  the  country  by 

Prank.  How  d'd  you  loao  her  alter  we  parted  ? 


!.Byto 


coni)den 


.  When 


be  found; 
disguise,  I  actually 
the  chair,  when  Mr.  Strictland  and 
ms  servatitB  were  in  sight :  which  I  had  no  sooner 
done,  than  they  anrrounded  us,  overpowered  me, 
and  carried  her  away. 

Frank.  Unfortunate  indeed  I  Could  you  not 
make  a  aerond  attempt  1 

Bd,  1  had  designed  it ;  but  when  I  came  to  the 
door,  I  found  the  ladder  removed ;  and  hearing 
no  noise,  seeing  no  lights,  nor  being  able  lo  mate 
any  body  answer,  I  concluded  all  attempts  as  im- 
practicable as  I  now  find  (hem. — Ha !  1  see  Lu- 
cetta  coming.    Then  they  may  be  still  in  town. 

Enter  Lucetts. 
Lncetta,  welanne !  what  news  of  Jaeintha  1 

I/ae.  News,  Sir !  you  fright  me  out  of  my 
senses  I    Why,  ia  she  not  with  you  1 

£e(.  What  do  you  mean'?  With  me!  I  have 
not  seen  her  since  1  lost  her  last  night. 

Lue,  GJood  Heaven  I  then  she  is  undone  fbrevef. 

Frank.  Why,  what  'a  the  matter  1 

Bel,  Speak  out — I'm  all  amazement. 

Luc.  She  is  escaped,  without  any  of  us  knowing 
how.  Robody  missed  her  till  mornine.  We  ^ 
thought  she  went  away  with  you.  But  Heaven 
knows  now  what  may  have  happened, 

SeL  Somebody  must  have  riccompanied  her  in 
her  flight. 

Ijuc,  We  know  of  nobody :  we  are  all  in  con- 
fusion at  home.  My  master  sweara  revenge  on 
you.     My  mistress  aaja  a  stranger  has  her. 

Bd.  A  Btranger  I 

Ijuri.  But  Mrs.  Cloiinda— 

Bel.  Claiindal  Whoisshel 

Imp.  The  lady.  Sir,  who  you  saw  at  our  house 
last  night.  [  21j  Feanely. 

Frank,  Ha !  what  of  her  f 

Imh.  She  says,  she  is  sure  one  Frankly  is  the 
man ;  she  saw  them  together,  and  knows  it  to  be 

Frank.  Damnccltbttune !  [Atide. 

Luc.  Sure  this  is  not  Mr.  Frankly. 

Frank.  Nothing  will  convince  >iim  now, 

[A^de. 

Bel.  {Looking  at  Pkankly.]  Hal  'tis  true' 
—I  see  it  is  true,  [jlstiie.]  Lucetta,  run  up  to 
Buckle,  and  take  him  With  you  lo  search  wherever 
vou  can.  \Pvts  her  out.l  Now,  Mr.  Frankly,  I 
have  found  you. — You  have  used  me  bo  ill,  that 
you  force  mo  to  forget  you  are  my  friend. 

Frank,  What  do  you  mean  "i 

Bel.  Draw. 

Frank,  Are  you  mad  t  By  Heavens  I  am  in- 

Bel.  I  have  heard  you,  and  will  no  longer  be 
imposed  on — Defend  yourself. 

Frank.  Nay,  if  you  are  so  hot,  I  draw  to  Je- 
fend  myself,  as  I  would  against  a  madman. 
Enler  Rangeb. 

Ran.  What  the  devil  swords  at  noon-day! 
Have  among  you,  faith !  [Parts  (Sem,]  What's 
here,  Bellamy — Yea,  'gad,  you.are  Bellamy,  and 


Bd.  We  shall  have  a  time — 
Ran.   [PiHAing' Bellamy  on*  looj.j    A  ti: 
ir  what  ? 
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[AC 


PraaJi.  1  shall  always  lie  a9  ready  to  defend 


Ran.  [Puiftiiy  pBJMKr.Y  (Ae  oifterio 
hocence !  ay,  to  be  sure — at  your  age — a 
innocent  follow,  Qo  doubt,  Butwhatiin  thename 
ofcomraonaensejisit  that  ails  you  both  Tare  yon 
mad  1  The  last  time  I  saw  you,  you  were  bog- 
ging and  kissing;  and  now  yon  are  cutting  one 
another's  throats — 1  neyer  knew  any  aooil  come 
of  one  feilow  beslavering  another — But  I  shall  put 
you  into  a  better  humour,  1  warrant  you — Bella- 
my, Frankly,  listen  both  of  you-^uch  fortune — 
Buch  a  scheme — 

BeL  Pr'ythee,  leave  fooling.  What,  art  drunk  1 

FraiiJr,  He  is  always  so,  I  think. 

Ran.  And  who  gave  you  the  privilege  of  think- 
ing !  Drunk  I  no;  I  am  not  drunk.  Tipsy,  per- 
haps, with  my  good  fortune— merry,  and  m  spi- 
rits— though  I  have  not  fire  enough  to  run  my 
friend  through  the  body.  Not  drunfe,  though  Jack 
Meggot  aDcTl  have  boxed  it  about — champaign 
was  the  word  for  two  whole  hours  by  Shrewsbury 

Set.  Jack  Meggot !  Why,  I  left  him  at 
going  to  bed. 

Ran,  That  may  be,  but  I  made  shift  to  r 
Mm  and  his  family  by  four  this  morning.  Ou 
I  picked  up  a  wench,  and  carried  hertoTiiBhi 

Bel.  Hal 

Ran,  Such  a  variety  of  adventures — nay,  you 
shall  hear.  But,  before  I  bwin,  Bellamy,  you 
sbaJl  praoiise  me  half  a  dozen  kisses  befbrefmnd : 
for  the  devil  fetch  me  if  that  little  jade,  Jacinlha, 
would  give  me  one,  though  1  pressed  hard. 

Bd.V^h.0,  Jacinthal  press  to  kiss  Jacintha^ 

Son.  Kiss  her  I  ay,  why  not  t  is  she  not  a  wo- 
man, and  made  to  be  kissed  t 

Bd.  Kiss  her— I  shall  run  distracted ! 

Ran,  How  could  I  help  it,  when  I  had  her 
alone,  you  rogue,  in  her  bedchamber,  at  midnight ' 
if  I  had   been   to  be  sacrificed,    I  should  fiavi 


Fh-aTik,  Pr'jihee,  honest  Ranges  case  me  of 
the  pain  I  am  in.     Was  her  name  Clarinda  ? 

Bel.  Speak  in  plain  words,  where  jacintha  is. 
where  to  he  fonnd.    Dear  boy,  tell  me. 

Ran.  Ay,  now  it  is  honest  Raiiger;  and,  dear 
boy,  tell  me — and  a  minute  ago,  my  throat  wae  to 
be  cut^I  could  find  in  my  heMt  not  to  open  my 


sJarf 


leggot,  who  will  let 

hedeagnedtokeep 

though  I 


BeL  Bodchamber,  at  midnight 
longer— Draw ! 

f^ank.  Be  easy,  Bellamv. 
Be!.  He  has  been 


n  hold  n< 


you  into  all  the secr«t|though  hedeagned 
it  from  you,  in  half  the  time  that  I  cai    '" 
had  ever  so  great  a  mind  to  tell  it  you. 
Enter  Jack  Meggot. 

J.  Meg.  So,  81    . 

been  frightened  ont  of  _._       _. 

ing  of  Mr.  Bellamy,  poor  Jacintha  is  ready  to  tint 
for  fear  of  any  accident. 

Bel.  Is  she  at  your  house  t 

J.  Meg.  Why,  did  ni^  yon  know  that '!  We 
despatched  Master  Ranger  to  yon  three  hours 
ago. 

Ran.  Ay,  plagoe  !  but  I  bad  business  of  my 
own,  so  I  could  not  come^Harkye,  Frankly,  is 
your  girl  maid,  wife,  or  widow? 

ItVant.  A  maid,  1  hope. 

.Ban.  The  odds  are  against  you,  Charles — liut 
mine  is  married,  you  rogue,  and  her  husband  jea- 
lous— The  devil  is  in  it,  if  I  do  not  reap  some  re- 
ward fbr  my  last  night's  servics. 
le  has  certainly  ■■---  ■ 
herself,    Ent,  Frankly,  I 

Frank.  This  one  embrace  cancels  all  thoughta 
of  enniity.  [EmbTasing  kwi. 

Bel.  Thou  generous  man  I— but  I  must  haste 
to  ease  Jaointim  of  her  fears.  [Exit. 

Prank.  And  I  to  make  up  matters  with  Cla- 
rinda, [Exil. 

Ran.  Andl  to  some  kind  wench  or  other.  Jack. 
But  where  I  shall  lind  her.  Heaven  knows.  And 
so,  my  service  to  your  monkey. 

J.  Meg.  Adieu,  ra«lepate.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  lI.~The  HaU  tf  Mb.  STRiCTLiNn's 


E 


if  his  damned  tricks 


EnU 


Frank.   Hear  him  out. 

Ran.  'Sdeath,  how  could  I  know  she  was  his 
mistreaa  1  But  I  teil  this  story  most  miserably.  I 
should  have  told  yon  first,  I  was  in  another  lady's 
chamber.  By  the  Lord,  I  got  in  at  the  window 
by  a  ladder  of  ropea. 

F'ravk.  Ha !  another  lady  1 

Ran.  Another :  and  stole  in  upon  har  whilst 
she  was  undressing ;  beautiful  as  an  angel,  bloom- 
ing and  young, 

Frank.  What,  in  the  same  house  1 

.Bri.  WhatiBthiatoJadnthal  Easo  me  of 
my  pain. 

Ran.  Ay,  ay,  in  th      ai       h  the  same 

The  sweetest  I  ttl       gel — b  t  J  design  to 

1    11  h        a  tench 


things.  It 
iill  guard 
ight,  I  an: 


Mrs,  STRjCTLiND  and  Cljrindi, 
But  why  in  such  a  hurry,  my  dear? 


I  first. 


Bel.  Sto,  Frankly 


[/  t  rposing. 
lad  ess  has  pes- 
Hat  k  Bs  a  pretty 


Bel.  Stay,  F 

Ran.    Why.       . 

Mssed  yon  both,  that 

wench  but  yourselves 

Bd.  What  became  of  Jacinthal 

Ran.  Ounds !  what  have  you  done,  that  yi 
must  moiiopoiiie  kissing  "i 


I  matter;  they'll  follow  with  my 

bnt  a  little  way  off,  and  my  chait 

After  my  staying  out  so  late  last 

■e  Mr.  Stnctland  will  think  every 

Li.u.uix, ....  »^^,  whilst  I  am  in  his  house. 

Mrs.  S.  lam  as  much  amazed  at  his  suspect- 
ing your  innocence  as  my  own ;  and  every  time  I 
think  of  it,  I  blush  at  my  present  behaviour  to 

Cla.  No  ceremony,  dear  child. 

Mre.S.  No,  Clarmda,  I  am  too  well  acquainted 
with  your  good  hnmonr.  But  I  ffear,  in  the  eye 
-"^a  mahcions  world,  it  may  look  like  a  confirma^ 

>n  of  his  suspicion. 

Oa.  My  dear,  if  the  world  will  speak  ill  of 

e,  for  the  little  innocent  gayety  which  I  Aink 
the  peculiar  happiness  of  my  temper,  I  know  no 
-  'ay  to  prevent  it,  and  am  only  sorry  the  world  is 
J  ill-natured ;  but  I  shall  not  part  with  my  mirth, 

assure  them,  so  long  as  I  know  it  innoeent,  I 
wish  my  dear,  this  may  he  the  greatest  uneaa- 
"  !ss  your  husband's  jealousy  ever  gives  yon. 

Mrs.  S.  I  hme  he  never  again  may  have  snch 

I  occasion  as  he  had  last  night. 

Cla.  You  are  so  unfeshionable  a  wife.— Why 
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la«  night's  accident  would  have  made  half  the 
wives  in  London  easy  for  life.  Has  not  his  jea- 
lousy discoverBd  itself  openly  1  And  are  not  you 
innocent?  There  ia  nothing  hut  your  foolish 
temper  that  prevents  hie  being  ahsolulelj'  in  your 

Mrs.  S.  Clarinda,  that  is  too  serious  an  affair 
to  laugh  at  Let  me  advise  you ;  take  care  of 
Mr.  FrapUj,  obsetve  his  temper  well ;  and  if  he 
has  the  Iej3t  taint  of  jealousy,  cast  liini  off,  and 


believe.    Here  is  Mr.  Strictland. 

Enter  Strictland  and  Lucetta. 

StricS.  Lucetta  says  you  want  me,  Madam. 

Cla.  I  trouble  you,  Sir,  only  that  I  might  return 
yiiu  thanks  for  the  civilities  I  have  received  in 
y.iur  family,  before  !  took  my  leave. 

Strict.  Keep  them  lo  yourself,  dear  Madam. 
Aa  it  is  at  my  request  that  you  leave  my  house, 
yoc-  thanks  upon  that  occasion  are  not  very  de- 

(3a.  Oh,  Sir,  you  need  not  fear.  My  thanks 
were  only  for  your  civilities.  They  will  not  over- 
burden you.  But  I'll  conform  to  your  humour, 
Sir,  and  part  with  as  little  ceremony 

Striet.  As  we  met. 

Cla.  The  brute  1  [AeideJ  My  dear,  good  bye, 
we  may  meet  again,       [  Tii  Mns.  Sthictljnd. 

SSriel.  If  you  dare  trust  me  with  your  hanj. 

Cla.  Lucetta,  remember  your  instiuctions.  Now, 
Sir,  hare  with  you. 

[STHiCT(.Airo  leads  Clahind*  out. 

Mrs.  S.  Are  her  instmctionE  cruel  or  kind, 
Lucetta  1  For  I  suppose  they  relate  to  Mr. 
Frankly. 

Luc.  Have  you  a  mind  to  try  if  I  can  keep  a 
secret  as  well  as  youtselt]  Madam  1  But  I  will 
show  you  I  am  fit  ta  be  trusted  by  keeping  this, 
(hough  it  signifies  nothing. 

Afre.  S.  This  answer  Is  not  bo  civil,  I  think. 

I/uf .  I  beg  pardon,  Madam,  I  meant  it  not  to 
offend. 

Mrs.  S.  Pray  let  us  have  no  more  auch.     I 
neither  desire  nor  want  your  assistance. 
Re-etUer  Stbcctland. 

Stria.  She  is  gone;  1  feal  myaeLf  soowwhat 
easier  already.  Since  1  have  begun  the  day  with 
gallantry,  Madam,  shall  1  conduct  you  up  f 

Mr).  S.  There  ia  something.  Sir,  which  gives 


Strut.  Perhaps  so,  Madam ;  and  perhaps  it 
may  soon  be  no  secret  at  all,  [Leads  her  mU, 

Luc.  Would  I  were  once  well  settled  with  my 
young  lady ;  for  at  present  this  is  but  an  odd  sort 
of  a  queer  family.  Last  niaht'a  affair  puzzles 
me.  A  hat  there  was  that  belonged  to  none  of 
us,  that 's  certmn;  Madam  was  in  a  fright,  that 
is  as  certain ;  and  I  brought  all  off  Jacintha  es- 
caped, no  one  of  us  knows  how.  The  good  man's 
iesdouBy  was  yesterday  groundless^  yet,  to-day, 
ui  my  mind,  he  is  very  much  in  the  right.  Mighty 
odd,aIlth!s! — Somebody  knocks,   Ifthisshould 


Enter  Pbankly, 

Frank.  So,mypretty  handm^d,  mcctingwith 

you  gives  me  some  hopes      May  1  speak  with 

Clarinda  1 


Laic.  Whom  do  you  want,  Sir  1 
JVonJc,  Clarinda,  chiW.     The  young  lady  1 
ras  admitted  to  yesterday. 
Luc,  Clarinda ! — no  such  person  lives  here,  1 

FranJi.  "Where  then  f 

Lmc.  1  don't  know  indeed.  Sir. 

Frank.  Will  you  inquire  within  "i 

hue.  Nobody  knovre  in  this  house.  Sir,  you 
will  find. 

Frank.  What  do  you  mean  i  She  is  a  friend 

Jacintha'a,  your  lady,  I  will  take  my  oath  she 
..aa  here  last  night;  and  you  yourself  spoke  of 
her  being  here  this  morning— Not  know ! 

Lve,  No;  none  of  us  know.  She  went  away 
of  asudden— no  one  of  us  can  imagine  whither, 

Frank.  Why,  feith,  child,  thou  hast  a  tolerable 
face,  and  has  delivered  this  denial  very  hand- 
Bomely ;  but  let  me  (ell  you,  your  impertinence 
this  morning  had  liked  lo  have  cost  me  my  hfe ; 

therefore  make  me  amends,    I  come  from 

young  mistresa ;  I  come  from  Mr,  Bellam_y ; 
tie  wifli  my  purse  fiill  of  gold,  that  persuaaive 
rhetoric,  to  win  you  to  let  me  see  and  speak  to 
this  Clarinda  once  agMO, 

Luc.  She  is  not  here.  Sir. 

Fi-ank.  Direct  me  to  bet, 

Lmc.  No,  I  can't  do  that  neither. 

Re-enter  Strictljnd,  behind. 

Strict.  I  heard  a  knocking  at  the  door,  and  a 
man's  voice— Ha  I  [Aside. 

Frank.  Deliver  Ihia  letter  to  her, 

Striet.  By  all  my  fears,  a  letter!  [Sside. 

Luc.  I  don't  know  but  I  may  be  tempted  to  do 
that, 

Frank.  Take  it  then— and  with  it  this. 

[Kisses  her  and  eiiies  her  inoiieif. 

Strict.  Um !  there  are  two  bribes  in  a  breath  I 
What  a  iade  she  is !  [Aside. 

Luc,  Ay,  this  gentleman  understands  reason, 

FVank.  And  be  assured  you  obUge  your  niis- 

SlTicl.  Her  mistrcaa T— Damned  sei !  and 
damned  wife,  thou  art  an  epitome  of  that  sei ! 

[Aside. 

Frank.  And  if  you  can  procure  me  an  answer 
your  fee  shall  be  enlarged.  [Exit, 

Luc.  The  next  atep  ia  te  get  her  to  read  this 
letter. 

Strict.  [Snatches  it.]  No  noise— but  stand  si- 
lent there  whilst  I  read  this,  [Breaks  it  open, 
'  ops  the  case  ;  reads. 

Madam— The  gayety  of  a  heart,  happy  as 

ine  was  yesterday,  may,  I  hope,  easily  excuse 
the  vnaeasonaile  visit  I  made  your  house  last 
nighl-^ 

Death  and  the  devil  1  confiisionl  I  shall  run  dis- 
tracted. It  is  too  much ! — There  was  a  man  then 
to  whom  the  hat  belonged;  and  I  was  gulled, 
abused,  cheated,  imposed  on  by  a  chit,  a  diild — 
Oh,  woman,  woman ! — But  I  vrill  be  calm,  search 
it  lo  the  bottom,  and  have  a  full  revenge. 

Lue.  So,  here 's  fine  work!  He'll  make  him- 
aelf  very  ridiculous  though,  [Amde. 


Strict.  [Reads,]  /  ftnoio  my  innoce«ee  vnll  ap- 
pear so  manifestly,  that  I  need  rmly  appeal  to  the 
lady  toho  accompanied  you  at  Bath ; 
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And  t  do  nol  douil  but  her  good  nature  leill  i  tdnly  slipped  by  whil^  i 
not  let  you  persist  in  injuring  your  obedient '  EMiney.  Come  take  up 
humble  seroant,  Charleh  Phjnki" 

Now  who  can  say  my  jcftlooay  lacked  fouiidati. 
or  my  suBpicaon  of  lino  MaJam's  innocent  gayety 
was  imjuet'— Gayety!  why  ay,  Was  gayety 
brooght  hhn  hither. — My  wife  may  be  false  in 
gayety.  What  a  number  of  things  become 
lashionahle  under  the  notion  of  gayety. — What, 
you  received  this  epiatie  in  gayety  too ;  and  wen 
to  dtiliver  it  to  my  wife,  I  suppose,  when  the  gaj 
t  apon  her  ■!— Why,  you  impucfini 


that  lies  there. 

StHel.  Ha! 

I^ae.  I  hate  nol  touched  it.  Sir.     It  is  the 
that  letter  came  in,  and  the  direction  will  inform 
you  whom  I  was  to  deliver  it  to. 

Strict.    This  is  directed  to  Clarinda? 

Zmc.  Oh,  is  i^  so  1  Kow  read  it  over  again, 
and  hU  your  foolish  double  will  vamsh. 

Strict.  I  have  no  doubts  at  all.  I  am  satisfied 
that  you,  Jaeintha,  Clarinda,  my  wife,  ^1  are— 

Luc.  Lud  I  lud !  you  will  make  a  hody  mad. 

^rici.  Hold  yonr  impertinent  tongue. 

l/ue.  You'll  iind  the  thing  to  be  juBt  as  I  aay, 

Strict.  Be  gone.  [ExU  Lucgtta.1  They  mnst 
be  poor  at  the  work,  indeed,  if  they  did  not  lend 
one  another  their  names,  'Tia  plain,  'tis  evident, 
and  I  am  miaerable.  But  for  my  wife,  she  Bhall 
notetayonanightlonfferinmyhouse.  Separation, 
sharoB,  contempt,  shali  be  her  portion,  I  am  de- 
lennined  in  (he  thing ;  and  when  once  it  is  over, 
I  may  perhaps  be  easy.  [Exit. 

SCENE  in.— Tbe  Street.    . 
Olakind*  brought  in  a  chair,  foltoaed  by 
Ranoer. 
Harkye,  chairman  I  damn  your  confbund- 


SCENB  /F.— Cljsinda'b  Lodgings. 
Enter  Qi.kRim>k,/olhv^d  by  Maid. 

,  Madam,  you  seem  disordered ; 


what 's  the  ma 
Cla.  Some 
chair,  and  t  an 
between  Rjngj 
lainly  know  (h 

'f  I  could  bat  hide  my  face  now,  what  sport  1 
should  have !    A  mask !  a  mask  I    Run  and  see 
if  you  can  find  a  mask. 
Maid.  I  believe  there  is  one  above. 
C(a.  Run,  run,  and  fetch  it.  [ErfMjiD,]  Her» 

Enter  Rancek  and  Lsndljidy, 
How  unlucky  this  is !  [  Tumingfrmn  them. 

Land.  What 's  your  business  here,  unmaji- 
iierly  Sir  1 

Han.  Well,  let's  see  these  lodgings  that  are  to 
be  let.  'Gad,  a  very  pretty  neat  tenement— But 
harkye,  is  it  real  and  natural,  all  that,  or  only 
patched  up  and  new  painted  this  summer  season 
against  the  town  fills  ? 

Land.  What  does  the  saucy  fellow  mean  with 
his  double  tenders  here^    Get  you  down — 
Se-enler  Maid,  teith  a  mask. 
Maid.  Here  is  a  very  dirty  one. 

[Aside  to  Clarijjd*. 
Cla.  No  matter.  [ExU  UTaid.]  Kow  we  shall 
e  a  htlle  what  he  would  be  at,  [Aside. 

Land.  This  is  an  honest  house.  For  all  your 
ced  waistcoat,  I'll  have  you  thrown  down  neck 


Oa.  1 


GoeIov 


1.  By  Heavens !  the  monsters  hear 

and  obey. 

Cla.  [Letting  doun  the  viindaw.]  What  trou- 
Weaome  fellow  was  that  1 

1  Chair.   Some  rake,  I  warrant,  that  c 
carry  himself  home,  and  wants  us  to  do 

Cla.  There— And  pray  do  you  take  cari 
not  troubled  with  him.  [Goes  in. 

Han.  That  'a  as  much  as  to  say  now,  pray  fbl- 
low  ma.  Madam,  you  are  a  charming  woman 
and  I  will  do  il— 

I  Chair.  Stand  off.  Sir. 

Raa._  I^'ythee,  honest  feUow— what— what 
wntmg  IB  that  1  [Endeavouring  to  get  in. 

3cUr:VoucomeUthere.  ^  ^ 
JJan.  Lodgmm  to  be  let:  a  pretty  convenient 
inscription,  and  the  sign  of  a  good  modest  family. 
There  may  be  lodgings  for  gentlemen  as  well  as 
ladies,  Hwkye,  rogues,  Ililayyon  all  the  ailver 
1  have  in  my  pocket,  there  it  is,  I  get  in  there  in 
siateof  your  teeth,  ye  pimpa.  [TTtrmcs  dmon  the 
money  and  goes  in, 
Cla.  [Within.]  Chair,  chair,  chair! 

1  CSiair.  Who  calls  chair— TlOiat,  have  you 
let  the  gentleman  in  7 

2  Chair.  I'll  toll  you  what,  partner,  he  cer- 


Han.  Pho !  not  in  such  a  hurry,  go6d  old  la- 

? A  mask !  nay,  with  all  my'  heart,  it  aavea 

world  of  blushing.  Have  you  ne'er  a  one  for 
io._  I  am  apt  to  he  ashamed  myself  on  these  oc- 
tant. Get  you  dovni,  I  say- 
Ron.  Not  if  I  gu4ss  right,  old  lady.  Madam: 
[To  Clahinda,  who  makes  sign  to  the  Land- 
MDY  toretiTe.]  look  ye  there  now !  Uiatawoman 
ihould  live  to  your  age,  and  know  so  little  of  the 
matter.  Be  gone.  [Exit  Landlady.]  By  her 
forwardness  this  should  be  a  whore  of  quality 
My  boy,  Ranger,  thou  art  in  luck  to-day.  She 
wont  speak,  I  find— then  I  will.  [Aside.^  Delicate 
lodgings  truly,  Madam:  and  very  neatly  fur. 
nished—A  very  convenient  room  this,  f  nn-' 


dear  charming 


a  milted  company,    B 
ture,  does  not  thai  di 

lie  pretties 


brass  lock— Fast,  nm ;  that 
you  are  a  beautiful  woman,  i  am  sure  you  are. 
Fr'ythee  let  me  see  your  face.  It  is  your  mterest, 
child— the  longer  you  delay,  the  more  I  shall  ex- 
pect. Therefire,  [Taies  her  hand.]  my  dear, 
soft,  kind,  new  acquaintance,  thus  let  me  take 
your  hand,  and  whilst  you  genUy,  with  the  other, 
let  day-light  in  upon  me,  lei  me  softly  hold  you  to 
">=  'hat  with  my  longing  iips  1  may  receive  the 
eat,  best  impression.  [Sfte  itiim  osfc.]— Cla- 

Cla    Ha,  ha !  your  servant,  cousin  Eaneer.- 
Ha.  ha,  hal 
,ffon.  Oh,  your  humble  servant,  Madam.  Yon 
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had  like  lo  have  been  beholden  to  your  mask, 
coiifiin.— I  must  brazen  it  out.  [Aside. 

C!a.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  You  were  not  so  happy  in 
your  disgaiae,  Sir.  The  pretty  stagger  in  your 
gtLit,  that  happy  dispoaition  of  your  wig,  the  ger 
teel  negligence  of  your  whole  perenn,  and  thoi 
pretty  Howers  of  modisk  gallai^ry,  made  it  in 
possible  to  mistake  you,  my  sweet  coz.  Ha,  ht. , 
Ran.  Oh,  I  knew  you  too ;  but  I  fancied  you 
had  taken  a  particnlar  Kkiug  to  my  person,  and 
had  a  muid  lo  aink  the  relation  under  that  little 
piece  of  black  velvet ;  anil  Vad,  yoH  never  find 
me  behind-hand  in  a  frolic.  But  since  it  is  other- 
Wise,  my  merry,  good-humoured  cousiu,  I  am  as 
heartily  glad  to  see  you  in  town,  as  I  should  be  lo 
meet  any  of  my  old  bottle  acquaintance. 

Cla.  And  on  my  side  I  am  as  happy  in  meet- 
ing your  worship,  as  I  should  be  in  a  rencoonter 
with  eW  a  petticoat  in  Christ«ndom. 

Ran.  And  if  yon  have  any  occasion  for  a  danc- 
hng  gallant  lo  Vauithall,  Ranelagh,  or  even  the 
poor  neglected  Park,  you  are  so  unlike  the  rest 
ofyoorvirtuons  sisters  of  the  petticoat,  that  I  will 
venture  myself  with  yon. 

Cla.  Take  care  what  you  promise ;  fbr  who 
knows  but  this  fece,  yon  were  pleased  to  say  so 
many  pretty  things  of  before  you  saw  it,  may  raise 
so  many  rivals  among  your  kept  n  ' 
reps  of  quality^ 


reps  of  quality^ 
flair.  Hold,  hold! 


iandai  must  be  the  topic 
.lion,  call  for  yt 
proper  eieme 


every  virtuous 
tea-water,  and  lei  it  oe 
Come,  yoor  lea,  your  tea, 

Cla,  With  aU  my  heart.     Who 'a  there 
Re-enter  Maid, 
Get  tea^[Bit/  Mi 
stay  till  it  comes. 

Ran.  That  is  according 


605 

Ran.  Ay, 'fore  'gad,  did  she:  which  I  imagined 
a  good  sign  at  midnight,  ay,  cousin  !  So  i  o'en 
invented  a  long  story  of  a  passion  I  had  for  her, 
though  I  had  never  seen  her  before— you  knovi 
my  oW  way — and  said  so  many,  such  lender 
things 

Qa,  As  you  said  to  me  just  now. 

Ran,  Pho !  quite  in  another  style,  I  assnra  you. 
' '    ght,  and  I  waa  in  a  right  cue. 


Cla.   Oh,  Sir,  1   a 


upon  condition  that  you 

you  behave,  Ma- 

veiy  sensible  of  the  fa- 

Ran.  Nay,  you  may,  I  aasare  you ;  for  there  is 
but  one  woman  of  virtue  besides  yourself  I  would 
slay  with  ten  minutes  (and  I  have  not  known 
her  ahovB  these  twelve  hours ;)  !he  insipidity,  or 
the  rancour  of  their  discourse,  is  insufferable— 
'Sdeath  \  I  had  rather  take  the  air  with  my  grand- 
mother. 

Cla.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  the  ladies  are  highly  obliged 


eta.  And  pray  when  was  it  you  did  virtue  this 
Eonstderahle  service ! 

Ran,  But  this  last  night,  the  devil  fetch  me ! 
" 'ic  whim  of  mine  conveyed 

is;   her  lovely  hair  all  loose  about  her  sho^- 

Cla.  In  boy's  clothes!  this  is  worth  attend- 
ingto. 

Ran.  'Gad,  I  no  more  suspected  her  being 
S  woman,  than  I  did  your  being  my  cater-cousin. 

Cla.  How  did  you  discover  it  at  last  % 

Ran  Why,  faith,  she  very  modestly  dropped 
EDB  a  hint  of  it  herself 

Cla.  Herself!  If  this  should  be  Jacintha ! 


It  was  midnight, 

C!o.   Well,  and  what  did  she  „ „  „  „., 

these  protestations  1 
Ran.  Why,  instead  of  running  into  my  arms 

once,  as  I  eipccted 

Cla.  To  be  sure. 

Ran,  'Gad,  like  a  free-hearted,  honest  girl,  she 
frankly  toid  me  she  liked  another  better  than  die 
'iked  me ;  that  I  had  something  in  my  face  that 
ihowed  I  was  a  gentleman,  and  she  would  e'en 
rust  herself  with  me,  if  1  would  give   her  my 
vord  I  would  convey  her  to  her  BpaA. 
Oa,  Oh,  brave  !  and  how  did  you  bear  this  1 
Ran.  Why  curse  mc,  if  I  am  ever  angry  with 
,  woman  for  not  having  a  passion  for  me. 
Cla.  No  5 

Ran.  Never,  I  only  hale  your  aei'e  vain  pre- 
ence  of  having  no  uassion  at  oil.  'Gad,  I  loved 
the  good-natured  girl  for  it,  took  her  at  her  word, 
stole  her  out  of  the  window,  and  this  morning  made 
a  very  honest  fblJow  happy  in  the  possession  of  her. 
On.  And  her  name  is  Jacintha  1 
Ran.  Ha! 

Cia.  Your  amours  are  no  secrets,  Sir,     You 
ee  you  might  as  well  have  told  me  all  the  whole 
if  laat  bight's  adventure ;  for  you  iind  I  know. 
Ran.  All !  Why,  what  do  you  know  1 


Ran.  The  devil! 

Cla.  But  a  husband  is  such  an  odd,  imper 
nent,  awkward  creature,  that  he  will  be  stum 
Ung  over  it. 

Ran.  Here  hath  been  fine  work,  [ietde.]  B 
of  wonder,  should  you  knc 


alltbisi 


Cla. 

Ran.  In  the  s 


By  being  in  the  a 


is  of  the 
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On,  Ay,  in  the  same  house,  a 
confiiaionyou  have  made. 

Frankly's  Clarinda,  by  all  that 's  fortu- 
t  must  be  so!  [Aside. 

And  let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  that  even  the 
dull,  low-spirited  diversions  you  ridicule  in  us 
tame  c^eal^lres,  are  preferable  to  the  romantic  bi- 
ploita  that  only  wine  can  raise  you  lo. 
Ran.  Yea,  cousin, — Bat  I'll  be  even  with  vou. 
[Aside. 
Cla.  Ifyou  reflect,  couan,  you  will  find  a  great 
deal  of  vrit  in  shocking  a  lady's  modesty,  disturb- 
hg  her  quiet,  tainting  her  reputation,  and  ruining 
le  peace  of  a  whole  family ! 
Ran.  To  be  sure. 

Cla.  These  are  the  high-meUed  pleasures  of 
ju  men  of  spirit,  that  the  insipidity  of  the  vu- 

ajity  think  your  Burgundy  and  your  Bacchus, 
vour  Venus  and  your  lovea,  an  excuse  for  all 
this?  Fie,  cousin,  fie. 

Ran.  No,  cousin, 

Oa.  What,  dumb  1  I  am  glad  you  nave  mo- 
desty enough  letl  not  to  go  abont  to  eiruse  four- 
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Han.  It  is  SB  you  say;  wlien  we  are  aober, 
and  rafleot  but  ever  so  little  on  the  foUiea  we  com- 
mit, we  are  aahanied  and  sorry;  and  yet  the  very 
nest  minute  we  run  again  into  the  same  abBurd- 


Cia.  What!  moKiliimg,  cons 

Ran.  What  you  know  is  not 

dredth  part  of  the  mischief  of  ni 

d  yet  tl 


'?  ha^  ha,  ha- 
aJf,  notahun 

^it^l'fawSi 


morning,  'l  must  follow  it,  and  be  dami 

though,  for  aught  I  know,  poor  Frankly'a  Iifo 

may  depend  upon  it. 

Oa.  Whose  lite,  Sir "! 

ffon.  And  here  do  I  stand  prating  to  you  now. 

Cla.  Pray,  good  cousin,  explain  yourself. 

flan.  Good  eoosin  I  she  has  it.  [Aside.]  Why, 
whilst  I  was  makiM  off  with  the  wench,  Bellamy 
and  ho  were  qriorreUing  about  her;  and  though 
Jacintha  and  I  made  ali  the  hast*  we  could,  we 
did  not  get  to  them  belbre — 

Cla.  Before  what  f     I'm  frightened  oat  of  my 

Ban.  Not  that  Frankly  oared  threthalfpenee 
for  the  girl. 

Oa.  But  there  was  no  mischief  done,  I  hope  1 

Ran.  Phol  a  slight  scratch;  nothing  at  all, 
as  die  surgeon  aaid :  thongh  he  waa  but  a  queer- 
looting  aon  of  a  bitch  of  a  surseon  neithor. 

Oa.  Good  God  1  why,  he  should  have  the  beat 
that  can  be  fimnd  in  London. 

Ran.  Ay,  indeed,  so  he  should  ;  that 
I  waa  going  for  when  I  saw  you.  [Sits  cfouni.] 
They  are  3l  at  Jack  Meggot's,  hard  by,  and  you 
will  keep  me  here. 

Cla.  1  keep  you  here  1    For  Heaven's  saki 

Ran.  Your  tea  is  a  damned  while  a  coming. 
Oa.  You  shall  have  no  lea  now.  i  assure  vol 
Ran.  Nay,  one  dish ! 


Mrs,  S.  I  would  not  willmgly  give  you  a  mo- 
ment'a  uneasiness ;  I  but  desire  a  Mr  and  eq^ual 
hearing ;  and  if  I  satisfy  you  not  in  every  poiJiL 
"  en  iSandon  me,  discara  me  to  the  world,  ana 

1  malicious  tongues. 

Strict.  What  was  it  you  saidi    Damn  this 

"--    ".  I  Bay,  Mr.  Stijotland,  I  would  only— 
You  would  only — yon  would  only  ra- 

„ J  you  have  been  saying  this  hour.  I  am 

mnocent ;  and  when  1  showed  you  the  li 


Cla.    Then  Frankly  is  true, 


[OaiT. 
ind  I  only  am 


blami. 

Ran.  [Returns.]  But  I  beg  len  thouaand  par- 
dons, cousin,  that  I  should  forget — 

Oa.  Forget  what  1 

Kon.  Forget  to  salul*  you. 

Cla.  Pshaw !  how 
asthisi 

Ban.  A  trifle !  wrong  not  your  beauty. 

On.  Lord,  how  tcaamg  you  are !   There. 

Ran.  [Kisses  ker,]  Poor  thing,  how  u 

sheis!  [Aside.]  Nay,  no  eeromony;  you  ahaJl 
not  stir  a  step  with  me.  [Exit. 

Cla.   I  do  not  intend  it.    This  is  downright 
provokine.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 
SCEyE  L— A  Boom  in  Ma.  Sthictl. 


a  trifle  at  such  a  time 


Ma.  and  Mrs.  Si 


le  vteeping,  he 


Mrs.  8.  Heigh  ho ! 

Strict.  What  can  possibly  be  the  occasion  o 
that  Mgh,  Madain^  you  have  yourself  agreed  to 
nudntenance,  and  a  maintenance  no  duchess  nee 
be  ashamed  of. 

IHre.  S.  But  the  extremidca  of  provocation  thi 
drove  me  to  that  agreement — 

Strict.  Were  the  efffWt  of  your  own  fcllie 
Why  do  you  disturb  me  1  I  Write 


a  Clarinda,andyou 


Itfrc.  S  Heaven  knows,  I  am  innocent. 

S!r!C(,  But  I  know  your  Claiinda,  your  woman 

of  honour,  is  your  blind,  your  cover,  your 

But  why  do  I  distract  myself  about  a  woman  1 
■"  ave  no  longer  any  concerns  with  1  Here,  Ma- 
am,  is  your  fete— a  letter  to  your  brother  in  the 
juntry. 

Mrs.  S.  Sir— 

Strict.  I  have  told  him  what  a  aialer  he  is  to 
»elve,  and  how  to  bid  her  welcome. 

Mrs.  S.  Then  my  min  is  complete.  My  bro- 
ther! 

Strid.  I  must  vindicate  my  own  honour,  else 
■hat  will  the  world  say  1 

Mrs.  S.  That  brother  was  my  only  hope,  my 
only  ground  of  patience.  In  his  retirement  I 
hoped  my  name  might  have  been  safe,  and  slept, 
tilf  by  some  happy  means  you  might  at  length 
'  ire  known  me  mnocent,  and  pitied  me. 

Strict.    Retirement !  pretty  soul !  no,  no,  that 

cfl  was  never  made  for  retirement ;  it  is  another 
...rt  of  rearing  you  are  fittest  for.  Ha !  hark  1 
What 's  that!  [A  knocking  at  the  door.]  Two 
gentle  taps— and  why  but  two1  was  that  the  sig- 
nal, Ma^m  1  Stir  not,  on  yonr  life ! 

iWrs.  S.  Give  me  resolution.  Heaven,  to  bear 
this  usage,  and  keep  it  secret  from  the  world. 

Slrict.  I  will  have  no  signs,  no  ilems,  no  hem 
to  tell  him  I  am  here.  [A  knock.]  Ha,  another 
lap  I     The  gentleman  is  m  haste,  I  find. 

[Opens  the  door. 
Enter  Test  eh. 
Testerl    Why  did  you  not  come  m,  rascal? 

Tes.  Lard,  Sir!  what  do  yon  strike  me  fori 
my  mistress  ordered  me  never  to  come  in  where 
she  was,  without  first  knockmg  at  the  door. 

Strict.  Oh,  cunning  devil  I  Teatcr  is  too  honeat 
'    be  trusted. 


Mrs.  S.   Unhappy  n 


will  nothing  i 


tsbe- 


t  ia  a  servant  1 
r.  Buckle,  Sir.  fSforei 

Dt  what  M  say,  o 


Strict.  Ar*  81 
TVs.  Sir!  it  i. 
Strict.  I  am  mad ;    I  know 
do,  or  think.    But  let 's  read— 

[Reads  to  himse(f. 
Sir— We  cannot  hear  to  T^ect  that  Mrs.  Striet- 
Uind  may  possibly  be  ruined  in  ymir  esteem,  and 
I  in  the  voice  of  the  world,  only  by  the  confusion 
'Okick  OUT  affairs  have  made  in  \/our  family, 
[without  offering  all  within  our  poicer  to  clear  the 
I  misunderstanding  beitceen  yon.  ffyou  icSi  gilt 
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jwaraeff  the  trowUe  but  to  step  to  IHr.  Meggot'i 
toAefe  oB  parties  will  be,  we  douU  not  but  we  col 
entirely  saiisfy  your  most  fiagmnl  suspicions,  t 
the  /urnoiir  iff  Mrs.  StHetland,  and  the  quiet  iff 
youTlives.  JiciMTBA.     John  Bell 

Hey !  here  is  the  whole  gang  witnessing 
another.  They  think  I  am  an  aaa,  and  wiil  lie 
led  by  the  nosa  to  believe  every  wing.  fJsirfe.l 
Call  me  a  chair.  IBiit  Te9TEK.1  Yps,  I  will  go 
to  this  rendeKvous  of  enemiea — I  will— and  find 
out  all  her  plots,  her  artifiees,  and  contrivances : 
it  will  clear  my  conduct  lo  hec  brother  and  all  her 
friends.  [Jairfe,  and  exit. 

Mrs.  S.  Gone  so  abruptly !  What  can  that 
letter  be  about  1  no  maltor ;  there  is  no  way  left 
lo  malce  ua  easy  but  by  my  disgrace,  and  1  must 
learn  to  suAfer;  time  and  Innocence  will  leach  me 
to  bear  it  patiently. 

Enter  Lfcet 
I,  Bellamy,  Madam  (for  my  young 
_.._^    _.   — -Tied)   begs  you  would   follow   Mr. 
Stnctiand  lo  Mr.  Meggot's.  She  makos  no  doubt 
but  she  shall  be  able  to  make  you  and  my 

Mrs,  S.  But  how  came  she  to  know  any  thing 

'  Luc,  I  have  been  with  ^em, 
not  bear  to  see  so  good  a  lady  si 

Mrs.S.  I  am  iiuieetl,  Lncetta,  ill  treated ;  but 
I  hope  this  day  will  be  the  last  of  it, 

iJic.  Madam  Clarinda  and  Mr.  Frankly  will 
be  there,  and  the  young  gentleman,  Madam,  wht 
Ires  with  you  in  Uiis  room  last  night, 

Mrs.S,  Ha!  ifheisthere,theremaybehopes 
nnd  iC  ia  worth  the  trying. 

Imc.  Dear  lady,  let  me  call  a  chair. 


J.  Meg.  Thou  art  the  most  nnacconntable  erea. 
ture  in  h%. 

Ban.  But  the  most  lucky  one.  Jack,  if  1  sui- 

ceeii  for  Frankly  as  1  have  for  Bellamy,  and  my 

heart  whispers  me  I  shall.     Come  in,  nuiat  noble 

Mr,  Buckle :  and  what  have  yi 

Enter  Bucsle. 

Buck.  A  lady,  Madam,  in  a  chair,  says  her 


1  to  propose  i 


is  Clarinda 
:,  Desire  hei 


o  walk  Dp, 


■aitl    [Ea 
.,    Madan 


Bel.    How 

BncKLE.]     1  

Buckle  ia  a  (roe  bachelor's  servant,  ai^  knows  at 

Jac.  Away,  away  Mr,  Franklv,  and  stay  till  I 
call  you,  A  rap  with  my  fan  shall  he  the  signal, 
'Erit  Fhankly,]  We  make  very  free  with  yow 


Udy  is  r 


wretched  than  f 


lExeunl. 

SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  Jack  Meggot'b 

House. 

Enter  Franelt,  Ringek,  Bellamy,  Jacintha, 

and  Jack  Meggot, 

JiVanfe  Oh,  Kanger,  this  is  news  indeed !  your 

couan,  and  a  lady  of  such  fortune  1 

Ban,  I  have  done  the  bnainess  for  you ;  T  tell 
you  she  's  your  own.     She  loves  you, 
"       k.\c ■ ^— ■   =-■ 


Fran^.^ 
Words  are : 

Ran,  I  have  put  diat  heart  of  hers  into  such  a 
SuUer.that  niTaya:      '    '  „  '        ,     "'     ' 
^e  which  thia  lady  baa  promised 


art  dance  with  joy. 


a  hundred  guineas,  with  the 


0  have 


upon  her  wMch _, _, 

Frank.  Most  willingly;  but  remember,  dear 
lady,  I  have  more  than  life  at  stake, 

Jac,  Away  then  into  the  next  room  ;  for  she 
IS  this  instant  coming  hither, 

F'ranlc,   Hither !    you  surprise  tne  more  and 

Jac.  Here  ia  a  message  from  her,  by  which  she 
desires  leave  to  wait  on  me  thia  afternoon, 

Han,  Only  for  the  chance  of  seeing  you  here. 


Frank,  Let  me 
how  io  believB  it. 

Ran.  Pshaw  1  pr'ythee  don't  stiUe 
busy  day,  a  very  busy  day. 


Chough  r  imow  not 
It  is  a 


Cla.  Dear  Mrs,  I 


n,I 


breath.  J  know  not  what  to  say;  I  am  quite 
ashamed  of  my  laat  night's  behaviour. 

Jac.  Come,  come  Clarinda,  it  is  all  well ;  all  is 
over  and  forgot,     Mr,  Bellamy [Salnte. 

Cla.  I  wish  you  joy,  Sir,  with  all  my  heart; 
and  should  have  been  very  sorry  if  any  folly  of 
mine  had  prevented  il, 

Bel.   Madam,  I  am  obliged  to  you. 

Cla.  I  see  nothing  of  Mr.  Frankly !  my  mind 
misgives  me,  [A!dde. 

Ran.  And  bo,  you  came  hither  purely  out  of 
friendship,  good  nature,  and  humiUtv. 

Cla.  Pu^Iy, 

Ran.  To  confess  your  oflences,  to  heg  pardon, 
and  to  make  reparation. 

Cla.    Purely,     Is  this  any  thing  so  eitraordi- 

J.  Meg.  The  moat  so  of  any  thing  in  Ute,  I 

Ran.  A  very  whimMCal  buainess  for  so  fine  a 
lady,  and  an  errand  you  seldom  went  on  before,  1 
fancy,  my  dear  cousin, 

Jac.  Never,  I  dare  swear,  if  I  may  judge  by 

e  awkward  concern  she  shows  in  delivenng  it. 

C!o,  Concern  '.  Lard,  well  I  prolast  you  are  all 
eicee<Kng  pretty  company  1  Being  settled  for 
life,  Jflcintha,  gives  an  ease  lo  the  mind  that 
brightens  conversation  strangely, 

Jac.  r  am  sorry,  with  all   my  heart,  you   are 

it  in  the  same  condition ;  fbr  as  you  are,  my 
dear,  you  are  horridly  chagrin^. 

Ran.  But  with  a  little  of  our  help,  Madam, 
the  lady  may  recover,  and  be  very  good  com- 
paiw, 

Cla.   Hum!  what  does  he  mean,  Mr,  Bel- 

Bel.  Ask  him,  Madam, 

Cla.  Indeed  I  shall  not  give  myself  the  trou- 
ble, ^  ^ 


:■  It  is  something  you  wont  let  him  eiplajn, 

Re-enter  Buckle,  and  mhispers  Jack  MneeOT. 
J.  Meg.  Very  well.    Desire  him  lo  walk  iiito 
irlour.     Madam,  the  gentleman  is  below", 
)ne  to  your  posts.  You  know 


ic  parlo 
^c.  T 
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{Exeunt  Gentleme.n 


Cla.  All  gone !  I  il 
speak  to  you. 

Jac.  And  I,  my  dear  Olarinda,  have  something 

which  I  do  not  Imow  how  to  tell  yon:  but  it ^ 

be  known  aooner  or  later, 

Oo,  What's  the  matter? 

Jac.  Poor  Mr.  Frankly 

Cla.  You  fright  me  out  of  my  senses! 

Joe.  Has  no  wounds  but  what  you  can 
Ha,  ha,  ba ! 

CZa.  Pshaw!  I  am  angry. 

Joe.  Psbaw!  You  are  pleased;   and  will  he 
more  so,  when  I  tell  you  this  man,  whom  fottim 
has  thmwn  in  your  way,  ia  in  rank  and  tempe 
the  man  in  the  world  who  suits  you  best  for 
llDsband, 

C?ii.  Husband  !  I  say,  husband  indeed  I  where 
will  this  end  1  [Aalde. 

Jac.  His  very  soul  is  yours,  and  he  only 


He  is 


ithe 


^■.Clarinda 


e  fiirther  gone 


Shall  I  ca!l 

CUi.  My  dear  rirl,  hold ! 

Jac,  How  foolish  is  this  eoyi 
If  the  men  were  here  indeed,  something  might  be 
gaid— And  so,  Mr.  Frankly 

Oa.  How  can  yoa  be  so  teasing  1 

Joe.  Nay,  I  am  in  downright  earnest ;  and  to 
show  how  particular  I  have  been  in  my  inquiries, 
though  I  know  you  have  a  spirit  aiwve  regarding 
the  modish,  pafiry  way  of  a  Smithiield  bargain 
His  fortune — 

On.  1  don't  care  what  his  foi 

Jax.  Don't  you  bo  ;  then  you 
than  1  thought  you  were. 

pa.    No,  pshaw!  Pt'jthee,  I  don't  mean  bo 

Jac.  I  don't  care  what  you  mean ;  but  you  wont 
like  him  the  worse,  I  hope,  for  having  a  fortune 
BUperior  to  your  own.     Now  shall  I  call  him  in ! 

Cla.  Pho,  dear  girl Some  other  ^me, 

Jac,  {ffops  witft  fter/i!ii.]  That's  the  signal, 
Mid  here  he  is.  You  shall  not  stir :  I  positively 
will  leave  you  tt^ther.  [  Exit. 

Oa,  1  tremble  alt  over. 

Enter  FniNHLT. 

Frank.  Pardon  this  freedom.  Madam ;  but  1 
hope  OUT  having  so  luckily  met  vrilh  a  common 
friend  in  Mrs.  Bellamy—— 

Cla.  Sir! 

Wratk,  Makes  any  Anther  apology  fcir  my  be- 
havioor  last  night  alwolutely  unnecessary. 

Cla.  So  &r,  Mr.  Frankly,  that  I  think  the  apo- 
logy should  be  rather  on  my  side,  tor  the  imperti- 
nent bustle  I  made  about  her. 

Frank.  This  behaviour  gives  me  hopes,  Ma- 
dam :  pardon  the  construction — but  (com  tlie  tittle 
bustle  you  made  about  the  Indv,  may  I  not  hope 
youwas  not  quite  indifferent  about  the  gentlemani 

Cla.  Have  a  care  of  being  too  sanguine  in 
your  hopes :  might  not  a  love  of  power,  or  the 
satisfaction  of  snowing  that  povrer,  or  the  dear 
pleasure  of  abusing  that  power ;  might  not  these 
have  been  foundation  enough  tbr  more  than  what 

l-'rank.  Charming  woman !  with  most  ofyour 
aex,  I  grant,  they  might,  but  not  with  you,  wliat- 
ever  power  your  beauty  gives,  your  good  nature 
will  allow  you  no  other  use  of  it  than  to  oblige, 

Cla.  This  is  the  height  of  compUment,  Mr. 
Frankly. 


Frank.   Not  ir 


m,  las 


I,  Ma- 


._.  .  z'a 

Cla.  What  is  he  going  to  say  now  T     lAstde. 

Frank,  What  is  it  th^  ails  me,  that  I  cannot 
speak  1  Pshaw  !  he  here ! 

Enter  Ranger. 
'nterrupted!  impertinent  t  [Aside, 

Ran.  There  is  do  Mght  so  ridiculous  as  a  pair 
of  your  true  lovers.  Here  are  you  two  now,  bow- 
ing and  crindng,  and  keeping  a  passion  secret 
from  one  anomer,  that  is  no  secret  to  all  the  house 
beside ;  and  if  you  don't  make  the  matter  up  im- 
mediately, it  will  be  all  over  the  town  within 
these  two  hours. 

Clo.  What  do  you  mean! 

FVank.  Ranger — 

.Ban.  Do  Tou  be  quiet,  isn't  ye  t  [A}iart  to 
Frankly,]  But  it  is  over,  I  suppose,  cousin,  and 
you  have  given  him  your  consent  1 

Oa,    Sir,  the  iibertieB  you  are  pleased  to  talie 

Ran.  Oh!  in  your  airs  still,  are  ^u'?  Why 
then,  Mr.  Frankly,  there  is  a  certain  letter  of 
yours.  Sir,  to  this  lady — 


hands,  that  is  all ;  and  he  has  read  it. 

Frank.  Read  it ! 

Ran.  Ay,  read  it  to  all  Hs  family  at  home,  and 
to  all  the  company  below ;  and  if  some  slop  be 
not  put  to  it,  it  vriU  be  read  in  all  the  cofice-houses 


I  will  perish  L. ,. 

ji.  But  will  that  sword  put  a  stop  to  the  talk 
of  the  town  1— Only  make  it  talk  the  faster,  lake 
my  vford  for  it. 

aa.  This  is  all  a  trick. 

Ran.   A  trick !  is  it  so  1  you  shall  soon  see 

that,  my  fine  cousin.  ^Exit. 

Frank.  It  is  but  too  true,  I  fear.  There  is  such 


1.  Was 


to  blame,  when  1  could  ni 


Cla.   [Tenderly.]   You   give  yourself,  Mr. 
Frankly,  a  thousand  more  uneaeincBscE  than  you 

Frank.   If  this  uneasiness  but  convinces  you 

how  much  1  love  you — Interrupted  again  I 

Qa,  This  is  downright  malice.  [Aside. 

Re-enter  RjNGEB,  JblUmied  by  Jacinths, 

Sthicti.and,  Bellamy,  and  J*ck  Megqot, 

J?a>i.  Enter,  enter,  sentlemen  and  lady.  Now 

you  shall  see  whether  Uiis  is  a  trick  or  no. 

Oa.  Mr.  Striotland  here  1    What  is  all  this  1 

Jac,    Do  not  be  uneasy,  my  dear;  wewillei- 

Fraiik.  I  cannot  bear   ^is  trifling,  Ranger, 
when  my  heart  is  on  the  rack. 
San.  Come  this  way,  then,  and  learn. 

[Jacinths,  Clihinds,  Fhanklt,  and 
B»NSER,  retire.     STHitTLAND,  Bel- 
lamy, and  MegOOT  advance. 
Strict.  Why,  I  know  not  well  what  to  say. 
This  has  a  fiice.     This  lelte-  may  as  well  agree 
with  Ctarinda  as  with  my  wife,  a 


the! 


and  Luc 
a  sixpenny  piece,  w 
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tia.  Ravish  it  you  caj 
heart  I  give  it  you. 
Strict.  I  am  BatisBeii. 
C!a.  And  60  am  I,  Ik 
Han.  And  so  am  I,  my  dainti 


o  further  room  ftr  doubt. 
Strict.  No.     Let  that  appear,  and  I  shall,  I 

think  I  shall,  he  Batisfied— But  yet  it ' ' 

Bel.  Why  not  1  Hear  me,  Sir. 

[Tkeylali;  Jacin.  Olarm.  FHANTCt,T, 
and  Ran.  advaiice, 
:.  In  aliort,  Clarinda,  unit 
up  directly,  a  sepaiatioi 
.  .    nWrside,  must  he  thei 
Oo.  Poor  Mrs.  Strictland ' 
Mm,  he  deaerveB  all  he  feels,  were  it  ten  times 
what  it  is. 

akeonly,  that  we  beg  of  you 


Prank.  Generous  creature ! 

Strict.  Ha !  here  she  is,  and  with  the  very : 
I  saw  deliver  the  letter  to  Lucetta.    I  do  begi 
fear  I  have  made  myself  a  fbol.     Now  for.  ..__ 
proof  [Aside.]  Here  is  a  letter,  Sir,  which  has 
given  me  ^teat  diaturbance,  and  these  gentli 
aasure  me  it  was  vtrote  by  you. 

Frank.    That  lellnr  Sir,  upon  my  honour,  I 
left  this  morning  with  Lucetta,  for  th«  lady. 

Strict.  For  that  lady?  and  Fraiiily,  the  r 
at  the  bottom.    Is  not   teignei!,  but  your  real 


Jac.  Now,  Mr,  Strictland,  I  hope- 

J.  Meg.  Ay,  ay;  a  clear  case. 

Strict.  I  am  aatiafled,  and  will  go  this  ii 

to  Mxs.  Strictland. 
flan.  Why  then  the  devil  fetch  rae,  if  this 

woold  BaMV  me. 

Strict.  What's  that? 

flon.  Nay,  nothing ;  it  is  no  affair  of  mine, 

Bel,  What  do  you  mean.  Ranger  f 

Strict.  Ay,  what  do  you  mean  1    I  will  km 

before  I  stir. 


P^ank.  Ranger,  you  know  I  o»n  rpsant. 
Strict.  Go  on ;  1  wil!  defend  you,  let  who  w 

Ran.  Why  then.  Sir,  I  declare  myself  your 
friend :  and  were  I  as  you,  nothing  but  their  im- 
mediate marriage  should  convince  me. 

Strict.  Sir,  you're  right,  and  are  my  friend  in- 


rflall  c. 

Gto.  Sure,  Mr.  Strictland 

Strict.  Nay,  no  flouncing  ;  you  cai 
flan.  Why^  Frankly,  haat  no  son] 
Frank.  I  pity  her  confusion. 
Ran.  Pity  her  confusion !— the  mai 

Here,  late  her  hand. 

Frank,  Thus,  on  my  knees,  then,  1< 

with  your  hand,  Jour  hearL 


;  for  it  is  wilh  all  iny 


wish  you  joy  of  a  man  your  whole  aei  woald  go 
to  cnfls  for,  if  they  knew  him  but  half  so  well  aa 
I  do — Ha !  she  here ;  this  is  more  than  I  baF- 
gained  for.  [Aside, 

Enter  Jacintha,  leading  in  Mrs,  Strictland. 
Strict.  [Embracing  Mrs,  Strictland.]  Ma- 


the  least  reflection  pass 


you !   No  I  if  ever  yon 

ly  hps,  forsafie  t 

ltd  yet  be  worae 


It  is  enough,  I  am  ashamed  to  talk  t« 
thee.  This  letter,  which  I  wrote  to  yonr  hroljier 
■ '  us  I  tear  in  pieces,  and  with  it  part  for  ever 
ith  my  jealousy. 

Mrs.  S.  This  is  a  joy,  indeed !  as  great  as  un- 
ejtpeded.  Yet  there  is  one  thing  wanting  to  mak* 
it  lasting. 

Ran.  What  the  devil  is  coming  now.     [Aside, 
Mrs.  S.    Be  asanred,  every  other  suspicion  of 
Lie  was  as  unjust  as  your  last ;  though  perhaps  you 
lad  more  foundation  for  your  tears, 
flail.  She  wont  tell,  sure,  for  her  own  sake. 

[Aside. 
Mrs.  S.  All  must  be  cleared  before  my  heart 
pill  be  at  ease, 
flan.  It  looks  plaguy  like  it,  though  !    [A^de, 
Strict.  What  mean  you  I  I  am  all  attention. 
Mrs.  S.  There  was  a  man,  as  you  suspected, 
1  my  chamber,  last  night. 
Strict.  Hal  t^fi  care,  I  shall  relapse. 
Mrs,  S.  That  gentleman  was  he^— 
flon.  Here  is  a  devil  lor  yon  I  [Aside. 

Mrs.  S,  Let  him  explain  the  rest, 
flan.  A  tVoiic,  a  mere  frolic,  on  my  lite. 
Strict.  A  &ohc !  Zounds  I  [  jyiey  interpose. 
flon.  Nay,  don't  let  us  quarrel  the  very  mo 
lent  you  declared  yourself  my  friend.  Thero 
■as  no  harm  done,  I  promise  you.  Nay,  never 
■own.  Afler  I  have  told  my  story,  any  aalisfao- 
tion  you  are  pleased  to  ask,  I  shall  be  ready  lu 

Siricl.  Be  quick  then,  and  CE 

Ran.  Why  then  as  I  was  SI 
Jght,'upon  the  look  out,  1  mus  ,      .  .., 

and  chance  only,  conveyed  me  to  your  house, 
where  T  espied  a  ladder  of  ropes  most  invitingly 
fastened  to  the  window. 

Jac.  Which  ladder,  I  had  fastened  for  my  es- 
.pe. 

Siricl,  Proceed. 

flon.  Up  mounted  I,  and  up  I  should  have 
gone,  if  it  had  been  in  the  garret;  it  's  all  one  to 
Hanger.  1  opened  one  door,  and  then  another, 
and  to  my  great  surprise  the  whole  house  vms  ai- 
'  nt  i  at  last.  I  stole  into  a  room  where  this  lady 
as  undressing. 

Strict.  'Sdeath  and  the  devil !  yon  did  not  daja 

flan.  I  don't  know  whether  I  had  dared,  or  nc^ 
if  I  had  not  heard  the  maid  say  something  of  her 
masler'a  being  jealous.     Oh,  damn  me,  uiaught 
I,  then  the  work  is  half  done  to  my  hands, 
Jac,  Do  you  mind  that,  Mr,  Strictland  t 
Strict.  1  do 1  do,  most  feelingly. 
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I  aaviEj,  and  m 

^-j  ^- ...J   .^atipawa,'"   ■"" 

if  yoa  had 

StHot.  Oundsj  Sir,  but  what  right  have  you — 
Ran.  What  nght,  Sir  f  if  you  will  be  iealouB 
of  your  wife  without  a  oausB ;  if  yon  mill  be  out 
at  this  time  of  night,  when  you  might  have  been 
so  much  better  employed  at  home;  we  young 
fellows  think  we  have  a  righi^ 

Strict,  No  joking,  I  beseech  you ;  you  know 
not  what  I  feel. 

Pan.  Then  seriouBly,  I  was  mad,  or  drunk 
enough,  call  it  which  you  will,  to  be  very  rade  to 
this  lady,  for  which  I  ask  both  her  pordon  and 

Kurs.     I  am  an  odd  sort  of  a  fellow,  perhapB ; 
t  I  am  above  telling  you  or  any  man  a  lie, 
damn  me,  if  I  am  not. 

SiiTct,  I  must,  I  cannot  but  believe  you ;  and 

for  the  fhture,  Madam,  you  shall  find  a  heart 

ready  to  love  and  trust  you.    No  tears,  I  beg ; 

I  cannot  hear  them. 

Mrs._  S  I  cannot  speak,  and  yet  there  is  a  fa- 


Stritt,  i  understand  you ;  and,  as  a  proof  of 
the  smcerity  with  which  I  speak,  J  heg  it  aa  a 
&.vour  of  this  lady  in  particular,  [  To  Clarind*.] 
and  of  all  the  company  in  general,  I 


.  .  No  thanltB;  I  have  not  deserved  then. 
Ran.  Why,  liiis  is  honest;  continue  but 
this  humour,  and  faith.  Sir,  you  may  trust  m 
run  about  your  house  like  a  spaniel.  I  car 
sufficiently  admire  the  whimdcalness  of  my  good 
fortune,  in  bein^  so  instrumental  to  this  general 


[amy,  Frankly,  I  wish  you  joy 
with  all  my  heart  though  I  had  rather  you  should 
be  niarriedthan  I,  for  (3l  that.    Never  did  matci- 
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TOM  THUMB  THE   GREAT: 

A   BOrRLESQVS    TiaAaSDT, 

IN  TWO  ACTS 
ALTERED,  FROM  FIELDING, 

BY  KANE    O'HARA,  Esq. 


REMARKS. 

'i[iiial  parenl,  Heniy  FieWinj;  dnr  telebrated  noveUsl,  brought  it  on  the  Hnymarkot  stage,  in  Ihe  s 

alltlio  wtiletB  of  tragedy  frnm  the  psiiod  when  Ihal  pifce  stops.  The  lovs-Bcones,  rage,  niairiag 
laiaBtraphe,  ate  sueh  foicible  imitations  of  the  rules  obsotved  by  the  tragic  wriiEiB  of  that  lime, 
B  oonTeyed  in  tbem  cannot  escape  the  observation  of  any  one  conversant  with  the  mritera  of  Uie 
;'  and  toiboae  vho  do  nat  comprehend  every  turn  of  Its  bumuur.  itwiti  alwaya  appear  agreeable 


leof  lb 


inly,  alio 


CAaraelers 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 

milled,  "  The  Tragedy  iff  Tragediea ;  or,  tfe  Life  and  Death  of 


EiNQ  Akthuh,  a  passionate  sort  or  King,  husband  to  Queen  Dollallolla,  of  whom  he 
stands  a  little  in  fear;  fatherloHuueamunca,  whomhe  is  vei7foiidof;aiid  inlova 

,     with  GlmndalcH, MT-MaOaH. 

ToH  Thdu*  the  GftKAT,  a  little  hero  with  a  great  soul,  something  violeni  in  hia 
temper,  which  is  a  little  abated  by  his  iove  ibr  Huneamutica \j..Yoit7a  Verlmydc. 

Ghost  of  Gaffer  Thithb,  a  wlumeical  sort  of  Ghost Mr,  Hey. 

Lord  Griizlk,  eitremelj'  z^Ioub  for  the  lilierty  of  the  eubject,  very  ohaleri 


T,  and  in  love  w 
-lonjur 


1  nun(«niiinci 


..Mr. 


to  Tom  Thumb Mr 

in  place,  and  consequently  ofthatpar^  that  is  uppermost,.,  f  g^^ 
FooDLEittConrtierlhatisoutof  place,  and  consequentlyoflhatpar^  that  is  under- 

PinaoN,  of  the  fflde  of  the  church Mr 


HaBam, 
Reynddt. 
WaOKOi. 


QuiBN  Dollallolla,  wife  lo  King  Arthur,  and  moth  . 
entirely  faultless,  saving  that  she  is  a  little  eiveii  to  drinh ;  a  little  too  much  a 
virago  towards  her  husland.  and  in  love  witE  Tom  Thumb Mrs,  JHuflnrt. 

The  PrincesbHuncamunca.  daughter  to  their  Majesties  King  Arthur  and  Queen 
Dollaltolla,  of  a  very  sweet,  gentle,  and  amorous  disposition,  equally  in  love  with 
Lord  GriraleandTomThumt,  anddearoustobo  married  lo  them  both, MTS.Jfme». 

Glumdaloa,  of  the  Giants,  a  catative  Qaeen,  beloved  by  the  King,  but  in  lore  with 
Tom  Thumb, Mrs.  Dove. 

Clkoha,      (  n,„ji„  „r  ir™,„..r  ;..  ]„„■.  ™;>i,  \  Noodle. 

Courtiers,  Gaarfs,  Rebels,  Drums,  Trumpets,  Thunder  and  Lightning. 

Scene,— The  Court  of  King  Arthur,  and  a  Plain  thereabouts. 

•  Fielding's  orisinal,  with  his  notes  by  ScriWorus  Secundus,  the  Piefiice,  be.  form  a  fund  of  sterling  satire  oi 
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King  Arthur 
Tom  Thumb 
Mkrjjn 

Noodle 


i   PERSOKjE. 

HAVMAEKKT,  I8I0 

I     Queen  Dollaixoixa, Mri  LiMim. 

Princess  HuHCAHnNCi Mra.  "Riyior. 

Gi-UMDALCA,  ........  ,^ ..  ..^.^  .Miss  Leserve 

Frjzai.etta Miss  Vining. 

Plumante Mts.  Kendal 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Palace  Yard. 

Enter  DouoLe  on  one  side  of  the  sta,ge,  and 


NoonLE  on  the  other ;  aft 
tkey  embTMe. 

Duet. 

Dood- 

Sure  BQch  a  day, 

Such  a  day  as  lliis  was  never  seen ; 
Courtiera  bo  gay, 
And  the  mob  so  uprosrioua — 
Nature  saenia  to  wear  a  universal  grin. 
Nood.      Arthur  to  DoU 

Is  grown  bobWsh  and  uxorious ; 
Wliile  Ixith  she  and  HuiiKamunca  tipple,  talking 

Even  Mr.  Sol, 
So  lifted  ontj  so  glorious, 
nutters  like  a  heau  ma  new  birth-day  embroidery. 
Dood.  Oh,  'tis  a  day 

Of  jubilee,  cajollery ; 
A  day  we  never  saw  before ; 
A.day  of  fun  and  drollery, 
iVoorf.  That  you  may  say, 

Their  majesties  may  boast  of  it; 
And  since  it  never  can  come  more, 
'Tis  Gt  they  make  the  most  of  it. 
tJood.  Oh,  Wb  a  day,  &c. 
.Voorf.  That  youmBTBay,  &C. 
Uood.  Sure  such  a  day,  &c. 
Seod.  Courtiers  bo  gay,  flic. 


Kptums  Irmmphant.^Captive  giants  swarm 

Like  bees  behind  his  car.  [Flouriih  of  trum-p- 

Neod.  These  trumpets  speak  the  king  at  le' 


SCENE  II.-~l7iaide  qf  the  Palace. 
The  Kino  and  Q.ueen  seated  on  a  throne. — 

Loan  Gbliii.e,  Courtiers,  and  Attendants, — 

DooDT.E  and  Noodlfs  apart. 

King.  Let  no  face  but  a  face  of  joy  bo  seen  ! 
The  man,  who  this  day  frowns.  shaU  bse  his  head, 
That  he  may  have  no  lace  to  frown  withal— 
Smile,  Dollallolla  !  [Kisses  her. 

Dood.  [Kneeling.^  Dread  liege. 
This  petition — 

King.  {Dashes  it  away.]  Petition  me  no  peti- 
tions, Sir,  to-day ; 
ToJay  ft  is  our  pleasure— to  be  drunk. 
And  this  our  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  we. 


Queen,  Is't  so  1  why  then  perdition  catch  th« 
et  's  have  a  row,  and  get  as  drunk  as  tailore. 

What  though  I  now  am  half  seas  o'er, 

I  scorn  to  balk  this  bout. 
Of  stiff  rack-punch  fetch  bowls  a  score, 
'Pore  George,  I'll  see  them  out. 

What  though,  &C. 
But,  Sir,  jour  queen  'twould  ill  become, 

T'  imiulce  in  vulgar  sips ; 
No  drop  otbrandy,  gin,  or  rum, 
--"■ ivallip. 

l..t    Hi.,    v.^ 


Should  pass  these'       _  _    _ 

But,  Sir,  & 
Chorus.— Rum  ti  iddity,  row,  row,  row. 

If  we'd  a  good  sup,  we'd  take  it  now.' 
King.  Though  rack,  in  punch,  ten   shilling* 

And  rum  and  brandy  be  but  half-a-crown, 
Rather  than  quarrel,  thou  shall  have  thy  fill, 

[Piowrisk  qf  drums  and  trumpets. 
Nood.  These   martial  sounds,   my  liege,   an- 
nounce the  general. 
King.  Haste  we  to  meet,  and  meetly  to  lecein 

[Rises  from  the  throne ;  maTiial  mittic. 
Enter  Tom  Thumb,  Attendants,  and  Glum- 

Welcomo,    thrice    welcome,    mighty    Thoma* 

Thumb! 
Thou  tiny  hero — pigmy  giant  queller! 
What  gratitude  can  thank  away  the  debt 
Thy  v^ouc  puts  upon  us, 

[  Ti&es  him  up  and  embraces  him. 
queen.  Oh  1  ye  gods !  [Aside. 

ToTB.  Whenrmnotthank'datBll  I'mthank'd 


[BoiD 


I've  done  my  duty,  and  I've  done  no  i 

Queen.  Was  ever  such  a  godlike  on 

King,  Thv  modesty 'saBambeau  to  thy  merit; 

It  shines  itself,  and  shows  thy  merit  h>o. 

O  Tommy,  Tommy  Thumb  I  what  to  thy  prow- 


I  ask  but  this, 

King.  [Jiirfe.J  Prodigious  bold  request  I 
Queen.  Be  atiil,  my  soul  I— 
Kin^,  [4fleTapause.]  It  is  resolv'd. 
The  prmcessis  thyownl  [To  Teumb, 

Tom,  O  happy  Tommy!  super-happy  Thumb 
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Through  datksome  paths  a  creeper, 

PuTBUed  his  aootj  way : 
At  night,  lo  wash  in  water 

Bis  hands  and  tace  he  flies ; 
And,  in  his  t'other  tatter, 
■VlTith  his  Eriokdusta  Kcs. 

[Sxiis—fiourishof  Tnimpels. 

King,  [Looking fondiy alGLnKi!ni.ci,A  Ifcel 

a  Buddan  pain  across  my  hreasl;  [Aside. 

Nor  know  I  whether  it  jiroceeds  from  love 

Or  tlie  wind-cholic— iut  time  will  show.- — Huge- 


ney-work, 
Cry'd  out—"  This  is  a  woman !"  [taken. 

Glutn-  Then  were  the  gods  confoundedly  mis- 
We  are  a  eianteas— I  tell  Ihee,  Arthur, 
We  yestenlay  were  both  a  queen  and  wife; 
One  tundrejj  thousand  giants  own'd  our  sway ; 
Twenty  whereof  were  wedded  to  ourself. 

Queen.  Oh,  bless'd  prerogative  of  giantism  ! 

King.  Oh  I  vast  queen ! — Thmk   our   eourt 
thine  own ;  [payi 

Call  for  whale'cr  thou  lik'sl— there 's  nought  to 
Nor  art  thou  captive,  but  thy  captive  we. 

r  Takes  of  her  chains. 
ttueen.  {Aside.]  Ha  !  Arthur  feithless! 
This  gag  my  rival,  too,  in  dear  Tom  Thumb ! 
Revenge !— hut  111  disaemble^ — 
Madam,  believe  that  with  a  woman's  eye 
I  view  your  loaa— take  comfort— for  to-morrow 
Our  grenadiers  shall  lie  called  out,  then  choose 
As  many  husbands  as  yon  think  you'll  want. 
Glum.  Madam,  1  rest  your  much  obliced  and 
U..„M .  f-j-g^  .. 


If  the  husband,  once  gives  w 

To  his  wife's  capricious  swa' 

For  his  breeches  ha  neit  daj 

May  go  whoop  and  hollow 

SCENE  n.— Changes  to   the  oi 

Palace. 


[Exeunt 
ide  qf  lh£ 


Rouse  thee,  Grizzlet  'Sblood,  l'\[  be  a  rebel. 
Alas  !  What  art  thou,  honour  t 
A  Monmouth- street  laced  coal,  gracmg  lo-day 
My  back;  to-morrow  gHltering  on  another's— 

EnlerQ,oEEi^,inarage.  , 
Qveen.  Teach  me  lo  scold,  O  Griralo  I 
Grix.  Scold,   would    my   queen  7— Say     ah  I 
herofbre !  ' 

Queen.  Wherefore! 

I'll  mini 
1.  Oh!  1 
not  him— 

lou  I— thou  kill  the  man 
Who  kill'd  the  giants  1 

Oris.  Giants !— why,  Madam,  'tis  all  finmmery : 

tat  Art 


queen 
HeshaU 


t  Tom's  boasted 


my  daughter,  that  is  poa. 
,r   ,       ,      ,  ['1'*'""'"'^  '"  ihe  King. 
King-.  Ha  I  aay'st  thou  t 
Queen.  Yes,  I  say  he  sha'n't. 
King.  How,  sha'n't ! 
Now  ^  our  royal  self,  we  swear— I'U  be  damn'd, 
hut  ha  shall. 

Air, — CtuEEN. 
Then  tremble  all,  who  weddings  ever  made, 
Anil  tremble  more  who  did  this  match  persuade : 
For,  like  a  worrifd  cat,  I'll  spit,  III  squall, 
m  scratch,  I'll  tear  the  eyes  out  of  ye  all. 

[The  King  throws  his  hat  at  the  Guben, 
[Exeunt  doEEN  and  LiADIes. 
a  passion, 
iresi  We 


Pishing  at 
Ourowi 

Vol.  I. . . ,  3  ■: 


ir  moods  and  tensts 
II  WB  follow. 


id  then  he  kill'd  th 
innogia 


m  going 


Now  in  our  yard  ten  thousand  proper  gian 
6Vfi.  Madam,  shall  I  tell  vou  what!  an 
to  say?  I  do  not  positively  kliow  but,  as  near  as 
I  can  auess,  I  cannot  l«II;  though  I  lirroly  do  be- 

Qiteere.  Out  from  my  sight,  base  Pickthant, 
hie,  begone! 
By  all  my  stars,  then  enviest  Tom  Thumb. 
GHs.  Yes^,  I  go;  but,  Madam,  know 
(Since  your  majesty's  so  pert) 
That  a  flood  of  Tommy's  blood. 
To  allay  this  storm  shall  spirt. 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  III— An  Antechamber. 
The  King,  on  a  Couch, 


I  heard  .  . .. 
Glumdaica  exiles 
Can  slee 


aep — and  therefore,  Arthur 


ost.  Oh!  Arthur!  Arthur  1  Arthur! 
Soon  sbalt  thou  sleep  enough. 

King.  Ah !  what  art  thou  1 

Ghost.  The  ghost  of  Gaffer  Thumb. 

King.  A  ghost !— Stand  off! 
Ill  have  thee  laid  in  the  Red  Sea. 

Ghost.  Oh,  Arthur!  take  heed. 
My  thread  is  spun— list,  list,  oh,  list ! 


Pale  death  is  prowling. 
Dire  omens,  scowling, 
Doom  thee -to  slaughter, 
Thee,  thy  wife,  and  daughter. 
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What  neeJ  1  lell  jou  on  1 

Or  by  a  red  cow, 
Tom  Thumb  devouwci  1 
Hark  !  the  cock  crowing.     [Cock  cr 
1  must  be  going, 
I  can  no  more.  (  Vanii 

King.  No  more  I  and  why  no  more,  or  wh 
muchl 

n  halfiaatructed. 


Socb  B  fine  king  as  I  don't  tear  youi  threats  of  i 


For  I  am  up,  up,  up. 

But  you  are  down,  down,  down, 
Do  pop  up  your  nob  agiin, 

And  'egad  I'll  craclt  your  crown. 
Who  cares  fin  you,  Mr.  Ghost  1  or  all  that  you 

[  laugh  at  your  stupid  threats,  and  your  cock-a- 
doodle  do;  [Ci«*  ctows. 

For  I  am  up,  up,  up. 

But  you  are  down,  down,  down ; 
Draw  your  eword  liko  a  man, 
Or  I'll  boi  you  for  a  crown. 

Rum  ti  icidity,  Sia.  [SceTie  ctoses, 

SCENE  IV. — HunCjMUNCa's  Dressing  Roam. 
HuNCAMDNCi  ai  her  toUette,  Peizilbtta 

iethatU 


Kiand  plays  a  strain. 
y   art  thou  Tommy 


Hunc.  Give  me  some  m 

Oh,   Tommy   Thumb  I 

Thumb? 

Why  had  not  mighty  Bantam  been  thy  father  1 
Why  not  the  king  of  Brentford,  old  or  new  1 
Frii.  Madam,  Lord  Grizzle, 


Enter  Lord  Grizzle 
Grii.  [Kneeling.]  Oh,  Huncam 


I !  Hunc 


Hunc.  This  to  niy  rank,— bold  man  1 

Griz.  Ah,  beauteous  princess! 
Love  levela  rank,— lords  down  to  cellar  bears. 
And  hids  the  brawny  porter  walk  up  slairs.— 
Nought  is  ibr  lose  too  high,  nor  aught  too  low- 
Oh,  Huncamunca !  Hnncamunce,  oh  I 

Hanc.  My  lord,  in  vain,  a-auitoring  you  cor 
For  I'm  engaged  this  instant  to  Tom  Thumb. 

GHz.  Play  not  the  foolt  that  less  Ihan  baby 


Onz.  ShaU  I  to  Doctors'  Commons'? 

Hitnc.  Do  BO,  pray 

I  now  am  in  the  mwid,  and  caimot  slay, 

A!B,--GHiaZLB. 

In  hurry  post  hast*  for  a  license. 

In  hurrv  ding  dong  I  come  back; 
For  that  yon  sha'n't  need  bid  me  twio 
I'll  be  there,  and  here,  in  a  crack. 
Hey  ling. 

My  heart 's  on  the  wing, 
I  now  oopid  leap  over  the  moon, 
Let  the  chaplaiii 


Hunc.  Oh! 

Griz.  Ah!  [Exil 

Enter  Tom  Thumb. 

Tom.  Where  is  my  Huncamunca?  Where's 

Where  those  bright  eyes,  the  card-malches  of 

That  light  ap  all  with  love  my  waxen  soul  ? 
Hum:.  Put  out  the  light,  nor  waste  thy  lillle 

Tbro.  Put  out  the  light  ■?  impossible ! 
B  well  Sir  Solomon  might  put  out  his  rueh-Ughl. 
fliwie.  I  am  to  Lord  Grizzle  prorois'd. 
Tdm.  Promis'd! 

Hune.  Too  sure,  'tjs  enler'd  in  fate's  jouniaL 
Tom.  Enler'd. 
Zounds !  I'll  tear  out  the  leaf— I'll  blot  the  page 

—I'll  bum  the  book. 
T  tell  thee,  princess,  had  I  been  thy  help-mate, 
''e  aoon  had  peopled  this  whole  realm  with 

Thumbs, 
ffiine.  O  fie  1 1  shudder  at  the  gross  idea ! 
7\im.  Then  go  we  to  theking— lethimdedde, 
Whether  you  shall  be  Grizzle's  or  my  bride. 

[Going  out  hand-in-hand,  are  met  bif 
Glumdalca. 
GVum.  Stop,   brandy-nose '.    hopesl    thou   the 

Who  once  hath  worn  my  easy  chains,  will  toil  in 

Hunc.  Easy,  no   doubt,  by  twenty  husbands 

Tbm.  In   the   balcony  which   o'erhanga   tha 
stage,  ,  . 

This  half-a-crovTO  doth  in  his  lingers  Soil, 
That  just  lets  peep  n  httle  bit  of  gold. 
Miss,  the  half  guinea  wisely  doth  purloin, 
*     '  scorns  the  bigger,  and  the  baser,  coin. 
Trio. 


Gtiir 


.  Oh!  the  viien pigmy  brat, 
Ofinches  scarce  half  sis; 
To  slight  me  for  a  chit  like  that, 

Ah!  Mr.  Tom,  are  these  your  tricks  1 
Oh  !  the  coarse  salacious  trull. 
Who  giant  paramours  tvidoe  ten 
To  bed  can  pull, 
With  huga  can  lull. 
Yet  still  would  gull 
"Young  gentlemen. 


Nor 


My  dearf. 

Shall  debauch  thy  own  Tom  Thumb. 
Glum.  Ohl  the  vixen,  &c. 
Hnnc.  Oh !  the  coarse,  &e. 
1'om.  Little  though  I  bo,  i&c.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I.— The  Court  of  the  Palace 

Nood.  Sure,  Nature  mcanslounhingethesolic 
Chaos  is  come  again — all's  topsy-tnrvy. 
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Kbg  Arthur  m  )ov 
Giumdalca  will  sooi 

The  aueeii  DolIaUoll 

In  bed  with  Tom  Thumb,  Huncamuni 

Bn(erLoHD  Grizzle,  haalily. 
Grb:.  If  this   be  true,  all    women   ki 

damn'il. 
Nood,  If  it  be  not,  may  I  be  Jamn'd  mj 


Enler  Qlumdjlca,  rnid  meets  Grizzle,  tehilc 
Jighting  Thumb. 
Glum.  Tnrn,  coward,  turn  I    nor  from  a  wo- 
man fly  ! 
GHj.  Thou  art  unworthy  of  my  arm. 
Glum.  Ami? 
Elave  at  thy  heart  then  ! 

[Thrusts  at,  bul  misses  him. 
Qriz,  Rampant  gueen  nCslufsf 
Now  have  at  thine. 


Griz. 


Glum 


!o^^ 


whirl- 


[Faliing.}  You've 


Havoc,  let  looao  the  dogs  of  war,  halloo!     [ExU. 

SCENE  II.— A  Chamber  in  the  Palace. 

Enter  Q,t7een. 

Queen.  Ah !  wherefore  from  hia  Dollsllolia's 

Doth  Arthur  steal  1  Why  ali  alone,  [arms 

And  b  the  dark,  leave  her,  whose  feebie  nerves 

Ha  knows  are  harrow'd  up  with  fears  of  spirits  1 

Enler  Kino. 

King.  We  hop'd  the  fumes,  sweet  queen,  of 


Nood.  Long  life  to  both  your  majesties, — if  life 
Be  worth  a  fig— Lord  Grizzle,  at  the  head 
Of  a  rebolUouB  rout,  invests  the  palao6| 
■unless  the  prinoeas  straight 


Be  jietdeti  up,  with  Tom  Thumb's 

About  your  ears  he  will  heat  down  I 

King.  The  devil  he  will  1— hut  see  the^princesB  1 

Enter  HcNCAMyNCA. 

Say,  where 's  the  mighty  Thumb,  our  aword  and 

buckler!  [gods: 

Though  'gainst  ub  men  and  giants  league  with 

Yet  Thnmb  alone  is  equnl  to  more  odds. 

Htmc,  Ahoot  an  hour  and  ahalfago 
Tom  sallied  forth  to  meet  the  foe, 
And  soon,  who 's  who,  he'll  make  Ihem  know. 

King.  Oh!  oh! 
Comoj  Dollallolla:  Huncamunca,  come; 
Within,  we'll  wait   in    whole  skins  for  Tom 
Thumb.  [Exeunt 

SCENE  III.— A  Plain. 
Enter  Lord  Gkizile,  Noodle,  and  Rebels. 

[A  March.] 
Grin.  Thus  far  with  victory  our  arms   are 
crown'd ;  [found 

For,  though  we  have  not  fought,  yet  have  we 
No  enemy  to  fight  withai, 

[DruTns  and  Trumpets. 
Enter  Thumb,  DoonLs,  and  Soldiers, 
Tom.  Art  thou  the  man,  whom  men  fem'd 

Grizzle  cain 
Oris:.  Art  thou  the  much  more  fam'd  Tom 

Thnmb  the  small  1 
Tirol.  The  same. 
GHz.  The  same. 

Tom.  His  prowess  now  each  prove. 
Griz.  For  fiberty  I  stand. 
Tlnn.  And  I  for  love. 

[A  battle  between  the  two  armies  i  they 
Mhtof. 


Grin.  Then  there  's  an  end  of  one.      [Going. 

[&  met  by  Tom  Tuomb,  who  runs  him 

thnragh. 

Tom.  Anendoftwo, 

Thou  hast  it.  [E^t. 

Qriz.  Oh,    Tom   Thumb!  [Falls.]  thy    sout 

I  die — Ambition '  the  fetes  have  made  their  tour, 
And  the  black  cart  is  waiting  at  the  door 


My  body  is  a  bankrupt's  shop, 

My  cruel  oreditoi,  grim  Death  ; 

Who  puts  to  life 's  brisk  trade  a  stop. 

And  will  be  paid  with  my  last  breath,— 

Oh!  Oh!  Oh  I  [Dies. 

Enter  Tom  Thumb  and  Attendants, 

Tom,  Bear  off  the  carcasses  ;  lop  off  his  knob, 

'Twill  vritness  lo  the  king  Tom  Thumb's  good 

Rebellion  's  dead,  and  now — I'll  go  to  breakfact. 
[Exit. 


fulgi 


ve'? 


Attend.  Sir,  we  came  to  bear  your  body  off 
Grii,  Thenlllbearitoffmyself,       lExeunt 

SCENE  lr,—The  Presence 


,  Km 


and  Attcndanit. 


King.  Open  the  prisons,  set  the  wretched  free 
And  btd  our  treasurer  disburse  five  guineas 
To  pay  their  debls. — Let  our  arch  necromancer, 
"  ige  Merlin,  straight  attend  us :— we  the  while 
(ill  view  the  triumph  of  our  son-in-law. 
£hnc.  Take  note,  Sir,  that  on  this  our  wed- 
ding-day 
Two  victories  hath  my  gallant  husband  won. 
Enter  Noodle. 


Nood,  Oh,  monstrous,  dreadful,  terrible !  oh  I  oh ! 

King.  What  means  the  blockhead  1 

Nood.  But  to  grace  my  tale  with  decent  horror : 

om  Thumb  is  no  more  ! 
A  huge  red  cow,  larger  than  the  largest  size,  just 

now  i'the  open  street, 
Before  my  eyes,  devour'd  the  great  Tom  Thumb  - 
[A  general  groan. 

King.  Shut,  shut  again  the  prisons : 
Let  our  treasurer  Ipnw, 

Not  issue  out  three  ferthings.     Hang  all  the  cul 
And  bid  the  schoolmasters  lAip  all  their  little  boj^. 

Nood.  Her  majesty  the  queen  is  in  a  swoon 

Queen,  Not  so  much  in  a  swoon,  but  to  havB 
still 
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Friz,  My  lover  Mll'd— 
HudeaCh  I  thus  revenge, 
;.  Kill  my  tnnmma 


[EUls  the  Q 


O  base  aeaassin  fthere  !  [KSie  Frizalf:' 

Dood.  For  that,  take  this !  [Kills  Hknc*. 

Plum.  And  thou,  take  thai,      [KiUi  Doodle. 
Kins'.  Diet  murciereaa  vile !  {Kills  Plum. 

Ah,  Death  makes  a  feast  to-day, 
And  but  reserves  ourselvea  for  tue  ton  honchs. 
So  when  tlie  boy,  whom  nurse  from  danger  guards, 
Sends  Jack  for  muatard  with  a  pack  of  cards ; 
Kings,  q^neens,  and  knaves,  lipone  another  down. 
Till  tlie  whole  pack  he  acatter  d  and  o'erthrown. 
Thua  all  our  pack  upon  [he  floor  is  cast, 
And  my  sole  boast  is,  tJiat  I  will  die  the  last. 
[SI!o5s  himsdf; — they  oii  lie  on  the  stage,  dead. 
Meblin  rises.— Taunifer  and  lightning. 

lal  a  scene  of  slaughter 's  here ! 


MerHa.  Blood  v 
But  I'll  soon  shift 
Gallants,  behold  \  i 
Shall  to  gay  comic 


ih  of  Merhn's  magic, 
this  dismal  tra^c 

[Waves  hismand. 
Scene  changes,  and  discovers  the  Cow. 
First,  at  my  word,  thou  homed  cannibal, 
Return  again  am*  England's  Hannibal. 

[  Thunder. 
[TmjMa  is  throvm  out  of  the  Cub's  mouiA,  and 

starts  fiercely  r\ 
Next  to  you,  king,  queen,  lords,  and  commons, 
i  issue  my  liell-bilking  summonx. 


My  power  remands  them. 

{They  oR  start  up  as  Meklln  touches  them. 
Enter  Glumdalca  and  Qbizzle, 


Kmg.  [To   the  Q,nEEN.]    One   Wild  husB,    mv 
Dolly  aneen; 
When  we  two  laat  parted. 
We  scarce  hop'd  to  buss  again ; 
My  heart !  lord,  how  it  smarted  I 

aUEEN.  [TVffteKiNQ.]  Dear  King  Attj,  pitty. 

Mine  too  went  a  fleeting ; 
How  we  in  a  nippcrkin 

May  toast  this  merry  meeting. 
Tom.  [To  HuNO.]  Come,  my  Hunky,  ct 


And  'tis  high  tii 


n  Hymen's  debt, 


[pet, 


Hune,  [TIjTom.I  Have,  dear  Tommy, 
Pity  on  me ; 

Yet  I  obey. 
So  take  your  way, 
I  must  not  contradict  it. 
Gris.  [To<3iU}M.\  GrandestGlam,  inmybehoof, 
To  love^  law  be  pliant ; 
Me  you'll  find  a  man  of  proojj 
Although  not  quito  a  giant. 
Glum.  \To  Griz.1  Indeed,  Lord  Griz, 
Though  for  that  phiz 
Few  amorous  queens  would  choose  you  ; 
Yet  thua  bereft, 
Not  one  chum  left, 
I  think  I  can't  refuse  you. 
Merlin.  Now  love  and  hve,  and  Hve  and  kiva. 
All.  Sage  Meiiin'a  in  the  nght  on'f ; 
Merlin.  Each  couple  prove  Hke  hand  in  glove ; 
All.  Agreed. 

"   --a.  'Pore  George,  we'll  make  a  night  on't. 
AIL  Let  discord  cease, 


Letal 


n  peace 


Go  home  and  kiss  their  spouses ; 

Join  hat  and  cap 

In  one  loud  clap, 
And  wish  us  crowded  houses. 

[JSxeimt. 
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ACTl. 
SCEfiE  I.— A  Oolkio  HaU. 
Erder  EdbiO  and  Bihth*. 
■,  What  maythisraean'!  Earl  Douglaa  has 


eiijoi 


To  meet  him  here  in  private'? 

Edr.  Yea,  my  sister. 
And  this  injunction  I  (lave  oil  reeras'd ; 
Bui  when  he  conies,  Irig  with  some  painful  secret, 
He  Btarts,  looks  wild,  then  dropa  ambiguoua  hints, 
Frowns,  hesitates,  tnrna  pale,  and  says  'twas 

Then  feigns  to  smile,  and  hy  his  Billions  care 
To  prove  himself  at  ease,  betrays  his  pain. 


thisE 


rtsojc 


irnhe 


),  fve  mork'c 


And  though  the  lies  of  blood  unite  us  closely, 
1  shudder  at  hia  haughtiness  of  temper. 
Which  not  his  gentle  wife,  the  hrigiit  Elwina, 
Can  charm  to  rest.     Ill  are  their  spirits  pair'd ; 
His  is  the  seat  of  frenzy,  hers  of  softness, 
Hia  love  is  transport,  hers  is  trembling  dnty ; 


While  hers  ne'e 

Bdff.   Perhap   the  mighty  soul  of  Douglas 

Because  inglorious  love  detains  him  here, 
While  our  bold  knights,  beneath  the  Christian 

standard, 
Press  to  the  bulwarks  of  Jetusalem. 

Bir.    Though    every  various    charm    adonw 

Elwina, 
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dotes  to  madnt 


■a  Eiwina's  bloom, 


And  though  the  noble  I 
Yet  some  dark  mvstery 
The  cankec  grief  devoui 

And  on  her  Brow  meek .^ , 

Hopeless,  yet  uneomplaining. 

Edr.  'Tis  most  strange. 

Bir.  Once,  not  long  since,  she  thought  herself 


A  knight  is  bound  hy  more  thati  vulgar  ties. 
And  perjury  in  thee  were  doubly  damii'd. 
Well  then,  the  kinc  of  England— 

Edr,   la  oipected 
From  distant  Palestine. 

a™.  Forbid  it.  Heaven  1 
For  with  him 


With  broken  vi 
SLecB 


:o,  claap'cf  ban 


'd  upon  her  fether,  cali'd  him  cruel. 
And  said  her  duty  claim'd  ftr  other  reeompensi 
Edr.  Perhaps  the  absence  of  the  good  Lo 

Who,  at  her  nuptials,  quitted  this  tair  CBsUe, 
lUsigning  it  lo  her,  may  thus  affliet  her. 
Host  thou  e'er  queslion'd  her,  sood  Birtha  I 

Bir.  Often, 
BiU  hitherto  in  vain ;  and  yet  she  shows  me 
The  endearing  kindness  of  a  aister'a  love ; 
But  if  I  speak  to  Douglas 

Edr.  See  I  he  comes. 
It  would  oflend  him  should  he  find  yon  here. 
EnleT  DouHLAS. 

Doa.  How !  Edric  and  his  sister  in  close  coi 


Was  this  well  done  1  or  was  it  like  a  friend, 
When  I  dosir'd  to  meet  thee  here  alone, 
WiUi  all  the  warmth  of  trusting  confidence, 
To  lay  my  bosom  naked  to  thy  view. 
And  show  thee  all  ila  weakness,  was  it  well 
To  call  thy  sister  here,  to  let  her  witness 
Thy  friend's  infirmity  ^—perhaps  to  tell  her— 

Edr.  Myiord,  I  nothing  know;  I  came  to  learn. 

Dan.  Nay  then  thou  dost  suspect  there 's  some- 
thing wrong  1 

Edr.  If  we  were  bred  from  infency  together. 
If  I  partook  in  alt  ihv  youthful  grieft, 
And  every  joy  thou  knew'al  was  doubly  mine, 
Then  tell  me  all  the  secret  of  thy  sou! : 
Or  have  these  few  short  months  of  separation, 
The  only  absence  we  have  ever  known, 
Have  these  so  rent  the  bands  of  love  asunder, 
That  Douglas  should  distrust  his  Edrie'e  truthi 

JJou.  Myfriend.Iknowtheefaithflilas  thou'rt 

And  I  will  trust  thee — bnt  not  now,  good  Edric. 
|Ti3  past,  '^s  gone,  it  is  not  worth  the  telling, 
'  ]  cherish  what  disturbed  my  j 


■Twas  wroi^  . 
ri[  think  oflt 

Edr.  Transporting  news  I 
I  fear'd  some  hidden  trouble  vex'd  your  quiet. 
In  secret  I  have  watch'd 

Doa.  Ha !  watch'd  in  secret  1 
A  spy,  employ'd,  perhaps,  to  note  ray  actions. 
What  have  1  said  1  Forgive  me,  thou  art  noble : 
yet  do  not  press  me  lo  disclose  my  grief, 
For  when  ihou  know'st  it.  I  perhaps  shall  hale  thee 
As  much,  my  Edrie,  as  I  hale  myself 
For  my  susfjdons — I  am  it!  at  ease. 

Edr.  How  will  the  feir  Elwina  grieve  to  hear  it  ( 

Dou.  Hold,  Edric,  hold— thou  hast  touch'd  the 
fatal  string 
That  wakes  me  into  madness.     Hear  me  then, 
Bnt  let  thedeadly  secret  be  secured 
With  bars  of  adamant  in  thy  cluSe  breast. 
Thinkonthecursewhloii  waits  on  broken  oaths; 


■.  Ah!  who'! 
Dou.  Peace,  peace, 
For  see  Eiwina's  here.     Retire,  my  Edric; 
When  noit  we  meet,  thou  shall  know  all.   Fare- 
well. [E^  Edric. 
Now  to  conceal  with  care  my  bosom's  anguish. 
And  let  her  beauty  chase  away  my  sorrows ! 
Yes,  1  would  meet  her  with  a  fiice  of  smiles — 
But  twill  not  be. 

Enter  Elwijsa. 
Etvr.  Alas,  'tis  ever  thus  I 
Thus  ever  clouded  is  hfa  angry  brow,  [Aside. 
Don,.  I  were  too  bless'd,  Elwina,  could  I  hops 
You  met  me  here  by  choice,  or  that  your  bosom 
Shar'd  the  warm  transports  mine  must  ever  feel 
At  your  approach, 

Elw.  My  lord,  if  I  intrude,  [giveness 

The  cause  which  brings  me  claims  at  least  for 
I  fear  you  are  not  well,  and  come,  unlndden, 
Except  1^  fiiithful  duty,  lo  inquiry 
If  haply  m  my  power,  my  little  power 
1  have  the  means  to  min&ter  relief 
To  your  afffiction  1 
Dou.  What  unwonted  goodness ! 
I  were  bless'd  above  the  lot  of  man, 
tenderness,  not  duty,  brought  Elwina  ; 
M,  eeremoniouB,  and  unfeSing  duty, 
That  wretched  substitute  fbr  love:  but  know. 
The  heart  demands  a  heart;  nor  will  be  paid 
With  leas  than  what  it  gives.    E'en  now,  Elwina, 
The  glistening  tear  stands  trembling  in  your  eyes, 
Whidi  cast  thdr  mournful  sweetness  on  the 

ground, 
As  if  they  fear'd  to  raise  their  beams  lo  mine, 
nd  read  the  language  of  reproachful  love. 
Eiw,  Myiord, Ihop'dthethousanddailypiooft 
Of  my  obedience — - 

"™,  Death  lo  all  my  hopes  t  [ence  1 

n-rendinff  word  I— obedience  1  what'eobedi- 
fear,  tis  nale,  'lis  terror,  'tis  atersion, 
'Tis  the  cold  debt  of  ostentations  duty, 
Paid  with  insulting  caution,  to  remind  me 
"  iw  much  yoa  tremble  lo  oflend  a  tyrant 

terrible  as  Douglas, — 0,  Elwina 

While  duty  measoros  the  regard  it  owes 
With  scrupulous  precision  and  nice  justice, 

I reasons,  but  profusely  gives, 

I  thoughtless  prodigal,  its  all. 
And  trembles  then,  lest  it  has  done  too  iittlB, 

EItb.  Indeed  I'm  most  unhappy  that  my  carea 
And  my  solicitude  to  please,  gftend, 

Dni.  True  tenderness  is  less  solicitous. 
Less  prudent  and  more  fond ;  the  enamour'd  heart 
Conscious  it  loves,  and  bless'd  in  being  lov'd, 
Reposes  on  the  object  it  adores. 
And  trusts  the  passion  it  inspires  and  feels.  - 
Thou  hast  not  learn'd  how  terrible  it  is 
To  feed  a  hopeless  flame.— But  hear,  Elwina, 
Thou  most  obdurate,  hear  me.— 

Ebc,  Say,  my  lord. 
For  your  own  lips  shall  vindicate  my  fame. 
Since  at  the  altar  I  became  your  wife, 
Can  malice  charge  me  with  an  act,  a  word 
I  ought  lo  blush  at?    Have  I  not  still  liv'd' 
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As  open  tn  the  eye  of  observation, 
As  frarksa  innucenco  should  ever  liveT 
I  call  attesbing  fuieels  to  bo  witness. 
If  in  my  open  Seal,  or  secret  thought, 
My  eonduct,  or  my  heart,  they've  aught  diacem'd 
Which  did  not  emulate  their  purity. 
Oou.  This  sindionaon  ere  you '' 


This\ 


Ere  they  are  made, 

To  formal  accusations,  iruoi  iiic,  jujumm, 
SKnms  rather  an  alarraM  and  vigilant  spirit, 
For  ever  on  the  watch  lo  guard  its  secret, 
Than  the  sweet  calm  of  fearless  innocence. 
Who  talk'd  of  guilt  1   Who  testified  suspicion  1 

Elw.  Learn,  Sh-,  that  virtue,  while  'tis  free  from 
hiame, 
Is  modest,  lowly,  meek,  and  unassuming; 
Not  apt,  like  fearful  vice,  to  shield  its  weabnesa 
Beneath  the  studied  pomp  of  hoastfu!  phrase 
Whichewells  to  hide  the  poverty  it  shelters; 
But,  when  this  virtue  feels  itself  bus  peeled, 
Insulted,  set  at  nought,  its  whiteness  stain'd. 
It  then  grows  proud]  forgets  its  humble  worth, 
■ind  rates  itself  above  its  real  value, 

Don.  I  did  not  mean  to  chide !  but  think,  O 

What  pangs  must  rend  this  fearful  doling  heart, 

To  see  you  sink  impatient  of  the  grave, 

fo  feeE,  distraotmg  thought !  to  feel  you  hale  me  1 

Elin.  What  if  the  sfender  thread  by  which  I 
hoki 
This  poor  precarious  being  soon  must  hreak. 
Is  it  Elwina's  crime,  or  Heaven's  decree  I 
Yet  I  shall  meet,  I  trust,  the  Mng  of  terrors, 
Submissive  and  resien'd,  without  one  pang, 
One  fond  regret,  at  leaving  this  gay  woridT 

Do\i.  Yes,  Madam,  there  i»  one,  oneman  ador'd. 
For  whom  your  sighs  will  heave,  your  tears  will 

flow. 
For  whom  this  hated  worid  vrill  still  be  dear. 
For  whom  you  still  would  live 

Elw.  Hold,  hold  my  lord. 
What  may  this  mean  I 

Dou.  Ah  1  I  have  ffone  too  fiir. 
What  have  I  said  1— Your  fether,  sure,  your  fiither, 
The  good  I-ord  Raby,  may  at  least  cipect 
One  lender  ^b. 

Bill.  Alas,  my  lord!  I  thooght 
The  preeious  incense  of  a  daughter's  sighs 
Might  rise  to  heaven,  and  not  oficnd  its  ruler. 

Dva.  'Tia  true ;  yet  Raby  is  no  more  l>elov'd 
Since  hebestow'd  his  daughter's  hand  on  Douglas : 
That  vras  a  crime  the  duUfiil  Elwina 
Can  never  pardon ;  and  believe  me,  Madam, 
My  love 's  so  nice,  so  delicate  my  honour, 
I  am  Bsham'd  lo  owe  my  hapiinesa 
To  ties  which  make  you  wretoheii.  [Em(  Douglas. 

EliB.  Ah!  how's  this T 
Though  I  have  ever  found  him  fierce  and  rash, 
Full  of  olacure  sutmises  and  dark  hints, 
Till  now  he  never  ventor'd  to  aceuae  me. 
"  Yel  there  is  one,  one  man  heWd,  adord. 
For  whom  your  tears  will  flow" — these  were  his 

And  then  the  wretched  subterfuge  of  Raby— 
How  poor  th'  evasion  I— But  my  Birtha  comes. 
Enter  Birthi. 
Bir.  Crossing  the  portico  I  met  Lord  Douglas, 
Disorder'd  were  his  looks,  his  eyes  shot  tire ; 
He  call'd  upon  your  name  with  such  disliacrion 
I  fear'd  smna  audden  evil  had  beMen  you. 


Elw.  Wotsudilen:    no;    long   has  the  storm 

Which  threatens  speedily  to  burst  in  ruin 
On  this  devoted  head. 
Bit.  I  ne'er  beheld 
Your  gentle  soul  so  ruffled,  yet  I've  marked  jou, 
W  hile  others  thought  you  happiest  of  the  happy, 
Bless'd  with  whate'er  the  world  calls  great,  oi 

With  aU  fliat  nature,  all  that  fortune  gives, 

Elw.   _. 

An  hour,  a  moment  in  Elwina's  life. 
When  her  full  heart  so  long'd  to  ease  its  burden, 
And  pour  its  sorrows  in  thy  fiiendiy  bosom : 
Hear  then,  with  pity  bear,  my  tale  of  wo. 
And,  O  forgive,  kmd  nature,  fiUal  piety. 
If  my  presumptuous  lips  arraign  a  miner  I 
Yea,  Birtha,  that  belov'd,  that  cruel  father, 
Has  doom'd  ma  to  a  hie  of  hopeless  anguiah. 
To  die  of  grief  ere  half  my  days  are  numbered; 
Doom'd  me  to  give  my  trembling  hand  lo  Dougla^ 
'Twas  all  I  had  to  give— my  heart  was— Percy's. 

Bir.  WhaldolTiear? 

Elm.  My  miaerv,  not  my  crime. 
Long  since  the  battle  'twiit  the  rival  houses 
Of  Douglas  and  of  Percy,  for  whose  hale 
This  mighty  globe  'h  loo  small  a  theatre. 
One  summer's  morn,  my  &ther  chas'd  the  deer 
On  Cheviot  Hills,  Northumbria's  fair  domain. 

Bir.  On  that  iam'd  spot  where  first  the  feodf 

letwcen  the  earls  1 
Blw.  The  same.     During  the  chace, 
ome  of  my  fether'a  knigbts  receiv'd  an  insult 
rom  the  Lord  Percy's  herdsmen,  churiish  fb- 

Unworthy  of  the  gentle  blood  they  serv'd. 
"y  father,  proud  and  jealous  of  his  honour, 
hou  know'st  the  fiery  temper  of  our  barons,) 
iore  that  Northumberland  had  been  concern'd 
In  this  rude  outr^e,  nor  would  hear  of  jieace, 
Or  reconcilement,  which  the  Percv  ofler'd  j 
But  bade  me  hale,  renounce,  and  banish  hrni 
s  a  task  too  hard  for  all  my  duty : 
and  wept;  IsWove— but  still  I  lov'd, 
[ndeed  'twas  most  unjust;  Imt  say  what 
folbw'dl  [^alKl 

Why  should  I  dwell  on  the  disastrous 
Forbid  to  see  me,  Percy  soon  embark'd 
With  our  great  kins  against  the  San 

[0  jarring  linr'' ' 

irl  Dough 


Soon  as  ihe  jarring  tingdoms  were  at 
iglas,  whom  tjil  then  I  ne  er  I 
this  caslle ;  'twas  my  hapless 


&lfl 


■To  please  him.— Birthal  thou  can'st  tell  what 

Ibltowed : 
But  who  shall  tell  the  agonies  I  felt  1 
My  barbarous  father  fbrc'd  me  to  dissolve 

The  tender  vows  himself  had  Ud  me  form 

He  drse^d  me  trembling,  dying,  lo  the  altar, 
I  siffb'ii^  1  struggled,  feinted,  and  complied. 

Bir.  Did  Douglas  know,  a  marriage  had  been 
Propoa'd  'twixt  you  and  Percy  1  [onoe 

E!ie.  If  he  did. 
He  thought,  like  you,  it  was  a  match  of  pohcy. 
Nor  knew  our  love  surpassed  our  fathers'  pruden 


hould  : 


e  now  find  hi 


Of  the  Lord  Baby's  vengeancef 

Elw.  'Twere  most  dreadful ! 
My  fiither  look'd  this  motive  m  his  breast. 
And  fdgn'd  lo  have  forgot  the  chace  of  Chevia«. 


„Googlc 


Some  moons  have  now  completeil  their  stovr  courEe 
Since  my  sad  marriaga. — Perajr  eUII  ib  absent. 

Bit.  Nnr  will  reiurii  before  his  sov'reign  comes. 

Eho.  Talk  not  of  Ms  return  1  this  coward  heart 
Gail  know  no  Ihonght  of  paace  bat  in  his  abaence. 
How,  Douglas  here  again  1  sooie  fresh  alarm  ! 
Enter  Douola  3,  agitated,  with  letters  in  his  hand- 

Doa.  Madam,  jour  pardon — 

Bivi.  What  disturbs  my  lord  1  [ease, 

ZJou.  Nothing,— Disturb  I  I  jia'er  uras  more  at 
These  letters  from  your  ft,ther  give  us  notice 
He  will  be  here  to-night; — He  ferther  adds, 
The  king 's  each  hour  eicected. 

""       ^^      t  thefclng^ 


You  raoBt  at.     .     . 
Elw.  Must  I,  my  lord  1 
Don.  Now  to  observe  how  she  r 


a  the 


Elm.  Imustnot, — cannot. — Bythetendej 
You  have  bo  oft  profbss'd  for  poor  Elwina, 
Indulge  this  one  request — 0  let  me  stay ! 

Don.  Enchanting  sounds  1  she  does  not  wish 
to  go —  [Aside. 

Elw,  The  bustling  world,  the  pomp  which 
waits  on  greatneas, 
111  suita  my  humble,  unambitious  sou! ; — 
Then  leave  me  here,  to  tread  the  safor  pa.th 
Of  private  life  ;  here,  where  my  peacefm  course 
Shall  be  aa  ailent  as  the  shades  around  me; 
Nor  shall  one  vagrant  wiah  he  e'er  allow'd 
To  stray  beyond  the  bounds  of  Raby  Caatle. 

Doa,  O  muaic  to  my  ears  I  [Jairfe.]  Can  you 

To  hide  those  wondrous  beauties  in  the  shade, 


Whose  TUO&  resouiid  with  minstrelsy  and  mirth  1 
Elw,  My  lord,  retirement  is  a  wife's  beatduty, 

And  virtue  9  safest  station  is  retreat. 

Don.  My  soul 's  in  transports !  [Aside.]    But 
can  jou  forego 

A  world,  where  charms  inferior  far  to  yours 
Only  presume  to  ahine  when  you  are  abaent ! 
Will  you  not  long  to  meet  the  public  gaze  1 
Long  to  eclipse  the  lair,  and  charm  (he  brave  t 
Elw.  These  are  delights  in  whieh  the  mind 

partakes  not 
Dou.  Ill  try  her  farther.  [Aside. 

[Takes  her  hand,  and  looks  slea({fosSly  at  her 

But  reflect  once  more: 

When  you  ahall  hear  that  England's  gallant  peers, 
Freah  from  the  fields  of  war,  and  ga.y  with  glory, 
All  vain  with  conqueat,  and  elate  with  fame. 
When  you  shallhear  thess  princely  yontha  contend. 
In  many  a  tournament,  for  beauty  B  piiie ; 
When  you  ahall  hoar  of  revelry  and  maaMng, 
Of  mimic  combats  and  of  festive  halTa, 
Of  lances  shiver'd  in  the  cause  of  love, 
Will  you  not  then  repent,  then  wish  your  fate, 
Your  happier  fate,  had  till  that  honr  reaerv'd  you 
For  some  plumed  conqueror  1 

EhB.  My  fete,  mjy  lord. 
Is  now  bound  up  with  yours. 

Dou.  Here  let  me  kneel —  [der ; 

Yea,  I  will  kneel,  and  gaze,  and  weep,  and  won- 
Thou  paragon  of  goodness! — pardon,  pardon. 

[Kisses  her  hand. 


Bir.  The  king  rei 
MiE.  And  witli  hi 


«  to  joy. 
[Exit  DonoLiS 


Percy  comes! 

BIT,  You  needs  must  go. 

El-a.  Shall  1  solicit  ruin. 
And  pull  destruction  on  me  ere  its  time  t 
I,  who  have  held  it  criminal  to  name  him1 
I  will  not  go — 1  disobey  thee,  Douglas, 
Butdisobeytheetopreservetay  honour.  [Elxejrtt. 

ACT  TI. 
SCENE  1—The  HoU 
Enter  DouGLis,  speaking. 
See  that  the  traitor  instantly  be  seiz'd, 
And  strictly  watch'd;  let  none  have  access  to  bini. 
— O  jealousy,  thou  aagregalB  of  woes  1 
Were  there  no  hell,  thy  torments  would  create  on« 
But  yet  she  may  be  guiltless — may  ?  she  must. 
How  beautiful  she  iook'd  t  pamicious  beauty  ! 
Yet  innocent  as  blight  seein'd  the  sweet  bltish 
That  mantled  on  her  cheek.     But  not  for  me. 
But  not  for  me,  those  breathing  roses  blow ! 
And  then  she  wept— What!  can  I  bsarherlearsi 
Well — let  her  weep — her  tears  are  for  another ; 

0  did  they  fall  for  me,  to  dry  their  streanH 

I'd  drain  the  choicest  blood  that  feeds  this  heart, 

Nor  think  the  drops  I  shed  were  half  so  precious. 

[lie  stands  in  a  innsing  posture. 

Enter  Lord  Raby, 

Rabi/,  Sure  I  mistake — am  I  in  Baby  CasUe  1 

Imposaiblo ;  that  was  the  seat  of  smiles ; 

And  Cbeerfnlneaa  and  Joy  were  household  gods. 

1  us'd  to  SL^tter  pleasures  when  I  came, 
And  every  servant  shar'd  his  lord's  delight; 
But  now  Suspicion  and  Distrust  dwell  here, 
And  Discontent  maintains  a  sullen  sway. 
Where  ia  the  smile  unfeign'd,  the  jovial  welcome, 
Whichcheer'dthesad,  b^uild  (he  pilgrim's  pain, 
And  made  Dependency  trarEetiCs  bonds  7 
Where  is  the  ancient,  hoapilable  hall, 

Whose  vaulted  roof  once  ru  ng  with  harmless  mirth, 
Where  every  passing  stranger  was  a  gneat. 
And  every  guest  a  fnend  1   I  fear  me  much, 
If  once  our  nobles  scorn  their  rural  seats, 
.Their  rural  greatness,  and  their  vassals'  love. 
Freedom  and  English  grandeur  are  no  more. 

Dou,  [.Adiianmiig'.l  My  brd,yoUBreW6kMme. 

Eaby.  Sir,  I  trust  1  am ; 
But  yet  Diethinks  I  shall  not  feel  I'm  welcome 
Till  my  Elvrina  blesa  me  with  her  smiles : 
She  was  not  wont  with  ling'ring  step  to  meet  me, 
Or  greet  my  coming  with  a  cold  embrace ; 
Now.  I  extend  my  longing  arms  in  vain : 
My  child,  my  dariine.  does  not  come  to  fill  them. 
O  they  were  happy  days,  when  she  would  fly 
■   ne  from  the  caMp,  or  from  the  chace, 

,. . her  fbndnoss  overpay  my  toils! 

How  eager  would  her  tender  haniis  unbrace 
The  ponderous  armour  from  my  war-worn  limbs, 
And  pluck  Ihc  helmet  which  oppos'd  her  kiss ! 

Doa,  O  sweet  delighls,  that  never  must  be  mine ' 

Raby.  What  do  fhear  1 

i)o!i.  Nothing:  inquire  no  farther. 

Rahj.  My  lord,  if  yon  respect  an  old  man' 
peace, 
If  e'er  you  doted  on  my  much-lov'ci  child. 
As 'lis    --  -     - ■---■ '•--• - 


made  me  think  ■ 
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When  you,  like  me,  shall  be  a  fund,  fond  father. 
And  tremble  for  the  treaaiiro  of  vour  nge, 
Tell  me  what  this  alarrains  silence  means  1 
Vou  sigh,  you  do  not  speA,  nay  more,  you  hear 

Your  lab'iing  soul  turns  inward  on  itself, 

As  there  were  nothing  hut  your  own  sad  thoughts 

Deaerv'U  regard.     Does  mj  child  lise  1 

Dou.  She  does. 

fiofiy.  To  bieaa  her  father ! 

Dou.  And  to  curse  her  husband ! 

Raby.  Ah !  have  a  care,  my  lord,  I'm  i 

Dou.  Nor  I  so  base,  that  I  should  tamely  bear  it ; 
Nor  am  I  so  inur'd  U>  inlamy, 
That  I  can  say,  without  a  burning  blnsh, 
She  liTes  to  bo  my  curse  I 

Bt^y.  How  'e  this  1 

Don.  I  thought 
The  lily  opening  to  the  heaven's  soft  dewe, 
Was  not  so  (ragrant,  and  was  not  so  cnaste. 

Raby.  Has  sfie  prov'd  otherwise  1     i'll  not  be- 

Whohas  traduc'd  my  sweet,  my  innocent  child  1 
Yet  she  's  too  good  to  'scape  calumnious  tongues. 
I  know  that  S&nder  loves  a  lofly  mark : 
It  saw  her  aoar  a  flight  above  her  fellows, 
And  huri'd  its  arrow  to  her  glorious  height. 
To  reach  her  heart,  and  bring  her  to  the  ground. 
Dim,  Had  the  rash  tongue  of  Siander  so  ~  ~ 


le  begg'd  to  stay  behind  in  Raby  Castle, 


For  CI 


:  and  ci 


IS  for 


My  vengeance  had  not  been  of  that  slon 
To  need  a  prompter ;  nor  should  any  an. 
No,  not  a  fithet  s,  dare  dispute  with  min 
The  privilege  to  die  in  her  defence. 
None  dares  accuse  Elwina,  but— 

Rabj/.  But  who  1 

Dou.  "   ■  "       • 


iahy.  !Pv,is  hts  hand  lo  his swvrd.]  You?— 
O  spare  my  age^s  weakness ! 
You  do  not  know  what  'tis  to  be  a  felher; 
You  do  not  know,  or  you  would  pity  me. 
The  thousand  lender  throbs,  the  nameless  ieel- 

inga. 
The  dread  to  ask,  and  yet  the  wish  to  know. 
When  we  adore  and  leer ;  but  wherefore  fear  1 
Does  not  Uie  blood  of  Raby  All  hei  veins  1 

Don.  Percy ; — knaw'st  thou  iJiat  name  ? 

Raby.  How  7  What  of  Percy  1 

Dim,  He  loves  EInina,  and,  my  curses  on  him ! 
He  is  belos'd  again. 

Raby,  I'm  on  the  rack ! 

Dou,  Wot  the  two  Theban  brothers  bore  each 

Such  deep,  such  deadly  hate  as  I  and  Percy. 

Rabt/.  Bnt  tell  me  of  my  child. 

Dou.  [Not  miniUng  him,]  As  I  and  Perpy  ! 
When  at  the  marriage  rites,  O  rites  accurs'd  I 
1  seix'd  her  trembling  hand,  she  started  hack, 
Cold  horror  Ihrill'd  her  vrans,  her  tears  tlow'd  last. 
Pool  that  I  was,  I  thought  'twas  maiden  fear ; 
Dull,  doting  ignorance :  beneath  those  terrors. 
Hatred  for  me  and  love  for  Percy  lurk'd. 

Raby,  What  proof  of  gtult  is  this  ' 

Dou,  E'er  since  our  marriage, 
Oui  days  have  still  been  cold  and  joyless  all ; 
Pninful  restraint,  and  hatred  ill  disguis'd. 
Her  sole  return  for  ai!  my  waste  of  fondness. 
This  very  morn  I  told  her  'twas  your  will 
She  should  repiur  to  court ;  with  all  those  graces, 
Which  first  subdued  my  soul,  and  etili  enslave  it,    ) 


Vol.  I 
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V-  urae  my  blind  love  !   I  was  a^aui  ensimr  u. 

And  doted  on  the  sweetness  which  deceiv'd  me. 
Just  at  the  hour  she  thought  I  should  be  absent, 
(For  chance  could  ne'er  have  tim'd  their  guilt  s) 

well,) 
Arriv'd  young  Harcourt,  one  of  Percy's  knighW, 
Strictly  enjoiu'd  to  speak  lo  none  but  her ; 
I  seiz'd  the  miscreant :  hitherto  he  's  silent, 
But  tortures  soon  shall  force  him  to  confess 

Raby,  Percy  is  absent— They  have  never  met. 

Dtiu,  At  what  a  feeble  hold  you  grasp  for  sue- 

Will  it  content  me  that  her  person 's  pure  ? 
No,  if  her  aUen  heart  dotes  on  another. 
She  is  unchaste,  were  not  that  other  Percy. 
Let  vulgar  spirits  basely  wait  for  proof, 
She  loves  another — lis  enough  for  Douglas. 

Raby,  Be  patient. 

Dou.  Be  a  tame  convenient  husband^ 
And  meanly  wait  for  circumstantial  gmlt  1 
No— I  am  nice  as  the  first  Cffisar  was. 
And  start  at  bare  suspicion.  [  Going, 

Raby.  [Holding  him.]  Douglas,  hear  me : 
Thou  hast  nam'd  a  Roman  husband ;  if  she 's 

felse, 
I  mean  lo  prove  myself  a  Roman  father. 

[E^t  DouoL*s. 
This  marriage  vras  my  work,  and  thus  I'm  pu- 

Enter  Elwina. 
Eiw.  Where  is  mj  fathCT  Met  me  fly  to  meet 

0  let  me  clasp  his  venerable  knees,  [hjm, 
And  die  of  joy  in  his  belov'ii  embrace! 

Raby.  [ Avoiding  her  embrace.]  Elwina  ! 
Elw.  And  is  that  aU  1  so  cold  1 
Raby.  [Sternly.}  Elwina ! 
EliB.  Then  I'm  undone  indeed  !    How  stern 
his  looks ! 

1  will  not  be  repuls'd,  I  am  your  child, 
The  child  of  that  dear  mother  you  ador'd  i 
Yon  shall  not  throw  me  off,  I  will  grow  here. 
And,  like  the  patriarch,  wrestle  for  a  blessing. 

Raby.  [Holding  herfrom  him.]  Betbre  ftakf 
thee  in  these  aged  arms, 
Press  thee  with  transport  to  this  beating  heart. 
And  give  a  kwse  to  all  a  parent's  fonilness, 
Answer,  and  see  thou  answer  me  as  truly 
As  if  the  dread  inquiry  came  from  Heaven,— 
Does  no  interior  sense  of  guilt  confound  thee  1 
Canst  diou  lay  all  thy  naked  soul  before  me  1 
Can  thy  unconscious  eye  encoimler  mine  % 
Canst  thou  endure  the  probe,  and  never  shrink  i 
Can  thy  firm  hand  meet  nurie,  and  never  tremble  1 
Art  thou  prepar'd  to  meet  the  rigid  Judge  ? 
Or  to  embrace  the  fond,  the  melting  &ther  1 

EUc,  Mysterious  Heaven  I  to  what  am  I  te 

Raby,  Should  some  rash  man,  regardless   of 
thy  &me, 
And  in  defiance  of  thy  marriage  vows, 
Presume  to  riead  a  guilty  passion  for  thee, 
What  wouldst  thou  do  1 

EIio.  What  honour  bids  me  do. 

Raby,  Come  to  my  arms  I         [  They  embraix 

Elw,  My  fetherl 

Raby,  Yes,  Elwina, 
Thou  art  my  child — thy  mother's  perfect  image 

EhB,  Forgive  these  tears  of  mingled  joy  anr 
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]-or  whyOiatqaefitionl  whoshouUsc 
1  he  desolate  Elwinal 

Raby.  But  if  any 
Should  eoDn^ume.  i^anstthnu  rRsnlvn  t 
Whati 
Whati 

Blw.  Ha! 

fiofty.  DoBtthonfaiter?    Ha»o  a  care,  Elwini 

EiiB,   Sir,   da  not  fear  me :  ani  I   not  you 
daughlM  f  [honour 

Haby.   Thou  hast  a  higher  claim   upon  th 
Thou  art  Earl  Douglas'  wi^. 

Elw.  [Weeps.]  lam,  indeed! 

liabi/.  Unhappy  Douglas ! 

fHin.  Has  he  Chen  coniplain'd  1 
Has  he  presuni'd  to  sully  my  while  feme  1 

Raby,  He  knows  that  Percy 

Elv>.  Was  mj  destin'd  husband ; 
By  your  own  promiBe,  by  a  lather's  promiBe, 
And  by  a  tie  mote  strong,  more  sacred  still, 
Mine,  by  the  feat  firm  bond  of  mutual  lose. 

Saby,  Now,  bj  my  fears,  thy  husband  told  m 
truth. 

Elw.  If  he  lias  told  thee,  that  thy  only  child 
Was  (uro'd  a  helpless  victim  to  the  altar, 
Tom  from  his  arms  who  had  her  virgin  heart, 
And  forc'd  to  make  felse  vows  to  one  she  hated. 
Then  I  confess  that  he  has  told  the  truth. 

Raby.  Her  words  aro  barbed  arrows  in  m' 

But  'tis  toQ  lalfi,  [Jsafe.]  Thou  hast  appointed 

Harcoutt 
To  see  thee  here  by  stealeb  in  Douglas'  absence  t 
EliB.  No,  by  my  life,  norkne  w  t  tul  (his  moment 
ThatHarcourt  was  retum'd,     Waa  it  for  this 
I  taught  my  heart  to  struggle  with  its  feehngs  1 
Was  it  for  this  I  bore  my  wrongs  in  silence  1 
When  the  fond  ties  of  early  love  were  broken, 
Did  my  weak  soul  break  out  in  fond  complaints  ^ 
Did  I  reproach  thee  1  Did  I  call  thee  cruel  % 
No— lendur'd  iCall;  and  weaiied  Heaven 
To  bless  the  fethec  who  deslroy'd  my  peace. 
Enter 


Mess 


i  I  think, 


All  pnvale  interests  sink  at  his  approach ; 
All  sellish  cares  be  for  a  moment  baniah'd ; 
I've  now  noeluld,  no  kindred  but  my  eonnlry. 
Ehc.  Weak  heart,  be  still,  for  what  hast  thou 


Enter  Si 


.  HCBERT. 


Raby.  Welcome,  thou  gallant  knight !  Sir  Hu- 
bert, welcome ! 
Welcome  to  Raby  Castle  !— In  one  word. 
Is  thekingaafel    Is  Palestine  subdu'dl 
Sir  H.  Thekingissafo,  and  Palestine  snbdu'd, 
Raby.  Bless'd  be  the  Gad  of  armies  !  Now,  Sir 
Hubert, 
By  aH  the  sdnts,  thou'rt  a  right  noble  knight, 

0  why  was  I  loo  old  for  this  crusade  t 

1  think  it  would  have  made  me  young  again, 
CouU  I,  Uke  thee,  have  seen  the  hated  crescent 
Yield  lo  the  Christian  cnws.— How  now,  Elwina ! 
What  I  cold  at  news  which  mighCawake  the  dead  1 
If  there  a  a  drop  in  thy  degenerate  veins 

That  glows  not  now,  thou  art  not  Raby's  daughter. 
U  IB  religion'B  cause,  the  cause  of  Heaven  i 


EliD.  When  policy  assumes  religion's  name, 
And  wears  the  sanclinionioas  garb  of  laith 
Oidy  to  colour  fraud,  and  license  murder 
War  then  is  tenfold  guill. 
Raby.  Blaspheming  girl! 
Ehr>.  'Tis  not  the  crosier,  nor  the  poniiff's  robe 
The  saintly  look,  norelevated  eye. 
Nor  Palestme  destroy 'd,  nor  Joi^an's  banks 
Deluged  With  blood  of  dansbter'd  inlidels; 
No,  nor  the  eitinction  of  the  eastern  world, 
Nor  all  the  mad,  pernicious,  bigot  rage 
Of  jour  crusades,  can  bribe  that  Power  (hat  sees 
The  motive  with  the  act,     O  blind,  to  think 
That  cruel  war  can  please  the  Prince  of  Peace  I 
He.  who  erects  his  altar  in  the  heart, 
Abhors  the  sacrifice  of  human  blood, 
And  al!  the  false  devotion  of  that  zeal 
Which  massacres  the  world  he  died  to  save. 
Rally,  O  impious  rage!    If  thou  wouldst  shUB 
my  curse,  fHubert, 

No  more,  I  charge  thee.— Tell  me,  good  Sir 
Say,  have  our  arms  achiev'd  this  glorious  deed, 
(I  fear  to asb,)  without  much  ChriMian  blood-shed  'i 
Elw.  Now,Heavensupportme!  {Aside 

Sir  H.  My  good  lord  of  Raby, 
Imperfect  is  the  sum  of  human  glory! 
Would  1  could  lell  thee  thai  the  lield  was  won, 
Without  the  death  of  such  illustrioas  knights 
As  make  the  high-Dush'd  cheek  of  viclory  pile. 
Elw.  Why  should  1  tremble  Ihns  %        [Asida. 
Raby.  Who  have  we  lost  'i  ^Grer 

Sir  H.  The  noble  Cliffbrd,  Walsingham,  and 
Sir  Harry  Hastings,  and  the  valiant  Pemlmike, 
All  men  of  choicest  note. 

Raby.  O  that  mjr  name 
Had  been  enroU'd  in  such  a  list  of  heroes  ! 
If  1  was  loo  infirm  to  serve  my  country, 
I  might  have  prov'd  my  love  by  dying  for  her. 
Bia.  Were  there  no  more  T 
SirB.  But  few  of  noble  blood. 
But  the  brave  youth  who  gain'd  the  palm  of  glory. 
The  flower  of  knighlhoodl^  and  the  plume  of  war, 
Who  bore  hia  banner  foremost  in  the  field, 
Yet  conquer'd  more  by  mercy  than  the  sword, 
Was  Percy, 
Elu.  Then  he  lives!  Mrfrfe. 

Raby.  Did  he?  Did  Percy! 
gallant  hoy,  then  I'm  thy  foe  no  more ; 
rho  conquers  for  my  country  is  my  friend ! 
Hia  fame  shall  add  new  glories  to  a  house. 
Where  never  maid  was  £dse,  nor  knighl  dis- 

Sir  H.  You  do  embalm  him,  lady,  with  your 
They  grace  the  grave  of  glory  where  he  lies— 
le  died  the  death  of  honour, 
Elw.  Said'st  thou— died  'i 
Sir  H.  Beneath  the  towers  of  Soljma  he  fell. 
El^B.  Oh! 
Sir  H.  Look  to  the  lady. 

[ELW!N;i/ain(s  in  herfaiher's  arms. 

Raby.  Gentle  knight,  retire 

Fia  an  infirmity  of  nature  in  her,' 
She  ever  mourns  at  any  tale  of  blood: 
She  wiU  be  well  anon— meantime,  Sir  Hubert, 
oull  grace  ourcastle  with  your  friendly  sojourn. 
Sir  H.  Imustrelamwithspeed— heakhlotha 
lady.  [Exit. 

Raby.  Look  up,  Elwina,  Should  her  husband 
Yet  she  revives  not.  .         [come ! 

Enter  Douglas. 
Doa.  Ha Elwina  feinting! 
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Before  my  &ce  to  call  upon  my  foe 

Raby.  Upn  a  foe  who  haa  no  power 
Earl  Peirv's  aJnin 


HuBtfB  r.]  p  E 

My  iocd,  I  feat  you  have  too  harahly  chid  her. 
Her  gentle  nature  could  not  brook  your  sternness. 
She  makes,  she  sfc,  she  feels  returning  life. 
My  love  I  [He  tdces  her  hand 

Etip.  OPercyl 

Dou.  rSiaris,]  Do  my  senses  M  me  1 

Elvi.  My  Percy,  'tis  Elwina  calls. 

D™.  Heli,heU! 

Baby.  Retire  avrhile,  my  danghter. 

Bbe.  Etonglas  here. 
My  felher  and  my  husband  1—0  for  pity — 

[Exit,  casting  a  look  o/angtdsh  on  both. 

Dan.  Now,  now  confess  she  ,mell  deserves  my 
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Earl  Percy's  slain.  [thee— 

Dim.  I  live  again.— But  hold- 
Did  she  not  ween  1  she  did,  and  wept  for  Percy. 
If  she  laments  him,  he  's  my  rival  aflll,  ' 

And  not  the  grave  can  bury  my  resentment. 

Jioiiy.  The  trqly  brave  are  still  the  truly  genVius. 
Now,  Douglas,  is  (be  time  to  prove  thee  both. 
If  it  be  true  that  she  did  once  love  Percy, 
Thou  hast  no  more  to  fear,  since  he  is  dead. 
lUleose  young  Harcourt,  let  him  see  Elwina, 
'Tvrill  serve  a  double  purpose,  'twill  at  once 
Prove  Percys  death,  and  thy  unchang'daffection. 
Be  genUe  to  my  child,  and  win  tier  heart 
By  confidence  and  unreproaching  love. 
Dojc  By  Heaven,thoucounaeT'st  Weill  itshall 
be  done. 
Go  set  him  free,  and  let  him  have  admittance 
To  my  Elwina's  presence. 

Raby,  Farewell,  Douglas. 
Show  thou  believ'st  her  faithful,  and  shell  prove 
so,  f£i«. 

Dmi.  Northumberland  is  dead— that  thought  is 
peace! 
Her  heart  may  yet  be  mine,  transporting  hope! 
Percy  was  gentle,  even  a  foe  avows  it 
And  I'll  be  milder  than  a  summer's  brefae. 
Yes,  thou  most  lovely,  most  ador'd  of  women, 
I'll  copy  every  virtue,  every  grace. 
Of  my  blesa'd  rivsl,  liap|)ier  even  m  death 
Tobethus  lov'd,  than  living  to  be  scom'd.  [Exit. 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  l—A  Garden  at  Raby  Castle,  vtitk  a 


Be  this  the  sacred  pledge  of  faith  between  us. 
1  knelt,  and  swore,  call'd  every  power  to  witnes*, 
No  time,  nor  circumstance,  should  force  it  from  me. 
But  I  would  lose  my  hfe  and  that  logethsr— 
Here  I  repeat  my  vow. 

SiT  If.  Is  this  the  man 
Beneath  whose  single  arm  a  host  was  crush'dl 
He,  at  whose  name  the  yaracen  turn'd  palel 
And  when  he  Tell,  victorious  armies  viept, 
And  mourn'd  a  conqueEt  they  had  bought  so  dear  1 
How  has  be  Chang's  the  trumpet's  martial  nolo, 
And  all  the  stirring  clangour  of  the  war. 
For  the  soft  melting  of  the  tover's  iule ' 
Why  are  thine  eyes  still  bent  upon  the  bower  1 
Per.  O  Hubert,  Hubert,  to  a  soul  enamour'd, 
There  is  a  sort  of  local  sympathy, 
Which,  when  we  view  the  scenes  of  early  passion, 
Paints  the  bright  image  of  the  object  lov'd 
In  stronger  colours  Uuin  remoter  scenes 
Could  ever  paint  it ;  resliies  fdiade, 
Dresses  it  ap  in  all  the  charms  it  wore. 
Talks  to  it  nearer,  frames  its  answers  kinder. 
Gives  form  to  &ncy,  and  embodies  thought. 

Sir  H.  Ishouldnotbebeliev'dinPercy'scam^ 
If  I  shouki  tell  them  that  their  gallant  leader. 
The  thunder  of  the  vvar,  the  bolcTN'orthumherland, 
Renouncing  Mars,  disaolv'd  in  amorous  wishes, 
Loiter'd  in  shades,  and  pined  in  rosy  bowers, 
To  catdi  a  transient  gleam  of  two  bright  eyes. 


Enter  PkhCy  and  Sm  Hueebt. 
'r  H.  That  Percy  lives,  and  is  reliin 


More  joys  my  soul  than  all  the  mishtv  conquests 

T-l.-f ;.—  i,.t,ij   ...i.:-i. Qjj  Syri-ig  ,^;^ 

iir  Hubert,  by  what 


Per.  I've  told  thee,  gc 

I  was  preserv'd,  though  nnmber'd  with  the  sidt 

Sir  H.  'Twaa  strange,  indeed ! 

Per.  'TwBS  Heaveivs  immediate  work  I 
But  let  me  now  indulge  a  dearer  joy, 
Talkofaricher  gift  of  Mercy's  band; 
A  gift  so  precious  to  my  doting  heart, 
That -hfe  preserv'd  is  bat  a  second  blessing, 
O  Hubert,  let  my  soul  indulge  ils  softness! 
The  hour,  the  spot,  is  sacred  to  Elwina. 
This  was  her  Jav-rite  walk ;  I  well  remember, 
Wor  who  forgets  that  loves  as  I  have  loVd  1) 
'Twas  in  that  very  bower  she  gave  this  scarf. 
Wrought  by  the  hand  of  love!  «he  bound  it  on 
Ind,  smiling,  cried,  Whate'er  befall  us,  Percy, 


When  England's  kmg,  and  England's  good  re- 

This  arm  not  idly  the  keen  felchion  brandish 'd: 
"Inongh — for  vaunting  misbecomes  a  soldier. 

hve,  I  am  retum'd — am  near  Elwina  I        [her ; 

eest  thou  those  turrets  1    Yes,  Ibat  castle  holds 

ut  wherefore  tell  thee  this!  for  thou  hast  seen  her. 
How  look'd,  what  said  she  1  Did  she  hear  the  tale 
Of  my  imagin'd  death  without  emotioL? 

Sir  H.  Percy,  thou  hast  seen  the  musk-rose, 

Disduse  its  bashful  beauties  to  the  sun, 
Till  an  unfriendly,  chiiUng  storm  descended, 
Crush'd  til  its  blushing  glories  in  their  prime, 
Bow'd  ils  fair  head,  and  blasted  all  ils  sweetness ; 
So  droop'd  the  maid  beneath  the  cruel  weight 
Ofmy  sad  tale. 
Per.  So  lender  and  so  true  I 
Sir  H.  I  left  her  lainling  in  her  &tber's  arms, 
The  dying  flower  yet  hanging  on  the  tree. 
Even  Raby  melted  at  the  news  I  brought, 
And  envy  d  thee  thy  glory. 
Per.  Then  I  am  biUs'd  ! 
His  hale  subdu'd,  I've  nothing  more  to  tear. 

Sir  H.  Myembaasydispalch'd,  Il^theCBstle, 
Nof  spoke  W  any  of  Lord  Baby's  household, 
For  fear  the  king  should  chide  the  tardiness 
"^f  my  return.     My  joy  to  find  you  Uving 
on  have  already  heard. 
Per.  But  where  is  Harcourti 
re  lliis  he  should  have  seen  her,  told  her  all, 
How  I  snrviv'd.  retuiii'd — and  how  I  love  I 
I  tremble  at  the  near  approach  of  bl' 


Per.  O  she  IS  truth  itself! 

Sk  H.  She  may  be  chang'd, 
Spile  of  hei  tears,  her  fainting,  and  alarms. 
I  know  the  aei,  know  them  as  nature  made  '( 
Not  such  as  lovers  wish,  and  poets  feign. 
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per.  Todoufat  hetfirnieweresiispectingHea-: 
'Twete  UUle  leas  than  infidelity  I  [ven, 

And  yet  I  trembla.     Why  does  terror  Bhake 
These  firm-at  rung  nerresl  But 'twill  be  everthus, . 
When  fete  prepares  us  more  than  raorlal  bliss, 
And  gives  us  only  human  strength  (o  bear  il. 

SItH.  What  beam  ofbrightneaa  breaks  tbraugh 
yonder  gloom  1  ^  [tcmea 

Per.  Hubert— she  comeB !  by  all  my  hopes,  she 
'Tis  she— the  bliaaful  vision  is  Elwina  I  (me  1 
But  ah !  what  mean  those  tears  ^-She  weeps  for 

0  transport  1— -go. — I'll  liefen  unobsarv'd, 
And  for  a  moment  tasle  the  predous  joy, 
The  banquet  of  a  tear  which  ftlls  for  love. 

[Exit  SiH  tluBEBT,  Percy  goes  into  the 
boieer. 

Enter  Elwina. 
ijhall  I  hot  weep  1  and  have  I  then  no  cansel 
It  I  couM  break  the  eternal  bands  of  death. 
And  wrench  the  sceptre  from  hia  iron  grasp  ; 
If  I  could  bid  the  yawning  sepulchre 
Restore  to  life  ils.  long  committed  dust ; 
If  1  could  tsBch  the  slaughtering  hand  of  war 
To  give  nie  back  -my  dear,  my  munJer'd  Percy, 
Then  I  indeed  might  once  more  cease  to  weep. 
[Percy  comei  out  of  the  boreer. 

Per.  Then  cease,  for  Percy  lives. 

EliD.  Protect  me,  Heaven! 

Per.  O  joy  unspeakable !    My  life,  ray  love  ! 
End  of  my  toils,  and  crown  of  all  ray  cares  1 
Kind  as  consenting  peaee,  as  conqnest  bright, 
Dearer  than  arms,  and  lovelier  than  renown ! 

BliB.  It  is  his  voice— it  is,  it  is  m;  Percy ! 
And  dost  thou  live"? 

Per.  I  never  liv'd  till  now. 

Elm.  And  did  my  sighs,  and  did  my  sorrows 
reach  thee  1 
And  art  tiiou  come  at  last  to  dry  my  tears  t 
How  did'sl  thou  'scape  the  fary  of  the  foe' 

Per.  Thv  guardian  genius  hovefd  o'er  the  field. 
And  tum'd  the  hostile  spear  from  Percy's  breast, 
Lest  thy  fiuc  image  should  be  wounded  there. 
But  Harcoart  should  have  told  theo  all  my  fata, 
Howlsurviv'd 

E(w.  Alasl  I  have  not  seen  him. 
Oh '.  I  have  sufier'd  much. 

Per.  Of  that  no  more  I 
For  every  minute  of  our  future  lives 
Shall  be  so  bless'il,  that  we  will  learn  to  wonder 
How  we  could  aver  think  we  were  unhappy. 

Bliit.  Percy — I  cannot  speak. 

Per.  Those  tears  how  doquent ! 

1  would  not  change  thia  motionless,  mute  joy, 
For  the  sweet  strains  of  angels :  1  look  down 
With  pity  on  the  rest  of  human  kind. 
However  great  may  be  their  fame  of  happiness. 
And  think  their  niggard  fate  has  given  them 

Not  giving  thee ;  or.  granting  some  small  blessing. 
Denies  them  my  copadty  to  feel  it. 

Elw.  Aias!  what  mean  yoal 

Per.  Can  I  speak  my  meaning'?  [it; 

'Tiri  of  such  magnitudo  that  words  would  wrong 
But  surely  my  Elwina's  faithful  bosom 
S^uld  beat  in  kind  responses  of  delight, 
And  feel,  but  never  qnestion,  what  1  mean. 

Ela.  Hold,  hold,  my  heart,  thou  hast  much 
more  to  sufier  1 

Per.  Let  the  slow  (brra,  and  tedious  ceremony. 
Wait  on  the  splendid  vietims  of  ambition. 
Uvestays  for  none  of  these.  Thy  Other's  soften'd, 


He  will  forget  the  ftlal  Cheviot  chace ; 
Raby  is  brave,  and  I  have  serv'd  my  country; 
I  would  not  boast,  it  was  for  thee  I  conquer'd ; 
Then  come,  my  love. 

Elw.  O  never,  never,  never  I 

Per.  Am  I  awake?  Is  that  Elwuia'a  voice? 

Elv>.  Percy,  thou  roost  ador'd,  and  most  de- 
If  ever  fortitude  sustain'd  thy  soul,  [ceiv'd ' 

When  vulgar  minds  have  sunk  beneath  the  stroke, 
Let  thy  imperial  spirit  now  support  thee.— 
If  thou  canst  i>e  so  wondrous  mereiful, 
Do  not,  O  do  not  curse  me !— but  thou  wilt. 
Thou  must- for  I  have  done  a  fearful  deed, 
A  deed  of  wild  despair,  a  deed  of  horror. 
I  am,  I  am— 

Per.  Speak,  say,  what  art  thou  'i 

Elvt.  Maiiiod! 

Per.  Oh!  [me; 

Etie   Percy,  I  think  I  begs'd  thee  not  to  curse 
But  now  I  do  revoke  the  fond  petition. 
Speak!  ease  thy  bursting  soul ;  reproach,  upbrrid. 
Overwhelm  me  with  thy  wrones-^I'll  bear  it  all. 

Per,  Open,  thou  earth,  and  hide  me  from  her 
sight  1 
Did'st  thou  not  bid  me  curse  thee? 

Elw.  Mercy!  rnerey! 

Per.  And  have  I  'scaped  the   Saracen's  felt 
Only  to  perish  by  Elwina's  guilt  t  [sword 

I  would  havebared  my  bosom  to  the  too, 
I  wonld  have  died,  had  I  but  known  you  wish'd  il. 

Elv).  Percy,  I  lov'd  Ihee  most  when  most  I 
wrong-d  thee ; 
Yes,  by  these  tears  I  did. 

Per.  Married  !  just  Heaven ! 
iUarriedl  to  whom!     Yet   wherefore   should   i 

It  cannot  add  liesh  horrors  to  thy  crime, 
Or  my  destruction. 

Ela.  Oh  I  'twill  add  to  both. 
How  shall  I  tall  .1  Prepare  lor  something  dreadfiil. 
Hast  thou  not  heard  of— Douglas  1 

Per.  Why,  'tis  well  1 
Thou  awful  Power,why  waste  thy  wrath  on  me  1 
Why  arm  omnipotence  to  crush  a  worm! 
I  could  have  fallen  without  this  waste  of  min. 
Married  to  Douglas !  B^  nw  wrongs,  I  like  it ; 
'  Tis  perfidy  complete,  'tis  liniah'd  felsehood, 
'Tis  adding  fresh  perdition  to  the  sin, 
And  filling  up  the  measure  of  oflence  I 

Elm.  Oh  1  twas  my  father's  deed  1  he  made  his 
child 
An  instrument  of  vengeance  on  thy  hearj. 
He  wept  and  threaten'd,  sooth'd  me,  and  com- 
manded. 

Per.  And  you  complied,  most  duteoualy  com- 

Elw.  I  could  withstand  his  fury ;  but  his  tears. 
Ah,  they  undid  me  I  Percy  dost  thou  know 
The  eruel  tyranny  of  tenderness  1 
Hast  thou  e'er  felt  a  Other's  warm  embrace  1 
Hast  thou  e'er  seen  a  fether's  flowing  tears. 
And  known  that  Ihou  could'at  wipe  those  tears 

If  thou  hast  felt,  and  bast  reasted  these. 

Then  thonmay'steurso  my  weakness;  but  if  not, 

Thou  canst  not  pity,  for  thou  canst  not  Judge. 

Per.  Let  me  not  hear  the  music  of  thy  voice. 
Or  I  shall  love  thee  still ;  I  shall  forget 
Thy  ftial  marriage  and  my  savage  wrongs. 

Elin.  Dost  thou  not  hate  me,  Percy  1 

Per.  Hate  thee  1  Yes, 
As  dying  martyrs  hate  the  righteous  cause 


h,l^,OOgLC 


[niei/look  lit  each  other  wilh.  silent  agony. 
Enter  Hjbcouht. 

Bar.  ForgivB,  my  lord,  yonr  faithful  fcnighl^ 

Per.  Coma,  Harcoact, 
Come,  and  behold  the  wretch  who  once  waa  Percy, 

Bar.  "With  grief  I've  leam'd  the  w!\ole  un- 
happy tale. 
Earl  Doaslas,  wlioae  suapicion  never  sleeps— 

Per.  What,  is  the  tyrant  jealousi 

Blv).  Hear  him,  Percy.   . 

Per.  1  will  command  my  rage — Go  on. 

ffor.  Earl  Douglas 
Knew,  by  my  arms  and  my  accoutrements, 
That  I  Iwlong'd  lo  you ;  he  questioned  much, 
And  mocti  he  menac'd  me,  but  both  alike 
In  vain ;  be  then  arrested  and  conHn'd  mc.       [it. 

Per.  Arrastmyknightl  The  Scot  shall  answer 

Ehu.  How  came  you  now  releas'd  1 

Bar.   Yonr  noble  lather 
Obtain'd  my  freedom,  having  learn'd  from  Hubert 
The  news  of  Percy's  daalli.     The  good  old  lord, 
Hearing  the  king's  return,  has  left  the  castle 
To  do  him  homage. 
[To  PebOV,]  Sir,  you  had  beet  retire  | 
Your  safety  is  endanger'd  by  your  slay. 
I  fear  should  Douglas  know 

Per.  Should  Douglas  knovy  I 
Why  what  new  magic 's  in  the  name  of  Douglas  1 
That  it  should  etrike  Northumberland  with  Fear  t 
do,  seuk  the  haughty  Scot,  and  tell  him— no — 
Conduct  me  lo  his  presence. 

Eho.  Percy,  hold; 
Think  not  'tis  Douglas— 'tis— 

Per.  I  know  it  well 

Thoumean'st  to  tell  mo 'tis  Elwina's  husband; 
But  that  inflames  me  to  superior  madness. 
This  happy  husband,  this  triumphant  Douglas, 
Shall  not  insult  my  misery  with  his  bliss, 
I'H  blast  the  golden  promise  of  his  joys. 
Conduct  me  to  him — nay,  I  wiU  liavo  way — 
Come,  let  us  seek  this  husband. 

Elm.  Percy,  hear  me. 
When  I  was  robb'd  of  all  my  peace  of  mind. 
My  cruel  foRuiie  left  me  stUl  one  blessing, 
One  ^(olitary  bles^ng,  to  console  me ; 
It  was  my  &me. — 'Tis  a  rich  jewsl,  Percy, 
And  I  must  keep  it  spotless,  and  unsoil'd  : 
But  Ihou  wouldst  plunder  wlute'en  Douglas  spar'd, 
And  rob  this  single  gem  of  all  ita  brightness. 

Per.  Gro — thou  wast  bom  to  rule  the  l^e  of 
Thou  art  my  conqueror  still,  [Pfircy, 

Elw.  What  noise  is  that? 

Per.  1      ,     .      .  _ 

BlK.  Alas  I  I  fed 
The  cowardice  and  terrors  of  the  wicked, 
Without  their  sense  of  guilt. 

/Sir.  My  lord,  'tis  Douglas. 

Blw.  Fly,  Percy,  and  for  ever  I 

Per.  Fiv  from  Douglas  1 

Blw.  Then  stay,  barbarian,  and  at  once  destroy 
My  hfe  and  fame. 

Per.  That  thought  is  death,     I  go: 
Mj  honour  to  thy  dearer  honour  yieUs. 

Elw.  Yet,  yet  thou  art  not  gone  t 

Per.  Farewell,  ferewelll  [Exit  Percy. 

I  dare  not  meet  the  Eearching  eye  of 


Im 


Douglas. 


DonsLis  at  the  side  isitk  hia  sic 

Edric  holds  him. 
Don.  Give  me  way. 
Edr.  Thou  shaft  not  enter, 
Dou.  [Strjiggliiig  with  EdhicJ 
It  would  defraud  my  vengeance  of  i 
And  she  should  Uve, 

[BreaJcsfrem  Edrio  and  co 
Cursed  chance  !  he  is  not  her* 


]t  meet  his  fury, 
i/yu,  ^et  sne  inei* 
With  every  mark  of  guilt. — Go,  search  the  bower, 
[Aside  to  Edric. 
Heehalliiotthusescape,  Madam, return.  [Alojid. 
Now,  honest  Douglas,  learn  ofher  to  feign.  [Aside. 
Alone,  Elwina  1  who  had  just  parted  hence  1 

[  With  affected  cotnpoaUTe. 
Elw.  My  lord, 'twas  Harcourt  i  sure  you  must 
have  met  him.  [else  ! 

Dmi.  O  exquisite  dissembler !  [Aside.]  Nboiw 
ElfB.  My  lord ! 
Dou.  How  I  enjoy  her  enminal  confusion  1 

[Asida. 
You  tremble,  Madam 

Elw.  Wherefore  should  I  tremble  1 
By  your  permit  — 
'Twaanorovst. 
Dou. 

presence 
Thus  agitates  each  nerve,  makes  every  pulse 
Thus  wddly  throb,  and  the  warm  tides  of  blood 
Mount  in  quick  rushing  tumults  to  your  cheek ; 
If  friendship  can  excite  such  streng  emotions. 
What  tremors  had  a  lover's  presence  eaus'd  1 
Elw.  Ungenerous  man  ! 
Dou.  1  feast  upon  her  terrora.  [Aside 

The  story  of  his  death  was  well  contriv'd ;  [  To  her. 

Compar'd  with  whom  cold  Dian  was  unchaste. 

[Takes  her  hand. 
But  trank  me  well — though  it  concerns  not  you- 
..  .1 .  _nore  deeply  black  than  others, 
Disimguish'd  from  the  list  of  common  crimes, 
'  legion  In  itself,  and  doubly  dear 
o  the  dark  prince  of  hell,  it  is — hypocrisy. 

[  Throat  herjrom  him,  and  eita. 
Elw.  Yes,  I  will  bear  this  feartiil  indignatioD  I 
Thou  melting  heart,  be  lirm  as  adamant; 
Ye  Bhatter'd  nerves,  be  strung  with  manly  force. 
That  I  may  conquer  all  my  sei's  weakness. 
Nor  let  this  bleeding  bosom  lodge  one  thought. 
Cherish  one  wish,  or  harbour  one  desire. 
That  angels  may  not  hear,  and  Donglas  know 
[B:m 
ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.—  The  Ball. 
Enter  Doniii  *s.  hia  sword  drawn  and  bloody  m 
one  hand,  in  the  other  a  tetter.     HabOouht. 

Dou.  Traitor,  no  more  1  this  letter  shows  thy 

Twice  hast  thou  robb'd  me  of  my  dear  revenge. 
I  took  thee  for  thy  leader. — Thy  base  blood 
Would  stain  the  utile  temper  of  my  sword ; 
But  as  the  pander  to  thy  master's  lust, 
Thou  justly  aU'st  by  a  wrong'd  husband's  hand 

Bar.  Thy  wite  ia  innocent. 

Dou.  Take  him  away. 

Bar.  Percy,  nivenge  my  fell ! 

[Guards  bear  HiincoDRT  JH. 
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Dau.  Now  for  tha  letterl 
He  hees  once  mote  to  see  her. — So  'tis  plain 

Thoy  Lave  already  met ! — but  to  the  rest 

[Reads.]  "  In  vain  you  wish  me  to  restore  thi 

Dear  pledge  of  love,  while  I  have  lift  I'll  wear  it, 
'Tianexl  my  heart;  no  power  shall  ibrca  it  tbenoe 
Whene'er  you  see  it  in  another's  hand. 
Conclude  me  dpad."— My  cutaea  on  them  both  1 
How  tamely  I  perhso  my  ahame !  but  thus. 
Thus  let  me  tear  the  guilty  oharactera 


The  vile  complntters  of  my  foul  dishonour. 

[  Tean  the  letter  in  the  utmost  agitation. 
Enter  EcHtc. 

EdT.  Mylorf 

Don.  [In  the  -aimost  fitry,  md  seeing  Edric] 
The  scarf! 


Percy,  I  thank  thee  for  the  glorious  thought 
ril  cherish  it;  'twill  sweeten  all  my  pangs, 
And  add  a  htgher  relisb  to  revenge  I 

Bdr.  My  lord  I 

Doa.  How  1  Edric  here  1 

EdT.  What  new  distress  ■?  [shame, 

Doa.  Dost  thou  eipcct  I  should  recount  my 
Dwell  on  each  circumstance  of  my  disgrace. 
And  swell  my  infamy  into  a  tale? 
Rmb  will  not  let  me— But— my  wift  is  false, 

Edr.  Art  thongh  convinc'd  ? 

Do-a.  Thechronicloa  of  hell 
Cannot  produce  a  falser.— But  vfliat  news 
Of  her  cursed  paramourl 

Edr.  He  has  escap'd. 

Don.  Hast  thou  examin'd  eveiy  avenue  1 
Each  spot  1  the  prove  1  the  hower,  her  fevourite 

Edr.  I've  sear5i'd  them  all.  [haunt  1 

Doti.  He  shall  be  yet  pursued. 
Set  guards  at  every  gale: — Let  none  depart 
Or  gain  admittance  here,  without  my  knowledge. 

Bdr.  What  can  Iheirpurpoeebe^ 

Doa  Is  it  not  clear  1 
Harcoart  Iras  raised  his  arm  against  my  Me ; 
He  fail'd ;  the  blow  is  now  reserv'd  for  Percy ; 
Then,  with  bis  sword  fresh  reeking  from  my  heart, 
He'll  revei  with  that  wanton  o'er  my  tomb ; 
Nor  will  he  bring  her  ausht  she'll  hold  so  dear, 
As  the  curs'd  hand  with  which  he  slew  her  husband. 
But  he  shall  die  !  I'll  drown  my  rage  in  bbod, 
Which  I  will  offer  as  a  rich  libation 
Chi  thy  infernal  altar,  black  revenge !    {Eseuid. 
SCENE  11— The  Garden. 
Enter  Elwina. 

Elie.  Each  avenue  is  so  beset  with  guards, 
And  lynx-ey'd  Jealousy  so  broad  awake, 


My  Birtha,  is  he  safe  ?  has  he  escap'd  1     [tohim. 
Sir,  I  know  not,    I  despatch'd  young  Haicourt 
To  bid  him  quit  the  castle,  as  you  order'd, 
Restore  the  scarf,  and  never  see  you  more. 
But  how  the  hard  injunction  was  receiv'd, 
Or  what  has  happened  since,  I'm  yet  to  learn. 

Elw.  O  when  shall  I  be  eas'd  of  all  my  cares. 
And  in  the  quiet  bosom  of  the  grave 
Lay  down  this  weary  head ! — Fiii  rick  at  heart  I 
Sbotlld  Doi^as  intercept  his  flight! 


Douglas  this  very  moment  left  the  L-astle, 
With  seeming  peace. 

Eko.  Ah,  then,  indeed  there 's  danger  ! 
Birlha,  whene'er  Suspicion  feigns  to  sloep, 
'Tis  but  to  make  its  careless  prey  secure,      [thee, 

Bir.  Should  Percy  once  again  entreat  to  see 
'Twere  best  admit  him;  from  thy  lips  alone 
He  will  submit  to  hear  his  final  doom 
Of  everlasting  eiile. 

Ehw.  Birtha,noi 
If  honour  would  allow  the  wife  of  Douglas 
To  meet  his  rival,  yel  I  durst  not  do  it. 
Percy  !  too  much  this  rebel  heart  is  thine: 
Too  deeply  should  I  feel  each  pang  1  gave; 
I  cannot  Irate— tmt  I  will  banish— thee. 
Ineiorable  duty,  O  forgive. 
If  I  can  do  no  more! 

Bir.  If  he  remains, 
As  1  suspect,  vrithin  the  castle  walls, 
'Twere  t«st  I  sought  him  out, 

Elw.  Then  tell  him.  Births, 
But,  Oh  I  with  gentleness,  with  mercy,  tell  him, 
irt^t  we  must  never,  never  meet  again. 
The  purport  of  my  tale  must  be  severe. 
But  let  thy  tenderness  embalm  the  wound 
My  virtue  gives.     O  Boflen  his  despair ; 
But  say — we  meet  no  more. 

Enter  Percy. 
Rash  man,  he 's  here  I 

fShe  attempts  to  go,  he  seizes  fter  hand. 
will  be  lieard ;  nay,  %  not ;  I  will  speak ; 
Lost  as  1  am,  I  will  not  be  denied 
The  mournrul  consolation  to  complain. 
Elv?.  Percy,  I  charge  thee,  leave  me. 
Per.  Tyrant,  no: 
I  blush  at  my  obedience,  blush  to  think 
I  left  thee  here  alone,  to  brave  the  danger 

Elvr.  That  danger  'a  past 
Douglas  was  Eoon  appeas'd ;  he  nothing  knons. 
Then  leave  me,  I  conjure  thee,  nor  again 
Endanger  my  repose.     Yet,  ere  thou  goest, 
Restore  the  scarf 

Per.  Unkind  Elwina,  never  1 
'Tis  all  that's  !eit  me  of  my  bnricd  joys, 
All  which  reminds  me  that  I  once  was  happy. 
My  letter  told  thee  I  would  ne'er  restore  it. 

Elw.  Letter!  what  letterl 

Per.  That  I  sent  by  Harcourl, 

Biw.  Which  I  ne'er  receiv'd.    Douglas  pei- 
Who  knows  'i  [haps — 

Bir.  Harcourt,  t'  elude  his  watchfulness, 
Might  prudently  retire. 

EItb.  Grant  Heaven  it  prove  so ! 

(Elwinj  going,  Percy  holda  fter. 

Per.  Hear  me,  Elwina;  the  most  savage  honour 
Forbids  not  that  poor  grace. 

Elw.  It  bids  me  Hy  thee.  [part. 

Per.  Then,  ere  thou  goest,  if  wa  indeed  miM 
To  sooth  the  horrors  of  eternal  exile. 
Say  but — thou  pity'st  me ! 

Elw.  [Weeps.]   O  Percy— pity  thee  1 
Imperious  honour ; — Sureh  I  may  pity  him. 
Yet,  wherefore  ]Mty  1  no,  I  envy  thee: 
For  thou  hast  still  the  liberty  to  weep, 
Inthee'twillbenocrime;  thy  tears  are  guiltiess, 
For  they  infringe  no  duty,  atiun  no  honour. 
And  blot  no  vow;  bnt  mine  are  criminal. 
Are  drops  of  shame  which  wash  the  cheek  of  goil^ 
And  every  tear  I  shed  dishonours  Douglas. 


,  Google 


BOBK  n.l  PE 

Per.  I  Bwear  my  jealous  love  e'en  grudges  thi 
rhy  sad  pre  eminence  in  wrelcbedneGs. 

£to.  Rouse,  rouae,  my  sluinb'ring  virtue 
Percy  liear  nic.  [tliine, 

"  .      -.    -        uch  high-VTOught  souls 


ThegrosB.  .       .         .  . 

She,  whom  thou  anix  didet  tave, 
Per.  Go  on — and  (ell  me  that  tbal  i 

E(m.  Wfiale'Brhiansme,heolainiarespei 
His  honour  's  in  my  keeping,  and  1  hold 


The  tr  ,      , . 

E'en  by  thy  preeeno 


sanctity  is  hurl 


Celesi         ,._  .^_._., 

Whose  flaqiing  sword  defended  Paradise, 
Stands  guard  on  every  charm.— Elwina,  j 
To  triuniph  over  Douelaa,  we'll  he  vittuou 

Bho.  'Tis  not  enough  to  be, 
Great  souls  disdain  the  shade 

ilain  of  guilt. 


I  shall  retract— -I  dare  not  g 


They  tear  my  heart-strinss,- 

Elw.  No  more; 
But  spare  my  injur'd  honour  the  atlront 
To  vindicate  itself. 

£3v>.  But,  glory  I 

Per.  Enough  I  a  ray  of  thy  sublimer  spirit 
Has  warni'd  my  dying  honour  lo  a  flame ! 
One  eflbrt  and  tis  done.     The  world  shall  say. 
When  they  shall  speak  of  my  disastrous  love, 
Percy  deserv'd  ^vvina  though  he  lost  her. 
Fond  tears,  blind  me  not  yet !  a  little  longer, 
Let  my  sad  eyes  a  little  kinger  gaze, 
And  leave  their  last  beams  here. 


Not  weep  1 


ly  those  eyesavoidms 
1  those  trembling  aa 


Ami  why  that  broken  v 

That  sigh  which  rends 

Elvi.  No  more,  no  more.  [one 

Per.  That  pang  deddes  it.     Come—Ill  die 

Thou  Povvec  supreme !  take  all  the  length  of  da} 

And  all  the  blessings  kept  in  store  for  me. 

And  add  to  her  account. — ^Yet 

One  little  look,  one  last,  short  t 

And  then  a  long  dark  night. — H 

0  break  not  yet,  while  I  behold 
For  after  this  dear,  mournful,  tender  moment,' 

1  shall  have  nothing  more  to  do  with  life. 
Elw. .  I  do  conjure  thee,  go. 

Per.  'Tia  terrible  to  nature  ! 
With  pangs  like  tbesa  the  soul  and  body  part ! 
And  thus,  but  oh,  with  far  less  agony, 
The  poor  departing  wretch  stiU  grasps  at  being, 
Thus  dingsto  life,  thus  dreads  the  darkunknown, 
Thus  struggles  to  the  last  to  keep  his  hold  ; 
And  when  the  dire  convnlsiye  groan  of  death 
Dislodges  the  sad  spirit — thus  it  stays. 
And  fondly  hovers  o'er  the  form  it  lev  d. 
Once  and  no  more — farewell,  tarewell  I 

Eiie.  For  ever ! 

[  They  look  at  each  other  for  some  time,  tlien 
exH  PehCT      After  a  pause  i 
Tia  past — the  conflict 's  psti  retire,  my  Birtha, 
I  would  address  me  to  the  throne  of  grace. 


Sir.  May  Heaven  restore  that  peace  thy  boson 

Elw.  {Kneels.]  Look  down,  thou  awful,  heart 
inspecting  Judge, 
Look  down  with  mercy  on  thy  erring  creature. 
And  teach  my  soui  the  bwUness  it  needs ! 
And  if  Bwoesad  remains  of  human  weakness 
Should  sometimes  mingle  with  my  best  resolves, 
0  breathe  thy  spuit  on  this  wayward  heart, 
And  leach  me  to  repent  tb'  intruding  sin 
In  it's  iiiet  birth  of  thought  I 
Woiee  tDithin^  What  noise  is  that  1 
The  clash  of  swords  I  should  Douglas  be  retoni'd  I 
Enter  DouoLia  and  VsacYiJighting. 

Dou.  Yield,  villain,  yield. 

Per.  Not  till  this  good  right  arm 
Shall  tail  its  master. 

Dou.  This  to  thy  heart,  then. 

Per.  Defend  thy  oy 


Enter  Edric,  and  mar.y  Knights  and  Guard), 
from  eiierj  pari  of  the  sta.ge. 
Per.  Cursed  treachery ! 
Gut  dearly  will  I  sell  my  life. 
Uou.  Seize  on  him. 
Per.  I'm  taken  in  the  toils. 

[Pekcy  is  Bv.rrov.nded  by  Guards,  who  lake 

Dou.  In  the  cursed  snare 
Thou  laidat  for  me,  traitor,  thyself  art  caught. 

Elw.  He  ncyer  sought  thy  hfe. 

Dou.  Adulteress,  peace ! 
The  villain  Harcourt  loo— but  he 's  at  rest. 

Per,  Douglas,  I'm  in  thy  power;  but  do  not 

3rcy  's  betrav'd,  not  conquer'd.    Come,  despatch 

Elw.  [T^DouGLas.J  O  donotdoBotkillhiml 

Per.  Madam,  forbear; 
For  by  the  glorious  shades  of  my  great  fathers, 
Their  godlike  spirit  is  not  so  estinct, 
That  I  shouU  owe  my  life  to  that  vile  Scot. 
Though  dangers  close  me  round  on  every  side, 
And  death  besets  me,  1  am  Percy  still. 

Dm.  Sorceress,  I'll  disappoint  thee— he  shall  die, 
Thy  minion  shall  expire  before  thy  face. 
That  I  may  feast  my  hatred  with  your  pangs. 
And  make  his  dying  groans,  and  thy  fond  tears, 
A  banquet  for  my  vengeance. 

Elw.  Savage  tyrant! 
I  would  have  Mien  a  silent  sacrifice,  [thee. 

"  ]  thou  haJ'st  spar'd  my  fame — 1  never  wrong'd 

Per.  She  knew  not  of  my  coming ; — I  alone 
Have  been  to  blame — Spite  of  her  interdiction, 
I  hither  came.     She  's  pare  as  spotless  saints, 

EliO.  1  will  not  be  ejcus'd  by  Percy's  crime; 


rhesi 


^ofolhen 


Nor  shall  he  need  to  sully  hia.fair  &me 
To  throw  a  brighter  lustre  round  my  virtue, 
Don.  Yet  he  can  only  die— but  death  ii,r  honour ' 
e  powers  of  hell,  who  talis  malignant  jay 
I  human  bloodshed,  give  me  some  dire  means. 
Wild  as  my  hate,  and  desperate  as  my  wrongs  . 
Per.  Enough  of  words.     Thouknow'st  I  hat* 
thee,  Douglas; 
'Tis  stead&st,  flu'd,  hereditary  hate. 
As  thine  for  me;  our  &thers  did  bequeath  it 
As  part  of  our  unalienaUe  Wrthright, 
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Which  nonght  liut  death  can  end. — Come,  end  it 

Elw.  [Kneels.]    Hold,  Douglas,  hold  !— not  for 
myeeif  I  kneel, 
I  do  not  plead  foi:  Percj,  but  for  thee ; 
Arm  not  thy  hand  against  thy  future  peace, 
Spare  thy  brave  breast  the  lorturoa  of  remorse,— 
Slain  not  a  life  of  unpolluted  honour, 
For,  oh !  as  surely  as  thou  strik'st  at  Percy, 
Thou  wilt  for  ever  slab  the  feme  of  Douglas. 

Per.  Finish  the  blooJy  work, 

Don.  Then  take  thy  wish. 

Per.  Why  dost  thou  starts 
[Peroy  bares  his  bosom.  Douulas  oduonees 
to  slab  Aim,  and  disamers  the  scarf. 

Dou.  Her  scarf  upon  hia  breast ! 
The  bluing  eight  converts  me  into  stone; 

Withers  mypowerr'-' '- 

Curdles  the  blood  n 
And  palsies  my  bold 

Per.  [Iroiiicalli/io  the  Knights.]  Hear  yon,  his 
friends  I 
Bear  witness  to  the  glorious,  great  exploit, 
Record  It  in  the  annals  of  his  race, 
That  Douglas,  the  renown'd— the  valiant  Douglas, 
Feno'd  round  with  guards,  and  safe  in  his  own 


astie, 
Sarpris'd  aknightunarm'd,  and  bravely  slew  him. 

Don.  [Throwing  awa;/ his  dagger^  'Tistrue 
—I  am  the  very  stain  of  knighthood. 
Hob  is  my  glory  dimm'd  ! 

Elw.  It  bkzes  brighter  I 
Douglas  was  only  brave — he  now  is  generous  ! 

Per.  This  action  has  restor'd  thee  to  thy  rank, 
And  makes  thee  worthy  to  contend  with  Percy. 

Ztou.  Thy  joy  will  be.as  short  aa'tis  insulting. 
[3bEi.WTN«. 
And  thou,  imperious  boy,  restrain  thy  boasting. 
Thou  hast  sav'd  my  honour,  not  remov'd  my  hate. 
For  my  soul  kiathes  thee  for  the  obligation. 
Give  him  his  sword. 

Per.  Now  thou'rt  a  noble  foe. 
And  in  the  field  of  honour  I  will  meet  thee. 
As  knight  enconnt'ring  knight. 

Elw.  Stay,  Percy,  stay. 
Strike  at  the  wielcned  cause  of  all,  strike  here. 
Here  sheathe  thy  thirsty  sword,  but  spare  my 
husband.  [me, 

Deti.  Turn,  Madam,  and  address  those  vows  to 
To  spare  the  precious  life  of  him  you  kive. 
Even  now  you  triumph  in  the  death  of  Douglas ; 
Now  your  loose  fancy  kindles  at  the  thought, 
And,  wildly  rioting  in  lawless  hope, 
lodu^B  the  adultery  of  the  nuiiil. 
But  ni  defeat  that  wish.— Guards,  bear  her  in. 
Nay,  do  not  struggle,  [jSfte  is  borne  in. 

Per.  Let  our  deaths  sufBce, 
And  reverence  virtue  in  that  form  inshrin'd. 

Dou.   Provoke  my  rage  no  farther. — I  have 
kindled 
The  burning  torch  of  never-dying  vengeance 
At  love's  expiring  lamp.— But  mark  me,  friends, 
Jf  Percy's  happier  genius  should  prevail. 
And  I  should  iall,  give  him  safe  conduct  hence. 
Be  all  observance  paid  him. — Oo,  I  ibllow  thee. 

[Aside  to  Enaio, 
Within  I've  something  for  thy  private  eat. 

Per.  Now  Bliall  this  mutual  fury  be  appeas'd  I 
T'liese  eager  hands  shall  soon  be  dtench'd  in 

slaughter  I 
V«3~!ike  two  &mish'd  vultures  snufling  blood, 
A  nd  pantdng  to  destroy,  we'll  rush  to  combat : 


Yet  I've  the  deepest,  deadliest  cause  of  hate, 
I  am  but  Percy,  thou'rt — Eiwina's  husband. 

[Extant. 
ACT  V. 
SCENE  /.— Elwina's  Apartment. 
Elv>.  Thou  who  in  judgment  still  remembfr'et 

Look  down  upon  my  woes,  preserve  my  husband  1 
PresorvB  my  husband!  Ah,  I  dare  not  ask  it ; 
My  very  prayers  may  pull  down  ruin  on  me ! 
If  Douglas  should  survive,  what  then  becomes 
Of — hiui — I  dare  not  name  1  And  if  he  conquera, 
I've  slain  my  husband.     Agonizing  state  I 
When  I  can  neither  hope,  nor  think,  nor  pray, 
But  guilt  involves  me.    Sure  to  know  the  worst 
Cannot  exceed  the  torture  of  suspense, 
When  each  event  is  big  with  equal  horror. 

[Looks  oat. 
What,  no  one  yet  t  This  solitude  is  dreadful  I 
My  horrors  multiply ! 

Enler  Birtha. 
Thou  messenger  of  wo  I 

Bir.  Of  wo,  indeed! 

Mlw.  How,  is  my  husband  dead? 
Oh,  speak ! 

Bir.  Your  husband  Uves, 

Elw.  Then  larewell,  Percy! 

e  was  the  tcnderest,  truest  1 — Bless  him,Heaven, 
With  crowns  of  glory  and  immortal  joys  ! 

lir.  Stdl  are  you  wrong;  the  combat  is  not  over. 
r,  flowing  tears,  and  give  me  leave  to  speak. 

-^lio.  Thou  sayeat  tliatPercyand  my  husband 
Then  w!w  this  sorrow  1  Hive ; 

Bir.  What  a  task  is  mine! 

BJio.  Thou  lalk'st  as  if  I  were  a  child  in  grief, 
And  scarce  acquainted  with  calamity. 
Speak  out,  untold  thy  tale,  whate'cr  it  be, 
For  I  am  so  fiimiliar  with  afOiction, 

cannot  come  in  any  shape  will  shock  mo. 

Sir,  How  shall  I  speak  1    Thy  husband 

Elw.  What  of  Douglas  1 

Bir.  When  all  was  ready  for  the  fatal  combat, 
He  call'd  his  chosen  knights,  then  drew  his  sword. 
And  on  it  made  them  swear  a  solemn  oath, 
Confirm'd  by  every  rite  rcli^on  bids. 
That  they  would  see  perform'd  his  last  request, 
"3itwhale'erit  would,    Alas!  they  swore. 

Elw.  What  did  the  dreadful  preparation  mean  1 

Bir.  Thentotheirhandshegaveapoison'dcap, 
Compounded  of  the  deadliest  Serbs  and  drugs; 
Take  this,  said  he,  it  is  a  husband's  legacy  ; 
Percy  may  conquer — and — I  have  a  wife  ! 
If  Douglas  falls,  Elwina  must  not  live. 

"'IB.  Sfririt  of  Herod!    Why,  'twas  greatly 
thought ! 

'Twas  worthy  of  the  bosom  which  conceiv'd  it ! 
Yet  'twas  too  merciful  to  be  his  own. 
Yes,  Douglas,  yes,  my  husband,  I'll  obey  thee. 
And  bless  thy  genius  which  has.found  the  mEem 
To  cecondle  thy  vengeance  with  my  peace, 
The  deadly  means  lo  make  obedience  pleasant, 

Bir.  O  spare,  for  pity  spare,  my  blewing  heart : 
ihuman  to  the  last!    Unnatural  poison  ! 

Elw.  Mygentle friend,  whatisthereinanamel 
'he  means  are  Uttle  where  the  end  is  kind, 
fit  disturb  thee,  do  not  call  it  poison; 
Call  it  the  swett  oblivion  of  my  cares. 
My  balm  of  wo,  my  cordial  of  affliction, 
The  drop  of  mercy  to  my  feinting  soiil, 
^ '    kind  dismission  frtmi  a  world  of  sorrow. 
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My  cnp  of  bfiss,  zn3'^93port  to  the  skies. 
Bir.  Hark !  what  alarm  is  that  1 
Elw.  The  combat 'Eoverl    [BiBTHAg-oes  ™(. 
[Elwini  stands  in   a  fixed  attitude,  her 
hands  clasped. 
Now,  gracious  Heaven,  auatain  me  in  the  trial, 
And  how  my  spirit  1o  thy  great  decraeH ! 
Re-enter  Bjrtha. 
[Elwina  looks  steadfastly  ai  her  without 
speakiTiff. 
Brr.  Douglas  is  fkUen. 
Eltu.  Bring  ma  the  poison. 
Bir.  Never.  [approach! 

Elv>.  Where  are  the  knighlsl  I  summon  you— 
Draw  near,  ye  awful  ministers  of  fete, 
Dire  instruments  of  posthumous  revenge! 
Come— I  am  ready ;  but  your  tardy  justice 
Defrauds  the  injur'd  dead.— Go,  haste,  my  friend, 
See  that  the  castle  he  securely  guarded, 
Let  every  gale  bo  harr'd — prevent  his  entrance. 
Bir.  Whose  entrance? 
BliB.  His— the  murderer  of  my  husband. 
Bir.  He 's  single,  we  have  hosts  of  friends. 
Blw.  NomatlSr; 
Who  knows  what  love  and  madness  may  attempt  ^ 
But  here  1  swear  by  all  that  binds  the  good, 
Kever  to  see  him  more.— Unhappy  Douglas ! 
O  if  thy  trouUed  spirit  stJU  is  conaiious 
Of  our  past  woes,  lookdown.and  hear  mosw. 
That  when  the  legacy  thy  rage  bequeath'd  mi 
Works  at  my  heart,  and  conquers  struggling 
Ev'n  in  that  agony  I'll  still  be  faithful,     [nature 
She  who  could  never  love,  shall  yet  obey  thee. 
Weep  thy  hard  fete,  and  die  to  prove  her  truth. 
Bir.  O  unexampled  virtuel     [A  noise  luithmi, 
.    Blw.  Heard  you  nothing  1 
By  all  my  fears  the  insulting  conguaror  comes. 


Osave 


shield  I 

Enter  Douglas. 
Ih,  my  husband  I 
ith  the  sight  of  him  thou  hat'sl 


Diu.  Ye 

■  To  blast  th__  ^ 

Of  him  thou  hast  wrong'd,  adullress,  'tis  tkj 

husband.  [mercy, 

Elw.  [iCneefe,]  Bless'd  be  the  feuntdn  of  eternal 

This  load  of  guilt  is  spar'd  me  1  Douglas  lives  i 

Perhaps  both  live !  [TbBiHTHA.l  Couldthesurf 

of  that,  - 
TliB  poiwin  were  superfluous,  joy  wouW  bill 


Dou.  Be  hi 


,  and  c 


e  thy 


ushand^  when  thy  guilty  soul 
•n^.tiiu  lu  fond,  imaginary  joys 
Withmy  too  ha|tpy  rival;  when  thou  flew'st, 
To  gratily  impatient,  boundless  passion, 
AtiiJ  join  adulterous  lust  to  bloody  murder; 
Then  to  reverse  the  scene !  polluted  woman  ! 
Mine  is  the  transport  now,  and  thine  the  pang. 

Elic.  Whence  sprung  the  false  report  that  thou 
had'stftlTn? 

Don.  Togive  thy  guiltybreast  adeeperwound. 
To  add  H  deadlier  sling  to  disappointment, 

I  r»ia'il  if  _  r  mnlri^',1— r  =ont  ll  .1.^  I, 


ElK. 


-!cc 


iv'd— I  SE 


[vir 


,  Thou  seest  me  bold,  but  hold 

— That  my  sad  soul  may  not  ba  stain'd  with  blood. 
That  I  may  spend  my  few  short  hours  in  peace. 
And  die  in  holy  hope  of  Heaven's  fergivenesa, 
Relieve  the  terrore  of  my  lab'ring  breast. 
Say  I  am  clear  of  murder— say  he  lives, 
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Say  hut  that  little  worJ,  that  Percy  lives 
And  Alps  and  oceans  shall  divide  us  eve 
As  far  as  universal  space  can  part  us. 

Doa.  Canst  thou  renounce  him  1 

Eho.  Tell  me  that  he  lives, 
And  thou  shalt  be  the  ruler  of  my  fate. 


Porev 


■sgloo 


Prom  cheetfnl  day-light,  and  the  haunts  of  m 

Where  sad  austerity,  and  ceaseless  prayer 

Shall  share  my  uncomplainingday  between  them. 

Dou.  O,  hypocrite!  now,  vengeance,  to  thy 

I  had  forgot — Percy  commends  him  to  thee, 
And  by  my  hand — 

Bla.  How— by  thy  hand! 

Dou.  Has  sent  thee 
This  precious  pledge  of  love. 

URgiees  her  Percy's  sawT 

Elw.  Then  Percy 's  dead  I  [mine ! 

Dou.  Ho  is. — O  great  revenge,  thou  now  ait 
See  how  convulsive  sorrow  rends  her  frame ! 
This,  this  is  transport !— injur'd  honour  now 
Receives  its  vast,  its  ample  retribution. 
She  sheds  no  tears,  her  grief  s  too  highly  wrought; 
'Tis  speechless  agony,- She  must  not  feint — 
She  shall  not  'scape  her  portion  of  the  pain. 

he  shall  feel  the  fulness  of  distress, 
And  wake  to  keen  perception  of  her  loss. 

Bir,  Monster  !    Barbarian  I    leave  her  to  hei 

Elw.  [In  a  iow  broken  voice.]  Douglas — think 
ni*  I  ftinl,  because  thou.seo&t 
The  pale  and  bloodless  cheek  of  wan  despair. 
Fail  ma  not  yet,  my  spirits;  thou  cold  heart. 
Cherish  thy  freeing  current  one  short  moment. 
And  bear  thy  mighty  load  a  little  longer. 

Dou.  Peroy,  1  must  avow  it,  bravefr  fought,— 
Died  as  a  hero  should ;— but,  as  he  fell, 
fHaar  it,  fond  wanton !)  cali'd  upon  thy  name, 
And  his  last  guilty  breath  ugh'd  out — Elwina ! 


Elw.  (/n  a  laiB  solemn  voice.]  Nt. 
The  sorrow 's  weak  that  wastes  itself  in  words. 
Mine  is  substantial  anguish — deep,  not  loud; 

T  3 '— 7e — Resentment 'a  the  return 

I  souls  for  common  injuries.         [sion; 
„     „       is  proud  of  stale,  and  courts  compas- 
But  there  'b  a  dignity  in  cureless  sorren, 
A  sullen  grandeur  which  disdains  complaint ; 
Rage  is  for  little  wrongs — Despair  is  dumb, 

[Bxeunl  EtwiNA  a,nd  Biethi, 
Dou.  Why,  this  is  wall !  her  sense  of  wo  is 
strong !  [her, 
The  sharp,  keen  tooth  of  gnawing  grief  dasour* 
Feeds  on  her  heart,  and  pays  me  back  my  pangs 
Since  1  must  perish,  'twill  be  glorious  ruin : 
I  fall  not  angly,  but.  like  some  proud  tower, 
111  crush  surrouniiing  objects  in  the  wradt, 
dreadiiil. 


Rot/y.  O  whither  shall  a  wretched  father  turn 
Where  fly  for  comfert  1     Douglas,  art  thou  here 
I  do  not  ask  fer  comfort  at  thy  hands. 
I'd  bnt  one  little  casket,  where  I  lodged 
My  precious  hoard  of  wealth,  and,  like  an  idiot, 
1  gave  my  treasure  to  another's  beepng, 
Who  threw  away  the  gam,  nor  knew  its  value 
But  left  the  plunder'd  owner  quite  a  beggar.    ' 

"       ""         ■   '  3  to  see  thy  race  difc 


Dou.  What  art  thou  « 
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And  thy  bright  ann  of  glory  set  in  blood? 
I  would  have  spar'd  thy  virtaes,  and  thy  age. 
The  knowledge  of  her  infamy. 

Raby.  'Tis  felae.  [blood 

Had  she  been  base,  this  sword  had  drank  hei 

Ooa.  Ha !  dost  thou  vindicate  the  wanMn  1 

Raby.  Wanton! 
Thou  hast  defam'd  a  noble  lady's  honour — 
My  spotloBB  child— in  me  Ijehold  her  champion  : 
I'ne  Etrength  of  Hercul«s  will  nerie  this  arm, 
When  lifted  in  defence  of  inimcenoe. 
The  daughter's  vhlue  for  the  fiither's  shield, 
Will  make  old  Baby  still  invindble- 

[OJii-etodrav! 

Dint.  Forbear. 

Raby.  Thou  dost  disdain  my  feeble  arm, 


Andi 


I.  Then 


my  age 


LTOU-    X  Here  will  UK  uiuuu  ciiou^ii. 
Nor  need  thy  wither'd  veins,  old  fcrd,  be  drain'd. 
To  swell  the  copious  stream, 

Raby.  Thou  will  not  kill  her"! 

Dou.  Oh,  tis  a  day  of  horror  I 

Enter  Edhic  and  Bihthx. 

Edr.  Where  is  Douglas  1 
I  come  to  save  him  from  the  deadhest  crime 
Revenge  did  ever  meditate, 

Doii.  What  meanest  thou'?  [wife. 

Edr,  This  instant  fly,  and  savo  Ihy  guiltlesa 

Dou.  Save  that  perfidious— 

Edr.  That  muoh-injor'd  woman. 

Sir,  UnforlmnalB  indeed,  but  O  most mnocent! 

Edr.  In  the  last  solemn  article  of  death. 
That  trulh-oompelling  state,  when  even  bad  men 
P«ar  to  speak  £ilsely,  Percy  clear'd  her  bme.     . 

JJou.  I  heard  him. — 'Twas  the  guilty  fraud  of 
love. 
The  scarf,  theacarf!  thatproofofmuto^l  passion. 
Given  hot  this  day  to  ratify  their  crimes  I 

Sir.  What  means  my  lordl  This  day  1  That 
iiital  scarf 
Was  given  long  since,  a  toy  of  childish  friendship ; 
Long  ere  yonr  marriage,  ere  you  knew  Elwina, 

Raby.  "Tis  I  am  gudty. 

Dou.  Hal 

flofty,  I, — I  alotw. 
Confusion,  honour,  pride,  parental  fondness, 
Distract  my  aool,— Percy  was  not  to  blame, 
He  was — the  destin'd  husband  of  Elwina  I 
He  lov'd  her— was  belov'd— and  I  approv'd. 
The  tale  is  long. — I  chang'd  my  purjBse  since, 
Forbade  their  marriage— 

Dou.  And  confirnrd  my  mia'ry  1 
Tvri™  did  they  meet  lo-day— my  wife  and  Percy. 

Raby.  I  know  it. 

D<m.  Hal  thou  Itnew'st  of  my  dishonour  1 
Thou  waat  a  witness,  an  approving  witness, 

Raby.  Percy  came,  'lis  true, 
A  constant,  tender,  but  a  guiltieaa  lover ! 

Don.  Ishallerowmad  indeed;  a  guiltleas  lover  I 
Percy,  the  guiltless  lover  of  my  wile  " 

Rabi/.  He  knew  not  she  ' 

Dou.  Howl  is't  posable 

Raby.  Douglas,  'tis  true ; 
He  of  her  marriage,  she  of ,   . 

Bir.  But  now,  when  we  believ'd  thee  dead,  she 
Kever  to  see  thy  rival.    Instantly, 
Not  in  a  state  of  nwmentary  passion, 
But  with  a  martyr's  dignity  and  calmness. 
She  bade  me  bring  the  poison 

Ijou.  Had'st  thou  done  it. 


19  married. 
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extravagance  of  fondness, 
Tell  iier  I  love  as  never  mortal  lov'd— 
Tell  her  I  know  her  virtaes,  and  adore  them — 
Tell  her  I  come,  but  dare  not  seek  her  presence, 
Till  she  pronounce  my  pardon. 

Bir,  I  obey.  [EmfElHTHi, 

Raby.  My  child  is  innocent  I  ye  choirs  of  saints, 
Oatoh  the  bless'd  sounds — my  child  is  innocent  I 

Dou,  0  I willkneel,and8ueforherforgivenesa, 
And  thou  shalt  help  me  plead  the  cause  of  love. 
And  thou  shalt  weep— she  cannot  sure  refuse 
A  kneeling  husband  and  a  weeping  fiither. 
Thy  venerable  cheek  is  wet  alreadv. 

Raby.  Douglas  I  it  is  the  dew  of  grateful  joy  I 
My  child  is  innocent  1  I  now  would  die. 
Leal  fortune  should  grow  weary  of  her  kindness, 
And  grudge  me  this  short  transport. 

Don.  Where,  where  is  she  1 
My  Ibnd  impatianco  brooks  not  her  delay ; 
auick,  let  me  find  her,  hush  her  anxious  soul, 
And  sooth  her  troubled  spirit  into  peace. 
Enter  Bihtha. 

Bir.  O  horror,  horror,  horror ! 

Dou.  Ah!  what  mean'st  thou  1 

Bir.  Elwma— 

Dou.  Speak — 

Bir.  Her  grief  wrought  up  to  frenzy, 
he  has,  in  her  deliriumj  awallow'd  poison  I 

Roby.  Fteniy  and  poison! 

Dou.  Both  a  husband's  gift;' 
But  thus  I  do  her  justice. 
As  DouoLAB  goes  to  stab  hiinaelf,  enter  Elwina 

distracted,  her  hair  dishevelied,  FsRCv'a  scarf 

in  her  hand. 


the  cruel  deedl    I'll  scratch  him 

A  shallow  grave,  and  lay  the  green  sod  on  it ; 
Ay — and  111  hind  the  wild  briar  o'er  the  turf. 


He'll  pluc. 

He  will  not  let  me  sit  upon  his"  grave, 

And  ang  all  day,  and  weep  and  pray  all  night. 

Raby.  Doat  thou  not  know  me  1 

Elw.  Yes — I  do  remember 
You  had  a  harmless  lamb. 

Raby.  I  had  indeed  1  [male, 

Elw.  Prom  all  the  flock  you  chose  her  out  a 
In  sooth  a  feir  one— you  did  bid  her  love  it — 
But  while  the  shepherd  slept  the  wolf  devour'd  it. 

floftji.  My  heart  will  break.    Thisistoo  much, 

Elw.  [SmUing.]  O  'twas  a  cordial  draught— I 

Raby.  What  means  my  child  ? 

Dtpu,  The  poison!   Oh  the  poison! 
Thou  dear  wrong'd  innocence — 

Elw.   Ofl— murderer,  off ! 
Do  not  defile  me  with  those 


Jo  not  Qehle  me  witn  tnose  cnmson  nariua, 

[Shows  the  searj 
This  is  his  winding  sheet — I'll  wrap  him  in  it — 
I  wrought  it  for  my  love — there — now  I've  dress'd 

How  brave  he  looks !  my  father  will  forgive  him. 


h,l^,OOgLC 


He  dearly  lov'd  him  once — but  thut  in  ov 
See  where  he  cornea — .beware,  my  gallant  Petfiy, 
Ah  !  come  not  here,  this  is  the  cave  of  death, 
And  there  's  the  dark,  dark  palace  of  Revetige ! 
See  the  pale  king  sits  on  his  blootl-^tain'd  thnin 


He  PC 


B,  Ic( 


le  faints,  they  run  to  her,  Dou 
up  .'lis  sword  and  slabs  ldmse(f. 
Dou.  Thus,  thus  I  follow  thee, 
Edr.  Hold  thy  rash  hanii ! 
Don.  It  is  Wo  late.     No  remedy  bnt  this 
Could  medicine  a  disease  so  desperale. 
Saby.  Ah,  she  revives  I 
Dou,  [flawing-  ftimseJ^J  She  Kves !  bear,  beai 

Wa'  shall  be  happy  yet, 

fSe  straggles  to  get  to  her,  but  sinka  dovin. 
It  will  not  be^ 
O  for  ft  IftaC  embrace— Alai 


She  I 


-Nob 


Fait  spirit,  I  lov'd  thee — O — Elwina  I         {Dies. 

Elw.  Where  have  I  been'!    The  damps  of 
death  are  on  me,  [thus  \ 

Rahy.  Look  up,  my  child  \  O  do  not  leave  me 
Pity  the  anipuBh  of  thy  aged  blher. 
Hast  thou  ftrgot  me  ? 

Elm.  No — you  are  my  lather ; 
O  you  are  kindly  come  to  close  my  eyes, 
And  take  the  kiss  of  death  from  my  laAA  lips  t 

Raby.  "-  - -■■--' 


..  Woe 


lalln 


I've  but  a  ^nt  remembrance  of  tb 


But  something  tells  me — O  Ihosegiainful  struggles  I 
Raise  me  a  little— the  re— 

[She  sees  the  body  ^Douglas. 
What  sight  is  that?  [der'd 

A  swordj  and  bloody  1    Ah!  and  Douglas  mur- 

Edr.  Convinc'd  loo  late  of  joui  unequall'il 
virtues,  [wrongs, 

And  VBrung  with  deep  compunction   for  your 
By  his  own  hand  the  wretched  Douglas  fell. 

Elm,  Thisaddsanother,  sharperpangtudeath. 
O  thou  Eternal !  take  him  to  thy  tnercy. 
Nor  let  this  sin  be  on  his  head,  or  mine ! 

flaJy,  1  have  undone  youall— the  crime  isminel 
O  Ihou  poor  injur'd  saint,  forgive  thy  lather. 
He  kneels  to  his  wrong'd  child. 

Etw.  Now  you  ate  cruel. 
Come  near,  my  father,  nearer — 1  would  see  you, 
But  mists  and  darkness  cloud  my  filing  sight. 
O  death  I  suspend  thy  rights  for  one  short  moment. 
Till  I  have  ta'an  a  fether's  last  embrace— 
A  fiilher's  blessing. — Once — and  now  'tis  over. 
Eeceive  me  lo  thy  mercy,  graebus  Heaven  [ 

[Skc  dies. 

Raby.  She 's  gone  1  for  ever  gone !  cold,  dead 

Am  I  a  atherl  Fathers  love  their  children 

!  murder  mine  I  With  impious  pride  I  snalch'd 
The  bolt  of  vengeance  from  the  hand  of  Heaven. 
My  punishment  is  great — but  oh  1  'tis  just. 
My  soul  submissive  bows.     A  righteous  Goii 
Has  made  my  crime  become  my  chastisement. 
[Exeunt 
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ACT  I. 
SCJUNE  I.—Lincdn's-inn. 
ETiltr  Ssvicr.E, /oiiffwaJ  by  a  Sehvawt,  o(  the 
lop  of  the  Stage,  Uiolcing  Tound  aeifiaa  loss. 
^  Sav.  Lincoln's  inn !— Well,  but  where  to  lind 
him,  now  I  am  in  Lincoln'a-innl  Wheredidhe 
flay  his  master  was '? 

Serv.  He  only  said  in  LincolnVinn,  Sir, 
Sav.  That 'B  pretty  1 — AnJ  yonr  vrisdom  never 
inquired  at  whoso  chambera^ 

Sem.  Sir,  yon  spoke  to  the  servant  yonrself. 
Sav.  If  I  was  too  impatient  tn  ask  questions, 
Tou  ought  to  have  taken  directions,  blockhead  [ 


Enter  Court  ALt,  singing. 
Ha,  Courtali! — ^Sid  him  keep  the  horws  in  mo- 
^on.  and  then  inquire  at  all  the  chambers  ronnd. 
[Exit  Servant.]    What  the  devil  brings  you  lo 


rtofthet 


?  Hay 


lyoflhelo 
■maids  1 


_.  .  .    Perhaps  they  have;  but  I  ci. .  . 
clifTcrenC  errand :  and  had  thygood  fortune  brought 

such  a  treat!  ha,  ha,  hal 

Son.  I'm  sorry  I  oubs' J  it.    What  was  it  ? 

Court.  I  was  informed,  a  few  days  since,  that 
my  cousins  Fallow  were  come  lo  town,  and  de- 
sired earnestly  to  see  me  at  their  lodgings,  in 
532 
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Warwick-court,  Holborn.     Away  liiove  I,  gii 
ing  them  all  (he  way  m  so  many  Hebea.     Thej 
came  from  the  farthest  part  of  NorthumberlRnd; 
had  never  been  in  town,  and  in  course  were  — ^- 
up  of  ruBticity,  innocence,  and  beaaty. 

Son.  Weil! 

Court.  After  waiUng  thirty  minutfia,  during 
wMch  there  was  a  violent  bustle,  in  bounced  live 
callow  damsels,  four  of  them  maypoles ;  (he  tiilh, 
lia(nre,  by  way  of  variety,  had  trait  in  the  iEsop 
style. — Bat  they  all  opened  nt  <Hice,  like  honnda, 
on  a  freak  ecent, — Oh,  couda  Courtall ! — How  do 
you  do,  cousin  Courtain-Lord,  couan,  I  am 
gl»d  you  are  come  !  Wo  want  you  to  go  with  ub 
to  the  Park,  and  the  plays,  and  the  opera,  and 
Almack's,  and  all  the  fine  places  t— The  devil, 
thought  I,  niy dears,  mayattend  you,  for  I'm  surt 

with  them,  and  discovered  the  virgins  were  all 

come  to  town  with  the  hopes  of  leasing  it  wives— 

ca  of  knighc-baronighla,  fops,  and  ad- 


stofn 


Co  Oh  pleaded 

H  w  sdence  twitched  me,"  so  I  break- 

ted  w  h    hem  this  morning,  and  ai^rwards 

red  (o  (he  gardens  here,  as  the  most 

ate  p  town;  and  then  took  a  sorrowiiil 


ha.  ha! 


^0  set  off  immediately  tor  DorsetBhire.— 


1.  le. 


'tall  t 


..  vkvranJ,  country  I 

Ha,  ha,  ha ! — Why,  your  eiistenee,  as  a  man  of 
gallantry,  could  never  have  survived  it. 

Cowl.  Death  and  fire  1  had  they  come  to  town, 
like  the  rustics  of  the  last  age,  to  see  Paul's,  the 
lions,  and  the  waxwork — at  their  service;  but  the 
cousins  of  our  days  come  up  ladies— and,  with  the 


their  grandmothers,  and  boldly  di 

Sav.  Gome,  give  me  some  news. 

Court.  Oh,  enough  for  Ibree  gazettes !— The 
ladies  are  going  tu  petition  for  a  bdl,  that,  during 
the  war,  every  man  may  be  allowed  two  wives, 

Sbb.  'Tis  impossible  they  should  succeed ;  for 
the  majoiity  of  both  houses  know  what  it  is  to 

Court.  Bui  pr'ythee,  Saville,  how  came  you  to 
town  7    . 

San,  I  came  to  meet  my  friend  Doiicourt,  who, 
you  know,  is  lately  arrivd  from  Rome. 

Court,  Arrived !  yes,  &ith,  and  has  cut  UB  alt 
out !— His  carriage,  his  liveries,  his  dresa,  himself, 
are  the  rage  of  the  day  ! — His  first  appearance  set 
the  whole  town  in  a  ferment,  and  his  valet  is  be- 
sieged by  levees  of  tailors,  haWt-makers,  and  other 
ministers  of  feshion,  to  gratify  the  impatience  of 
their  customers  for  becoming  a  la  mode  de  Dori- 
court,— Nay,  the  beautiful  lady  Frolic,  t'other 
night,  with  two  aster  countesses^  insisted  upon 
his  waistcoat  for  mu% ;  end  their  snowy  arms 
now  bear  it  in  triumph  about  town,  to  the  heart, 
tending  affliction  of  alt  our  beau  gareona. 

Sav.  Indeed!  Well,  those  little  gallantries  will 
soon  be  over — he 's  on  the  point  of  marrigge. 

Court.  Marriage!  Doricouct  on  the  point  of 
marriage!  'tis  the  happiest  tidings  you  could  have 
given,  next  to  his  being  hanged. — Who  is  (he 
bride  eledl 


Sai>.  I  never  saw  her ;  but  'tis  Miss  Hardy,  the 
rich  heiress, — The  matoh  was  made  by  the  pa- 
rents, and  the  courtship  began  on  their  nurses' 
knees ;  master  used  to  crow  at  miss,  and  miss  used 


gard  for  each  other. 

Court.  Never  met ! Odd ! 

Sav.  A  wWm  of  Mr.  Hardy's;  he  thought  his 
daughter's  charms  would  make  a  more  Ibrcible 
impression,  if  her  lover  remained  in  ignorance  ol' 
them  till  his  return  from  the  continent. 
Enter  Saville's  Servant, 
Sbt.  Mr.  Doricoutt,  Sir,  has  been  at  Counsel- 
lor Pleadweil's,  and  gone  about  five  minutes. 

[Exit. 
Sav.  Five  minutes,— Zounds  H  have  been  five 

inutes  too  lato  all  my  lifetime! Good  mor- 

w,  Courtall. 1  must  pursue  him,       [Going-, 

Court,  Promise  to  dine  with  me  to-day ;  I  have 
me  honest  fellows, 

[Going  qfon  the  opposite  side, 

Sav,  Can't  promise — perhaps  1  may. See 

there,  there 's  a   bevy  of  female   Putagonians, 
ming  down  upon  us. 

Court,  By  the  Lord,  then,  it  must  he  my  slrap- 
ig  cousins. — I  dare  not  look  behind  me— Run, 
in,  run !  [Exeunt  both  on  one  side. 


Enter  DomconBT. 

Dor.    [To  a  semani  behind]    I  shall  be  too 

late  for  St.  James';  bid  him  come  immediately 

Enter  Frenchmjn  and  Saville 

French,  Monsieur  Saville.  (Exil 

Dor.  Moat  fortunate ! My  dear  Saville  let 

e  warmth  of  this  embrace  speak  the  pleasure  of 
my  heart. 

"--'.   Well^  this  is  some  comfort,  after  the 

/  reception  I  met  with  in  your  hall, 1 

prepared  my  mind,  as  I  came  up  stairs,  for  a  ban, 


ng  of  thai 

flockof  foreigners  below,  with  their  parchment 
laces,  and  snufly  whiskers  f— What !  can't  an 
Englishman  stand  behind  your  carriage,  buckle 
int  shoe,  or  brush  your  coat  1 
Dor.  Slale,  my  dear  Saville,  slale---EnglJsh- 
len  make  the  best  sokiiers,  citizens,  artizans,  and 
lilosophere,  in  the  world,  but  the  very  worst 
otmen,  I  keep  French  fellows  and  Germans, 
I  the  Romans  kept  slaves;  because  their  own 
untrymen  had  minds  too 
descend  with  a  grace  ti 

Sav.  A  good  eicuse  for  a  bad  practice. 

Dor.  On  my  honour,  experience  will  convinco 

•a  of  its  truth.     A  Frenchman  neither  hears, 

__es,  nor  breathes,  but  es  his  master  directs;  and 

his  whole  system  of  conduct  is  comprised  in  one 

short  word— obedience !  An  Englishman  reasons, 

forms  opinions,  cogitates,  and  disputes ;  he  is  the 

e  creature  of  your  will:  the   other,  a  being 

!cioua  of  equal  importance  in  the  udversiu 
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icale  with  yoai^f.  and  is  thei^fore  your  judge, 
whilet  he  wears  jour  livery,  and  decides  on  your 
actions  with  the  fr«edam  ofa  censor. 


tious  manners  iinporled  by  our  travdled  gentry. 
Dor.  Ay,  but  that  naa  ateighteenj  we  are  I 
ways  veiy  wise  at  eighteen.  But  consider  this 
point:  we  so  into  Italy,  where  the  sole  businesB 
of  tlie  ^ple  ie  to  study  and  improve  the  powers 
of  mufflc:  we  yield  t^  the  fascioaljon,  aaij  grow 
enthusiasts  in  the  charming  sci^ce :  w?  travel 
o<er  France,  and  see  the  whale  kingdom  com- 
pot4ng  ornaments,  and  inventing  Muous :  we 
condescend  to  avail  oniselves  ol  their  indusbry. 
and  adopt  their  modes :  we  relumto  England,  and 
find  the  nation  intent  on  the  most  important  ob- 
jects: pohty,  conimerce|  war,  with  all  the  Uberal 
arts,  employ  her  sons;  the  latent  sparks  gloW 
afresh  within  our  bosoms  \  the  sweet  follies  of  the 
continent  imperceptibly  slide  away,  whilst  sena- 
tors, statesmen,  patriots,  and  heroes,  emerge  from 
the  vittfl  of  Italy,  and  the  frippery  of  France. 

San.- 1  may  as  well  give  it  up — You  had  always 
the  art  of  placins  yom'  lauIlB  in  the  best  light; 
and  I  can't  help  loving  yoo,  faults  and  all :  ao  to 
Elait  a  subject  which  must  please  you — -When  do 
yon  expect  Miss  Hardy  1 

Dor.  Oh,  the  hour  m  expectation  is  past — She 
is  arrived,  and  !  this  moming  had  the  honour  of 
an  inlerview  at  Pleadwell'a.  The  writings  were 
ready;  and,  io  obedience  to  the  will  of  Mr.  Hardy, 

Sao.  Has  theevent  answered!  Did  your  heart 
leap  or  sink,  when  you  beheld  your  mistress  1 

Z*or.  'Fairt,  neither  one  nor  t'other: — she's  a 
fine  gir(  as  fer  as  mere  flesh  and  blood  goes. — 
But— 

Sav.  But  what  1 

Dot,  Why,  she 's  only  a  fine  girl ;  compleiion, 
diape,  and  jeaturea — nothing  more. 

Sav.  Is  not  that  enoush  f 

Dor.  No — she  should  have  spirit;  fitel  Vair 
enjoue!  that  something,  that  nothing,  which  every 
body  feels,  and  which  nobody  can  describe,  in  ttie 
resislless  charmers  of  Italy  and  France, 

Sav.  Thanks  to  the  paraimony  of  my  Ather, 
that  kept  me  from  travel!  I  would  not  have  lost 
my  relish  ibr  (rue  unaf&cted  English  beauty,  (o 
have  been  quarrelled  for  by  all  the  belles  of  Ver- 
saillee  and  Florence. 

Dor.  Pholthoahastnotaste! — Englishbeautyl. 
'tis  in^dity :  it  wants  the  zest,  it  wants  poign- 
ancy, Frank  I  Why,  I  have  known  a  French- 
vioman,  indebted  to  nature  for  no  one  thing  but  a 
pair  of  decent  eyes,  reckon  in  her  suit  as  many 
counts,  mHrqoissea,  and  pelits  maitree,  as  would 
satisfy  three  dozen  of  our  first  rate  toasts.  I  have 
known  an  Italian  manpdiina  make  ten  conquests 
in  slopping  from  her  carriage,  and  carry  her  slaves 
from  one  city  la  another,  whose  real  intrinsic 
beauty  would  have  yielded  (o  half  the  little  gri- 
settes  that  pace  your  Mall  on  a  Sunday. 

Sav.  And  has  Miss  Hardy  nothing  of  this  ? 

Dor.  If  she  has,  she  was  pleased  to  keep  it  to 
herself:  I  was  in  the  room  half  an  hour  before  J 
could  catch  the  colour  of  her  Byes;  and  every  at- 

cruel  an  embarrassment,  that  I  was  reduced  lo 
the  necessity  of  news,  French  fleets,  and  Spanish 
ca^ures,  with  her  father, 

Sav.  So,  Miss  Hardy,  with  only  beauty,  mo- 


desty, and  merit,  is  doomed  to  (he  arms  of  a  hus- 
band who  will  despise  iier. 

Dor.  You  are  unjust.  Though  she  has  not 
inspired  me.witfa  very  violent  passion,  my  honour 
secures  her  felicity. 

Sav,  Come,  come,  Doricourt,  you  know  rerj 
well,  (liat  when  the  honour  of  a  husband  is  locam- 
ten&ns  ioi  his  heart,  his  wife  must  be  as  indiSei- 
ent  as  himself,  if  she  is  not  unhappy. 

Dor.  Pho!  never  moralize  without  spectaciefl 
But,  as  we  are  upon  the  tender  subject,  how  did 
yon  bear  Touchwood's  carrying  lady  Fiances  J 

Sav.  You  know  I  never  looked  up  to  her  with 
hope ;  and  Sir  George  is  in  every  way  worthy  of 


Dor,  A  la  mode  Angloise,  a  philosopher, 
Sav.  Come,  I  detain  you.     You  s 


inlo> 


tt  all  points,  and  of  course  have  an  engagement. 

Dor.  To  St.  James'.    I  dine  at  Hardy's,  and 
accompany  them  to  the  masquerade  in  the  even- 


ing— but  lireakfest  with 
talk  of  our  old  compani 
Saville,  the  ail  <^  the  i 


has  not  eflaced 
or  attachment, 
iption  to  the  case  of  ladies 


Sav.  With 
and  servants. 

Dor.  True;  there  I  plead  guilty:  but  I  have 
never  yet  found  any  man,  whom  1  could  cordially 
take  to  n^  heart  and  call  Mend,  who  was  not 
born  beneath  a  British  ^y,  and  whose  heart  and 
manners  were  not  truly  Eiglish. 

[Exeunt  Dob.  and  Say. 
SCENE  III.— An  A-partmetU  in  Mr.  Hahdt's 


VI/.LE 


-ealed  <n 


■ding. 


Enter  Flutter. 
Mul.  Ha,  Villers,  have  you  seen  Mrs,  Raek- 

1 Miss  Hardy,  I  find,  is  out. 

VU,  I  have  not  seen  her  yet,  I  have  made  a 
page  to  lapland  smce  I  came.  [Flinging 
'ay  the  ftooit.]  A  ladyat  her  toilet  is  asdifficuit 
be  moved  as  a  quaker,  [Yawning.]  What 
snts  have  happened  in  the  world  since  yester- 
day ^  have  you  heard  ? 

Vlai.  Oh,  yes;  I  stopped  at  Tattersall's,  as  I 
.  le  by,  and  there  I  found  Lord  James  Jessamy, 

Sir  WiUiam  Wilding,  and  Mr. .    But  now 

I  think  on't,  you  sha'n't  know  a  syllable  of  the 
maUer;  lor  I  have  been  informed  you  never  be- 
ve  above  one  half  of  what  I  say. 
VU.  My  dear  fellow,  somebody  has  imposed 
on  yoB  most  ^repousiy !  Half  1  Why,  I  never 
.  .ieve  one  tenth  |^  oi  what  you  say :  that  is, 
Bccordins  to  the  ^ain  and  literal  expression; 
but,  as  I  understand  you,  your  intelligence  !■ 


nnsing. 


',  very  hard. 


Flul.    That 's  very  hard  nov 

:ver  related  a  falsity  in  my  life, 

Bd  at  it  by  mistake ;  and  if  It  were  otherwise, 
your  dull  matler-offtct  people  are  infinitely 
obliged  to  those  warm  imaginations  which  soar 
■  "ction  toamuseyou;  for,  poatively,  thecom- 
;vents  of  this  Uttle,  dirty  world,  are  not 
worth  talking  about,  unless  you  embellish  them  I 
lal  here  comes  Mrs.  itackett:  adieu  l» 
,  1  see !  All  life ! 

Enler  Mas,  RaChett, 
Enter,  Madam,  in  all  your  charms!    Villers  has 
abusing  your  toilet,  for  keeping  you  so  long; 
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obliged  ta  it,  and  so  are 
pray  1   Good  morning  t'ye 


Doth.     Here,  here 's  a  hand 


Mrs.  R.  Delightful  compliment !  What  do  you 
Kunk  of  that,  Valors  1 

Va.  That  he  and  his  complimenls  are  alike— 


1  should  have  brought  her  before 
'lotBC,  that  confined  mi 
r  heart  she  wished  mi 


nit  I  had  a  Ikllfram 
tweek — 1  suppose  i 
■anged  a.  dozen  limes  an  hou 

mut.  Whyl 

Mrs.  R.  Had  she  not  an  eipeeUng  lovBr  in 
own  all  the  time!  She  meets  hini  this  morniag 
at  the  lawyer's. — I  hope  shell  charm  him ;  she  e 
OiB  sweetest  ^1  in  the  world, 

Vil.  Vanity,  like  murder,  will  out — You  have 
convinced  me  you  think  yourself  more  charming. 

Mrs.  R.  How  can  that  be  % 

Va.  iSo  woma 
she  thinks  herself 
she  allows. 

Fiuf.  Nor  no  man  ever  rails  at  the  sei,  unless 
he  is  conscious  he  deseTvea  their  hatred. 

Mt3.  R.   Thank  ye.  Flutter— I'll  owe  ye  a 
bouquet  for  that.    I  am  going  to  visit  the  new 
married  liady  Prances  Toudiwood — Who  knows 
her  husband  1 
■    Flvi.  Every  body. 

Mrs.  R.  Is  there  not  something  odd  in  bis 
diaraeterl 

VU.  Nothing,  but  that  he  is  passionatelT  fond 
of  his  wife; — and  so  petulant  is  his  love,  that  he 
opened  the  cage  of  a  lavourite  butlfindi,  and  s^nt 
it  to  catch  butterflies,  becanse  she  rewarded  its 
tong  with  her  hisses. 

Mrs.  R.  Intolerable  n^onsterl  Such  a  brute 
deserves — 

Vil.  Nay,  nay,  nay,  nay,  this  is  your  ses  now. 

Give  a  woman  hut. one  stroke  of  character, 

off  she  goes,  like  a  boll  from  a  racket',  sees  fhe 
whole  man,  marks  Mm  down  for  angel  or  a  devil, 
and  so  exhibits  him  to  her  ncquaintance. — This 
monster!  thisbrulel  is  one  of  the  worUiiest  fel- 
lows upon  earth;  sound  sense,  and  a  liberal  mind; 
but  dotes  on  his  wife  to  aiicb  excess,  that  he  quar- 
rels with  every  thing  she  admires,  and  is  jealous 
of  her  tippet  and  nosegay. 

Mts.  R.  Oh,  less  love  for  me,  Iiiiid  Cupid!  I 
can  see  no  difference  between  the  torment  of  such, 
an  affection,  and  hatred. 

Flat,  Oh,  pardon  me,  inconceivablcdifferance, 
inconceivable;  I  see  it  as  clearly  as  your  bracelet. 
In  the  one  case  the  husband  would  say,  as  Mr. 
Snapper  said  t'other  day,  Zounda!  Madam,  do 
you  suppose  that  my  table,  and  mj  house,  and 
ray  pioture3t~Apr()pos,  des  BatUsi — there  was 
the  divinest  Plague  of  Athena  sold  yesteiday  at 
Langford's '  the  dead  figures  so  natural ;  you 
would  have  sworn  they  had  been  alive.  I^ord 
Primrose  bid  five  hundred — Sii,  said  Lady  Car- 
mine— A  thousand,  said  Ingot  the  nabob. — Down 
went  the  hammer.— A  roukait  for  your  bargain, 
said  Sir  Jeremy  Jingle.  And  what  answer  do 
you  tiiink  Ingot  made  him  % 

Mrs.  R.  Why,  took  the  offer. 

Flut.  Sir,  I  would  oblige  you,  but  I  buy  this 


picture  to  place  in  the  nursery  :  the  children  have 
already  got  Whittinglon  and  his  cat !  'tis  just  his 
size,  andihey'll  make  good  companions, 

Mts.  R.  Ila,  ha,  ha !  Well,  I  protest  that's 
just  the  way  now — the  nabobs  and  their  vrivel 
outtiid  one  at  every  sale,  and  the  creatures  have 

Vil.  Thereagain!  You  forget  this  story  is  told 
by  Flutter,  who  always  remembers  every  thing 
but  the  circumstances  and  the  person  he  talks 
about; — 'twas  Ingot  who  offered  a  rouleau  for  the 
liargain,  and  Sir  Jeremy  Jinglo  who  made  the 

Ftitt.  "Egad,  I  believe  you  are  right— Well,  the 
story  is  as  good  one  way  as  t'other,  you  know. 
Good  mornmg,  I  am  going  to  Mrs.  Crotciiet's 
concert,  and  in  my  way  hack  shall  make  my  tiow 
at  Sir  George's,  [Going-. 

Vil.  I'll  venture  every  figure  in  your  tailor's  bLl, 
jou  make  some  blunder  there. 

Flut,  ['IVrnitig  baek.]  Donel  my  tailor's  Mil 
has  not  been  paid  these  two  years;  atid  I'll  open 
my  mouth  with  as  much  care  as  Mrs.  Bridget 
Button,  mho  wears  cork  plumpers  in  each  cheek, 
and  never  hararda  more  than  six  words,  for  fear 
of  showing  them.  {Exit. 

Mrs.R.  'Tiaa  good-natured,  insignificant  crea- 
ture !  let  in  avcij  where,  and  cared  for  no  where. 
—There 's  Miss  Hardy  returned  from  Lincoln's- 
inn :  she  seems  rather  chagrined. 

VU.    Then  I  leave  you  to  your  communica- 

Enter  hETi'r!i,followed  by  her  Maid. 
Adien!  I  am  rejoiced  to  see  you  so  well,  Madam  ! 
but  I  must  tear  myself  away. 

Let.  Don't  vanish  in  a  moment. 

va.  Oh,  inhuman!  you  are  two  of  the  most 
dangerous  women  in  town— Staying  here  to  be 
cannonaded  by  four  such  eyes,  is  eqnal  to  a  ren- 
(^ntre  with  Paul  Jones,  or  a  midmghl  march  to 

Omoa ! They'll  swaJlow  the  nonsense  for  the 

sake  of  the  compliment.  {A^e;  exit. 

Let,  [Hives  her  cloak  lo  her  Maid.']  Order  Du 
Q,uesne  never  more  to  come  again;  he  shall  posi- 
tively dress  my  hair  no  more.  [SxiJ  MaidA 
And  this  odious  alk,  how  unbecoming  it  is !— I 
was  bewitched  to  choose  it,  [  Tkroieing  herself 
on  a  cftoiT,  and  looking  in  a  pocket  glass  ;  Mhe, 
RiCKETT  staring  al  ker.]  Did  joo  e' 


iftigh 


:sIaT 


■o-day? 


s,  R.  Yes,  I  have  seen  you  look  m 
■  'ngi 

riooked  in  my 
ally  a  fright.—You  shall  have  it 

wni, 

u  please ;  but  pray  what  k 


which  way  you 

Mrs.  R.  Just  as  vou 
the  meaning  of  all  uis  f 

Let-  [Rising.]    Men  are  all  dissemblers,  flat- 


...  _.i6  poor  conquest,  I  have  praveiJ  that  all  those 
imputed  charms  amount  to  nothing ;  for  DoricouK 

saw  them  unmoved. A  husGand  of  fifteen 

months  could  not  have  eiamined  me  with  more 
cutting  indifference, 

Mrs.  R.  Then  do  vou  retain  it  like  a  wife  of 
fifteen  months,  and  be  as  indifterent  as  he. 

Let.  Ay,  there's  the  sting!  The  blooming 
boy,  who  left  his  image  in  mj  young  heart,  la  at 
four  and  twenty  improved   m  every  grace  that 
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fiiEd  him  them,     [t  is  the  same  face  that  my 

memory  and  my  dreHms  constantly  painted  lo  me ; 

bnt  its   gracra  are  finished,   and   every   besiily  I  be,  Mrs.  Letitia 

beighlened.  How  morlifyine,  to  feel  myself  at  the    have  taken  a  dislike 


indil&rence  to  him ! 


yine.tofe. 


And  is  it  possible  you  felt  no  other  carol 
And  pray,  of  what  sort  may  your  care^ 
'  -''-'   "  ■  begin  to  foresee  now  that  you 


i  clerks,  and  your  father,  t 


lave  looked  ai 

IB  should  have 

1 !  CaroUno,  all  this 


:iath  of  your  I 

Let.  No ;  uui  ub  sum 
sudden  ray  had  pierced  hi 
breathless T  speechless!  fc 
nasll 

Mrs.  R.  I  am  sorry  you  was  such  a  fool.  Cai 
you  eipeet  a  man,  who  has  courted  and  boei 
courted  by  half  the  fine  women  in  Europe,  to  fee 
Kfce  a  girl  from  a  boarding-schooH  He  is  tb 
preUiest  fellow  you  have  seen,  and  in  course  be 
wilders  your  imaffination ;  but  he  has  seen  a  mil 
lion  of  preMj  women,  child,  before  he  saw  you 
and  his  first  feelings  have  been  over  long  ago. 

Let.  Your  raillery  distresses  me;  but  1  wil 
touch  his  heart,  or  never  be  his  wife. 

Mra.R.  Absurd  andromantic!  tfyonhaTOni 
reason  to  believe  his  heart  pre-engaged,  be  satis- 
fied; ifhe  is  a  man  ofhonour,youll  lave  nothing 
' lain  of. 


Enter  Mb.  Hahdy. 

Bar.  Well,  now,  wasn't  I  right  1  Ay,  Lett y ' 
Ay,  cousin  Rackettl  wasn't  I  right'  I  knew 
"twoold  be  BO.  He  was  all  agog  to  see  her  before 
he  went  abroad;  and,if  he ha3,  he'd  have  thought 
no  more  of  her  fece,  may  be,  than  hia  own. 

Mrs.  R.  May  be,  not  half  so  much. 

Hat.  Ay,  maybe  so— but  I  see  into  things; 
exactly  as  I  foresaw,  lo-day,  he  fell  desperately  in 
love  with  the  wench,  he,  he,  hoi 

Let.  Indeed,  Sirl  how  did  you  perceive  iti 

Hot.  That 's  a  pretty  question !  How  do  I  per- 
ceive every  thing  ^  How  did  I  foresee  the  fall  of 
corn,  and  the  rise  of  taxes  ^  How  did  I  knowtluit 
if  we  quarrelled  with  America,  Norway  deals 
wouki  be  dearer  1  How  did  1  foretel  that  a  war 
would  sink  the  funds  1  How  did  I  forewarn  par- 
ton  Homily,  that  if  he  didn't  some  way  or  other 
contrive  to  get  more  votes  than  Rubric,  he'd  lose 

the  lectoreshipl   How  did  I But  what  the 

devil  makes  you  so  dull,  Lelitia  1  I  thought  to 
have  found  you  popping  about,  as  brisk  as  the 
jacks  of  your  harpsichoS. 

L^t.  Surely,  Sir,  it  was  avery  serious  occasion. 

Hot.  Pho,  pho!  girla  should  never  be  grave 
before  marri^.  How  did  you  feel,  cousin,  be- 
forehand, ay  f 

Mrs.  R.  Peel  I  why,  exceeding  full  of  cares, 

Har.  Did  you  1 

Mrs.  R.  I  could  not  sleep  for  thinking  of  my 
coach,  my  IJvories.  and  my  ehdrmen;  the  taste 

"    ■    heslahoddbl  

leek ;  and  whe 
It  lilae,  gave  m 


Let.  Indeed,  Sir,  I 
Hair.  Then  what's  all  this  melancholy  abootl 
An't  you  a  going  to  be  marriedS  and  what's 
more,  to  a  sensible  man'!  and,  what 's  more  to  a 
young  giri,  to  a  handsome  man"!  And  what 's  all 
tliis  mofancholy  for,  1  say  % 

Mrs.  R.  Why  because   he   is  handsome  and 
sensible,  and  because  she 's  over  head  and  ears  in 
love  with  him ;   all  which,  it  scoma,  your  fore- 
knowledge had  not  lold  you  a  word  of. 
Let.  Fy,  Caroline! 

Bar.  Well,  come,  do  you  tell  me  what 's  tha 
matter  then  1  If  you  don't  liko  him,  !wng  the 
sif^ning  and  sealinj;,  he  sha'n't  have  ye — and  yet 
I  can't  say  (hat  neither ;  Jor  you  know  that  estato, 
that  cost  his  Either  and  me  upwards  of  fourscore 
thousand  pounds,  most  go  ail  to  ium  if  you  wfflit 
have  him:  if  he  wont  have  you,  indeed,  'twill  lie 
all  yours.  All  that  'a  clear,  engrossed  upon  oarch- 
ntent,  and  the  poor  dear  man  set  his  hand  to  it 
whilst  he  was  dying. — Ah  !  said  I,  foresee  you'll 
;r  Uve  lo  see  them  come  logelher;  bnt  their 
son  shall  be  christened  Jeremiali,  after  you, 

1  promise  you. But  come,  I  say,  what  is 

matter  1  Don't  you  like  him  t 
tt.  I  fear,  Sir — if  i  must  speak^I  fear  I  wa» 
agreeable  in  Mr.  Dorieoiut's  eyes,  Uian  be 
appeared  in  mine. 

Bar.  There  you  are  mistaken ;  for  I  asked  him, 
and  he  told  me  ho  liked  you  vastly.  Don't  yoo 
think  he  must  have  taken  a  fency  (o  her  t 

Mrs.  R.  Why  really  I  think  so,  as  I  was  not 
by. 

Let.  My  dear  Sir,  I  am  convinced  he  has  not; 
mt,  if  there  ia  spirit  or  invention  in  woman  Iw 
ihall. 

ffar.  Right,  girl ;  go  to  your  toilet 

Let.  It  is  not  my  toilet  thai  can  serve  me;  hut 

Clan  has  struck  me]  if  you  will  not  oppose  it, 
ich  Hatters  me  with  brilliant  success. 
Har.  Oppose  itl  Not  I, indeed  I  Whatisiti 
Let.  Why,  Sir— i 


him  to  like  me  still  less,  and  will 


a  little  paradoxi- 
enoagh,  I  want 


ito  dislike. 
Har.  Who  the  di 
Mre.  R.  Heaven 

Let.  As  serious  as  the  most  important  business 
of  my  life  demands, 

Mrs.  R,  Why  endeavour  to  make  him  dislike 
yonl 

Let.  Because  'lis  much  easier  to  convert  a  sen- 
timent into  its  opposite,  than  to  transform  indiflcr- 
ence  into  tender  passion, 

Mrs.  R,  That  may  be  good  philosophy,  but  I'm 
afraid  you'll  find  it  a  bad  maxim. 

l,et.  1  have  the  strongest  confidence  in  it.  1 
n  ins[Hred  with  unusual  spirits,  and  on  this 
izard  wilfingly  slake  my  chance  for  Iwppiness. 
ani  impatient  to  begin  my  measures.         {Bxil. 

Har.  Can  you  foresee  the  end  of  this,  cousin "! 

■ '      R.  No,  Sir ;  nothing  less  than  your  pene- 


that,  i 
now  to  consider  it.    I  am  going  to  iiiall 
Ogles,  and  then  to  Lady  Frances  Touchwood 
and  then  to  an  auction,  and  then 1  don't  knt 
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Bar.  Well,  'tis  an  odd  thing— I  can't  under- 
■tand  it — but  1  foresee  Letty  will  have  her  way, 
and  so  \  eha'n't  give  myself  the  trouble  to  dispute 


Enier  Doricourt  and  Sm  GEoiiei!  TotrcHwoon. 

Dor.  Married,  ha,  ha,  ha !  you,  whom  I  heard 

in  Paris  say  such  things  of  the  aes,  are  in  London 

Sir  G.  The  aei  is  still  what  it  has  ever  been, 
sineo  la  petite  moraie  banished  sabatantial  vir- 
tues ;  and  rather  than  have  given  my  name  lo  one 
of  your  liigh  bied,  fashionable  damea,  I'd  have 
Giosssd  the  line  in  a  fire-ship,  and  married  a  Ja- 
panese, 

Dor.  Yet  you  have  married  an  English  beauty 
yea,  and  a  beauty  born  in  high  life. 

Sir  G.  True ;  but  she  has  a  simplieitj  of  heart 
and  manners,  that  would  have  become  the  fail 
Hebrew  damaela  toasted  by  the  patriarchs. 

Dor.  Ha,  ha!  Why,  thou  art  a  downright, 
matrimonial,  auiiote.  ^dy  life  on'l,  she  becomes 
u  mere  a  town  lady,  in  six  monlfia,  as  though 
ihe  bad  been  bred  to  the  trade. 

Sir  6.  Common — common — [Contempts 
lyj]    No,  Sir,  Lady  Frances  despises  high  li 
much  from  the  ideas  1  have  jjiven  her,  that  she'll 
live  in  it  tike  a  salamander  in  fire. 

Dor.  Ill  send  thee  off  to  St,  Evreui  this  night, 
drawn  at  full  length,  and  coloured  after  nature. 

SirQ.  Tell  him  then  to  add  to  Uie  ridicule,  that 
Touchwood  glories  in  the  nameofhosband;  that 
he  has  tbundtn  one  Englishwoman  more  beauty 
than  Frenchmen  ever  saw,  and  more  goodi 
than  Frenchwomen  can  conceive. 

Dor.  Well — enough  of  description-  Introduce 
me  to  this  phcenix ;  I  came  on  purpose. 

Sir  G.  tnlroduCB  I — oh,  ay,  to  be  sure !— I  be- 
lieve Lady  Frances  is  engaged  just  now — bat 

another  time. How  handsome  (he  dog  looks 

tfl  Jay  I  [Aside. 

Dot.  Anothertimot— hutlhavenootherlimc. 
— 'Sdeath !  this  is  the  only  hour  I  can  command 
this  fortnight. 

Sir  a.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it,  with  all      _ 
[Aside.]  So  then  you  can't  dine  with  us  to-day  1 
That's  very  unlucky. 

Dor.  Oh,  jes as  to  dinner — yes,  1  can,  I 

believe,  contrive  to  dine  with  you  to-day. 

Sir  G.  Pshaw !  I  didnt  think  on  what  I ' 
aaying;  I  meant  supper,— You  can't  sup  with 

Dor,  Whj',  supper  will  be  rather  more  era 
nient  than  duiner.  But  you  are  fortunate — if  you 
had  asked  me  any  otiier  night,  I  could  not  have 

Sir  a.  To-night !— 'Gad,  now  1  recollect,  wc 
«.re  particularly  engaged  to-night.  But  to  morrow 

Dot.  Why,  lookye.  Sir  Geoi^,  'tis  very  plain 
you  have  no  inclination  to  let  me  see  your  wife  at 
all;  aohere  I  sit,  [Tkrawa  kimaelf  on  a  sofa.] 
There 's  my  hat,  and  here  are  my  legs, — Now  I 
sha'n't  stir  till  I  have  seen  het;  and  iTiave  no  en- 
gagements; I'll  breakfast,  dine,  and  sup,  with  yiHi, 
every  day  this  week.  I 

Vol.  i  ...  3  Y  ' 


Sir  G.  Was  there  ever  such  a  provoking 
wretch  I  [Aside.]  Bnt  to  be  plain  with  you,  Do- 
ricourt, I  and  my  house  are  at  your  service  ;  but 
you  are  a  damned  agreeable  fellow ;  and  the  wo- 
men, I  observe,  always  simper  when  yon  appear. 
For  these  reasons,  1  had  rather,  when  Lady 
Frances  and  I  are  together,  that  you  should  for- 
get that  we  are  acquainted,  farther  than  a  nod,  a 
smile,  or  a  how  d'yel 

Dor.  Very  well. 

Sir  G.  It  is  not  merely  yourself,  in  propria 
persona,  that  I  object  to  ;  iiat,if  you  are  intimate 
nere,^ou'll  make  my  house  still  more  the  ^shion 
than  It  is;  and  it  is  already  so  much  so,  that  my 
doors  are  of  no  use  to  me.  I  married  Lady  Fran- 
ces, to  engross  her  to  myself;  yet,  such  is  the 
blessed  freedom  of  modern  manners,  that  in  spitf 
of  me,  her  eyes,  thoughts,  and  conversation,  an? 
continually  divided  amongst  nil  the  dirts  and  co^ 
combs  of  ftahion. 

Dor.  To  be  sure,  I  confess  that  kind  of  free- 
dom is  carried  rather  too  lar,  'Tis  hard  one  can' 
have  a  jewel  in  one's  cabinet,  but  the  whok  town 
must  he  gratified  with  its  lustre.— — He  sha'n't 
preach  ma  out  of  seeing  his  wife  though.    J  Aside. 

iKrG,  Well,  now,  that's  reason^e,  ^hen 
you  take  time  to  reflect,  Doricourt,  I  always  ob- 
serve you  dedde  right ;  and  therefore  I  ho  e 

Enter  Gibson. 


Dor.  Oh,  LorI,  that  shall  be' no  excuse  in  the 
world.  [Leaping  from  the  a?/a.]  Lead  the  way, 
John,— I'll  attend  your  lady. 

[ExU,/olloiiring  Gibson. 
Sir  a.   What  devil  possessed  me  to  talk  about 
Here,    Doricourt !    [Hunnittg  qfler  kiJit.] 


Doricourt 
Enter  Mns,  Racket T  and 
hjaS 


is  Om.E,/oUo«!ed 


ifrs.li.  Aequaintyour  lady  that  Mrs,  Raciiett 
and  Miss  Ogle  are  here.  [Exit  Servant. 

Miss  O.  I  shall  hardly  know  Lady  Frances, 
'tis  so  long  since  I  was  in  Shropshire. 

Mrs.  S.  And  I'll  be  sworn  you  never  saw  her 
out  of  Shropshire.  Her  father  kept  her  locked 
up  with  his  calerpilhtrs  and  shells ;  and  loved  her 
beyond  any  thmg  but  a  blue  butterfly  and  a  pe- 
trified fiog '. 

Miss  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— Well,  'tvras  a  cheap 
ray  of  breeding  her;  you  know  he  was  very 
poor,  though  a  lord:  and  very  high  spirited, 
though  a  virtuoso.    In   town,  her    pantheoiu, 

!ras,  and  robes  de  cour,  would  have  swallow. 
.._  his  sea-weeds,  moths,  and  monsters,  in  sin 
weeks! — Sir  George,  I  find,  thinks  his  wife  a 
most  extraordinary  creature ;  he  has  taught  her 
to  despise  every  thing;  like  tiahionable  hfe,  ajid 
boasts  that  eiample  will  have  no  effect  on  her. 

Mrs.R.  There 'sagreal  degree  of  impertinence 

all  that.     I'll  try  to  make  her  a  fine  lady,  \o 

imble  him. 

Miss  O.  That's  just  the  thing  I  wish 
Enter  Laby  FiiANCES  ToucHWiion 


La^  F.  I  beg  ten  thousand  pardons, 
Mrs.  Kflckett — Miss  Ogle,  I  rejoice  to  i 
1  should  have  come  to  you  sooner,  but  I 
tallied  in  conversation  by  Mr.  Doricourt. 
s.  R.  Pray  make  no  apology ;  I  e 
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happy  that  we  have  jour  ladyship  in  town  at  last, 
— What  stay  do  you  make  1 

Lady  F.  A  short  one  I  Sir  George  talks  with 
regret  of  the  Bcenea  we  have  left;  and  as  thccerc- 
-        -  of  presenlation  is  over,  will,  I  believe,  soon 


io  cruel.    DoeB  your 


JMise  O.  Sui 
ladyship  wish  t 

Lady  F.  I  have  not  the  habit  of  consulting  my 
own  wishes;  but  I  think,  if  Ihey  dedde,  we  shall 
Qotreturn  iounediately.  1  have  yet  hardly  formed 
nn  iciea  of  London. 

4fr».  R.  I  shall  quarrel  with  your  lord  and 
master,  if  he  darts  lo  think  of  depriving  us  of  you 
Eo  soon.     How  do  you  dispose  of  yourself  lo-day'? 

Lady  F.  Sir  George  is  golug  with  me  this 
morning  to  the  mercer's,  lo  choose  a  alk ;  and 

Mrs.  ff.  Choose  a  silk  for  you  I  Ha,  ha,  ha! 
Sir  George  chooses  your  lace?  too,  I  hope ;  your 
gloves,  and  your  pincushions! 

Lady  F.  Madam ! 

Mr).  R.  lam  glad  to  see  you  blusli,  my  dear 
Lady  Frances.  These  are  strange  homespun 
ways!  If  you  do  these  things,  pray  keep  them 
Mcrel.  '  Lord  bless  us  !  If  the  town  shoold  know 
your  hoshand  chooses  your  gowns ! 

Miss  O.  You  are  very  young,  my  lady,  and 
have  been  brought  up  in  solitude.  The  maiiims 
you  learned  among  wood  nymphs,  in  Shropshire, 
wont  pass  ourrentftere,  I  assure  you. 

Mrs.R.  Why,  my  dear  creature,  ^^on  look 
quite  frightened.— Come,  you  shall  go  with  us  to 
an  exhibition  and  an  auction.— Afterwards,  we'll 
take  a  turn  in  the  Park,  and  then  drive  to  Ken- 
sington ;  so  ws  rfiall  be  at  home  by  four  to  dress ; 
amTin  the  evening  M  attend  you  to  Lady  Bril- 
liant's masquerade. 

Lady  F.  I  shall  bo  very  happy  to  be  of  your 
party,  if  Sir  George  has  no  engagements. 

Mrs.  B.  What !  do  you  stantlso  low  in  your 
own  opinion,  that  you  dare  not  trust  yourself 
without  Sir  George  f  If  you  choose  to  play  Darby 
anJ  Joan,  my  dear,  you  should  have  staid  in  tiie 
country; — 'tis  an  oihibition  not  calculated  for 
London,  I  assure  you, 

iWtss  O.  What,  1  suppose,  my  lady,  you  arnJ 
Sir  Gieorge  will  be  seen  pacing  it  comfortably 
round  the  canal,  arm  in  arm,  andthen  go  lovingly 
into  the  same  carriage ;  dine  te(e-a-ie(e,  spend  the 
evening  at  piquet,  and  so  go  soberly  to  bed  at 
eleven  I — Such  a  snug  plan  may  do  for  an  attor- 
ney and  his  wife ;  but,  for  Lady  Prances  Touch- 
wood, 'tis  as  unsuitable  as  linsey-woolsey,  or  a 
black  bonnet  at  the  opera. 

Lady  F.  These  are  rather  new  doctrines  to 
me  I— Bui,  my  dear  Mrs.  Rackett,  you  and  Miss 
Ogle  must  jiidge  of  these  things  better  than  I 


L.S  you  o( 


;,  lai 


have    caught    absurd    opinions. — Hera    ._    _.. 

Rt-enter  Sin  Geoboe  Touchwood. 

Sir  G.  'Sdeath,  another  room  full !        [Aside. 

Lady  F.  My  love  I  Mrs,  Rackett  and  Miss 
Ogle, 

Mrs.R.  "Giveyoujoy,  Sir  George— We  came 
M  rob  vou  of  Lady  Prances  for  a  few  hours. 

Sir  G.  A  few  hours. 

Lady  F.  Oh,  yes !  I  am  going  lo  an  eihibi- 
tion,  and  an  auction,  and  the  Park,  and  Kensing- 
ton, and  a  thousand  places  I— It  is  quito  ridiculous. 


I  find,  for  married  people  fo  be  always  together. 
WeshallbeUugbedatl 

Sir  G.  1  am  astonished ! — Mrs.  Rackell,  what 
does  the  dear  creature  mean  1 

Mrs,  R.  Mean,  Sir  George ! — What  she  says 
I  imagine, 

Mies  O.  Why,  you  know,  Sir,  as  Lady  Fran- 
ces had  the  misfortune  to  be  bred  entirely  in  the 
country,  she  cannot  be  supposed  to  be  versed  in 
fashionable  life. 

Sir  G.  No;  Heaven  forbid  she  should! — If 
she  had,  Madam,  she  would  never  have  been  my 

Mts.R.  Are  you  serious! 

Sir  G.  Perfectly  so, — 1  should  never  have  had 
the  courage  to  have  married  a  well-bred  fine  lady. 

Miss  O.  Pray,  Sir,  what  do  you  take  a  fine 
lady  to  be,  that  you  express  such  fear  of  her  1 

[Snterinfiy. 

jSr  G.  A  being  easily  described,  Madam,  aa 
she  is  seen  every  where  but  in  her  own  house. 
She  sleeps  at  home,  but  she  lives  all  over  the  town. 
In  her  mind,  every  sentiment  gives  place  to  the  lust 
of  conquest,  and  the  vanity  of.  being  particular. 
The  feelings  of  wile  and  mother  are  lost  in  the 
whirl  of  dissipation.  If  she  continues  virtuous, 
'tis  by  chance — and  if  she  preserves  her  husband 
from  ruin,  'tis  by  her  dexterity  at  the  card  table  I 
■Such  a  woman  I  take  to  be  a  perfect  fine  lady. 

Mrs,  R.  And  you  I  take  to  be  a  slanderous 
cynic  of  two  and  thirty. — Twenty  years  hence, 

one  might  have  for^ven  such  a  Ubel ! Now, 

^•'  hear  my  definition  <^  a  fine  lady: — she  is  a 

ture  for  whom  nature  has  done  much,  and 

nation  more ;  she  has  taste,  elegance,  spirit, 

understanding.  In  her  manner  she  is  free,  in  hei 

morals  nice.    H  er  behaviour  is  undislinguishing- 

ly  polite  to  her  husband  and  all  mankind; — her 

sentiments  are  for  their  fiours  of  reHrement.     In 

I  word,  a  Sue  lady  is  the  life  of  conversation,  the 

ipirit  of  society,  the  jny  of  the  public! — Pleasure 

'iillows  whei'cver  she  appears,  and  the  kindest. 

wishes  attend  her  slumliers.— Make  hasto,  then, 

my  dear   Lady   Frances,  commence  fine  lady, 

and  farce  your  husband  to  acknowledge  Ihejusl- 

of  my  picture. 

ady  JF*.  I  am  sure  'tis  a  delightful  one.  How 
you  dislike  it,  Sir  Geotgel    You  painted 
fashinnahla  life  in  colours  so  disgusting^  that  I 
thought  I  hated  it;  but,  on  a  nearer  view,  it  seems 
ming.  I  have  hitherto  lived  in  obscurity ;  'tis 
that  I  should  be  a  woman  of  the  world.    1 
longtobegin; my  heart  pants  with  expecta- 
tion and  delight  I 

Mrs.  R.  Come,  then,  let  us  begin  directly.  I 
am  impatient  to  introduce  you  ta  that  society 
which  you  were  bom  to  ornament  and  charm. 

Lady  F.  Adieu,  my  love  I— We  shall  meet 
igaln  at  dinner.  \Oovag. 

Sir  G.  Sure,  I  am  in  a  dream Fanny ! 

LadyP.  [SefurBtng-.]  SirGeorge. 

Sir  G.  Will  you  go  without  mel 

Mrs,  B.  Will  you  go  without  me!-~Ha,ha, 
la!  what  a  pathetic  addressi  Whj.  sure  yon 
Tould  not  always  be  seen  dde  by  side,  like  two 
leans  upon  a  stalk.  Ai«  you  atmvl  to  trust  Lady 
Frances  with  me,  Sir  1 

"' '  G.  Heaven  and  earthi  with  whom  can  a 
^rust  his  wife,  in  the  present  stale  of  society  1 
Formerly  there  were  distinctions  of  character 
amongst  ye;  every  class  of  females  had  itBpartici>- 
lar  description!  grandmothofs  were  pious,  aunts 
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discreet,  old  maids   „_.  

grand  roothera,   girls,  and   maiden  geiitli 

are  all  the  same  creature  ; a  wrinkle  more  or 

lees  is  tho  sole  diffetenoe  between  ye. 

Mts.R,  That  maiden  eenelewomen  ha'e  lost 
their  censoHouBness  is  surely  not  in  your  catalogue 
of  grievances. 

Sir  G.  Indeed  it  is — and  ranked  amongst  the 
most  serious  erievancea,— Things  went  well. 
Madam,  when  the  tongues  of  three  or  four  old 
virgins  kept  dl  the  wives  and  daughters  of  a  pa- 
rish in  awe.  They  were  thedragons  that  guarded 
the  Hfspariaii  fruit ;  and  I  wonder  they  have  not 
been  obliged  hy  act  of  parliament  lo  resume  their 
iiuictian.      .    . 

Mrs.  R.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  andprasioned,  I  suppose, 
for  making  strti^  inquiries  into  the  lives  and  con- 
versationa  of  their  neighhours. 

Sir  G.  With  all  my  heart,  and  empowered  to 
oblige  every  woman  to  conibrm  her  conduct  to 
her  real  situation.  You,  for  instance,  are  a  wi- 
dow; your  air  should  be  sedate,  vourdress  grave, 
your  deportment  matronly,  and  m  all  things  an 
example  to  the  yonnsr  women  growing  ap  about 
you !— Instead  of  which,  you  are  dressed  for  cor 
quest,  thinlc  of  nothing  bat  ensnaring  hearts ;  a 
coquette,  a  wit,  and  a  fine  lady, 
Afrs.  R..  Bear  witnras  to  what  he  sayal  A  Ci 
quetle,  a  wit,  and  a  fine  lady  I  Who  would  hai 
expected  an  eulogy  from  such  an  ill-natured  mo 
tal  T — Valour  to  a  soldier,  wisdom  lo  a  judge,  c 
glory  lo  a  prince,  is  not  more  than  such  a  charac- 

Miss  O.  Sir  George,  I  see,  languishes  for  the 
charming  sodety  of  a  century  and  a  half  ago; 
when  a  grave  'squire,  and  a  still  graver  dame, 
surrounded  by  a  sober  &mity,  formed  a  stiff 
group,  in  a  mouldy  old  house,  in  the  comer  of  a. 

Mrs.  R.  Delightful  serenilyl  Undiseurbed  by 
any  noise  but  the  cawing  of  rooks,  and  the  quar- 
terly rambling  of  an  oUrtamily  coach  on  a  state 
-■■■'*  ■"■•'■  "-e  happy  intervention  of  a  friendly 
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call   from  the  parish  apothecary,  or  ! 

iStr  Q.  And  what  is  the  society  of  which  you 
boast  1 — a  mere  chaos,  in  which  a)l  disttnction  of 
rank  is  lost  in  a  ridicuioos  affectation  of  ease.  In 
the  same  select  party,  you  will  often  find  the  wife 
of  a  Irishop  and  a  sharper,  of  an  earl  and  a  fiddler. 
In  short,  ^  - 


Oib.  Mr.  Flutter. 

SlrO.  Here  comes 

defy  you  to  tell,  from  h 


Flutter 


fl  privy  w 


eelbr  oi 


appearan 


a  grocer's  'prenUce. 

Enter  Fi-utteh. 
,    Flul.  Oh,  just  wbicli  yon  please.  Sir  George ; 
RO  you  don't  make  me  a  lord  mayor.     Ah,  Mrs. 
Raokett! — Lady  Frances,  your  most  oboJient; 
jou  look— now  hang  me,  if  that 's  not  provoking  I 


:,  "  My  dear  Mrs,  Bloomer.!  you  look  like  a 
lation  just  bursting  from  its  pod." 
Sir  O.  Wasnt  that  pretty  t    And  what  i 


Sir  G.  But  there  are  husbands,  Sir  who 
TOuId  rather  have  corrected,  than  amended  jour 
a>m^rison;  t,  for  instance,  should  consider  a 
nans  complimenting   my  wife   aa  an  impertt- 

Mjtt.  Why,  what  harm.canlhere  be  in  com- 
pliments? Sure-  they  are  not  infectious;  and  if 
hey  were,  you,  Sir  George,  of  all  people  breath- 
.ng,  have  reason  to  be  satisfied  about  your  lady's 
attachment!  every  bodv  talks  of  it:  that  little 
bird  there,  that  she  killeil  out  oE  jealousy,  the  most 


!  of  affection  tb 


Lady  F.  I  kill  a  bird  through  jealousy !  hea- 
vens !  Mr.  Flutter,  how  can  you  impute  such  a 
cruelty  to  me? 

Sir  Q.  I  could  have  forgiven  you  if  you  had, 

Flut.  Oh !  what  a  blundering  fool !  No,  no— 
now  I  remember— 'twas  your  bird.  Lady  Frances 
-that.'s  it,  your  bullfinch,  which  Sir  George,  in 
one  of  the  refinements  of  his  passion,  sent  into 
the  vidde  world  lo  seek  its  fortune. — He  took  't 
for  a  knight  in  disguise. 

Laiijf  F.  Is  it  poBsible  "i  Oh,  Sir  George,  could 
creature  I  was  so  fond  of  1  ™    me  o  a 

Sir  G.  Mr.  Flutter,  you  are  one  of  those  busy, 
idle.  meddUng  people,  who,  from  mere  vacuity  of 
mind,  are  the  most  dangeroHsinmstesinafamily. 
You  have  neither  feelings  nor  opinions  of  your 
own;  but  like  a  glass  in  alavem.bearabout  those 
of  every  blockhead  who  gives  yoo  his ; — and.  be- 
cause yon  mean  no  harm,  think  yourselves  ex- 
cused, thoDgb  broken  iiiendehips.  discords,  and 
—urders,  are  the  consequences  of  your  indiscre- 

Flut.    [Talditg  out  his  toilets.]    Vacuity  of 

ind  1— — -What  was  neitl  I'll  write  down  this 

rraon :  'tis  the  first  I  have  heard  since  my 
grandmother's  funeral. 

Miss  O.  Come,  Lsdy  Frances,  you  see  what 
cruel  creature  your  kiving  husband  can  be  ;  so 
let  us  leave  him. 

Sir  G.  Madam 

LadyF.  Shall  ___. 
the  first  time  such  an  ... 

Sit  G.  My  love  I  my 

Lady  F.  Don't  in      ' 
child;   denied   what 
;eet  words. 


hfel 


Lady  F.  I  see  [Jainly  you  would  deprive  me 
of  every  pleasure,  as  well  as  of  my  sweet  bini— 
--*  -'  pure  love! — Barbarous  maa  ! 

G.  'Tia  well.  Madam; — your  resentment 
of  that  circumstance  proves  to  me,  what  I  did  no 
before  suspect,  that  you  are  deficient  both  in  ten- 
derness and  understanding.— Tremble  lo  think 
the  prettiest  thing  you  ever  heard    the  hour  approaches,  in  which  you  would  give 

S'uriife.  worlds  for  such  a  proof  of  my  love.   Go,  Ma^ra, 

£>«  O.  Pray,  give  it  as.  ^ve  yourself  to  the  public ;  abandon  your  heart 

'lat.  I  was  yesterday  at  Mrs.  Bloomer's.  She  lo  dissipation,  and  sec  if,  in  Ihe  scenes  of  gayety 
dressed  all  in  green  i  no  other  colour  to  be  and  folty  that  await  you, youcanfind  arecompense 
1  but  that  of  her  face  and  bosom.    "So,"  says  1  for  the  lost  aifoctjon  of  a  doting  husband.   [Exit 


.i.=  o;*^.OOglC 


THE  BELLE'S  STRATAGEM. 


Flul.  Lord,  what  a.  fine  thing  it  is 
gift  of  speech  1  1  suppose  Sir  (^rge 
Coachmakers'-hall,  or  the  Blsck^hors 

Lady  P.  He  ia  «allr  angry ;  I  cannot  go. 

Mrs.  R.  Not  go  !  fbolish  creature  1  you  arc  ar- 
rived at  the  moment  which,  Bometime  or  other, 
ngs  sure  to  happen,  and  every  thing  depends  on 
the  use  yon  make  of  it. 

Miss  O.  Come,  Lady  Frances  don't  hesitate; 
the  minutes  are  precious. 

Lady  F.  I  could  iind  in  nw  heart ! — and  ^et  I 
won't  give  up  neither. — If  I  should  in  this  in- 
stance, he  'U  eipect  it  for  ever. 

[Exit  witk  Mhs,  Rackett. 

JVKss  O.  Novp  you  act  like  a  woman  of  spirit, 
[Exit. 

Pint.  A  fiiir  tug,  by  Jupiter — between  duty 
and  pleasure ! — Fleaaure  boats,  and  oif  we  go, 
£)  lTiv,mp!ie  I  [Exit. 


discovered,  vriih  Company, 
Puffers,  ^c. 

1  Lady,   Hey-day,  Mr.  Silvertongue !  what, 

Sil.  Oh,  my  ladj^  we  shall  have  company 
enough  in  a  trice  ;  if  your  carriage  ie  seen  at  my 
door,  no  other  will  pass  it,  I  am  sure. 

1  Lady.  Familiar  monster!  [Aside.]  Tliat's 
a  beautiful  Diana,  Mr.  Silvertongue ;  but,  in  the 
name  of  wonder,  how  came  Actffion  to  be  placed 
on  the  top  of  a  house  1 

SU.  That 's  a  David  and  Bathslietia,  Ma'am, 

1  Lady.  Oh,  I  crave  then:  pardon  ! — [  remem- 
ber the  names,  but  iinow  notmng  of  the  story. 

Enier  more  Company. 

1  Gent.  Was  not  that  Lady  Frances  Touch- 
vtood,  coming  up  with  Mrs,  Rackett  ? 

2  Qeni.  I  think  so  ;  yes,  it  is,  faith Let  us 


model  of  a 

3Gaii(.  Themodelofacity.   Whatcity'! 

Sil.  That  I  have  not  been  able  to  discover; 
but'cal!  it  Rome,  Pekin,  or  London,  'lia  still  a 
city ;  you'll  hnd  in  it  the  same  jarring  interests, 
the  same  passions,  tho  same  virtues,  and  the  same 
vices,  whatever  the  name. 

Lady  F.  I  wish  Sir  George  was  here. 

This  man  follows  me  about,  and  stares  at  me  in 
saoh  a  way,  that  I  am  quit*  uneasy. 

[Lady  Fhances  and  Miss  Ogle  come  Jbt- 
loarrf,  Jbtlomed  by  Courtall. 

Miss  O.  He  has  travelled,  and  ia  heir  to  an 
immense  estate ;  so  he  is  impertinent,  hy  ^srent. 

Court.  You  are  very  cruel,  ladies.  iVIiaa  Ogle 
-  -you  will  not  let  me  apeak  to  jon.  As  to  this 
[iltle  scornfiil  beauty,  she  has  frowned  me  dead 
fifty  times. 

Lady  F.  Sir— I  am  a  married  woman, 

[Co^ustd. 

Court  A  marned  woman !  a  good  hint, 
fAsidef  Twould  be  a  shame  if  such  a  charming 


just 


t  martied.  But  I  see  you  are  a 
"e  from  your  sheep  and  year 
3k  and  vour  watertalls.  pray 
whom  you 


happy  1 
ve  vowed  eternal  truth  and  constancy  1 
Miss  O.  'Tia  Lady  Frances  Touchvrood,  Mr. 

Courtall,  to  whomyou  are  speaking. 

Court.    Lady  Frances!   By  Heaven,  that's 

Saville's  old  flame.  [Aiide.]  I  beg  your  ladyship's 

Eardon.  I  ought  to  have  beUeved,  that  such 
eauty  could   belong  only  to  your  name a 

name  I  have  long  been  enamoured  of;  because  I 
knew  it  to  be  that  of  tlie  finest  woman  in  the 
world.  [Man.  Rackett  comes  ftmcard. 

Lady  F.  [Apart.]  My  dear  Mrs,  Rackett,  I 
am  BO  frightened  I  Here  b  a  man  making  love  to 
me,  though  he  knows  1  am  married. 

Mrs.  R.  Oh,  the  sooner  for  that,  my  dear; 

don't  mind  him. Was  you  at  the  Casaino  last 

night,  Mr.  Courtall  1 

Cmtrt.  I  lorded  in. — ^Twas  impoasible  to  slay. 
Nobody  there  but  antiques,  YouTl  be  at  Lady 
Brilliant's  to  night,  doubtless. 

Mrs.  R.  Yes,  I  go  with  Lady  Frances. 

L'adi/  F.  Bleaa  me !  I  did  not  &now  this  gen- 
tleman was  acquainted  with  Mrs.  Rackett 1 

behaved  so  rude  to  him.  [To  Miss  Oqle. 

Mrs.  R.  Come,  Ma'am ;  {LoiMrtg  at  her 
Watch.\  'tis  past  one.  I  protest,  it  we  don't  fly 
a  Kensington,  we  sha'n't  find  a  soul  there. 

Lady  P.  Wont  this  gentleman  go  with  na^ 

Court  {Looking  surprised^  To  be  sure ;  you 
Bake  me  happy,  Madam,  beyond  description. 

Mrs.  B.  Oh.  never  mind  him he'll  follow. 

[Bxeant  Ladt  Phanceb,  Mkb.  Rackett, 
and  Miss  Oole, 

Court.  Lady  Touchwood,  with  a  vengeance! 
But  'tis  always  so  ;  your  reserved  ladies  are  hke 
ce,  'egad  I — no  sooner  begin  to  soften  than  they 
nelt!  [Fdlowmg. 

ACT  in, 

SCENE  /.—Mr.  Habdy'e. 

Enter  Letitia  and  Mrs.  Rackett. 

Mrs.  R.  Come,  prepare,  prepare ;  your  lover  is 

I^t.  My  lover  I  confess  now  that  my  absence 
it  dinner  was  a  severe  mortification  to  him, 

Mrs,  R.  I  can't  absolutely  swear  it  spoiled  his 
ippeUte ;  he  ate  as  if  he  was  hungry,  and  drank 
lis  wine  as  though  he  liked  it. 

IM.  What  was  the  apokwy  1 

Mrs.  R.  That  you  were  ill ;— but  I  gave  him  a 
lint  that  your  extreme  bashfulness  could  not  sup- 
port his  eye. 

Lei,  If  I  comprehend  liim,  awkwardness  and 
baahfulness  are  lue  last  faults  he  can  pardon  in  a 


nsfon 


10  the 


veriest  malkin. 

Mrs.  R.  You  persevere  then  7 

Let.  Certainly.  I  know  the  design  is  a  rash 
one,  and  the  event  important ; — it  either  makes 
Doricourt  mine  by  all  the  tenderest  ties  of  pas- 
sion, or  deprives  me  of  him  for  ever ;  and  never 
to  he  his  wife  will  afflict  me  less  than  W  be  his 
wife,  and  not  be  beloved. 

Mrs.  R.  So  you  wont  trust  to  the  good  old 
maxim,— —Marry  first,  and  love  vriU  follow  1 

Let.  Aa  readily  as  I  would  venture  my  last 
guinea,   that   good  fortune  might  tbllow.      The 
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woman,  that  has  not  touched  the  heart  of  a  man, 
before  he  leads  her  lo  (he  altar,  has  scarcely  a 
chance  to  charm  it,  when  poaaession  and  Becurity 
turn  their  powerful  arms  agdnst  her.— But  here 
he  comes— I'll  disappear  fir  a  moment, — Don't 
spare  me,  [Exit. 

Enter  DohtOOurt,  not  teeing  Mas.  Rjckbtt. 

Dor.  So  !  [Looking  at  a  picture.]  This  is  mj 
miatress,  I  preaume.— .«a /ot .'  the  painter  has 
hit  her  ofF,— The  downcast  eye— the  blashing 

eheek— timid— apprehensive— bashful A  tear 

and  s  prajer-book  would  have  made  herZ-u  Bella 
Magdttlena ■ 

Give  me  a  woman,  in  whose  touching  mien 

A  mind,  a  soul,  a  polish'd  art.  ia  seen ; 

Whose  motion  speaks,  whose  poignant  air  can 

Such  are  the  darts,  to  wound  with  endless  lo' 

Mfs.  R.  Is  that  an  impromflu  ? 

fToucking  him  an  the  shoulder  -with  her  fa 

Dor.  [S(oWin,^,l  Madam  ! Finely  oaugh   . 

[Aside.} Not  absolutely — it  strueii  me  during 

the  desert,  as  a  motto  for  your  picture. 

Mrs.  R.  Gallantly  turned  I 1  perc 

ever,  Mias  Hardy's  charms  have  made 
impression  on  you.— And  who  can  woi 


Mrs.  R.   You'll  allow  in  futore  for 

painting.  Sir. Ha,  ha,  ha  ! 

Dor.  I  am  astonished  I 

Let.  Weil,  hang  it,  I'll  take  hear*.- 


-Why, 


Dor.  Defects  I 

Mrs.  R.  Merely  (hose  of  education.— Her 
fether's  indulgence  ruined  h.eT.—Manvaisehonte, 
conceit,  and  ignorance,  all  unite  in  the  lady  yon 

Dot.  Marry  I    I   marry  such   a  woman  I 

Your  picture,  I  hope,  is  overcharged. 1  marry 

mau-Boise  haide,  pcrtncss,  and  ianoranco! 

Mrs.  R.  Thank  your  stars,  that  ugliness  and 

ill  temper  are  not  added  to  the  list. You  must 

think  her  handsome. 

Dor.  Half  her  personal  beauty  would  content 
me; — hut  could  the  Medicean  Venus  be  animated 
for  mi,  and  endowed  with  a  vulgar  aoul,  \  should 
bfcome  the  statue,  and  my  heart  transformed  to 

-We  ate  in  a  hopeful  way. 

Dot.  There  must  lie  some  envy  in  this.  1  see 
she  is  a  coquette— {Jside.  ]— Ha,  ha,  ha  I  and 
you  imagine!  am  persuaded  of  the  truth  of  your 
character  %  ha,  ha,  ha !  Miss  Hardy,  I  have  'been 
iBsured,  Madam,  is  alwanl  and  aecompUBhed 
st  allow  for  a  lad' '        '     ' 

-Itsr.  nibt         —    ' 

Hft, 


Mrs.  R.  Bless  us  \ 


hut  one  must  allow  for  a  lady's  painting. 

MrsR.  nibeevcnwithlumforthat.  [Aside,] 

Hft,  ha,  hft  I  and  so  you  have  found  me  out ! 

Well,  I  protest,  I  meant  no  harm ;  'twas  only  lo 
increase  the  enlat  at  her  appearance,  that  I  threw 

3,  veil  over  her  charms, fl.ere  comes  the  lady : 

her  elegance  and  accomplishments  will  an- 
nounce themselves. 

Let.  La,  cooan,  do  you  know  that  our  John. 

Oh,  dear  heart! 1  didn't  see  you.  Sir. 

\Ibngittg  rfoten  fter  fteorf,  and  SroppinB 
fteAtiuTMns,  R. 

*'rs.  R.  Fy,  Letitia. Mr.  Doricourt  thinks 

you  a  woman  of  elegant  manners.  Stand  for- 
ward and  contirm  his  o[»nion. 

Let.  No,  no ;  keep  before  me.- — ^He  's  my 
sweetheart ;  and  'tis  impudent  to  look  one  s 
sweetheart  in  the  face  you  Ituow, 


hy, 
I'll 

.  ,  .      .— --  scared 

by  an  owl,  \}Mf  apart;  advances,  and  looks  at 
him  thnnigh  her  fingers.}  He,he,hel  [Goes-ap 
to  him,  and  majces  a  uery  stig^Jorraat  courtesy  ; 
ke  ioiflsj  You  have  been  a  great  traveller.  Sir,  I 
hear.     Then  I  wish  you'd  lell  qs  about  the  fine 

sighls  jou  saw  when  you  went  over  sea. 1 

have  read  in  a  book,  that  there  are  some  coun- 

- — —Did  you  see  any  of  them  ? 

Mrs.  R.  Mr.  Doricourt  ts  not  prepared,  my 
dear,  for  these  inquiries— he  is  reflecting  on  the 

iportance  of  the  question and  will  answer 

Let.  "When  he  can!  Why,  he's  as  slow  in 
Meech  as  aunt  Margery  when  she's  reailing 
'Thomaa  Aquinas— aiid  stands  gaping  Uke  mum- 

Mrs.  R.  Have  a,  little  discretion. 
Let.   Hold  your  tongue  !^ — Sure   1  may  say 
what  I  please  before  I  am  married,  If  I  can't  at 
■wards. — —D'ye  think  a  body  does  not  know 


how  to  talk  lo  _  _ 
first  1  have  had. 

Dor.  Indeed ! 

Lei.  Oh,  lud,  h< 

know there  w. 

When  papa  n 


-He  is 


the   . 


ling,  he  used  U 


"  Look  you,  Mr.  Cu- 
er  me  with  your  flim- 


ind  make  speeches  to  me  out  of  books. 

Mobody  knows  what  a  mort  of  finetlungslie 

used  to  say  to  me— and  call  me  Venis,  and  Ju- 
bah,  and  Dinah. 

Dor.  And  pray,  feir  iady,howdid  youanswer 
himl 

Let.  Why,  I  used 
rate,  don't  think  to  « 
flams,  for  a  better,  n 

'.    coming  over ^ , 

'fags,  1  begin  lo  think  I  was  out. Parson 

Dobbins  was  the  spnghtfuUer  man  of  the  two. 
Dor,  Surely  this  cannot  bs  Miss  Hardy  7 
Let.  Laws,  why  don't  you  know  me  1— You 
w  me  to-day— but  I  was  daunted  before  my 
father,  and  the  lawyer,  and  all  them ;  and  did  not 

to  speak  out— so,  may  be,  you  thought  I 

n't bnt  I  can  talk  as  fest  as  any  body, 

when  I  know  folks  a  liule. And  now  1  hav« 

shown  my  parts,  I  hope  you'll  like  me  better. 
Enter  Hardt. 

I  foresee  this  wont  do Mr,  Doricourt, 

may  be,  you  take  my  daughter  for  a  fool,  but  you 

are  mist  Aen she 's  as  sensible  a  ^rl  as  any  in 

England. 

Dot-.  I  am  convinced  she  has  a  veir  uncommon 

understanding,   Sir 1  did  not  think  he  had 

been  such  an  ass  I  [Aside. 

Let.  My  ather  will  undo  the  whole.   [Aside.] 

— Laws,  papa,  how  can  you  think  he  can  take 

e  for  a  fbol ; — when  every  body  knows,  1  beat 

the  'pothecary  at  conundrums,  last  Christmaa- 

Ume  1 — And  didn't  I  make  a  atring  of  names,  all 

in  riddles,  for  the  Lady's  Diary"; There  waa 

B  little  river  and  agreat  house— That  was  New- 

caslle. There  what  a  lamb  aays,  and  -thres 

ba,  and  k-e-r,  ker,  baker 

There  was 
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[ACT  in. 


fliir.    Don't   aland    ba-a-ing  there — 


Dot.  bir,  1  give  all  possible  credit  to  jour  as- 

Let.  Laws,  papa,  do  come  along.  IfyoustanJ 
watching,  how  can  my  sweetheart  break  his 
mind,  and  tell  me  how  he  ndmirea  me  I 

Dot.  That  would  be  diiEcult,  indeed.  Madam. 

Bar.  I  (ell  you,  Letty,  I'll  have  no  more  of 
this. — 1  see  well  enough 

Let  Laws,  don't  snob  me  before  my  husband 

that  ia  to  be. TTou'll  leach  him  to  snub 

me  too and,  1  believe,  by  his  looks,  he'd  like 

to  begin  now.    So  let  us  gc- cousin,  you  may 

tell  the  geuElemaii  what  a  genus  I  have how 

1  can  cut  watch-papers,  and  work  cateul 

make  quadrille  baskets  nWi  [nds,  and  take  pro- 
files in  shade ay,  as  well  as  the  Udy  at  No. 

^,  South  Moulton-street,  Grosvenor- square. 

[Exeunt  H*H.  and  Let. 

Mrs.'B.  Whatthinkyonof  my  painting  now! 

Dor,  Oh,  mere  water  colours,  Madam the 

lady  has  caricatured  your  picture. 

Airs.  R.  And  how  does  she  strike  you  on  the 

Dot.  Like  a.  good  design;  spoiled  by  the  inca- 
pacity of  the  artist.  Her  faults  are  evidently  the 
result  of  her  father's  weak  indulgence.  I  ol>- 
served  an  eipreseion  in  her  eye,  that  seemed  to 
satirize  the  folly  of  her  lips. 

Mrs.  B.  But  at  her  age,  when  education  is 
filed,  and  manner  becomes  nature,  hopes  of  im- 

Dot.  Would  be  absurd  .—Besides,  I  can't  turn 
Bcbool-maalcr. — Doricourt's  wife  must  be  capntile 
of  improvement — but  it  must  be,  because  she's 
got  beyond  it. 

Mrs.  R.  I  am  pleased  your  mistbrtune  sits  no 

An".  Your  pardon,  Madam— so  mercurial  was 
the  hour  in  which  I  was  born,  that  misfortunes 
always  go  plump  to  the  bottom  tif  my  heart,  like 
a  pebble  in  water,  and  leave  the  surface  unrullled. 
1  shall  certainly  set  off  for  Bath,  or  the  other 


world,  lo-nighl^but  whether  Ishall 
""h  four  swift  -™"™- «■ " 


a  chaise. 


journey  till  to-morrow—  

you  will you  murf  bo  this  night  at  the  mas- 
querade. 

Dor.  Masquerade! 

_  Mrs.  R,  Why  not  ? If  you  are  resolved  to 

visit  the  other  world,  ^ou  may  as  well  take  one 
night's  pleasure  first  in  this,  you  know. 

/Jot.  Faith,  that's  very  true;— ladies  are  the 
best  philosophers  after  aH.  Expect  me  at  the 
fflaMuerade.  [Exit. 

Mrs,  R.    He 's  a  charming  fellow.      I  think 

LetJtia  sha'n't  have  him.  [Going. 

Enter  H.BDT. 

Har.  What's  he  gone! 

Mrs.R.  Yes;  and  I  am  glad  he  is.  You 
would  have  ruined  us  !  Now,  f  beg,  Mr.  Hardy, 
yon  wont  interfere  in  this  buaness;  it  is  a  little' 
out  of  your  way.  [Exit. 

Har.  Hang  me,  if  I  dont,  though— I  foresee 
very  clearly  what  will  be  the  end  of  it,  if  I  leave 
TOO  to  yourselves  ;  so  I'll  e'en  follow  him  lo  the 


of  my 


masquerade,  and  tell  him  alt  about  it.     Let  me 

No A  grenadier!  No no that,  1  tore- 
see,  ^-vould  make  a  laugh.  Hang  me,  if  I  don't 
^end  to  mT  ftvourite  little  Cluick,  and  bormw  his 
Jew  laaac^s  dress,  I  know  the  dog  likes  a 
of  good  wine;  eo  I'll  give  him  a  bottle  o 
forty-eight,  and  he  shidl  teach  me.  Ay,  that 
it. — I'll  be  cunning  little  Isaac.  If  they  complain 
of  my  want  of  wit,  I'll  tell  them,  the  cursed  Du- 
enna wears  the  breeches,  and  has  spoiled  my 
parts.  [Exit. 

SCENE  Z/.— ConRTALL's. 

Enter  CoURTiLL,  SiTiLLE,  and  three  Gentle- 
men, /rom  an  Apatlment  in  ike  back  Scene. 
The  last  three  itjisy. 

OniTt.  You  sba'nt  go  yet. — Another  catch 
and  another  bottle. 

1  Gent.  May  I  be  a  boUle,  and  an  empty  bot- 
tle, if  you  catch  me  at  that  1 Wh  jj  I  am  going 

to  the  masquerade;  Jack—  —  ' ■-- 


w lustr 


lo  have  a  leap 


2  Getil,  Andlamgoing  to — a  pilgrim — [fli'ci- 
ups.]— Am  not  1  in  a  pretty  [ockle  fera  pi^rim^ 

And  Tony,  here— — he  is  going  in  the  dis- 

guise^ — —in  the  disguise of  a  gentleman  t 

'  lent.  We  are  all  very  disguised so  bid 

draw  up D'ye  hear  1 

[Exeunt  the  three  GentleMeh. 
e.  Thy  skull,  Courtall,  is  a  lady's  thimble  : 
ID,  an  egg-sheli. 
Court.  Nav,  then  you  are  gone  loo :  you  never 
aspire  to  similes,  but  m  your  eupa, 

I.  No,  no^   I  am  steady  enough^biit  the 
I  of  the  wme  pass  dtrecUy  through  thy  egg- 
shell, and  leave  thy  brain  as  coo!  as Heyf  I 

aite  sober ;  my  similes  fail  me. 

KTt.  Then  we'U  sitdawnhere,Bnd  Iiaveone 


Bring  a  battle  and  glasses. 

fiav.  ril  not  swaSow  a-' 
the  juice  should  be  the  Ir 

Court.  By  the  bright  eyes  of  her  you  love,  you 
shall  drink  her  health. 

Re-enter  Dick,  Kith  bottle  and  glasses. 

IV.  Aht   [SiHing-  down.]    Her  I  loved  i! 
I [Sighing.]-      "■     • 


[Exit  Dick. 

Cfrurt.  Then  bless  your  stars  you  are  not  her 

Lsband  I    I  would  be  husband  to  no  woman  in 

Europe,  who  was  not  devTish  rich,  and  dev'iiah 

'SoB.  Wherefore  ugly'? 

CoktI.  Because  she  could  not  have  the  con- 
ience  to  exact  those  attentions  that  a  pretty  wile 
peels ;  or,  if  she  should,  her  resentmenlB  would 

perfectly  easy  to  me,  nobody  would  undertake 

Sav.  Thou  art  a  most  licentions  fellow  ! 

CotiTt.  I  should  hate  my  own  wife,  that's  cer- 
in  j  but  I  have  a  warm  heart  for  those  of  other 
opie ;  and  so  here 's  to  the  prettiest  wife  in  Eng- 
nd — Lady  Frances  Touchwood. 

Sou.  Lady  Frances  Touchwood !  I  rise  to 
drink  her,  [Drinks.]  How  the  devil  came  Lady 
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Fiances  in  your  head  %  1  never  knew  you  give  a 
woman  of  chastity  before. 

Court,  That's  odd,  for  you  have  heard  me  give 
half  the  women  of  feshion  in  England.— But, 
pray  now,  what  do  yon  take  a  woman  of  chastity  to 
be  7  t&neerinffly. 

Sav.  Such  a  woman  as  lady  Frances  Touch- 
wood, Sir. 

CoaTt.  Oh,  you  are  grave.  Sir ;  I  rememlicr 
you  was  an  adorer  of  hers. — Why  didn't  you 
marry  her  1 

Sav,  1  had  not  the  arrogance  to  looli  ao  high. 

Had  my  fortune  been  worthy  of  her,  she 

should  not  have  been  ignorant  of  my  admiratii 

Courl.  Precious  fellow  I  What,  I  suppose  you 
would  not  dare  tell  now  (hat  you  admire  hert 

Sav.  No,  nor  you. 

CoiiTt.  By  the  Lord,  1  have  told  her  so. 

Sav.  Havo.1  Impossible  t 

Courl.  Ha,  ha,  ha! — Is  it  sol 

Sav.  How  did  she  i«c«ve  the  declaration  1 

Court.  Why,  in  the  old  way;  blushed,  and 
frowned,  and  said  she  was  married. 

San.  What  amazing  things  thou  art  capable 
of  I  I  could  more  ea^y  have  taken  the  pope  by 
tiie  beard,  than  profaned  her  ears  with  such  ade- 
claration. 

Court.  I  shall  meet  her  at  Lady  Brilliant's  to- 


Sav.  [BMng.]  'Tia  false,  Sirl- She  wont. 

Court.  She  will  1  [Rising.]  Nay,  I'U  venture 
to  lay  a  round  sum  that  I  prevail  on  her  to  go  out 
with  me only  to  taaletlie  fresh  air,  1  mean. 

Sav.  Preposterous  vanity  I  From  this  moment 
I  suspect  that  half  the  victories  you  have  boasted 
are  as  false  and  slanderous  as  your  pretended  in- 
Bucnce  with  Lady  Prances. 

Court.  Pretended  ! — How  should  such  a  felbw 
KB  you  now,  who  never  soared  beyond  a  cherry- 
cheeked  daughter  of  a  ploughman  in  Norfolk, 
judge  of  the  influence  of  a  man  of  my  figure  and 
habits '!  I  could  show  thee  a  list,  in  which  there 
ore  names  to  ^hake  thy  faith  in  the  whole  sex ; 
and,  to  that  list  I  have  no  doubt  of  adding  the 
name  of  lady 

Sav.  Hold,  Sir!  My  ears  cannot  bear  the 
prolanation  ; — you  cannot — dare  not  approach 
her !  For  yoiu  soul  you  dare  not  menUon  love  to 
her  !     Her  look  would  lree!«  the  word,  whilst  it 


evening,  by  Jupiter,  the  trial  shall  be  made.    If  I 
fell— I  foil. 

Sav.  I  think  thou  dai'st  not  1  But  my  Ufe,  my 
'  n  bar  purity.  [Exit. 


^et  strong;  er^o,  passionate  profeaaions  wilt  only 
mHame  her  pndc,  and  put  her  on  her  guard.  For 
other  arts  then  I 


Dick,  do  you  know  any  of  the  servants  at  Sir 
George  Touchwood's"! 

Dick.  Yea,  Sir;  I  knows  the  groom,  and  one 
of  the  housemaids ;   for  the  matter  o'that,  she 's 


helped  her  to  tlie  plao 


Court.  Do  you.know  Lady  Fiances'  maiJl 

Dick.  I  cant  say  as  how  1  know  she. 

Court.  Do  you  know  Sir  George's  valef! 

Dick  No,  Sii;  but  Sally  is  very  thick  with 
Mr.  Gibson,  Sir  George's  gentleman. 

Courf.  Then  go  there  directly,  and  employ 
Saily  to  discover  whether  her  niastergoes  to  Lady 
Brilliant's  this  evening ;  and,  if  he  does,  the  name 
of  the  shop  that  sold  his  habit. 

Dick.  Yes,  Sir. 

Court.  Beeiact  in  your  intelligence,  and  come 
tome  at  Boodle's.  [Exit  Dicx.]  If  I  cannot  other- 
wise succeed,  I'll  begnile  her  as  Jove  did  Alcme- 
na,  in  the  shape  of  her  husliDiid,  The  possession 
of  so  line  a  woman— the  triumph  over  Saville, 
are  each  a  sufficient  motive  j  and,  united,  they 
shall  be  resistless.  [Exil. 

SCENE  111— The  Street, 


Sav.  The  sir  has  recovpred  me!  what  ha 
been  doing!    perhaps  my  petulance  may  be 
cause  of  her  ruin,  whose  honour  I  asserted; 
vanity  is  piqued  ;   and.  where  women  are 
coined,  Courlali  can  be  a  villain. 

the 
his 

Enter  Dick; 

bmos 

anti  posses 

ha^tUs. 

Ha!  (hat's his se 
Dick,  fffeiunt 
Sh-.  Where  ai 
Dick.  Going! 

vanl!— Dick! 

»g]  Sir! 

e  yon  gmng,  Dick 

am  going.  Sir,  w 

here  my 

Sav.   WeU  answered— but  I  have  a  particular 
reason  for  my  inquiry,  and  you  must  tell  me. 

Diet.  Whythen.Sir,  lamaoingtocallupona 
cousin  of  mine,  that  lives  at  Sir  George  Touch- 

Sav.  Very  well.— There,  [Gives  him  mmtey.] 
you  must  make  ;(our  cousin  drink  my  health. — 
What  are  you  gtang  about  1 

Dick.    Why,  Su-,  I  beUeve  'lis  no  harm,  ot 


to-night,  and  what  dress  h< 
Sav.  Enough  I  now,  Dick,  if  you  will  call  at 
ly  lodgings  in  your  way  ba<i,  and  acquaint  n: 


— 'tis  doubly  my  duty  U 
tecloi.      Courtall^   I  seo,  is  planning  an  artful 
scheme;  but  Savilie  shall  outplot  him.        [Exit. 
SCENE  IV.— Sm  Geomge  Touchwood's 

Enter  Sir  George  TouCHWOOn  and  Vili.ehs. 

Vil.  For  shame.  Sir  Georgel  you  have  lefi 
Lady  Frances  in  tears. — How  can  you  afflict  hei  1 

Sir  6.  'Tis  I  that  am  afflicted ;— my  dream  of 
happiness  is  over — Lady  Frances  and  1  are  dis- 
united. 

Vil.  The  devill  why,  you  have  been  in  town 
but  ten  days  :  she  can  have  made  no  acquaintance 
tor  a  commons  af^ir  yet. 

Sir  Q.  Pho !  'tis  our  minds  that  are  disunited ; 
she  no  longer  places  her  whole  delight  in-moL 
she  has  yielded  herself  np  to  tho  world  I 

Vil.  Yielded  herself  up  to  the  world !  wny  diil 
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yau  not  bring  her  Id  town  in  a  cage  1  then  she 
might  have  Iwteii  a  peep  at  the  world! — BqI,  af- 
ter all,  what  haE  the  yiorld  done  1  a  twelvemonth 
since  yon  was  the  gtiyest  fellow  in  it : — if  any 
body  aated  who  dresees  best  t — Sir  George  Touch- 
wood.-— Who  is  the  most  gaUant  man  1  Sir 
Goorge  Tonchwood.~Wha  S  the  moat  wedded 
lo  amusement  and  dissipation!  Sir  George 
Touchwood.  And  now  Sir  George  is  met 
phoned  into  a  sour  censor ;  and  talks  of  faahii 
life  with  as  much  tntlemess  as  the  old  cr 
fellow  in  Rome. 

SiT  6.  The  moment  I  t>ecame  possessed  of 
snub  a  jewel  as  Ladj  Frances,  evei^  thins  wore 
a  different  complexion ;  that  sodety  in  which  1 
liTed  with  so  much  ecjaj,  became  the  object  of  my 
terror;  and  I  think  of  the  manners  of  pohte  hie 
as  I  do  of  the  atmosphere  of  a  pest-house. — M; 
wife  is  aheady  infected ;  she  waa  set  upon  thi 
morning  by  maids,  widows,  and  bachcFors,  wii 
carried  iier  off  in  triumph,  in  spite  of  my  dis- 
pleasure. 

VU,  Ay,  to  be  sore ;  there  would  have  b 
triumph  in  the  case,  if  you  had  not  oppoaei 
but  I  have  heard  the  whole  story  from 
Rackelt ;  and  I  assure  you,  Lady  Frances 
enjoy  the  morning  at  all ;— -she  wished  for  you 

i^r  O.  Indeed !  Are  yon  sure  of  that  1 

Vtl  Perfectly  sure. 

Sir  Q.  I  wish  I  had  known  it ; — iny  nneasinesi 
at  dinner  was  occasioned  by  very  dillerent  ideas. 

Vil.  Here  then  she  comes,  to  receive  ^ur  apo- 
logy ;  but  if  she  is  true  woman,  her  displeasure 
will  rise  in  proportion  to  your  contrition; — and 
till  you  grow  careless  about  her  pardon  she  won 

frant  it :— however,  ni  leave  you.— Matrimonia 
uets  are  seldom  set  in  the  style  I  hke,       [Exit 

Enter  Ladt  Frances. 
Sir  G.  The  sweet  sorrow  that  glitters  in  thesi 
eyes   I  cannot   bear.    {EwbTadng  •■er.}    Lool 
cheerfully,  you  rogue. 

Lady  P.  I  cannot  look  otherwise,  if  you  an 
pleased  with  me, 

iSir  G.  Well,  Fanny,  tit-day  you  made  you 
entree  in  the  feshlonable  world  ;  tell  me  honestly 
the  impressions  you  received. 


Sir  O.  That 's  the  very  spirit  of  the  life  you 
have  chosen. 

Lady  P.  Every  body  about  me  seemed  happy 
^but  every  body  seemed  in  a  hurry  lo  be  happy 
somewhere  else. 

Sir  a.  And  you  Uke  this? 

Lady  P.  One  must  lihe  what  the  rest  of  the 
world  tikes. 

Sir  G.  Pernidouamasiml 

Lady  P.  But,  my  dear  Sir  George,  yon  have 
not  promised  lo  go  with  me  lo  the  masquerade 

.Sir  G.  'Twould  be  a  shocking  indecorum  to 
he  seen  together,  you  know. 

Lady  F.  Oh,  no ;  1  asked  Mrs  Rackett,  and 
the  told  me  we  might  be  seen  together  at  the 
masquerade  without  being  laughed  at. 

Sir  G.  Eeally  ! 

Lady  F.  Indeed,  to  tell  you  the  truth,  I  could 
wish  it  was  the  fashion  for  married  people  to  be 
inseparable;  for  I  have  more  heart-felt  salisfeo- 
Uon  in  fifteen  minutes,  with  you  at  my  side,  than 


:n  days  of  amusement  could  ^ve  me  without 


Sir  G.  My  sweet  creature  I— How  that  con- 
fession charms  me !- — Let  us  begin  the  fashion. 

Lady  F,  O,  impossible!  we  should  not  gain  a 
single  proselyte ;  and  you  can't  conceive  whal 
spiteful  things  would  be  said  of  us. — At  Kensing- 
ton to-day  alady  met  US,  whom  we  saw  at  court 
when  we  were  presented ;  she  hfied  up  her  hands 


what  an  important  charge  you  have  I 
ven's  sake  take  her  home  again,  « 


chanter  oi 
her  ofr—     _ 
Frances  has  e 


^ing  dragon  will  descend  and  carry 
.,  said  another,  J  dare  say  laAj 
:lue  at  her  heel,  like  the  peerless 


Sit  G.  Heaven  and  earth  !- 


Gib.  Your  honour  talked,  1  thought,  something 
bout  going  to  ihe  masquerade  1 
Sir  G.  Well. 

Gib.  Hasn't  your  iionour  1 — I  thought  your 
honour  had  foigot  to  order  a  dress. 

Lady  P.  Well  considered,  Gibson. Come, 

'ill  you  be  Jew,  Turk,  or  heretic;  a  Chinesa 
emperor,  or  a  ballad-singer  |  a  rake,  or  a  watch- 
anl 

Sir  G.  Oh,  neither,  my  love;  I  can't  take  (hs 
trouble  to  support  a  character. 

'     iy  F.    You'll  wear  a  domino  then ; 1 

pink  domino  trimmed  with  blue,  at  the  shop 
1  bought  my  habit — ;- Would  you  like  it! 


A  pink  domino,  trimmed  with  blue.— Come, 

ioa  have  not  seen  my  dress  yet, it  is  most 

seautiful ;  I  long  to  have  it  on.  [Exeiait. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Masquerade. 
A  parly  dancing  colilliuns :  variety  of 

Enter  Mountebakk. 
Moiait.  Who'll  buy  my  nostrums  t  who'll  buy 
ny  nostrums  1  Here  s  a  powder  for  projectors — 
twil!  rec^fy  the  fiimes  of  an  empty  stomach,  dia- 
lipate  their  airy  oastlea,  and  make  them  dream  of 
beef  and  pudding. 


Enter  Folly,  vsilh  cap  and  bdh,  o 


a  kf^by- 


Mask.   Hey  Tom  Fool,  what  business  have 
mherel 
Folly.  What,  Sir,  affront  a  prince  in  his  own 

MusJc.— Enter  Hahdt,  in  the  dress  of  Isaaa 
Mendoza. 

Har.  Why,  isnt  it  a  shame  to  see  so  many 
out,  well-built,  young  fellows,  masquerading  and 
_  jtting  eouran(05,  here  at  home — instead  of  mat- 
ing the  French  cut  capers  to  the  tune  of  our 
cannon— or  sweating  the  Spaniards  with  en 
English/oiirfoiig'o  ?    1  foresee  the  end  of  all  this 
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Wosi.  Why,  thou  liltle  testy  1 
Duke's-place,  and  preach  your  . 
acription  for  the  good  r'  ■■-  -  ■ 


on  whose  aiilt 
e  your  Joshuaf 
ill  liwiadled  intc 


aiid  honey  ye  fetten, — Wher 
and  joiir  CSideonB,  ay  ?  Wba 
•tock-brokers,  pedlare,  alid  rai, , 

Hair.  No,  not  all.  Some  ofus  turn  Christisna, 
*iid  by  degrees  grow  into  all  the  privileges  of 
EngUahmen  I  In  the  second  generation  ■—  — 
patriots,  rebels,  conrliers,  and  husbands. 

[PoiTttstohis/o: 

2  JMbiA.  What,  my  little  Isaac  ! How  the 

ilevil  came  you  herel  Where's  jour  old  Mar- 
garet? 

Hot.  Oh,  1  have  got  rid  of  her. 

a  Mas*.  Howl 

Bar.  Why,  I  persuaded  a  young  Irishman  that 
-'• "■'"-'- '       ■        -eighteen; 

IX  now  me  toast  of  Tipperary.  '  Ha !  there  's 
cousin  Eackelt  and  her  parly;  they  sha'n'tknow 
me.  (Puis  on  his  mask. 

Enter  Mrs.  Rackett,  L*dt  FH*NCEa  Touch- 
wood, SiH  Geokue  Touchwood,  and  Flut- 

Mrs.  R.  Look  at  this  dumpling  Jew  ;  he  must 
he  a   Levile   by  his  figure,      ^u  l^ve  surelv 

Eractised  the  ilesh-hook  a  long  time,  fiiend, 
ave  raised  that  goodly  presence. 
Hut,  About  as  long,  my  brisk  widow,  as  yc 
have  been  angling  for  a  second  husband  ;  but  a. 
hook  has  been  better  trailed  than  yours.  Yt 
have  only  caught  gudgeons,  I  see. 

[Painting  to  F-LDTTEi 

one  of  the  geniuses  th( 
company   with  their  ai 


ilph- 
tLt 


pcrorl  His  father  retails  oranf 
lane.  That  ^psy  is  a  maid  of  h 
rag-man  a  physician. 

Lady  P.  Why,  you  know  every  body ! 

Flv.t.  Oh,  every  creature.  A  mask  is  nothinj 
at  all  to  me.  I  can  give  yon  the  history  of  hal 
the  people  here.  In  the  next  apartment  there ' 
a  whole  ftmily,  who,  to  my  knowledge,  have  livei 


•■    up    1 
coU  du 


Flut.  Honour  me  with  your  arm, 

IRxtwai  Flutter  and  Lady  Frances, 

Mts.  R.  Come,  Sir  Geome,  you  shall  be  my 
beau. — We'll  make  the  lour  of  the  rooms,  and  meet 
them.  Oh!  your  pardon,  you  must  follow  Lady 
Frances ;  or  the  wit  and  fine  parts  of  Mr.  Flutter 
may  drive  you  out  of  ber  head.     Ha,  ha,  ha! 


'erned  by  the  fear  of  that  ridicule  which  I  despise. 


Flia.  Oh! 

hire  to  enlettL 

ddental  saUies.— Let 


pJace  book  friend.    I  want  a  few  good  things. 

ffor.  I'd  oblige  you,  with  all  my  heart;  I 

you'll  spoil  them  in  repeating — or  if  you  shoi 


but 
n  repeating — or  if  you  should 
,.  „  )U  no  reputa^on — for  nobody 

will  behevo  they  are  your  own. 

Sir  G.  He  knows  you.  Flutter;— the  little 
gentleman  ^ncies  himself  a  wit,  I  see. 

ffitr.  There's  no  depending  on  what  you  see 
— the  eyes  of  the  jealooa  are  not  to  be  trusted. 

Look  to  your  lady. 

Fbd.  He  knows  you,  Sir  George. 
Sr  O.  What,,  am  I  the  town  talk'? 
Hot.  I  can  neither  see  Doricourl  nor  Letty. 

1  must  find  them  out.  [Aside  ;  esU. 

Mrs.  R.  Well,  Lady  Frances,  is  not  all  this 
charming  1  Could  you  have  conceived  such  a 
brilliant  aasemhlage  of  objects  1 

I-ady  F.  Delightfiii !  The  days  of  enchant- 
ment are  roalored ;  the  columns  glow  with  sap- 
phires and  rubies ;  emperors  and  fairies,  beauties 
and  dwarfe,  meet  me  at  every  step  I 

Sir  G,  How  lively  are  fiist  impresdoca  on 
sensible  minds  I  In  four  hours,  vapidity  and  lan- 
guor will  take  place  of  thai  exquisite  sense  of  joy 
which  flutters  jour  little  heart. 

Mrs.  R.  What  an  inhuman  creature!  Fate 
has  not  allowed  us  these  sensations  above  ten 
limes  in  our  lives;  and  would  you  have  us  shorten 
them  by  anticipation  % 

Flul.  O  Lord  !  your  wise  men  are  the  erealest 
fools  upon  earth ; they  reason  about  their  en- 
joyments, and  analyze  their  pleasures,  whilst  the 
essence  escapes.  Look,  Lady  Frances !  D'ye 
see  that  figure  strutting  in  the  dress  of  an  em- 
VoL.  I,  ...  3  Z  4fi' 


Mvsic—E' 


T  DOBII 


\Kxil. 
aMaik. 


Dor.  Ha  1  my  lord— I  thought  you  had  been 
engaged  at  Westminster  on  this  important  night. 

Lord  Trope  got  upon  his  legs;  I  can  badiTier 
here  an  hour  or  two,  and  be  back  again  before  he 
is  down. There's  a  fine  figure!    I'll  address 

Enter  Letitta. 

Charity  fair  lady !  Charity  for  a  poor  pilgrim. 
Let.  Charity!  If youmeanmy prayers/Hea^en 

grant  Ihee  wit.  pilgrim. 

Mas/i.  That  blessing  would  do  from  a  devotee : 
jm  you  I  ask  other  charities ;— such  charities 
beauty   should    heslow— soft    looks— sweet 

words — and  kind  wishes. 
Let,  Alas!  lam  bBn((ruptofthese,and  forced 
turn  beggar  myself.-:-TherB  he  is  !— 4ow  shall 
iatch  his  attenuon  1  [Aside. 

Mask.  Will  you  grant  me  no  fevour  ? 
Let.  Yes,  one.— I'll  make  you  my  partner — 
)l  for  life,  but  through  the  soft  mazes  of  a  mi- 

let. Dare  you  dance  ? 

Dor,  Some  spirit  in  that. 

Matk.    That,   lady,  is  against  my  vow;    bat 


m  of  (he  worid 


Mask.  J^To,  Such  a 
rmerly  have  been  known  in  any  diaguisfi ;  but 
beauty  is  now  common.— Venus  seems  to  bate 
-;iven  her  cestus  to  the  whole  sei.  [A  Mimiet. 
Dor.  [During  the  Minvei.]  She  dances  di 
inely!  [Pt^en  ended.]  Somebody  must  know 
lerl  Let  us  inquire  who  she  is.  [Exeunt. 

■dUkt 


1.  I  have  seen  Courtal!  in  Sir  George's 
though  he  endeavoured  to  keep  himself 
lied.  Go,  and  seat  yourself  in  the  tea-room, 
I  no  account  discover  your  face  : — remember 
too,  Kjtty,  that  the  woman  you  are  to  persunalii 


andKiTTY  Wii-L 
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K-Uly.  1  am  afraiG  I  shall  find  that  a  difficult 
character;  inilced  I  believe  it  ie  eeldoiu  kept  up 
through  a  whole  masquerade. 

Sav.  Of  that  you  can  be  no  judge,— Follow 
my  directions,  and  you  shall  be  rewarded. 

[Exit  Kitty. 


Dor.  Ha!  Seville  !    Did  you  see  a  lady  dance 

Dor.  Very  odd.     Nobody  knows  her. 

Sav.  WhereisMissHaivljl 

Dm-.  Cutting  watch-papers  and  making  co- 
nundrume,  I  suppose. 

Sav.  What  do  you  mean  1 

Dor.  Faith,  I  banlly  know.  She  's  not  here, 
however,  Mrs.  Rackett  tella  me.— I  asked  no 
further, 

Sav.  Your  indifference  seems  increased, 

Dor,  'Tis  advanced  thirty-two  degrees  towards 
hatred. 

Sav.  You  ai 

Then  ....  ,      „ 

,   .   .     SavillB ;  for  I  never  felt  so  seriously 
you  know  the  creature 's  almost  an  idiot  1 

Sav.  What!     . 

Dor,  An  idiot.  What  the  devil  shall  I  do  with 
ner  1  'Egad  !  I  think  I'll  feign  myself  mad— and 
then  Hardy  will  propose  to  cancel  the  engage- 


II,  An  excellent  eitpedient '  I  must 

arfl  TnvsfpTious,  and  1  can't  stay 

here  to  watch 


Dor.  The  guardian  of  innocence  and  beauty 
at  three  and  twenty  !  Is  there  not  a  cloven  foot 
under  that  black  gown,  Seville  1 

Sav.  No,  faith.  Courlall  is  here  on  a  most  de- 
testable design.  I  found  means  to  get  a  know- 
ledge of  tJie  lady's  dress,  and  have  brought  a  girl 

You  shall  know  the  result  to-morrow.     Adieu, 
[Exit. 
-Dor,  [Musing.}  Yes,  I  think  that  w 


Enter 'L■T■^|'r^^.. 

Let.  You  have  chosen  an  odd  situation  for 
study,     FashioQ  and  taste  preside  in  this  spot. 

They  throw  theit  spells   around  you : ten 

thousand  delights  spring  up  at  their  command ; 

and  you,  a  stoic a  being  without  senses,  are 

wrapt  in  reflecUoii. 

Dor.  And  you,  ttiemostcharmingbeinginthe 
world,  awaken  me  to  ad[niralion.  Did  you  come 
from  the  stars  7 

liet.  Yes,  and  I  shall  re-aacend  in  a  moment. 

Dot.  Pray  ahow  me  yoor  face  before  you  go. 

Let.  Beware  of  imprudent  cuiioaty ;  it  lost 
Paradise, 

Dor  Eve's  curiosity  was  raised  by  the  devil 
tis  an  angel  lemp«s  mine. So  your  al- 
lusion is  not  in  point. 

Let,  But  why  would  you  see  my  fece  ? 

Dor.  To  fell  in  love  with  it. 

Let.  And  what  then  1 

Dor.  Why  then ;  ay,  curse  It !  there 's  the 
rob  I  lAHde. 


Let.  Uglyl 

Dor.  Ko. 

Let.  What  then  'i 

Dor.  Pho  !  don't  talk  about  her;  but  show  me 
your  face. 

Let.  My  vanity  forbids  it — 'twould  frighten  you. 

Dor.  Impossible !  your  shape  is  graceful,  your 
air  bewitching,  your  bosom  transparent,  and  your 
chin  would  tempt  me  to  kiss  it,  if  1  did  not  snt  a 
pouting,  red  lip  above  it,  that  demands 

Let.  You  grow  too  free. 

Dor.  Show  me  your  face  then — only  half  a 
glance. 

Let.  Not  for  worlds  ! 

Dor.  What  I  you  will  have  a  little  gentle  foree. 
[Attempts  to  seize  her  mosk. 

Let.  I  am  gene  for  ever !  [Exit. 

Dot.  'Tia  felae— — I'll  folbw  to  the  end. 

{Exit. 

M-itaic;  re-enier  Flutter,  Lady  F.  Touch- 
wood, and  S.viLLE, 

Lady  P.  How  can  you  be  thus  interested  fot 

San.  Goodness  will  have  interest ;  its  home  is 
heaven  :  on  earth  'tis  but  a  wanderer.  Impru- 
dent lady !  why  have  you  Icfl  the  side  of  your 
protector  1  where  is  your  husband. 

Flat.  Why,  what's  that  to  himi 

Lady  F.  Surely  it  can't  be  merely  his  habit; 
there's  something  in  him  Ihat  awes  me, 

Flut,  Pho  I  'tia  onfy  his  gray  beard.  I  know 
him ;  he  keeps  a  lottery-office  in  Cornhill. 

Sob.  My  province  as  an  enchanter  lays  open 
every  secret  to  me,  lady!  there  are  dangers  abroad 
Beware!  [ExU. 

Lady  F.  'Tis  very  odd;  his  manner  has  made 
me  tremble.     Let  us  seek  Sir  George. 

Flut.  He 's  coming  towards  us. 

Enter  Coubtall,  habited  tike  Sir  Georqe 
Touchwood, 

Court.  There  she  is  !  If  I  can  but  disengage 
her  from  that  fool.  Flutter — crown  me,  ye  eche- 


Lady  F.  O,  my  dear  Sir  George :  I  rejoice  to 

meet  you an  old  conjurer  has  wen  frightening 

me  with  his  prophedes.— Where 's  Mrs.  Rackcttl 

Court.  In  the  dandng-room,  I  promised  to 
send  you  to  her,  Mr.  Flutter. 

Flnt.  Ah!  she  wants  me  to  dance.  With  all 
my  heart.  [Exit. 

Lady  F.  Why  do  you  keep  on  your  mask  1 — 
tb  too  warm. 

Court.  'Tis  very  warm ;  I  want  air;  let  us  go. 

Lady  F.  You  seem  quite  agitated.— Shan't 
we  bid  our  company  adieu  1 

Cowrt.  No,  no — there 's  no  Ume  for  forms,  I'll 
just  give  directions  lo  the  carriage,  and  be  with 
you  in  a  moment.  [dnf^T,  st^a  back.]  Put  on 
yonr  mask ;  I  have  a  particular  re ■' 


E,  Tciih  CiTTY. 


[M 


Sav,    Now,    Kit^,   you  know   vour    lesson. 
Lady  Frances,  [Takes  offNs  mask'!\  let  me  lead 


ic,t,d=,  Google 
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Lady  F.  HeaveoBl  Is  Mr.  Saville  the  con- 
jurer 7  SirGeotgeisjustBtepped  tothedoor,  to 
giTO  directioiiB.    Weare  going  homeimmetlisteiy. 

Sou,  Wo,inadaiii,  youaredeceived;  Sir  George 

Lady  F,  This  ia  astonishing  I 
Sav.    Be  not   alarmed :   yoo  have   escaped  i 
snare,  and  shall  be  in  safety  in  a  moment. 

[Exit  SAVH.LE  and  Laoy  Frances 
Re-enter  Codrtall,  and  seizes  Kitty's  hand. 
Court.  Now. 

KiUy,  'Tis  pity  \o  go  eo  soon. 
Court.  Perhaps  I  may  hiing  you  bacli,  my  an 
gel— but  go  now  yoo  moat. 

{Bxeant  CoimTALL  and  Kitty. 
Re-enter  Dokicodkt  and  Letitia, 
Dor.  By  heavens !    I  never  waa  charmed 
now.     English  beauly— French  vivadty— wi 
elegance.— Your  name,  m^  angel  I   teli  me  yonr 
name,  though  you  persist  in  concealing  your  feca. 
Let.  My  name  lias  a  spell  in  it. 
Dor.  i  thought  so ;  it  must  he  charming. 
Let,  Biitj  if  rerealed,  the  cliarm  is  broke. 
Dor.  I'll  answer  for  its  force. 
Lat.  SapposB  it  Harriot,  or  Charlotte,  or  Maria, 

Dor.  Hang  Harriot,  and  Charlotte,  and  Maria 
—the  name  your  father  gave  ye ! 

Let.  Tiial  can't  he  worth  knowing ;  'tis  so 
transient  a  thing. 

Dot.  How  transient  1 

t^t.  Heaven  forbid  my  name  should  be  li 


ttU 


Dor.  ] 


D  married. 


iting 


IS  of  matrimony  a 
ir  lor  such  a  spirit  as  youi 
lis  of  Cupid  are  the  only  bam 


avy  and  vulj 
The  flowery  wreal 
you  should  wear. 

Let.  They  are  the  lightest,  1  believe:   but 
passible  to  wear  those   of  marriage  graeefoliy. 
Throw  tliem  loosely  round,  and  twist  them  in  "a 
true-lover's  knot  for  the  bosom. 

Dor.  An  angel !  But  what  will  you  be  when  a 
nifel 

Let.  A  woman.— If  my  husband  should  provt 
a  churl,  a  fo(J,  or  a  tyrant,  I'd  brealt  hia  heart,  ruin 
his  fortune,  elope  with  the  first  pretty.feilow  that 
aaked  me— and  return  (he  contempt  of  the  world 
with  scorn,  whilst  oiy  teelings  preyed  mxin  my  life. 
Dor.  Amazing  I  [Asirfc.l  What  if  you  loved 
him,  and  he  were  worthy  of  your  love  T 

Let.  Why,  then  I'd  bo  any  thing — and  all' 
pave,  gay,  capricious— the '  soul  of  whim,  i 
apiril  of  variety— live  with  him  in  the  eye  of 
rashton,  or  in  the  shade  of  retirement — change 
lay  country,  my  aex— feast  with  him  in  an  &- 
guimaui  hut,  or  a  Persian  pavilion— join  him  in 
the  victorious  war-dance  on  the  hordara  of  Lake 
Ontario^  or  sleep  to  thesoftbreathiiigs  of  the  flute 
in  the  cinnamon  groves  of  Ceylon^ig  with  him 
in  tile  mines  of  Golconda,  or  enter  the  dangerons 

precincts  of  the  Mogul's  seraglio cheat  him 

of  his  wishes,  and  overturn  his  empu^,  \o  restore 
the  husband  of  my  heart  to  the  Messinga  of  liberty 

Dor.  Delightfuj  wildness!  oh,  to  catch  thee, 
and  hold  thee  Ibr  ever  in  this  little  cage  1 

{Attempting  to  clasp  her. 

Let.  Hold,  Su>.  Though  Cupid  must  givethe 
bait  that  tempts  me  to  the  snare,  'tis  Hymen 
must  spread  the  net  to  catch  me.  | 


Dot.  'Tis  in  vain  to  assame  airs  of  coldness. 
-Fate  has  ordained  jou  mine. 

Let.  How  do  yon  know? 

Dor,  I  feel  it  here.  I  never  met  with  a  wo- 
nan  so  perfectly  to  my  taste ;  and  I  wont  believe 
.  formed  you  so,  on  purpose  to  tantalize  me. 

Lei.  This  moment  is  worth  a  whole  eiistence  ! 

Dor.  Come,  show  me  your  dec,  and  rivet  my 

Let.  To-morrow  you  shall  be  satisfied. 
Dor.  To-morrow,  and  not  to-night  1 
Lei.  No. 

Dor,  Where  then  shall  I  wait  on  you  to- 
morrow l-Where  aee  you  1 

Let,  You  ahall  see  me  in  an  hour  when  yoa 

Din-,  ^hy 
Let.  I  lifce 


fortune. 

Dor.  Let  me  sf  i 
Lei.  As  you  val 


.his  mystery  % 

mysterious.    At  present  be  con- 
int  to  know  that  I  am  a  woman  of  femily  and 


jr  carnage. 

;  me,  stir  not  a  step. 


she  's  eon 
mlinrove 


Enter  Flutter, 
r,  do  you  know  thai  charming  creature  1 
_  . . .    What  charming  creature  %    I  passed  a 
thousand. 

Dor.  She  went  out  that  door  as  yoa  entered. 
F^ul.  Oh,  yes  ;- 1  know  her  very  well. 
Dor.  Do  you,  my  dear  fellow,  who  ia  she  t 
Fhtt.  She's  kept  by  Lord  George  Jennetl. 
tf„    T r„-. .,„, ,         .  _______  ,  j^j, 


'.  Impudent  sc 
:ut  his  Uiroat! 


[Aeid, 


then  Mr.  Loveill  i— then— 1  forget  eiactly  how 
many;  and  at  last  she's  Lord  George's. 

[Tallts  to  other  Masks. 
Dot.  I')!  murder  Gorget,  poison  Lord  George, 
and  shoot  myself 

Har.  Now 's  the  time,  I  see  to  clear  up  the 
fhole.      Mr,    Doricourt  I— I    say— Flutter  was 
listaken;  I  know  who  you  are  in  love  viith. 
Drrr.  A  strange  rencontre  I     Who  1 
Har.  MyLetty, 

Dor.  Ohi  I  understand  your  rebuke; — 'fie  too 
soon.  Sir,  to  assume  the  fother-in-law. 

Har.  Zounds !  what  do  you  mean  by  thai  1    1 

tell  you  that  the  lady  you  admire  is  Letitia  Hardy. 

Dot.  I  am  glad  yon  are  so  well  satisfied  with  the 

stale  of  my  heart, — Iwishlwasl  .  [Exit, 

Har.  Stop  a  moment,— Stop,  I  say  I   what, 

you  wont  1  very  well — if  I  don't  play  you  a  tiick 

for  this,  may  T  never  be  a  grandfether !   I'U  plot 

with  Letty  now,  and  not  against  her;   ay,  hang 

if  Idon't!    There's  something  in  my  heao, 

t  shall  tingle  in  his  heart.     He  ahall  have  a 

ure  upon  impatience,  that  I  foresee  he'll  be 

better  for  as  long  as  he  lives,  [Exit 

Re-enter  Saville,  with  Gentlemen.       - 


laugh  at  Courtall's. 


with  J 
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[act  V. 


Flvt.  With  all  my  heart.  Live  to  live,  was 
mv  father's  niolto.     Live  to  langh,  ia  mine. 

SCENE  II.— At  CoHHTiLL'S. 

Enter  Kitty  and  Coubtall. 

Kitty.  Where  have  you  brought  me,  Sir 
Georael  This  is  nul  onr  home ! 

Court.  'Tis  my  home,  beautiful  Ladj Frances! 
[Kneels,  and  takes  afhismack.]  Oh,  fiirnivB  the 
ardency  of  my  pasEion,  which  liaa  eompejled  me 
la  deceive  joii  1 

Kitty.  Mr.  Couiiall !  what  will  become  of  me  1 

Court.  Oh,  aay  but  tbiit  jou  pardon  the  wretch 
who  adores  you.  Did  yoa  but  know  the  agoni- 
zing lortnreB  of  my  heart,  since  I  had  the  ftbcity 
of  converang  with  yon  this  morning— or  (he 
despair  that  now — 

Kitty.  Oh,  I  Em  undone  !  [Knoei:. 

CaUTl.  Zounds  !  my  dear  Lady  Frances  !  1 
am  not  at  home  !  Rascal  I  do  you  hear  1  Let 
nobody  in  ^  I  am  not  at  haow  ! 

Seiv.  fWithovt.]  Su",  I  told  the  gentleoien  so. 

Court.   Eternal  curses!    they  are  coming  up. 

ment:  Til  throw  them  out  of  the  window,  if  they 
stay  iWre.  [Exit  Kjttt. 

■  Enter  SiYiLLE,  Flutter,  fmd  Gentlemen. 
:    Mut,  O,  gemini!  beg  the  petticoat's  pardon, 

1  Gent.  No  wonder  admittsnce  was  so  diffi- 
colt.    I  thought  you  took  us  for  buliffB. 

Court.  Upon  my  soul,  I  am  devilish  glad  to 
see  you ;  but  you  perceive  how  I  am  circum- 
stanced.   Excuse  me  at  this  moment. 

9  Genl.  Tell  us  who  'tis  then. 

Court.  Oh,  fy  I 

Flut.  We  wonl  biab. 

Court.  I  can't,  upon  honoor.  Thus  fitr— 
She's  a  woman  of  the  first  character  and  rank. 
SavillB,  [Tailing  him  aside.]  have  I  bfluence. 

Sob.  Why,  sure,  yoa  do  not  inanuate— 
Court.  No,  not  insinuate,  but  swear,  that  she 's 
now  in  my  bed  chamber ;  by  gad,  1  don't  deceive 

J3U.    There 'a  generalship,  you  rogue!   such  an 
umble,  distant,  sighing  fellow  as  thou 
end  of  a  six  months  «■ 

and — pop  \ — ^e  'a  in  my  arms ! 

Sao.  What  Lady  Fran— 

Cawri.  Hush !  You  shall  see  her  nami 
motrow  rooming  in  red  letters  at  the  end  ol 
list.  Grentlemen,  you  must  excuse  me 
Come  and  drink  chocolate  at  twelve,  but — 

Sav.  Aj,  let  ue  go,  out  of  respect  to  the  I 
"tiB  a  person  of  rank. 

Fhit.  Isitl  Then  I'll  have  a  peep  at  her 
[Rune  to  the  dwr  in  the  baiJcs 

Court.  This  istoo  much. 

[Trying  to  prevent 

1  Geni.  By  Jupiter,  mell  all  have  a  peep. 

Court.  Gentlemen,  contader,  for  Heaven  3 

a  iady  of  quaJity.     What  will  be  the  o 

fluences?  

Flat.  The  consequences  I  Why,  you'll  have 
yonr  throat  cut,  that's  all,  hut  I'll  write  your 
ei^y.  So  now  for  the  door!  [Part  open  the 
door,  wkUst  tke-rest  hold  CouRTti.1..]  Ibegy— - 
ladyship's  pardon,  whoever  you  are.  [Leads 
out-]   Emerge  from  darkness,  like  the  glori 


m,  and  bless  the  wond'ring  circle  with  youi 
lanns,  [Takes  off"  her  mask 

Sav.  Kitty  Willis  I  ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Oflines.  Kitty  WilUs!  ha,ha,hal  Kitty  Willis 
1  Gent.  Why,whatafellowyouare,Courtall, 
1  attempt  imposing  on  your  iiiends  in  this  man- 
er.  A  lady  of  quality  I  an  eari's  daughtei'. 
'nnr  larlvRbin^A  mnst  nhedie""'     ""    ■""    ■""  ■ 


FT,ut.  The  roan's  moon-struck. 

Court.  Hell  and  ten  thousand  furies  seize  yon 
all  together ! 

KUly.  What,meloo,Mr.Courtain  roe,whom 
yon  have  knelt  to,  prayed  to,  and  adored  '! 

Flvt.  That's  right,  Kitty;   give  hun  a  little 

Court.  Disappointed  and  laughed  at ! 
Sav.  Laughed  at,  and  despised.     I  have  ful- 
filled my  design,  which  was  to  expose  your  vil- 
lany,  and  laugh  at  your  presumption.     Adieu, 
remember  how  you  again  IxMist  of  your  in- 

x  with  women  of  rank  i  and  when  you  next 

want  amusement,  dare  not  to  look  up  to  the  vir- 
ous  and  to  the  noble  for  a  companion, 

[Exit,  leading  KiTTr. 
Flut.  And,  Courfall,  before  yon  carry  a  lady 
to  your  bed-chamber  again,  look  nnder  her 
ask;  d'ye  hear!  [i5i«. 

Court.  There's  no  bearing  this!  I'll  set  off 
for  Paris  directly.  [Exit. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /.— Hardy's  House. 

Enter  Hahry  and  Villehs, 

VS.  Whimsical  enough  !   Dying  for  her,  and 

hates  her  1    Believes  her  a  fool,  and  a  woman  of 

brilliant  understanding  1 

Har.  As  true  as  you  are  alive;  but  when  I 
went  up  to  him,  last  night,  at  the  Pantheon,  out 
of  downright  good  nature,  to  eiplain  things— my 
gentleman  whips  rtmnd  upon  hia  heel,  and  snapped 


X  children,  and  hi 
Va.  Here  comee 


Enter  Letitis. 
Here  comes  the  enchantress,  who  can  go  to 
■querades,  and  sing,  and  dance,  and  talk  a 


sine,  and 
.1  T3-1  p 


:VD  we  morning 
masquerades  1 

Let.  Oh,  no ;  but  I  am  so  enamoured  ol  this 
allK^onquering  habit,  that  I  could  not  reast  put- 
ting it  on  the  moment  I  had  breakfiisted.  I  shall 
wear  it  on  (he  day  I  am  married,  and  then  Uyjt 
by  in  spices,  like  the 


aculous  robes  of  £ 


It  brides 


The  cl 


F3.  That's  asm .-...      -- 

that  helped  to  catch  the  husband  are  generally 
laid  by,  one  after  another,  tiU  the  lady  grows  a 
downright  wife,  and  then  runs  cryine  to  her 
mother,  because  she  has  transformed  her  lovet 
into  a  downright  husband. 

Bar  Listen  to  me.  I  han't  slept  to-night,  for 
thinking  of  plots  to  plague  Dorlconrt— and  they 
drove  one  another  out  of  my  head  so  quick,  that 
I  was  as  giddy  as  a  goose,  and  could  make  nothing 
of  them;    I  wish  to  goodness  yon  dOuld  contrive 

Va.    Contrive  to  plague  him!     Nothing  so 


.i.=  o;*^.OOglC 


SCENE  II.] 

easy.  Don't  undeceive  him,  Madam,  (ill  he  is 
your  husband.  Marry  him  white  lie  poasessF 
the  Eentimente  you  laboured  to  give  him  of  Mi» 
Hardy ;  and  when  you  me  his  wife — 

Lei.  Oh,  Heavens!    I  see  the  whole— that 
the  very  thing.     My  dear  Mr.  Villers,  you  ai 
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thedi 


Va.  Don't  1 


T  Mbe.  RiC 


jlfrs,  R.  No,  pray  dont ;  ibr  I  dcsun  lo  ha™ 
Villers  myself  in  about  six  years.  There's  an 
oddity  in  him  that  pleases  me.  He  holds  women 
ill  contempt ;  and  I  should  like  lo  have  an  op- 
portunity of  breaking  ht)i  heart  for  (hat. 

Vil.  And  when  I  am  hearrilj  tiral  of  life,  I 
know  no  woman  whom  1  would  with  more  plea- 

Har.  It  cannot  be ;  I  foresee  it  vidll  be  imposa- 
ble  to  bring  it  about.  You  know  the  wedding 
wasn't  to  take  place  this  week,  or  more — and 
Jjetty  will  never  be  able  to  play  the  fool  so  long, 

Vil  The  knot  shall  be  tied  to-night,  I  have 
it  all  here;  [Pirinting  to  his  ftrehead.]  the  li- 
cense is  ready.  Feign  yourseh  ill;  send  for  Do. 
ticourt,  and  Jell  him  you  cant  go  out  of  the 
world  in  peace,  earcept  you  see  Ule  eeremony  per 
formed, 

Har,  I  feign  myself  illl  I  could  as  soon  feigi 
myself  a  Roman  ambassador,  I  was  never  ill  ii 
my  life,  but  with  the  toothache— »h«n  Lctty' 
mother  was  a-breeding  I  had  all  the  qualms, 

Vil.  Oh,  I  have  no  fears  for  you.    But  what 
Bays  MisB  Hariiv  1  Are  you  willing  lo 
irrevocable  vow  before  night? 

Let.  Oh,  Heavens  !_I_I_'TiB  so  exceeding 
sudiien,  that  realiy — 

Ura.R.  Thatrealiysheiafiightenedoutofher 
nits,  lest  it  should  be  impoeirible  to  bring  matters 
shout.  But  I  have  taken  the  scheme  inio  my 
protection,  and  yon  shall  be  Mra,  Doricourt  be- 
tbre  night.  Come,  [  To  H*rdy,]  lo  bed  directly  ; 
your  room  shall  be  crammed  wrth  vials,  and  all 
the  apparatus  of  death — then,  heigh  presto !  for 
Doricourt, 

Vil.  You  goand  putofFyonrconqueringdress, 
[TVi  Letitij,]  and  get  afl  your  awkward  airs 
ready.  Anil  you  practise  a  few  groans.  [  7^ 
Hardy.]  And  you,  if  possible,  an  air  of  gravity. 
{To  Mrs.  RaCKltt.]  I'll  answer  for  the  plot. 


Let.  Married  in  jest !  'Tis  an  odd  idea 


I'll 


Well, 


{Ereant  Letittj  and  Mbe.  Rjckett, 

Vil.  Ay.  I'll  be  sworn!  [Looks  at  his  toafcft,] 

'Tis  past  three.     The  budget 's  to  be  opened  this 

morning,  I'll  just  step  down  Co  the  house.      Will 

HrtT.   What !  with  a  mortal  sickness  ? 

Vil.  What  a  blockhead!  1  believe  if  half  of  us 
were  to  stay  away  with  mortal  sicknesses,  it 
would  be  for  the  health  of  the  nation.  Good 
morning.  I'll  call  and  feel  your  pulse  as  T  come 
back.  [ExU. 

Bar.  You  wont  find  them  over  brisk,  I  fancy. 
I  foresee  some  ill  happening  from  this  making  be- 
lieve to  die  before  one 's  time.  But  hang  il — a 
hem !  I  am  a  stout  man  yet ;  only  fifty-aix— 
What's  that  1  In  the  last  yeariy  bills  there  were 
th-'ee  lived  to  above  a  hundred.  Fifty-six !  Fid- 
dle-^e-^!  I  am  not  atraiii,  not  I,  [Exit. 


Sob.  Undressed  so  late  1 

Dor.  I  didn't  goto  bed  till  late— 'twas  late  b 
fore  I  slept — lat«  when  I  rose.  Do  you  kno 
Lord  George  Jennalt  1 

Sav.  Yes, 

Dor.  Has  he  a  mistress  1 

Dot.  What  sort  of  a  creature  is  she  ? 

Sn>.  Why,  she  spends  him  three  thousand 
year  with  the  ease  of  a  duchess,  and  e 
his  friends  with  the  grace  of  a  Ninon, 
she  is  handsome,  spirit,  and  clever,  [Dog 
vndke  about  die(rrdered.}  In  the  name  of  caprice, 

Dor.  You  have  hit  \t—EUe  eat  mon  capriee. 
The  mistress  of  Lord  George  Jennett  is  my  ca- 
price.    Oh.  insufferable ! 

Sod.  What,  you  saw  her  at  the  masqncrade  % 

Dor.  Saw  her,  loved  her,  died  for  her — without 
knowing  her.  And  now,  the  curse  is,  I  can't 
bate  her, 

Sar.  Ridiculous  enough  t  All  this  distress  about 
a  kept  woman,  whom  any  man  may  have,  I  dare 
swear,  in  a  fortnight.      They've   been  jarring 


Dor.  Have  her !  The  sentiment  I  have  con- 
ceived for  the  witch  is  so  unaccountable,  that,  in 
that  line,  I  cannot  bear  her  idea.  Was  she  a  wo- 
maji  of  honour,  for  a  wife.  I  couki  adore  her— 
but  I  really  believe,  if  she  should  send  mo  an  as- 
signation. I  should  hate  her. 

Sou,  'Hey-day  I  this  sounds  like  lovo.  What 
becomes  of  poor  Miss  Hardy  % 

Dor,  Her  name  has  given  me  an  ague !  dear 
Saville,  how  shall  I  contrive  to  make  old  Hardy 
cancel  the  engagements?  the  moiety  of  the  estate, 
which  he  wiir  forfeit,  shall  bo  his  the  next  mo- 
lenl  by  deed  of  gift. 
Sod.  Let  me  see— Can't  you  get  it  insinuated 
lat  you  are  a  deviUsh  wild  fellow  ;  that  you  are 
1  infidel,  and  attached  lo  wenching,  gaming,  and 
I  forth  f 

Dor.  Ay,  such  a  character  might  have  done 
ime  good  two  centuries  back.  But  who  the  devil 
in  it  frighten  now  1—1  believe  it  must  be  the  mad 
scheme  at  last,— There,  will  that  do  for  a  gnn  i 

"    0.    Ridiculous  1 — -But  how  are  you  certain 
that  the  woman  who  has  so  bewildered  you  i«- 
longs  Co  Lord  George  1 
Dor.  FluUer  toW  me  so. 
Sat.  Then  fifty  Co  one  agmnst  the  mtelhgente 
Dor.  It  must  be  so.     There  was  a  mTslory  in 
:r  manner,  for  which  nothing  else  can  account 
[A  mohnt  rap.\  Whocanth&bel 

Say.  [Looks  mit.^    The  proverb  is  your  answer 
■'tis  Flutter  himself.     Tip  him  a  scene  of  the 
adman,  ftid  see  how  it  takes. 
Dor.  I  will — a  good  way  to  send  it  about  town. 
Shall  it  be  of  Che  melancholy  kind,  or  the  ravingi 
Sat.  Rant!— Rant!— Here  ho  comes. 
Dor.  Talk  not  to  me;  who  can  pull  comets  by 
the  beard,  and  overset  an  island! 
Enter  Fi,utteh. 
There!  Chisishel — ch-ls  is  he  who  haCh  sent  my 
nor  soul,  without  cost  or  breech™,  to  be  tossed 
bout  in  ether  like  a  duck  feather  I  villain,  ^ive  tne 
ly  soul  a^in  I 
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FZiit.  Upon  my  soul,  I  haven't  got  it. 

[FVigktened. 
_  Sav.  Oh,.  Mr.  Flutter,  what  a  melancholy 
light ! — I  [itlie  thought  to  have  seen  my  poor 
bien J  ireJuceil  to  this. 

PViti.  Mercy  defend  ..  ,      ... 

Sill.  You  see  how  it  is.  A  curfled  Italian  lady 
— Jealousy — gave  him  a  drug ;  and  every  fuil  of 
the  moon— 

Dor.  Moon  t  who  darea  talk  of  the  moon  1  the 
palronesa  of  genius — the  rectifier  of  wUs — the — 
Oh  !  here  she  ia  ! — 1  feel  her — she  tugs  at  my 
brain— she  has  it— she  has  it— Oh  !  [Eiit. 

Fltit.  Well,  this  is  dreadfiil !  exceeding  ' 
ful,  t  protest.     Ha "-'  "' " 

Sav.  Not  yet. 
what  a  miEfortune 

Piut.  Ay,  very  true,— Do  they  tnoi    _   . 

Sa-e.   Oh,  no ;  the  paroxysm  s^zed  him  but 

Flut.  Adieu;  I  can't  stay. 

[Qoing  in  great  haste. 

Sav.  But  yon  must  stay,  [IMding  him.']  and 
assist  me^perhaps  hell  return  again  in  a  mo- 
ment ]  and  nhen  he  is  in  this  way,  his  strength 
is  prodigious. 

rifiii.  Can't,  indeed— can't,  upon  my  sou!, 

{Going. 

San.  Flutter — Don't  make  a  mi^ake  now — re- 
member 'tia  Doricourt  that 's  mad, 

Flvi.  Yes— you  n|ad. 

Sav.  No.no;  Doricourt. 

Fhii.  'Egad,  I'll  say  you  are  both  mad,  and 
then  I  can't  mistake.  ^Exeunt  severally. 


SCENE  III— 


ihGeo 


JE  Touckwood'b 


Enter  Sis  Qeorgr  and  Lady  Frances 


jSir  a.  The  bird  is  escaped— Courtall  is  gone 
to  France. 

Lady  F.  Heaven  and  earth  I  have  you  been  lu 
■eekhiml 

Sir  a.  Seek  him  !  Ay. 

Lady  F.  How  did  yon  get  hia  name  1  I  sliould 
never  have  told  it  you. 

Sir  G.  I  learned  it  in  the  first  cofi'ee-house  1 
entered. — Every  body  is  foil  of  the  story. 

Lady  F.  Thank  Heaven  he  'a  gone !— But  T 
have  a  story  for  yoq — The  Hardy  fiimily  are 
forming  a  plot  upon  your  friend  Doricourt,  and 

iSKr  G.  with  atl  my  heart,  my  angel ;  but  I 
can't  stay  to  hear  it  unfokled.  They  told  me 
Mr.  Saville  would  be  at  home  in  half  an  hour, 
and  1  am  impatient  to  see  him.  The  adventure 
of  last  night — 

Lady  F.  Think  of  it  only  with  ^.^ralitude. 
The  danger  I  was  in  has  overset  a  new  system 
of  conduct,  that  perhaps  1  was  too  much  iijclined 
to  adopt.  But  henceforward,  my  dear  Sir 
George,  you  shall  be  ray  constant  companion  and 
protector.  And  when  they  ridicule  (he  un^h- 
lonabte  monsters,  tho  f^hiuty  of  our  hearts  wilt 
make  their  satire  pointless. 


[pepping  to  the  door,]    'tis  your  livery  widow 
-I'll  sleo  down  the  back  stairs  lo  escape  her. 

[Exit. 


Mrs,  R.  Oh,  Lady  Frances!  I  am  shocked  Ic 
death. — Have  you  received  a  card  from  us^ 
Lady  F.  Yes ;  within  these  twenty  minutes. 
Mrs.  R.  Ay,  'tis  of  no  consequence.^ — 'Tis  aB 


LadyF.  Mad! 

Mrs,  R.  My  poor  Letitia!— Just  as  we  were 
enjoying  ourselves  with  the  prospect  of  a  scheme 
that  was  planned  for  their  mutual  happiness,  in 
Flutter,  brealhlfss  with  the  intdligenco  :— 


~  and  I  ho]>e  it  i( 


iaof 


vented  Sir  George.  I  hope  yonr  ladyship's  ad- 
venture last  night  did  not  disturb  your  dreams  % 

Lady  F.  Not  at  all;  fori  never  slept  a  moment 
My  escape,  and  the  importance  of  my  obligations 
to  you,  employed  my  thooghls.  But  we  have  jns( 
had  shocking  intell^nce Is  it  true  that  Dori- 

San.  So,  the  business  is  done.  [Aside~\  Ma- 
dam, I  am  sorry  io  fny  that  I  have  jusl  been  a 
melancholy  witness  of  his  ravings;  he  was  in  the 
height  of  a'  paroiysm. 

Mrs.R.  Oh,therecanbenodoubtofit!  Flul- 

r  told  us  the  whole  history.  Some  Italian 
princess  gave  him  a  drug,  in  a  box  of  svreelmeats, 
sent  to  him  by  her  own  pa^ ;  and  it  renders  him 
lunatic  every  month.  Poor  Miaa  Hardy !  I  never 
'It  so  much  on  any  occasion  in  my  Ufe. 

Sav.    To  soften  your  concern,  1   will  infbrni 

>u,  Madam,  that  Miss  Hardy  is  less  lo  be  pitied 
than  you  imagine. 

Mrs.fi.  Why  so.  Sir  1 

San.  'Tis  rather  a  delicate  subject— hut  he  did 

it  love  Miss  Hardy. 

Mrs.  R.   He  did  love  Miss  Hardy,  Sir,  and 

inid  have  been  the  happiest  of  men. 

Sav.  Pardon  me.  Madam ;  his  heart  was  not 
Didy  free  fri»n  that  lady's  chains,  but  absolutely 
captivated  by  another. 

Mrs.  R.    No,  Sir— no.     It  was  Miss  Hardy 

ho  captivated  him.     She  met  him  last  night  at 

Che  masquerade,  and  charmed  him  in  disguise. 

He  professed  the  most  violent  passbn  for  tier ; 

ai^d  a  plan  was  laid  this  evening,  lo  cheat  him  into 

!i.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I — Dpon  my  soul,  1  mnst  beg 
your  pardon !  1  have  not  eaten  of  the  Italian 
princess'  box  of  sweetmeats,  sent  by  her  own  page ; 
~~i(l  yet  I  am  as  mad  as  Doricourt,  ha,  ha,  lui  1 

J»rs,/f.  So  it  appears.  Whatcanallthismeanl 

San.  Why,  Madam,  he  is  at  present  in  his 
perfect  senses;  but  he'll  lose  them  m  ten  minutes 
through  joy.  The  madiKss  was  only  a  leinl  tu 
Lvoid  marrying  Miss  Hardy,  ha,  ha,  ha  I — I'll 
^arry  him  the  inteUigence  directly.  {Grdng. 

Mrs.  R,  Not  for  worlds.  I  owe  him  revenge 
now  for  what  he  has  made  us  snlfer.  You  must 
promise  not  to  divulge  a  syllable  I  have  told  you ; 
and  when  Doricourt  is  summoned  to  Mr.  Haray's, 

evail  on  him  to  come—madness  and  .all. 

Lady  F.  Pray  do.  I  should  like  to  see  him 
showing  off,  now  i  am  in  the  secret. 
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to  conceEi]  bis  napplnese. 

Mrs.  R.  I  am  going  home;  so  I'll  set  you  dawtl 
at  his  loJgings,  and  acquaint  jou,  by  the  waj, 
irith  oui  ivIidIh  Echeme.     Alltms '. 

Sob.  I  attend  jou.  [Leading  hermit. 

Mrs.  R.  You  wont  fail  aa  % 

[Exevnl  Saville  and  Mrs.  Rackett. 

Lady  F.  Depend  on  ua.  [Exit. 

SCENE  ;r— Doricourt'b  Lodgings. 

DoHicocRT  sealed,  reading. 

Dor,  [Flingi  away  the  booi^.]  What  effect  < 


yOL  igcr  than  1  am,    [Aside.]    U  Mr,  Dorirourt 

Mrs.  R.  Handsome,  generoUB,  young,  and 
rich.— There  'b  a  husband  for  je !  Isnt  he  wortii 
pullinf'  cspE  foci 


,  of  Smrs( 


with    1 


passion  1  [Mutiny.]  Is  it  possible  such  a  soul  as 
hers  can  support  iCecIf  in  so  humiliating  a  Htua- 
tion  ■?  A  kept  woman  I  [Rising.]  Well,  weil- 
I  am  glad  it  18  so— I  am  glad  it  is  bo  ! 


Sav.  What  a  happy  dog  you  are,  Doricourll 
I  might  have  been  mad,  iieggarod,  or  pistol'd,  my- 
self, without  its  being  mentioned — But  you,  fot- 
Boothi  the  whole  female  world  is  concerned  for. 
I  reported  the  state  of  your  brain  to  five  diSetent 
women.  Tho  Up  of  the  first  trembled ;  the  while 
bosom  of  the  second  heaved  a  agh ;  the  third 
^aculated,  and  turned  her  eye  to — the  glass ;  the 
lourth  blessed  herself^  and  the  fifth  said,  whilst 
she  pinned  a  curl,  Well,  now  perhaps  he'll  i>e  an 
amusing  companion :  his  native  dulness  was  in- 
tolerable. 

Dot.  Envy !  sheei'envy,bythesinileBOfHebe! 
—There  are  no  less  than  forty  pair  of  the  brieht- 
est  eyes  in  town  will  drop  crjscale,  when  tliey 
hear  of  my  misfortune. 

Sav.  Well,  but  I  hare  news  for  you.— Poor 
Hardy  is  confined  to  his  bed ;  they  say  he  is  go- 
ing out  of  the  world  by  the  first  post,  and  he  wants 
to  give  you  his  blessing. 

Dot.  III!  so  ill!  lam  sorry  from  my  soul. 
He 's  a  worthy  little  fellow— if  he  had  not  the 
gift  of  foreseeing  so  strongly. 

Sod,  Well,  you  must  go  and  take  leave. 

Dor.  What!    tfl  act  the  lunatic  in  the  dying 

',  Eiaolly  the  thing ;    and  will  bring  your 


Enter  SiH  Geobi 


[Aside. 
;  and  Lady  Feancks, 


Sir  O.  Well,  here  we  are.  But  where'a  the 
knight  of  the  woful  countenance  1 

Mrs,  R.    Here  soon,  I  hope for  a  woful 

night  it  will  be  without  him. 

Sir  G.  Oh  fy  I  do  yon  condescend  to  pun  1 

Mrs.  R.  Why  not  1  It  requires  aenius  to  make 
a  good  pun— some  men  of  bright  parts  can't 
reach  it,  I  know  a  lawyer  who  writes  them  on 
thebackof  bisbrieis;  and  says  they  are  of  great 
use— in  a  dry  cause. 

Enter  Flutter, 

Flvi.  Here  theycmnel  Here  they  come!— 
Their  coach  slopped  as  mine  drove  off. 

Sav,  [With&at.\  Come,  let  me  guide  you! — 
This  way,  my  poor  fiiend !  Why  are  you  ao 
furious  1 

Dor,  [  H'jfAoiii, j  The  house  of  death— lo  the 
house  or  death'! 


T  DORI. 


OJlrfSA^ 


busin< 


iloa 


be,  that  you  are  not  to  marry  his  daughlei 
Dor.  That 's  true,  by  Ju(Hter  I — and  yet,  hang 
it,  impose  upon  a  poor  fellow  at  so  serious  a  mo- 

SiE.  You  must,  faith.  I  am  answerable  for 
your  appearance,  though  it  should  be  in  a  strait 
waistcoat.  He  knows  your  situation,  and  seems 
the  more  de^roua  of  an  interview. 

Dot.  I  don't  like  encountering  Rackett. — She 's 
an  arch  little  devil,  and  will  discover  the  cheat, 

Sob,  There's  a  tellow! — Cheated  ninety-nine 
women,  and  now  afiaid  of  the  hundretllh. 

Dot,  And  with  reason for  thai  hundredth 

is^  widow,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  F.— Hardt's. 

Enter  Mrs,  Rackett  and  Mias  Ogle, 

Miss  O.  And  so  Miss  Hardy  is  actaally  to  be 
married  to-night  1 

Mrs.  R.  If  her  fete  does  not  deceive  her.  Ton 
are  apprised  of  the  scheme,  and  we  hope  it  will 

Mnc  O.  Deuce   take   her!    she's  six   years 


Ah!  this  is  the  spot ! 

Lady  F.  How  wild  and  fiery  he  looks  ! 

Miss  O.  Now,  I  think,  he  looks  terrified  ! 

Mrs.  R.  I  never  saw  a  madman  before, — 1*1 
ne  eiamine  him.— Will  he  bite  t 

Sav,  Pray  keep  out  of  his  reach,  ladies.  You 
'on't  know  your  danger.  He's  like  a  wild  cat, 
Ta  sudden  thought  seizes  him. 

Mrs.  R.  You  talk  like  a  keeper  of  wild  cats.— 
iow  much  do  you  demand  for  showing  the  mon- 

Dor.  I  don't  like  this— I  must  rouse  Uieir  sen- 
ibility.  [Aside.]  There !  there  she  starts  through 
be  air  in  liquicl  flames  1  Down  agdn !  Now  I 
her, — Oh,  she  burns!  she  scorches! — Oh! 


sheea 


tomy  V, 


Omncs.  Ba,  ha,  ha  ! 

Dor.  I  am  laughed  at ! 

Mrs.  R.  Laughed  at — ay,  to  be  sure;  why,  I 
could  play  the  nwdraan  hotter  than  you.  There  I 
there  she  is  I  Now  I  have  her !    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Dor.  I'll  leave  the  house: I'm  covered  with 

confusion.  [  Going. 

ty.  Sir.- You  must  not  go.  'Twas 
pooriy  done,  Mr.  Doricourt,  to  affect  madness 
rather  than  fulfil  your  engagements. 

Dor.  Affect  madness!  Saville,  -^ 

Sav.  Since  you  are  discovered,  contess  tbe  wUole. 

Dor.  Yes;  fflnce  my  designs  have  been  se  unr 
accountably  discovert,  I  wdl  avow  the  whole. 
I  cannot  love  Miss  Hardy,  and  T  will  never 

Sao.  Hold,  my  clear  Doricourt!  What  will 
the  world  say  to  such — • 

Dor.  Damn  the  world  !   What  will  the  world 


what  can  I  do! 
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c  fi>r  the  loss  of  happiness  1    Must  I  Hn- 

iiy  peace,  to  please  the  world  1 

S.  Ybb,  every  thing,  rather  than  \ie  branded 


Ijidy  F.  Though  our  argnmenta  should   fail. 


Enter  Vii,i.ers. 

Til.  The  dying  Mr.  Hard^  requeals  you  to 
^rant  him  a  moment's  conversation,  M  t,  Doricourt, 
Hiough  you  should  persist  to  send  him  miserable 
W  the  grave, — Let  me  conduct  you  to  his  chamber. 

Dot.  Oh,  ay,  any  where;  to  the  antipodes— 
lo  the  moon. — Carry  me. — Do  with  me  what  you 


Mrs.  R.   ril  follow,  and  let  you  know 


vhst 


[Exeiinl  ViL,  Dor.  Mhb.  R.  ond  Mies  O, 

Fiiil.  Ladies,  ladies,  have  the  charily  to  take 
Hie  with  you,  that  I  may  make  no  blunder  in  re- 
peating the  story.  [Exit, 

Lady  f.  Sir  Geoi^e,  you  don't  know  Mr.  Sa- 
ville.  [Exit. 

Sir  G.  Ten  thousand  pardons;  1  have  been 
with  the  utmost  impatience  at  your  door  twice  to- 
day. 

Sod.  I  am  concerned  you  had  so  much  trouble. 
Sir  George. 

Sir  G.  Trouble !  what  a  word  I— I  hardly  know 
how  to  address  you ;  your  having  preserved  Lady 
Frances  in  so  imminent  a  danger,-^lart  not,  Sa- 
ville ;  to  protect  Lady  PVanoes  was  my  right. 
You  have  wrested  from  me  my  dearest  privilege. 

Sou.  I  hardly  know  how  to  answer  such  a  re- 

Sir  G.  1  dii  not  mean  lo  reproach  you.  I  hardly 
know  what  I  mean.  There  is  one  method  by 
which  you  may  restore  peace  to  me.  I  have  a 
raster,  Saville,  who  is  amiable  t  and  you  are  wor- 
thy of  her  You  most  go  with  us  into  Hamp- 
shire; and,  if  you  see  each  other  with  the  eyes  I 
do,  our  felici^  will  be  complete. 

Sav.  I  will  attend  you  to  Hampshire  with 
pleasure ;  but  not  on  the  [dan  of  retirement.  So- 
ciety has  claims  on  Lady  Frances  that  forbid  it. 

StrG.  Claims,  SavUle? 

Sav.  Yes,  claims ;  Lady  Frances  was  born  to 
be  the  oroameiit  of  courts.  She  is  sufficiently 
alarmed  not  lo  wandeF  beyond  the  reach  of  her 
)iroteclor ;  and,  Irom  the  British  coort,  the  most 
tenderly  anxious  husband  could  not  wish  to  ba- 
nish his  wife.  Bid  her  keep  in  her  eye  the  bright 
eiample  who  presides  there ;  the  splendour  of 
whose  rank  yields  to  the  superior  lustre  of  her 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Rjckett,  Ladt  Frances,  Mies 


Mrs.   E.     I    protest    you   sha'n't— aaid    Mr, 

M-al.  JNo,  'twas  Doricourt  spoke  first-^says  he 
— No,  'twaa  the  parson — says  he — 

Mrs.R.  Stop  his  moutt^  Sir  Georee;— he'll 
i^  the  tale. 


Sir  a.  Never  h^i 
— the  result — 

Mre.  R.  No,  no;   you  shall  ha- 
Mr,  Hardy  performed  the  sick  man  lite  an  anael. 
He  sat  up  in  bed,  and  talked  so  pathetically,  that 
the  t^ars  stood  In  Doricourt's  eyes. 

Fl-ai.  Ay,  stood;  they  did  not  drop,  but  stood. 


[Amv. 

the  result. 

eananj 
ithetically,  tl 


Mrs,  if.  "  Make  haste,"  said  Doricourt ;  "  if  i 
have  time  to  reflect,  poor  Hardy  will  die  unhappy." 

Flut.  They  were  got  as  far  as  the  day  of 
juikment,  when  we  slipped  out  of  the  room. 

SV  G.  Then,  by  this  tjme,  they  must  ha™ 
reached  amazement,  which  evra^  body  knows  is 
Che  end  of  matrimony. 

Mrs,  R.  Ay,  the  reverend  fethets  ended  thx 
service  witii  that  word,  prophetically,  to  leach  the 
bride  what  a  capridons  monster  a  husband  is. 

Sir  G,  1  ralher  think  it  was  sarcastically,  to 
prepare  the  bridegroom  for  Iho  unreasonable  hu- 
mours and  vHganes  of  his  helpmate. 
Lady  P.  Here  comes  the  bridegroom  of  to-night. 
Re-enter  Dortcouht  and  Vici.ebs  :  Villehs 
•whispers  Saville,  who  goes  out. 

Omnes.  Joy  I  joy  I  joy  1 

Miss  O.  If  he's  a  ramplc  of  bridegrooms,  keep 
me  single  I  A  youngej  brother,  from  the  funerd 
of  his  &ther,  could  not  carry  a  more  fretful  coun- 
tenance. 

Fliit.  Oh  !  now  he 's  melancholy  mad,  I  sup- 
pose. 

Lady  F.  You  do  not  consider  the  importance 

Vil.  No ;  nor  bow  shocking  a  thing  it  is  for  a 
man  to  bo  forced  to  marry  one  woman,  whilst  hia 
heart  is  devotod  lo  another. 

Mrs,  R.  Well,  now  'tis  over,  I  confess  to  yon, 
Mr.  Doricourt,  I  think  it  was  a  most  ridiculous 
piece  of  duixotiam,  to  give  up  the  happiness  of  a 
whole  life  to  a  man  who  perhaps  has  but  few  mo- 
ments to  be  sensibkj  of  the  sacrifice, 

Flut.  So  it  appeared  to  me.  But,  thought  I, 
Mr.  Doricourt  has  travelled  ;  he  knows  best. 

Dor.  Zounds!  confusion!  did  ye  not  all  set 
upon  me  1  Didn't  ye  talk  to  me  of  honour,  com- 
passion Justice  7 

Sir  G.  Very  true:  you  have  acted  according 
to  their  dictates,  and  I  hope  the  utmost  felicity  of 


-.     Where  is 

ly — I  must  speak  it — where  is  my  wife  1 
Enter  Letitia.  masked,  led  by  Saville. 
Sav.  Mr,  Doricourt,  this  lady  was  pressing  to 
a  introduced  to  you. 
Dor.  Oh  !  [Startivg. 

Let.  I  told  you  last  night  you  should  see  me  at 
time  when  you  least  eipected  me,  and  I  havg 
kept  uiy  promise. 

Vil,  Whoever  you  are.  Madam,  you  could  not 
ive  arrived  at  a  happier  moment.  Mr,  Doricourt 
just  married. 

Let.  Married!  imposdble  !  'tis  but  a  few  hours 
nee  he  swore  lo  me  eternal  love :     I  believnd 
him,  gave  him  up  my  virgin  heart,  and  now! 
TJngrr'-''-'  — ' 


efuls 
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bal  the  convictian  that  you  was  another's  could 
have  iDBtle  me  think  one  moment  of  marriage,  to 
have  saved  the  lives  of  half  mankind.  But  Uiis 
visit,  Madam,  is  as  barbarous  as  unexpected.  It 
is  now  my  duty  to  ibrget  you,  which,  spite  ff 
your  dtuation,  I  found  difficult  enough. 
Let.  MyMtUBlionI  what  situation  1 
Dor.  I  must  apolo^ze  for  explaining  it  in  this 
company;  but,  Mai&ni,  I  am  not  ignorant  that 
you  are  the  companion  of  Lord  George  Ji 
and  this  is  the  only  ~ ' "--'  -- 


Let.  I — acompanionl  ridiculouspretence 
Sir,  Itnow,  to  your  confusion,  that  my  heai  , ._._, 
honour,  my  name,  is  unspotted  as  hers  you  have 
married  :niy  birth  equal  to  your  own,  my  fortune 
large.  That,  and  my  person,  might  have  been 
yours.     But,  Sir,  ferewell,  [Going. 

Dor.    Oh,   stay  a  moment.— Rascal  I    ia   she 

Flat.  Who,  she  %  O  Lord  1  'twas  quite  a  dif- 
ferent person  that  I  meant.  I  never  saw  that 
lady  before. 

bar.  Then,  never  sholt  thou  see  her  more. 

{Shakes  Flutter. 

Mr*.  R.  Have  mercy  upon  the  poor  man  1 
Heavens  I  He'll  murder  him. 

Dot.  Murder  him  I  Yes,  you,  yourseli]  and 
all  mankind.  Sir  George— SaviHe—Villcrs— 
'twes  you  who  pushed  me  on  this  precipice;  'tis 
you  who  have  snatched  me  from  joy,  felicity,  and 

Mrs.  R.  There  1  now,  how  well  he  acts  the 
madman!  This  is  something  like!  I  knew  he 
would  3o  it  well  enough,  when  the  time  came. 

Dot.  Hard-hearted  woman !  Enjoy  my  ruin- 
riot  in  my  wretchedness. 

Enter  H,ii!nY,  hastily,  hi  his  night-eap  and 


gow. 


Har.   This 


uch.     You 


wthe 


band  of  my  daughter;  and  how  dare  y(._ 
show  all  this  pasMon  about  another  woman  \ 

Dor,  Alive  agdn ! 

HaT.  Alive ! ,  ay,  and  merry.  Here,  wipe  off 
the  flour  from  my  fiiee.  I  was  never  in  belter 
health  and  spuits  in  my  life.  I  ibresaw  'twould 
do.  Why,  ray  iUness  was  only  a  fetch,  man.  to 
make  you  marry  Letty. 

Dot.  It  waa !  base  and  ungenerous !  Wei], 
Sir,  you  shall  be  ^tifled.  The  possession  of 
my  heart  was  no  object  either  with  you  or  your 
daughter.  My  fortune  and  name  was  all  you  de- 
sired, and  these — I  leave  ye.  My  native  Eng- 
land I  shaU  quit,  nor  ever  behold  you  more.  But, 
lady,  that,  in  my  exile,  1  may  have  one  consola- 
tion, grant  me  the  bvour  you  denied  last  night ; 
let  me  behold  all  that  mask  conceals,  that  your 
whole  image  may  be  impressed  on  my  heart,  and 
cheer  n^distant  solitary  hours. 

Z^t.  This  is  the  most  awful  moment  of  my 
life.     Oh,  Doricourt,  the  slight  action  of  taUng 


Dor.  What  can  this  mean  1  Reveal  your  fecn 
I  conjure  you. 

Let.  Behoklit. 

Dor.  Rapture !  transport !  heaven  ! 

Flat,  Now  for  s  touch  of  the  happy  madman. 

Let,  This  little  stratagem  arose  from  my  dis- 
appantment  in  not  having  made  the  impresaon 
on  you  I  wished.  The  tunidity  of  Hie  English 
character  threw  a  veil  over  me  you  could  not  pe- 
netrate. You  liave  forced  me  to  emerge,  in  some 
measure,  from  my  natural  reserve,  and  to  throw 
offthe  veil  thai  hid  me. 

Dor.  1  am  yetina  stateof  intoxication.  lean- 
not  answer  you.— Speah  on,  sweet  angel ! 

Let,  You  see  I  can  be  any  thing ;  cTioose  then 
my  character--your  taste  shall  fix  iL  Shall  I  be 
an  English  wife  1  or,  breaking  from  the  bonds  of 
nature  and  education,  step  forth  to  the  world  in 
all  the  captivating  glare  of  foreign  manners  1 

Dor,  You  shaU  be  nothing  but  yourself— no- 
thingcan  be  captivating  that  you  are  not.  I  will 
not  wrong  your  penetration,  by  pretending  that 

EDU  won  my  heart  at  the  first  interview ;  but  you 
ave  now  my  whole  soul; — your  person,  your 
face,  your  mind,  I  would  not  exchange  for  those 
^f  any  other  woman  breathing. 


Bar.  A  dog !  how  well  he  makes  np  for  past 

ghts  I  Cousin  Rackett,  I  wish  yon  a  good  hua- 

band,  with  all  my  heart.    Mr,  Flutter,  fll  believe 


every  word  you  say  thia  fertnjght.  Mr.  Villera, 
you  and  I  have  managed  this  to  a  T.  I  never  was 
"I  merry  in  all  my  life.  'Gad,  I  believe  I  can 
ince.  [Fioling. 

Dor.  Charming,  charming  creature  ! 
Let,  CongratuEile  me,  my  dear  friends  1    Can 
)u  conceive  my  happiness'! 
Har.   No,  congratulate  mo ;    for  mine  is  the 
greatest. 

'"iii.  No,  congratulate  me,  that  I  have  escaped 
life,  and  give  me  some  sticking  plaster ;  this 
wildcat  has  torn  the  skin  from  my  throat. 

r.  Come  into  the  next  room  |  J  have  ordered 
Bery  drop  of  my  forty-eight,  and  I'll  invite 
the  whole  parish  of  St.  George's,  but  we'll  drink 
it  out— except  one  Jozen,  which  I  shaU  keep  un 


Dor,    My  charming  bride!    It  was  a  strange 

irversion  of  taste,  that  led  me  to  consider  the 

licate  timidity  of  ^oor  deportment  as  the  mark 

of  an  uninformed  mind,  or  inelegant  manners.     1 

el  now  it  is  to  that  innate  modesty,  English  hiw- 

inds  owe  B  felicity  the  married  men  of  other 

untries  are  strangers  to;  it  is  a  sacred  veil  to 

>ur  own  charms ;  it  is  the  surest  bulwark  Ui 

^  lur  husbands'  honour;  and  cursed  be  the  hour, 

aiiouli!  it  ever  arrive,  in  which  British  !adies  shall 

sacrifice  to  foreign  graces  the  grace  of  modesty. 

{Exe..nt, 
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ACT  I, 
SCESE  1. 
.  DiKGi.F.  ai  brcaltfast,  reading 


Dang,  yReading.]  "  Brutus  to  Lord  North,' 
— "  Letter  tbo  seeonil  on  the  state  of  the  army.' 
—Pshaw  t  "  To  the  first  L— dash  D  of  the  A- 
dash  Y," — "  Grenuins  extract  of  a  letter  from  St 
Kitl's."— "  Coxheath  intelligenHj."— "  It  is  nov 
confidently  asserted  that  Sir  Charles  Hardy,"— 


Pihaw '— Nothmg  but  ahuut  the  fleet  and  the 
nalion  ' — aiirl  I  hate  all  politict  but  thpatiual 
politics  — Where  's  ihe  Morning  Chronicle  1 

Mr    D  Yes,  that  s  your  Gazftte 

Dang.  So,  here  we  have  it ;  "  Theatrical  intelli- 
gence extraordinary. — We  hear  (here  is  a  new 
Iragecty  in  rehearsal  at  Drury-lane  Theatre,  call- 
ed flie  Spanish  Armada,  said  (o  be  written  by  Mr. 
Puff;  a  gentleman  well  known  in  the  theatrical 
world.  If  we  may  allow  ouraelvea  to  ^ve  credit 
i  the  report  of  the  performers,  who,  truth  to  soy, 
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me  in  general  hat  iniiiflBrent  judges,  this  piece 
flbnundB  with  the  most  striking  find  received  beau- 
ties of  modern  composition.' —So  1 — I  am  veiy 
glad  mj  friend  Puff's  tragedy  is  in  such  fbrward- 
nesB. — Mrs.  Dangle,  my  dear,  you  will  be  very 
glad  to  hear  that  Puff's  tragedy 

Mrs.  D.  Lord,  Mr.  Dangle,  why  will  you 
plague  me  aboutsuchnonsehsoT^ — Nowthepfays 
are  begun  I  sliall  have  no  peace. — Isn't  it  sulScient 
lo  make  yourself  ndieuious  by  your  passion  for  the 
theatre,  without  continually  leasing  me  to  join 
you  %  Why  can't  you  ride  your  hobby-horse  with- 
out dearing  to  place  me  on  a  piUion  behind  you, 
Mr.  Dangle  1 

Dang.  Nay,   oiy  dear,  I  was  on'y  going  to 

Mrs.  D.  I  have  no  patience  with  you  I — haven't 

Sou  made  yourself  the  jest  of  all  your  ai^uiunlance 
y  your  inlerference  in  matters  where  you  have  no 
busmessl  Are  not  you  called  a  theatrical  Huid- 
nunc,  BQtl  a  moclc  Mecsnas  to  secon  ~ ' 
thorsi 

Drmg.  True ;  my  power  with  the  managers  is 
pretty  notorious ;  but  is  it  no  credit  to  irave  appli- 
cations from  aQ  quarters  for  my  interest  ■?— Prom 
lords  to  recommend  fiddlers,  from  ladies  to  get 
boxes,  from  autliors  to  get  answers,  and  from  ac- 
tors to  get  engagements. 

Mrs.  D.  Yen,  truly  ;  you  have  contrived  to  get 
s  share  in  all  the  plague  and  trouble  of  theatrical 
property,  without  the  profit,  or  even  the  credit  of 
the  abuse  that  attends  it. 

Dang.  I  am  sure,  Mrs.  Dangle,  you 
loser  by  i^  however ;  you  have  alfthe  advantages 
of  il ;— mightn't  yon,  last  winter,  have  had  (he 
reading  of  the  new  pantomime  a  fortnight  previ- 
ous to  its  perfiirmancel  And  didn't  my  iriend, 
Mr.  Smatter,  dedicate  his  last  larce  to  you,  at  my 
particular  request,  Mrs.  Dangle  "i 

Mrs.  D.  Yes ;  but  wasn't  the  force  damned, 
Mr.  Dangle  1  And  to  be  sure  it  is  estremely  plea- 
sant lo  have  one  's  house  made  the  motley  rendez- 
vous of  all  the  lackeys  of  literature  :^The  very 
high  change  of  trading  autJiors  and  jobbing  critics ! 

Dang.  Mrs.  Dangle,  you  will  not  easily  pei^ 
suade  me  that  there  is  no  credit  or  importance  in 
being  at  the  head  of  a  band  of  critics,  who  take 
upon  them  to  decide  for  the  whole  town,  whose 
opinion  and  patronage  all  writers  solicit,  and  whose 
recommendation  no  manamr  dares  refuse  I 

Mrs.  D.  Ridiculous ! — Both  managers  and  au- 
thors of  the  least  merit,  laugh  at  your  pretensions. 
— The  public  is  their  critic— without  whose  feir 
approbation  they  inow  no  play  can  rest  on  the 
atue,  and  with  whose  applause  they  welcome 
such  attacks  as  yours,  and  laugh  a<  the  malice  of 
them,  where  they  can't  at  the  wit. 

Dat^.  Very  well,  Madam— very  well. 
Eiiier  Servant. 

Sfem.  Mr.  Sneer,  Sir,  to  wait  on  you. 

Dang.  O,  show  Mr.  Sneer  up.  \BxU  See- 
tant]  Plague  on't  now  we  must  appear  loving 
and  affectionate,  or  Sneer  will  hitch  us  into  a  story. 

Mrs.  D.  With  all  my  heart ;  you  can't  be  more 
ridiculous  than  you  are. 

Dang.  You  are  enough  to  provoke 


-Ha  1  my  dear  Sneer,  I  am  vastly  glad  to  s 
vou.  My  dear,  here  'a  Mr.  Sneer.  Mr.  8net 
ly  dear — my  dear,  Mr.  Sn«ir. 

norning  to  you,  Sir. 


Dang.  Mrs,  Dangle  and  1  have  been  diverting 
ourselves  with  the  papers. — Pray,  Sneer,  wont 
you  en  to  Drury-!ane  Theatre  the  first  night  of 
PufTs  tragedy  i 

Sneer.  Yes ;  but  I  suppose  one  sha'n'l  be  able 
to  get  in.  But  here.  Darkle,  I  have  brought  you 
two  pieces,  one  of  which  you  must  exert  yourself 
to  make  some  of  the  managers  accept,  I  can  tell 
you  that,  for  'tis  written  by  a  person  of  conse- 
quence. 

Dang.  So  !  now  my  plagues  are  beginning. 

Sneer.  Av,  I  am  glad  of  it.  for  now  yooli  bo 
happy.  Why,  my  dear  Dangle,  it  is  a  pleasure 
to  see  how  you  enjoy  your  voluuteer  fttigue,  and 
your  solicited  solicitations. 

Dang.  It  'a  a  ereat  trouble — yet,  'egad,  it 's 


Sneer.  An  amusing  correspondence ! 
Dang.  \Reading.]     "Bursts  into  tei 
lit."     What,  is  this  a  tragedy. 
Sneer.  No,   that's  a  genteel  comedy, 
translation — only  taken  from  the  French; 
'.  lately  tr 
iwn J  the  true  sentimental,  and  nothing 


ation — only 


ar— myd( 
s.  D.  Goo. 


Btjie  which  they  have  lately  tried  lo 
.  the  true  sentimental,  and  nothii 
ridiculous  in  it  from  the  beginning  to  the  end. 

Mrs.  D.  Well,    if  they  had    kept  to  that,   i 
should  not  have  iieen  such  an  enemy  to  the  stage : 
there  was  some  edification  to  be  got  froni  those 
Mr.  Sneer! 

T.  I  am  quite  of  your  opinion,  Mrs.  Dan- 
gle; the  theatre,  in  proper  hands,  might  certainly 
be  made  the  school  of  morality ;  hut  now,  I  am 
sorry  to  say  it,  people  seem  to  go  there  principally 

Mrs.  D.  It  would  have  been  more  to  the  credit 
of  the  managers  lo  have  kept  it  in  the  other  line. 

Sneer.  Undoubtedly,  Madam;  and  hereafter 
perhaps  to  have  had  it  recorded,  that  in  the  midst 
of  a  luxurious  and  disapaled  ago,  they  preserved 
two  houses  in  the  capital,  where  the  conversation 
was  always  moral  at  least,  if  not  entertaining  ! 

Dong-.  But  wiiat  have  we  here  1 — This  seems 

Sneer.  O  that 's  a  comedy,  on  a  very  new  plan ; 
^plele  with  wit  and  mirth,  yet  of  a  most  serious 
lorall   You  see  it  is    called   "The   fielbrmed 
Housebreaker;"   where,  by  the  mere  force  of 
humour,  housebreaking  is  put  into  so  ridiculous  a 
light,  that  if  the  niece  has  its  proper  run,  I  have 
no  doubt  but  that  tolls  and  bars  will  be  entirely 
useless  by  the  end  of  the  season. 
Dang.  'Egad^  this  is  new  indeed  I 
Sieer.  Yes ;  it  is  written  by  a  particular  friend 
mine,  who  has  discovered^ that  the  follies  and 
foibles  of  society  are  subjects  unworthy  the  notice 
of  the  comic  muse,  who  should  be  taught  to  stoop 
only  at  the  greater  vices  and  blacker  crimes  of 
humanity — gibbetting  capital  ofi'ences  in  fve  acts, 
—lA  pillorying  petty  larcenies  in  two.     In  short, 
s  idea  is  to  dramatise  the  penal  laws,  and  make 
the  stage  a  court  of  ease  to  the  Old  Bailey. 
Dang.  It  is  truly  moral. 

Enter  8ehV:1nt. 
Seri.  Sir  Fretful  Plagiary,  Sir, 
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I. 


Madam,  if  not  of  jour  jucii 

Dang,  But,  'amii,  he  allows  no  meril  to  anj 
author  but  hitioseu,  that  'a  the  truth  on't — tJioug! 
he's  my  fiieiid. 

S^ieer.  Kaver, — Heia 


verging 


n  the  desperation  of  six  and  thirty  :  and 


ging  on  the  desperj 

ra  the  inaidioiis humility  with  which  he  seducer 
you  to  giie  a  free  opinion  on  any  of  hia  worlds, 
can  be  exceeded  only  by  the  petulant  arrogance 
with  which  ho  is  sure  to  reject  your  obaervationa. 

Dang.  Very  true,   'egatl — though    he's    my 

Sneer.  Then  his  affected  contempt  of  all  news- 
paper strjcturfs;  though,  at  the  same  ttme,  he  Is 
'■""  '  "'"  e,  and  shrinks  like  scorched 


parchment  from  the  fiery  ordenl  of 

Dang.  "••       '  1       ■       -. 

my  friend. 


Dang.  There's 


iery  ordenl 
o  denying 


it — though  he  i 


youl 

Dang.  Why,  between  outeelves,  'egad,  1  mast 
own- — though  he's  my  friend— that  it  is  one  of 
the  moBt^—— He's  liere  [Aside,] — finished  and 
most  ndnairable  perform 

SirP,  [Without.]  Mr,  Sneer  with  him,  did 
you  say  1 

Enter  Sih  Pretfitl. 
Ah,  my  dear  friend! — 'Egad,  we  were  just  speak- 
ing of  your  tragedy. — Admirable,  Sir  Fretful, 
■dmirablet 

Sneer.  You  never  did  any  thing  beyond  it.  Sir 
Fretful — never  in  your  hfe. 

Sir  F.  You  make  me  e:(tremely  happy;  for 
without  a  compliment,  my  ilfar  Sneer,  there  isn't 
a  man  in  the  worlii  whose  judgment  I  value  as  I 
do  yours — and  Mr.  Dangle's. 

MrB.  D.  They  are  only  laughing  at  you,  Sir 
Pretfiil ;  for  it  wixs  but  just  now  that 

Dang.  Mrs.  Dangle!  Ah,  Sir  Fretful,  you 
know  Mrs.  Dangle— My  friend  Sneer  was  rally- 
ing just  now — He  knows  how  she  admires  you, 

SirF.  OLord,lBrasureMr.  Sneorbasmore 

taste  and  sincerity  than  to A  damned  dnuble- 

feced  fellow !  [Aside. 

Dang.  Yes,  yea — Sneer  vrill  jest— hut  a  better 
humoured 

Sir  P.  O,  I  know 

Dang.  He  has  a  ready  turn  fi)r  ridicule — his 
wit  costs  him  nothing. — 

Sir  F.  No,  'egad — or  I  should  wonder  how  he 
came  by  it.  [Aside. 

Dang.  But,  Sir  Fretful,  have  you  sent  your 
play  to  the  managers  yet  1— or  can  I  bo  of  any 

Sir  P.  No,  no,  I  thank  you ;  I  believe  the  piece 
flail  sufficient  reQimmcndation  with  it.— I  thank 
yoL.  thoi^h — I  sent  it  bi  the  manager  of  Covenl- 
Karden  Theatre  this  morning. 

Sneer.  I  should  havethoughlnow,thatit  might 
hove  bci^n  caM  (as  the  aclois  call  it)  better  a( 
Orurv-kLc 


Sir  P.  O  lud!  no— never  send  a  play  there 

bile  I  live— harkye !  [  WkispeTS  SnkkH. 

Sneer.  Writes  himself!— I  know  he  does— 

Sir  P.  I  say  nothing— 1  lake  away  from  no 
man's  merit— am  hurt  at  no  man's  good  fortune 
—I  say  nothing — But  this  1  will  say- through  all 
my  tnowledge  of  life,  I  have  observed— that  there 
is  not  a  passion  so  stfongly  rooted  in  the  human 
heart  as  envy ! 

Sneer.  I  believe  you  have  reason  for  what  yon 
say,  indeed. 

Sir  P.  Besides — I  CEin  tell  yon  it  is  not  alvrays 
so  safe  io  leave  a  play  in  the  hands  of  thoee  who 
write  themselves. 

iSneer.  What,  they  may  steal  from  them,  hey, 
my  dear  Plagiary  1 

Sir  P.  SlsxV. — to  be  sure  they  may ;  and, 'egad, 
serve  your  best  thoughts  as  gipsies  do  sUikn  chil- 
dren, disfigure  them  to  make  em  p^s  for  their 

Sneer.  But  your  present  work  is  a  sacrifice  to 
M  elpomene,  and  he,  you  know,  never 

Sir  P.  That  'a  no  security.- A  dexterous  pla- 
giariat  may  do  any  thing. — Why,  Sir,  for  aught  I 
Snow,  he  might  take  out  some  of  the  best  thinffa 
in  my  tragedy,  and  put  them  intc  hia  own  comedy. 

Sneer.  That  might  be  done,  I  dare  be  sworn. 

Sir  F.  And  then,  if  stich  a  [>ersan  gives  you 
the  least  hint  or  assistance,  he  ia  devihsh  apt  to 
take  the  merit  uf  the  whole— 
If  it  succeeds. 

Ay, — but  with  regard  to  this  piece,  I 
think  lean  liit  that  gentleman,  for  I  can  safely 

.'II  tell' you   how  you  may  hurt  him 


Sir  P 


Hon 


eer.  Then  I  am  sur 
much  obliged  to  me. 
Sir  P.  Hey !— Sir  I 
Datig.  O,  you  know,  i 


you  ought  to  be  very 


It  he 


Sir  P,  Sincerely  then — you  do  like  the  piece  1 

Sneer.  Wonderiully! 

Sir  P.  But  come  now,  there  must  be  some- 
thingthat  you  think  might  be  mended,  hey'! — 
*'     Dangle,  haa  nothing  struck  yon  1 

ing.  Why  fiuth,  it  is  but  an  ungradous  thing 


in  general  stt 


trangely  te 


•But,  for 

II  pleased  as  when  a 

points  out  any  defect  tc  —  -    '  - 


Sneer.  Very  true.     Why  then,  (hough  i  seri- 
ously admire  the  piece  upon  the  whole,  y^  there 
one  small  objection  j  which,  if  you'll  give  ma 

Sir  P.  Sir,  you  can't  oblige  me  more. 

Sneer.  T  think  it  wants  incident. 

Sir  F.  (rood  God  I — you  surprise  me  I — wants 


Sneer.  ' 


;  to 


iV  F.  Good  God !— Bi 
e  implicit  deferenie  — 


— you  surprise  m 

a  I  thmk  the  mcidents  are 

!ic  me,  Mr  Sneer, 
e  judgment  I  have  a 
ut  I  protest  to  you, 


h,l^,OOgLC 
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Mr.  Sneer,  I  am  only  apprehendve  that  the  in 
dents  a-e  too  crowded. — My  dew  Dangle,  hi 
does  it  atrike  yon^ 

Dang.  Really  I  ran't  agree  with  my  friend 
Sneer. — I  think  tlie  plot  quite  sutEcient ;  and  the 
tour  first  acts  by  many  degrees  the  best  I  ever  r 
ot  san  in  my  Ufe.     If  I  might  venture  to  sugi 
any  llung,  it  is  Ihattbe  interest  rather  falls  irfl 
the  fifth.— 

StT  F.  Rises,  I  bslicve  you  mean,  Sir. 

Dang,  No,  I  don't,  upon  mj  word. 

Sir  F.  Yes,  yes,  you  do,  upon  my  soul- 
oertainly  don't  &U  ofl]  I  assure  you— No,  nc 
don't  fall  off 

Dang.  Now,  Mrs.  Dangle,  did'nt  jon  Say  it 
(truck  you  in  the  same  light  1 

Mrs.  D.  No,  indeed,  I  did  r 
ftnlt  in  any  part  of  the  .play  from  the  beginning 
ia  the  end. 

Sir  F.  Upon  my  soul,  the  women  are  the  best 
judges  alter  all ! 

Mrs.  D.  Or,  if  I  made  anj  objection,  I  am  sure 
it  was  to  nothing  in  the  piece  I  but  that  I  was 
afraid  it  was,  on  the  whole,  a  httlo  too  long. 

Sir  F.  Pray,  Madam,  do  you  speak  as  to  dura- 
lion  of  time ;  or  do  you  mean  that  the  story  is 
tediously  spun  out  1 

Mrs.  D.  O  ludl  no,— i  speak  only  with  refer- 
ence to  the  usual  length  of  acting  plays. 

F5ir  J^.  Then  I  am  ve^  happy — very  happy. 


fer  with  a  lady  on  a  point  of  taste ;  but,  on  these 
occasiouB  the  natch,  you  know,  is  the  critic. 

Mrs.  D,  Then,  I  suppose,  it  must  have  been 
Mr.  Dangle's  drawUng  manner  of  reading  it  to 

Sir  F.  O,  if  Mr.  Dangle  read  it !  that  'e  quite 
another  B^ir! — Bat  I  assure  you,  Mrs.  Dangle, 
the  first  evening  you  can  spare  ma  three  houis 
and  a  half,  111  undertalce  to  read  you  the  whole 
from  beginning  to  end,  with  the  prologue  and 
ejiilc^ue,  and  allow  time  for  the  music  between 

Mrs.  D.  I  hope  to  see  it  on  the  stage  neit. ' 

Dang,  Well,  Sir  Fretful,  1  wish  you  may  be 
&ble  lo  get  rid  as  easily  of  the  newspaper  cri^sms 
•e  you  do  of  ours, — 

Sir  F.  The  newspapersl  Sir,  they  are  the 
most  villanous — licentious — abominable — infernal 

Not  that  I  ever  read  them— No— I  make  it  a 

rule  never  to  look  into  a  newspaper. 

Dang.  You  are  quite  right— for  it  carlainly 
nmst  hurt  an  author  of  delicate  feelings  to  see  the 
Uberties  they  take. 

Sir  J^.  No ! — quite  the  contrary ;  their  abuse 
ia,  in  tact,  Che  best  panegyric — I  like  it  of  all  things, 
— An  author's  reputation  is  only  in  danger  from 
dieir  support.  ' 

Sneer,  Why  that 's  true— and  that  attack  now 
«i  yon  the  other  day; 

SirF.  Whatlwliere'! 

Dang.  Ay,  you  mean  in  apaperof  Thursday; 
It  was  complelety  ill-natured  to  be  sure. 

"      "         io  much  the  better — Ha,  ha,  ha! — 


[  wouldn't  hav 


Dang.  Certainly  it  is  only  to  be  laughed  a 

Sir  F.  You  don't  happen  lo  recollect  what  ll 
MIowsaid,  doyou' 

Sneer.  Pray,  Dangle— Sir  Fretful  seems  a  li 


Sir  J".  Olud,  no!— anxious,- not  1,— not 

least,— I — But  one  may  as  well  hear,  you  kno' 

Dang.  Sneer,  do  you  recollect  1— Make 

Sneer,  I  will,  [To  Dangle.}— Yes,  yes,  I 

Sir  P.  "Well^  and  pray  now— Not  that  it  i 
njfies- what  might  the  gentleman  say  1 


ofall  other  aiilhors 

Sir  f ,  Ha, ; 

Sneer.  That 
idea  of  your  own,  he  beUevei , 
mon  place-book,  whcro  stray  jokes,  and  pilfered 
witticisms,  are  kept  with  as  much  method  as  tha 
ledger  of  the  iost-and-stolen-ofiice. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! — very  pleasant  \ 

Sneer.  Nay,  that  you  are  so  unlucky  aa  not  to 
hove  the  skill  even  to  steal  with  taste  :— But  that 
you  glean  from  the  refuse  of  ol)scure  volumes, 
where  more  judicious  plagiarists  have  been  before 


10  that  tl- 


tion  of  dregs  i 

Sir  F.  Ha, 

Sneer,  In  your  more  serious  elibrte,  he  saya, 
your  bombast  would  be  less  intolerable,  if  the 
thonchts  were  ever  suited  to  the  expression ;  but 
the  homeliness  of  the  sentiment  stares  through 
the  lantastic  encumbrance  of  its  line  language, 
like  a  clown  in  one  of  the  new  uniforms. 

Sir  F.  Ha,  ha  I 

Snesr.  That  your  occadonal  tropes  and  flowers 
suit  the  general  coarseness  of  your  style,  as  tam- 
bour spngs  would  a  ground  of  iinaey-woolsey ; 
while  your  imitations  of  Shakspeare  resemble  the 
mimicry  of  PalstafF's  page,  and  are  about  as  near 
the  standard  of  the  original, 

SirF.  Ha! 

Sneer.  In  short,  that  even  the  finest  passages 
you  steal  are  of  no  service  to  you;  for  the  poverty 
ofyourown'languaee  prevents  their  assimilating  I 
-  that  they  Ue  on  the  surface  like  lumps  of  marl 
a  barren  moor,  encumbering  what  it  ta  not  in 
their  power  to  fertilize  I 

SirF,  [Afli 
other  person  w.  _.. 

Sneer.  Oh  I  but  I  wouldn't  have  told  yon,  only 

Sir  F.  I  know  it — I  am  diverted,, — Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
-not  the  least  invention  !:— Ha,  ha,  ha  I   very 
good  !— very  good  I 
Sneer.  Vee — no  genins !  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
Dang.  A  severe  rogue!  Ha,  ha,  ha!  But  you 
e  quite  right,  Sir  Fretful,  never  to  read  such 


iSir  F.  To  be  sure.— for  if  there  is  any  thing  to 
le's  praisoj  it  is  a  foolish  vanity  to  be  gratified 
it,  and  if  it  is  abuse,.— why  one  is  always  sura 
hear  of  it  from  one  damned  good  nstured  friend 
or  another ! 

Enter  Sehvant, 

Serv.  Mr,  Pufi;  Sir,  baa  sent  word,  that  the 
It  rehearsal  is  to  be  this  morning,  and  that  he'll 
call  on  youpreaenlly. 

Dang.  "That 's  irne— I  shall  certainly  he  at 
home.  [Eii(  Sbbvant.]  Now,  Sir  Fretfiil,  *' 
yoii  have  a  mind  to  have  justice  done  you  in  th« 
■"  —'Egad,  Mr.  Puff's  your  mar. 


ic.i,=  r,i^,oogle 


Sir  F.  Pshaw  1  Sir,  why  should  I  wish  to  have 
It  answered,  when  I  tell  jou  I  am  pleased  at  il  I 

Dang.  True,  I  had  forgot  that.— But  I  hope 
yoQ  tie  not  IretWci  at  what  Mr.  Sneer 

Sii-F,  Zounds!  no,  Mr.  Dangle,  don't  I  tell 
you  these  things  never  fret  me  in  the  least. 

Dang.  Nay,  I  only  thought 

Sir  F.  And  let  me  tell  you,  Mr.  Dangle,  'tia 
damned  affronting  in  yoo  to  suppose  that  1  am 
hurt,  when  I  t«II  you  I  am  not. 

Sneer.  But  why  so  warm,  Sir  FrelfuH 

Str  F.  Gadslife  !  Mr.  Sneer,  you  are  aa  ahaurd 
as  Dangle;  how  often  tnuat  I  repeat  it  to  you,  that 
nothing  can  vex  me  but  your  aupposing  it  possi- 
ble for  me  l^  mind  the  damned  nonsense  jou  have 
been  repeating  to  me  l^and  let  me  tell  you,  if  you 
continue  to  believe  thb,  you  must  mean  to  inaull 
me,  gentlemen— and  then  your  disrespect  will  af- 
fect me  no.  more  than  the  newspaper  criticisms — 
and  I  shall  treat  il^with  eiaclly  the  same  calm 
indifference  and  philoaophic  contempt — and 
your  aervanl.  [Exit. 

Sneer.  Ha,  ha,  ha.  Poor  Sir  Pretfiil  1  Now 
will  he  go  and  vent  his  philosophy  in  anonymoui 
abuse  of  all  modern  critics  and  author^^But 
Dangle,  you  must  cct  your  friend  Puff  to  take  an 
'-  ""    rehearsal  of  his  tragedy. 
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Piif.  Ay  t— Then  that  must  have  been  affee- 
tation  in  them;  for,  'egad,  (l»io  were  some  of  tbs 
attacks  which  there  was  no  laughing  at . 

Sneer.  Ay,  tJie  humorous  ones— But  I  shonl^ 
think,  Mr.  Puft;  that  authors  would  in  general  be 
able  lodo  this  sort  of  work  for  themaelves. 

Puff.  Why,  yes— but  in  a  clumsy  way.— Be- 
sides, we  look  on  that  aa  an  encroachment,  and  so 
take  the  opposite  Me. — 1  dare  aay  now  you  con- 
ceive half  the  very  civil  paragraphs  and  advertise- 
ments you  aee,  to  be  written  by  the  parties  con- 
cerned, or  their  friends.— Mo  such  thing- Jiine 
L,  manufactured  by  me  in  the  way  of 


Dang.  I'll  answer  ftir''t,    he'll  thank  you 
isiring  it.— I'ftith,  Sneer,  though,  I  am  afraid 
e  were  a  littie  too  severe  on  Sir  Pretfid— though 
I  is  my  Mend. 

Saeer.  "Why,  'Os  certain,  thai  unnecessarily  to 
^fy  the   vanity  of  any  writer,  is  a  cruelty 


re  dulntBs  nf      

a  base  and  personal  malignity 
literary  emulation,  the  aggress 
quarter  norpity. 
Dang.  That 's  (rue,  'egad  I 


-though  he  's  my 


Enter  Servant. 

Serv.  Mr.  Puff,  Sir  I 

Dang.  My  dear  Puffl 

Enter  Puff. 

Puff.  My  dear  Dangle,  how  is  i 

Dang.  Mr.  Sneer,  give  me  leav 
Mr,  Puff  t«  you. 

Pvff.  Mr.  Sneer  ia  this?  Sir,  he  is  a  gent 
man  whom  I  have  long  panted  for  the  honour 
knowing-7«  genUeman  whoae  critical  talenta  and 
transcendent  J  ufcment— 

S^er,  Dear  Sir- 
Dan^.  Nay,  don't  be  modest,  Sneer,  my  friend 
PufTonly  talks  to  you  in  the  style  of  his  profession. 

Sneer.  Hia  profession  t 

P^.  Yes,  Sir  ;  I  make  no  secret  of  the  trade 
[  folfow— among  friends  and  brother  authors. 
Dangle  knows  Ilove  to  be  frank  on  the  subject, 
and  to  advertise  myself  viva  voce.— I  am,  Sir,  a 
practitioner  in  panegyric,  or  to  speak  mora  plainly 
— «  professoroftheart  of  puffing,  at  your  serviCT 
-or  any  body  else's, 

Sneer.  Sir,  you  are  very  obliging ! — I  believe, 
Mr  Puff;  1  have  ofien  admired  your talentsin the 
daily  pnnta. 

Puff.  Yes,  Sir,  I  flatter  myself  I  do  as  much 
nosiness  in  that  may  as  any  six  of  the  fi^ernity 


Vang.  No— Ibelieve  they  tookilalf  in  good  part. 


Sneer.  Indeed! — 

Puff.  Even  the  auctioneers  now — the  auc- 
tioneers, I  say,  though  the  rogues  have  lately  got 
some  credit  tor  their  language-r-not  an  article  of 
the  merit  theirs  ! — take  them  out  of  their  pulpits, 

and  they  are  as  dull  as  catalogues! No  Sir; 

—  'twas  I  first  enriched  their  style — 'twas  1  lirat 
taught  them  to  crowd  their  advertisements  with 
panegyrical  superlatives,  each  erathet  rising  above 
the  other— lite  the  Mddera  in  their  own  auction- 
rooms!  From  me  they  learned  to  inlay  their 
phraseology  with  variegated  chips  of  exotic  mela- 
plior  ;  by  me  too  their  inventive  Acuities  were 
called  forth.— Yes,  Sir,  by  me  (hey  were  Instruct- 
ed to  clothe  ideal  malls  with  gratuitous  fruits to 

insinuate  obsequious  rivulets  into  viraonary  groves 
—to  teach  courteous  shrubs  to  nod  liieir  approlm- 
tion  of  the  grateful  soil !  or  on  emergencies  to 
raise  upstart  oats,  where  there  never  had  been  an 
acorn ;  to  create  a  delightful  vicinage  viithoat  the 
assistance  of  a  neighbour;  or  fix  the  temple  of 
Hyscia  in  the  lens  of  Jjincolnahire ! 

Dang.  I  am  sure  you  have  done  them  infinite 
service ;  for  now,  when  a  gentleman  is  ruined,  he 
parts  with  his  honse  with  some  credit. 

Sneer.  But  pray,  Mr.  Pul^  what  first  put  you 
on  exerciang  your  talents  in  this  way  ! 

Puff.  "Egad,  Sir— sheer  necessity — the  proper 
parent  of  an  art  so  nearly  allied  to  invention  :  you 
must  know,  Mr.  Sneer,  that  from  the  first  time  I 
tried  my  hand  at  an  advertisement,  my  success 

traordinary  life  indeed  I 

Sneer.  How,  pray  1 

Puff.  Sir,  I  supported  rayrelf  tvro  years  entire- 
ly by  my  misfortunes. 

Sneer.  By  your  misfortunes  ? 

Puff.  Yes,  Sir,  assisted  by  long  sickness,  and 
)tber  occasional  disorders ;  and  a  very  comfortahh 
ivingi  had  of  it. 

Sneer.  From  aickneas and  misfortunes! 

Puj:  Harkye!  By  advertisements,  "To  tbi 
ibaritablo  and  humane!"  and  "  To  those  whom 
Providence  hath  blessed  with  aflluence  1" 

Sneer.  Ob — I  understand  you. 

Puff.  And,  in  truth,  I  deserved  what  I  got; 
for  1  suppose  never  man  went  through  such  a 

calonuties  in  the  same  space  of  time . 

Sir,  I  waa  five  times  made  a  liankrupt,  and  re- 


duced from  a  state  ot 
lidable  misfortunt 
industri 


r,  though  a  very 

,  _     ice  burnt  out,  and 

lost  my  httie  all,  both  timea  I— [  lived  upon  those 
Iras  a  month.— I  soon  after  was  confined  by  a. 
noat  excruciating  disorder,  and  lost  the  uao  of  my 
imbs  I— That  told  very  well ;  for  I  hid  the  case 


,,  Google 
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Dang.  'EgaJ,  1  beiievB  that  Was  when   you 
Sret  calleii  on  me — 

Puff.  What— in  Notember  lastl— O  no  1- 
was,  when  1  called  on  you,  a  close  prisoner  in  tl 
Marshalsea,  for  a  debt  benevolently  contracted 
serve  a  friend ! — I  was  afterwards  twice  tapped 
for  a  dropsy,  which  declined  into  a  very  profitable 
Consumption  1^ — I  was  then  reduced  to — O  no- 
then,  I  became  a  widow  with  six  helpless  children, 
— after  having  had  eleven  husbands  pressed,  and 
being  left  every  time  eight  months  gone  with  child, 
and  without  money  to  get  me  into  an  hosjntat  \ 

Sne&r.  And  you  bore  all  with  patience,  1  make 
no  doubt  1 

Pnff.  Why,  yes, — though  I  made  some  oc 
Honal  attempts  at/elo  de  se;  but,  as  I  did 
iind  those  rash  actions  answer,  I  left  otT  killing 
inyselfterj  soon— Well,  Sir,— at  last,  what  with 
biuikruptcies,  lires,  gouts,  [Iropsies,  imprisonment) 
and  other  valuable  calamities,  having  got  togethe 
B  pretty  handsome  sum,  1  determined  to  quit 
business  which  had  always  gone  rather  again; 
mj  conscience,  and  in  a  more  liberal  way  sdll  to 
indulge  my  talents  for  Sction  and  embell&hmenl, 
through  my  favourite  channels  of  diurnal  — 


and  your  confession,  if  published,  might  certainly 
serve  (he  cause  of  true  charity,  by  rescuing  the 
most  useful  channels  of  appeal  to  beneviSence 
firoDi  the  cant  of  imposition, — But  surely,  Mr. 
PuS,  there  is  no  great  mystery  in  your  present 
profesraon  t 
Pjiff.  Mystery  I  Sir,  I  will  take  upon  me  to 

reduced  to  rule  before. 

Sneer.  Reduced  to  rule? 

Puff.  0  lud,  Sirl  yon  are  very  ignorant,  1  am 
atraid!— Yes,  Sir, — Puffing  is  of  various  sorts : — 
(he  prindpal  are,  the  Puff  dired^-the  Puff  pre-' 
.iminaty — the  Puff  collateral — (he  Puff  collusive 
— and  the  Puff  oblique,  or  Puff  by  implication. — 
These  all  assume,  as  circumstances  require,  the 
various  forms  of  Letter  to  the  Editor — Occasional 
Anecdote — Impartial  Critique — Observation  from 
Oorrespondent, — or  Advertisement  from  the  Parly. 

Snesr.  The  Puff  direct  I  can  conceive. 

Puf.  O  yes,  that's  simple  enough,— for  m- 
iitance — A  new  comedy  or  farce  is  to  be  produced 
at  one  of  the  theatres  (though  by  the  bye  they 
flon't  bring  on(  half  what  they  ought  to  do:)  the 
author,  suppose  Mr.  Smatter,  or  Mr.  D^per — or 
any  pMticuW  frieml  of  mine— very  well ;  the  day 
bewae  it  is  to  be  performeo,  I  write  an  account  of 
the  manner  in  wMch  it  was  received — I  have  the 
plot  icom  the  author, — and  only  add — Characters 
■tronsly  drawn — highly  coloured — hand  of  a  mas- 
ter— lund  of  genuine  humour — mine  of  uiven- 
non— neat  diaiwDe — attic  salt  I  Then  for  the  peiv 
formance — Mr.  Dodd  was  asMnishingly  great  in 
the  character  of  Sir  Harry  I  That  universal  and 
judicious  actor,  Mr.  Palmer,  perhaps  never  ap- 
tM.<u«u  '^  more  advantage  than  in  the  colonel ;  but 
11  la  not  in  the  power  of  language  to  do  justice  to 
Mr  King . — Indeed  he  more  than  merited  those 
rT;|»at«d  burGts  of  applause  which  he  drew  from  a 
most  brilliant  and  judicious  audience  I  As  to  [he 
•cenery — The  miraculous  powers  of  Mr.  De 
Iritntherburgh'a  pencil  are  univeraaJly  acknow- 
ledged ! — In  short,  we  are  at  a  loss  wnich  to  ad- 
mire most, — the  unrivalled  genius  of  tJie  author, 
the  great  attention  and  liberality  of  (he  managers  . 


—the  wonderful  abilities  of  the  painter,  or  the  ir 
credible  exertions  of  all  the  performers! — 

Sneer.  That 's  pretty  well,  indeed.  Sir. 

Puff,  O  cool — quite  cool — to  what  1  8< 


Sneer.  And  do  you  think  there  are  any  who 
are  influenced  by  tiiis  1 

Pvff.  O,  lud !  yes.  Sir ; — the  number  of  those 
who  undei^  the  &[igue  of  judging  for  them- 
selves is  very  small  indeed ! 

Sneer.  Well,  Su'— the  Puff  preliminary  ? 

Puff.  O  that.  Sir,  does  welt  in  the  fiirm  of  a 
caution. — In  a  matter  of  gallantry  now— Sir 
FUmsy  GoBsinier  wishes  to  be  well  with  Lady 
E'anny  Fete— He  applies  to  me— l  open  trenches 
lor  him  with  a  paragraph  in  the  Morning  Post. 
— — It  is  recommended  to  the  beautiful  and  ac- 
complished Lady  F  four  stars  F  dash  E  te  bo  on 
her  guard  against  that  dangerous  dwracter,  SirF 
dash  G ;  who,  however  pleasing  and  insinuating 
his  manners  may  tw,  is  certainfy  not  remarkable 
ibr  the  constancy  of  his  attachmenta  I — in  Italics. 
— Here  you  see,  Sir  FUmsy  Gtoasimer  is  intro- 
duced to  the  particular  notice  of  L^dy  Fanny — 
who  perhaps  never  thought  of  liim  b^re — she 
finds  hersBlf  pubUcly  cautioned  to  avoid  him, 
which  naturally  makes  her  desirous  of  seeing  him ; 
-the  observation  of  their  acquaintance  causes  a 
iretty  kind  of  mutual  embarrassment,  this  pro- 


miprove  e 
Tedit  of  having  their  names  men- 
,  by  a  partkular  set,  and  in  a  par- 
ticular way, — which,  nine  times  out  of  ten,  is  tht 
full  accomplishment  of  modern  galianlty. 

Dang.  'Egad,  Sneer,  you  will  be  quite  an  adepi 

Puff.  Now,  Sir,  the  Puff  collateral  is  much 
used  as  an  appendage  to  advertisements,  and  may 
take  the  form  of  anecdote. — Yestertlay,  as  the 
celebrated  Gkotge  Bon -Mot  was  sauntering  down 
St.  James'  street,  he  met  the  hvely  Ladj  Mary 
Myrtle,  comma  out  of  the  Pari,-"  Good  Gocf, 
Lady  M^ry,  I^  surprised  to  meet  you  in  a  white 
jacket, — for  I  expected  never  to  have  seen  you, 

■  "      full  trinuned  uniform  and  a  light-horsi 


uui.  taueu  tun  Camp  MagBzlne,  whldi  by  the  bye 
is  a  devilish  clever  thing, — and  Is  sold  at  No.  3 
on  the  right-hand  of  the  way,  two  doors  from  the 
printing-office,  the  comer  of  Ivy-lane,  Paternos- 
■  r-row,  piTce  only  one  shilUng !" 
Stieer.  Very  ingenious,  indeed  ! 
Puj:  But  the  Puff  collusive  is  the  newest  of 
ly ;  tor  it  acts  in  the  dif^ise  of  determined  hos- 
tility.— It  is  much  used  by  btJd  booksellers  and 
enterprising  poets. — An  indignant  correspondent 
observes — that  the  new  poem  called  Beelzebub's 
Cotillon,  or  Proserpine's  Feie  Ckam-petre,  is  one 
of  the  most  unjustifiable  performances  he  ever 
read!  The  severity  wilhwhich  certain  characters 
are  handled  is  quite  shocking !  And  as  there  are 
many  descriptions  in  it  too  warmly  coloureil  for 
female  dehcacy,  the  shameful  avidity  with  which 
this  piece  is  bought  by  all  people  of  &shion,  is  n 
reproach  on  the  tasle  of  the  times,  and  a  disgrace 
'    the  delicacy  of  the  age  ! — Here  you  see  the  two 
nngest  inducements  are  held  forth ; — First,  tha' 
body  ought  to  read  it; — and,  secondly,  thai 
Bry  body  buys  it:  on  the  strength  of  which,  the 
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Puff  by  ira. 

iiiB  to  be  il- 
ia the  last  principal  elsae  of  the 
—An  art  which  1  hoi 


unblisher  boldly  prints  the  tenth  edition,  before 
.^  hii  mlA  ten  of  the  fust ;  and  then  establishes 
li  bj  threatening  himself  with  the  pillory,  or  ab- 
Miiulely  indicting  himself  for  scan,  mag.! 

Dang.  Ha,  1^.  ha  ! — 'egad,  I  know  it  is  so. 

P-j-f.  As  to  the  Puff  oblique,  or  Puff  by  ira- 
plication,  it  is  too  various  and  ex 
iustrated  by  an  ins! 

art  of  guffing- 

now  agree  with  me,  ia  of  the  highest  Bigiiity. — 

SnfXT.  Sir,  I  am  completely  a  convert  both 
the  importance  and  ingenuity  of  jour  professioi 
and  now,  Sir,  there  is  but  one  thing  which  ci 
possibly  increase  my  respect  for  you,  and  that 
jour  permitting  me  to  be  present  this  morning  al 
tile  reheaisal  of  your  new  trage — 

Pvff.  —Hush,  for  Heaven's  sake.— Mj  trage- 
dy!-— 'Egad,  Dangle,  I  late  this  very  ill — you  know 
how  apprehensive  I  am  of  being  known  to  be  the 

Dang.  I  'fiiith  I  would  not  have  told — bnt  it 's 
Lt  the  papers,  and  your  name  at  length — in  the 
Morning  Chronicle. 

Puff.  Ah!  thosedamned  editors  never  cankeep 
a  secret !— Wolf,  Mr,  Sneer— no  doubt  you  will 
Jo  ma  great  honour — I  shall  be  infinitely  happy 
—highly  flattered 

Dang.  I  believe  it  must  be  near  the  time— shall 
we  go  together  'i 

Puf.  Mo ;  it  will  not  be  yet  this  hour,  for  thej 
ore  always  late  at  that  theatre ;  heaidea,  1  must 
meet  jou  there,  for  I  have  some  little  matters  here 
to  send,  to  the  papers,  and  a  fcw  paragraphs  to 
•cribble  before  I  go.  {Looking atmemoranduaa.'] 
—Hera  is  "  a  Conscientious  Eaker,  on  the  Sub- 

{■  let  of  the  Army  Bread;"  and  "a  Detester  of  visi- 
le Brick-work,  in  ftvour  of  the  new  invented 
Stucco;"  bothin  the  style  of  Junius,  and  promis- 
ed for  to-morrow.— The  Thames  Navigation  too 
is  at  a  stand. — Misomud  or  Anti-shoal  must  go  to 
vjork  again  directly .^ — Here  too  are  some  political 
meinorandums,lBee;  ay — to  lake  Paul  Jones,  and 
gat  the  Indiameu  out  of  the  Shannon— reinforce 
Bjron — compel  the  Dutch  to — so!  I  must  do  that 
in  the  avanii^  papers,  or  reserve  it  for  the  Morn- 
ing Herakl,  for  I  know  that  I  have  undertaken 
to-morrow,  beddes,  to  establish  the  unanimity  of 
tite  fleet  in  the  Public  Advertiser,  and  to  shoot 
Charles  Foi   in   the   Morning  Post.— 'egad,    1 


[act  I 

'b', — Oh  nothing  so  easy;  for  it  is  » 
It  among  poets,  (hat  where  history 
good  heroic  outline  for  a  play,  you 
...I,  .  K-.i.,  1 —  .,(  yg^^  pj^jj  discrft 


may  fill  up  with  a 
lion:  in  doing  whicii,  nine 
onlj  make  u^  a  deficiency 
of  the  times.  Now  I  rati 
this  with  EC 


ha'n't  i 


Dong-.  WeU!- 


n  (he  green  re 


wib^on 


Ptif.  No,  no,  Sir ;  what  Shakspeare  says  of  ao- 
tors  may  be  better  apphed  to  the  purpose  of  plays ; 
Uiey  ought  to  be  "the  abstract  and  brief  chroniclea 
rfthe  times."  Therefore  when  history,  and  par- 
ticularly the  history  of  our  own  country,  furnishes 
any  thing  like  a  case  in  ptnnt,  lothetimein  which 
an  author  writes,  if  he  knows  his  own  interest,  he 
will  take  advantage  of  it;  so,  Sir,  I  call  my  tragedy 
The  Smnish  Armada ;  and  have  laid  tlie  scene 
before  TUbury  Port. 
Sneer.  A  most  happy  thought,  certainly  I 
Dang.  'Egad  it  was— I  told  JOU  so.— But  pray 
BOW  1  don't  understand  how  you  have  coturived 
to  introduce  any  love  into  it. 


No  scandal  about  queen  Elizabeth,  I 

P^ff^.  O,  lud!  no,  no.— I  only  suppose  thii 
governor  of  Tiiburj  Fort's  daughter  to  te  in  lov« 
with  the  son  of  the  Spanish  admiral. 

Sneer.  O,  is  that  all  1 

Dang.  Excellent,  i'&ith !  1  see  it  at  once. — 
But  wont  this  appear  rather  improbable  ? 

Puff.  Tobeaureitwili—butwhatlhe  plague! 
a  play  is  not  to  show  occurrences  that  happen 
every  day,  but  things  just  so  strange,  that  though 
they  never  did,  they  might  happen. 

Sneer.  Certainly  noting  is  unnatural,  that  is 
not  physically  impossible. 

Puff  VeiT  true — and  for  that  matter  Don 
FeroIoWhiskerandos-for  that's  the  lover's  name, 
might  have  been  over  here  in  the  train  of  the 
Spanish  ambassador;  or  Tilburina,  for  that  is  the 
lady's  name,  might  liave  been  in  love  with  him, 
from  having  heard  his  charactor,  or  seen  his  pic- 
ture ;  or  from  knowing  that  he  was  the  last  man 
in  Che  world  she  ought  to  be  in  love  with— «[  for 
any  other  good  fomale  reason. — However,  Sir,.tlu 
fact  is,  that  though  sheis  but  a  knight's  daughter, 
'egad  !  she  is  in  love  like  any  princess  1 — her  poor 
susceptible  heart  is  swayed  to  and  fro,  by  contend- 
ing passions  tike — 

Ealer  Under  Psompteb, 

Under  Prom.  Sir,  the  scone  is  set,  and  every 
ling  is  ready  to  begin,  if  you  please. — 
Puff,  'tod ;  tlien  well  lose  no  tune. 

Under  Prom.  Though  1  believe.  Sir,  you  will 
find  it  very  short,  ibr  all  the  performers  have 
profited  by  the  kind  permission  you  gave  them. 
Puff.  Hey  !  what ! 

Under  Prom.  You  know,  Sir,  you  gave  theai 
ivetocntout  or  omit  whatever  they  found  heavy 
^  to  the  plot ;  and  I  must  own  they 
!ry  liberal  advantage  of  your  indul- 
gence. 

Pu^.  Well,  well.— They  are  in  general  very 
good  judges;  and  I  know  I  am  luxuriant. — Now, 

Under  Prom,  to  Music,  Gentlemen,  will  you 
play  a  few  bars  of  something,  just  to — 

Puf.  Ay  that's  right,— for  as  we  have  tha 
enes  and  dresses,  'ega  J,  we'll  go  to't,  as  if  it  was 
the  first  night's  performance; — [Exit  Under 
Phompter;  Orckeslra  play  I  l^nihebeUrings.] 
Soh  [  stand  clear,  genOemen. — Now  yoH  know 
there  will  be  a  ciy  of  down! — down! — hats  off! 
— sUencel — Then,  upcurlain, — and  let'sseewhat 
jr  paintors  have  done  for  us, 

SCENE  11.— Tilbury  Port. 
TtBo  Sentinels  asleep. 
Dang.  Tilbur^Fort! — very  fine  indeed  I 
Puff.  Now,  what  do  you  think  I  open  vrith  1 
Sneer.  Faith,  I  can't  guess- 
Pit^  A  clock- 
Sneer.  A  clock ! 

Pjff,  iiBTk',-^[Clock  slrikei.]  I  open  with  a 
ock  striking,  to  beget  an  awful  attontion  in  tha 
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auilieniM — it  also  marts  the  tinw,  which  is  four 
o'clock  it)  the  morning,  and  saves  a  deBCriulion  of 
the  rising  sua,  and  a  threat  deaJ  alxnit  gilding  the 

Daag.  But,  pray,  are  the  sentinels  lo  be  asleep  1 

Puff.  Past  as  watchmen. 

Sneer.  Isn't  that  odd  though  at  such  an  alatm- 
iogciisisT 

Puff.  Tohesureitis,— liutsmallerthingsmust 
give  way  to  a  striking  scene  at  tho  opening ;  that  'a 
a  mle. — And  the  case  is,  that  two  great  men  are 
commg  to  this  very  spot  to  begin  the  [uece ;  now, 
it  is  not  lo  1)6  supposed  tliey  wuuld  open  their 
lips,  if  tiieso  fellowa  were  watehins  them;  so, 
'egad,  I  must  either  have  sent  theraoff  their  posts, 
or  set  (hem  asleep. 

Sneer.  O  that  accounts  for  it!— But  tel!  us, 
who  are  these  coming  "i 

P«ff.  These  arc  they— Sir  Walter  Raleigh, 
and  air  Christopher  Hatton.— You'll  know  Sir 
Cbristopher,  by  his  turning  out  his  toes— famous 
jou  know  for  his  clancing.  I  tike  (o  preserve  all 
the  little  traits  of  character.— Now  attend. 


.  «  particular  friends  of ,     

marks  tnay  be  uf  great  service  to  us. — Don't  mitid 
interrupting  (hem  whenever  any  thing  strikes 
you.  [To  Sneer  ond  Datole, 

■'  Sir  C.  True,  gallant  Raleigh  I 
But  O,  thou  chamjion  of  thy  country's  fame, 
There  is  a  question  which  1  yet  must  ask  ; 
A  question,  which  1  never  ask'il  before — 
What  mean  these  roiahty  armaments  1 
This  general  musterlond  this  throng  of  chiefs  1" 

Sr.eer.  Pray,  Mr.  Pufi;  how  came  Sir  Chris- 
topher Hatton  never  to  ask  that  question  before  1 

Pvff.  What,  before  the  play  began  ?  how  the 
plague  could  he  7 

Dang.  That  'a  true,  i'&ith  ! 

Puff.  But  you  will  hear  what  he  thinks  of  the 

"  Sir  C.  Alas,  my  noble  friend " 

Puff.  Sir  Christopher,  pray  turnout  yourtoes. 
Sir  Christopher  Hattoo  ivas  famous  for  dancing 

"Sir  C,  When  I  behold 
Yon  tented  plains  in  martial  symmetry 
Array'd — When  I  count  o'er  yon  glittering  lines 


Of  crested  warriors. — 
When  briefly  sill  hear  or  i 
Of  martial  vigilance,  attd  st 


e  hears  stamp 
■a  defiance. 


If  the  conjecture 's  rasi 

Surmise the  stale  some  danger  apprehends  !" 

Sneer.  A  very  cautious  conjecture  that. 

P^f.  Yes,  that 's  his  character ;  not  to  give  an 
t^nion,  hot  on  secure  grounds— now  then. 

"  Sir  fV.  O.mostaccomplish'dChristopher— " 

Puff.  Ue  calls  Mm  by  his  Christian  name,  to 
^ow  that  they  are  on  the  most  famiUar  terms. 

"  Sir  W.  O,  most  acoomplish'd  Christopher,  I 
Thy  fears  are  just.  [find 

"  Sir  C.  But  where?  whence  1  whenf  and  what 
The  danger  is— Methinks  1  foin  would  i^m. 

"  Sir  W.  You  know,  my  Mends,  scarce  two 

Vot„  I."'™4' B^  '"™' 


And  three   revolving  n 


e  closed  their 


Since  haughty  Philip,  in  despite  of  peace. 
With  hostile  hand  bath  struck  at  England's  trade. 
"Sfr  C.  Iknowil  »eil. 

"  Sir  W.  Philip,  you  know  is   proud  Iberia's 
"B.r  C.  He  is,  [king  I 

"  Sir  W.  — — -His  subiecls  in  base  bigotry 

And  Catholic  o^iression  held while  we, 

You  know  the  Protestant  perBUaeion  hold. 
"SirC.  We  do.  [menl, 

"  Sir  W.  You  know  besides — his  boasted  anna- 

The  fam'd  armada by  the  pope  baptiied. 

With  purpose  lo  invade  these  realreis 

"  Sit  C.  Is  sailed. 

Our  last  advices  so  report  [bops, 


And  in  this  fort  of  Tilbury- 


.,  Iw  chance  a  pris'ner  hath 


[ta'ei 


—1st 
Confin'd. 

"  Sir  W,  You  also  know " 

Dang.  Mr.  Puii;  as  he  knows  all  this,  why 
does  Sir  Waller  go  on  telling  him  ? 

know  any  thing  of  Uie  mattsT,  are  they  1 
Sneer.  True,  hut  I  Ihlnk  you  mana^  ill :  foi 

there  certainly  appears  no  nason  why  Sir  Walter 

shoukl  be  so  CDmmnnicative. 
Pnff.  "Egad,  now,  that  is  one  of  the  most  an- 

grateful  observations  I  ever  heard ;  fi>r  the  lees  in- 

^  Ithink, 


"SirC.  Enough,  enough — 'tisplMii— and!  iv 


[m. 


Puff.  Here,  now  you  see.  Sir  Ch 
not  in  fact  ask  any  one  question  for  his  own  in- 
formation. 

Sneer.  No  indeed ;— his  has  been  a  most  dis- 
interested curiosity ! 

Dang,  Really,  1  find,  wearevery  much  obliged 
to  them  both. 

Paff.  To  be  euro,  you  are.  Now  then  for  the 
commander-in-chief,  the  eari  of  Leiceslert  who, 
vou  know,  was  no  favourite  hut  of  the  queen's— 
We  left  off—"  in  amazement  lost !" 

"  Sir  C.  Am  in  amazement  lost. 
But,  see  where  noble  Leicester  comes  1  supreme 
In  honours  and  command," 

Sneer.  But  who  are  these  with  him  7 

Pvff.  O !  very  valiant  knights ;  one  is  the  go»- 
emor  of  the  fort,  the  other  the  master  of  the  horse. 
— And  now,  I  tiiink,  you  shall  hear  some  belter 
language  :  I  was  obliged  to  be  pl^n  and  intelhgt- 

matter  of  fact  in  it;   but  now,  i'l'aith,  you  have 
trope,  figure,  and  metaphor,  as  plenty  as  noun 
substantives. 
"EiiierEAH 


"ieic.  Hot 


's  this,  my  friend !  is't  thus  your 
.«^w.„edg'diear 
And  plumed  valour  moulds  in  roosted  sloth  1 
Can  the  quick  current  of  a  patriot  heart. 
Thus  stagnate  in  a  eo)d  and  weedy  converse. 
Or  freeie  in  lideleas  inactivity  1 
No  I  rather  let  the  fount^n  of  your  valour 
Spring  through  each  stream  of  enterprise^ 
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Each  petty  channel  of  conducive  daring ; 
Till  the  full  torrent  of  your  (baming  wrath 
O'erwhelm  the  flats  of  sunk  hostility  I 

"Sir  C.  No  more!   the  rresh'ning  breath  of 
thy  rebuke 
Hath  fiil'd  the  swelling  canvass  of  our  souls ! 
And  thus,  though  fete  should  cut  the  cable  of 
Our  topmost  hopes,  in  fViendEhip's  dosing  line 

[  Take  hands. 
We'll  erapplo  with  despair,  sod  if  we  fell, 
We'll  fell  in  glory's  wake. 

"  Leio.  There  spoke  old  England's  genins ! 
Then,  are  we  all  resolved  ! 

"  AH.  We  are— all  resolved  I 

"  All.  To  conquer or  bo  free. 

"Uic.  All? 
"AB..  AIL" 

Dang.  Neiit.  con.  'egod  I 
Ptif.  O  yes,  where  they  do  agree  on  the  stage, 
thdr  unanimity  is  wonderful  I 

"  Leie.  Then,  let's  embrace and  now " 

Sneer.  What  tKe  plagUB,  is  he  going  to  pray  1 
Puff.  Y«B,  hush ! — ill  great  emergencies,  there 


Sneer.  Slay  a  moment, 

["  The  Sentinels  get  vfi. 
"  1  Sent.  All  this  shall  to  Lord  Burleigh's  eat 
"3  Sent.  'Tismeet  il  should. 

[Exeinit  SentineLs." 
Dang.  Hey,  why  I  thought  those  fellows  had 


s  the  s 


Puff.  Yes,  h 
Iti  nothing  like  s 


prayer 
lighty  Mars  !- 


Prf.  Stop,  my  deal 


NOj  Sir,  whenever  you  addr 

the  gods,  aiwa;fs  look  into  the  one-shilling  gallery. 

"Leie.  O  mighty  Mara ! — " 

Dang.  Why  should  he  pray  to  Mars  t 

Puff.  Hush! 

"  LeU.  O  niiffhty  Mars !  if  in  thy  homBge  bred. 
Each  point  of  disriphne,  I've  still  obeerv'd^ 
Nor  Imt  by  dne  promotion,  and  the  right 
Of  service,  to  the  rank  of  major-general 
Have  Tis'n  ;  assist  thy  vota^  now  I 

"  Omi.  Yet  do  not  rise hear  me ! 

,       "  MasteT  <(f  Horse.  And  mo ! 

"Knight.  Andme! 

"SirW.  And  me! 

"SirC.  And  me!" 

Paff.  And  me !  Now,  mind  your  hits,  pray  all 

"  AH.  Behold  thy  votaries  submissive  beg. 
That  thou  wift  deign  to  grant  them  all  thoy 

PuJ".  Give 'era  a  longer  all,  neit 

"  Alt.  Assist  them  u  accomplish  all  their  ends, 
And  sanctify  whatover  means  they  use 
"To  gain  (hem !" 

^Ker.  A  very  orthodox  quintetto ! 

Puff.  Vastly  well,  gentlemen.— Is  that  well 
managed  or  not  1  have  you  such  a  prayer  as  that 
on  the  stagel 

Sneer.  Not  eiactly. 

Leic.  [315  Puff.]  But,  Sir,  you  ha.ven't  set- 
Ued  how  we  are  Co  get  offhere. 

Puff.  You  could  not  get  off  kneeling,  could 

Sir  W.  (  To  PufP.]  0  no,  Sir !  impossible 
Puff.  It  would  have  a  good  effect,  i'^th,  if 
you  coald  exeunt  praying ! — Yes,  and  would  vary 
the  estaMisbed  mode  of  springmg  off  with  a  glai 
at  iba  j«t.     ^    '  " 


.[Cannon  _  .    ^ 

three  morning  guns ! — there  never  is  but  o 
ay,  this  is  afivays  the  way  at  the  theatre— give 
"'  eee  fellows  a  good  thing,  and  they  never  know 

hen  to  have  done  with  it.     You  have  no  mom 

nnon  to  lira  1 

Prom.  [Prom  vtithin.]  No,  Sir. 

Puff.  Now  then,  for  soft  muae. 

Sneer,  Pray  what 's  that  for  1 

Puff.  It.shovra  that  Tilburina  is  coming;  ntt- 
thing  introducca  joa  a  heroine  like  soft  music — 
■lere  she  comes. 

Dang.  And  her  confidante,  I  suppose'! 

Puff.  To  be  sure  :  here  they  are— inconsolable, 
0  the  minuet  in  Ariadne  !  [S(tft  musie. 


"  3\i.  Now  flowers  unfold  their  beauties  to  the 
sun,  [them. 

And,  blushing,  kiss  the  beam  he  sends  to  wake 
The  stjiped  carnation,  and  the  guarded  rose, 
The  vulgar  walltlower,  and  smart  gillyflower, 
The  polyanthus  mean— the  dapper  daisy. 
Sweet-william,  and  sweet  mamrum,— and  all 
The  tribe  of  singfe  and  of  double  pinks! 
Now  too,  the  feather'd  warblers  tune  Iheir  notes 
Around,  and  charm  the  listening  grove— The 
lark!  feenfinchi 

The    linnet!    chaffinch!    bullfinch  [goldfinch  1 
ut,  oh,  to  me,  no  joy  can  they  afiord  I 

ise,  nor  wallflower,  nor  smart  gillyflower, 

Nor  polyanthus  mean,  nor  dapper  daisy, 
Nor  William  sweet,  nor  marjorum — nor  lark, 
Linnet,  nor  aU  the  finchea  ol'^lhe  grove  !" 

Puf.  Your  white  handkerehid.  Madam— 

Tii.  I  thought.  Sir,  I  wasn't  to  use  that  tin 
"  heart  rending  wo." 

Ptfff,  O  yes,  Madam — at  "the  finches  of  the 
grove,"  if  you  please. 

"  Tit.  Nor  lark, 
Linnet,  nor  all  the  finches  of  the  grove !    [  Weqw." 

Puff.  Vastly  weU,  Madam! 

Dang,  Vastly  well,  indeed  ! 

"  ra.  For,  O  too  sure,  heart  tending  wo  is 
The  lot  of  wretched  Tilbuiina  1"  [now 

Dang.  O  ! — 'lis  I'M  mucii. 

flnpfr.  Oh! it  is  indeed. 

ifbrted,  sweet  lady — ^for  whe 


"  TU.  Aks,  my  gentle  Nora, 


t-white  d; 


urn'd 


I'll  at 


never  mind,  ao  as  you  get  them  ofl", 
!r  for  il  the  audienc*  wont  care  how, 
WeU  then,  repeat  tiie  last  line  standing, 


"All.  And  sanctify  n4ato'«i 
gain  them," 

Dang.  Eravo !  a  fine  exit. 


„;e'B  fetal  __.. 

"  Con.  But  see  where  your  stern fethei  comes; 
It  is  not  meet  that  he  should  find  you  thus." 

P^f,  Hey,  what  the  plague !  what  a  cut  is 
here !— why,  what  k  become  of  the  description  of 
her  llrst  meeting  with  Don  Whiskerandos  1  liic 
gallant  beliaviour  in  the  sea-fight,  and  the  simik 
of  the  canary  bird! 
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TO  Indeed,  Sir,  you'll  find  tl 


i^i'.  Vmj  well.— Very  well! 

TU.  The  cue,  Ma'am,  if  jou  please. 

"  Con.  It  is  not  meet  that  be  should  find  you 

"  TU.  Th^ou  counset'et  right,  but  '.i^  no^^"^ 
*iir  barelac'd  grief  to  wear  a  mask  of  joy, 
"i;n(«rGoVEBNOR. 

"  Gov.  How's  this— in  tears! O  Tilburii 

1b  this  a  time  foe  maiidljng  tenderness 

And  Cupid's  baby  woes  1 hast  thou  not  heard 

1  hat  haughty  Spain's  pope-consecrat*d  fleet 
Advances  to  oar  shores,  while  Eogland's  fete, 
'■"^s  S '^PP'd  guinea,  trembles  in  the  scale ! 
TV.  Then  is  the  crisis  of  jny  ftte  at  hand  I 

I  see  the  fleet  s  approach, , -I  see-- " 

/*»{^  Now  pray,  eentlemen,  mind.— This  is 
<W  01  the  mcHt  useful  figures  we  tragedy  writers 
ta  fe,  hy  which  a  hero  or  heroine,  in  consideratioii 
of  iheir  being  often  obliged  to  overiook  thiiffli  that 
KP.  on  the  stage,  is  allowed  to  hear  and  see  a  num- 
ber of  things  tliat  are  not. 

aiejT   Yea— a  kind  of  poetical  second-sight! 
Puf.  Yes— now  then,  Madam. 
"  Til  I  see  their  decks 

Are  clear-d  I 1  see  the  signal  made  1 

The  Ime  is  form'd  I a  caBle's  length  aaonder 

I  see  the  frigates  stalion'd  in  the  rear  ■ 
And  now  iTiear  the  thunder  of  the  euns' 

I  hear  the  victor's  shouts -I  also  Sear 

The  vanquish'^  groansl^-aiid  now  lis  smoke 


[Exi 


I  see  the  loose  sails  ahiverin  the  wind  t 
I  see— I  see — what  soon  you'll  see— 

"  Oav.  Hold    daughterl  peace!  this  love  hath 
lum'd  thy  brain: 
The  Spanish  fleet  thou  canst  not  see— because 
-^ItiH  not  yet  in  sight!" 

Dang.  'EBad  though,  the  governor  seems  to 
^ke^uo  allowance  for  this  poetical  figure  you 

Pvf:  No,  a  plain  matter-of-6ct  man— that's 

bis  character. 
"Til.  But  will  you  then  refuse  his  olierl 
''  Gob,  I  mnst— I  will— Ican-I  ought— I  do. 
"  TU.  Hifl  liberty  is  all  he  asks." 
Sneer.  All  who  asks,  Mr.  Puff?  Who  is— 
Piif.  'Egad,  Sir,  I  can't  tell— Here  has  been 

such  cutting  and  slashing.  I  dont  know  where 

they  have  got  to,  myself 

7\l.  Indeed,  Sir,  yoa  will  find  it  will  connect 

PuJT  Oh,— if  they  hadnt  been  so  devilish  free 
r  ^n  "w?"'JS  We,  you  would  have  found 
thai  Uon  Whiskerandoa  has  been  tampering  for 
his  hberty— and  now  pray  observe  the  coneisriiess 
with  which  the  argument  is  conducted.  'Egad 
the  pro  and  con  goai  as  smart  as  hits  in  a  fencing, 
match.  It  IS  indeed  a  sort  of  small-sword  logiS 
which  we  have  borrowed  from  the  French 

■'  Til.  A  retreat  in  Spain ! 

"  Goc.  Outlawry  here ! 

"  Til.  Your  daughter's  prayer ! 

"  '5'oo.  Your  fiither's  oath  I 

"  TU.  My  lover ! 

"  Goi7.  My  country ! 

•Til  Tilburina! 

"Gov.  England! 

"ra.Atitkil 


"  Til  A  thousand  pounds  I 

■'Coil.  Hah !  thou  hast  touched  nie  nearly '" 

PW-  There  you  see she  threw  in  Til 

bunna.  Ouicfe,  parry  carte  with  England!— 
H^t  tbcust  m  liene,  a  title  !  parried  by  honour, 
-Hah !  a  pension  over  the  arm  I  put  by,  by  con- 
science.—  ihen  Jlanconade  with  a  thousand 
pounds— and  a  palpable  hit,  'egad  ' 

"  TU.  Uansl  thou 

Reject  the  suppliant,  and  the  daughter  too  1 

"«"-    No  more;  I  would  not  Lear  thee  plead 

The  father  sofiens — but  the  Bovs 
Is  fix'd  I  * 

"  3a.  'Tis  well, hence  the.,  ..„„  ^„p™  - 

fond  mssion,  hence;  ' 

Duty,  hehoU,  t  am  ad  over  thine fmy 

'  7W  ["'-'Aou*.]     Where    is  my  io>e— 

'Whisk.  [En(eri»g'.]    My   beauteous   ene- 
My  conquering  Tilburina  t  How  1  is't  thus 
Wemeetl  why  are  thv  boks  averse  ?  what  means 

Tliat  falhng  tear that  .iTiwn  of  boding  wo  1 

»  indeed  I  am  a  prisoner  ! 
.  =c, ,™,.  I  feel  the  galling  weight  of  these 

Disgraceful  chains v-hich,  cruel  Tilburina! 

1  hy  doting  captive  gloried  in  before.-^ 

<i  ™    Jf  '""'^i  ^"^  Whiskerandos  is  undone ! 

Td.  O  no;  how  little  dost  ihou  know  thy 

Tiibunna !  ■' 

"  Whisk.  Art  thou  then  true  1  Be  gone  cares 

doubts,  and  fears,  ' 

t  make  you  all  a  present  to  the  winds ; 

And  if  the  winds  reject  you try  the  waves  " 

Puff.  The  wind,  you  know,  is  theestabhslicd 
receiver  of  all  stolen  sighs,  and  cast-off  griefs  and 

"  Til  Yet  mast  we  parti— stem  jut^  seals 

Though  Ce7"cali    yon    conscious  tt^ 
(jould  I  pursue  (he  bias  of  my  soul, 
AU  friends,  all  right  of  parents,  I'd  disclaim, 
And  thoiL  my  Whiskerandos,  should  be  father. 
And  mother,  brother,  cousin,  ancle  aunt 
And  Mend  to  me !  pie  p^  ^ 

iJ'.I*?/'*-  ^  matchless  excellence!— anci  must 
WeU  if-^-we  inust we  must and  in  that 

he  less  is  said  the  better."  fcase 

PuJ.  Hey-day  1  here 's  a  cut !— What,  are  all 
the  mutual  protestations  out  1 

TiL  Now  pray,  Sir,  don't  interrupt  us  just 
ere,  you  ruin  our  feelings. 

PiiJ".  Your  feelings!— but  zounds,  my  feeling! 
la'am!  ^  ^^ 

"  Whisk.  One  last  emhrace 

"  Ta.  Now, farewell,  for  ever 

"  Il^isj!:,  Foe  ever  I 

Puff.  'Sdeath  and . fury  !—GadB-Ufe!  Sir!  Ma- 
dam  if  you  go  out  without  the  parting  look,  you 
ught  as  weU  dance  out— Here,  here  T 
Con.  But  pray  Sir,  how  am  I  to  get  off  here  1 
Pnff.  you,  pshaw!  what  the  devil  sienifies 
"ow  you  get  off!  edge  away  at  the  lop,  or  where 
you  will— [Pusftes  the  Cokvkm —  -"^  ■^'— 


:]  Now, 


TU.  We  understand  you,  Sir. 
'Ay,  forever. 
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Bolh.  Oh!—" 
[TarKingbo 


Dang.  O  channing ! 

Puf.  Hey !— 'tis  pretty  well,  I  belieue— you 
■ee,  I  don't  attempt  to  strike  out  any  thing  new — 
but  I  take  it  I  improve  on  the  establishea  niodf». 
So,  now  for  tlie  under  plot. 

Sneer.  What  the  plague,  have  you  another 

Puf.  O  Lord,  yea — ever  while  you  live,  have 
two  plots  to  your  tragedy.— The  grand  prant  in 
managing  them,  in  only  to  let  your  under  plol^ 
have  as  liKle  conneiion  with  your  main  plot  as 
possible.- Now,  Mr.  Hopkins,  as  soon  as  you 
please. 

Enter  Under  Prompter. 

Under  Prom.  Sir,  the  carpenter  says  it  is  im- 
possible you  can  bo  to  the  park-scene  yet. 

P^  The  park-Bcanel  No— I  mean  the  de- 
lere,  in  the  wood. 


ir  Prom,  i 


u^ra  have 


Pi^.  Cut  it  out  1 

Under  Prom.  Yes,  Sir. 

Puff.  What  I  the  whole  account  of  queen 
Elizalieth  t 

Under  Prom.  Yes,  Sir, 

Puff.  And  the  description  of  het  horse  and 
■ide-saddle  % 

Under  Prom.  Yes,  Sir. 

P^f.  So,  so,  this  is  very  fine  indeed!  Mr. 
Hopkins,  how  the  plague  could  you  sufier  thisl 

Hop.  [FromiBiikin.]  Sir,   indeed,  the  prun- 

Puff.  The  prunitig-knife— munds,  the  axe ! 
why, 'here  has  been  such  lopping  and  topping,  I 


J ..  e,  these  fefloii 

will  never  be  ready,  unless  I  go  and  look  aft 
Ihom  myself. 

Sneer.  O   dear  Sir— these  htlle    things  w 

Puff.  To  cut  out  this  scene  I— but  I'll  print 
—'egad,  ri]  print  it  every  word  I  [Exeui 

ACT  If" 
SCENEI—Bfor  th   C 


dD 


Puff.  Well,  w 
^ices. 

CxiTtain  rises    J 

Sneer.  This,  I 
cenel 


Jvat.  Attends  the  youth,  whose  most  oppro 
briousfame  [soldier^ 

And  clear  convicted  crimes  have  Etanip'd   him 
••Const.  Hewaits  jour  pleasure,  eager  to  repay 
The  bless'd  reprieve  that  sends  hmi  to  the  fields 
Of  glory,  there  to  raise  his  branded  hand 
"    honour'a  cause, 

■'  Jast.  'Tis  well 

If 'tis  your  worship's  pleasure,  bid  him  enter. 
"  Coast.  I  fly,  the  herald  of  your  will. 

[Exit  Const." 
Paff.  ttuick,  Sir ! 

&ieer.  But,  Mr,  Puff",  I  Ihink  not  onl};  the 
justice,  but  the  clown,  seems  to  talk  in  as  high  a 
■yle  as  the  first  hem  among  them. 

Paff.  Heaven  forbid  they  should  not,  in  a  free 
country  I — Sir,  1  am  not  for  making  slavish  dis- 
tincdona,  and  pving  ail  the  fine  language  to  the 
upper  sort  of  people. 

Dang.  That 's  very  noble  in  you,  indeed. 

••Enter  Justice's  Lady, 
"Lady.  Forgive  this  interruption,   good   my 

Bui.  as  1  just  now  pass'd  a  pria'ner  youth. 
Whom  rude  handa  hither  lead,  strange  boding* 

My  fiuttering  heart,  and  to  myself  I  said. 
An'  if  our  'Tom  had  hv'd,  he'd  surely  been 
This  stripling's  height !  [rects 

••Just.  Ha!  sure  some  powerfiil  sympathy  di- 

Ue  both 

"  Enter  Son  and  CONSTaELE. 
"  What  ia  thy  name  1  [I  none; 

"  Son.  My  name's  Tom  Jenkina— oiioa,  hava 
Though  orphan'd,  and  without  a  friend  ! 

"Just.  Thy  parental  [was, 

"  Son.  My  father  dwelt  in  Rochester and 

As  I  have  heard a  fishmonger no  more.'' 

Puff.  What,  Sir,  do  yon  leave  out  the  account 
of  your  birth,  parentage,  and  education  1 

Srm.  Theyliave  settled  it  so,  Sir,  here. 

Prf  Oh  I  oh! 

"  LKidy.  Had  he  no  other  namel 

"  Son.  I've  seen  a  bill 
Of  his,  a^'d  Tomkins,  creditor, 

"^us(,T'his  does  indeed  confirm  each  circum- 
The  gipsy  told  ! Prepare !  [stance 

"  &n.  1  do. 

"  Just.  No  orphan,  nor  without  a  friend,  ait 
thou— 
I  am  thy  father,  here 's  thy  motiier,  there 

Thy  uncle this  thj;  first  cousin,  and  those 

Ars  ail  your  near  lelaliona  I 

"  Mother.  O  ecstasy  of  bliss ! 

"  Son.  O  most  unlook'd  for  hapfaneaa ! 

[  They  faint  altemateb)  in  each  otherf 


f  s. 


Pvff.  Yes,— Wh  tgntlmnd  yun  u 
to  go  at  once  (o  th    d  so      ry  seen 

Just.  If  you  pi  S 

Puff.  O  very  w  11— h  ky  I  d  t  hoose  to 
•ay  any  thing  more,  but,  i'faith,  they  have  man- 
gled my  play  in  a  most  shocking  manner! 

Dang.  It 's  a  great  pity  1 

PigP  Now  then,  Mr,  Jnstice,  if  you  please. 

"J-ast.  Are  all  the  volunteers  wilhouf? 

"Const.  They  are, 
•lome  ten  in  fetters,  and  some  twenty  drunk. 


Pug".  There,  you  see  relationship,  like  murder, 


willov 


Now,  let's  revivi 
too  much ! 

But  come— and  we'll  unfold  the  rest  within, 
And  thou,  my  boy,  must  needs  want  rest  and  fijod. 
Hence  may  each  orphan  hope,  as  chance  directs, 
To  find  a  fether— where  he  least  eipects  ! 

[Exeunt." 
Puf.  What  dn  you  think  ofthatl 
Dang.  Onoofthefinestdiscoverysceneslever 
ssw, — Why,  this  under  pkit  would  have  made  a 
tragedy  itself. 

Sneer,  Ay,  or  a  comedy  either. 
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last  fait  aEa{^rifii3e 


Scenem.  Yes,  Sir. 

Piif.  Yoii  are  la  leave  one  chair,  you  know.— 
But  it  is  always  awkward  in  a  tragedy,  to  hare 
you  fellows  coming  in,  in  your  plavnouse  liveries, 
to  remove  tMnge — I  wish  that  could  be  managed 


"  Be^.  Perdition  catch  my  soul,  but  I  i 

Sneer.  Haven't  I  heard  that  line  before'? 
P'lf-  No,  I  fancj-  not— Where,  pray  t 
Dang.  Yea,  I  think  ihete  is  something  like  it 


light — and  Shaksiieate  made 


belies 

tiiat  can  be  said  is,  (hat  ti 
bit  on  the  same  though 
use  of  it  CrsC,  that's^. 

Sneer.  Very  true. 

Puff.  Now,  Sit,  your  soliloquy — but  apeak 
more  to  the  pit,  if  you  please — the  soliloquy  al- 
■  Ways  to  themt— that  'b  a  rule. 

"  Betf.  Though  hopeless  love  finds  comfort  in 
despair, 
It  never  can  endure  a  rival's  bliss ! 
But  soft 1  am  observ'd,     [Exit  Beepeatgh.'' 

Dang.  Tliat  's  a  very  short  soliloquy. 

Puff.  Yes — but  it  would  have  been  a  great  deal 
Iwiger,  if  he  had  not  been  observed. 

Sneer.  A  moat  sentimental  beefejiler  (hat,  Mr. 
Puff 

Pxff.  Harkye — I  would  not  have  you  be  too 
Mire  he  is  a  beeJealer, 

Sneer.  What,  a  hero  in  di^uiael 
*o  malt«r — I  only  give  yoi 
Ly  principal  character— Hi 


Enter  Buhleioh,  goes  shncly  to  the  chair, 

Sneer.  Mr.  Puff! 

Puff.  Hush  I  vastly  well,  Sir !  vastly  well  I  a 
most  interesting  gravity  I 

Dang.  What,  isn't  he  to  apeak  at  all  1 

Paff.  'EisoA,  r  thought  you'd  aak  me  that— 
yes.  it  is  a  very  litclj  thing — (hat  a  minister  in 
his  situation,  with  the  whole  al^irs  of  the  nation 
oa  bis  head,  should  have  time  to  talk ! — but,  hush ! 
or  you'll  put  him  out. 

Sneer.  Put  him  out!  how  Oie  pli^ue  can  that 
be,  if  he 's  not  going  to  eay  any  thing  1 

Puff.  There's  a  reason!  why  his  part  is  to 
think,  aod  how  the  plague  do  you  imagine  he  can 
think  if  you  keep  talking  1 

Dang.  That  s  very  true,  upon  my  word  ! 
[Zfiri\,EVSV  comes  furward,  shakes  his  head, 

Sneer.  He  is  very  perfect,  indeeJ— Now,  pray 
what  did  he  mean  by  that  1 

PTiff.  You  don't  take  if? 

Sneer.  No;  I  don't,  upon  my  soul. 

Paff.  Why,  by  that  stake  ofthehead,hBgave 
you  to  understand  that  even  though  they  had  more 
justice  in  their  cause,  and  wisdom  In  their  me»- 
sures— yel,  if  there  was  notagreaterspirit  shown 
on  the  part  of  the  people — the  country  would  at 


e  hostile  ambition  of  th« 
1  all  that  bv 


Sneer.  What  is  all  this  1 
Puff.  Mi\  here  has  been  more 
the  feet  is,  these  two  young  ladies 


Sneer.  The  devil !— did  he 
shaking  his  head  1 

Puff.  Every  word  of  it— If  he  shook  his  heail 
as  I  taught  him. 

Stieer.  O,  here  are  some  of  onr  old  acquainl- 

"  Enter  Hattom  and  Raleiqu. 
"  Sir  C.  My  niece,  and  your  niece  tool 
By  heaven!  there's  witchcraft  in't— He  could 

Have  gain'd  their  hearts.     But  see  where  thej 
approach; 

[  Wiikdrav)." 
pruning  l^but 

with  Don  Whiskerandos.— How,  gentlemen,  this 
scene  goes  entirely  for  what  we  call  situation  and 
stage  effect,  by  which  the  greatest  applause  may 
be  obtidneiJ,  without  the  assistance  of  language, 
sentiment,  or  character  -.  pray,  mark  I 
"Enter  the  two  Nieces. 

"  1  A^cee.  Ellena  here ! 
But  see  the  proud  destroyer  of  my  peace. 
Revenge  is  all  the  good  I've  left.  [Aside. 

"  3  Meee.  He  comes,  the  false  disturber  of  my 

Now,  vengeance,  do  thy  worst [Aside. 

"Enter  Whiseebandos. 

'■  Whisk.  O  hateful  liberty— if  thus  in  vain  1 
seek  my  Tilburinal 

"  Both  Nieces.  And  ever  shalt ! 

"[Sir  C.  and  Sir  W.  come  farwaTd:\  Holdl 
we  vrill  avenge  you, 

"  Whisk.  Hold  you or    see    your    nieces 

bleed,— 

"[The  (urn  Nieces  droio  their  two  daggers  tn 
strike  Whi^kerandcs,  the  two  Uncles  ai  the  in- 
stant ■with  their  iiKi  swards  drawneateh  tA^iriuto 
Meees'  arms,  and  turn  the  points  of  their  saordi 
to  Whisberandoe,  who  immediately  draws  two 
daggers,  and    holds    them  to  the  two  Nieces' 

Puff.  There  's  situation  for  you !  there 's  an 
heroic  group  !~¥0U  see  the  ladies  can't  slab 
Whiskerandos— he  durat  not  strike  tiiem  for  ffear 
of  their  uncles — the  uncles  durst  not  kill  him  be- 
of  their  nieces— I  have  them  all  at  the  dead 
—for  every  one;  of  them  is  afraid  to  let  gti 


Sneer.  Why,  then  they  m 


t  stand  there  Ibr 
I  veiy  fine 

"  Enter  Beefkateb,  ■with  hie  halberd. 
"  Beef.  !n  the  queen's  name,  I  charge  yon  all 

our  swords  and  daggers  1 

[They  drop  their  svjords  and  daggers." 
Sneer.  This'iB  a  contrivance  indeed. 
Png".  Ay — in  the  qneen's  name, 
"Sir  C.  Come,  niece! 
"  Sir  W.  Come,  niece  ! 

[Exeunt  vntk  the  two  Nie.~s» 


Jr,,l._.OOgLC 


"WJiisk.  Wliat's  he,  who  bids 
"Beef.  Thou         '    ' 


"  Whisk,  Thou  lieet base  beefeater! 

"  Be^.  Ha !  Hell !  the  lie  . 
By  Heaven,  thou'st  rous'd  the  lion  in  my  heart 
Off,  yeoDian  habit ! — base  di^uit* '  off!  off! 
[Discosers  himself,  by  tKrmning  off  Ms  iij 
peT  d~ess,  and  appearing  in  a  very 

Am  1  a  beeiealer  now  i 

Or  beams  my  crest  H9  Mirible,  as  when 

Id  Biscay's  Bay  I  toot  thj  captive  sloop  I" 

Ptif.  There,  egad  I  he  comes  out  to  be  the  very 
captain  of  the  privateer  who  had  taken  WbiBke- 
randos  prisonaiv-and  vraa  himself  an  old  lover  of 
TUbutina's. 
Dang.  Admirably  managed,  indeed, 
Pvg.  Now,  stand  ont  of  the  way. 
"  WhisX  I  thank  thee,  fortune  1  that  hast  thus 
bestovv'c! 
A  weapon  to  chastise  this  insolent, 

\Talses-a-p  oTte  of  the  swerdi. 
"Beef  I  take  thy  challenge,  Spaniard,  and  I 
thank 
Thee,  fortune,  too ! — [  Takes  up  the  other  award. 
"Whisk    Vengeance  and  Tilburina! 

"  Beef.  Exact^  so 

[  'fhey  Jghl,  and  after  the  nsual  member  of 
■wounds  given,  Whisk  EHANDOs/dls. 
"  Whisk.  O  careed  [rarry  ! — that  last  thrnsl  in 

Was  fatal  1 Captain,  Ihou  hast  fenced  well ! 

And  WhiakerandoB  qails  this  bustling  scene 


added 


loo   a 


Foral 

"  Beqf.  nity — he  woi 

stern  death 
Cut  short  his  being,  and  the 

Pu/:  O   my  dear   Sir,   , 
now  mind  me. — Sir,  shall  1  trouble  you  to  oie 
again? 

'■  W/tisk.  And  Whiskerandos  quits  this  bust 

For  all  ct«'ri^"* 

"  Betf.  nity— he  would  have  added " 

Puf.  No,  Sit— that 's  not  it— once  more,  if 
you  please. 

Whisk.  I  wish.  Sir— yon  would  practise  this 
without  me — 1  can't  stay  dying  here  all  night. 

Puff.  Very  virell,  we'll  gooveritbyandby 


PiUf.  Dear  Sir,  you  needn't  speak  that  speech, 

the  body  has  walked  off 

Beef.  That's  true.  Sir— aien    I'll   join    the 


fleet. 


.INovi, 


enter  Tilburina,  stark  inad,  in  white 

Sneer.  Why  in  while  satin  ? 

Puff.  O  Lord,  Sir — when  a  heroine  goes  mad; 
she  always  goes  into  white  satin — rfcn't  she. 
Dangle? 

Dang.  Always— it 's  a  rule. 

Pvff  Yes— here  it  is~[Looking-  at  the  book.] 
enter  Tilburina,  start  mad  in  white  satin,  and 
her  confidante  stark  mad  in  white  linen. 


RITIC.  [act  III. 

JEnier  Tii.EaRiNA  otuI  Confidsnte  aad,  accord- 
ing  to  custom. 

Sneer.  But  what  the  deuce,  is  the  contidante 
to  be  mad  too  1 

Pv.ff.  To  be  sure,  she  is:  the  confidante  is  sV- 

when  she  weeps,  smile  when  she  smiles,  go  mad 
when  she  goes  mad, — Now,  Madam  Confidante 
— hot  keep  yonr  madness  in  the  back  ground,  if 
you  please. 

"  TiL  The  wind  whistles the  moon  rises 


.  keep  him — 


V  ho  says 
ytovef 


They  have  kill'd  my  squirrel  in 

Ts  this  a  grasshopper  1 Ha ! 

Whiskerandos you  shall  no 

I  know  yon  have  hun  in  your  p 
An  oyster  may  be  oross'd  in  loi 
A  whale's  a  bird  I — Ha!  did  yo 
He's    here!    He's    there  1 ne  s    every 

Ah  mel  He's  no  where!        {Exit  Tllbuhins." 
Puff.  There,  do  you  ever  desire  to  see  any  body 

madder  than  that  % 

Sneer.  Never,  while  I  live  !  And  pray  what  be- 

be  sure — and°  that  brings  ■ 
!ne  of  action,  and  so  to  my  catastrophe— nij 
sea-fight,  I  m — 


the  Spanish  Armada,  otherwise,  'egad,  I  have  no 
occasion  for  the  battle  at  a]l. — Now  then  for  my 
magnificence, — my  battle  I — my  noise  ! — and  my 


"Enter  Thames,  leitk  tvio  Aiittidanls. 


"Thanu 


-elai 


Piiff.  Very    well,    indeed — See,    gentlemen, 

ere^  a  river  for  yon ! 

Sneer.  But,  pray,  who  are  these  gentlemen  ia 

Puff.  Those  ?— those  are  his  banks. 
Sneer.  His  banks? 

Puff.  Yes,  one  crowned  with  aiders,  and  the 
other  with  a  villa ! — you  take  the  allusions  "i  but, 
hey !  what  the  plague  t  you  have  gfA  both  your 
banks  on  one  ade — Here,  Sir,  come  round— Ever 
while  you  live,  Thames,  go  between  your  banks. 
{Bea  rinfi-s.J—There,  soh  I  now  for't !— Stand 
[Side,  my  dear  friends! — away,  Thames! 

[Exit  Thames,  betaeen  his  bankt. 
[hTouTishqf  drums,  trumpets,  cannon,  4v.  (fw. — 
scene  changes  to  the  sea — the  fleets  engage — 
the  music  plays  "Britons,  strike  Bome." — 
Spanish  fieet  destroyed  by  fire  ships,  if-e,— 
English  fleet  advances — music  plays  "  Rule 
Britannia." — The  procession  qf  alt  the  En- 
glish risers  and  their  tribulaTies,  with  their 
eTnbte7n9,t!f'C.  beginsvjilh  BandeVswUer^ntusic, 
ends  mitk  a  chorus,  to  the  march  in  Judas 
Maccabeeus. — During  this  scene,  Puf  direets 
and  applauds  e-tery  thing~-then 
Puff.  Well,  pretty  well— but  not  guile  perfect 
-so,  ladies  and  gentlemen,  if  you  please,  well 
ihearse  this  piece  again  to-morrow, 

[Curtain  dropa 
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ACT  1. 
SCENE  I. 
Enier  Chahlotte  Weldon,  in  mati't  ctolfua, 
folliniiaig  Ldot. 
Lwn/.  What  will  this  come  toT  whal  can  it 
end  in  1  you  have  persuaded  me  to  leave  dear 
England,  and  dearer  London,  the  place  of  the  world 
moat  worthy  living  in,  to  follow  you,  a  husband- 
hunting,  into  America ;  I  thought  husbands  grew 
in  these  plantations. 

Ckar.  Whj  ao  they  do,  as  thick  as  oranges 
ripaning  one  under  another.  Week  after  week 
they  dro|i  into  some  woman's  mouth.  'Tis  but  a 
little  -patience,  spreading  your  apron  in  expecta- 
tion, andonaof  era  wiff  fell  into  your  lap  at  last 


Lucy.  Ay,  say  you  so,  indeed  ? 

Char.  But  you  have  left  dear  London,  you  sa 
>ray  what  have  you  left  in  London  that  was  vt 
'    I  to  you,  that  had  not  left  you  before  1 


Ckar.  I 


whom  London  had 
deme^  to  you  and  me,  had  forsaken 

Z/ucy,  Foraaken  us !  I  don't  know 
they  had  ua. 

Char.  Foraaten  us  the  woi 
is,  did  not  think  us  worth  hav 
"  'ned  upon 
of  ua   Women  '  ' 


.  way,  child  i  that 
ig;  theyneglocted 
a,  they  were  tired 
like  we  rich  dlks 
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they  are  out  of  fashion  a  gteat  wliilc  before  Oiey 

iMiyy.  The  devil  totke  the  fashion,  I  aay. 

Char.  Yoa  may  tumble  them  over  and  over  at 
thffli  firat  coming  np,  and  never  disparage  their 
price;  but  they  fall  upon  wearing  immediately, 
lower  and  lower  in  their  value,  tSl  they  come  to 
the  broker  at  last.    To  prevent  which,  with  what 
youth  and  beauty,  were  left  some  experience,  and 
the  small  remainder  of  fifteen  hundred  pounds 
[neoe,  which  amounted  to  hare  two  huiidred  bt 
tvi'eon  us  both,  I  persuaded  vou  to  bring  your  pel 
eon  for  a  venture  to  the  Indies.     Eveiy  Uitng  ha 
succeeded  in  our  voyage :  I  pass  fbr  your  brother . 
one  of  Iho  riched;  plaQleTB  here  happening  to  (^ 
jost  as  we  landed,  1  have  claimed  kindred  with 
him :  so  without  making  liie  will,  he  has  letl 
the  credit  of  his  relation  (o  trade  upon  ;  ne  p: 
for  his  consins,  coming  hare  to  Surinam  chiefly 
upon  his  invitation  j  we  live  in  reputaUon;  have  the 
best  acquaintance  u)  tbe  place ;  and  we  shall 
BUT  account  in't,  i  warrant  you. 

IjucJ/.  1  must  rely  upon  yon 

Enter  Widow  LiCKiTT. 

WiflojB  L.  Mr.  Weldon,  your  servant.  Your 
servant,  Mrs.  Lucy,  1  am  an  ill  visitor,  but  'tie 
not  too  late,  I  hope,  to  bid  you  welcome  to  this 
side  of  this  world.  [Siiu/es  Lncv, 

Char.  'Gad  so,  I  beg  ^our  pardon,  widow,  I 
should  have  done  the  civilities  of  my  house  he- 
fore  :  but,  as  yoQ  say,  'tis  not  loo  late,  I  ■-   -  - 
[GoiTig  to 

Widow  L.  Whatt  you  think 


civil  way  of  he 


Char.   Not  undt 


:;  and  by  my  troth,  if  it 
trm  mt ;  lis  a  pitifii!  favour  in- 
forth  Baling  for ;  though  I  have 
spak  plainer  before  "   " 

ly  roof     Havt 


0  close,  there  'a 


._.   .  ^    You're 

by  your  kissing. 

Char.  How  so,  pray  1 

Widmc  L.  Why,  you  kiss  as  if  you  eipected 

lobe  paid  6>rt.     Yt"  -'=-'■ '—  '■---'-  - 

getting  rid  of  yon. 

Char.  I  am  a-kin  to  a  younger  brother. 

Widovi  L.  So  much  the  better :  we  widows  are 
commonly  the  better  for  younger  brothers. 

lAiey.  Better  or  worse,  most  of  yon.    But  yon 

wont  be  much  the  better  for  iiim,  i  can  tell  you. 

[AiSde. 

Char.  I  was  a  younger  brother ;  but  an  tmcle 
of  my  mother's  has  niiuiciously  teil  nie  an  estate, 
and  I'm  a.&aid  spoiled  my  fortune. 

Widouilj.  No  no;  an  estate  will  never  spoil 
your  fortune;  I  have  a  good  estate  myself,  thank 
Heaven,  and  a  kind  husband  that  left  it  behind 

ChiT.  Thank  Heaven  that  took  him  away  from 
it,  widow,  and  left  you  behind  him, 

Widme  L.  Nay,  Heaven's  will  must  be  done ; 
■le  's  in  a  better  place. 

Char.  A  belter  place  for  you,  no  doubt  on't. 
Now  you  may  look  about  you ;  choose  for  your- 
salf,  Mrs.  Lackitt,  that  'e  your  buaness ;  for  I  know 
you  design  to  marry  again. 

mdaw  L.  Nay.'nfdo  nothing  rashly:  I'll  re- 
vive against  nothing.     The  devil,  thev  say,  is 


very  busy  upon  these  occasions,  especially  with 
the  widows.  But,  if  i  am  to  be  tempted,  it  must 
be  with  a  yotmg  man,  I  promise  you — Mrs,  Lncy, 
your  brother  is  a  very  pleasant  gentleman :  I  cam* 
about  business  to  him,  but  he  turns  every  thinj 

Char.  Business,  Mrs.  Laekitt  1  Then  !  know 
you  wonid  have  me  to  voursclf.  Pray,  leave  ui 
together,  sister, .  [Exit  Lucy.]  What  am  I  draw- 
ing upon  myself  herel  [Aside. 

Widow  h.  You  have  taken  a  veiy  pretty  house 
here,  every  thing  so  neat  abont  you  already,  I 
hear  you  are  laymgoat  for  a  plantation. 

Char.  Why,  yes,  tmly,  I  like  the  conntiy,  and 
would  buy  a  plantadoiL  if  I  could,  reasonahly. 

WidmB  L.  O I  by  ail  means  reasonably. 

Char.  If  I  could  have  one  lo  my  mind,  IwouW 
think  of  settling  among  you, 

Wido-ic  L.  0 1  you  cant  do  better.  Indeed  we 
"  pretend  to  have  so  good  company  for 


ihall  think  myself  veiy  happy  to  be  n j.„ 

ticularly  known  to  you. 

Char,  Dear  Mrs.  Lackitt,  yon  do  me  too  much 
honour. 

Widou,  L.  Then  as  to  a  plantation,  Mr,  Wel- 
don, you  know  I  have  several  lo  dispose  of  Mr. 
Lackitt,  I  thank  him,  has  left,  though  I  say  it,  fhn 
richest  widow  upon  the  place ;  therefore  I  may 
affiird  to  ase  yon  better  than  other  people  can, 
Vou  shall  have  one  upon  any  reasonable  terms, 
Mr.  Weldon ;  well,  I  Eke  that  name  of  yours  es- 
ceedingly  Mr,  Weldon. 

a,or,  Myname! 

Widovi  L.  O  exceedingly !  If  any  thing  could 

.'e  nothing  i 


alter  my  own  name,  1  verily  be- 
ig  in  the  world  wouk]  do  it  so  soon,  as 
to  he  called  Mrs,  Weldon, 


Char.  I'm  glad  you  like  my  ni 

Widoa  L.  Of  all  things.  But  then  there  '■ 
the  misfortune,  one  cannot  change  one's  name 
without  changing  one's  condition. 

Char.  You  hardly  think  it  woith  that,  I  be. 

Widow  L.  Think  it  worth  what.  Sir?  chang- 
ing my  condition  I  indeed.  Sir,  I  think  it  worSi 
every  thing.  But  alasl  Mr.  WeMon,  I  have 
buried  my  poor  dear  husband  but  six  weeks; 
poor  dear  creature,  I  loved  him  sincerely :  'tie  too 
soon  to  think  of  changing  one's  condition  yet ; 
indeed  it  is :  pray,  don't  desire  it  of  me :  not  but 
that  yon  may  persuade  me  lo  any  thing,  sooner 

'■•n  any  person  in  the  world ' 

Char.  Who,  I,  Mrs,  LackiUI 
Widov!  L.  Indeed  you  may\  Mr.  Weldon, 
sooner  than  any  man  living.  Lord,  there  's  a 
— xtdeai  in  saving  a  decency;  I  never  minded  it 
ire.  Well,  I  am  glad  you  spoke  first,  to  ex- 
i  my  modesty.  Now  I  will  own  to  yon,  (but 
'ont  contiss  neither.)  I  have  had  a  great 


1  dispose  of  all  f  have  in  the  world,  u 
1  honourable  way,my  fortune  and  person,  if  you 
ont  understand  me  without  telling  you  so,  ar« 
ith  at  your  service,  'gad  so  I  anotliCT  time 

Enter  Stanmobe. 


Jr,,(^.OOgLC 


Widow  L.  A  S 


m  home  to  you, 
"''■lof  favour, 


OROONOKO. 

Char 


dual  of  business,  anil  bueiness  laUEt  be  Gilloweil  or 
lost.  I  have  sererai  stocks  and  plantations  ii]ion 
my  handa,  and  other  (bings  to  Jieposc  of,  whieb 
Mr.  Weldon  may  have  occasion  for. 

Char.  We  were  Just  upon  the  brink  of  a  bai- 


ist,  I  believe,  you  or  somebody    ! 


gain,  as  Jou  can 

Stan,  Let  me  drive 

Char, 
forme. 

Sian,  I'll  stand  by  you ;  I  understand 
this  business  than  you  can  pretend  to. 

Char.  I  don't  pretend  to  It; 'tis  quite  outofmy 
way  indeed. 

San.  If  the  widow  gets  you  to  herself,  she  will 
certainly  be  too  hard  for  you :  I  know  her  of  old : 
(he  has  nn  conscience  in  a  corner ;  a  very  Jew  in 
a  bargain. 

Char.  Is  this  true,  widow  1 

Wtdine  L.  Speak  aa  you  find  Mr.  Weldon ;  I 
have  ofl"ered  you  very  f^ir  1  think  upon't,  and  let 
nie  hear  of  you ;  the  sooner  the  better,  Mr.  Wei- 
-'—  {Exit 


You'll  see  whether  it  has  flattered  hei 
.,  a  little  time.  If  she  he  recovcrerl  of  that 
illness  that  was  the  reason  of  her  staying  behind 
us,  I  know  she  will  come  with  the  first  oppor- 
lunily.     We  shall  see  her,  or  hear  of  her  death. 

Stan.  Wall  hope  the  best.     The  ships  from 

England  are  eipected  every  day. 

Char.  What  ship  is  this  'i 

Sian,  A  rover,  a  buccaneer,  a  trader  in  slaves : 

that  'b  the  commodity  we  ded  in,  you  know.     If 

have  a  croiosity  to  see  our  manner  of  market- 


with  ui 


Stan.  I  assure  you,  my  friend,  she'll  cheat  you 

Char.  I  don't  know  that,  hut  I  can  cheat  her 
f  rwill. 

Stan.  Cheat  her ! 

Omr.  I  can  marry  her ;  and  then  I  am  sure  I 
hava  it  in  my  power  to  cheat  her- 

Stan.  Can  you  marry  her  1 

Char,  Yes,  feith,  so  sbe  says :  her  pretty  person 
and  fortune  (which,  one  with  the  other,  you 
know,  are  not  contemptible)  are  both  at  my  sei^ 

Stan.  Contemptible  I  very  considerable,  'egad; 
very  desirable;  why,  she  's  worth  twenty  thou- 
»and  pounds,  man;  a  clear  estate:  no  charge 
upon't,  but  a  boobily  son :  he  indeed,  was  to  have 
half;  but  his  latber  b^t  him,  and  slie  breeds 
him  up  not  to  know  or  nave  more  than  she  has  a 
mind  to. 

Char.  There  'a  a  great  dea!  to  be  made  of 
this [Muaing^. 

Sian.  A  handsome  fortune  may  be  made  ont, 
and  I  advisa  you  to  t  by  all  means. 

■.  To  marry  her !  an  old  wanton  witch !  I 


lAeiU,  There  'a  no  resisting  your  fortune, 
Elandford;  yog  draw  all  the  prizes. 

Bland.  I  draw  for  our  lord  governor ;  you  know 
his  fortune  &vours  me. 

Lieut.  I  grudge  him  nothing  this  time ;  but  if 
fortune  hadfiivoured  me  in  the  last  sale,  the  fair 
slave  had  been  mine;  Clemena  had  been  mine 

Bland,  Are  you  bOII  in  Jove  with  her  1 

JJeui.  Every  day  more  in  love  with  her. 

Enler  C  ienin  Driver,  leased  and  pvlled/OoTit 
by  Widow  Lacsitt  and  aeeeral  Pl  jntehe,  at 
one  door;  at  another,  Chsblotte  WEJ.nON, 
dressed  in  man's  dishes,  Ijjcy,  S'iakwobb. 
and  Jack  Stammohe. 
Widow  L.  Here  have  I  silt  alaves  in  my  lot, 

and  not  a  man  among  them;   all  women  and 

children ;  what  can  I  do  with  'em,  captain  7 

Plan.  I  have  all  men  in  mine.     Pray,  cap. 
,let  the  men  and  women  ben.inoleil  inaptli>-i- 

for  the  good  of  the  plantation, 
2  Plan.  Ay,  ay,  a  man  and  a 

i&r  the  good  of  the  plantation, 

Capt  D,  Let  them  mingle  together,  and  be 

damned ;  what  care  I.    Would  you  have  me  a 

pimp  for  the  good  of  the  plantation  1 

1  Plan.  I  am  a  constant  customer,  captain. 
Widow  L.   I  am  always  ready  money  lo  you. 


hate  her. 

Stan.  No  matter  for  that :  let  her  go  to  the  de- 
ril  for  you.  Shell  cheat  her  son  of  a  good  estate 
ibr  you ;  that  'a  a  perquisite  of  a  widow's  portion 
always. 

Char.  I  have  a  design,  and  will  follow  her  at 
least,  dll  I  have  a  pennyworth  of  the  planta^on, 

Saw,  1  speak  as  a  mend,  when  I  advise  you 
to  marry  her,  for  'tis  directly  against  the  interest 
of  my  own  family.  My  cousm  Jack  has  be- 
laboured her  a  good  whife  that  way. 

Char.  What!  honest  Jackl  ill  not  hinder 
erthe   ■ 

reforhim  I'mgladyi  .    ^  . ..  ,.     . 

Char.  I  may  be  able  to  serve  him. 

Sian.  Here 's  a  ahip  come  into  the  river ;  1  wi 
ID  hopes  it  had  been  from  England. 

Char.  Ftoia  England  1 

Stan.  No;  I  was  disappointed;  I  long  to  » 
tiiis  handsome  cousin  of  jowrs :  the  picture  jo 
([ave  me  of  ber  has  charmed  me, 

Voi^I,.,.4C  4H* 


;aptaii 
IPIar. 

Widoa  L.  Pray  hear  m 


For  that  n 


,     have  brought  the  number  of  alavcL 

gained  for ;  if  j^iur  lots  have  not  pleased  yon,  you 
ust  draw  again  among  yourselves, 

3  Plan.  I  am  contented  with  my  lot. 

4  Plan,  I  am  very  well  sa^sfied, 

3  Plan,  We'H  have  no  drawing  again, 

Widtm  L.  Ay,  but 

Cofjt.  D.   Do  you  hear,  mistress  "i  you  may 
hold  your  tongue :  for  my  part,  I  expect  my  mo- 

Widow  L,  Ca,ptBin,  nobody  ouestionB  or  scrti- 
)les  the  payment :  but  I  wont  hold  my  tongue , 
lis  too  much  to  pray  and  pay  too :  one  may  speak 
br  one's  own,  I  hope. 
Capt.  D,  Well,  what  would  you  say  ? 
Widow  L.  I  say,  no  more  thtai  I  can  make  out. 
Capt.  D.  Out  with  it.  then, 
Widoa  L.  1  say  things  have  not  been  so  fair 
carried  as  they  might  have  been.  How  do  I  know 
but  you  have  juggled  together  in  my  absence! 
You  drew  the  lots  before  I  came.  I'm  sure. 


lo.isdo,  Google 


OROONOKO. 


Copt.  D.   Tha*  's  jov 

you  might  have  came  90o._._ 

Widmn  L.  Then  here  's  a  prinpe,  as  they  say, 
unoag  the  slaves,  und  you  set  him  down  to  go  as 
a  common  man. 

Cavt.  D.  I'll  warrmit  you. 

Widaw  L.  Sir,  you're  a  scurvy  tellow,  Co  talk 
at  this  rate  to  me.  If  toy  husband  were  alive, 
gadsbodikinn,  you  would  not  usp  me  so.  Marry 
come  up  here,  who  are  jiiu,  I  Irowl  You  begin 
tfl  think  yourself  a  captain,  ibraooth,  because  we 
call  joa  ED.  You  fb^t  yourself  as  fast  be  you 
can ;  but  I  remember  you ;  I  know  you  for  a 
jBtiful,  paltry  fellow,  as  yoa  are,  an  upstart  to 
prosperity;     "      .i-.-^-j-..^  ^.-. !_._.i 


Char.  I  will  grow,  and  be  taller  for  you. 
Capt.  D.  I  shall  grow  aiigrv  and  swear. 
Char.  You'll  catch  no  fish  then 
Copt,  D.    I  don't  well   know  whether  hs  Ir- 
gns  to  affront  me  or  no 
Stan.  No,  no,  he   s  a  little  familm     bs  hu 


Idewt,  She  has  riven  you  a,  broadside,  captain ; 
you'll  stand  up  to  Eer. 

Capt:  D.  Hang  her,  I'll  come  no  nearer. 

wldmo  L.  By  this  good  light,  it  would  make  a 
woman  do  a  thing  she  never  designed ;  marry 
again,  though  she  were  sure  to  repent  it,  and  be 
revenged  ofsuch  a 

Jadt  S.  What 's  the  matter,  Mrs.  Lackitt  i  can 

Widmc  L.  No,  no,  you  cant  serve  me :  you 
are  for  serving  yoursidf,  I'm  sore.  Pray,  go  alwot . 
your  business.  Lord!  how  can  you  be_ so  trou- 
blesome; nay,  so  unconscionable,  tu  think  that 
mery  rich  widow  must  throw  herself  away  upon 
ft  young  fellow  that  has  nothing  1 

Slan.  -lark,  you  are  anawerd,  I  suppose. 

Jaek  S.  I'll  have  another  ptuck  at  her. 

Widow  L.  Mr.  Weldon,  I  am  a  litUc  discon- 
certed; hut  pray  hring  your  aster  to  dine  with 
me.    'Gtada  my  life,  I'm  out  -     " 
that  ptiflij  fellow:  my  flesh 
stay  in  the  place  where  he  is,  i^.^  ^, 

Bland,  Captain,  you  have  used  the  widow  very 
ftmiliarly, 

Capl.  D.  This  is  my  way;  I  have  no  de- 
sign, and  therefore  Eim  not  over  civil.  If  she  had 
ever  a  handsome  daughter  to  wheedle  her  out  of^ 
or  if  I  could  make  any  thing  of  her    booby 

Char.  I  may  improve  that  hint,  and  make 
•omething  of  him.  [Aside, 

Lieut.  She's  very  rich. 

Capt.  D.  I  am  rich  myself  She  has  nothing 
that  I  want ;  I  have  no  leaks  to  stop.  Old  women 
are  fbrtnne-menderB,  I  have  made  a  good  voyage, 
and  would  reap  the  fruits  of  my  labour.  We 
plouih  the  deep,  my  masters,  but  our  harvest  is 

Slan.  Look  about,  caplam ;  there  's  one  ripe, 
and  ready  for  tile  sickle. 

Capi.  D.  A  woman,  indeed.  I  will  be  ac- 
qnunted  with  her :  who  is  she  1 

Char,  My  sister.  Sir. 

Capt.  D.  Would  t  were  a-liiii  to  her;  if  she 
were  my  sister,  she  should  never  go  out  of  the 
Cunily. — What  say  you,  mistress  1  you  eipect  I 
ahould  marry  you,  I  suppose  'i 

liwty.  I  sha'n't  be  disappointed,  if  vou  don't. 
[turnsav^y. 

Chnr.  She  wont  break  her  heart,  Sir. 

Catpt.  D.  But  I  mean [FMoios  her. 

Char.  And  I  mean — [Ones  betaeen,  him  and 
LucT.J  that  you  muat  not  think  of  her  without 
marrying. 


way. 

Capt.  D.  Say  you  so''  nay.  I  can  ba  as  Bi 
miliar  as  he,  if  that  be  It  Well  bir  look  upon 
me  full.  What  say  you''  how  do  you  like  me  for 
a  brother-in-law  1 

Char.  Why,  yes,  faith,  you'll  do  my  business, 
[TuTning  hira  about']  if  we  can  agree  about  my 

Capt  D.  I  don't  know  whether  your  sister  wiH 
like  me  or  not ;  I  can't  say  much  lo  her ;  but  I 
have  money  enough ;  and  if  you  are  her  brother, 
as  you  seem  to  be  a-kin  to  her,  I  know  that  will 
recommend  me  to  you. 

Char.  This  Is  your  market  for  slaves ;  my  sm- 
ter  is  a  free  woman,  and  must  not  be  disposed  of 
in  public.  You  shall  be  welcome  to  my  house,  if 
you  please;  and,  upon  better  acquaintance,  if  my 
'ster  likes  you,  and  I  like  yoor  offers— — 

Capt.  D.  Very  well,  Sir,  111  come  and  see  her. 

JjiBut.  Where  are   the  slaves,  captain?   they 

Bland.  And  v^o  is  this  prince  (hat 's  &llen  to 


Capt.  D.  He  's  the  devil  of  a  fellow,  I  can  tell 
you ;  a  prince  flvety  inch  of  him :  you  have  p^d 
dear  enough  for  him  for  all  the  good  he'll  do  you :  I 
was  forced  to  clap  him  in  irons,  and  did  not  think 
the  ship  safe  neither.  You  are  in  hostility  with 
the  Indians,  Ihey  say ;  they  threaten  you  daily : 
you  had  best  have  an  eye  upon  him. 

Bland.  But  who  is  he'! 

lAeat.  And  how  do  you  know  him  to  be  a 
prince  1 

Capt.  D.  He  is  son  and  heir  to  the  oreat  king 
of  Angola,  a  mischievous  monarcli  in  those  parts, 
who,  by  bis  good  will,  would  never  let  any  of  his 
neighbours  &  in  quiet.  This  son  was  his  general, 
a  plaguy  fighting  fellow !  I  have  formerly  had 
dealings  wiui  him  for  slaves,  which  he  took  pri- 
soners, and  have  got  pretty  roundly  by  him ;  but, 
the  wara  being  at  an  end,  and  nothing  more  to  be 
got  by  the  trade  of  that  country,  I  made  bold  to 
bring  the  prince  along  with  me, 

LMUt.  How  could  you  do  that  "i 

Bland.  What !  steal  a  prince  out  of  his  own 
country !  impossible  t 

Capt.  D.  'Twas  hard  indeed ;  but  I  did  it.  You 
must  know  Uiis  Oroonoko 

Bland.  Is  that  his  name  1 

Capt  D.  Ay,  Oroonoko. 

Lieut.  Oroonoko. 

Capt.  D.  Is  naturally  inquiaitive  about  the 
men  and  manners  of  the  white  nations.  Because 
I  coukl  give  him  some  account  of  the  other  parts 
of  the  world,  I  grew  very  much  into  his  iavour : 
in  return  of  so  great  an  honour,  you  know, )  could 
do  no  less,  upon  my  coming  avray,  than  invite 
him  on  board  me.  Never  having  been  in  a  ship, 
he  appmnted  bis  time,  and  I  prepared  my  enter- 
tainment. He  came  the  next  evening,  as  private 
as  he  could,  with  about  some  twenty  along  with 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


W&HB  i.] 


GROONOKO. 


rim,     Tho  punch  went  toiui!.  4nd  aa  nianr  of 
hia  attendante  as  would  be  dangsious,  1  sent  dead 
irunk  on  shore ;  the  rest  we  secured ;  anil  so  you 
have  the  prince  Oroonoko. 
Bkmd.  Unheard  of  viUany ! 
Stan.  Barbarous  treachery  I 
lAeiit.  But,  captain,  meUiinlie  you  have  lakea 
a  great  deal  of  pains  for  this  prince  Oroonoko ; 
Why  did  you  port  with  him  at  the  common  rate 
of  slaves  1 

Capt.   D.  Why,   Ueutenant-governor,  I'll  tell 

ton,  I  did  design  to  carry  him  to  England,  to 
ave  flhowad  Mm  there ;  but  I  fbund  him  trouble- 
some upon  my  hands,  and  I'm  glad  I'm  rid  of 

him Oh,  oh,  hark,  thty 

Enter  Black  Sfaiies,  men,  women,  and  chil^en, 
wka  pass  afrroes  the  Sta^  by  two  and  iwi 
AbOjIw,  and  others  o/'Obookoko's  attendant 
two  and  tico:  Oroonoko  last  of  all,  in  chaim 
Lucy.  Are  all  these  wretches  slaves  ^ 
Stan.  All  sold,  they  and  their  posterity,  all 

Lucy.  O  miserable  fbrtuni 

Bland.  Moat  cf  them  know  no  better;  they 
were  bom  80,  and  only  change  their  masters.  But 
B.  prince,  born  biJy  to  command,  betrayed  and 
sold,  ray  heart  drops  blood  for  hii 

Gipi.  D.  Now,  governor,  here 
observe  hira. 

Oto.  So,  Su',  you  have  kept  your  word  with 

Capt.  Z>.  I  am  a  better  Christian,  I  thank  you, 
dian  to  keap  it  with  a  heathen. 

O™.  Ytm  are  a  Christian;  be  a  ChristiBn  still. 
(f  you  have  any  god  that  teaches  you 
To  break  your  word,  I  need  not  curse  you  more : 
Let  Mtn  cheat  you,  as  yon  are  blse  to  me. 
You  faithflil  fbllowara  of  my  better  fbrttme, 
We  have  been  fellow-soldiers  in  the  field ; 

[ESmbracing  his  friends. 


Capt.  D.  I  have  the  money;  let  the  wo 
peak  and  be  damned :  1  care  not. 
O™,  I  would  forget  myself.     Be  saUsfied, 


Now 


e  are  fellow-slaves.    This  last  farewell. 
i  of  one  thing  that  will  comfort  us, 
J  thrown  upon 


world  *      .    .  ._. 
Cannot  be  worse  than  this. 

[4!!  the  slaves  go  ojf,  but  Oroonoko. 

Capt.  D.  Yon  see  what  a  horrible  Pagan  he  is 
governor;  but  I  took  care  that  none  of  Ma  Mow- 
ers should  be  in  the  same  lot  with  him,  fbr  fear 
theyaboald  undertake  some  desperate  action,  to 
the  danger  of  the  colony. 

O™.  Live  still  in  fear ;  it  is  the  villain's  curse, 
And  vrill  revenge  my  chains :  fear  even  me, 
Who  have  no  power  to  hurt  thee.     Nature  ab- 

And  drives  thee  out  from  the  society, 

And  commerce  of  mankind,  for  breach  of  faith. 

Men  hve  and  prosper  but  in  mutual  trust, 

A  confidence  of  one  another's  touth : 

That  thou  hast  violated.     I  have  done ; 

know  my  fortune,  and  submit  to  it. 

Lieut.  Sir,  I  am  sorry  for  your  fortune,  and 
would  help  it  if  I  could. 

Bland.  Take  off  Ins  chains.  You  know  your 
(Ondition ;  hut  y  m  are  fallen  into  honourable 
-ands :  you  are  the  lord-governor's  slave,  who  will 
«se  you  nobly ;  in  his  alwence  it  shall  be  my  care 
vO  serve  yon.  [Bf,JNDrOHD  applying  to  him, 

Oro.  I  hear  you,  but  I  can  believe  no  more. 

Lieut.  Captain,  I'm  aftiud  the  world  wont 
■peak  so  honourably  of  this  action  of  yours,  as 


would  hi 


clhoir 


For  his  own  sake  will  not  discover  more, 

Capt.  D.  I  have  other  matters  to  mind.  You 
h8,ve  him,  and  much  good  may  you  do  with  youi 
prince.  [Exit;  the  Planters pidKng- ond 

staring  at  Orookoko, 
Bland.  What  would  you  have  there'!  You 
stare  as  if  yon  never  saw  a  man  before.     Stand 
farther  off.  [  Tume  them  away. 

Oro.  Let  them  stare  on, 
I  am  unfortunate,  but  not  asham'd 
Of  being  so.     No.  let  thegnilty  blush; 
The  white  man  that  betray'd  me.     Honest.blacJc 
Disdains  to  change  its  colour.     I  am  ready : 
Where  must  I  go  1  Dispose  me  as  jfou  please. 
1  ara  not  well  acquainted  with  my  fortune, 
But  must  learn  to  know  it  better ;  so,  I  know  you 

Degrees  make  all  things  easy. 
Bland.  AU  things  Siall  be  easy. 
Oto    Tear  off  this  pomp,  and   let  me  know 

The  slavisn  habit  best  becomes  me  now. 
Hard  fate,  and  whips,  and  chains,  may  overpower 
The  frailer  flesh,  and  bow  my  body  down ; 
But  there 's  another,  nobler  part  of  me, 
Out  of  your  reach,  which  you  can  never  tame. 
"land.  You  shall  find  nothing  of  this  wretch- 
edness 

rsalL 


Oto.  I  ammyself;  butcall  me  whatyouplease. 
jSfaii.  A  very  good  name,  Cffisar. 
Lieut.  And  very  fit  for  his  charact^it. 
Oro.  Was  Cffisar  then  a  slave? 
Lieut,  I  think  he  was;  to  pirates  too.     He 
'as  a  great  conqueror,  but  unfortunate  in   his 

Oto.  His  friends  were  Christians  ? 

Bland.  No. 

Oto.  No  !  that 's  strange. 

XJeiit.  And  murder'd  %  'em. 

Oro.  I  would  be  Casar  then.     Yet  I  will  hre. 

Bland.  Live  to  be  happier. 

Oro    Do  what  you  wilf  with  me. 

Bland.  1  will  wait  upon  you,  attend,  and  serv« 
you.  [Exii,  v)lih  Ohoonoko. 

Lacy.  Well,  if  the  captain  had  brought  this 
prince's  country  along  with  him,  and  womd  make 
e  queen  of  it,  I  would  not  have  Mm,  after  doing 
I  base  a  thing. 

Char.  He 's  a  nian  to  thrive  in  the  world,  sis- 
r :  hell  make  you  the  better  jointure, 

Lucy.  Hang  him,  nothing  can   prosper  with 


d  upon  the  same  title  of 
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SCENE   I.—Wioavi  Lackiti's  Souse. 


Char.  This  is  so  great  a  favour,  1  don't  ]aio\ 
how  to  receive  it. 

Widoje  L.  0  dear  Sir !  you  know  liow 


dhow 


IS  any 


.  ,  _  ..jn't  doubt  it;  'tis  not  the  first  you  hfli_ 
had  tVom  our  sex,  1  suppose. 

Char.  But  this  is  so  unexpected. 

Widmt  L.  Lord,  how  ean  you  say  so,  Mr, 
Weldon  1  I  wont  helieve  yoa.  Don't  I  know  how 
handaonie  gentlemen  eipect  every  thing  a  woman 
can  do  tbr  yon  1  and  by  my  troth  you're  in  the 
light  on't.  I  think  one  can't  do  too  much  for  a 
handaonie  gentleman ;  and  ao  yoa  shall  find  it. 

Ckecr,  I  shall  never  have  such  an  ofifer  again, 
that  'a  certain.  "What  shall  I  do  ?  I  am  mightily 
divided —  [Pretending  a  connern, 

WidJiie  L.  Divided,  O  dear !  I  Hope  not  so, 
Sir.  If  I  many,  truly,  I  expect  to  have  you  lo 
myself! 

Char.  There  'a  no  danger  of  that,  Mrs.  Lack- 


WidawL.  Ib  that  alH 

Ckar.  All  in  all  to  me.  The  commands  of  a 
dying  father,  you  know,  ought  to  he  obeyed. 

Widow  Li.  And  so  they  may. 

Char.  Impossible,  to  do  me  any  good. 

Widow  L.  They  sha'n't  be  your  Miidrance. 
You  would  have  a  husband  for  your  sister,  you 
say^  he  must  be  very  well  to  pass  too  in  the  world, 
I  suppose. 

Char.  I  would  not  throw  her  away. 

Widow  L.  Then  marry  her  out  of  hand  to  the 
sea-captain  you  were  speaking  of 

Char.  I  was  thinking  of  him,  but  'tis  to  no  pur- 
pose; she  hales  him. 

Widow  L.  Does  she  hate  him)  nay,  tis  no 
tnatter,  an  impudent  rascal  as  he  is ;  I  would  not 
idvTse  her  to  marry  him. 


Char.  Can 


lyou  think  of  nobody  else? 

Let  me  see.  Well,  if  I  thought™ 

it,  1  have  a  husband  for  her.   "Wlia' 


WidoiB  Li. 

would  lite  of  it, 

da  you  think  of . 

Char.  Youdon^tthinkofityo 

Widow  L,  I  protest  but  I  do : 
if  yon  are :  he  shall  marry  her  i 
hour,  if  you'll  pve  your  consent 

Char.  I  rive  my  consent  I  III 
MSter,  she  ^all  have  him:  you  may  be 
shall  be  glad  to  get  over  the  ilifficalty. 

Widow  L.  No  more  to  be  said  then,  that  diffi- 
culty ia  over :  hut  I  vow  and  swear  you  fWehtened 
me,  Mr.  Weldon.  If  I  had  not  had  a  ^  now 
fer  your  sister,  what  must  I  have  done,  do  you 
thinfel  Were  not  you  an  ill-natured  thing,  to 
boggle  at  a  promise  1  I  could  break  twenty  for 


Char.  I  a 


the  n 


«  obhged  to  you ;  but  this 


iov>  L.  He  's  in  the  house ;  I'll  go  and  hrina 
uyself  [Going.]  Yon  would  do  well  to 
flie  business  to  your  sister.     She  's  within, 


III  send  her  to 
Ckar.  Pray' 


Widoi:  L  But,  d'you  hoar?  perhaps  she  may 
stand  upon  her  maidenly  behaviour,  and  blush, 
and  play  the  fool,  and  delay;  but  don't  bo  an- 
swered so.  What !  she  is  not  a  rirl  at  theei 
years.  Show  your  authority,  and  tell  her  roundly, 
she  must  be  married  immediately.  Ml  manage 
my  son,  I  warrant  you—  [Exit  hatlity 

Char.  The  widow 's  in  haste,  I  see :  I  though; 
I  had  laid  a  rub  in  the  road,  about  my  sister ;  but 
she  has  stepped  over  that.  She  'a  mtAing  way 
for  hersolf  as  fast  as  she  can ;  but  Utle  Ihinks 
where  she  is  going,  I  could  tell  her  she  is  gomg 
to  play  the  fool ;  but  people  don't  love  to  hoar  of 
their  &ults :  besides,  that  is  not  my  business  at 

Enter  Lucy, 
So,  sister,  I  have  a  husband  for  you — 

Lvcj/.  With,  all  rny  heart.  I  don't  know  what 
confinement  marriage  may  be  to  the  men,  but  I'm 
sure  the  women  have  no  liberty  without  if.  I'm 
for  any  thing  Uiat  will  deliver  me  from  the  care 
of  a  reputation,  which  I  begin  to  find  imcossible 
to. preserve. 

Char.  I'll  ease  you  of  that  care.  You  must  b« 
married  immediately. 

Lui^.  The  sooner  the  better;  for  I'm  quite 
tired  of  setting  up  for  a  husband.  The  widow's 
foolish  son  is  flie  man,  I  suppose! 

Char.  I  considered  youi  constitution,  sister; 
and,  finding  you  would  have  occasion  for  a  fiiol,  I 
have  provided  acrardingly. 

Lucy.  I  don't  know  what  occasion  I  may  have 
for  a  fool  when  I'm  married;  but  I  find  none  biM 
fbols  have  occasion  to  marry. 

Char.  Since  ha  is  to  be  a  fijol  then,  I  thought  it 
better  for  you  to  have  one  of  his  mother's  making 
than  your  own ;  'twill  save  jou  the  trouble. 

Lucy.  I  thank  yon ;  yon  take  a  great  deal  of 
pains  fiir  me ;  but,  pray,  tell  me  what  you  ar« 
doinfffor  yourself  all  this  while  1 

Char.  You  are  never  true  to  your  own  secrets, 
md  therefore  I  wont  trust  you  with  mine.  Only 
■ememher  this,  I  am  your  eldest  sister,  and  con- 
sequentiy,  laying  my  breeches  aside,  have  as 
much  occasion  tot  a  husband  as  you  ean  have,  1 
have  a  man  in  my  eye,  be  satisfied. 
Enter  Widow  Lachitt,  wiih  her  son  Daniel. 

Widow  L,  Come,  Daniel,  hold  up  thy  head, 
child ;  look  like  a  man :  you  must  not  tske  it  as 

u  have  done.     'Gads  my  life !  there 's  nothing 

be  done  with  twirling  your  hat,  man. 

Dan.  Why,  mother,  what 's  to  be  done  then  ? 

Widow  L.  Why,  look  me  in  the  fece,  and 
mind  what  I  say  to  you. 

Dan.  Marry,  who  's  the  fool  then  "i  What  shaU 
I  get  by  minding  what  you  say  to  me  1 

Widow  L.  Mra.  Lucy,  the  boy  is  bashful,  doni 
discourage  him ;  pray  come  a  htUe  forward,  and 
■' him  salute  you. 

\ Going betweenliVCY and  Daniei^ 

tiucy.  A  fine  husbimd  I  am  to  have,  truly. 

[roCHAHLOTTB. 

Widow  L.  Como,  DanLe],  you  mast  be  ac- 
quainted with  this  genth 
Dan.  Nay,  I'm  not  pr 
im  presently  acquaintei 
ny ;  but  this  gentlewoman  is  a  stranger  to  me. 
Widow  L.  She  is  your  mistress :  I  have  spok* 
^ood  word  for  you;  mako  her  a  bow,  and  gv 
and  kiss  her. 
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Don.  Kisa  her !  have  a  care  what  you  say ;  £ 
warrant  she  scorns  your  words.  Such  fine  folks 
are  not  useil  to  be  slopped  and  kissed.  Do  jou 
think  I  don't  know  that,  mother  1 

Widow  L.  Try  her,  try  her,  man.  [Daniel 
,..,...,     11...   ^. ji     Wliy,that'B 


Dan.  Is  tj 


devil  bi  the  woman  "i  Why,  bo  I 
er,  if  you  would  let  a,  body  alone. 
[To%is -mother.}  Cry  your  mercy,  forsooth;  lay 
mother  is  always  ehajning  one  before  company ; 
she  wouli)  have  me  as  unmannerly  as  heiaelf^  and 
offer  to  kiss  you,  |  To  Lucy. 

Char.  Why,  wont  you  kiss  her  "i 

Dan.  Why,  pray,  may  If 

Char.  Kisa  her,  kiss  her,  man. 

Dan.  Marry,  and  I  will.  [Kisses  her.]  Gad- 
looks,  she  kisses  rarely !  An'  please  you,  mis- 
tress, and  seeing  my  mother  will  have  it  so,  I 
dont  much  caie  if  I  kiss  you  again,  forsooth. 

[ffisses  her  again. 

iMcy.  Well,  hom  do  you  like  me  now  1 

Dan.  Like  you!  marry,  I  don't  know;  you 
have  bewitched  me,  I  think :  I  was  never  so  in 
my  born  days  before. 

Widoie  L.  You  must  marry  this  line  woman, 

Don,  Hey-day !  marry  her !  I  was  never  mar- 
ried in  !kli  my  life.  Wliat  must  I  do  with  her 
then,  mother  f 

IPirfoiD  L.  You 


1  shall  r 


iT  sleep,  that  'i 


OBrtEun;  she'll  brt  .  .  . 
dean,  1  tell  you  befbrehanil.  As  lor  eating  and 
drinking  with  her,  why  I  have  a  good  stomach, 
fuid  can  play  my  pEirt  in  any  company.    But  how 

Char.  You  shall  know  her  belter. 

Dan,  Say  you  so,  Sir  1 

Char.  Kiss  her  again,    [Daniel  kisses  Lucy. 

Dan.  Nay,  kissinc  I  find  will  make  us  presont- 
iy  acquainted.  W?ll  steal  into  a  corner  to  prac- 
tise a  little,  and  then  I  shall  be  able  to  do  any 

Char.  The  young  man  mends  apace. 

Dan.  Mother,  mother,  if  you'll  stay  in  the 
room  by  me,  and  promise  not  to  leave  me,  I  don't 
oare  for  once  if  I  venture  to  go  to  bed  with  iier. 

Widoio  L.  Tliere  's  a  sood  child,  go  in  and  put 
(HI  thy  best  clothes ;  pluck  up  a  spirit,  I'll  stay  in 
the  room  by  thee.  She  wont  hurt  thee,  I  warrant 
thee. 

Dan.  Nay,  be  to  that  matter,  I'm  not  aftaid  of 
her.  I'll  give  her  as  good  as  she  brings.  I  have 
■  Rowland  for  her  Oliver,  and  so  thou  may  lell 
ber.  [Exit. 

Widow  Ij.  Mrs- Lucy  we  sha'n't  stay  foryou: 
Tou  are  in  readiness,  I  supposed 

Qiar.  She  is  alvrays  ready  to  do  what  I  would 
have  her,  I  m^ist  say  that  for  my  sister. 

mdovi  f..  "Tmi]  be  her  own  another  day. 
Mr.  WeldOn ;  we'll  marry  'em  out  of  hand,  and 

Char.  And  then  Mrs.  LacMtt,  look  to  your- 
self   [Ex&ant. 

Enter  Oboonoho  and  Blamdford. 

Om.  You  know  my  story,  and  you  say  you  are 
A  fiiend  to  my  misfortunes :  that 's  a  name 
Will  teach  you  what  you  owe  yourself  and  me. 


Bland.  Ill  study  to  deserve  to  be  your  friend. 
When  once  our  noble  governor  arrives. 
With  htm  you  will  not  need  my  interest ; 
He  is  too  generous  not  to  feel  your  wrongs. 
But,  be  assur'd,  I  will  employ  my  power. 
And  find  the  means  to  send  you  home  again. 


BUmd.  I'fl  inquire; 
And  use  my  best  endeavours,  where  they  ai 
To  have  'em  gently  us'd. 

Oro.  Once  more  1  thank  you. 
You  offer  eveiy  cordial  that  can  keep 

My  hopes  alivr  * ''  -  "--■■-  -■  — 

What  friendly 

But,  oh !  I  have  a  grief  ac 

Bland.  You  do  not  know.  Sir — 

Oto.  Can  you  raise  tho  dead  1 
Pursue  and  overtake  the  wings  of  time? 
And  biing  about  asaiii  the  hours,  tho  days, 
Tlie  years  that  made  me  happy  f 

Bland.  Tliat  is  not  to  be  done, 

Oro,  No,  there  is  nothing  to  be  done  for  me. 

iKneelt  and  kisses  the  earth, 
LOU  ever-glorious  sun! 
If  she  be  yet  on  earth,  send  me  a  beam 
Of  thy  all-seeing  power  to  light  me  to  her ; 
Or,  if  thy  sister  goodness  has  preferr'd 
Her  beauty  to  the  skies,  to  be  a  star, 
0,  tell  me  where  she  shines,  that  I  may  stand 
Whole  nights,  and  gaze  upon  her. 

Bland.  J  am  mde,  and  mleirupt  you. 

Oro,  I  am  troublesome : 
But  pray  give  me  your  pardon.    My  swol'n  heart 
Bursts  out  ite  passage,  and  1  must  complain, 
(O  !  can  you  think  of  nothing  dearer  to  me ; 
Dearer  than  liberty,  my  comitry,  fiiends. 
Much  dearer  than  my  lite  1)  tliat  I  have  lost 
The  tend'rest,  best  beloved,  and  loving  wife. 

Bland.  Alas ;  I  pity  you. 

Oro.  Do  pity  me. 
Pity 's  a-kin  to  love ;  and  every  thought 
Of  that  soft  kind  is  welcome  to  my  soul. 
I  would  be  pitied  here. 

Bland.  Idare  not  ask 
More  than  you  please  to  tell  mo ;  but,  if  you 
Think  it  convenient  to  let  me  know 
Your  story,  I  dare  promise  you  to  bear 
A  part  in  vour  distress,  if  not  assist  you. 

Oro.    Thou  honest^hearled  manl  I  wanteil 

Just  such  a  friend  as  thou  art,  that  would  sit 
Still  as  the  night,  and  let  me  talk  whole  days 
Ofmylmoinda.    O!  Hi  lell  Ihceall 
From  first  to  last !  and  priw  observe  me  well. 

Bland.  I  will,  most  heedtMy. 

Oro,  There  was  a  stranger  in  my  &ther't 

Valu'd  and  honour'd  much :  he  was  a  white, 

The  first  1  ever  saw  of  your  completion. 

He  chang'd  his  god  for  ours,  and  so  grew  great ; 

Of  many  virtues,  and  so  fam'd  in  arms. 

He  still  commanded  all  my  father's  wars : 

I  vras  bred  under  him.     One  fetal  day, 

The  armies  joining,  he  before  me  stepp'd, 


I've  lir'd  you  already. 
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Bland.  Pray,  go  on. 

On).    He   left   an  only   daughter,   whom  ) 
brought 
An  infant  to  Angola.     When  I  came 
Back  lo  the  court,  a  happy  conqueror, 
Humanity  oblig'd  me  to  condole 
With  this  Rad  virgin  for  a  fethor'a  loss, 
Lost  for  Diy  sai^ty.     I  picsented  her 
With  all  the  slaves  of  battle  to  atone 
Her  father's  ghost,    Bnt,  when  I  saw  ber  faat, 
And  heard  her  speak,  I  offer'd  up  myself 
To  ha  the  sacrifice.     She  bow'd  and  bltish'd; 
I  wonrJer'J  and  ador'd.     The  sacred  power, 
That  had  stibdu'd  me,  then  inspir'd  my  tongue, 
Inclin'd  her  heart,  and  all  our  talk  mas  love. 

Bland.  Then  you  were  happy. 

Oro.  Oh !  I  was  too  happy. 
I  marriad  har ;  aud,  though  my  country's  cuatoi 
Indulg'd  the  piivilege  of  many  wives, 
lBwore.[njBelf  never  to  know  but  her. 
0,  aiy  Iminnda  I  But  it  could  not  last. 
Her  £ital  beauty  reach'd  my  father's  ears : 
He  sent  for  her  to  court,  where,  cureaci  court  I 
No  woman  comes  but  for  his  atnorous  use. 
He,  raging  to  possess  her,  she  was  fbre'd 
To  own  herself  my  witfe.    The  furious  king 
Started  at  incBBt ;  but,  grown  desperate, 
Not  daring  to  enjoy  what  he  desir'd, 
In  mad  rerenge  (which  I  could  never  leam) 
He  poiBon'd  her,  or  sent  her  far,  far  off. 
Par  from  my  hopes  ever  to  see  her  more. 

Bland.  Most  barbarous  of  fathers !  tha  sad  tale 
Has  struck  me  dumb  with  wonder. 

Oro.  I  have  done. 
Ill  trouble  you  no  further :  now  and  then 
A  sigh  wilihave  its  way;  that  shall  be  all. 

Enter  Stjnmobe. 
.   Blandford,  tha  lieutenant-govemi 
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And  raise  ■ 


w 


om  your  sorrow.     I  may  take 
I :  I  know  your  modesty 

— flck:  but  you  would  take  it  ill 

If  I  should  let  it  go. 

[Site  atrnggles,  and  gets  her  handjrom  him 
then  he  ^'ers  to  kise  her. 
Nay,  if  you  struggle  with  ma,  I  must  take — 
'~o.  Yoa  may— my  life,  that  I  can  part  wth 
freely.  [Exit 


Enter's 


r,  we  don't  disturb  you,  I 


Oro.  Is  hi 


le  a  lover 
Bland.  So  he  says  himself.  Ha  flaUere  a  bean- 
tiM  slave  that  I  have,  and  calls  her  mistraas. 
Oro.  Must  he  then  flatter  her,  to  call  her  mia- 

I  pity  the  proud  man,  who  thinka  himself 
Above  being  in  love.    What,  though  she  be  a 

%e  may  deserve  him, 

Blajii.  You  sliall  judge  of  that  when  you  see 

Oro.  I  go  with  you.  [Exeunt, 

SCENE  II.— A  Plautatum. 


Lieut.  I  have  djsturb'd  j 

My  fair  Clemene;  but  begin 

And  I  will  liaten  to  your  mou ^, 

Sweat  as  the  aotl  complaining  nightingale's 
Sing,  aing  again, 

And  let  me  wonder  at  the  many  ways 
Tou  have  to  ravish  me. 

hno.  Oh,  I  can  weep 
Enough  for  yon  and  me,  if  that  vrill  pleaae 

'-■-■  ■^ -  -weepilcomolodr 


al  song. 


Idait.  You  m 


four  mistrcBa  has  left  you.    You  were  making 

ihc  'a  thankful  for  the  honour  I  suppose. 

Lleiil.  Quite  insensible  to  all  I  say,  and  do. 
vVhen  I  speak  to  her,  she  aighs,  or  weeps, 
But  never  answers  me  as  I  would  have  her. 

iSJan,   There  's   something  nearer  than  har 
slavery,  that  touches  har. 

Bland.  What  do  her  fellow-slaves  sav  of  her  % 
Can't  they  fir-""- " 

TJeut.  Soi 

than  the  rest,  0,1 ..  

used  better  than  they  are,  will  needs  have  it 
she  ia  with  child. 

Bland.  Poor  wretchl  if  it  be  so,  I  pily  her. 
She  has  lost  a  husband,  that  perhaps  was  dear 
To  her,  and  then  you  cannot  bleme  her. 

Oro.  If  it  be  ao,  indeed,  you  cannot  blame  her. 
[Sighing, 

Lieut.  No,  no,  it  is  not  so.  If  it  be  so, 
I  must  etili  hive  her;  and,  desiring  sUII, 
I  must  enjoy  her. 

Bland.  Try  what  you  can  do  with  fdr  means, 
and  welcome. 

Liieui.  Ill  give  you  ten  slaves  fbr  her. 

Bland.  You  know,  ahe  is  our  lord-governor's ; 
but,  if  I  could  dispose  of  her,  I  woulJ  not  now, 
pecially  toyou. 

Lieut .  Why  not  to  me  1 

Bland.  I  mean,  ogainat  her  will.     You  are  in 
love  with  her ; 
And  we  all  know  what  your  desires  would  have. 
Love  stops  at  nothing  but  poaaeaaion. 
Were  she  within  your  power,  you  do  not  know 
How  soon  you  would  be  tempted  to  forget 
The  nature  of  the  deed,  and,  may  be,  act 
A  violence  you  after  would  repent. 


A  fJava,  her  mind  ia  free,  and  should  consent, 

Oro,  Such  honour  will  engage  her  to  eonsenl : 
And  then,  if  you're  in  love,  she  's  worth  tha 

Shall  we  not  see  the  wonder  ? 

Lieut.  Have  a  care; 
You  have  a  heart,  and  she  has  conquering  eyes. 

Oro.  I  have  a  heart ;  bnt,  if  it  could  be  lilae 
To  my  first  vows,  ever  to  love  agtun, 
These  honeat  hands    should    tear  it  from  my 

And  throw  the  traitor  fimn  me.     O !  Iraoinda I 
Living  or  dead,  1  can  be  only  thina. 
Bland.  Imcdnda  was  his  wife;  she  's  eithei 

Or,  living,  dead  to  him;  forc'd  fiom  his  arms 
~        '  inhuman  father.     Another  timo 

I  you  aU.  [  To  Lieut,  and  Stan.  ;  exeunt. 


i>,^iOOglQ 


OROONOKO. 


upon  the  ground  ;  some  n 
fhiring  the   entsrtainment,  e. 


ckUdre; 


discovered 


r  the  LiEUTE- 
),     StanHore, 
and  Oroohoko,  as  spectators  ;  that  endedy  en- 
ter Captain  Dkiver,  Jack  Stanmore,  aiirf 
senerdl  Plantehe,  with  their  svtords  draion. 
Orums  beat ;  beUs  ring. 
Ckipt.  D.  Where  are  you,  goTemorl   Make 
what  haste  you  can 
To  save  yourself  Mid  the  whole  colony. 
I  bid  'em  ring  the  bell. 
Lieui.  What  'e  the  mutter  1 
Jack  S.  The  Indiane  are  rome  down  upon  na  j 
they  have  plundered  Bome  of  the  pisntafjoiis  al- 
ready, and  ate  matching  this  way  as  fast  as  they 

Lievi.  What  can  we  do  against  them  \ 
Bland.  We  shall  be  able  to  make  a  stand  till 
more  plantets  come  into  us. 

Jack  S.  There  are  a  great  many  more  with- 
out, if  you  would  show  yourself,  and  put  us  in 


■e  an  enemy  to  the  ^ . 

Oro.  Are  you  there,  Sir  1  You  are  my  constant 

1  Plan.  You  will  be  able  to  do  a  great  deal  of 
mischief 

Capt.  D.  Bui  we  shall  prevent  you :  bring  the 
irons  hither.  He  has  the  maUco  of  a  slave  in 
him.  and  would  be  glad  to  be  cutting  his  mastere' 
tbroaio.  I  know  him.  Chain  his  hands  and  feet, 
that  he  may  not  run  over  to  'em.  If  they  have 
him,  they'll  carry  him  on  thar  backs,  that  I  can 


tell'ei 

As  they  are  chaining  hi 


rBt-M. 


Bland.  What  are  you  doing  thcrel 

Capl.  D.  Securing  the  main  chance :  (his  is  a 

Blaivi.    Away,  you  brutes;  I'll  answer  with 
toy  lite  for  his  behaviour;  so  tell  the  governor. 
Capt.  D.  (f-  Plan.  Well,  Sir,  so  we  will. 

[Exeunt  Captain  and  Planters. 
Org.  Give  me  a  sword,  and  I'll  deserve  your 

A  paHt/  iif  Indian!  enter,  hurrying  Imoinda 
among  the  siosea;  ancther  parly  qf  Indians 
tustatns  them  retreating,  JbllmBEd  at  a  distance 
by  the  Lieutenant-Governor,  vntkthc  Plant- 
ers; EcAMBFOKn  and  Oroohoko  join  them. 
Stand.  Hell  and  the  devil!  they  drive  away 

wnr  slaves  before  our  faces.    Governor,  can  you 

itand  tamely  by,  and  sufier  this  1  Clemene,  Sir, 

your  mistress,  is  among  'em. 
Iiieut.  We  throw  ourselves  away  in  the  attempt 


le  them. 


:)t  fall  m 


'.,  uiat  desi 


His  mistress'  fevour,  will  not  stay  behind, 
I'll  lead  you  on ;  be  bold,  and  follow  me. 

[Oroonoko,  at  the  head  of  the   Planters, 

falh  upon   the    Indians,   vrith    a  great 

shout,  and  beats  them  off. 

Enter  Imoinda. 

Imo.  I'm  toss'd  about  by  my  tempesl^ioHa  fate, 

And  no  where  must  have  rest.     Indians,  or  En- 

Wlioever  nas  me,  I  am  still  a  slave. 


Nor 


:el'm 

'm  his  ni 


Ueut.  Thou  glorious  man!  thou  sometl 

Than  Cssar  ever  was !  that  single  arm 
Has  sav'd  us  all :  accept  our  goTvral  thanks. 
[All  bow  to  Ohoon 
And  what  can  we  do  more  lo  recompense 
Such  noble  services,  you  shall  command. 
Clemene  too  shall  thank  vou— she  is  sah»— 
Look  up,  and  bless  your  brave  deliverer, 

[Brings  lMOiNDA,^mca«i,  looking  dovm  ai 
the  ground. 

Oro.  Bless,  me,  indeed  \ 

Bland.  You  start! 

Oro.  O  all  you  gods. 
Who  govern  this  great  world,  and  bring  about 
Things  strange  and  unexpected  I  can  it  be  ^ 

Lieut.  What  is't  you  stare  at  so? 

Oro.  Answer  me  some  of  you,  you  who  axn 


All  that  is  left  of  life  I'll  gaze  away. 
And  die  upon  the  pleasure. 

lAevt.  This  is  atrange ! 

Oro.  If  you  butmock  me  with  her  imageiiere: 

If  she  be  not  Imoinda 

[She  looks  vpiin  him  and  JhUs  into  a 

Ha !  She  fidnts ! 

Nay,  then,  it  must  be  she  :  it  is  Imoinda ! 
My  heart  confesses  her,  and  leaps  for  joy 
To  welcome  her  to  her  own  empire  here. 

[Kisses  her. 
Imoinda !  Oh  !  thy  Oroonoko  calls. 

Imo,  {Coming  to  Ufe.)  My  Oroonoko  !  Oh  I  I 
can't  heheve 
What  any  man  can  say.     But,  if  I  am 
To  be  decdv'd,  there 's  sometli^g  in  that  name. 

That  voice,  that  face [Stores  at  him. 

O  !  if  I  know  myseli;  i  cannot  be  mistaken. 

[Embraces  him 


You 


Oro.  Never  here ; 

Oroonoko.  all  that  you  would  have, 
our  lender^  loving  husband. 
Imo.  All  mdceif 

hat  I  would  have :  my  husband !  then  I  ai 
live,  and  waking  to  the  joys  1  ffeel : 
hey  were  so  great,  I  could  not  think  'em  Ij 


r,l^,OOgLC 


576 
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Pot  truth  itaeK,  and  Bveriasling  love, 
Grows  in  this  breast,  a.nii  pleasure  in  these  arms. 
Oro.  Take,  take  me  all:  uiquirBinloniy  heart. 

Sou  knqw  the  way  to  ev'ry  secret  there,) 
V  neait,,  the  sacred  treasury  of  love ; 
And  if,  in  absence,  1  have  misenijjloj'd 
A  mite  from  the  rich  store ;  if  I  have  spent 
A  wish,  a  sigh,  but  what  I  sent  to  yon ; 
May  I  be  curs'd  (o  wish  and  sigh  m  vain, 
And  you  not  raty  me. 

imo.  O!  Ibeliere, 
And  know  you  by  myselE     If  these  sad  eyes. 
Since  last  we  parted,  have  beheld  the  face 
Of  a,ny  comfort,  or  once  wish'd  to  see 
The  hght  of  any  other  heaven  but  you, 
May  I  he  strnck  this  moment  blind,  and  loso 
Your  blessed  aght,  never  to  find  you  more, 

Oro,  Imoinda!  0!  this  separation 
Has  made  you  dearer,  if  it  can  be  so. 
Than  you  were  ever  to  me.    You  appear 
IJke  a  kind  star  to  my  benighted  steps. 
To  guide  me  on  my  way  to  Tiapiiiness : 
I  cannot  miss  it  now,    Giovernor,  fiiend. 
You  think  me  mad:  but  let  me  bless  you  all. 
Who  any  way  have  been  the  instruments 
Offinding  her  again.     Imoinda 's  found  I 
And  ev'ry  thing  that  1  would  have  in  her. 

[Emfiraces   her,   writh.  the  most  ■pasiionaie 

Stan.  Where  'b  your  mistress  now,  governor ' 

Lieut,  Why,  where  most  men's  mistresses  ar 
forced  to  be  sometunas;  with  her  husband,  i 
ieems. But  I  wont  lose  her  so.  [Asidt. 

Slan.  He  has  fought  Itislily  for  her,  and  de- 
leives  her;  I'll  say  tluit  tor  him. 

"'      '   "'        e  congratulate  your  iiappiness: 


Aboan.  Who  is  this  fellow?  He  talks  as  if  ha 
ere  acquainted  with  our  design :  is  he  one  of  m  1 
[Aside  to  his  ojcn  gang. 
Not  yet;  but  he  will  be  glad  to  msSa 


le,  I  believe. 
Aboan.  He  makes 
Hot.  Go,  sneak  in 

For   fear  your  mast 


r  yon 


'hiaper  out  your 
fringe  and 


Idom 


_   Oro,  That  will  ret 
IS  time  tl 


;  but  how  it  ci 


nlcE 


[  have  a  thousand  things  to  ask.  of  her, 

And  she  as  many  more  to  know  of  me. 

But  you  have  made  me  happier,  I  confess, 

Acknowledge  it,  much  happier,  thau  I 

Have  words  or  power  to  tell  you.    Cai*iin,  yon, 

E'en  you,  who  most  have  wrong'd  me,  I  fbrpve. 

I  will  not  say  you  have  betray'dme  now: 

['It  think  you  but  the  minister  of  fate, 

To  bring  me  to  my  lov'd  Imoinda  here,     [worthy 

/mo.  How,  how  shall  I  receive  you  7  how  be 
OF  such  endeaiments,  all  this  tendemesa  'i 
These  are  the  transports  of  prosperity, 
When  fortune  smiles  upon  us, 

Oro.  I*ttho  fools 
Who  follow  fortune,  live  upon  her  smiles ; 
All  our  prosperity  is  plac'd  in  love. 
We  have  enough  of  that  to  make  us  happy. 
This  httle  spot  of  earth  you  stand  upon 
Is  more  to  me  than  the  extended  plains 
Of  mv  great  father's  kingdom.     Here  I  reign 
In  full  delights,  in  TOya  to  power  unknown  : 


lelights,  i 
Your  love  my  - 


npite 


ind  your  heart  my  throne. 


ACT  III, 
SCENE   I. 
Enter  AbOan,  with  sireral  St.a 

HOTMAN. 

ff"(.  What '  to  be  slaves  (o  cowai 
ifiUfls,  who  can't  defend  themselves 


Under  the   _,    .._ 

That  lick  their  wauni 
All,  wretches  all !  you  feel  their  cruelty, 
Ae  much  as  I  can  feel,  but  dare  not  groan. 
For  my  part,  while  I  have  a  life  and  tongue, 
"II  curse  the  authors  of  ray  slavery. 

Aboan,  Have  you  been  long  a  slave  1 

Hot,  Yes,  many  years. 

Aboan.  And  do  you  only  curse  1 

Hoi.  Curse '.  only  curse  I  I  cannot  conjure 
[■o  r^se  the  spirits  up  of  other  men : 
am  but  one.    01  for  a  soul  of  fire. 


And  make  a  body  of  us 


Do  somethii 


:ethan 


then 


would 


Aboan.  That  body  se 

limb,  to  lend  il  motion  1  fons 

ax.  I  would  be 
The  heart  of  it ;  the  head,  the  hand,  and  heart : 
Would  I  could  see  the  day  I 

Aboan,  You  vrill  do  all  yourself 

Hot.  I  would  do  more 
Than  I  shall  speak ;  but  I  may  find  a  ^me — 

Aboan.  The  time  may  come  to  you;  be  i      ' 


for't.  '  "      ' ■ 

Melhiniis  he  talks  too  much  |  I'll  know  him  moB 
Before  I  trust  him  iiirther.  [Asidi 

1  Slase.  If  he  dares 
Half  what  he  says,  he'll  be  of  use  to  us. 

Enter  Bunbpord. 
Bland.  If  there  be  any  one  among  you  hers 
That  did  belong  to  Oroonoko,  speak 


Aboan.  I  did  belon 
Bland  You  are  t 


[Eset 


Inter  Oboonoko  and  Imoinda. 
do  not  blame  my  father  for  his  love ; 
when  I  think  on  his  barbarity, 

ispose  you  to  so  many  wrongs ; 


Ora. 


That  could     ., . 

Driving  you  out  to  wretched j. 

Only  for  being  mine ;  then  1  confess 
I  wish  1  could  forget  the  name  of  son. 
That  I  might  curse  the  tyrant. 

"■—J.  I  vrill  bless  him, 

have  found  you  here :  heaven  only  kn 
What  is  reserv'd  for  us:  but,  if  we  guess 
The  fiiture  bv  the  past,  our  fortune  must 
Be  wonderful ;  it  must  be  in  eitremes  : 
Eitremely  happy,  or  extremely  wretched. 

Oo.  "ris  in  our  power  to  make  it  happy 

Imo.  But  not  to  keep  it  so. 

Re-enter  Blawoford  and  Aboah. 
Bland.  My  royal  lord  1 
liave  a  present  for  yon. 
Oro.  Aboan ! 
Aboan,  Your  lowest  slave. 
Oro.  My  tried  and  valued  friend 

[■n>Bi:,AKDP 
This  worthy  man  always  prevents  my  wanti 
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I  imly  wish'iJ,  and  he  has  brounht  thee  to  n 
Thou  art  sutprie'd :  carry  thy  duty  ^ere, 

[Aboan  g0C3  to  Imoinija,  and  falls  at  her 
fiei. 
While  I  acknowledge  mine.     How  ahaJI  I  thank 
you1_  [To  Blandfohd. 

Bland.  Befieve  rae  honest  to  your  interest, 
And  1  am  more  than  paid.     I  have  aecur'd 
That  ail  your  fbllowerE  Ehall  be  gently  us'il, 
Shall  wall  upon  your  person,  while  you  slay 
Among  us. 

Oro.  I  owe  every  thing  Ui  you. 

Bland.  You  must  not  think  you  are  in  Blavery, 

O™.  I  do  not  find  I  am. 

Bland.  Kind  Heaven  lias  miraculously  eent 
Those  comtbrts,  that  may  teach  you  to  expect 
lis  fiirther  care,  in  your  deliverance, 

Oro.  I  sometimes  think  myself  Heaven  is  cor 

For  my  deliverance. 

BlaTul.  It  will  be  soon; 
You  may  expect  it.     Pray,  in  the  mean  time, 
Appear  aa  cheerful  as  you  can  among  U9. 
You  iiave  some  Bucmies,  that  represent 
You  dangerous,  and  would  be  glad  to  find 
A  reason,  in  your  discontent,  to  fear.  [me 

They  wahih  your  looks.     But  Ihera  are  hone! 
Who  are  your  friends  :  you  are  secnr'd  in  them. 

Oro.  1  thank  you  for  yonr  caution. 

Bland,  I  will  leave  you : 
And  be  assor'd  I  wish  yonr  liberty,  [Erii 

Abocm.  He  speaks  you  very  fair. 

Oro.  He  means  me  fair. 

Aboan.  If  he  should  not,  my  lord  7 

Oro.  If  he  should  not? 
I'll  not  suspect  his  truth  :  but,  if  I  did, 
Wiiat  shall  1  get  by  doubting  1 


Aboa 


YOUK 


>e  disappointed  :  but,  besides. 
There 's  this  advantage  in  suspecting  him : 
When  you  put  off  the  hopes  of  other  men. 
You  will  rely  upon  your  godlike  self; 
And  then  you  may  be  sura  of  liberty. 

Oro.  Be  sure  of  hberty  1  what  dost  thou  me 
Advising  to  rely  upon  myself  1 
1  think  1  may  he  sure  on't :  we  must  wait : 
'Tis  worth  a  little  patience. 

[  T\irning  to  Imoin 
Aboan.  O,  my  lord ! 

'.  What  dost  thou  drive  at! 


Aboan.  Sir, 


lother 


You  would  have  found  it  sooner :  but  I  see 
Love  has  your  heart,   and    tekes   up  all  yi 
thoughts. 
Oro.  And  canst  thou  blame  me  t 
Aboan,  Sir,  I  must  not  blame  you. 
But,  as  our  fortune  stands,  there  is  a  passion 
^our  pardon,  royal  mistre^,  I  must  speak) 


ands  Bufiicient, 
lers'  force, 


Might  hindle  and  di 
Among  the  slaves,  to  rot 
And  struggle  to  he  free. 


Oro.  What  would  you  do  1 

Aboan.  Cut  our  opptfssors'  throats. 

Oro.  And  you  womd  have  me  join  in  your  de 

Ofmurdcrf 

But,  be  it  what  it  will,  'tis  juslified 
By  self-defence,  and  natural  liberty. 

Oro.  I'll  hear  no  more  on't, 

Aboan,  I'm  sorry  tbrf . 

Oto.  Nor  shall  you  think  of  it. 

Aboan.  Not  think  of  it  ? 

Oro,  No,  I  command  jyou  not. 

Aboan.  Remember,  Sir, 
You  are  a  slave  yourself,  and  to  command 
Is  now  anrfher's  right.    Not  think  of  it  1 
Since  the  first  moment  they  put  on  my  diaine, 
I've  thought  of  nothing  but  the  weight  of  'em, 
And  how  to  throw  'em  off.     Can  yours  at  easy! 

Oro.  I  have  a  sense  of  my  condition, 
Ab  painful  and  as  quick  as  yours  can  bo. 
I  feel  for  my  Imoinda  and  myself; 
Imoinda  I  much  the  tend'rest  part  of  me. 
But,  though  I  languish  for  my  liberty, 
I  would  not  buy  it  at  the  Christian  price 
1    Ofblackingratitade:  they  aha'not  say 
'    That  we  deserv'd  our  fortunes  by  our  crimes. 
Murder  the  innocent  I 
Aboan.  The  innocent ! 

Oro.  These  men  are  so,  whom  you  would  rise 

If  we  are^aves,  they  did  not  make  us  slaves, 
But  bought  U8  in  an  honest  way  of  trade, 
Aa  we  have  done  beliire  'em ;  bought  and  sold 
Many  a  wretch,  and  never  thought  it  wrong. 
They  paid  our  price  for  us,  and  we  are  now 
Theit  property,  a  part  of  their  estate, 
To  manage  as  they  please.     Mistake  me  not, 
'  '-I  not  tamely  say  that  we  should  boar 
they  could  lay  upon  as :  but  we  find 
The  load  so  lijjht,  so  little  to  be  felt 
(Considering  they  have  us  in  their  power. 
And  may  inflict  what  mievances  thev  please.l 

,    We  ought  not  to  comptain. 
1.  My  royal  lord  I 
not  know  the  heavy  grievances, 
...      —8,  the  laboura,  weaiy  drudgeries, 

,    Which  they  impose;  burdens  more  fit  for  beasts, 
For  senseless  beasts,  to  bear,  than  thinking  men. 

■^"•-■■•^ -■'•-'-■- -^7  cruelties 

J _,  „.^,]t  ofTence; 

Nay,  sometimes  in  their  proud,  insulting  sport, 

■    How  worse  than  dogs  they  lash  then'  fellow- 

Oh !  could  you 

How  many  wretches  lift  their  hands  and  eyeH 
To  you  for  their  relief! 

OiD.  I  pity  'em. 
And  wish  I  could  with  honesty  do  more. 

'^oan.   You  must  do  more,  and  may,  with 
honesty. 

O,  royal  Sir,  remember  who  you  are, 
A  pnnce,  bom  for  the  good  of  other  men ; 
!    Whose  godlilie  office  is  to  draw  the  sword 
Against  oppression,  and  set  free  mankind: 
And  this,  Tm  sure,  you  think  oppression  now. 
What  though  you  have  not  ftit  Uiese  miserieB, 
Never  helievo  you  are  oblig'd  to  them: 
They  have  their  selfish  reasons,  may  be,  now. 
For  using  of  you  well;  hut  there  will  come 
'  ''    e,  when  you  must  Iiavc  your  share  of 'em. 


Your  heart  would  bleed  fbr'oi 


r,l^,OOgLC 
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[AC 


e  r  have 


)  think 


(ho.  Ian  sec  how  little  o. 

Favour'd  in  my  own  person,  in  my  frienJs ; 
InduJg'd  in  all  that  can  concern  my  care, 
in  my  Imoinda's  soft  sodety.         [EmfrroMs  her. 
Aboan.  And  therefore  would  you 

In  the  fur^tfhlneEB  and  amis  of  Iove 


And 


ti:si 


es,  the  heirs  of  empire,  and  the 

Of  yonr  illustrious  lineage,  to  be  bom 

To  pamper  np  their  pride  and  be  their  slaves  1 

Oro.  Imoinda!   save  me,   save  ine  from  that 
thooght! 

Aboan.  I  tnow  );oH  are  pcrauaded  lo  believe 
The  governor's  arrival  will  prevent 
Those  raischiefe,  and  bestflw  your  liberty: 
But  who  is  sure  of  that  1  I  rather  fear 
More  mischief  from  his  coming.    He  is  young, 
Luxurious,  passionate,  and  amorous : 
Such  a  eompleiion,  and  made  boid  by  power, 
To  countenance  all  he  ia  prone  U>  do, 
Will  know  no  bounds,  no  law  against  his  lusts. 
Ifin  a  tit  of  his  intemperance, 
with  a  strong  hand  he  shall  resolve  to  sei™ 
And  for '     '  ' 


And  force  my  royal  mistress  from  yt 
can  you  help  yoareelf? 
'.  ffal  11      ^    ■ 


The  lion  in  his  den ;  he  stalks  abroad, 
And  the  wide  forest  trembles  at  his  roar ; 
I  find  the  danger  now.    My  spirits  start 
At  the  alann,  and  from  all  quarters  come 
To  man  my  heart,  the  citadel  of  love. 
Is  there  a  mwer  on  earth  to  force  you  from  me. 
And  shall  I  not  resist  it,  nor  strike  first, 
To  keep,  to  save  you,  to  prevent  that  curse  ■? 
This  is  your  Cause ;  and  shall  it  not  prevail  1 
Oh !  you  were  born  always  to  conquer  me. 
Now  am  I  feshion'd  to  thy  purpose ;  speak, 
What  combinaUon.  what  conspiracy, 
Wouldst  thou  eneage  me  vat  I'll  undertake 
All  thou  wouldst  have  me  now  for  liberty, 
Pot  the  great  cause  of  love  and  liberty. 

Aboan.   Now,  my  great  master,  you  appear 
yourself; 
And,  since  WB  have  you  join'db  our  design, 
it  cannot  fail  us,     I  have  muster'd  up 
The  choicest  slaves,  men  who  are  sensible 
Of  their  condition,  and  seem  most  resoiv'd: 
TJicy  have  their  several  parties. 

Oro.  Summon  'em. 
Assemble  'em:  1  will  come  forth  and  show 
Myself  among  them :  if  they  are  resoiv'd, 
111  lead  their  foremost  resolutions. 

Aboan.  I  have  provided  those  will  follow  you. 

Oiyt,  With  this  reserte  in  our  proceedings  sttiL 
The  means  that  lead  us  to  our  liherty. 
Must  not  be  Woody. 

Aboan,  You  command  in  all. 
We  shall  expect  you,  Sir. 

Oro.  You  shf  ■     ■  ' 


[Exe. 


t   Ohoo 


ind  Imc 


Char.  We  had  best  stay  a  little,  I  think,  to  set 
things  settled  again,  had  not  we?  Marriage  is  a 
serious  thing,  you  know. 

Widoa  L.  What  do  you  talk  of  a  serious 
thing,  Mr.  Weldon'i  I  think  you  have  found  me 
suHieiently  serious:  I  have  married  my  son  to 
yonr  sister,  to  pleasure  you:  and  now  1  come  to 
claim  jour  promise  to  me,  you  tell  me  marriage 

Char.  WhJ^sitnof? 
_  Widow  L.  Fiddle  feddle.  I  know  what  it  is: 
'tis  not  the  first  ttsaa  I  have  been  married,  I  hope ; 
but. I  shall  iwgin  to  think  you  don't  design  lo  do 
feirlv  by  me,  so  I  shall. 

Char.  WW  indeed,  Mrs.  Lackitt,  I'm  afraid  I 
caji't  do  so  feffly  as  I  would  by  you.  'Tis  what 
you  must  know,  first  or  last;  and  I  should  be  the 
worst  m&n  in  the  world  lo  conceal  it.  any  bnger; 
therefore  I  must  own  to  you  that  1  am  married 
already. 

WidmB  L.  Married  I  You  don't  say  so,  I  hope  ^ 
■w  have  yon  the  conscience  to  tell  me  such  a 
thing  to  my  face  1  I  would  have  you  to  know  I 
understand  better  things  than  to  ruin  my  son 
without  a  valuable  consHeration.  If  I  can't  have 
you,  I  can  keep  my  money.  Your  sister  sha'n't 
nave  the  catch  of  him  she  expected :  I  wont  part 
with  a  shilling  lo  'em. 

Char.  You  made  the  match  yourself,  you 
know ;  yon  can't  blame  me. 

Widow  L.  Yes,  yes,  I  can  and  do  blame  you: 
jrau  might  have  told  me  before,  you  were  mai- 

Char.  I  would  not  have  tjild  you  now,  but  you 
followed  me  so  dose,  I  was  forced  lo  it ,-  indeed  I 
am  married  in  England ;  but  'lis  as  if  1  were  not ; 
for  I  have  been  parted  from  my  wife  a  great  while, 
and,  lo  do  reason  on  both  sides,  we  tmte  one 
another  heartily.  Now  I  did  design,  and  will 
mat^  you  still,  if  you'll  have  a  Uttle  patience. 

Widow  L.  A  IDtely  buMneas  truly. 

Char.  1  have  a  friend  in  England  that  I  will 
write  to,  to  poison  my  wife,  and  then  I  can  manj 
you  with  a  good  conscience. 

Widow  L.  And  will  he  do  it,  do  you  Ihink  1 

Char.  At  the  iirst  word,  or  he  is  not  the  man 
late  him  to  be. 

R'lrfoiB  L.  Well,  you  are  a  dear  devil,  Mr. 
Weldon :  and  would  jou  poison  your  wife  for 

Char.  I  would  do  any  thing  for  you. 
TTid™  L.  Well,  I  am  mightily  obH™.!  •"  v^" 
But  'twill  be  a  great  while ^fore  ; 


'Twdl  be  a  great  while,  indeed. 

Widovi  L.  In  the  meantime,  Mr.  Weldon 

Char.    Whv,  in    the    meantime Here  's 

company.    Well  settle  that  within;  I'll  follow 
[Exit  Widow  Lackitt. 

Enter  Stanmohe, 


side,  Abosn  at  the  other. 
Enter  Chiklotte  Weldom,  dressed  in  ™ 
clolhesjJbBowed  by  Widow  Lsckitt. 
fVidow  L.  These  unmannerly  Indians 
something  unniaeonablc  to  disturb  us  iuat  ii 
nick,  Mr,  Weldon ;  but  I  have  the  parson  w 
eali  still,  to  do  as  the  good  turn. 


Char.  Ay,  my  sister  is  mamod     a 
'    very  near  hdng  run  away  with  myself 

Stan.  The  widow  will  have  you  thee 
;        Char.  You  come  very  seasonably  f 
:    Jack  Stanmore  is  to  be  had,  I  hope? 
1        Stan.  At  halfan  hour's  warning. 

Char.  I  must  advise  with  you. 


J  .;t^.OOg  IC 
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SCENE   I. 
FnJer  Widow  LjiciiiTT.antJCHARt.OTT] 
noM,  dressed  in  man's  dolhes. 


some  preWy  (bnd  niune  or  other  for  yoD,  it  looks 
ne^igant,  and  is  the  fashion,  yoo  know. 
Char.  To  be  negligent  of  tfieir  IiusbandB, 

Widow  L.  Way  then  1  wont  be  in  tlie  fashion ; 
tor  I  can  never  be  negligent  of  dear  Mr.  Weldon ; 
Mid,  toconvincejoU|bere'»30methingto  encourage 
you  not  Co  be  negligent  of  me.  [(lives  apiiTse  and 
a  little  eaifef.]  Five  hundred  pounds  in  gold  in 
this;  and  jewels  to  the  value  of  five  hundred 
pounds  more  in  this. 

Char.  [Open*  tte  eosfei.]  Ay,  marry,  this  will 
encourage  me,  indeed. 

Widow  L.  There  arecomibrts  in  niarryingan 
elderly  woman,  Mr,  Wclcion.  Now  a  young  wo- 
man would  have  fancied  she  had  paid  you  with 
herperson,  or  had  done  you  the  favour. 

Char.  What  do  you  talk  of  young  women  1 

Care  aa  young  as  any  of  'em,  in  every  ^ing 
their  fbUy  and  ignorance. 
Widow  L.  And  do  you  think  me  ao  1  But  I 

have  reason  to  suspect  you.     Was  not  I 

your  house  this  morning,  do  you  think  1 
_  Char,  You  may  venture  again :  you'll 

night,  I  suppose  i 

Widow  L.  O  dear,  at  night  ?  so  soon  ? 

Char.  Nay,  if  you  think  it  so  soon 

Widov)  L.  O,  no!  '^s  not  for  that,  Mr.  Wel- 

don ;  bid; — I  will  come  to  pleasa  yoa. 
Char.  To  please  yon»df  i  own  it, 
IPh*™Z..  Wed, 'well,  to  please  myself  then. 

You're  the  strangast  man  in  the  world,  nothing 

can  'scape  you. 

Enter  'Dimm.,folliiwed  bg  Lbcy. 

Dan.  What  would  you  havel  wlmt  do  vou 
Mow  me  for  1  ' 

Lacy.  Vfhy  mayn't  I  follow  you  1  I  must  fol- 
low you  now  aJl  the  world  over. 

Dan.  Hold  you,  hold  yon  there :  not  so  &t  by 
»  mile  or  two;  I  have  enough  of  your  cfanpany 


already,  by'r  lady,  and  something  to  spare;  yoii 
may  go  home  to  your  brother,  an'  yon  will;  I 
nave  no  flirthar  to  do  with  yon. 
■  Widow  L.  Why,  Daniel,  chilu   thou  art  not 
out  of  thy  wits  sure,  art  thou  1 

Dan.  Nay,  many,  I  dont  know;  out  I  am 
very  near,  I  believe.  I  am  aJtered  for  Jhe  worse 
mightily  since  you  saw  me ;  and  she  haa  been  the 
cause  of  it  there, 
.  Widow  L.  How  so,  child  1 
Dan,  I  \o\A  you  before  what  would  come  on't 
of  potting  me  to  bed  to  a  strange  woman ;  but 
yon  would  not  be  said  nay. 

Widow  L.  She  is  your  wife  now,  chiki,  you 


Dan.  Why,  so  I 

Widow  L.  But  , 

Dan.  Always!  1  loved. hi 


first. 


hucy.  Why,  you  lubberly,  slovenly  block- 
head  1  see  all  good  nature  is  thrown  away 

upon  you 

Widoui  L.  It  was  so  with  his  fefher  before 
him.    He  takes  atler  him. 

Lvcy.  And  therefore  I  will  use  you  as  you  de- 

Widow  L.  Indeed,  he  deserved  bad  enoueh- 
but  dont  caJl  him  out  of  his  name :  hia  tame  is 
Daniel,  you  kno 

ike  such  a  bcaet  of  thee . 
L.  0,  pray  no,  1  hope;   do  nofhiiia 
rashly,  Mrs.  Lucy. 

Dan.  1  had  rather  be  a  beast  than  what  you 

would  make  me  in  a  wwk,  I'm  sore ;  I  have  no 

jte  manhood  left  in  me  already,  than  Uiere  is  in 

e  of  my  oiodier's  old  under-petticoata. 

Widow  L.  Sirrah,  iimdi,  meddle  with  your 

wife's  pettiooais,  and  iet  your  mother's  ^e, 

you  ungracious  bird  you.  [Beats  him 

Dan.  Why,  is  the  devil  in  the  woman  1  Wtai 

.ve  I  said  now?    Do  you  know  if  you  were 

asked,  I  trow  1  But  yon  are  all  of  a  bundle ;  e'en 

hang  together:  he  that  unties  you  makes  a  rod 

for  himself;  and  so  ho  will  find  it  that  h^  any 

thing  to  do  wjth  yoo.  ' 

Widow  L.  Ay,  rogue  enough,  you  shall  find 

;  I  have  aMd  for  you  still. 

Dan.  No  wife,  and  I  care  not. 

Widow  L.  Ill  swinge  you  into  better  manners, 

yoo  booby  [Beate  him  off,  and  exit. 

i-/iar.    irou   nave    consummated  our  proiect 

upon  him. 

LiKy.  Nay,  if  I  have  a  limb  of  the  fortune,  1 
care  not  who  has  the  whole  body  of  the  fool. 

ChjxT.  That  yoo  shall,  and  a  large  one  I 
promise  you,  ' 

Lucy.  Have  you  heard  the  news  ^  They  talk 
■^  -n  English  ship  in  "■-  --  — 


Char.  Ihave  heard  01 


Char. 


m  preparing  to 


inch  the  better  still;  we  fish  in 

troubled  waters:  we  shall  have  fewer  eyes  upon 

P™y.  go  you  home,  and  be  ready  to  assist 

n  your  part  of  the  design. 

™/.  I  can't  fijl  in  mine.  [Exii. 

'idow  has  furnish'd  mo,  I  thank 


Char.  The  v 


her  aiwavs, 
™Xr  "7"^?'  '  "'Y^,''"8«longa3.I'«"ia,   is  at  the  head  of 'em,    Om  governor  is  gone  o";ii 
nMther,  and  as  long  as  loving  was  good,!  believe;  Lith  h!s  rascally  militia  agSnst  'em,    Wha?^ 
ftr  I  find  now  I  don't  care  a  %  for  her.  |  may  come  to  nobody  tnowsT 


her.  to  carry  it  on.  Now  I  have  got  a  wift,  'tis 
high  time  to  think  of  getting  a  husband.  I  carry 
my  fortune  about  me— a  thousand  poimds  in  gold 
ind  jewels.  Let  me  see— 'twill  be  a  considerable 
rust ;  and  I  think  I  sball  lay  it  out  to  advantage. 
Enter  Stanmohr, 
Stan.  So,  Weldon,  Jack  has  told  me  hia  sue- 
ess;  and  his  hopes  of  marrying  the  Widow  by 

"■  1J-,  I  have  strained  a  point,  Stanmore  upon 

iccount,  to  be  serviceable  to  your  family. 

n.  I  take  it  open  my  account ;  and  am  very 

obliged  to  you.    But  here  we  are  allin  iJn 

oproar. 

Char.  Sotheyaay.     What 's  the  matter  ? 
Stan.  A  mnliny  among  the  slaves,     Oroonoko 
at  the  head  of  em.    Our  soTenior  ia  c 

■="•  '•■ lly  mill-  ■     ■  '  * 

Dbcdy  k. 
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[At 


C!iaT.  For  my  part,  I  shnll  Ho  ea  well . 
Test;  but  I'm  concerned  for  my  sister  and  o 
nliom  I  expect  in  tbe  ship  iVotn  England, 


dange 


■of'ei 


Char.  I  have  a  thousand  pounds  here,  in  gold 
and  jewels,  for  my  cousin's  use,  that  I  would 
more  particularly  take  care  of:  'tis  too  great  a 
sum  to  venture  at  home :  and  I  would  not  have 
her  wrong'd  of  it ;  therefore  to  secure  it,  I  think 
my  beat  way  will  be  to  put  it  into  your  ovra 
keeping. 

Stan. 

Char,  I  have,  indeed.  If  any  thing  should 
happen  to  me  in  this  bustle,  as  nobody  is  secure 
of  accidenta,  I  know  you  wiU  take  my  cousin  into 
your  protection  and  care.     Pray  see  her  married 

Slan.  If'^she  bo  as  handsome  as  her  picture,  I 
can  promise  her  a  husband, 

Cftor.  If  you  like  her  when  you  see  her,  I  wish 
nothing  so  much  as  to  have  you  marry  her  your- 
self; lot  I  always  thought  you  worth  making  a 

Son,  You  sha'n't  find  your  good  opinion 
thrown  away  upon  me :  I  am  in  your  debt,  and 
shall  think  so  as  long  as  I  live,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.— The  Country. 
Enter  on  one  aide  of  the  stage  Oroonoko,  Aboan, 

and  slaves;  iMorNOA  loiih  a  bow  and  quiver; 

the  wotneji,  same  leading ^  others  carryijtff  their 

chadren  upon  their  backs. 

Oro.  The  women  with  their  children  611  be- 
Imoinda,  you  must  not  expose  yourself.  [hind. 
Eetire,  my  love :  I  aJmo^  fear  fo 

Imo.  I  fear  no 
Enjoy  with  you. 

not  prevented  my  cutting  his  throat,  that  coward 
there  had  not  discovered  us.  He  comes  now  to 
upbraid  you. 

Enter,  on  the  other  side,  Lieotenant-GtOVER- 
NOH,  taiking  to  Hotman,  ■with  his  raible. 
Ldeul.  This  is  the  very  thing  I  would  have 

Vour  honest  service  to  the  government 

[To  HOTMAN. 

Shall  be  rewarded  with  your  liberty. 

Aboan.  His  honest  service  !  calf  it  what  it  is. 
His  villany,  the  service  of  his  fear. 
If  he  pretends  to  hon 


lar  for  vou, 
ife,  or  death,  I 


Let  bim  stand  out,  and  meet  it 


^Ukea 


[Vidj>a 


Oro.  Hold,  you:  and  you  who  o 


The  bloody  havoc  of  the  inurdering 
I  would  not  urge  destruction  unoompeli'd : 
But  if  you  follow  fete,  you  find  it  here. 
The  bonds  are  set,  the  limits  of  our  lives  : 
Between  us  lies  the  gaping  gulf  of  death, 
To  swallow  all.    Wlio  first  advances  dies. 
Snier  Captain  Drives,  with  hia  i;rev!. 
Copt.  D.  Here,  here,  here  they  are,  governor. 
What,  eeree  upon  my  ship  \ 

Come,  boys,  fell  on 

[Adrancing first,  OhOOhoko  kUlu  him. 


Oro.  Thou  art  fall'n  indeed ; 
Thy  own  hlood  be  upon  thco. 

Lieal.  Rest  it  there; 
He  did  deserve  his  death.    Take  him  away. 

[  The  body  is  remoeerf 
You  see,  Sir,  you  and  those  mistaken  men 
Must  be  our  witnesses,  we  do  not  come 
As  enemies,  and  thirsting  for  your  blood. 
If  we  desir'd  your  ruin,  the  revenge 
Of  our  companion's  death  had  pusb'd  it  on. 
But  that  we  overlook,  in  a  regard 
To  common  safety  and  the  public  good,      [ment 

Oro.  Regani  that  public  good;  draw  oft  your 
And  leave  us  to  our  fortune :  we're  resolv'd. 

Lieut.  Resolv'd!  on  what"!  your  resolutionB 
Are  broken,  overturn'd,  prevented,  lost: 
You  see  our  numbers  could  with  ease  compel 
Wliat  we  request :  and  what  do  we  request  1 
Only  to  save  yourselves. 

[TAe  women  viith  their  children  gather 
abotit  the  men, 

Oro.  I'll  hear  no  more. 

Ue-at.  To  those  poor  wretches,  who  have  been 
seduc'd, 
We  offer  a  full  pardon— 

Oro.  Then  fall  on.         [Preparing  to  engage. 

Lieut.. LiRj  hold  upont,  before  it  be  too  late: 
Pardon  and  mercy. 

[  The  women  clinging  about  the  men,  they 
leave  Okoonoko,  and  fail  upon  their  fa>:Bs, 
crying  out  for  pardon. 

Slaces.  Pardon,  mercy,  pardon ! 

Oro,  Let  them  go  all.     Now,  governor,  I  see, 
I  own,  the  folly  otmy  enterprise. 
The  rashness  of  this  action,  and  must  blush, 
Cluite  through  this  veil  of  night,  a  whitely  shame, 
To  think  I  could  design  to  make  those  free^ 
Who  were  by  nature  slaves ;  wretches  design'd 
To  he  their  masters'  dogs,  and  lick  their  feet 
I  would  not  live  on  the  same  earth  with  creatures, 
That  only  have  ^e  feces  of  their  kind. 
Why  should  they  look  Kke  men,  who  ar '  — 


We  were  too  few  before  for  victory. 
We're  still  enow  to  die. 

[To  Imotnba  and  Aboam. 
Enter  BLANuroiiD. 
Lieut.  live,  royal  Sir : 
Live,  and  be  happy  long  on  your  own  terms ; 
Only  consent  to  yield,  and  you  shall  have 
What  terms  you  can  propose  for  you  and  yours. 
Ore.  Consent  to  yield  [  shall  I  betray  mysein 
[Blandfohd  comes  for-aard. 
Bland,  I'm  glad  you   have  proceeded  by  fair 

S.        [Th  LlBUTENANT-GorEHKOR. 


to  work  upon  bim. 


Icamet.  .    ... 

Ldetit.  ^ry  what  you  can  to  work  upon  I 
Oro.  Are  you  come  against  me  too  1 
Bland.  Is  this  to  come  against  you  1 

[0_^ering  his  award  to  Okoonoko. 

XJnann'd,  to  put  myself  into  your  hands  1 

I  come,  I  hope,  to  serve  you. 
Oro.  You  have  serv'd  me ; 

I  thank  you  ibr't :  and  I  am  pleas'd  (o  think 

You  were  my  friend  while  I  had  need  of  one: 

But  now  'tis  past ;  this  farewell,  and  be  gone. 

[E-mhraces  kirn. 
Bland,  It  is  not  past  and  I  must  strve  yon  still, 
Oro.  I  know  what  I  have  done,  and  1  should 

A  child  to  think  they  ever  can  forgive.  [b* 
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Furgivo!  were  there  bnt  thai,  I  would  not  hve 
To  be  forgiven  :  is  there  a  power  on  earth, 
That  I  can  ever  need  foipveneas  from  1 

Bland.  You  sha'not  n™d  it. 

CM).  No,  I  wo'not  need  it, 

Blajtd,  You  see  he  oift.ra  you  joiir  own  col 
Pot  you  and  youra,  [dition 

Oro,  Must  I  capitulate  1 
Precariously  compound,  on  stinted  terms, 


Tost 


lylifel 


Bland,  Sir,  he  imposes  none. 
You  make  'em  for  your  own  security, 

Ldeiit,  He  mil  rely  on  what  you  aaj 
tl'o  eL._ 
Offor  him  what  you  can  ;  I  will  confirm 
And  m-'--  -"  — "■      "  ■   ■ 

Blar, 

Lieu 

Bland,  Consider,  Sir,  can  you  consent  to  throw 
That  blesMns  from  you,  you  so  hardly  found. 
And  so  much  valued  once  ? 

Oro,  Imoinda !  oh  1 
'Tie  she  that  holds  me  on  this  argument 
Of  tedious  life;  I  conid  resolve  it  soon, 
Were  this  cura'd  being  orJy  in  debate. 
But  my  Imoinda  atrugglcs  in  my  soul ; 
She  makes  a  coward  of  me,  I  confess ; 
1  am  afraid  to  part  with  her  in  death ; 
And  more  afraid  of  life  to  lose  her  here. 

Bland.  This  way  you  must  lose  her.     Think 

TiieweaknesBof  her  sex,  mode  yet  more  weak 
With  her  condition,  requiring  rest, 
And  soft  indulging  ease,  to  nurse  your  hope, 
And  moke  you  a  glad  father, 

Oro.  TherelfSal 
A  father's  fondness,  and  a  husband's  love. 
They  seize  upon  my  heart,  strain  all  its  strings, 
To  pull  me  to  'em  fVom  my  stem  resolve. 
Husband  and  Either  I  all  the  melting  art 
Of  eloquence  lives  in  those  soiloning  names. 
Methinks  I  sec  the  babe,  vtith  infant  hands. 
Pleading  for  Ufe,  and  beseinff  to  be  bom. 


Try  other  means,  and  conquer  force  by  force  : 
Break,  col  off  his  hold,  bring  her  away. 

imo.  I  do  not  aak  ta  live,  kill  me  but  here. 

Oro,  O,  liloody  dogs !  inhuman  murderers ! 
[Imoinda  is  foned  mit  at  one  door  by  the 


;,  Chaulo' 


E  WKum 


Char.  If  I 


Sh^l  I  forbid  its  birth, , 

The  heavenly  comforts  of  all-cheemig  light, 
And  make  the  womb  the  dungeon  ofhis  death, 
His  bleeding  mother  his  sad  monument  1 
These  are  the  calls  of  nature,  that  call  loud ; 
""  ill  be  heard,  and  conquer  in  their  cause ; 


Hem 


whoca 


my  Imoinda  

To  save  thee  and  that  litHo  innocent. 
The  world  may  be  a  better  friend  to  him 
Than  I  have  found  it.     Now  1  yield  myself 

^  [GiT>E3  up  hia  SMoni. 

The  conflict  'a  past,  and  we  are  in  your  hands. 
[rSsnerol  men  seiie  Obo.  and  Aboan, 
'   "a  you  ahall  find  jou  are.    Dispose  of 


f  m 


it  take  CE 


[ToB 


Imo,  I'm  at  the  end 
Ofailmycare;  here  viill  I  die  with  him. 

[Holding  Oho. 
)t  force  her  from  me. 

[Raids 


Oro,  You  ahall  n< 
Liejit.  Then  I  m 


[  ThsyfaTQC  her  from  his 


ihould  consent  to  the  iine  things 

say  to  me,  how  would  you  look  at  laal, 

uj  luiu  em  throvni  away  on  an  old  acquaintance* 

Stan.  An  old  aeyuaintance ! 

Char.  Lord,  how  easy  are  you  men  to  l>e  im- 
posed upon !  I  am  no  cousin  newly  arrived  from 
England,  not  I ;  but  the  veri-  Weldon  you  wot  of. 

Stan.  WekfonI 

Char,  Not  murdered,  nor  made  away,  as  my 
aister  would  have  you  believe;  but  am,  in  very 
good  health,  your  old  friend  in  breeches  that  was, 
and  now  your  humble  servant  in  petticoats, 

Sian.  1  am  glad  we  have  you  i^ain.  But  what 
service  can  you  do  me  in  petticoats  urayl 

Char.  Can't  you  tell  wTiat? 

S(an,  Not  I,  by  my  troth.  I  have  found  my 
friend  and  lost  my  mistress,  it  seems ;  which  i  did 
not  expect  from  your  petticoats. 

Char,  Come,  come,  you  have  had  a  friend  of 

Eur  mistress  long  enoiwh ;  'tin  high  time  now  to 
ve  a  mistress  of  your  friend. 
Slan.  What  do  you  say  1 
Char.  I  am  a  woman.  Sir. 

CluLT.  As  arrant  a  woman  as  you  would  have 


,,    ,        J ^mpkwment. 

need  not  tell  you,  I  made  that  little 
lot,  and  carried  it  on  onh  for  this  opportunity, 
was  resolved  to  see  whether  yon  liked  me  as  a 
foman,  or  not ;  if  I  had  found  you  indifferent,  i 
would  have  endeavoured  to  have  been  so  too:  Init 
"lu  say  you  like  me,  and  therefore  I  have  ventured 
diacover  the  truth, 

Stan.  Like  you !  1  ]ike  you  so  well,  that  I  am 
afraid  you  wont  think  marriage  a  proof  on'l; 
shall  I  give  you  any  otherf 

Char.  No,  no^  I  m  inclined  to  behove  you,  and 
■'lat  shaU  oonvincB  me.  At  more  leisure,  111 
.jtisPf  you  bow  I  came  to  !»  in  man's  clothes  ■ 
for  no  ili,  1  assure  you,  though  I  have  happened 
to  play  the  rogue  in  'em.    They  have  assisted  me 

""'■"   '-'  ■■ a  great 

ith  tile 
a  you  foi^ve  me  for  pimping  for  your 


EnlerJjiCK  Stanmohe. 
Stan.  So,  Jack,  what  news  with  you  1 
Jack  S.  I  am  the  forepart  of  the  widow,  you 

know  she  's  coming  after  with  the  body  of  the. 

femily,  the  young  ^uire  in  her  hand,  my  aon-in- 
w  ttist  ia  to  be,  with  the  help  of  Mr.  Weldon. 

[Claps  Jack  S,  upon  ihc  back. 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


OROONOKO. 


Enter  Widow  Lackitt  and  her  eon  Danie. 

Widov!  L.  So,  Mrs.  J-ucy,  I  have  brought 
bim  about  agaio;  I  hme  chastised  him.  ' 

you  evei  rebel  »gain  1  will  you,  sirrah  1  But  i  . 
come,  down .  on  your  murrow-boneB,  and  HEk  her 
.Birgivenesa  [PiNiEi.ftnaeis.]  Sayaiterme, 
foisooth,  wife. 

Dan.  Pray,  foraooth,  wife. 

IJacy.  Well,  well,  this  ia  a  day  of  good  ni 
and  so  I  take  ^ou  intn  favour   but  nrst  take  the 
oath  of  allegiance.     [Be  kisses  her  hand    and 
rises.]    If  ever  yon  do  so  amin 

Dan.  Nay,  marry  if  I  do    I  shall  hayl 
worst  ont. 

hasy.  Here  's  a  stranger  forsooth  nould  be 
glad  to  be  known  to  yon,  a  sioter  of  muie ,  pray 
■alulflher.       ■      [Wjdow  s(or(a  a(  Chahlopte 

Widow  L.  Yonr  sialer,  Mrs  Lucyl  What  do 
you  mean  1.  This  ia  your  brother  Mr  Weldon 
Do  you  think  I  do  not  know  Mr  Weldon  '' 

Ijucy.  Have  a  care  what  you  aay ,  thia  gentle- 
man 's  about  marrying  her :  you  may  spoil  all 

Widow  I*  Fiddle  fiiddle;  what  you  would 
put  a  trick  Dpon  me. 

CTior.  No,  faith,  widow,  the  tnck  la  over  it 
has  taken  sufficienliy ;  and  now  I  will  teach  you 
the  trick,  to  prevent  your  being  cheats  another 

Widovi  L.  How!  cheated,  Mr.  Weldon  1 
Char,  Why,  ay.  you  will  always  take  things 
by  the  wrong  iMindle:  1  see  you  w^U  have  me, 
Mr.  Weldon :  I  grant  you  I  was  Mr.  Weklon 
a  httle  while,  to  please  you  or  so;  but  Mr. 
Stantnore  here  has  persuaded  me  into  a  woman 

Widom  h.  A  woman  I  pray  let  me  speak  with 
jou.  [Omws  her  aaide.}   toa  aro  not  in  earnest, 

Ouir.  Really,  a  woman, 

Widoa  li.  'Gada  my  life  I  I  could  not  be  cheat- 
ed in  every  tMng,  I  know  a  man  from  a  woman 
at  these  years,  or  the  devil  is  in't.  Pray  did  not 
you  marry  me  1 

Char.  Yon  would  have  it  ao. 

Witfow  li.  And  did  not  1  give  you  a  thousand 
pounds  this  morning  ^ 

Char,  Yes,  indeea,  'twas  more  than  I  deserved : 
but  you  had  your  pennyworth  for  your  penny,  I 
suppose:  you  seemed  to  be  pleased  vnth  your 
bargain. 

Widovt'ij.  A  rare  bargain  i  have  made  ont, 
truly !  t  have  laid  out  my  money  to  a  fine  purpoae 

Char.  You  would  have  a  husband,  and  I  pro- 
vided for  you  as  well  aa  1  coukl. 

Widow  L.  Yes,  yes,  you  have  provided  for  me. 

Char.  And  you  have  paid  me  very  well  fbr't ; 
I  tilank  yon. 

i  Widotc  L.  'Tis  very  well:  I  may  be  with 
child  too,  for  Bught  I  know,  and  may  go  look  for 
the  fether. 

Char.  Nay,  if  you  think  ao,  'lis  lime  to  look 
about  you,  indeed.  For  my  part,  Mrs.  LackiK, 
your  thousand  pounda  will  engage  me  not  to  laugh 
At  ^ou.  Then  my  sister  ia  married  lo  your  son ; 
he  is  to  have  half  your  estate,  1  know ;  and  in- 
deed they  may  live  upon  it  very  comfortably  to 


and  that  you  may  bestow  Upon  honest  Jack  Stan- 

Widow  fj.  Is  he  the  man  then  t 
Char.  He  is  the  man  von  are  obliged  to. 
Jack  S.  Yes.  faith,  widow,  I  am  the  man. 
WidojuL.  Well,well,lBeeyouwillhavenie; 

even  niftrry  mo.  and  make  an  end  of  the  business. 
Stan.  Why,  that  'a  well  said ;  now  we  are  all 

agreed,  and  aJl  well  provided  for, 

Serv.  Sir,  Mr,  Blandfbrd  desires  yon  lo  come 
to  him,  and  bring  as  many  of  your  fnends  as  yon 

Slati.  I  come  to  him.  You  shall  all  go  along 
with  me.  Come,  young  gentleman,  marriage  is 
the  fashion  you  see j  you  must  hke  it  now, 

Dan.  If  I  don't,  how  shall  I  help  myselH 

Zmoi/.  Nay,  you  may  hang  yourself  in  the 
noose,  if  you  please,  but  you'llnever  get  out  on'l 
with  atrnggUng, 

Dan,  Come,  then,  let's  e'en  jog  on  in  the  old 

Cuckold,  or  worse,  I  must  now  be  contented  : 
I'm  not  the  first  has  married  and  repented. 

[Exeunt, 
Enter  Li  EU  T  ENS  NT-Go  VEHNOR,  Bi.andfohd, 
and  Planters. 
Bland.   Have   you  no  reverence  for  future 


Noai 


lal 


that wiUbe  free! 
Re-enter  Stanmork,  Jack  Stanmore,  Chah- 

LOTTE  Weldon,  Luot,    Widow  Lackitt, 

and  Daniel, 
So,  Stanmore,  you,  1  know,  the  women  too. 
Will  jom  with  me:  'tis  Oroonoko'a  cause, 
A  lover's  cause,  a  wrelclied  woman's  cause, 
That  will  become  your  intercession, 

[To  the  Women. 

"■  m.  So  fer  ftom  fiulhor  wrong,  that  tis  a 


sham. 
He  should  be  where  he  ii 


a  enough  for  a  husband  atill,   c 


The  last  resort  of  trath  ar.'l  trust  on  earth; 
There 's  no  appeal  beyond  it  but  lo  Heaven. 

Stan.  He's  outof all  power  of doingany  harm 
now,  if  he  were  dispoaed  toit. 

Char.  But  he  is  not  disposed  lo  it. 

Bland.  To  keep  him  where  ia,  will  make  him. 

Find  out  some  desp'rate  way  lo  liberty : 

Hell  hsM  himself,  or  daab  out  his  mad  hraina. 

Char,  Pray  try  him  by  gentle  means :  vre'll  all 
be  sureties  for  him, 

Omnes.  AU,  all, 

L/uty,  We  will  all  answer  for  him  now, 

Lieut.  Well,  you  will  have  it  so ;  do  what  yon 
please,  juat  what  you  will,  with  him;  1  give  you 
leave.  [Exit 

"' — '     ■■"'  thank  yon,  Sir ;  this  w — 


withm 


[Exeuni, 


„  Google 


,  OiROONOKO. 


2^e  01 


!a  baek,  h 


dls^-ov 


s  Obo 


iMied  m 


chained  to  the  ground. 
Stanmorb,  ifc. 
BtnTul.  O  miserable  siglit !  help,  ev'ry  one, 
ABsist  me  all  to  free  him  from  his  ctiains. 

[  7^  help  him  up  and  bring  Mm/orwa. 
looking  doien. 
Most  injur'd  prince !   how  sliall  we  clear  o' 
selves  1  [ 

Ora.  If  jou  would  have  ine  think  you  are  i 
Conledemtes,  all  acctssary  to 
The  baae  injustice  of  jour  governor; 
.  £f  you  would  have  me  live,  as  you  appeiir 
ConeemM  for  me ;  if  yon  would  have  me  hve 
To  thank  and  bless,  you ;  there  is  yet  a  way 
To  tie  me  ever  to  your  honest  love ; 
Bring  my  Imoinda  to  me ;  give  me  her, 
To  (Seer  my  sorrows,  and,  if  possible , 
I'll  sit  down  with  my  wrongs,  never  to  rise 
Aj(!unst  my  fate,  or  think  of  vengeaece  ra 


Char.  We  will 

Widoa  L,  No,  no,  we'll  go  with  you.      [work. 

Biand.  In  the  meantime. 
EndeFLYour  to  forget.  Sir,  and  forgive ; 
And  hope  a  better  fortune. 

lExewit  ali  but  Ohoonogo. 

Ots.  Fo^et  I  forgive !  I  must  indeed  forget 
When  I  forgive :  but  while  I  am  a  man, 
tn  flesh,  that  bears  the  Uving  marts  of  shame, 
The  print  of  his  dishonourable  chains, 
My  memory  still  rousing  up  my  wrongs, 
I  never  can  fbrgive  this  governor. 
This  villwn ;  the  disgrace  of  trust  and  place. 
And  just  contempt  of  delegated  power. 
What  shaU  I  dot  If  1  declare  myself, 
I  know  him,  he  will  sneak  behind  his  guard 
Of  followers,  and  brave  me  in  his  fears. 
Else,  lion-like,  with  my  devouring  rage, 
I  would  rush  on  him,  ^ten  on  his  throat, 
Tear  a  wide  passage  to  his  treacherous  heart, 
And  that  way  lay  nim  open  to  the  world. 

_  [Pau>,es. 
If  I  shonid  turn  Ma  Christian  arts  on  him, 
Promise  him,  speak  him  fair,  flatter,  and  creep 
With  fawning  steps,  to  get  within  his  faith, 
I  could  betray  him  then,  as  he  has  tne. 
But  am  I  sure  by  that  to  right  myself  1 
Lying  's  a  iMrtain  mark  of  cowardice : 
And,  when  the  tongue  forgets  its  honesty, 
The  heart  and  band  may  drop  their  functions  too. 
And  nothing  worthy  be  resolv'd  or  done. 
Let  me  but  flnd  out 
An  honest  remedy,  I  have  the  hand, 
A  minist'iing  band,  that  wiU  apply  it  home. 

{Exit. 


Char.  Nay,  nothing  extraordinary.  Byl  one 
od  action  draws  on  another.  You  hive  given 
i  prince  his  freedom :  now  we  come  a  begging 


rsflise  you^  I'send  her  to  him  !  You  do  very 

ill;  'tis  kindly  done  of  yoti;  even  carry  her  U> 
him,  with  all  my  heart, 

imey.  You  must  tell  ns  where  she  is. 

Lieat.  1  tell  you !  why,  don't  you  know  1 

Bland.  Your  servant  says  she  's  in  the  house, 

Lieut.  No,  no,  1  brought  her  hmneal  first  indeed ; 
but  I  thought  it  would  not  look  well  to  keep  her 
here ;  I  removed  her  in  the  harry  only  to  take 
Pare  of  her.  What !  she  belongs  to  you :  I  have 
nothing  to  do  with  her. 

Char.  But  where  is  she  now.  Sir? 

lAevt.  Why,  feith,  I  cant  say  certainly :  you"ll 
bear  of  her  at  Parham-house.  i  suppose ;  there  m 
thereabouts:  I  diink  I  sent  her  there.  . 

Blaitd.  I'll  have  an  eye  on  him.  [Aside. 

[Exeunt  oU  Jnii  Likutenant-GovebnOb. 

Lieut.  I  have  lied  myselfinlo  a  little  time. 
And  must  employ  it :  they'll  be  here  again ; 
But  I  must  go  before  'em. 

[Going  out,  he  meets  iMorNna,  and  seizta 

Are  you  come  1 

I'll  court  no  longer  for  a  bappness 
That  is  ill  my  own  keeping:  you  may  still 
efuse  to  grant,  so  1  have  jiower  lo  take, 
he  man  that  ask)  deserves  lo  be  denied. 

[She  disengages  one  haTid,  and  draics  hia 
amord  from  his  side  upon  him;  Gover- 
NOE  staTts  and  retires.     BlandfObD  en- 
ters behind  him. 
Imo.  He  does  indeed,  that  asks  unworthily. 
Bland.    You    hear    her.  Sir,   thai   asks  un- 
worthily. 
Lieut.  You  are  no  judge. 
Bland.  I  am,  of  my  own  slave, 
Lieut.  Be  gone,  and  leave  us. 
Bland.  When  yon  let  her  go. 
Lieut.  To  fasten  upon  you. 
Bland.  I  must  defend  myself 

ed  ij  Bi.ANDFOBn;  vihen  they  are  closed, 
she  throws  down  the  s'word  and  runs  o}ti. 
GoTsaNOR  takes  uffl  his  sword,  they  fight, 
dose,  and  fait,  Br.ANDFono  upon  Mm. 
Servants  enter  and  part  them. 
Lieut.  She  sha'n't  escape  uie  so;  I've  gone  too 
fir. 


Enter  Lieut 


T-GOVEK 


Lieut.  1  would  not  have  her  teU  me  she  coi 
In  fiiYonr  of  the  sex's  modesty. 
Enter  Blandpohd,  Stanmohe,  Jack  Stanmoki 

Daniel,  Charlotte  WbldOn,  and  LncT. 
What  '3  tile  mailer  1 


Not  logo  fiither.     Curse  on  my  delay. 
But  yet  she  is.  and  shall  be  in  my  powf 

Bland.  Nay,  then  it  is  the  war  of  honest) 
I  know  you,  and  vrill  save  vo 

[£., 

SCENE  IV. 


^self.' 


Ore.  To  honour  bound !   and  yet  a  slave  wi 
[  am  disfracled  by  their  rival  powers,  [love '. 

And  both  vnll  be  obey-d.     O  great  revenge  i 
Thou  rdser  and  restorer  of  fFdl'n  fame  t 


r  or  tried  the  force  of  love. 


lc.l,=  r,l^,OOglC 


OROONOKO. 


To  ran  his  glorious  race  of  light  anew, 
And  carry  on  (ho  world.     Love,  loye  will  be 
My  first  ambition,  and  my  fame  the  next. 

Enter  Aboak,  bloody. 
My  eyes  are  tum'd  against  me,  and  combine 
With  my  Bworn  enemies,  to  represent 
This  spectacle  of  horror.     Aboan  I 

Aboan.  I  have  no  name 
That  can.  distingiish  me  from  the  vile  earth. 
To  which  I'm  going :  a  poor  abject  worm, 

lawhile -1--1-— . 

m  trample 

Oro.  I  see  thee  gaah'd  i 

Aboam.  Spare  my  shame. 
To  tell  bow  they  have  us'd  me ;  bnt  beUere 
The  hangman's  ham)  would  have  been  merdful. 
Do  not  you  scorn  me.  Sir,  to  thinit  1  can 
Intend  to  Uve  under  this  infamy? 
I  do  not  come  for  pity,  to  complidn. 
I've  spent  an  honourable  life  with  you ; 
The  earliest  servant  of  your  rising  fame. 
And  would  attend  it  with  my  latest  care : 
My  life  was  yours,  and  so  shall  be  my  death. 
YoQ  must  not  live; 

Bending  and  sinking,  I  have  dragg'd  my  steps 
Tims  Sir,  to  tell  you  that  you  cannot  live: 
To  warn  yon  of  those  ignominious  wrongs, 
Whips,  rods,  and  all  the  instruments  of  death, 
Which  I  have  felt,  and  are  prepar'd  Ibr  you. 
This  was  the  duty  that  I  had  to  pay. 
"Tis  clone,  and  now  I  beg  to  be  discharg'd. 

Oro.  What  shall  I  do  for  (hoe  ! 

Aboan.  My  body  tires. 
And  wo'not  bear  mc  off  to  liberty; 
I  shall  again  he  taken,  made  a  slave. 
A  sword^  a  dagger,  yet  would  rescue  me. 
I  have  not  strength  to  go  and  find  out  death, 
You  must  direct  nim  to  me. 

Oro.  Here  he  is,  [  Gives  Mm  a  dagger. 

The  only  present  I  can  make  thee  now  : 
And,  neit  the  honourable  means  of  fife, 
I  would  bestow  the  honest  means  of  death. 

Aboan.  I  cannot  stay  to  thank  you.    If  there  is 
A  being  after  this,  I  shall  be  yours 
In  the  next  world,  your  ^thful  slave  again. 
This  ia  to  try.    [Slafts  bimaelf.]    I  had  a  living 

Of  all  your  royal  fevours,  but  this  last 

Strikes  through  my  heart,    i  wo'not  say  ferewel]. 

For  yon  roost  follow  me.  [Dies. 

Oro.  In  Ute  and  death, 
The  guardian  of  my  honour !  Follow  thee ! 
I  should  have  gone  before  thee  :  then  perhaps 
Thy  fate  had  been  prevented.    All  his  care 
Was  to  preserve  me  from  the  barbarous  rage 
That  worried  him,  only  tor  bang  mine. 
Why,  why  ye  gods :  why  am  £  so  accurs'd. 
That  it  must  be  a  reason  of  your  wrath, 
A  suilt,  a  crime  sufficient  to  the  &te 
Ofany  one,  but  to  belong  to  me  1 
"  ly  friend  has  found  it  out,  and  my  wife  will  soon : 

ly  wife !  the  very  fear 's  too  much  for  life. 
1  can't  support  it.     Where 's  Imoinda  1  Oh  '. 

[Qomg  out,  he  tneets  Imoihoa,  who  runs 

Thou  bosom  softness !  Down  of  all  my  cares ! 
I  could  recline  my  thoughts  apon  this  breast 
To  a  forgetfidneBS  of  allmy  griefii, 
And  yet  be  happy :  but  it  wo'not  be. 
Thou  art  disordar'd,  pale,  and  out  of  breath  I 
Tf  fate  pursue  thee,  lind  a  shelter  here. 


My 
My 


What  is  it  thou  wouWst  tell  me  1 

Jmo.  'Tis  in  vain  to  caU  him  villidn. 

Oro.  Call  him  governor  i  is  it  not  so' 

Inw.  There  's  niH  another  sm«.  \hmo. 

Oro,  Villiun  's  the  commou  name  of  mankind 
But  Ms  most  properly.    What!  what  of  him f 
1  fear  to  be  resolv'd,  and  must  inquire. 
He  had  thee  in  his  power. 

Jmo.  I  blush  to  think  it. 

Oro.  Blush  !  to  think  what  ? 

Imo.  That  I  was  in  his  power. 

Oro.  He  could  not  use  it  1 

hno.  What  cant  such  men  do  1 

Oro.  But  did  he  1  durst  he  1 

I-nia.  What  he  could  he  dar'd. 

Oro.  His  own  gods  damn  him  then  !  For  ours 

No  punishment  for  such  unheard  of  crime. 

Imo.  This  monster,  cunning  in  his  flatteries, 
When  he  had  weaty'd  all  hia  useless  arts, 
Leap'd  out,  fierce  as  a  beast  of  prey,  to  seise  me. 
I  trembled,  fear'd. 

Oro.  I  fear  and  tremble  now. 
What  could  preserve  thee  t  What  deliver  thee  * 
'-  -   That  worthy  man,  you  us'd  to  call  youf 
Blandtbrd  7  [friend- 

Came  in,  and  sav'd  me  from  his  rage. 
He  vvas  a  friend  indeed,  to  rescue  fliee  1 
xuiu,  lur  his  sake,  I'll  think  It  possible 
A  Christian  may  be  yet  an  honest  man. 


me  yours,  sure  you  would  promise  me 
Never  to  see  me  tbrc'd  from  yon  again, 

Oro.  To  promise  thee  !  O  I  do  i  need  to  promise  1 
But  there  is  now  no  ftirther  use  of  words. 
Death  is  security  for  all  our  fears. 

{Shuwi  AaOAs's  body  on  (fte^oor. 
And  yet  I  cannot  trust  him. 
Imo.  Ahoan ! 
Oro.  Mangled  and  torn,  resolv'd  to  give  nu 

o  fit  myself  lor  what  I  roust  expect, 
Groan'd  out  a  warning  to  me,  and  eipii'd. 
Imo.  For  what  you  must  enpect  1 
Oro.  Would  that  were  all. 
bno.  What,  to  be  buteher'd  thus 


Oro,  1 


\e  with  honour,  shall  I 


ag,  and  be  ovcrtahclt  at  the  goal  "i 
Imo.  No, 

Oro.  1  must  look  back  to  thee.  [  Tendei 

Imo.  You  sha'not  need, 
am  always  present  to  your  purpose;  say, 
Which  way  would  yon  dispose  me  1 
This  damer  will  instruct  you,    [Gives  it  to  hi 

■   5,  ffii !  this  dagger  I 
Like  fiite,  it  points  me  to  the  horrid  deed, 
Imo.  Strike,  strike  it  home,  and  bravely  si 


[■here  ia  no  other  safety, 
tut  first  a  dying  kiss— 


Oro.  O,  where  shall  I  strike  1 
Is  there  the  smallest  grain  of  that  lov'd  body 
That  is  not  dearer  to  me  than  my  eyes, 
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My  bosom'd  heart,  and  all  the  life  Wood  there? 
Bid  me  cut  off  these  limbs,  hew  off  these  hands, 
Dig  out  these  eyea,  though  I  would  keep  their 
To  gaic  upon  thee :  but  to  murder  tbce !        [last 
The  joy  and  charm  of  ev'ry  raviah'd  sense, 
Mj  wife  I  forbid  it,  nature. 

Imo.  'Tia  vour  wife. 
Who  on  her  kncoa  eonjurea  you.     O  [  in  time, 
Prevent  those  mischiefi  that  are  falling  on  ua. 
You  may  be  hurried  to  a  shameflil  death, 
And  1  too  dragg'd  to  IIib  vile  gosemorj 
Then  I  may  ciy  aloud.     When  you  are  gone, 
Where  shall  I  find  a  friend  again  to  sava  me  ■? 

Ora.  It  will  bo  ao.     Thou  uneiampled  virtue, 
Thy  resolution  has  recover'd  mine : 
And  now  prepare  thae, 

Imo.  Thua,  with  open  arms, 
I  welcome  you  and  death. 

[He  drops  the  dagger  as  he  looks  on  ft«r, 
and  throvis  kimselfon  the  ground. 

Oro.  I  cannot  bear  it. 
O  lel  me  dash  aaainst  the  rock  of  fate. 
Dig  up  this  earth,  and  lear  her  bowela  out, 
To  mate  a  grave,  deap  as  the  cantre  down. 
To  swallow  wide  and  bury  us  together ! 
It  wo'not  be.     Oh  !  then  aome  pitymg  god 
(If  there  be  one  a  friend  to  innocence^ 
Find  yet  a  way  to  lay  her  beautiea  down 
Gently  in  death,  and  save  me  from  her  blood, 

Imo.  O  riae,  'tis  more  than  death  to  see  jou 


ni 


thus. 


your  love,  and  do  the  deed  myself— 
\_She  takes  up  the  dagger,  he  rises  m  j 
to  take  iljram  her, 
Oro.  0 1  hold,  I  charge  thee,  hold. 
Imo.  Though  I  must  own 
It  would  be  nobler  for  us  bo^,  from  you. 

Oro.  01  for  a  whirlwind's  wing  to  hurry 
To  yonder  cJiif  which  frowns  upon  (he  flo 
That  in  embraces  iocli'd  we  might  plunge 


)od; 


And  periah  thus  in 


;  anothe? 


I.  Alas!  what  about  is      ...  . 

Oro,  I  see  'em  coming. 
They  sha'not  overtake  us.    Thia  laat  kiss. 
And  now  ferewell. 

Imo.  Farewell,  ferewell  for  ever  I 

Oro.  I'll  turn  my  feco  away,  and  do  it  so. 
Now.  are  you  reaifyl 

Inio.  Now.     But  do  not  grudge  me 
The  pleasure,  in  my  death,  of  a  last  look; 
Pray  look  upon  me.~Now  I'm  saHsfied, 

Oro.  So  fete  must  be  by  this. 
[Going  to  stab  her,  he  stops  short ;  she  lays 
her  hand  on  hU,  in.  order  to  give  the  bloTB. 

Imo.  Na^,  then  I  must  assist  you. 
And  since  it  is  the  common  cause  of  both, 


'Tis  just  that  both  should  bo  cmploy'd  in  it 
Thus,  thua  'tis  finish'd,  and  I  bless  my  fate. 

[Stabs  heri 
That,  where  I  liv'd,  I  die  in  these  lov'd  arms. 


Oro,  She's  gone.     And  n 


V  all's 


Soft,  lay  her  down :  O  we  will  part  no  more. 

[Throws  hi-msejf  by  her. 
But  let  me  pay  the  tribute  of  my  grief 
A  few  aad  tears  to  thy  lov'd  memory, 
And  then  I  follow [Shouts  ';  vteeps  over  her. 

The  noise  comes  nearer.    Jlold,  before  1  go,  " 
There  's  something  would  be  done.  It  shall  be  i 


And  then,  Imoinda,  Til  c( 
fnier  BLiiUDFOflB  and  .. 
Ltedtenant-Goveknob  O! 
dravm  on  both  sides. 
Lieut.  You  strive  in 


e  all  to  thee.    [Hist 


n  defend  him  with  onr 


Put  up  your  aworda,  and  let  no  civil  broils 
Engage  you  in  the  cursed  cauae  of  one 
Who  cannot  live,  and  now  entreats  to  die ; 
This  objcci      " 


Blan 


'Tis  his  wife. 


Alas,  there  was  ni 

Ijieut,  Who  die 

Oro.  The  deed 
Bloody  I  know  it  is,  and  I  expect 

Your  laws  ahould  tell 

imn'd, 


[  They  gather  abo-ui  the  body 
other  remedy, 
the  bloody  deed  1 


Thua 


do  resign  myself  into  your  hands. 

The  hands  of  justice But  I  hold  the  aword 

For  you— and  for  myself 

[SSafis  the  Govehnoh  and  kimsey,   then 
throuis  himself  by  Iwoinda's  body. 
Pis  as  it  should  be  now,  I  have  sent  his  ghost 
'o  be  a  witness  of  that  happiness 
1  the  next  world,  which  he  denied  us  here, 

[DUm. 
Bland.  I  hope  there  is  a  place  of  happiness 
In  the  next  worid  for  such  eialted  virtue. 
Pagan  or  unbeliever,  yet  he  liv'd 
"o  all  he  knew:  and,  ifhe  went  astray. 

'here  's  mercy  still  above  to  aet  him  right. 
But  Christians,  guided  by  the  heavenly  ray, 
no  aiouae  if  they  misl^e  their  way. 

[Exeunt, 
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Hahgocht  and  BEt.v;Lt.E  discovcTed  silting. 

Hair,  Ha,  ha,  ha!  and  ao  you  are  in  love, 
nephew ;  not  rcaaoiiably  and  gallantly,  as  a  yonng 
gentleman  ought,  but  Bichingly,  miaBrably  so; 
not  content  to  be  ancle-deep,  you  have  Boused 
over  head  and  ears — ha,  DicK  7 

Bel.  I  am  pretty  much  in  that  condition,  in- 
deed, uncle.  [sighs. 

Sar.  Nay,  never  blosh  at  it:  when  1  waa  of 
your  age  I  vfaa  ashamed  b»;  but  three  ^eara  at 
college,  and  balf  a,  one  at  Paris,  methinks  should 
have  ctired  you  of  that  unfkshionable  weaknees— 


oasosBion  of  what  I  must  (leEpair  new  ever  to 
btain-Heishol 
HaT.  Ha,  OB,  hat  very  foolish  indeed. 
Bel.  Don't  laugh  at  me,  uncle ;  I  am  foolish,  I 
like  other  fools,  I  deserve  to  be  pitied. 
■  nt  taik  of  pity ;  how  can  I 
untr  J  girl  of  yours  is  certainly 

Bel.  No,  no — r  wont  believe  it;  she  ie  not 
larried,  nor  she  sha'nt  ba,  if  1  can  help  it. 

Har.  Well  saiil,  modesty;  with  sucli  a  spirit 
ou  can  help  ycurself,   Dick,  without  my  a»- 

Bel.  But  you  must  enraurage  and  adviso  ms 
30.  or  I  shall  never  make  any  thing  of  it. 

Bar.  Provided  the  girl  is  not  married ;  for  1 
ever  encourage  young  men  to  covet  their  neigh- 
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tbr.  O,  to  be  sure,  your  heart .. 
relied  upon;  but  to  convince  you  that  I  hE 
Mow-feliM  of  your  distress,  and  that  I  s 
nearly  allieifto  you  in  naisfbrtunes  aa  in  relo 
ihip,  you  must  know 

Bel.  What,  uncle  ■?  yoa  alarm  me ! 

Hut.  That  I  am  in  love  too. 

Bel.  Indeed! 

flar.  Miserably  in  love. 

Bd.  That 's  charming. 


is  just  going  to  he  m 


you  in  loYB  with  Peggy  too  % 
[Ri^ing/Tom  his  chad 
1,  ^Hlousy.     No,  no,  set  yoi 
a  Peggy  is  too  young,  i 


Har.  Well 
heart  at  rest ;  yomr  "Peggy 
rimple   for  me.     I  must  hi    _   . 
knowing,  a  Uttle  hetter  bred,  just  old  enough 


the  difference  beti 

sjnrit  enough  to  break  from  a  brother's  engage- 
ments, and  choose  for  herself 

Be!,  You  don't  mean  Alithea,  who  is 
married  to  Mr.  Sparkish  1 

ffar.  Cant  I  be  in  love  with  a  lady  that 
ing  to  be  married  t«  another,  as  well  as  you 

Bel  But  Sparkish  is  your  friend  1 

Har.  Pr'ythee  don't  o^  him  my  Mei 
can  be  nobody's  friend,  not  even  lua  own 
would  thrust  himself  into  my  aiqoaintance,  would 
introduce  me  to  his  mistreHB,  thouffh  I  have  told 
him  again  and  again  that  I  was  in  love  with  her; 
which,  instead  oT  ridding  me  of  bun,  has  made 
hun  only  ten  times  more  troublesome 
•oally  in  io»e.    He  should  sufier  for  his  ( 

Bel.  'Tia  a  conceited  puppy  [—And  wl 
ceas  with  the  lady  1 

Har.  No  great  hopes;  and  yet  if  I  could  defer 
the  marriage  a  few  days,  I  should  not  despair; 
but  honour,  I  am  confident,  is  her  only  attach- 
ment to  my  rival:  she  can't  like  Sparkish;  and  if 
I  can  work  upon  his  crcduhty,  a  or(«]ulity  which 

thecl 

Bei  Nothing  can  save  me.  ^  .  ^  ^ 
Har.  No,  not  if  you  wMne  and  si^h,  when  you 
riiould  be  eierUnS  eveir  thing  that  is  man  about 
you,  !  have  sent  Sparkish,  who  is  admitted  at  all 
tiours,  in  the  house,  to  know  how  the  land  lies 
for  you,  and  if  she  ia  not  married  already. 

Bel  How  cruel  you  are— you  raise  me  up  with 
one  hand,  and  then  you  knock  me  down  vrith  the 

Hot.  Well,  well,  ehe  sha'n't  be  ma: 
[Knocking  at  Ike  door.]  This  is  Sparkish,  1 
pose :  don't  drop  the  least,  hint  of  your  pasai 
Sim;  if  you  do,  you  may  as  well  advertise 
the  pubUc  papers. 

Bel.  I'll  be  careflil. 

Sfero.  Anoddsortofaperaon,fromthecoi 
i  believe,  who  calls  himself  Moody,  wanta  i 
you,  Sir;  but  as  I  did  not  know  him,  I  aai 


lueh  to  be  |  were  not  at  home,  but  would  return  directly; 
■  nd  sowill  I  too,"  said  he,  very  short  and  aurl  J I 
away  he  went  mumbling  to  himaelf 
Tar.  Very  well.  Will;  HI  see  him  when  be 
es.  [Exit  Sehvant.]  Moody  c^l  to  see  mo  !-— 
He  baa  something  more  in  his  head  than  making 
;  a  viat; 'Us  to  complain  of  you,  i  suppose. 
Bel  How  can  he  know  tael 
Har.  We  must  suppose  the  worst,  and  be  pre- 
pared for  him;  tell  me  all  you  know  of  this  wan. 
of  his,  this  Peggy— Peggy  what 's  her  name  '< 
Bel.  Thrift,  Thrift,  uncle. 
Ha.T.  Ay,  ay,  Sir  Thomas  Thrift's  daughter, 
of  Hampshire ;  and  leil  very  :(oung,  under  the 
lardianship  of  my  old  companion  and  acquaint- 
ice.  Jack  Moody. 
Bel.  Your  eompanion !— he  's  old  enough  to  be 

Hot.  Thank  you,  nephew— he  has  greatly  the 
advantage  of  me  in  vears,  as  well  as  wisdom. 
When Tfirst  launched  from  the  university,  into 
this  ocean  of  London,  he  was  the  greatest  rake  in 
it ;  I  knew  him  well  for  near  two  years,  but  all  of 

sudden  he  took  a  freak  (a  very  prudent  one)  of 

itiring  wholly  into  the  countiy, 

Bd.  There  he  gained  such  an  ascendency  over 
..le  odd  disposition  of  his  neighbour.  Sir  Thomas, 
that  he  left  him  sole  guardian  to  his  daughter; 
who  forfeits  half  her  fortune,  if  ehe  does  not  marry 
with  his  consent— there 's  the  devil,  uncle. 

Har.  And  are  you  so  young,  so  fooheh,  and  so 
much  in  love,  that  you  would  take  bet  with  half 
her  value  1  ha,  nephew  ? 

Bei.  ril  take  her  with  any  thing— with  no- 


a  little  n 


"S-, 


What !   such  an   unaccomplished,   awk- 

.rf,  silly  creature  ?  he  has  scarce  taught  her  to 
write ;  she  has  seen  nobody  to  converse  with,  but 
the  country  people  about  em ;  so  she  can  do  no- 
thing but  dangle  her  arms,  look  gawky,  turn  her 
toea'n,  and  talk  broad  Hampshire, 

Bel  Dont  abuse  her  sweet  simplicity ;  had  you 
but  heard  her  taJk,  as  I  have  done,  from  the  gar- 
den-wall in  the  country,  by  moon-light 

Hot-,  Romeo  and  Juliet,  1  protest,  ha,  ha,  ha! 
"  Arise  fair  sun,  and  kill  the  envious—"  ha,  ha, 
ha  \  How  often  have  you  seen  this  feir  Capulet  1 

Bel  I  saw  her  three  limes  in  the  county,  and 
spoke  to  her  twice;  I  have  leaped  an  orchard  wall, 
like  Romeo,  to  come  at  her;  played  the  balcony 


lie,  froi 


n  oldai 


and  if  I  lose  her,  I  will  find  out  an  apothecary, 

id  play  the  tomb  scene  too. 

Har.  Well  said,  Dick  !— this  spirit  must  pro- 

ICC  Bomething;   but  baa  the  old   dragon  ever 

oght  you  sighing  at  her  ? 

Bel  Never  in  the  country;  he  saw  me  yester- 
day kissing  my  hand  to  her,  from  the  new  tavern 
window  that  looks  upon  the  back  of  his  house, 
and  immediately  drove  her  fh>m  it,  and  fastened 
up  the  window-shutters. 

Spark.  [Without.]  Very  well.  Will,  I'll  gonp 

Har.  I  hear  Sparkish  coming  up ;  take  care  of 
what  I  told  yon ;  not  a  word  of  Pecgy ;  hear  his 
intelligence,  and  make  use  of  it,  without  seenung 
to  mind  it. 

Bel.  Mum,  mum,  uncle. 


Sporj!:.  0,  my  dear  Harcourt,  I  shall  Avi  with 
laughing;  I  have  such  news  for  thee— htt,  ha. 
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antof  it.  I  never  mind  my  own  affaira,  noti — 
"  The  gods  take  care  of  Calo."— 1  hear,  Mr,  Bel- 
rille,  you  have  got  a,  pretty  snug  house,  with  a 
Bow-window  that  looks  into  the  Park,  and  a  hack- 
loot  that  goes  out  into  it.  Very  convenient,  and 
well  imagined— no  young  handsome  fellow  should 
be  without  one--you  may  be  always  ready  thr— 
nko  a  spider  in  hia  web,  to  aeiie  upon  strayed  i 
men  of  quality. 

Har.  As  you  used  to  do — you  vain  fellow  you ; 
pr'ythee,  don't  leaoh  my  nephew  your  abandoned 
tricks ;  he  is  a  modest  young  man,  and  you 
not  spoil  him. 

Spark.  May  be  so ;  but  his  modesty  has  done 
some  mischief  at  our  house — my  suny,  jealous 
brother-in-law  saw  that  modest  young  gentleman 
casting  a  wishful  eye  at  his  forbiddaD  fruit,  from 
the  new  tavern  window. 

BeL  YoH  mistake  the  person,  Mr.  Sparkish ;  I 
don't  know  what  young  lady  you  mean. 

Har.  Explain  yourself,  Sparkish,  you  must 
mistake;  Dick  has  never  seen  the  girl. 

Spark.  I  don't  say  he  has;  I  only  tell  you 
what  Moody  says.  Besides,  he  went  to  the 
tavern  himself,  and  inquired  of  the  waiter  mho 
dined  in  the  back,  room,  No.  4?  and  Ihey  told  him 
it  was  Mr,  Belville,  your  nephew;  that  'a  nU  I 
know  of  the  matter  or  desire  to  know  of  it,  faith. 

Har.  He  kissed  his  hand,  indeed,  to  your  lady, 
Alithea,  and  is  more  in  love  with  her  than  you 

e,  and  very  near  as  much  as  i  am;  so  iookahout 


defy  you  both — win  her"  and  wear  her  if  you 
can— Ooius  an  viHus  in  love  as  well  as  in  war- 
though  jou  must  be  expeditious,  faith ;  for,  I  be- 
lieve, if  i  dont  change  my  mind,  I  shall  marry 
her  to-morrow,  or  the  day  after. — Have  you  no 
honest  clergyman,  Haicourt,  no  fellow-collegian 
to  recommend  me,  to  do  the  business  1 

Har.  Nothing  ever,  sure,  was  so  lucky.  [Aside.] 
Why,  ajth,  I  have,  Sparkish ;  my  brother,  a  twin- 
brother,  Ned  Harcourt,  will  be  in  town  to-day. 
and  proud  to  attend  your  commands. — I  am  a 
Tery  generous  rival,  you  see,  to  lend  you  my  bro- 
ther to  marry  the  woman  !  love  ! 

Spark  And  so  am  I  too,  to  let  your  brother 
come  so  near  ua— but  Ned  shall  be  the  man ;  poor 
Ahthea  grows  impatient;  I  can't  put  off  the  evil 
day  any  longer,  I  fancy  the  brute,  her  brother, 
l«iB  n  mind  to  marry  his  country  idiot  at  the  same 

Bel.  How  country  idiot.  Sir? 

Har.  Hold  your  tongue.  [Apart  to  Belville  1 
I  thought  he  had  been  matned  already. 

Spark  No,  no,  he 's  not  married,  that  's  the 
joke  of  it. 

Bel.  No,  no,  he  is  not  married, 

Har.  Hold  your  tongue— 

[Flowing  Belville. 

Spark  Not  he— I  have  the  finest  story  to  tell 

Sira — by  the  by,  he  intends  callbg  upon  you,  for 
e  asked  me  where  you  lived,  to  complain  of  mo- 
desty there.  He  picked  up  an  old  raking  ac- 
^aintancB  of  his  as  wa  came  along  together. 
Will  Frankly,  who  saw  him  wdth  his  girl,  akulk- 
mg  and  muffled  up,  at  the  play  last  night ;  he 
plagued  him  much  about  matrimony,  and  his  be- 


ing ashamed  to  show  himself;  swore  he  was  id 
lova  with  his  wife,  and  intended  to  cuckold  biro, 
"  Do  you  V  cried  Moody,  foldino;  his  arms,  and 
scowling  with  his  eyes  thus — "  You  must  have 
more  wit  than  you  used  to  have ;  besides,  if  yon 
have  as  much  as  you  think  you  have,  i  shall  be 
out  of  your  reach,  and  this  profligate  metropoUs, 
in  less  than  a  week."— Moody  would  fain  have 
got  rid  of  him  but  the  other  held  him  by  the 
sleeve,  so  I  left  W ;  rejoiced  most  loiuriously  to 
sec  the  poor  devil  tormented. 

Bel.  I  thought  you  said,  just  now,  that  he  was 

not  married;  is  not  that  a  contradiction,  Sirl 

[Hahcoubi'  still  moAea  sign^  to  Belville. 

Spark.  Why,  it  is  a  kind  of  one ;  but  consider- 
ing your  modesty,  and  the  ignorance  of  the  young 
lady,  you  are  pretty  tolerably  inquisitive,  me- 
thifits;  ha,  Hareourt!  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Bar.  Pooh,  pooh !  don't  talk  to  that  boy,  tell 

Spark  You  must  know,  my  booby  of  s  bro- 
ther-in-law hath  brought  up  this  ward  of  his  (a 
food  fortune  let  me  tell  you,)  as  he  ooopa  up  and 
ittens  his  chickens,  tor  hjs  own  eating ;  he  is 
plaguyjealoosof  her,  and  was  very  sorry  that  he 
could  not  marry  her  in  the  country,'  without 
iniing  up  to  town ;  which  he  could  not  do  on 
scount  of  some  writings  or  other ;  so  what  does 
ly  gentieman  1  he  persuades  the  poor  silly  giri, 
by  breaking  a  sixpence,  or  some  nonsense  or 
another,  that  tbey  are  to  all  intents  married  in 
heaven ;  bu  that  the  laws  require  the  signing  of 
articles  and  the  church  service  to  compFete  Sieir 
union  :  so  he  has  made  her  call  him  husband,  and 
bud,  which  she  constantly  does ;  and  he  calls  her 
ife,  and  gives  out  she  is  marned,  that  she  may 
>t  look  atler  younger  fellows,  nor  younger  (fet 
via  after  her,  egadi  ha,  ha,  ha  f  and  all  wont  do 
Bel.  Thank  you,  Sir.  "What  heavenly  news, 
>cle !  [Aside. 

Har.  What  an  idiot  you  are,  nephew  !  [Apart.] 
And  so  then  you  make  but  one  trouble  of  it,  and 
—  both  to  be  tacked  together  the  same  day  1 

jparA.  No,  no,  he  can't  be  married  this  week; 
xaii 

tnarhng  at  me,  and  abusing  me  for  not  being  jea? 
lous.  [Knocking  at  the  door.]  There  he  is— 1 
must  not  ha  seen  with  you,  for  he'll  suapect  some- 
thing; I'll  wait  tor  you,  and  make  a  visit  to  my 
wile  that  is  to  be,  and  perhaps  we  shall  show 
young  modesty  here  a  sight  of  Peggy  too. 

Re-enter  a  Sebvant. 


again,  a 


!^'ThIt 


be  Moody !  Well  said. 
Will;  an  odd  sort  ofastrange  gentleman,  indeed; 
into  the  next  room  till  he  comes  into 
then  you  may  have  him  all  to  your- 
self—much  good  may  he  do  you.  [  Going.]  Re- 
memlier  that  he  is  married,  or  he'll  suspect  me  of 
betraying  hun. 

[Exeunt  Spakhish  and  BglvillE 

ffoi-.  Show  him  up,  WUl.  [Exit  Servant.] 

ow  must  I  prepare  myself  to  see  a  very  strange, 

thoughaverynaturalmetamorphosis;  aonceh^- 

spirited,  handsome,  well-dressed,  raking  prodigal 

of  the  town,  sunk  mto  a  surly,  s — '~ — 

mical,  country  sloven. 
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Unter  Moody. 


Moo.    Mr.   Harcourt,  your  humble    ser 
have  you  forgot  me  1 

Har.  What,  my  old  frientl  Jack  Moody  I  by 
thy  long  absence  from  the  town,  the  gmmness 
Of  thy  countenance,  and  the  slovenliness  of  thy 
habit,  I  should  give  thee  joy — you  aje  certainly 

Moo,  My  long  stay  in  the  country  will  excuse 
my  dress,  and  I  have  a  suit  at  law  that  brings  me 
up  to  town,  and  puts  me  out  of  humour ;  b^dea, 
t  must  give  Sparkish  ten  thousand  pounds  to- 
marrow  to  take  my  sistsi  off  my  bands. 

HaT.  Your  sister  is  very  much  obh^d  to  you : 
being  so  much  older  than  you,  you  nave  taken 
upon  you  the  authority  of  a  father,  and  have  en- 
^ged  her  to  a  coicomb. 

Moo.  1  have,  and  to  oblige  her ;  nothing  but 
coxcombs  or  debauchees  are  the  favourites  now-a- 
days  I  and  a  coicomb  is  rather  the  more  innocent 


te,  and  can't  like 


.   .  out  of  my  hands,  hor  hus- 

band must  look  to  consequences.  He  's  a  fashion- 
able fool,  and  will  cut  his  horns  kindly. 

Har,  And  what  is  to  aeoore  yonr  worahip  from 
consequences  t — I  did  not  expect  marriage  from 
such  a  rake — one  that  knew  the  town  so  vrall  ] 
fy,  fir.  Jack. 
^  Moo.  I'll  tell  you  my  security— I  have  married 
no  London  wife. 

Har.  That  'b  all  one ;  that  grave  circumapec- 
tion  in  marrying  a  country  wiftj  is  like  reflisiiie  a 
deceitfhl,  pampered,  SmitMeldjade,  to  go  and  De 
cheated  by  a  friend  in  the  country. 

Moo.  1  vrish  the  devil  had  both  him  and  his 


and  young? 

Moo.  She  has  Httle  beauty  but  her  yuulh,  no- 
Oling  to  brag  of  but  her  bealUi,  and  no  attraction 
bat  her  moMsty — wholesome,  homely,  and  house- 
wifely; that's  all. 

Bar.  You  talk  as  like  a  graoer  as  you  looSt, 
Jack,  Why  did  you  not  bring  her  (o  town  before. 


be  rich  then '. 

Moo.  As  rich  as  if  she  had  the  wealth  of  the 
mogul.  She'll  not  ruin  her  husband,  Uke  a  Lon- 
don ba^age,  with  a  milUon  of  vices  she  never 
heard  of:  then,  because  she  's  uglv,  she 's  the 
fikelier  lo  be  my  own ;  and  being  ill-bred,  she'll 
hate  conversa^on ;  and  since  silly  and  innocent, 
will  not  know  tiie  diflerence  between  me  and  vou ; 
that  is,  between  a  man  of  thirty,  and  one  of  forty. 

Har.  Pifly,  to  my  knowledge.  [Moony  turns 
(Bf  and  gTWnU/les.] — But  see  how  yo»  and  I  dif. 
Kr,  Jack — wit  to  me  is  more  necessary  than  beau- 
ty; £  think  no  young  woman  ugly  that  has  it, 
and  no  handsome  woman  agreeable  without  it. 

Moo.  'Tis  my  maxim— He's  a  fool  that  mar- 
ries ;  but  he  's  agreafjir  thai  does  not  marry  a 
tbol.— — I  know  the  town,  Mr.  Harcourt ;  and  my 
wife  ahali  be  virtuous  in  spite  of  you  or  yonr  ne- 
pbew. 

50 


Har.  My  nephew ! — poor  sheepish  lad,  he  rum 
away  from  every  woman  he  sees ;  he  saw  your 
sister  Alithea  at  the  opera,  and  was  much  smitten 
with  her ;  he  always  toasts  her,  and  hales  the 
very  name  of  Sparlush.     I'll  bring  him  to  your 


e,  and  you  shall  see  what  a  fbmiidable  Tai- 


„,.,.  At  your  sister  I  , 

less  he  was  tipsy.     How    ^      , 

outrageously  suspicious  1  Sparkish  has  promised 


I  introduce  him 


Mooi  Sparkish  is  a  fiio],  and  may  be  what  I'll 

mke  care  not  to  be 1  conffess  my  visit  to  you, 

Mr.  Harcourt.  was  partly  for  old  ai'^iiaintance 
sake,  but  chiefly  to  desire  your  nephew  lo  confine 
his  gallantries  to  the  tavern,  and  not  send  'em  in 
looks,  signs,  or  tokens,  on  the  other  side  of  the 
way.  i  keep  no  brothel ;  so  pray  tell  your  ne- 
phew. [Going. 

Har.  Nay,  pr'ytbee,  Jack,  leave  me  in  belter 
hnmour.  well,  I'll  tell  him;  ha,  ha,  hal  Foot 
Dick,  how  he'll  stare.  This  will  give  him  a  repu- 
tation, and  the  girls  wont  laugh  at  him  any 
louEer.  Shall  we  dine  together  at  the  tavern,  and 
send  for  my  nephew  to  chide  him  for  bis  gallant- 
ry 1  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  we  shall  have  fine  sport. 

Moo.  I  am  not  to  be  laughed  out  of  my  senaea, 

Mr.  Harcourt. 1  was  once  a  modest  young 

gentleman  myself;  and  I  never  have  been  half  so 
mischievous  before  or  since,  as  i  was  in  that  state 
of  innocence. — And,  so,  old  friend,  make  no  cere- 
mony with  me  I  I  have  much  business,  and  you 
have  mueh  pleasure,  and  therefore  as  1  hate 
forms,  1  will  excuse  your  relurmng  my  vjait,  or 
sending  your  nephew  to  satisly  me  of  his  modesty 
— and  so  your  servant.  [Exit, 

Har,  Ha,  ha,  ha !  poor  Jack  !  what  a  life  of 
suspicion  does  he  lead !  I  pily  the  poor  fellow, 

though  he  ought  and  will  suffer  for  bis  folly 

Polly  I — 'tis  treason,  murder,  sacrilege!  When 
persons  of  a  certain  age  will  indulge  their  false, 
ungenerous  appetites,  at  the  expense  Of  a  young 
creature's  happiness,  dame  Nature  will  revenge 
herself  upon  them,  for  thwarting  her  most  hea- 
venly wil!  and  pleasnre.  [Exit. 

ACT  11. 

SCENE  I,~A  Chamber  in  Moody's  House. 

Enter  Pbggy  ami  Alithej. 

Peg,  Pray,  sister,  where  are  the  best  fields  and 
woods  to  walk  in,  in  London  1 

AH.  A  pretty  question  [  why,  sister.  Vauxhall, 
Kensington  Gardens,  and  St.  James  Park,  are 
the  most  frequented. 

Peg.  Pray,  sister,  tell  me  why  my  bud  looks  so 
gram  here  in  town,  and  keeps  me  up  so  close,  and 
wont  let  me  go  a  walking,  nor  let  me  wear  my 
best  gown  yesterday'? 

A^  Oj  he  's  jealous,  sister ! 

Peg.  Jealous !  what 's  that  1 

Ah.  He 's  afraid  you  should  love  another  man 

Peg.  How  should  he  be  afraid  of  my  loving 
another  man,  when  he  vriil  not  let  ine  see  any  but 
himself? 

Alt.  Did  he  not  carry  you  yesterday  lo  a  playl 

Peg,  Ay ;  but  we  sat  amongst  ugly  people ;  llO 
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would  not  let  ma  come  near  the  gentry,  who  sat 
Uniier  ue,  so  that  1  could  see  'em.  He  told  me 
none  bat  naughty  women  sat  there ;  but  I  would 
have  yenturedtbr  all  that, 

A!i.  Bat  bow  did  you  like  the  play  1 

Pes.  Indeed  I  m  -  ..       . 

liked  nageoiuily  the 
properast  men,  sietet. 

Mi.  O,  but  you  must  not  like  the  actors,  sister. 
_  Peg".  Ay,  how  ^onld  I  help  it,  sister  ?  pray, 
sister,  whun  my  gnardian  comes  in,  will  you  ank 
leme  for  me  to  go  a  walking  1 

Ali.  A  walkuig !  ha,  ha,  ha  1  Lord,  a  country 
gentlewoman's  plrasure  is  the  drudgery  of  a  foot- 


0  dear  bud,  and  I  know 


Moo.  Ay,  my 
and  not  be  like  ^  ^    .    __  .. 

only  hate  their  huabanifi,  and  love 


ivighty  town  women,  who 

\m,  and  love  every  man 

:heB,  fine  clothes. 


d  so  lead  a  wicked  u 


Iher; 


Mm.  You're 


,   [^- 


i,  for  crying  for  i 


Ali.  Faith,  and 
^ult ;  poor  tender  ( 

Moo.  What,  you  would  have  her  as  impudent 
aa  yourself;  as  arrant  a  girl-flirt,  a  gadder,  a 
magpie ;  and,  to  eay  all,  a  mere  notorious  town 
woman ! 

Mi.  Brother,  you  are  my  Only  censurer:  and 
the  honour  of  your  fiimily  will  sooner  sufler  in 
your  wife  that  is  to  be,  than  in  me,  though  I  take 
the  innocent  liberty  of  the  town  ! 

Moo,  Hark  you,  nistresa !  do  not  talk  so  be- 
fore tay  wife:  Uie  innocent  liberty  of  the  town  ! 

Ali.  Pray,  what  ill  people  frequent  my  lodg- 
ings 1  I  keep  no  company  with  any  woman  of 
scandaloue  reputaUon. 

Moo.  No,  you  keep  the  men  of  scandalous 
TcpulaUon  company, 

Ali.  Would  you  not  have  me  dvill  answer 
'em  at  public  piaces  "i  walk  with  'em  when  they 
join  me  in  the  Park.  Kensington  Gardens,  or 
VauJthall  1 

Moo.  Hold,  hold ;  do  not  teach  my  wiffe  where 
the  men  are  to  he  found;  I  believe  she's  the 
worse  for  your  town  documents  already.  I  bid 
you  keep  her  in  ignorance,  as  I  do. 

Peg.  Indeed,  be  not  angry  with  her,  bud,  she 
will  tell  me  nothing  of  the  town,  though  [  ask  her 
&  thousand  times  a  day, 

Moo,  Then  von  are  very  inquiative  to  know.  I 
find. 


sand  oft;  would  I  were  there  again ; 

Moo.  So  you  shall,  I  warrant.  But  were  you 
not  talking  of  plays  and_playerB  when  I  came  in? 
you  are  her  encourager  m  snch  discourses. 

[To  ALTTHEi. 

Peg.  No,  indeed,  dear ;  she  chid  me  just  now 
for  liking  the  player-men. 

Moo.  Naj,  if  she  is  so  innocent  as  to  own  to 
me  her  liking  them,  there  is  no  harm  in't.  [Aside.'] 
Come,  my  poor  rogue,  but  thou  iikest  none  better 
than  me  f 

P«f.  Yes,  indeed,  but  I  do;  the  player-men 
arc  finer  folks. 

Moo.  But  you  love  none  better  than  mo  1 


,  London  ia 

Moo.  How  I  if  you  love  u 
London. 

Peg.  Bud,  hud,  do  the  tow 
playor-men  too  f 

'•'--   Ay,I- 


Peg.  Av,  I  warrant  you. 
Moo.  Why,  you  do  not,  I  hope  '\ 
Peg.  No,  no,  bud ;  but  why  have  we  no  player- 
Moo.  Ha  I  Mrs.  Muii,  ask  me  no  more  to  go 


sere  desire  it.    Pray,  let  me  go  to  a  play,  dtarl 

Moo.  Hold  your  peace ;  I  wont. 

Peg.  Why,  lose' 

Moo,  Why,  I'll  tell  yon. 

Peg.  Pray  why,  dear  1 

Moo.  First,  you  like  the  actors;  and  the  gal- 
mts  may  like  you. 

Peg.  What,  a  homely  country  girl  I  no,  bod, 
obo^  will  like  me. 

Moo.  I  tell  you  yea,  they  may. 

Peg.  No,  no,  you  jest — I  wont  believe  yon ;  I 
•illgo. 

mo.  I  tell  you  then,  that  one  of  the  most 
iking  fellows  m  town,  who  saw  you  there,  toW 
le  he  was  in  love  with  you. 

Peg.  Indeed!  who,  who,  pray  who  was't ? 

Moo.  I've  gone  too  far,  and  slipt  before  I  was 
ware.     How  overjoyed  she  is  t  [Aside. 

Peg,  Was  it  any  Hampshire  gallant  t  any  of 
.  ar  neighbours  1 — Tromise  you  ram  beholden  to 

Moo.  I  promise  you,  you  lie  ;  for  he  would  hut 
lin  you,  as  he  has  done  hundreds. 

Peg.  Ay,  but  if  he  loves  me,  why  should  he 
linmel  answer  me  to  that,  MetJiinks  he  should 
)t ;  I  would  do  him  no  harm, 

Ali.  Ha.  ha,  ha! 

Moo.  'Tis  very  well;  but  I'll  keep  him  from 
doing  you  any  harm,  or  me  either.  But  here 
--■mea  company ;  get  you  in,  get  you  in. 

Peg.  But  pray,  husband,  is  he  a  pretty  genlle- 

Moo.  In  baggage,  in.  [Tkrasls  her  in,  and 
shuts  the  door^  what,  all  the  libertines  of  the 
•wn  brought  to  my  lodging  by  this  easy  coi- 
combl  'sdeath,  I'll  not  suffer  it. 

Enter  Spskkish,  Harcoidit.  and  Belville. 

Spark,  Here,  Belville,  do  you  approve  my 
choice?  Dear  little  rogue,  I  tokl  you  I'd  bring 
you  acqusinted  with  all  my  friends,  the  wita. 

[To  Alithe*. 
Moo.  Ay,  they  shall  know  her  as  well  as  your- 
self will,  I  warrant  you.  [Aeide, 
"    ail.  This  is  one  of  those,  my  pretty  rogue, 
re  to  dance  at  your  wedding  to-morrow; 
le  you  must  make  welcome ;  for  he's  modest. 
'ii.i.E  salutes  AmthE:!,]   Harcourt  makes 
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liimBeir  nelcome,  and  has  not  the  same  foible, 
thaugli  of  the  eome  family, 

Har.  You  are  too  obliging,  Sparkisli. 

jMoo.  And  so  he  is,  indeed.  The  fbp'a  horns 
will  as  natm^lly  aprout  upon  his  brows  as  mush- 
roomB  upon  dunghilla.  [Aside^ 

Har.  This,  Mr.   Moody,  is  mj  nephew 

mentioned  to  me.    I  would  bring  him  with 
for    a,  sight  of  him  will  be  sufficient,  tvltho 
poppy  or  mandragora,  to  restore  you  lo  roat. 
.    Bel.  I  am  sorry,  Sir,  that  any  miatake  or  i[ 
prudence  of  mine  should  have  given  you  any  un 


Sir. 


nded,  I  ei 


Moo.  It  may  be  so,  Sir,  but  not  the  lesd  crimi- 
nal for  that. — My  wife,  Sir,  must  not  be  smirfted 
and  nodded  at  fi-om  tavern  windows,  I  am  a,  good 
sbot,  young  gentleman,  and  don't  sn£^r  magpies 
lo  coaie  near  my  cherries. 

Bel.  Was  it  your  wife,  Sir! 

Mw'.  What  's  thiU  lo  you,  Sir!  suppose  it 
were  my  grandmother  1 

Bel.  I  would  not  dare  to  ofiend  her. — Permit 
mo  lo  say  a  word  in  private  to  you. 

[fijewnJ  MooQY  and  Eel. 

^ark.  Now  old  surly  is  gone,  tell  me,  JJar- 
eourt,  if  thou  likeat  her  as  well  as  ever. — My 
dear,  don't  look  down ;  I  should  hate  to  have  a 
wife  of  mine  out  of  countenance  at  any  thing. 

AH.  For  shame,  Mr.  Sparkish ! 

f^rk.  Tell  me,  I  say,  Harcourt,  how  dost 
like  her  1  thou  hast  stared  upon  her  enough  to 

Har.  So'  infinitely  well  that  I  could  vrish  I  had 
a  mistress  too,  tliat  might  differ  from  her  in  no- 
tbing  but  her  fove  and  engagement  to  you. 

Ali.  Sir,  Mr.  SparkJsh  has  often  told  me  that 
his  acquaintance  were  all  wits  and  railers :  and 
now  I  find  it. 

iSilpuri.  No,  by  the  universe.  Madam,  he  does 
not  ndly  now;  you  may  believe  him.  I  do  assure 
you  he  is  the  honeateat,  worthi^t,  trmi-hcELFted 
gentleman;  a  man  of  such  perfect  honour,  he 
would  em  nothing  to  a  lady  he  does  not  mean. 

Har.  Sir,  you  are  so  beyond  expectation  ob- 
lipng,  that — 

Sfiirk.  Nay,  'egad,  I  am  sure  you  do  admire 
her  extremely ;  I  aee  it  in  your  eyes. — He  does 
admire  you.  Madam';  he  baa  told  me  so  a  thou- 
sand and  a  thouaand  times ;  bave  you  not,  Har- 
court?  you  do  admire  her,  by  the  world,  you  do — 
don't  you  ^ 

Har.  Yes,  above  the  world,  or  the  most  glo- 
rious part  of  it,  her  whole  sex;  and  till  now  I 
never  thought  I  should  have  envied  you  or  any 
man  about  to  many;  but  yon  have  the  best  ex- 
cose  to  marry  I  ever  knew. 

Alt.  Nay,  now  Sir,  I  am  aaUfified  you  are  of 
the  society  of  the  wits  and  railers,  since  you  can- 
not spare  your  triend,  even  when  he  ia  most  civil 
to  you ;  but  the  surest  sign  is,  you  are  an  enemy 
to  marriage,  the  common  butt  c^  every  railer. 

Har.  Truly,  Madam,  I  was  never  an  enemy 
to  marriage  till  now,  because  marriage  was  never 
an  enenw  to  me  befere. 

Ali.  But  why,  Sir,  is  marriage  an  enemy  to 
you  now?  because  it  robs  joa  of  your  fnend 
here  1  for  yoo  look  upon  a  friend  married  as  one 
gone  into  a  monastery;  that  ia,  dead  to  the  world. 

ffor.  'Tis  imieed  because  you  marry  him:  1 
see,  Madam,  you  can  gUFss  my  meaning. — I  do 
confess  lieartily  and  openly,  I  wish  it  were  in 


my  power  lo  break  the  match ;  by  heavens,  I 

■  Spark.  Poor  Frank  ! 
All  Would  you  be  so  unkind  lo  me  ? 
Har.  No,  no,  'tis  not  because  I  would  be  un- 

avirfc.  Poor  Frank!  no,  'egad,  tis  only  his 
kindness  to  me. 

Ali.  Great  kindness  to  you  indt«d ! — Insen- 
sible !  let  a  man  make  love  to  his  miatniEs  to  his 
face.  [Aside. 

l^ark.  Come,  dear  Frank,  for  all  my  wife 
there,  that  shall  be,  thou  shall  enjoy  me  some- 
times, dear  rogue. — By  my  honour,  we  men  of 
wit  condole  fbr  our  deceased  brother  in  marriage, 
as  much  as  fer  one  dead  in  earnest.  I  think 
that  was  pretty  said  of  me,  ha,  Harcourt  1 — 
Pr'ythee,  Frank,  dost  think  my  wife,  that  shall 

Har.  I  could  gaze  upon  her  till  I  became  aa 
blind  as  you  are. 

Spark.  How  as  I  ami  howl 

Har.  Because  you  are  a  lover  ;  and  true  lovers 

e  blind. 

Sparh.  True,  true ;  but  by  the  world  she  has 


thing,  she  's  bashful  b 


Re-enier  Moody. 

you  are  not  conce 
the  honour  of  a  wife,  I  am  fbr  liiat  of  a  sister. — 
~ie  a  pander  to  your  own  wife,  bring  men  to  her, 
it  'em  make  love  before  your  fece,  thrust  'em  intji 
.  corner  together,  then  leave  'em  in  private  I  is 
this  your  town  wit  and  conduct  1 

Spark.  Ha,  ha,  ha  I  a  silly,  wise  rogne  wonld 
lake  one  Jaugh  more  than  a  stark  fool,  ha,  ha, 
af  I  shall  ftirst.  Nay,  you  shall  not  disturb 
m;  I'll  vex  thee,  by  the  world.  What  have 
you  done  with  BelviUe  t 

[Struggles  wflft  Moody  io  Aeep  himfrom 

HARCODRTOnii  ALrTEEl. 

foa.  Shown  him  the  way  out  of  my  house,  as 
you  should  do  that  gentleman. 

Spark.  Nay,  but  pr'ythw  let  me  reason  with 
ee.  [  Tiilka  apart  'Mh  Moody. 

Ali.  The  writings  are  drawn,  Sir,  setUemente 
ade ;  'tis  too  late.  Sir,  and  past  all  re 
Har.  Then  so  is  my  death. 
Ali.  1  would  not  be  unjust  lo  him. 
Har.  Then  why  to  me  so  1 
Ali,  I  have  no  obligations  to  you. 
Har.  My  love. 
I  had  his  I    " 


■.  You  n 


r  had  il 


he  « 


proceeds  from  c  _ 

distrust  my  virtue ;  besides,  he  loves  me,  or  he 
would  not  marry  me. 

HaT.  Marrying  you  is  no  more  a  sign  of  hia 
love,  than  bribing  your  woman,  that  he  may 
marry  you,  ia  a  sign  of  his  generosity.  But  if 
you  take  marriage  for  a  sign  of  Inve,  take  it  from 
me  immediately. 

Ali.  No,  now  you  have  put  a  scruple  in  mj 
head. — But  in  short.  Sir,  to  end  our  dispute,  I 
mat  marry  him;  my  reputation  Would  suflerin 

Har.  No ;  if  vou  do  marry  Mm,  with  your  pa*- 
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[AC 


don,  Madam,  your  reputation  n 


troublesome,  and  very  loving. 

Oir.  Hold,  hold,  [Aside  to  Alithe*. 

Moo.  DVe  hear  thai,  BeneelesB  puppy  1 

Why,  d'ye  think  Hi  geem  jeakma,  lite 


Har.  Madam,  you  would  not  have  been 
tie  generous  as  to  have  told  him  1 
AU.  Yes,  since  you  could  be  so  little  goneious 


Har.  Yfson^  him!  no  man  con  do  it;  ha  _ 
beneath  an  injury ;  a  bubble,  a  coward,  a  sense- 
less idiot;  a  wretch  so  contemptible  to  all  the 
world  but  Tou,  that~ 

Ali.  Hold,  do  not  rail  at  him ;  fbr  smce  he  if 
like  to  be  my  husband,  I  am  resolved  to  like  him: 
nay,  I  think  I  am  obliged  to  tell  him  you  are  not 
his  Mend— Mr.  Sparkiah,  Mr,  Sparkish ! 

Spark.  What,  wliat  1— Now,  dear  rogue,  has 
she  not  wit  % 

Not  BO  much  BB  1  thought,  and  hoped  she 

AH.  Mr.  Sparkish,  do  you  bring  people  to  rail 


bad. 


Har.  Madam! 

iSJxir*.  How*  no;  but  if  ho  does  rail 
(is  but  in  jest,  Iwarrajit:  what  we  wits  do  for 
one  another,  and  never  take  any  notice  of  it. 

Ali,  He  spoke  so  acurrilonsly  of  you,  I  had  n^ 
patience  to  hear  him. 

Moo.  And  he  was  in  the  right  on't. 

AU.  Besides,  he  has  been  roakmg  love  to  me 

Moo.  And  I  lokl  the  fool  so. 

jfifor.  True,  damned  tell-tale  woman.     [AHde. 

Spark.  Pshaw!  to  show  his  parte;  we  wito 
rail  and  make  Jove  often,  but  to  ah. 
as  we  have  no  aiiections,  so  we  ha 


Spark.  Pshaw! 

AU.  A  common  bubble. 

Spatk.  Pshaw! 

Ali.  A  coward. 

Spark.  Pshaw,  pshaw ! 

AU.  A  senseless,  drivelling  idiot. 

Moo.  True,  tcue^  true;  alftrQe. 

Spark.  How !  did  he  disparage  my  parts  1  nay 
then,  my  honour's  concerned.  I  can't  put  ap 
ftat.  Brother, helpmeto kill him,rOjfers(o<irajo 

AU.  Hold!  hol5!  ^  ■" 

Moo.  If  Harcourt  would  but  kill  Sparkish,  and 
run  away  with  my  sister,  I  should  be  rid  of  three 
plagufis  at  once,  [Aside. 

Ah.  Indeed,  to  tell  the  truth,  the  gentleman 
said,  after  all,  that  what  he  spoke  tras  but  out  of 
friendship  to  you. 

Spark.  How  !  say  I  am  a  fool ;  that  ia  no  wit 
out  of  tiiendshjp  to  me. 

Ali.  Yes,  to  try  whether  I  was  concerned 
enough  for  you  ;  and  made  love  to  me  only  to  be 
satislled  of  mv  virtue  for  your  sake. 

Har.  Kin<l,  however  :  ]^„-rf^. 

Spark  Nay,  if  it  were  so  my  dear  rogue,  I  ask 
Ihee  pardon ;  but  why  would  not  you  tell  me  so 
'liith? 


Har.  Because  I  do  not  think  on't,  faith. 

^lark.  Come,  Belville  is  gone  away;  Harcourt 
let  s  be  gone  to  the  new  play ;  come.  Madam. 

AH.  I  will  not  go,  if  you  intend  to  leavo  ms 
alone  in  the  box,  and  run  all  about  the  house,  as 
you  used  to  do. 

Spark.  Pshaw !  I'll  leave  Harcourt  with  you 
in  the  boi,  to  entertain  jou,  and  that 's  as  good. 
If  I  sat  in  the  boi,  I  should  be  thought  no  critic. 
I  must  run  about,  my  dear,  and  abuse  the  au- 
Uior.--Come,  away.  Harcourt,  lead  her  down. 
BVfl,  brother. 
[Exeunt  H*pcouht,  Sp^hkibh,  and  Alithei. 

Moo.  B'ye,  driveller.  Well,  go  thy  ways,  fat 
the  flower  of  the  true  town  fijpa;  such  as  spend 
their  estates  before  they  come  to  'em,  and  are 
cuckolds  before  they're  married.  But  let  me  oo 
look  to  my  freehold. 

Enter  a  ConNTKTUJK, 
Conn.  Master,  your  worship's  servani  Hew 
is  the  lawyer,  counsellor  gentleman,  with  a  green 
bag  full  of  papers,  come  again,  and  should  be 
glad  to  speak  to  you. 
Moo.  Now  here  's  some  other  damned  impedi- 
ent,  which  the  law  has  thrown  in  our  way.  I 
lall  never  marry  the  girl,  nor  get  clear  ot  the 
...noke  and  wickedness  of  this  cursed  town, 
[Aside.]  Where  is  he  ^ 

Coiin.  Ho 's  below  in  a  coach,  with  tliree  oth*a 
iwyera,  counsellor  gentlemen.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  U.—A7toikeT  Chamber. 
Enter  Peggy  and  Lvci. 
Imey.  What  ails  you,  Miss  Peggy  ?  you  ar» 
grown  quite  melancholy. 

Peg.  Would  it  not  make  any  one  melancholy 
aeo  your  mistress  Alithea  go  every  day  flutter- 
ing about  abroad  to  plays  and  assemblies,  and  I 
know  not  what,  whilst  Imust  slay  al  home,  like 
poor,  lonely,  sullen  bird  in  a  cage  1 
Lucy.  Dear  Miss  Peggy,  I  thought  you  chose 
I  be  confined :  I  imagined  that  you  had  been 


thiatc 

Peg.  Nay  I  confoas  I  waa  quiet  enough  till 
lomebodytold  mo  what  pure  hvea  the  Lonlon 
ladica  lead  with  tlieir  dancinB  meetings  and 
janketinga  and  dresacd  every  day  in  th^ir  best 
gowna  ;  Bi  d  I  warrant  yon  play  at  nine  pin» 
every  day  in  the  wee^  ao  the^  do 

Jlxurj.  To  be  sure  Mm  you  mil  lead  a  bptter 
hfe  when  jomed  in  holy  weiflock  with  your  s 


tempered  guardian,  the  cheerfiil  Mr.  Moodyl 
Peg.   r can't  Irad  a  worse,  Uial  "s  one  g< 


good 


thii 
r  f  can't  many  nobody  else. 
Lacy.  How  ao,  Miaa  7  that 's  very  strange 
Peg.    Why,   we   have  a  contraction   to  , 

another;    so  we  are  aa  good   as  married,  ■ 


Luey.  Don't  aigh,  Miaa  Peggy;  if  thatyounir 
mtleman,  who  waa  here  just  now,  would  taka 


Peg.  Lord  blesa  ua,  how  you  talk ! 
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Lucy.  Young  Mr.  Belville  would  make  yoi 
talk  otherwise,  if  you  know  him. 

Peg.  Mi.  Bolville!— Where  k.  he  1—Whei 
^d  jou  see  him  1— You  have  nndone  me,  Lucy 
wliOTB  was  he "!  did  he  say  any  thing  1 

Liuey.  Say  any  thing ! — ircry  little  m deed ;  he  ' 
quite  distracted,  poor  janng  creature.    Ho  wa 


iMcy.  In  this  house,  five  minutes  .^-.,  

your  guardian  turned  you  into  your  chamber,  fcr 
fear  of  yoor  being  seen. 

Peg.  I  Jmew  something  was  tlie  matter,  I  was 
in  sodi  a  flustec.  But  what  did  he  say  to  my  bud  % 

Lacy.  What  do  you  call  him  bud  for^  Bud 
means  husband,  ami  he  is  Tiot  your  husband  yet, 
wid  I  hope  never  will  be;  and  ]f  ho  was  my  hus- 
band I'd  bud  him  a  surly,  imreaaonable  beast. 

Peg.  I'd  call  him  any  names,  to  keep  him  in 
sood  humour,  if  he'd  let  me  marrv  any  body  else, 
(whiob  I  can't  do,)  I'd  call  him  husband  as  long 
Bs  he  liied.    But  what  said  Mr.  Belville  to  him  ! 

Lacy.  I  don't  know  what  he  said  lo  him,  but 
ni  tell  you  what  he  said  lo  me,  with  a  sigh,  and 
hie  hand  upon  his.  breast,  aa  he  went  out  of  the 
door — "  If  you  evar  were  in  love,  young  gentle- 
woman, (meaning  me,)  and  can  pity  a  most  faith 
ftU  lorer,  tell  the  dear  object  of  my  aiTeclioiis — ' 

Peg.  Meaning  me,  Lucy  I 

Laeij.  Yes,  you,  to  be  sure,  "  Tell  the  dear 
object  of  my  aflections,  I  live  but  upon  the  hopes 
that  she  is  ntrt  married ;  and  when  those  hopes 
leave  me,  she  knows  the  rest;"  then  he  cast  up 
his  eyes  thus-^noshed  his  teeth— struck  his 
forehead— would  have  spoke  a^n,  but  could 
not — fetched  a  deep  sigh,  and  vanished. 

Peg.  That  ia  really  very  fine;  I  am  si 
makes  my  heart  sink  within  me,  and  brings 
into  my  eyes  I  O,  he's  a  charming  sweel— But 
hoah,  hush,  I  hear  mv  husband  ! 

Laeu.  Don't  call  liim  husband.     G 
Park  this  evening,  if  you  can. 

Peg.  Mum,  mum. 


Moo.  How  'b  this  7  what,  flout  at  the  country  T 
Peg.  Let  me  alone,  1  am  not  well. 
Moo.  O,  if  that  bo  all— what  ails  my  dearest  1 
Peg.  Truly,  I  don't  know;  but  I  have  not 
een  well  since  you  told  mo  there  was  a  gallant 
t  the  play  in  love  with  me. 
Moa.  Ha! 

Imcij.  That 's  my  mistress  too. 
Moo.  Nay,  if  you  are  not  well,  but  are  so  con- 
cerned because  a  raking  young  fallow  chanced  lo 
e,  and  say  he  iiked  you.  you'll  make  me  sick  too. 
Peg.  OfwhatsicWss? 
Moo.  0,ofthatwhichis  worsethantheplague, 
jealousy, 

Peg.  Pish,  yon  ji 
ieease  in  your  receipt-book  a( 

■NT never  met  with  it, 

pray,  bud,  let's  j 


>,  you  m 
Peg.  Well,  but 


re  there  'a  no  such 

t,  poor  innocent. 
■    aplayto- 


I.  No,  t 


Elder  Mooiiv. 

Cuej.  Yes,  after  nine-pins ;  you  sufler  none 
give  her  (hose  longingB  but  yourself 

Moo.  Come,  Mrs.  Flippant,  good  precepts  ■■ 
lost  when  bad  examples  are  atfll  before  us;  t.,^ 
liberty  your  mistreas  takes  abroad  makes  her 
hanker  after  it,  and  out  of  humour  at  home. 
Poor  wretch  I  she  desired  not  to  come  to  London ; 
I  would  bring  her. 

Luci/,  O  yes,  you  surtidt  her  with  pleasurea. 

Moo.  She  has  been  this  fortnight  in  town,  and 
never  desired,  till  this  atlemoon,  to  go  abroad, 

Lucif.  Was  she  not  at  the  play  yesterday  ? 

Moo.  Yes,  but  she  never  asked  me :  I  was  my- 
self the  cause  of  her  going, 

irticji.  Then  if  she  ask  you  again,  you  are  the 
cause  of  her  asking,  and  not  my  mistress, 

Moa.  Well,  nest  week  I  shall  be  rid  of  you  all, 
rid  of  this  town,  and  my  dreadful  apprehensions. 
Come,  be  not  melancholy,  fbr  thou  shalt  go  into 
the  country  very  soon,  dearest. 

Peg.  Pish !  w^t  d'ye  tell  me  of  the  country 


0  more  plays.     But  why  are 
I  H.  BEE  a  play  t 
„    _  -ilh,  dear,  not  that  I  care  one  pin  fra 
their  talk  there;  but  1  like  to  look  upon  the  pJay- 
er-men,  and  would  see,  if  I  could,  the  gallant  yon 
say  loves  me ;  that 's  all,  dear  bud. 
Afoo,  Is  that  all,  dear  bud  1 
Luci/,  This  proceeds   from  my  mistress'  cs- 
ample. 

Peg.  Let's  go  abroad,  however,  dear  bud,  if  we 
don't  go  to  the  play. 

Moo.  Come,  have  a  little  patience,  and  thou 
shalt  go  into  the  country  next  week. 

of:  nay,  I  will  go  abroad, 

Moo,  What,  you  have  put  this  into  her  head  1 
[71i  Lucr. 
L-uiy.  Heaven  defend  me,  what  suspicions  f 
omebody  has  put  more  things  into  your  head 
ban  you  ought  to  have. 

Moo.    Your  tongue  runs  too  ghbly.  Madam; 
and  you  have  Uved  loo  long  with  a  London  lady 
*-  >"  -  proper  companion  for  innocence,     I  am 
-  fond  of  your  i      ' 


Peg.  Therefore,  1 
to  tell 
that's 


Lwn/,  There  'a  no  love  lost  between  us. 
Moo.  You  admilled  those  gentlemen  into  t 
luse,  when  I  said  1  would  not  be  at  home ;  a: 
ere  was  the  young  fellow  loo  who  behaved 
decent  lo  my  wife  at  the  tavern  vrindow, 
Liicj/.  Because  you  would  not  let  hi 
indsome  wiffe  out  of  your  lodgings. 
Peg.  Why,  q  Lord,  did  the  gentli 


handE 


your 


Voi„  I. . 


,4F 


50' 


hither  to  see  me  indeed  1 

Moo.  No,  no.  You  are  not  the  cause  of  that 
lamned  ques^on  tool  [To  Lucy, 

Peg.  Come,  pray,  bud,  let's  go  abroad  before 
ia  late ;  for  I  vnll  go,  that 's  flat  and  plain— only 
Mo  the  Park, 

Moo.  So  I  the  obstinacy  already  of  the  town 
vrite-i  and  I  must  while  she  's  here,  humour  her 
[Aside.]— 'Bow  shall  vre  do,  that  she 
may  not  be  seen  or  known  1 
Lucy.  Muffle  her  up  with  a  bonnet  and  cloak, 
nd  Hi  go  with  her  lo  avoid  suspicion. 
Moo.  No,  no,  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your 
kindness,  but  she  sha'n't  stir  without  me, 
Luey.  What  will  you  do  then  1 
Peg.  Whal.shall  wego11alnsickwithstay- 
g  at  home :  if  I  don't  walk  in  the  Park,  I'll  do 
nothing  that  I  am  bid  for  a  week—!  wont  be 
moped, 

O  she  has  a  charming  spirit!  I  could 
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stand  your  Mend  now,  and  would,  if  you  had  ever 
a  civil  word  to  give  nte.  H'o  Moonv. 

Moo.  I'll  give  th*e  a  better  thing, 111  ^ivc  thee 
a  guinea  for  thy  good  advice,  if  I  like  il ;  and  I 
can  have  the  best  of  the  college  for  the  same 
money. 

Zficif.  I  (lespiae  a  bribe:  when  I  am  jour 
friend,  it  shall  be  without  fee  or  reward. 

Peg,  Don't  be  long  then,  for  I  will  go  out. 

lAsy.  The  tdlor  brought  home  last  night  the 
dothee  you  intend  for  a  iireaant  to  your  godson  in 
tho  country. 

Peg.  You  must  not  tall  that,  Lucy. 

Zrttcy.  Bat  i  will.  Madam.  When  you  were 
with  your  lawyers  last  night,  Miss  Peray,  to  di- 
vert ine  and  horaelf,  put  im  on,  and  they  fitted 
her  to  a  hair. 

Moo.  Thank  you,  thank  you,  Lucy,  'tis  the 
luckiest  thought!  Go  this  moment,  Peggy,  into 
your  ohamber,  and  pat  'em  on  again— and  you 
shall  walk  with  me  into  the  Park,  as  my  godson. 
Well  thought  of,  Lucy  I  I  shall  love  you  Tor  ever 
for  this. 

Peg.  And  eo  shall  I  too,  Lucy :  I'll  put  'em  on 
directly,  [Gomo'.'l  Suppose,  bud,  !  must  keep  on 
my  petticoats,  for  fear  of  showing  my  legs  1 

Moo.  No,  no,  you  fool,  never  mind  your  legs  ? 

ACT  in, 

SCENE  I— The  Park. 

Enter  Belville  and  HiIBCOUrt. 

Bel.  And  the  moment  Moody  left  me,  I  took 
an  opportunity  of  conveying  some  tender  senti- 
ments through  Lucy  to  Miss  Peggy ;  and  here  I 
am,  in  eipectation  of  seeing  my  country  goddess. 

Har.  And  so,  to  blind  Mooily,  and  tSke  him 
off  the  scent  of  your  passion  for  this  gir),  and  at 
the  same  time  to  give  me  an  opportunity  with 
Sparfciah's  mistress  (and  of  which  !  have  made 
the  most,)  you  hinted  to  him  with  a  grave  melan- 
choly fece  that  you  were  dying  for  his  aister— 
Gad-a-mercy,  nephew !  I  will  back  thy  modesty 
against  any  other  in  the  three  kingdoms :  it  will 
do,  Dick. 

Bel.  What  could  I  io,  uncle  1— It  was  my  last 
stake,  and  I  played  for  a  great  iSeal, 

Bar.  Yoa  mistake  me,  Dick;  I  don'tsay  you. 
could  do  better,  1  only  can't  account  for  your 
modesty's  doii^  so  much;  you  have  done  such 
wonders,  that  i;  who  am  rather  hold  than  sheep- 
ish, have  not  yet  ceased  wondering  at  yoa.  Bat 
do  you  tiiink  tliat  you  imposed  upon  him  l 

Bel  Faith,  I  can't  aaj;  he  said  very  little, 
griimhled  much,  shoot  his  head,  and  showed  me 
flie  door. — But  wl\at  success  liave  you  had  with 
AJithea? 

Har.  Juat  enough  to  have  a  glimmering  of 
hope,  without  having  light  enough  to  see  an  inch 
before  my  nose, — This  day  will  produce  some- 
thing ;  Ahthea  is  a  woman  of  groat  honour,  and 
will  sacrifice  her  happiness  to  it,  unless  Sparkish's 
absurdity  ^ands  my  friend,  and  does  every  thing 
that  the  fetes  ought  to  do  for  me, 

Be.i.  Yonder  comes  the  prince  of  ooxcomha.  and 
if  yoiir  mistress  and  mine  should,  by  chance,  he 
tripping  this  way,  this  fellow  will  spoil  sport; 
'-■  —  avoid  him — you  can't  cheat  him  before  his 


It  I  can  though,  thanks  to 


Bel.  But  you  cannot  come  near  Lis  nnstrera 
but  in  hia  company, 

Har.  Still  the  better  for  me.  nephew,  for  fools 
e  most  eaaly  cheated,  when  they  themselves 
e  accessaries  t  and  he  is  to  bs  bubbled  of  his 
iatresB,  or  of  his  money  (the  common  mistress,) 
T  keeping  him  company. 

EnteT  Sfarkieh. 
^ark.  Who 's  that,  that  is  lo  be  bnhbled  'i  faith, 
...t  me  snack;  I  han't  met  with  a  bubble  since 
Christmas.  'Oad,  I  think  bubbles  are  like  theii 
brother  woodcocks,  go  out  with  the  cold  weather. 
Har.  He  did  not  hear  all,  I  hope, 

[Apar:  ■    - 


i-k.  Come,you  bubbling  rogues,  you,  where 
. .  .  supi  O  Harcourt,  my  nnsU^ss  tells  me 
yoa  have  made  love,  fierce  iove,  to  her  last  night, 
ill  the  play  long ;  ha,  ha,  ha  I  but  1 — 

Han:  I  make  Jove  to  her  1 

Spaik.  Nay,  I  forgive  thee,  and  know  her;  but 
I  am  sure  Iknow  myself. 

Bel.  Do  you,  Sitl  Then  you  are  the  wisest 
man  in  the  world,  and  I  honour  you  as  such, 

{B<yw>. 

Spark.  O,  your  servant.  Sir;  you  are  at  your 
raillery, are  yoal  You  cant  oblige  me  more;  I'm 
your  man:  he'll  meet  with  his  mEilch.  Ha!  Har- 
court !  did  not  you  hear  me  laugh  prodigiously  at 
the  play  last  night  1 

Har.  Yes,  and  was  very  much  disturbed  at  it. 
You  put  the  actors  and  audience  into  confusion, 
and  all  your  friends  out  of  countenance. 

Spark.  So  much  the  better ;  I  love  contusion, 
anil  to  see  fblks  outofcounCenance;  I  was  in  tip- 
top spirits,  fiiith,  and  said  a  thousand  good  things. 

Bel.  But  I  thought  you  had  gone  to  plays  (o 
laugh  at  the  poet's  good  things,  and  not  at  yuui 

Spark.  Your  servant.  Sir;  no!  thank  you. 
'Gad,  I  go  to  a  play  as  to  a  country  treat :  I  caiTy 
my  own  wine  to  one.  and  my  own  wit  to  t'other, 
or  else  I'm  sure  I  should  not  be  merry  at  either : 
and  the  reason  why  we  are  so  often  louder  than 
the  players  is,  because  we  hale  authors  danin- 


Sparjf:.  O  yea.  I  despise  writing;  but  women, 
women,  that  make  men  do  all  foolish  things, 
make  'em  write  songs  too.  Every  body  docs  it ; 
'tis  e'en  as  common  with  lovers  as  playing  with 
tans;  and  you  can  no  more  help  rhyming  to  your 
Phillis,  than  drinking  to  your  Phillis. 

Har.  But  the  poets  damned  your  songs,  did 

Spark.  Damn  the  poets  :  they  turned  them 
into  burlesque,  as  iJiey  call  it :  that  burlesque  is 
a.  hocua-pocus  trick  they  have,  got,  which.  %  the 
virtue  of  hiceiua-doccius,  topsy-turvy,  they  make 
a  clever  witty  thing  absolute  nonsense '.  Do  yon 
know,  Harcourt,  &t  they  ridiculed  my  last  song, 
"  Twang,  twang,"  the  best  1  ever  wrote  ' 

Har.  That  may  be,  and  be  very  easily  ridiculed 
for  all  that. 

Bel.  Favour  me  with  it,  Sir ;  T  never  heard  it. 

Spark.  What,  and  have  all  the  Park  about  ua  1 

Har.  Which  you'll  not  dislike  ;  and  so,  pr'y- 
thee,  begin. 

Spark.  I  never  am  ask'd  twice,  and  so  have  ^ 
you. 


io=isdo/ Google 


1^1  m 


andim. 


r  cheek  af  your  PhiBia; 

implesaaisses, 

-  -.  jiUs  Corydon  dies. 

Let  all  uAtaiag  levari  ge  Aaiig ; 
My  heart  vmiiid  yoaMl, 
3%  yovT  arraa  ioi(*  vja, 

(o  my  heart  idlh  a  tiaaig. 
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\B-entsr  Moody,  Peggv,  and  A 


And  it  CO 


gone. 
Re-enter  Hspcoort  and  Belv(i,i.e. 
Wtat  the  deuco  did  you  go  away  fori 

Hot.  Your  inislrfBB  ia  coming. 

p^orft.  The  devil  she  is!  t)  hide,  hide  n 
&»mher  [ffiife  fteftinrf  Hahcour 

i/ar,  Khe  sees  you. 

Spark.  Bull  will  not  see  her;  ftrrmengagei 
«id  at  this  instant.  [Looking  at  hU  Watc 

Bar.  Pray  first  take  me,  and  reconcile  me 

^^SJiari.  Anothertime;  &ith,  it  is  the  lady,  ar 


Enter  Moody,  Peggy  in  £Ws  clotkee,  and 

Alitkea. 
Har.  Your  servant,  Mr.  Moody, 
Moa.  Come  along.  [TVPegot. 

_    I'eg.  Lani  what  a  sweet  delightful  place  this 

Moo.  Come  along,  I  say ;  don't  fltare  about  you 
so;  you'll  betray  yourself. 

[Exeunt  Moo.  a«d  PsggV,  Ali./o«ouw, 

fliu-   He  does  not  know  us. 

Bd    Or  he  wont  know  us. 

Spark    So  much  the  better. 

TT       -,^1.      ■      ^  [£^3:«  Bel.  ofler  iAem. 

/ior  Who  IS  that  pretty  youth  with  him, 
Sparkiah'  ' 

j%orA  Some  relation  of  Peggy's,  I  suppose: 
ftr  ho  IS  something  like  her  in  ftce  and  gawki- 

Re-enier  Beltjlle. 

Bet  By  all  my  hopes,  uncle,  Pessy  in  bov's 
«othe3.    1  am  all  over  agitation. 

{Apart  to  HiRCouBT. 

Har.  Be  quiet,  or  you'll  spoil  aU.  They  re- 
ftirn.— Alithea  has  Been  yon,  Sparkiah,  and  wiU 
fceangryifyou  don't  goto  hef:  besides,  I  would 
-feiD  be  reconciled  to  her,  which  none  but  you  can 
oo,  my  dear  Mend. 

Spark.  WeU,  that  's  a  better  reason,  deai 
fnend:  I  wonld  not  go  neai  her  now  for  her'a 
or  my  own  sake;  but  I  can  deny  you  nothing: 

for    thollirh     1    hnnp    1rii/ni,n    tU^.^    „     ~^^_* mP' 


Moo.  Sister,  if  you  will  not  go,  we  must  leave 
you.  fTbALiTHEj.J  The  fool,  her  gallant,  and 
she,  will  muster  up  idl  the  young  sauntcrera  of 
this  place.  What  a  swanii  of  cuckolds  and 
cuckold-makers  are  here!  J  begin  to  be  uneasy. 
{Aaiae.\  Oome,  let's  be  gone,  Peggy. 

>.  ,,§■„  ^"'i'^  J""  ^''^"^  t!^' '  Tlan't  half  my 
belly  full  of  Sights  yet,  ' 

Moo.  Then  walk  this  way, 

A  ^Ni  H'^,' ■n''^^  'J"'"'"  "'■^"^  '■""'B  a™  here. 
And  Mr,  BelviUe,  as  I  hope  to  be  married, 

Mao.  Come  along;  whatareyoumutteniigati 
Peg.  There  's  the  young  gentleman  there,  you 
were  so  angry  about,  that 's  ui  love  with  mo 

Moa.  No,  no ;  he  's  a  dangler  afier  your  sister, 
or  pretends  to  be ;  but  they  are  all  bad  alike! 
Come  along,  I  say, 

[MoOBYjmUBpECaYaway.  Eieuni  Peggt 
'iELVnA.E following.  SpifiK- 
T,  and  Alithea  vnaeftrr- 


lEH,  Harco 


thee  a  great  whiS 
e  thee  as  well  as  a  nei 


Ha/r.  I  am  obliged  to  yoo,  indeed  i 
fnend :  I  will  be  well  with  her,  only  to 
with  thee  sfjll ;  for  these  ties  to  wives  usu 
solve  all  lies  to  friends. 

Spark.  But  they  sha'n't  though.    Com 


pSiflrft.  Come,  dear  Madam,  for  ihy  sake  vou 
hall  be  reconciled  to  him.  '  " 

AU.  For  your  sake,  i  hate  him. 
Hat.  That's  something  bjo  rjoej,  Madam,  to 
ate  me  for  his  sake. 
Spark.  Ay,  indeed.  Madam,  t™  cruel  to  me, 
to  hale  my  friend  for  my  sake. 

Mi.  I  hate  hun  because  he  ia  yoar  enemy ;  and 
you  ought  to  hate  him  loo,  for  making  love  lo  me, 

Spark.  That's  a  good  one!  1  hale  a  man  foi 
oving  you !  if  he  did  love  you,  'tis  but  what  he 
■an  I  help ;  and  'tia  your  ft  ult,  not  his,  if  he  ad- 

Aii.^  Is  it^  for  your  honour,  or  muie,  to  sulfer  j, 
_.,g  j^  jj^g^  ^jj^  ^^  j^  marry  j'ou 


Har.  But  why,  dearest  Ma 
more  concerned  for  his  honou,  t^.n,,  uo  k  imii- 
Blf !  Let  Ma  honour  alone,  for  my  sake  and  his. 


1,  will  you  be 


honour- 
But  what  my  dear  friend  can  guard  hi 


t  of  k 


eelfl 
Spark.  O  ho— that 's  right  again 
AU.  You  astonish  me,  Sir,  with  ws 
lousy. 

Spark  Jind  you  makomegiddy,Madam,  with 
your  jealousy  and  fears,  and  virtue  and  honour, 
trad  I  see  virtue  makes  a  woman  as  troublesome 
as  a  little  reading  or  learning. 

Jiar.  Come,  Madam,  you  see  you  strive  in  vain 
to  make  him  jealoua  of  me ;  my  dear  friend  is  the 
kindest  creature  in  the  world  to  me 
lark.  Poor  fellow  • 

ir.  But  his  kindness  only  is  not  enough  for 
me,  without  your  fiivour,  your  good  opinion,  dear 
Madam:  'tis  that  must  perfect  my  happ  .iess. 
Good  gentleman,  he  believes  all   1  say   'would 
you  would  do  so '-Jealous  of  me  !  I  would  n»t 
wrong  him  nor  yon  for  the  world, 
.fc*:  Look  you  there:  hear  him,  hear  him, 
H  come  back  again, 
■walks  rarelesdy  to  and  fm. 
-  J  -- .,  jJadam,  so — 
•■k.  How 's  that  1  nay,  now  you  beein  to 
far  indeed 
,  So  much  I  confess  I  say  I  love  you,  that 


not  walk  ai 

[Ai.r ._. 

Har.  I  love  you.  Madam,  s 
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I  would  not  have  you  miserable  and  cast  your- 
idf  away  upon  so  unworthy  and  inconsiderabie  a 
thina  aa  what  you  see  here, 

l  Ciapa  kis  hand  on  his  breast,  and  points  to 
Spahktsh. 

Spark.  No,  faith.  I  helieve  thou  wouldst  not; 
now  his  meaning  is  plain ;  but  I  knew  before 
thou  wouldat  not  wrong  me  nor  her, 

Har  No,  no,  heavens  forbid  the  glory  of  her 
sei  should  fall  bo  low  as  into  the  embraces  of 
such  a  contemptible  wretch,  the  least  of  man- 
kind—my dear  friend  here— I  injure  him. 

[Embraces  Sparkish. 

Ali.  Very  well. 

Spark.  No,  no,  dear  fHend,  I  krfew  it :  Madam, 
you  see  ha  will  rather  wrong  himself  than  me  in 
OTving  himself  such  names. 

Mi.  DoTOunotunderBtandhirayet? 

Spark.  Come,  come,  you  shall  stay  till  he  has 
sauted  you. 


[lur  business  ia  pleasure;  therefore  jou  and  I 
lUst  go  different  ways, 

iKir.  Well,  you^maj  go  o"-  >■■■*  >'"''  """•' 
young  genlleir 
Ith  ub;  i 


.Woo.  'Sdealh.  he  knows  her,  she  cames  it  ao 
aillilv ;  yet  if  he  does  not,  I  should  be  more  silly  to 
it  first.  [Aside.]  Come,  come. 
Had  you  not  rather  stay  with  ua  1  [To 
PEoaY.l  Pr-yihee,  who  ia  this  pretty  young  fel- 
low! [To  Moody. 
Moo.  One  to  whom  I  am  guardian.— i  wish  I 
)uld  keep  her  out  of  yoiir  handa,  [Aside. 
Bar.  Who  is  he  1  1 
pretty  in  all  my  Ufc. 

"--    Pshaw,  do  not  look  upon  him  ao  much 
poor  baahfu!  youth  '"  ""* 


>t  ashamed  that  I  should 
have  more  confidence  m  the  chastity  of  your 
6mily  than  you  have  1  You  must  not  leach  me : 
1  am  a  man  of  honour,  Sir,  though  I  am  frank 
and  free;  I  am  frank.  Sir—  _ 

Moo.  Very  frank,  Sir,  to  share  your  wife  with 
your  Wends.- You  seem  to  be  angry,  and  yet 
wont  go.  \.To  ALri'aEA. 

Ali.  No  impertmence  shall  drive  me  away. 

Moo.  Because  you  like  it— But  you  ought 
to  blush  at  esposing  your  wife  aa  you  do, 

'^  ^  [71iSpariii8h. 

Spark.  What  tbenl  It  may  be  I  have  a 
pleasure  in't,  as  I  have  to  show  line  clothes  at  a 
playhouse  the  first  day,  and  count  money  before 
poor  rogues. 

Moo.  He  that  ahov™  his  wile  or  r 
be  in  daDget  of  having  them  borrowed 

i^rft.T  loved  to  be  envied,  and  would  not 
marry  a  wife  that  I  alone  could  love.  Loving 
alone  is  as  dull  as  eating  alone :  and  so  good 
night,  for  I  must  to  Whitehall— Madam.  I  hope 
you  are  now  reconciled  to  my  friend  ;  and  ao  ' 
wish  you  a  good  night.  Madam,  and  sleep  if  yo 
can ;  for  to-morrow,  you  know,  I  must  visit  you 
early  with  a  canomcal  gentleman.  Good  night, 
dear  Harcourt— remember  to  send  your  brother. 

Har.  You  may  depend  upon  me.— Madam,  I 
hope  you  will  not  refuse  my  visit  to-morrow,  if  it 
should  ba  earlier,  with  a  canonical  gentleman, 
than  Mr.  Sparkish  1 

Moo.  This  gentlewoman  is  yet  under  my  care, 
-therefore  yoo  must  yet  forbear  your  freedom  with 


with  OA 


any  thing  st 

lUtot' 


take  her  ^ 
Here,  nephewj^  [et  me  introduce  this 
young  gentleman  to  your  acquaintance.  You 
are  very  like,  and  of  the  same  age,  and  shouki 
know  one  another.  Salute  him,  Dick,  a  la 
F^ancaiae.  fEEi,vii.LB  kiaset  her. 

Moo.  I  hatB  French  feshions.  Men  blss  one 
another '  [Endeavours  ia  take  hold  of  her. 

Peg.  I  am  out  of  my  wita.  [Aside.]  What 
^1, 1,^..  i:==  mo  fnr  1  T  nm  no  woman. 


Hor.  Must,  Sir  1 
.Won.  Yea,  Sir,  she  is 
Bar.  'Tis  well  she  is 


HaT.  Kiss  hun  again,  Dick. 

Moo   No  no.  tio ; — come  away,  come  away. 

[VbPEGGV. 

Har.  Why,  what  haste  you  are  in !  Why  wonl 
you  let  me  talk  with  him  1 

Moo.  Because  you'll  debauch  him;  he  's  yet 
young  and  innocent.  How  she  gazes  upon  him ! 
The  devil!  [Aside.]  Come,  pray  let  Mm  go;  I 
cannot  stay  fooling  any  longer;  I  tell  yoa  my 
wife  stays  aupper  for  us. 

Bar.  Doesabel  Come  then,  we'll  all  go  aup 
with  her.  .  . 

Moo.  No,  no;  now  I  tWnk  on't,  having  staid 
ao  long  for  ns,  I  warrant  she 's  gone  to  bed.  1 
wiah  she  and  I  were  well  out  of  your  hands. 

Bar.  Well  then,  if  aha  be  gone  to  bed,  I  wish 
her  and  you  a  good  night.  But  pray,  voung  gen- 
tleman, present  my  humble  service  to  her. 

Peg.  Thank  you  heartily.  Sir.  [Boma. 

Moo.  'Sdeath,  she  will  'discover  herself  yet  in 
apileofme.  [Aside. 

Bel.  And  mine  too,  Sir. 

Peg.  That  I  will  indeed,  [Boiet. 

Sit.  Pray  fdve  her  this  kias  for  me. 

[^Kiases  her. 

Moo,  O  heavens  1  what  do  I  suffer !      [Aside. 

BeL  And  this  for  me.  [Kiaaes  her. 

Peg.  Thank  you.  Si 
[Courtesies/    Be: 
;oug-/i;  and  ei 


;  fori 


Moo.  Come  away,  sister;  we  had  been  sone  i 
it  had  not  been  for  you,  and  so  avoided  Chef 
lewd  rake-hells,  who  seem  to  haunt  us. 

Bar.  I  see  a  little  time  in  the  country  makea 
man  turn  wild  and  unsociable,  and  only  fit  to  coi 
"erse  with  his  horaea,  dogs,  arid  hia  herds. 

Moo.  I  have  buuneea,  Sir,  and  must  mind  i 


;    and    Habcodbt 


OtTe  idiot!— Now 'tis  out.    Ten  the 
sand  cankers  gnaw  away  their  lipa!    [Asid 
Come    come,  driveller.    (Moody,  Peggy,  a 
■     ■       ■■   So  they 


[Exit 

RCOUHT  and  Belville. 
it  gone  yet  7 — Nephew,  show 
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thft  young  gentleman  RoBMiiond's  ponil,  while  I 
flpeftk  iinot&r  word  lo  this  lady. 

[Bieunt  Bej,vim,k   onrf  PEGGYi  Alithe, 
ami  Harcoitrt  struggle. 
Aii.  My  brother  will  go  diBtracted. 

Re-enier  MoonY. 

Moo.  Where  1  how? — What's  become  of— 
gone! — whither  1 

Alt.  In  the  next  walk  only,  brother. 

Moo.  Only — only — where — where  1         [Exit 

Bar,  What  'b  the  matter  with  him  1  Why  m 
much  concemeii  1 — But,  dearest  Madam — 

Re-enter  Moodt. 


way  went  they 

Ali.  But  in  t'other  walk,  brother. 

Moo.  T'other  walk!  t'other  devil.  Where  are 
they,  I  say? 

Ali.  Yoa  are  too  abusivo,  brother. 

Moo.  You  knowwhere  they  are,  you  infemouB 
wretch,  eternal  shame  of  your  familyi  which  you 
-'"  "ot  dishonour  enough  yourself,  you  thmk, 
... .  v,i„  1.— .J,  do  it  too,  thou  legion 


but  you  n 
of— 


SCENE  Il.~Another  part  of  the  Park. 

Enter  Br.Lyn.i.E  and  Peoct. 

Bd.  No  disguise  coulJ  conceal  you  from  my 
heart:  I  pretended  not  lo  know  you,  that  !  might 
deceive  the  dragon  thai  conUnually  watches  over 
you:  but  now  he  'a  asleep,  let  us  fly  flTjm  misery 


t  take 


,,  ._   ..e  wiU  kiU 

Bd.  But,  dear  IVTisa  Pegay,  think  of  your 
dtoation ;  if  we  don't  make  the  best  use  of  this 
opportunity,  we  never  may  have  anotlier. 

Peg.  Ay  but,  Mr,  Belvtile,  I  am  aa  good 
married  already ;  my  guardian  has  contracted  n 
snd  there  wanta  nothing  but  church  ceremony  to 
make  us  one :  I  call  him  husband,  and  he  calk 
me  wife  already :  he  made  me  do  so ;  and  we  iis(. 
been  married  in  church  long  ago,  if  the  writings 
could  have  \ieea  finished. 

Bel.  Thai 's  his  decrat,  my  sweet  creature. — 
He  pretends  to  have  married  yoa,  for  fear  of  your 
liking  anybody  else.    You  have  a  right  to  choose 


■  Peg.  I'lack,  no  more  I  bclievo  it  does ;  aist« 
Alilhea's  mad  has  told  nie  as  much.  She  'b 
very  sensible  girl. 

Bel.  You  are  in  the  ™ry  jawa  of  nerditior 
and  nothing  but  running  away  can  avoid  it:  th 
law  wilt  finish  your  chains  to-morrow,  and  th 
church  will  rivet  them  the  day  after.  Let  us  s< 
cure  our  happiness  by  escape,  and  lovo  and  foi 
tune,  will  do  the  rest  for  us. 

Peg.  These  are  fine  sayings,  to  be  sure,  Mi 
Belville:  but  how  shall  wc  get  my  fortune  out  o 


Bd.  I  see  by  your  fears,  my  dear  Peggy,  thai 
vou  live  in  awe  of  this  brutal  guardian ;  and  if  he 
has  you  once  more  in  his  possession,  both  yoa 
and  your  fortune  are  secured  to  him  for  ever. 

Peg.  Ay,  but  it  aha'n't  though ;  I  thank  him 
for  that. 

Bel.  If  you  marry  without  his  consent,  he  can 
but  seiie  upon  half  your  fortune.  The  other  half, 
and  a  younger  brother's  fortune,  with  a  treasure 
of  love,  are  your  own.  Take  it,  my  sweetett 
Peggy,  and  this  moment,  or  we  shall  be  divided 
for  ever.  [Kneels  and  presses  her  hand. 

feg-.  I'fackins,  butwewont.  Your  fine  talk 
has  bewitched  me. 

Bel.  'Tis  you  have  bewitched  me,  thou  dear, 
enchanting,  sweet  simplicity  [-—Let  ua  Hy  with 
the  wings  of  love  to  my  house  there,  and  we  shall 
be  safe  for  ever. 

Peg.  And  so  we  will  then.— There,  squoeze 
my  hand  again.— Now  run  away  with  me ;  and 
y  auardy  follows  us,  the  devil  take  the  hind- 
t,  isay.  [Going. 

Entei-  MooDV  hastily,  and  ■meets  them. 
'oo.  Oh  !  there  's  my  strayed  sheep,  and  the 
wolf  again  in  sheep's  clothing. — Now  1  have  re- 
covered her,   I  shall  come  to  my  senses  again. 
[Aside.]  Where  have  you  been,  you  puppy  1 

Peg.  Been,  bud  l—We  have  been  hunting  aU 
over  the  Park  to  find  you, 

Bel.  From  one  end  lo  t'other,  Sir. 

[CoTifusedly. 

Moo.  But  not  where  I  was  to  be  found,  you 

young  devil  you  !— Why  did  you  start  wheii  you 

Peg.  Vm  always  (Tightened  when  !  see  you ; 
and  if  I  did  not  love  you  so  well,  1  should  run 
away  from  you ;  so  I  should.  [Pouts. 

Moo.  But  I'll  take  care  you  don't. 

Peg.  Thia  gentleman  has  a  favour  to  beg  of 
you,  bud  !         [Bei.vii.i-e  makes  signs  if  dislike. 

Moo.  I  am  nirf  in  the  humour  to  grant  favours 
to  young  gentlemen,  though  you  may.  What 
have  you  been  doing  with  this  young  lady — gen- 
tlemaji,  I  would  say  1 

Peg.  Fy,  bnd,  you  have  told  all, 

Bei.  I  have  been  as  civil  as  I  could  to  the 
young  stranger;  and  if  you'll  permit  me,  I  will 
take  the  trouble  off  your  hands,  and  show  the 
young  spark  Rosamond's  pond;  for  he  has  not 

en  it  yet.— Come,  pretty  youth,  will  you  go 

[thniel  [Goes  to  her. 

Peg.  As  my  guardian  pleases, 

Mio,  No,  no,  It  does  not  please  me.  Whatever 
I  think  he  ought  to  see,  I  shall  show  him  mysalf. 
You  may  visit  Rosamond's  pond,  if  you  will ;  and 
the  bottom  of  it,  if  you  will,— And  so,  Sir,  your 

[Exit  Moot>T,  -alth  Peggv  under  his  arm  i 

ACT  IV, 

&CENB  Z— Moody's  House 
Enter  Lucy  and  Alithe,!, 
All    Hold  your  peace, 

Lnc»  Niv  Madam,  I  will  ash  you  the  reason 
why  jou  would  banish  poor  Mr.  Harcourt  for 
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ir  from  your  siglit  1  how  could  you  be  so  hanl- 


Ati.  It  was  BO ;  I  would  see  him  no  more,  be- 
cause 1  love  him. 

Lucy.  Hey-day !  a  very  pretty  reason. 

Alt.  You  do  not  undersland  me, 

Ijucy.  I  wish  you  may  yourself 

All,  I  was  engaged  to  marry,  you  sea,  another 
man,  whom  my  justice  will  not  euiler  me  to  de- 

I,itt.-j/.  Can  there  be  a  greater  cheat  or  wrong 
done  to  a  man,  than  la  give  him  your  person 
without  your  heart  1  I  should  moJte  a  conscience 


upon  this  oceasion,  I  will  talk  for  ever.  What, 
give  yourself  away  to  one,  that  poor  I,  your  miud, 
would  not  accept  of  1 

All  How,  Lucy  1 

Ijuiy.  I  would  not,  upon  my  honour,  Madam. 
'Tia  never  too  late  to  repent.  Take  a  man,  and 
give  up  your  coxcomb,  I  say. 

Enter  a  Sebvjnt. 

Serv,  Mr.  Sparkish,  with  company.  Madam, 
attends  you  below. 

Alt.  Twill  wait  ujion 'em.  [Ejii  Servant.] 
My  heart  begins  to  ^1  nte,  but  I  must  go  through 
with  it.    Go  with  ine,  Lucy.  fE.-cil. 

Laicy.  Not  I  indeed.  Madam.  If  you  will  leap 
the  precipice  you  shall  ^11  by  yourself  Wliat 
Mcellant  advice  have  I  thrown  away !  So  I'll  e'en 
take  it  where  it  will  be  more  welcome. — Miss 
Peggy  is  bent  upon  mischief  against  her  guar- 
dian, and  she  can't  have  a  better  privy  coui^tor 
•ban  myself — I  must  be  busy  one  way  or 
another.  [Exil. 

SCENE  II.— Another  Chamiier  in  Mi^njiY'a 


Horn 

Enter  Moody  and  Pesoy. 

Moo.  I  saw  him  kiss  your  ha 

me. — This  pretence  of  likina  i  _, 

blind — the  young  abandoned  nypocrite  !   [Jsirfe. 

Tell  me  1  aay— for  I  know  he  likes  you,  anil  wai 


Moo.  [  would  try  if,  in  the  repetition  of  ai 
grateful  lale,  )  could  find  bar  altering  it  ii 
! ;  tor,  if  her  story  is  iaise,  a 


Moo.  No,  you  take  more  in  tolling  it,  I  find : 
but  speak,  how  was't  %  No  lies ;  I  saw  him  kiss 
you ;  he  kissed  you  before  my  face. 

Peg.  Nay,  you  need  not  be  so  angry  with  him 
nrather;  fbr,  to  aay  truth,  he  has  the  sweetest 
breath  I  ever  knew. 

Moo.  The  devil!— You  were  satisfied  witii  it 
then,  aun  would  do  it  again  % 

Peg.  Not  unlesa  he  should  Ibrce  me. 

Moe.  Force  you,  changeling  1 

Peg.  If  I  had  Btruggled  too  much,  you  know, 
"lO  would  have  known  had  1  been  a  woman;  so  I 
was  qiuet,  for  feai  of  Ijeing  found  out. 


Mao.  If  you  had  been  ii 
--'— '-dhim  ' " 


9,  you  would 

j-tg.  With  what,  bud? — I  could  not  help  my- 
self;  besides,  he  did  it  so  modestly,  and  blushed 
so,  that  1  almost  thought  him  a  girl  in  men's 
clothes,  and  upon  his  mummery  too  as  well  aa 
me ;  and  if  so,  there  was  no  harm  done  you  know. 

Moo.  This  is  worse  and  worse.  So  tis  plain 
she  loves  him,  yet  she  has  not  love  enongh  to 
make  her  conceal  it  from  me ;  but  the  sight  of 


i;  and  tl 


t  her  hi 


(S?l'love 
iwto  de- 


their  art  of  deluding, 

monster  whilst  I  can  d _. 

fetch  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  out  of  the  next  ro 

Peg.  Yes,  I  will,baU. 

Moo.  Go  then. 


him ;  the  rest  is  ail  hypocrisy. — How  the  young 
modest  villain  endeavoured  to  deceive  me!  But 
ril  crush  this  mischief  in  the  shell    Why  should 


e  than  n 


n1 


It  can  only  be  because  they  have  more  desire, 
more  sohciting  passions,  more  of  the  devil 

Se-enUr  Percy,  with  pen,  titi,  and  paper. 
Come,  minx,  sit  clown  and  write. 

Peg.  Ay,  dear,  dear  bud !  but  I  Ciui't  do't  very 


Moo.  I  wish  you  could  not 
Peg.  Bat  what  should  I  w 
Moo.  I'll  have  you  write  a 


:all. 
lefor? 


to  this  young 
Peg.  O  Lord,  to  the  young  gentleman  a  lel- 

Moo.  Yes,  in  the  young  gentleman. 

Peg.  Lxjrd,  you  do  but  jeer ;  sure,  ^ou  jest. 

iWbo,  I  am  not  so  merry.  Come,  sit  down,  anil 
write  as  I  bid  you. 

Peg.  What,  do  you  think  I  am  a  fool  f 

Moo.  She  's  afraid  1  would  not  dictate  my  love 
to  him,  therefbre  she 's  unwilling,  [Aside.']  But 
you  hail  best  begin. 

Peg.  Indeed  and  indeed  but  I  wont,  so  I  wont. 

Moo.  Why! 

Peg-,  Because  he's  in  town.  You  may  send 
tor  him  here,  if  you  will. 

Moo.  Very  well,  you  wouhl  have  him  brouglU 
to  you  J  !s  It  come  to  this  1  I  say  take  the  pen 
and  ink,  and  write,  or  you'll  provoke  me. 

Peg.  Lord,  what  do  you  make  a  fool  of  me 
fori — Don't  Iknow  that  letters  aie  never  writ 
but  from  the  country  to  Ijmdon,  and  from  Lon- 
don into  the  country  1  Now  he  's  in  town,  and 
I'm  in  town  too;  therefore  I  can't  write  to  him, 
you  know. 

Moo.  So.  I'm  glad  it 's  no  worse;  she  is  inno- 
cent enough  yet.  {Aside.]  Yes,  you  may,  when 
your  husband  bids,  write  letters  Xa  people  that 

Peg.  O,  may  I  so '  then  I  am  satisfied. 
Moo.  Come,  begin — Str —  {Dictates. 

Peg.  Sha'n  t  I  aay,  dear  Sirl  you  know  one 
says  alvrays  something  more  than  bare,  Sir,  up  in 
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Peg.  Sir—  [WHles 

Mtto,  TViDiigh  I  sufered  last  nighi  your  itaa 
tcous,  loathed  kisees  and  embraces— Write ! 

Peg.  Nay,  why  should  I  say  ao  t  you  know,  1 
told  you  he  had  a  ameet  brenth. 

Voo.  Write  I 

Peg,  Let  me  put  out  loalhed. 

Moa.    Write,  I  say. 

Peg.  Wellllien.  [Writes 

Moo.  Let  me  Bee  what  you  have  writ.  [Reads.^ 
Though  I  suffered  last  night  your  idses  and 
■    '  —         •  jpuj^nj  oteatuie,  where 


emtraees — TRoi 


:athed? 
'i  abide  to  write  soeh  filthy  v 


Mao.  Once  _     ,  . 

will  spoil  your  writing  with  this ;  I  will  stab  oiU 
those  eyes  that  cause  my  mischief, 

[Holds  Tip  the  penknife. 

Peg.  0  Lord,  I  will,  [W^-ites. 

Moo,  So— 30 — let's  aeem>wr — though  1  suffer- 
ed last  night  your  nasueouSj  loathed  kisses  and 
embraces — go  on — yet  /iPOuZrf  not  have  you  pre- 
sume that  yoa  shall  ever  repeid  them — eo — 

[Pegot  lorites. 

Peg.  I  have  writ  it. 

Moo.  O  then—/  th^n  concealed  myseif  from 
your  kia/idedge  to  avoid  your  insolencies— 

(PEonv  virUes. 

Peg.  To  avoid— 

Moo.   your  insolencies — 

Peg.    Your  insolencies.  [Writes. 

Moo.  The  same  reason,  now  I  am  out  ijf  your 

Peg.  So—  [Writes. 

Moo,  MaAee  me  oam  to  you  my  urtfoiiunoie — 

Itougk  innocenlfriAic,  in  being  in  boy's  dolhes. 

[Peogy  imies. 

Peg   So.— 

Moo.  IVtat  you  may  for  evermore — 

Peg,  Evermore? 

Moo,  Evermore  cease  to  pursae  her  who  hates 
and  detests  you—  [PEeoy  uiTites. 

Peg.   So—  [Sigh). 

Moo.  What  [lo  you  sigh  for  t — detests  you — as 
mMch  as  she  tones  her  husband  and  her  honour-^ 

Peg.  I  vow,  husband,  he'll  never  believe  I 
^ould  write  such  a  letter.  [  Writes. 

Moo.  What,  he'd  expect  a  kinder  one  from 
jou  1   Gome,  now  your  name  only. 

Peg.  What  sha  n't  I  say— your  most  feithfui 
humble  servant  till  death  "i 

Moo.  No,  tormenting  fiend !  [  Pegot  wriies.] — 
Her  style,  1  find,  would  be  very  soft.  [Aside.] 
Come,  wrap  it  up  now,  whilst  I  go  fetch  wax  and 
ti  candle,  and  write  on  the  outside — For  Mr. 
Beli^le.  [Exit. 

Peg.  IWrites.]  Par  Mr.  Belviae.—So.—l  am 
glad  ne  is  ffone — Hailc,  1  hear  a  noise. 

Moo,  [mthia.]  Well,  vrell,  but  can't  you  call 
ugain — Wei!,  waft  in  then. 

Pee.  (ffoes  to  the  door.]  I'fack,  there's  folks 

Moo,  [WUhin.]  Very  well— if  he  must  see 
me,  I'll  cine  U,  Mm. 

Peg.  That 's  pure :  now  I  may  think  a  liltle— 
Why  should  I  send  dear  Mr.  Belville  such  a  let- 
ter!— Can  one  have  no  shiftT  ah,  a  London  wo- 
man would  have  had  a  hundred  presently — Stay 
— what  if  I  should  write  a  letter,  and  wrap  it  up 
like  (his,  and  write  upon  it  tool — Ay,  but  then 
my  guardian  would  see't— I  don't  know  what  lo 
ilo— But  yet  y'vads  I'll  try,  so  I  will— for  I  will 


not  send  this  letter  to  poor  Mr.  Belville,  coma 
what  will  on't.  [Writes,  and  repeals  wkal  sht 
wriles.y-Dear,  dear,  dear,  sweet  Mr.  Belville- 
so — My  guardian  leould  have  me  send  yoii  a 
base,  rude  letter,  but  I  icont—fo — and  vxntld 
have  me  sag  1  hate  you,  but  I  tBont: — there— far 
I'm  sure  if  you  and  I  were  in  the  country  at 
cards  together~-ao — /  could  not  help  treading  on 
your  toe  -under  the  table — so  pray  keep  at  home, 
for  I  shall  be  with  you  as  soon  as  I  can — so  no 
more  at  present  from  one  who  am,  dear,  dear, 
poor  dear  Mr,  Belville,  your  loving  friena  tili 
death  do -us  part,  MarghiktTkbwt. — So— now 
wrap  it  up  juat  like  t'other — so — now  write  f^ 
Mr.  Belville.— Bnt,  oh '.  what  shall  i  do  with  it  'i 
for  here  comes  my  guardian. 

[Puis  il  in  her  bosom. 

Re-enter  Moody,  with  a  candle  and  seating- 
Moo.  I  have  been  detained  by  a  sparkish  cox- 
comb, who  pretended  to  visit  nic ;  but  1  fear  'twas 
■ — ly  wife.  [Aside.]  What,  have  you  done  1 


Peg.  So.  f  had  lieen  finely  s 
given  him  this,  i^siae. 

Moo.  Come,  where  'a  the  wax  and  seal  1 
Peg.  Lord,  what  ehalHdo'i  [Aside.]  Pray  let 
me  see't.    Lord,  you  think  i  cannot  seal  a  letter ; 
T  will  dot,  so  I  will. 

[Snatches  the  Letter  from  him,  changes  il 
for  the  other,  seals  il,  and  delivers  it  lo 


other  things  too.  which  J  would  not  have  you. 

,  lia'nt  I  done  it  curiously  1  I  think  I 
have— there's  mv  letter  going  to  Mr,  Belville, 
-----  'icll  ncada  have  me  send  letters  to  folks. 

Moo.  'Tis  very  well ;  but  I  warrant  you  would 


It  go  no 


»1 


Peg.  Yes,  indeed,  but  1  would,  bud,  now. 

Moo,  Well,  you  are  a  good  girl  then.    Come, 

let  tne  lock  vou  up  in  your  chamber  till  I  come 

ck ;  and  be  sure  you  come  not  within  tbi^ce 

ides  of  the  window  when  I  am  gone,fbr  1  have 

ipy  in  the  street,  [Puts  her  into  the  Chamber,] 

I  least  'tis  fit  she  thinks  so  i  if  we  do  not  cheat 

women,  they'll  cheat  us. — Now  1  have  secured  all 

-^ithin,  III  deal  with  tbe  foe  without,  with  false 

iteiligence.  [Exit. 


SCENE  Ill- 


's Lodgings. 


Lucy.  I  ran  great  risks,  to  be  sore,  to  serve  the 
young  Indy  antT  you.  Sir ;  but  I  know  you  ore  a 
gentleman  of  honoiu',  and  would  scorn  (o  betray 
a  friend  who  means  you  well,  and  is  above  being 


Bel.  As  you  are  not  mercenary,  Mrs,  Lucy,  I 
ought  to  be  the  more  generous  ;  give  me  leave  to 
present  you  with  this  trifle  [Gioes  her  a  ring.] 
"It  as  a  reward  for  your  services  but  as  a  smaU 

ken  of  friendship 

Lucj/.  Though   I    acorn  to  bo  bribed  in  any 

use,  yet  t  am  proud  to  aeiept  jt  as  a  mark  of 
your  regard,  and  a=  such  ?hjll  keep  it  &ir  TOIK 
sake — and  now  to  bu'iinpss 
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Bel  But  has  the  dear  cruature  resolved  ? 

Ijucy.  Has  she  1  why  »he  will  ran  away  and 
marry  you,  in  apite  of  your  teeth,  the  first  mo- 
ment siiB  can  break  prison;  so  you,  in  your  turn, 
must  lake  care  not  to  have  your  qualms :  I  ha™ 
known  several  bold  gentlemen  not  able  to  draw 
their  swords,  when  a  cli^leage  has  come  too 
quick  npon  'em. 

Bel,  I  assure  you,  Mrs.  Lucy,  that  I  am  no 
bully  in  love;  and  Miss  Peggy  will  meet  with  her 
match,  CffliiB  when  she  wilT 

Z-Kcji,  Ay,  so  you  all  say;  but  talking  does  no 
busiuesB,    Stay  at  home  till  you  hear  from  us. 

Bel,  Blessings  on  thee,  Lucy,  fin  the  thought. 

Moo.  [WUhout.]  But  I  must  anil  will  see  him, 
let  him  have  what  company  he  will. 

Imqj.  As  I  hope  to  be  married,  Mr.  Beiville,  I 
hear  Mr,  Moody's  voice.  Where  shall  I  hide  my- 
self 7— if  he  sees  me,  we  are  all  undone, 

Bel.  This  is  our  cursed  lucft  again.  WhaJ  the 


devil  can  he  w 


It  here  1  Get  into  this  closet  till 


he  IB  gone.    IPuis  hvcY  into  the  ehset.] 

yoH  sUr,  Lucy,    I  must  put  the  best  tace  upon 

the  matter.    Now  for  it, 

[Takes  a  Book,  aiul reads. 
Enter  Moodt. 
Moo.  You  will  excuse  me.  Sir,  for  breaking 

through  forms,  and  yonr  servant' * — '-~  '- 

have  the  honour — but  y   "       "     ' 
fellow  tolJ  me  below,  tb 


t  you  V 


e  alone,  Sir — your 


Bel.  Yes,  Sir,  Ihe  best  company,    rSftoms  kis 


Bd.  You  shall  be  always  welcome  to  me ;  but 
you  seem  raffled.  Sir.  What  brings  you  hither, 
and  so  seemingly  out  of  humourl 

Moo,  Your  impertinency — 1  beg  pardon — your 
modesty,  I  mean. 


ir  unpertinency  1 


low  you  great  privileges;  bnt  you  c 
youth  has  its  privileges  too ;  and  as  1  nave  noi  tne 
honour  of  your  acquaintance  I  am  not  obliged  to 
bear  withyour  ill  humoura,  or  your  ill  manners. 

Moo.  ITiey  who  wrong  me,  young  man,  must 
bear  vrilh  both  :  and  if  you  had  not  made  too  free 
with  me,  I  sliouki  have  taken  no  liberties  with 

Bel.  I  could  have  wished.  Sir,  to  have  tbond 

£nu  a  little  more  civil,  the  first  Ume  I  had  the 
onoin  of  a  visit  finm  you. 
Moo.  If  that  is  all  you  want,  young  gentleman, 
you  will  find  me  very  dvil  indeed  I  There  Sir, 
I'sad  that,  and  let  your  modesty  declare  whether  I 
want  either  kindness  or  civility.   Look  you  there, 


wife, 

Bel.  How,  is  it  trom  your  wife' — hum  and 
hum.  [Heads. 

Moo.  Even  from  my  wife,  Sir ;  am  not  I  won- 
drous kind  and  civil  to  you  now  too'  But  youll 
-ot  think  liet  so.  [Aside, 


Bel    Hal 


rick  ofbis  or  hersl    Aside 


Moo.  Thegentieraan'sflurprised,  IfindlWhal, 
you  eipected  a  kinder  letter  ! 

Bel.  No,  faith,  not  I ;  how  could  1 1 

Moo.  Yea,  yes,  I'm  sure  you  did;  a  man  at 
youn^  and  well  made  as  you  are,  must  needs  be  dis- 
apptanted,  if  the  wonnen  declare  not  their  passioH 
at  the  first  sight  or  opportunity, 

Bel.  But  what  should  this  mean  1  It  seems  he 
knows  not  what  the  letter  contains,  [Aside. 

Moo.  Come,  ne'er  wonder  at  it  bo  much, 

Bel,  Faith,  1  can't  help  it. 

Moo.  Now,  1  think,  1  have  deecrveJ  your  in- 
finite friendship  anil  kindness ,  and  have  shown 
myself  Bufffcien^y  an  oblising,  kind  friend  and 
husband ;  am  I  not  so,  to  bring  a  letter  from  my 
wife  to  her  gallant ! 

Bd  Ay,  indeed,  you  are  the  most  obliging, 
kmd  friend  and  husband  in  ^e  work! ;  ha,  ha, 
ha  !  Pray,  however,  present  my  humble  service 
to  her,  aiid  tell  her  I  will  obey  her  letter  to  a  tittle, 
and  fulfil  her  dedres,  be  what  they  will,  or  wUh 
what  difficulty  soever  1  do't :  and  you  shall  be  no 
more  jealous  of  me,  1  warrant  her  and  you. 

Moo.  WeU  then,  fere  you  weU,  and  play  with 

any  man's  honour  but  mine ;  kiss  any  man's  wife 

but  mine,  and  welcome— so,  Mr,  Modesty,  your 

servant.  [Going-. 

Enter  SpahKisH,  meeting  him. 

i^ar/c.  So  brother-in-law  that  was  to  have 
been,  I  have  folkiwed  you  from  home  lo  Belvillo's; 


Ihav. 


J.  What,  are  you  wise 


you- 


re  this 


Spark,  Faith,  I  don't  know  hilt  I  am,  for  Ihave 
lost  your  BiBler,  and  1  aba'n'teathalfan  ounce  the 
less  at  dinner  for  it ;  there 's  jdiilosophy  for  you. 

Moo,  Insenability,  you  mean,  I  hope  you  don't 

^xirk.  No,  Sir,  she  has  used  nie  ill ;  she  'a  in 
her  tantrums;  I  have  had  a  narrow  escape.  Sir, 

Moo.  If  thou  art  endowed  with  the  smallest 
portion  of  understanding,  oiplain  this  riddle, 

Bd.  Ay,  ay,  pr'ythee,  Sparkiah,  condescend  to 
be  intelligible. 

Spark.  Why,  yon  must  know— we  had  settled 
lo  be  married— it  is  the  same  thing  tome  whether 
I  am  married  or  not — I  have  no  particular  fancy 
one  way  or  another,  and  so  I  told  your  sister ;  df 
or  on,  'tis  the  same  thing  to  me ;  but  the  thing  was 
fixed,  you  know — You  and  my  aunt  brought  it 
about;  I  had  no  hand  in  it.  And,  to  show  you 
Chat  1  was  as  wiUins  to  marry  your  sister  as  any 
other  woman,  I  suffered  the  law  to  tie  me  up  to 
terms ;  and  the  church  would  have  finiBhed 
till  to  harder— bnt  she  was  taken  with  her 

'ao.  Damn  your  tantrums,  come  to  the  point. 
Dark.  Your  aster  took  an  aversion  to  the  par- 
Frank  Harcourt's  brother — abi;acd  liim  like 
a  pckpocket,  and  swore  t'was  Harcourt  himself 
Moo.  And  so  it  was,  for  I  saw  him. 
Spark.  Why,  you  are  as  mad  as  your  aster ;  1 
II  you  it  was  Ned,  Frank's  tvrin  brother. 
Moo,  What,  Prank  told  you  so  1 
Spark.  Ay,  and  Ned  loo ;  they  were  both  in  a 

Too,  What  an  incorrigible  fellow  !^ — Come, 
■me,  I  must  be  gone. 

Spark.  Nay,  nay,  you  shall  hear  my  story  out — 
She  walked  up  within  instol-shot  of  the  church, 
then  twirled  round  upon  her  beel,  called  me  every 
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BelviUel 


to  maie  up  a  taugh- 
•,0  the  closet. 


name  she  could  think  of;  and  vhea  she  had  ei- 
haustfid  her  imamnation,  and  tired  her  tongue 
(no  easy  matter  fet  me  tell  you,)  she  called  tier 
diair,  sent  her  tbotman  to  buj  a  monkey  before 
my  tace.  then  hid  me  good  morrow  with  a  aneet, 
»nd  left  us  with  our  mouths  open  in  the  middle 
of  a  hundred  people,  who  were  all  laoghine  at  ue  I 
If  these  are  not  tantrums,  I  don't  know  what  are. 

Moo.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  I  thank  thee,  Sparkiah, 
from  my  soul ;  'tis  a  moat  ex  jmsite  story ;  I  have 
not  had  such  a  laugh  tor  Una  half  year.  Then 
an  a  most  ridjculoua  puppy,  and  I  am  infiniteiy 
*li^d  to  thee ;  ha,  ha,  ha  t  '  "-'' 

Spark.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  like, 

Bd.  O  yes;  how  is  it  possible  to  hear  auen  a 
foohah  atory,  and  see  thy  foolish  fece,  and  ni* 
laugh  at  'em  t  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

[Loot  in  the  Ooset  laughs. 

SpaHc.  Hw-day'!  what  'a  that"!  What,  have 
you  raiaed  a.  devil  ii 
ins  chorus  at  me  ' 

Bel.  Indeed,  but  you  must  not. 

Spark.  It  was  a  woman's  voiee. 

Bel.  So  much  the  better  for  rae. 

Spark.  Pr'ythBB,  introduce  me. 

Bel.  Though  you  lake  a  pleasure  in  exposing 
jour  ladies,  1  choose  to  coneeal  miiie ;  so,  my  deal 
SpMkish,  lest  the  lady  should  be  aiek  by  too  long 
a  confinement,  and  lauehing  heartily  at  you.  1 
must  entreat  you  to  withdraw.  Pr'ythee,  eicuse 
roe,  (must  laugh— ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Spark.  Do  you  know  that  I  be^n  to  be  angry, 
Belvillel 

Bd.  1  can't  help  that— ha,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

^rk.  My  character  's  at  stake ;  I  shall  be 
thought  a  damned  ailly  fellow;  I  will  call  Alithca 
to  an  account  directly.  [Exit. 

Bel.  Ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lucy.  [PeepiTig  oul.]  Ha,  ha,  Eia,  ha  I  O  dear, 
Kr.  let  me  have  my  laugh  out,  or  I  shall  burst. 
YOiat  an  adventure  I       [Comes  out,  and  laughs. 

Bel.  My  sweet  Peggy  has  sent  me  the  kindest 
letter— and  by  the  dragon  hioisolf :  there  's  a  spirit 

Laoy.  There 's  Hmplicity  for  you !  show  me  a 
town-bred  girl  with  half  the  genius— Send  you 
a  love-letter,  and  by  a  jealous  guardian  tool  ha, 
ha,hal  'Tia  too  raach— too  mneh— Ha,  ha.  ha! 
—  Well.  Mr.  Belville !  the  world  goes  as  it  should 
do — my  mistress  will  eichnngo  her  fbol  for  a  wit ; 
Miss  Peggy  her  brute  tor  a  pretty  young  teSlow ; 
I  shall  dance  at  two  weddings ;  be  well  rewarded 
by  both  parties ;  gat  a  husband  myself;  and  be  af 
happy  as  the  best  of  you;  and  so  your  humbh 
Bsrrant.  [Ertf 

Bel.  Success  attend  you,  Lucy.  [Exit 


ville!  well,  I  will  not  slay  here;  therefore  IT! 
make  an  end  of  my  letter  to  him,  which  shall  b« 
a  finer  letter  than  my  last,  because  I  have  studied 
it  like  any  thing.    Oh !  sick,  sick ! 

Enter  Moody,  wAd,  seeing  her  vrriting,  sieds 
softly  behiiid  h£T,  and  looking  ouer  her  ahmU- 
der,  siuUches  the  paper  from  her. 
Moo.  What,  writing  more  letters  1 
Peg.  O  Lord,  bud !  why  d'ye  ftight  me  ao  1 
[She  q^s  to  ran  out ;  he  slops  her,  andrefide. 
Moo.  "How  's  this!   nay,  you  shall  not  stir, 
Madam.     [Reads.]  Dear,  dear   Mr.   BehiOe— 
Very  well,  I  have  taught  you  to  write  letters  Id 
^ood  purjKiae— but  lets  see't— First  J  am  to  beg 
your  pardon  for  my  biMness  in  writing  to  j/oit, 
vihidi  Td  have  you,  to  kitoa  I  ibovM  not  havt 
done,  had  you  not  said  first  you  loved  ms  so  ex- 
tremely i  ichich  if  you  do,  you  ibUI  never  suffir 
5  to  be  another  man's,  who  I  loath,  nauseatCt 
-Ad  detest:— Nov  you  can  write  these  filthy 
vrorda.    But  what  follows  l-Wer^ftre  I  fiojie  joa 
loifi  speedily  f-nd  some  way  to  free  me  from  thit 
unfortunate  maieh,  which  lOOs  neoer,  /  assure 
you,  of  my  ehoice  ;  but  Fm  afraid  'tis  already 
too  far  gone ;  however,  if  you  love  me  as  I  ^ 
you,  you  loiii  try  what  you  can  do  ;  you  must  help 
vway  before  totnorroai,  or  else,  alas  I  I  s/iaii 
r  ever  out  qf  your  reach,  for.  I  can  defer  iw 
longer  our — our — what  is  to  follow  our  1 — speak, 
what  1  our  journey  intji  the  country,  I  suppose 
-ih,  woman !  damned !  woman  and  love,  damned 
love !  their  old  temper;  tor  this  is  one  of  his  mira- 
cles ;  in  a  ntoinent  he  can  make  ^loee  bhnd  that 
could  see,  and  those  see  that  were  blinij ;  those 
dumb  thai  coukl  speak,  and  those  pra'ttle  who 
were  dumb  before. — But  make  an  end  of  your 
letter,  and  then  I'll  make  an  end  of  you  thus, 
and  all  my  plagues  together,    [Droios  his  sword, 
g.  O  Lo^  I  O  Lord !  you  ate  such  a  pas- 


SCENE  J.— Moody's  House. 


on  a  table,  with  pen,  ink,  and  paper. 

Peg.  Well,  'tis  e'en  ao;  I  have  got  the  Lon- 
don disease  they  call  love ;  I  am  aick  of  my  auai- 
dian,  and  dying  tbr  Mr.  Belville !  I  have  heard 
this  distemper  called  a  fever,  hut  metbinks  it  i 
Eke  an  ague;  for  when  I  thiiJc  of  nyr  guardian, 
tremble,  and  am  ao  cold ;  but  when  I  think  of  my 
mjlant.  dear  Mr.  Belville,  my  hot  fit  comes,  and 
lam  all  in  a  fever  indeed.  Ah!  poor  Mr.  Bel- 
VtiL.I....4G  51 


1,  budl 


nake  ai 


Mao.  Come,  take  the  pen,  and 
the  letter,  iuat  as  you  intended  ;  if  you  are  felse 
in  a  dttle  1  shall  aoon  perceive  it,  and  punish  you 
with  thia  as  you  deserve.  {Lays  his  hand  on  hta 
iword.]—V/nle  what  was  to  follow— let's  see — 
'■  must  inalee  haste  and  kelp  me  away  before 
TToa,  or  else  1  shall  be  for  ever  out  of  your 
reach,foT  I  can  djfer  no  longer  our— what  fol- 
'    ,va  our  ^ —         [Pes,  takes  the  pen,  and  icriles. 

Peg.  Must  all  out  then,  budl— Look  yon 
tiiere  then. 

Moo.  Let's  see— far  lean  defer  no  longer  our 
wedding— -Your  slighted  J/iWieo,- What 'a  the 
meaning  of  this  1  my  sister's  name  to't?  speak; 
unriddle. 

Peg.  Yes,  indeed.  Trad. 

Moo.  But  why  her  name  to'tl  spcab— speak, 

Peg,    Ay,   but  you'll  tell   her  again ;  if  you 

Moo.  I  will  not ;  I  am  stunned ;  my  head  turns 
round.     Speak. 

Peg.  Wont  you  tell  her  indeed,  and  indeed  1 

Moo.  Wo ;  speak.  I  say. 

Peg.  She'll  be  angry  with  me ;  but  I  would 
rather  she  should  be  angry  with  me  than  you, 
bud.  And  to  tell  the  truth,  'twas  she  made  ms 
write  the  letter,  and  taught  me  what  I  should 
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□p  alone '! 

Peg.  Oh,  through  the  key-hole,  bad. 

Moo.  But  why  should  ahe  make  jou  write  a 
letter  for  her  to  him,  since  she  can  write  herself? 

Peg.  Why  she  aaid  hecause — 

Sfoo.  Because  what — beeauaa^ — 

Peg.  Why  hecause,  hud — 

Moo.  Because  what,  I  smt 

Peg.  Because,  lest  Mr,  Belville,  as  he  was  bo 
joung,  should  be  inconstant,  and  refuge  her ;  or  he 
vain  afterwards,  and  show  tiie  letter,  she  might 
disown  it,  the  hand  not  being  hers. 

Moo.  Belville  again ! — Am  I  to  be  deceived 
again  with  that  young  hypocrite  1 

Ps^.  You  have  deceived  yourself,  bnd ;  you 
have  mdeed.  I  have  kept  the  seci«t  for  my  sis- 
ter's sake,  aa  long  na  I  could — but  you  must  know 
it — and  shall  know  it  too.  [Cries. 

Moo.  Dry  your  eyes. 

Peg.  You  always  thought  he  waa  h^kering 
after  me — Good  law !  he  's  dying  fbr  Aiithea,  and 


terday.    from    the    tavern    ■ 


,  when  you 


have  finely;  have  not  I,  budi 

Mod.  why  did  you  write  that  foolish  letter  to 
him  then,  and  make  me  more  foohsh  to  carry  it  ">. 

Peg.  To  cany  on  the  joke,  bud — lo  obhge 
themT 

Moo.  And  vrill  nothing  serve  her  bnt  that  great 
baby  1 — he 's  too  young  for  her  to  marry. 

Peg.  Why  do  you  marry  me  then  1 — 'Tis  the 
■anie  thing,  bud. 

Moo.  Ko,  no ;  'tis  quite  different.  How  inno- 
cent she  is !  [Aside,]— Bat  hark  you.  Madam, 
your  siBtet  went  out  this  morning,  and  I  have  not 
Men  her  within  since. 

Peg.  Alack-a^day,  she  haa  been  crying  all  day 

Moo.  Where  is  she  ?  let  me  speak  with  her. 

Peg.  O  Lord !  then  she'll  discover  all.  Unrfe,] 
—Pray  hold,  bud;  what,  d'ye  mean  to  discover 
me'?  she'll  know  I  have  tdd  you'  then.  Pray, 
bud,  let  me  talk  with  her  first. 

Moo,  I  must  speak  vrith  her  to  know  whether 
Eelville  ever  made  her  any  promise,  and  whether 
■he  will  be  married  to  Sparkish  or  no. 

Peg.  Pray,  dear  bud,  don't  till  I  have  spoken 
with  her,  and  told  her  that  I  have  told  you  all ; 
&r  she'll  kill  me  else. 

Moo.  Go  then,  and  bid  her  come  to  me. 

Peg.  Yes,  yes,  bud. 

Moo.  Let  me  see — 

Peg.  I  have  just  got  time  to  know  of  Lucy, 
who  first  set  me  to  work,  what  lie  I  shall  tetl 
next;  for  I  am  e'en  at  my  wits  end. 

Mao.  Well,  I  resolve  it ;  Eelville  shall  Imve 
her :  Vd  rather  ^ve  him  my  sister,  than  lend  him 
my  wife  ;  and  such  an  alliance  will  prevent  his 
pretensions  to  my  wiffe,  sure:  I'll  make  him  of  km 
"to  her,  and  then  he  wont  care  fbr  her. 
Re-enter  Feuqy. 

\S  make  with  my  ( 
iy/oo.  Wont  she  come  i 
Peg.  No,  she  wont,  she  's  ashamed  to  look  yo 
In  the  face;  she'll  go  directly  to  Mr.  Belville,  sh 


Bays.  Pray  let  her  have  her  way,  bud — she  wool 
be  pacified  if  you  don't— and  vrill  never  forgiva 
me.  For  my  part,  bud,  I  believe,  but  don't  tcD 
any  body,  they  have  broken  a  piece  of  silver  be- 

we  have  done^  you  know,  which  is  the  next  thing 
to  being  married. 

Moo.  Pooh !  jou  fool — she  is  ashamed  of  talk- 
ing with  me  about  Belville,  because  I  made  the 
laich  for  her  with  Spat'"'  '  '  ■  "  i.i  i.  i  - 
.joL  and  I  have  no  obje 
or  fortune — tell  her  so. 
Peg.  1  will  bud,  [Going, 

Moo.  Stay,  stay,  Peggy,  let  her  have  her  own 
way;  she  shall  go  to  BcTviilo  herself,  and  111  fol- 
low her — that,  will  be  best — let  her  have  her 

Peg.  You're  in  the  right,  bud  ;  for  they  have , 
certainly  had  a  quarrel,  by  her  crying  and  hang- 
ing her  head  so ;  111  be  hanged  if  her  ejra  airt 
swelled  out  of  her  head,  she  s  in  such  a  piteous 

Moo.  BJIville  sha'nt  use  her  ill.  Til  take  care 
of  that ;  if  he  has  made  her  a  promise,  he  shall 
keep  to  it ;  but  she  had  better  go  first — 1  vrill  fol- 
low her  at  a  distance,  that  ahe  may  have  no  in- 
terruption ;  and  I  vrill  wait  in  the  Park  before  I 
see  them,  that  they  may  come  to  a  reconciliation 
before  I  come  upon  'em. 

Peg,  Law,  bud,  how  wise  you  are ! — I  wish  I 
had  half  your  wisdom ;  you  aee  every  thing  al 
once.  Stand  a  one  side  then— there,  a  nitle 
further  that  way. 

Moo.  And  so  I  will;  ahe  sha'n't  see  me  till  1 


[E:ci, 


thew 

thert„... v-a.-- 

for  debauching  my  wife,  fbr  I  will  make  her  m 
abaolutely  to-morrow ;  and  of  the  two,  I  had  ra- 
ther find  my  sdster  too  fbrward  than  my  wife:  I 
expected  no  other  firom  her  free  education,  aa  she 
calls  it,  and  het  paaaion  for  the  tovra/  Well,  wife 
and  sister  are  names  which  make  us  eixpect  ]tiva 
and  duty,  pleasure  and  comfort ;  but  we  find  'em 

Slaguea  and  torments,  and  are  equally,  though 
itierently,  troublesome  to  their  keeper.  But  here 
she  comes,  [iSIfps  on  one  side. 

Re-enter  Peggy,  dressed  like  Alithes  ;  as  she 
ike  stage,  she  seems  to  sigh,  sob. 


bound  in  duty,  as  well  aa  inclination,  t^  do 
my  utmost  to  save  her — but  first  I'll  secure  my 
own  property, — (Opens  the  door  and  calls.] — 
Peggy  !  Peggy !  my  dear !— I  will  return  as  aeon 
as  posdble— 3o  you  hear  me '!  why  don't  you  an- 
swer f  you  may  read  in  the  book  I  bought  you 
dll  1  come  back— Aa  the  Jew  saya  in  the  play, 
"fast bind, fastfind,"[I,ocftstfeedDor.]  ThiaiathB 
best  and  only  security  for  fbmale  affections,  [Exit. 


Enter  SpARKiaii,fuddied. 
ark.  If  I  can  but  meet  with  her,  or  any  bod? 
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that  belongs  to  her,  they  will  find  me  a.  mntcli  for 
'era,  Whijji  a,  man  has  wit,  and  a  great  deal  of 
h,  champaign  gives  it  a  double  edge  and  nothing 
cbh  wiibstand  it — 'tis  a  lighted  match  to  gunpow- 
der,— I  was  lighl  lo  consult  ray  friends,  and  they 
all  agree  with  Moody,  thai  1  make  a  damn^ 
ridicalons  figDre,  as  matters  stand  at  present.  Ill 
oonsultBeWilte— this  is  his  house— he 'amy  friend 
loo — and  no  fbol — It  shall  be  so — Damn  it,  I  must 
not  be  ridiculous.  [Going  to  the  (JouTj  sees  Peuot 
raming.]  Hold !  hold !  if  the  champaign  does  nc 
hurt  my  eye-aight,  while  it  sharpcna  my  wit,  tb 
Mieniy  is  marching  up  this  way. — Come  on,  Mi 
dam  Alithea ;  now  for  a  smart  fire ;  and  then  let 
lee  who  will  be  ridiculous. 


Peg.  Dear  me,  I  begin  to  tremble ;  there 
Mr.  Sparliish,  and  I  can't  get  to  Mr,  Belviili 
bouse  without  passing  by  him.  He  sees  me,  ai 
will  discover  me;  he  seems  in  hq^uor  too. — Blees 

Spark.  Oho!  she  stands  at  bay  a  httle;  she 
don't  much  relish  the  engagement.  The  lirst  blow 
is  half  the  batOe,  I'U  be  a  Uttle  ^urative  with 
her.  [Aside;  approaches  Asr,]  I  find.  Madam, 
you  like  a  sola  better  than  a  duet.  You  need  not 
have  been  walking  alone  (his  evening,  if  you  had 
been  wiser  yesterday. — What,  nothing  to  say  for 
yourself^ — Repentance,  I  suppose,  mStes  you  as 
awkward  and  as  foolish  as  the  poor  liftuntry  girl 
yonr  brothec  has  looked  up  in  Pall-maJT. 

Peg.  I'm  frighted  out  of  my  wits, 

[Tries  to  pass  hj  him. 

Spark  Not  a  step  further  shall  you  go  til!  you 
giTO  mo  an  account  of  your  behaviour,  and  make 
me  reparation  tor  being  ridiculous. — What,  dumb 
^11 !  then  if  you  wont,  by  tiiir  means,  I  must 
squeeze  you  to  a  confession.  [As  he  goes  to  seize 
her,  she  sHps  by  Atfli ,-  bvi  he  catches  hold  of  her 
iqfore  she  reaches  Belville'e  rfoor,]  Not  quite  so 
fest,  if  you  please, — Come,  come,  let  me  see  your 
modest  fiice,  and  hear  your  soil  tongue,  or  I  shall 
be  tempted  to  use  you  ill. 

Enter  MooDY. 

Moo,  Hands  ofi*,  you  luffian!  Howdaje  you 
use  a  lady,  and  my  sister,  in  this  manner  % 

[T^tes  her  from  Spabkish, 

Spark.  She 's  my  property,  Sir ;  transferred  to 
me  by  yon :  and  though  I  would  give  her  up  to 
any  IJody  for  a  dirty^  sword-knot,  yet  I  wont  be 
bullied  out  of  my  right,  though  it  is  not  worth 
that. —  [STtoTw  hisjingers. 

Hioo.  There  's  a  fellow  to  be  a  husband  !— You 

e  justified  in  despising  him  and  flying  from  bun. 


rp» 


i  in.] — Is  your  m 


Foot.  Yes,  Sir. 

Moo.  Tell  him  then  that  I  have  rescued  that 
Iftdy  tVom  this  geatlenian,  and  that  by  her  desire, 
nnd  my  consent,  she  flics  to  him  for  protection ; 
if  he  can  get  a.  parson,  let  him  marry  her  this 
minute ;  tell  him  so,  and  shut  the  door.  [Exit 
Footman.]  And  now.  Sir,  if  your  wine  has  given 
yau  courage,  you  had  better  ^ow  it  upon  this  oc- 
casion ;  fbr  you  are  stiE  damned  ridiculous. 

Spark.  Did  you  ever  hear  the  likel — Look-ye, 
Mr.  Moody,  we  are  in  the  Park,  and  to  draw  a 


sword  is  an  oflence  to  the  court ;  so  you  may  va- 
pour as  long  as  you  please.  A  woman  of  so  littli 
taste  is  not  worth  ngbting  for ;  she  's  not  -worth 
my  sword !  but  if  you  II  Jight  me  to-morrow  morn- 
ing far  diversion,  I  am  your  man. 

Moo,  Relinquish  your  title  in  the  lady  to  Bel- 
ville  peaceably,  and  you  may  sleep  in  a  whole 

^rk.  Belvillel  he  would  not  have  your  sis- 
ter with  the  fortune  of  a  nabob ;  no,  no,  his  mouth 
waters  at  your  country  tit-bit  at  home ;  much  good 

Moo.  And  you  think  so,  puppy — ha,  ha,  ha ! 
^rk.  Yes,  I  do,  mastiff^ha,  ha,  ha  \ 
Moo.  Then  thy  folly  is  complete — ha,  ha,  ha! 
^ark.  Thine  will  he  so,  when  thou  hast  mar 
ried  thy  country  iimocenl — ha,  ha,  ha  < 

[Th^  laugh  at  each  other. 
Enter  Hahcoubt, 
Spark,  What,  my  boy  Harcourt  < 
Mbo.  What  brings  you  here,  Sir1 
Har.  I  followed  yon  to  Belville's  to  present  a 
r  relation  of  yours,  and  a 


ark.  What's  them 


[Enl. 


Re-enier  HsHCOUHT,  viUh  Alithea. 

Bar.  Give  me  leave,  gentlemen,  without  offeiic» 
to  either,  to  present  Mrs.  Harcourt  to  you  ! 

Spark.  Alithea!  your  wife! — Mr.  Moody,  ajs 
you  in  the  clouds  too  ? 

Moo.  If  I  am  not  in  a  dream,  1  am  the  most 
miserable  walking  dog  that  ever  ran  mad  with  his' 
misfortunes  and  astonishment ! 

Har,  Why  so.  Jack?  can  you  object  to  my 
happiness,  when  this  gentleman  was  nnwortliy 
of  it  f  [Moody  walks  abovt  in  a  rage. 

Spark,  This  is  very  fine,  veij  fine  indeed ' — 
Where  's  your  story  about  Belville  now,  'squire 
Moody  1  pr'ythee  don't  chafe,  and  stare,  and 
stride,  and  beat  thy  head,  tike  a  mad  tragedy  poet 
—but  out  vrith  thy  tropes  and  figures. 

Moo.  Zounds !  I  can't  bear  iL 

[Ooes  hastily  to  Belville'e  rfoor,  and 
knocks  hard. 

Ali.  Dear  brother,  what 's  the  matter  1 

Moo,  The  devil's  the  matter!   the  devil  and 

women  together,  [Knocks  again.]  I'll  break  th* 

door  dovm,  if  they  wont  answer,  [Knocks  again.] 

Footman  appears  oi  the  balcony. 

Foot.  What  would  your  honour  ploase  to  have  1 

Moo.  Your  master,  rascal. 

f\jDi.  He  is  obeying  your  commands,  Sir ;  and 

e  moment  he  has  finished,  he  will  do  himself 
tho  pleasure  to  wait  on  you. 

Moo.  You  sneering  villain  you,  if  your  maslei 

does  not  produce  that  she  devil,  who  is  now  with 

him,  and  who,  vrith  a  face  of  innocence,  turn 

cheated  and  undone  me,  I'll  set  lire  to  his  house. 

[Exit  Footman. 

.Spark.  'Gad  so  !  now  I  begin  to  smoke  the  bit 
siness.  Well  said,  simplira^,  rural  dmplidty! 
'E^!  if  Ihou  hast  tricked  Cerberus  here,  I  shall 
be  so  ravished  that  I  will  give  this  couple  a  wed- 
ding dinner.    Pray,  Mr.  Moody,  who  s  damned 


Moo.  [Going  to  SparKteh.I  Look  ye,  Sir— 
don't  grin,  for  if  yon  dare  to  show  your  teeth  at 
my  misfortunes.  Ill  dash  'em  down  your  impudent 
throat,  you  jackanapes. 
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Spark,  [Quile  calm.]  Very  fine,  faith~bul  I 
nave  no  weapons  to  liuW  willi  a  mad  hull,  so  you 
may  toss  and  roar  by  yourself,  if  you  please. 

Enter  Belvillb,  in  the  bakoay. 

Bel.  What  dtfea  my  good  friend  want  with  me  1 
Moo.  Arc  yon  a  villain,  or  are  you  not  1 
Bel.  I  have  obeyed  your  coimnands,  Sir. 
Moo.  What  have  you  done  with  the  gM,  Sir  1 
Bel  Made  her  my  wife,  as  you  deflired. 
^rk.  Very  true,  I  am  your  witnesB— 
Moo.  She 's  my  wife,  and  I  demand  her. 

Enter  PseaY,  in  the  balcony. 
Peg.  No,  but  I  an't  though,  hud— What 's  the 
maUor,  dear,  are  yon  aogrj  with  me? 

Moo.  How  dare  you  look  me  in  the  face,  coeka- 


Peg.  How  dare  you  loot  me  in  tha  face, 
bod  f  Have  you  not  given  me  to  another,  when 
you  ought  to  have  married  me  yourself!  have  not 
you  pretended  to  be  married  to  ine,  when  you 


If  I  had  not  married  dear  Mr.  Eelville,  i  should 
not  have  married  at  ail — eo  I  should  not. 

[Belv[[,m  and  Peggy  rait™  fTom  the 
balcony. 
Spark.  Eitremely  pleasant,  faith;  ha,  ha,  ha! 
Mob.  I  am  atupUied  with  ahame,  rage,  and 
oatonishment— my  fate  has  overcome  me— I  can 
■triKgle  no  more  with  it.  [Sighs.]  What  is  left 
me  t-l  cannot  bsar  to  look  or  be  looked  upon— I 
will  hurry  down  to  my  old  house,  take  a  twelve- 
month's provifflon  into  it — cut  down  my  jraw- 
'  '    'i  which  shall 


grow 


wild  about  .„,  ^ ...^ 

iff— then  wiil 

lividual  in  it — and  when  n»y 


Lookye,  Eclville,  I  wish  you  joy  with  all  mr 
heart— you  have  cot  the  prize,  and  perhaps  have 
caught  a  tartar— that  'a  no  buainesa  of  mine— If 
you  want  evidence  for  Mr.  Moody's  giving  his 
consent  to  your  marriage  I  shall  be  ready.  Ibear 
no  ill  will  to  that  pair :  I  wish  you  happy ;  f  To 
Alithe*  and  HABCOURT.J-though  Tm  ™r« 
they'll  be  miserable— and  so  youriiumble  ser- 
"^^  [Exit. 

Peg.  I  hope  yon  forgive  me,  Alilhea,  for  play^ 
ine  your  brother  this  tnck ;  indeed  1  should  havs 
only  made  him  and  myself  miserable,  had  w» 
married  together. 

Ali.  Then  'tis  much  better  as  it  is.  But  I  an 
yet  in  the  dark  how  this  matter  has  been  brought 
about;  how  your  innocence,  my  dear,  has  out- 
witted his  worldly  wisdom? 

Peg,  I  am  sure  I'll  do  any  thing  to  please  my 
bud,  but  many  him. 

[She  amies  forward,  andaddresses  the  Audience: 
But  you,  good  gentry,  what  say  you  to  this  'i 
Ton  are  to  judge  me — have  I  done  amiss  7 
I've  reasons  will  convince  you  all,  and  strong 

Except  old  folks,  who  hanker  after  young  ones ; 
Bud  was  so  passbnate,  and  grown  so  thrifty, 
'Twaa  a  sad  life — anit  then,  he  was  near  My ' 
I'm  but  nineteen- my  husband  too  is  young. 
So  soft,  so^entle,  such  a  wmning  tongue ! 
Have  I,  pray  ladies,  speak,  done  very  wrong  1 
As  for  poor  bud,  'twas  honest  to  deceive  him ! 
More  virtuous  sure  to  cheat  him  than  to  grieve 

Great  folks,  I  know,  will  call  me  simple  ahit ; 
"  Marry  for  love,"  tliej  cry,  "  the  country  put  I" 


rage  a^l  spinte  lad  me  I  will  be  fom.d  dead   But  I'm  for  loving  always,  hke  a  fool 
among  the  nettles  and  thistles,  a  woflil  example    With  half  my  fortune  I  would  ralC  narL 

f!^^t±'lft.^5y-  ^^"-  ■™PU^«n'?^-d  ]For  these  atrang^' awkward  notions  don ^  ah™ 


Marriage  v 


damnation,  ofthe  ottfer' 

Spark.  Very  droll,  and  ( 
most  confess;  ha,  ha,  ha! 


IS  I  known 


better,  pray  e: 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  /—Whittle's  House. 

Enter  Bates  and  Servant. 

Bales.  Is  he  gone  out  1  hia  card  tells  me  to  I 

directly— I  did  but  lock  up  some  papers,  take  my 

hat  and  cane,  and  away  T  hurried.  , 

Serv.  My  master  desires  you  will  at  down,  ho 
will  retnrn  immedialajy — he  had  some  bu^ness 
with  his  lawyer,  and  went  out  in  great  haste, 
leaving  the  message  I  have  delivered.  Here  is  nw 
joung  mastflr.  [Exit. 

Enter  Nephew. 
Bales.  What,  hvely  Billy!— Hold,  1  beg  your 
pj^on— melancholy  WiUiam,  I  think— Here 's  a 
fine  tevoluOon- 1  hear  your  uncle,  who  was  last 
month  all  gravity,  and  you  all  mirth,  have  chang- 
ed characters ;  he  is  now  all  spirit,  and  jou  are  in 
the  dumps,  young  man. 

JVgi.  And  for  the  same  reason— this  journey  to 
Scarborough  will  unfold  the  riddle. 

Bates.  Come,  come,  in  plain  English,  and  be- 
fore your  uncle  comes,  explain  the  matter. 


Nep.  In  the  first  place,  I  am  undone. 

Bates,  In  love,  I  know — I  hope  your  uncle  a 
not  undone  too ;  that  would  be  the  devil ! 

Nep.  He  has  taken  possession  of  him  in  every 
sense.  In  short,  he  came  to  Scarborough  to  see 
the  lady  I  had  fiiilen  in  love  with 

Bates.  And  ftU  in  love  himself? 

Nep.  Yes,  and  with  the  same  lady. 

Boies.  That  is  the  devil  indeed ! 

Nep.  O,  Mr.  Bates,  whan  I  thought  my  hap- 
piness complete,  and  wanted  only  my  uncle's  con- 
sent, to  give  me  the  iii^pcndence  he  so  often  has 
promised  mo,  he  cam?  to  Scarborough  for  that 

Eurpoae,  and  wished  me  joy  of  my  choice ;  but,  in 
IBS  than  a  week,  his  approbation  turned  into  a 
passion  for  her :  he  nowlialesthesighl  .'f  me,and 
IS  resolved,  with  the  consent  of  the  lather,  ?o  maka 
her  his  wife  directly. 

Bates.  So  he  keeps  you  out  of  your  fortune, 
wont  give  his  consent,  which  his  brother's  foolish 
will  requires,  and  he  would  marry  himself  the 
same  woman,  because  right,  title,  conscience  na- 
ture, justice,  and  every  law  divine  and  hunian,  atr 
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JVep.  Thna  he  tricks  me  at  once  both  of  wife 
and  fi)rtune,  witliont  the  least  want  of  either. 

Bates.  Well  said,  friend  Whittle  !  but  it  ran't 
he,  it  sha'n't  be,  and  it  must  not  be — this  ia  mur- 
der and  robberj  in  the  sttongeat  sense,  and  he 
sha'n't  be  hanged  in  chains  to  be  laushed  at  by 
the  whole  town,  if  I  can  help  it. 

Mep.  I  am  distracted,  the  widow  Is  diatreased, 
and  we  both  aball  run  mad. 

Batei.  A  widow  too  !  'gad  a  mercy,  threescore 


frisks,  and  nrances,  and  runs  about,  as  if  he  had  ■ 
new  pair  or  legs— he  has  left  off  his  brown  camlet 
surtout,  which  he  worn  all  the  summer:  and  now, 
with  his  hat  under  his  arm,  he  goes  open-breasted, 
and  he  dresses,  and  powders,  and  smirks,  so  that 
you  woult;  take  him  for  the  mad  Frenchman  in 

idlam — Bometbins  wronn  in  his  unner  storv 

'™.M   >,„.,  ,l.!„l,^.l      uT ._   _". ■' 


Nep.  But  such  a  widow  I 
with  her  &ther,  who  wi 


Is  to  get  her  otr  his  hands ; 


for — I  bear  somebody  coming — I  a 
her  lodgings,  where  she  waits  for  mt 


Nep.  1 


ame,  Billy' 

t  she  daaghter  to  Sir  Pa- 


-    "J' 
trick  O'Nealel 

Nep.  The  same.  She  was  sacriSced  to  the 
must  senseless,  drunken,  proffigalc  in  the  whole 
'—      He  lived  to  run  out  histbrtune;  and 


(he 
bet 
her  heart. 

Boies,  The  affair  of  marriage  is,  in  this 

try,  put  upon  the  eaaest  footing ;  there  is  neither 
love  nor  hale  in  the  mailer ;  necessity  brioga  them 
together;  they  are  united  at  first  for  their  mutual 
conseniflnce,  and  separated  ever  aiUr  for  thrar 
particular  pleasures— O  rare  matrimony !— Where 
does  !^e  lodge  1 

Nep.  In  Pall-Mall,  near  the  hotel. 

Boies,  ni  call  in  my  way,  and  as^  at 
coasultalion;  I  am  fijr  a  bold  stroke,  if  gentle 
thods  sbould  Mi, 

Nep,  We  have  a  plan,  andasniriled  one,  if  my 
sweet  widow  is  able  to  go  through  it — pray  let  us 
have  your  friendly  assistanra — ours  is  the  cause 
of  love  and  reason. 

Bales.  Get  you  gone,  with  your  love  and  rea- 
son, they  seldom  pull  together  now-a-days. — I'll 
give  your  uncle  adoseiirat,  and  then  I'll  ibeetyou 
at  the  widow'a — What  says  your  uncle's  privy 
cminaellar,  Mr.  Thoniaa,  to  this  1 

Nep.  He  is  greatly  our  friend,  and  will  enter 
sincerely  into  our  service— he  is  honest,  sensible, 
ignorant,  and  particular;  a  kind  of  half  coxcomb, 
with  a  thorough  good  heart — but  he 's  here. 

Bates.  Do  you  go  about  your  buaness,  and 
leave  the  rest  to  me.  [Exit  Nephew. 


Would  you  think  It  1- 
pig-tail  1 

Bales.  Then  he  ia  far  gone  indeed ! 

Tha.  As  sure  as  you  are  there,  Mr.  Bales,  a 
pig-tail !— we  have  haiJ  sad  work  about  it— I  made 
a  compromise  with  himto  wear  these  ruffled  shirts 
I  which  he  gave  me ;  hut  they  aland  in  my  way — I 
not  so  listneas  with  them— though  I  have  lied 
up  my  hands  fiir  him,  I  wont  tie  up  my  head,  that 
I  am  resolute. 

Bates.  This  it  is  to  be  in  love,  Thomas  ! 

Tlw.  He  may  make  free  with  himself,  he  sha'nt 
make  a  fool  of  me— he  has  got  his  head  into  a  b^, 
but  I  wont  have  a  pig-lail  tacked  to  mine — and  so 
I'told  him— — - 

Bales.  What  did  you  tell  him  1 

Tko,  That, as  I  and  my  father,  and  his  fethsr 
before  me,  had  wore  their  own  hair  as  heaven  had 
senl  il,  I  thought  myself  rather  loo  old  to  set  up 
for  a  monkey  at  my  time  of  fife,  and  wear  a  pia- 
tail— he,  he,  he  I— he  took  it. 

Bates.  With  a.  wry  face,  for  it  was  wormwood. 

Tko.  Yes,  he  was  fmmped,  and  called  me  oW 
blockhead,  and  would  not  speak  to  me  the  rest  of 
the  day— but  the  next  day  he  was  at  it  again— to 
then  put  me  into  a  passion — and  I  could  not  help 
telling  him,  that  I  was  an  Englishman  bom,  and 
had  my  prerogati "--i-        ...   . 


btThos 


icilh  a 


mpklet. 

Mr.  Thomas,  I  am  glad  to  see  you:  upon  my 
word,  you  look  charmingly — you  wear  well,  Mr. 

Tho.  Which  is  a  wonder,  coimdering  how  times 
eo,  Mr,  Bates-they'll  wear  and  tear  me  too,  if  I 
don't  lake  care  of  myself;  my  old  master  has  laken 
the  nearest  way  to  wear  himself  out,  and  all  that 
oelong  (o  him. 

Bates.  Why  surely  this  strange  atory  about 
town  is  not  true,  that  the  old  gentleman  is  fellen 
in  love? 

Tlia,  Ten  times  worse  than  that  I 

Bates.  The  devil! 

Tha.  And  his  horna,- going  to  be  married ! 

Bates.  Not  if  I  can  help  it. 

Tho.  You  never  saw  such  an  altered  man  in 
your  born  daysl  he's   grown  young  again;  he 


I  hail  breath  in  my  body  I  was  for  Uberty,  arri 
a  straight  head  of  hair. 

Bales,  Well  said,  Thomas— he  could  not  an- 
swer that, 

Tfto.  The  poorest  man  in  England  is  a  maleh 
for  the  grcalest,  if  he  will  but  sticTi  to  the  laws  of 
the  land,  and  Ihe  statute  books,  as  they  are  de- 
livered down  to  us  from  our  forefathers. 

Sates.  You  are  right — wo  must  lay  our  wils 
together,  and  drive  Ihe  widow  out  of  your  okl 
master's  head,  and  put  her  into  your  young  mas- 
ter's hands, 

Tho,  With  all  my  heart— nothine  can  be  more 

--■->rious— marry  at  his  years!  what  a  (erribto 
it  would  he  make  of  It,  Mr.  Bates!  Letme 
in  the  debtor  side  siity-five— and  per  contra 
creditor,  a  buxom  widow  of  twenty-three He'll 

a  bankrupt  in  atbrtnighl he,  he,  he  ! 

Boies,  And  so  he  would,  Mr,  'Thomas — what 
ive  you  got  in  your  hand  1 

Tko.  A  pamphlet,  my  old  gentleman  takes  in— 
he  has  leftofFbuyinghistories  and  relWous  pieces 
by  numbers,  as  he  used  to  do:  and  smce  he  has 
got  this  widow  in  his  head,  he  reads  nolhing  but 
tho  Amorous  Repository,  Cupid's  Revels,  Call  te 
Marriage,  Hymen's  Delights,  Love  lies  a  Bleed- 
ing, Love  in  the  Suds,  and  such  like  lender  com- 
poailions. 

"  tes.  Here  he  comes,  with  all  his  folly  about 

Tho.  Yes,  and  the  first  fool  from  Vanity-fhir 

Heaven  help  us— love  turns  man  and  woman 

toray-lurvy. 

Whit,  [mthout.']  Where  is  he  1  where  is  Blj 
good  fiiend  1 

Enter  Whittle, 
Ha    here  he  is — give  me  your  hand. 
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Bales.  T  am  glad  to  see  yoa  in  snch  spirits,  my 
M  gentleman. 

Whit.  Not  »o  old  neither;  no  man  ought 
i»]led  aid,  friend  Bales,  if  he  is  in  health,  EpintE, 


life. 

Wh.il.  Nevar  too  old  to  Ifam,  firiend ;  and  if 
don't  make  use  of  my  own  philosophy  now,  I  may 
wear  it  out  in  twenty  yeaiw — I  haw  been  alwayi 

I  studied  at  Lincoln's  Inn,  they  need  to  call  nu 
Young  Wisdom. 
Bales.  And  ifthey  should  call  yoD  Old  Folly,  it 


nillh. 


tocallm 


[  Touches  his  sword. 

Bates.  A  hero  too !  What  in  Ihe  name  of  com- 
mon sense,  is  come  lo  you,  my  friend! — high  spi- 
rits, quick  honour,  a  long  sword,  and  a  hag  I — you 
irant  nothing  hut  to  be  terribly  in  love,  and  then 
you  may  sa%  forth  Knight  of  (lie  Woful Counte- 
nance.   Ha,  ha,  ha  t 

.  Whii.  Mr.  Bates— the  ladies  who  are  the  best 
judges  of  oount«nanceB,  are  not  of  yi 
and  unless  you'll  be  a  Uttle  serious,  I  must  beg 
pardon  for  giving  you  this  trouble,  anJ  I'll  opeij 
my  mind  to  some  more  attentive  friend. 

Botes.  Well,  come,  unlock  then,  you  wild, 

handsome,   vigorous,  young  dog  you 1   will 

please  yon  if  1  can. 

WhU.  I  believe  you  never  saw  me  looii  better, 
Frank,  did  you  1 

Bates.  O  yes,  rathei  better  forty  years  ago. 

Whit.  What,  when  1  was  at  Merchant  Tai- 
lors' School  1 

Bates.  Al  Lincoln's  Inn,  Tom. 

Whit,  It  can't  be — I  never  disguise  my  age, 
and  neit  February  I  shall  be  fifty-four. 

Bales.  Fifty-four  I  why  I  am  HSty,  and  you 
■iwavB  hcked  me  at  school— thoueh  I  believe  I 
could  do  as  innch  for  you  now,  and  ecoJ  I  believe 
you  deserve  it  too. 

Whil.  I  tell  yon  I  am  in  my  fifty-fifth  year. 

Bates.  O,  you  are— let  me  see — we  were  tflgc- 
tiier  at  Cambridge,  Anno  Domini  Iwenty-five, 
which  is  near  fifty  years  ago — you  came  to  the 
college,  indeed,  surprisingly  young ;  and,  what  is 
more  surprising,  by  tiiis  calculation  you  went  to 
•chool  before  you  was  bora — you  was  always  a 
Ibrward  child. 

WhiL  I  see  there  is  no  talking  or  consulting 
with  you  in  this  humour ;  and  so,  Mr.  Bates, 
vrhen  you  are  in  temper  to  show  less  of  your  wit, 
and  more  of  your  friendshj  p,I  shall  consult  with  you. 

Bates.  Pare  you  well,  my  old  boy — young  fel- 
low, I  mean — when  you  have  done  sowing  ^our 
wild  oats,  and  have  been  blistered  into  your  right 
Senses;  when  you  have  half  killed  yourself  with 
being  a  beau,  and  return  to  your  woollen  caps, 
flannel  waistcoats,  worsted  stockings,  cork  soles, 
and  galochea,  I  am  at  your  service  agtdn.  So,  bim 
jauT  to  you.  Monsieur  Fifly-(bur— ha,  ha  I  [Exit. 

Whit.  He  has  certainly  heanl  of  my  af&ic — but 
he  is  old  and  peevish — he  wants  s[nrlts  and 
ftrength  of  constitution  to  conceive  my  happiness 
— I  am  in  love  with  the  widow,  and  must  have  her : 
every  man  knows  his  own  wants— let  the  world 
laush,  and  my  fiiends  stare !  let  'em  call  me  im- 
prudent, and  mad,  if  they  please— 1  hvc  in  good 


iny  neighbours,  thank  £ 
ranee  to  laugh  at  me. 

Enter  Kfcksey. 
KeJc.  What,  my  friend  Whittle!  joy,  joyl  to 

J 00,  old  boy— you  are  gfang,  a  goine,  a  going  I  ■ 
ne  nndow  has  bid  tor  you,  and  will  havo  yon — 
hah,  friend  1  all  for  the  best— there  is  notliiug  like 
it — hugh,  hugh,  hugh  !■ — a  good  wife  is  a  good 
thing,  and  a  young  one  ia  a  neller — hah — who  '< 
afraid  ?  if  1  had  not  lately  married  one,  1  should 
have  been  at  death's  door  by  this  time — hugh, 


ing  (o  advise  with  you — I  am  got  into  the  pond 

iaith  i  and  there  'a  no  love  lost  between  us.  Am  I 
right,  friend  1 

Keek.  Right!  ay,  right  as  my  leg,  Tom!  Life's 


hugh,  hugh  !  she  has  got  an  Irish  gentlems 
kind  of  cousin  of  hera,  to  take  care  of  her;  a  fine 
tbilow  I  and  so  goad^natured It  is  a  vast  com- 
fort to  have  such  a  frieud  in  a  femily!  Hugh, 
hugh,  hugh! 

ma  You  are  a  bold  man,  cousin  Kecksey. 

Keck.  Bold  !  ay,  to  be  sure  ;  none  but  the  brave 
deserves  the  lair — Hngh,  hugh  !  who 's  afraid  t 

Whil.  Why  your  wife  is  five  feet  ten. 

Keek.  Without  her  shoes.     I  hate  your  little 
shrimps ;  none  of  your  lean,  meagre  figures  !iir  ma ; 


always  (bnd  of  the  majestic :  i 
of  a  good  English  surloin ;  cat  and  come  again ; 
hugh,  hugh !  that 's  my  taste. 

whil.  I'm  glad  you  have  so  good  a  stomach. 
__.id  30  you  would  advise  Die  to  marry  the  widow 
direollyf 

Keck.  To  be  sure — you  have  not  a  moment  to 
lose;  I  always  mind  what  the  poet  says, 
'  'TIS  Jolly  to  lose  time, 
When  a  man  is  in  his  prime. 


Hug 


u  have  an  ugly  cough,  c 


with  his  jokes — but  you  have  comforted  n 
I  we  will  walk  through  the  park;  and  I  will 
carrj  you  to  the  widow  in  Pall-mall. 

Keclc.  With  all  my  heart— I'll  raise  her  spiritii, 

and   yours  too — courage,   Tom — come  aloiig^ 

■     'safi^dl  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  II.~The  Widovi's  Lodging. 
Enter  "Widow,  Nephew,  and  Bstes. 
'alts.  Indeed,  Madam,  there  is  no  other  wsy 
to  cast  off  your  real  character,  and  assume  a 
feigned  one;  it  is  an  extraordinary  occasion,  and 
~~  iniires  extraordinary  measures ;  pluck  up  a  spirit, 
id  do  it  for  the  honour  of  yonr  sai. 
Nep.  Only  consider,  my  sweet  widow,  that  our 
all  is  at  slake. 

Wid.  Could  I  briug  my  heart  to  act  contrary 

._  its  leelings,  would  not  jou  hate  me  for  being  a 

hypocrite,  though  it  is  done  for  yoar  sake  %  - 

Nep.  Could  I  thinli  myself  capable  of  such 

gralitude— 


li  myself  capable  of  such  in- 
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Wid.  Couid  we  live  upon  aflectioi , 
Mve  your  fortune  to  your  uncle,  and  thank  him 
for  tabina  it ;  and  then — 

Nep.    What  then,  my  Bweet  widow! 

WM.  1  would  desire  you  to  run  away  with  me 
IS  fest  as  jou  can.— What  a  pity  it  is  (hat  this 
money,  which  my  heart  despiseB,  should  hinder 
its  happiness,  or  chat,  for  the  want  of  a  few  dirty 
acres,  a  poor  woman  must  be  made  miserable,  and 
sacrificed  Iwioe  to  those  who  have  them. 

Nep.  Heaven  forbid !  these  eiquieile  senriments 
endear  you  more  to  me,  and  distract  me  with  the 
dread  of  lo^ng  you. 

Bates.  Young  folks,  let  an  old  man,  who  is  not 
quite  in  love,  and  yet  will  admire  a  fine  woman  to 
theday  of  his  death,  throw  in  a  little  advice  among 
Jour  flames  and  darta. 

Wid,  Though  a  woman,  a  viidow,  and  in  love 
too,  I  can  hear  reason,  Mr,  Bales. 

Botes.  And  that  'a  a  wonder — you  have  no  time 
lolose;  ftr  want  of  a  jointure  you  are  still  your 
father's  slave;  he  is  obstinate,  and  has  promised 
you  to  the  old  man ;  now,  Madam,  if  you  will  nc" 
rise  superior  to  your  ses'a  weakness,  to  secure 
young  fellow  instead  of  an  ok]  one,  yom  eyes  ar 

Wid.  They  are  a  couple  of  traitors,  I'm  surf, 
and  have  led  their  mistress  into  a  toil,  from  which 
all  her  wit  canuot  release  her. 

Nep.  But  it  can,  if  jou  will  but  exert  it 
uncle  adored  and  fell  m  love  with  you  for  your 
beauty,  soflneas,  and  almost  speechless  reserve. 
Now,  if  amidst  all  his  rapturous  ideas  of  your  de- 
licacy, you  would  bounce  upon  him  a  wild,  rant- 
ing, buxom  widow,  he  will  grow  sick  of  his  bar- 
gain, and  give  me  a  fortune  to  take  you  off  his 


Bales.  Huzza!  huira! 

SCENE  lU.—  The  Park. 
Enter  Whittle  and  Keckbev, 
Whit.  Yes,  yes,  she  is  Irish,  but  .. 
md  so  tender,  and  just  enough  of  tbi 


Wid.  I  sh 

JVep.  You 
tiie  cWactei 

the  country,  _  __ 

agreeably  at  Scarborough:  you  wili  frighten  my 
uncle  into  teems,  and  do  that  for  us  which  neither 
my  love  nor  your  virtue  can  accomplish  without  it. 

Wid.  Now  for  a  trial  [Mimicking  a  strong 
brog-ue.]  Fait  and  trot,  if  you  will  be  after  bring- 
ing me  before  the  old  Jontleman,  if  he  loves  music, 
I  will  trate  his  ears  with  a  little  of  the  brogue,  and 
some  dancing  loo  into  the  bargain  if  he  loves  caper- 
ing,—O  bless  me  I  my  heart  fails  me,  and  I  am 
frightened  out  of  mywits ;  I  can  never  go  through 
it,  [Nep.  and  Bates  both  laugh. 

Nep.  [Kneeliiig  and  kissing  hsrhand.\  0,^Us 
admirable!  Love  himself  in ^ires  you,  and  we 
riull  coniiuer ;  what  say  you,  Mr.  Bales  t 
_  Bates.  I'll  msure  you  success ;  I  can  scarce  be- 
lieve my  own  ears ;  such  a  tongue  and  a.  brogue 
would  make  Hercules  Iremble  at  five-and-lwenty ; 
but,  away,  away,  and  give  him  a  broadside  in  the 
Park ;  there  you'll  find  lura  hobbling  with  that  old 
cuckold,  Kecksey. 

Wid.  But  will  my  dress  suit  the  character  I  play. 

Nep.  The  very  thing;  is  your  i^inuo  ready, 
and  your  part  got  by  heart? 

Wid.  All  is  ready :  "tis  an  act  of  ileaptur  to  pu- 
nish folly,  and  revrard  merit ;  'tis  the  last  efibrt  of 
pure,  honourable  love ;  and  if  every  woman  would 
ezBit  the  same  spirit  for  the  same  out-of-feshion 
rarity,  there  would  be  [esa  business  for  Doctors'- 
commons.  Now  let  the  crttica  laugh  at  me  if  they 
late.  [Exit,  with  spirit. 

Nep.  Blava I  bravissuna!  sweet  widow!  [Exit. 


to  her  words,  which 
drop  from  her  in  monosyllables,  with  such  a  deli- 
cate reserve,  that  I  shall  have  all  the  comfort, 
without  the  impertinence,  of  a  wife. 

Keck.  There  our  taste  difibrs,  friend;  I  am  for 
a  lively,  smart  girl  in  my  house,  hugh,  hugh  !  to 
keep  up  my  spirits,  and  make  me  merry ;  I  don* 
admiro  dumb  waiters,  not  I,  no  still  life  for  me  ;  1 
love  the  prittle  prattle,  it  seta  me  to  sleep,  and  I 
can  take  a  sound  nap,  while  my  Salfy  and  her 
cousin  are  runnmg  and  playing  about  the  hoasi 
like  young  cats. 

Whit.  I  am  for  no  cats  in  my  house ;  I  cannot 
sleep  with  a  noise  ;  tile  widow  was  made  on  pur> 
pose  for  me  ;  she  is  so  bashful,  has  no  acquain^ 
ance,  and  she  never  would  stir  out  of  doors  if  hei 
friends  wore  not  afraid  of  a  consump^on,  and  ra 
force  her  into  the  air.  Such  a  delicate  creature  5 
you  shall  see  her  ;  you  were  alwaya  for  a  tall,  ohat- 
tering  frisky  wench ;  now,  for  my  part,  I  am  with 
the  old  sayiiig, 


r  sayings — who's 


Dreadful  that. 
Keck.  I  don't  co       " 

Whit.  There  goes  Bales,  let  us  avoid  him,  he 
will  only  be  joking  with  us ;  when  1  have  taken  a 
serious  thing  into  my  head,  1  can't  bear  to  have  it 
laughed  out  again.     This  way.  Mend  Kecksey. — 


Keck.    [L 
vench,  with 


wo  got  b 
Looking  0 


Whit.  Were  she  not  so  flaunlingi  T  should  tain 

for No,  itisimcossible;  and  vet  is  not  thai 

ipeaking  to 

Nephew,  three 


Enter  WiDOW,  followed 

fboimen,  and  a  black  aoy. 
Wid.  Don't  botlier  me,  young  man,  with  youi 
darts,  your  Cupids,  and  your  pangs ;  if  you  had 
half  of  'em  about  you  that  you  swear  you  have, 
they  would  have  cured  you,  by  killing  you  long 
ago.  Would  you  have  me  faitfess  to  your  nncle, 
'lah  !  young  man  1  Was  nol  I  taitful  to  you,  till 
.  was  ordered  to  be  faitful  to  him  1  But  I  must 
;now  more  of  your  English  ways,  and  Uve  more 
imong  the  English  ladies,  to  leam  how  to  bo  &it- 
ui  to  two  at  a  time — and  so  there  's  my  answer 
for  you. 

Nep.  Then  I  know  my  relief,  for  1  cannot  live 
without  you,  [Exa. 

Wid.  Take  what  rehef  you  plaae,youngjonlle- 
m ;  what  have  1  to  do  with  dat  ^  He  is  certainly 
mad,  or  out  of  his  sinsee,  for  he  awears  he  can  t 
live  without  me,  and  yet  he  talks  of  killing  him- 
How  docs  he  make  out  dat?    Ifacountry- 
f  mine  had  made  such  a  blunder,  they  would 
have  put  it  into  all  the  newspapers,  and  Faulh- 
ner's  Journal  beade;  but  an  Englishman  may 
'     '    '    I,  while  an  Irishman  must  ori 
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Whii.  I  doii't  know 


[Sighing.]  it  is,  and  it  is 


fVid,  Yonc  Bervant,  Mr.  WhiWol ;  I  wish  you 
would  spake  to  your  nephew  not  to  be  whining 
and  dangling  after  me  all  day  in  his  green  coat. 
ll  is  not  for  my  repatation  that  he  shouici  Mow 
me  about  like  a  beggar-man,  and  ask  me  ibr  what 
I  had  given  him  afonga^,  but  have  flince  be- 
rtowod  upon  you,  Mr.  w  hittol. 

WhU.  He  ia  an  impudent  beggar,  and  shall  be 
real^  so,  for  his  disobedience, 

Wid.  As  he  can'l  live  without 

it  will  bo  charity  to  starve  him :  J     _ 

^oung  man  dead  with  all  my  heart,  as  he  thmki 
It  will  do  him  a  great  dale  of  good. 

Keck.  [7-0  Whittle,]  SSe  is  tender, indeed, 
and  1  think  she  has  the  brogue  a  little— hugh, 

W/iil.  'Tisslrongcrio-daythanever  I  heard  it, 

[Starmg. 

Wid.  And  are  you  now  talking  of  my  brogue  1 

It  is  always  the  most  fullest  when  the  wind  is 


without  me,  you  know, 
e  him:  I  vpisn  the  poor 


leslerly ;  it  has  the  sa 


etamioering  people — they  can't  spake  for  tin 
pediment,  and  my  toncuc  is  fixed  so  loose  in  my 
mouth  I  can't  stop  it  for  the  life  of  me. 

Whit.  What  a  terriUe  nuBfiirtune,  friend  Keck- 
sey! 

Kesk.  Not  at  all ;  the  more  tongue  the  better, 

Wid,  When  the  wind  changes,  I  have  no 
brogue  at  all,  at  all.  But  come,  Mr,  Whitlol,  don't 
let  us  be  vulgar,  and  talk  of  our  poor  relations.  It 
is  impossible  tj)  be  in  this  metropolis  of  London, 
and  Save  any  thought  but  of  operas,  plays,  mas- 
querades, and  pantaons,  to  keep  up  one's  spirits 
in  the  winter;  and  Vaui:hall  fire-works  to  cotri 
and  refresh  one  in  thesummer. — X,a,  la,  la,'  [iSVnj'i 

Whit.  I  protest,  she  puts  me  into  a  sweat ;  wi 
shall  have  a  mob  about  us, 

Ka:k.  The  more   the  merrier,   I   say— who 'i 

Wid.  How  the  people  stare !  as  if  they  neve 

shall  always  trate  iiim,  thoagh  I  might 
dislike  him  upon  a  [\earer  acquaintance. 

Keofe,  Madam,  you  do  me  honour ;  I  like  your 
frankness,  and  I  like  your  person,  and  I  envy  my 
friend  Whittle^  and  if  you  were  not  engaged,  and 
I  were  not  married,  I  would  endeavour  to  make 
my  self  agreeable  to  you ,  that  I  would— b  ugh,  hogh ! 

Wid.  And,  indeed.  Sir,  it  would  be  very  agra- 
rtile  to  me ;  (or  if  I  did  hate  you  as  much  as  I  did 
my  first  dare  husband,  1  shoald  always  have  the 
comfort,  that  in  all  human  prebability  my  tor- 
ments would  not  last  long. 

Keck.  She  utters  something  more  than  mono- 
eyllables,  friend ;  this  is  better  than  bargain  :  she 
nas  a  fine  bold  way  of  talking, 

Whit.  More  bold  than  welcome '.  I  am  struck 
dl  of  a  heap, 

Wid.  What,  are  you  low-spirited,  my  dare  Mr. 
Wbitlol  t  When  you  were  at  Scarborough,  and 
winning  my  affections,  you  were  all  mirth  and 

thoughtful  about  it  as  if  we  had  been  married 
sometime. 

Whit.  Indeed,  Madam,  I  can't  but  say  1  am  a 
Uttle  thoughtful — we  take  it  by  turns ;  you  were  | 
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very  sorrowful  a  month  ago  for  the  loss  of  your 
husband,  and  that  you  could  dry  up  your  tears  so 
soon,  naturally  makes  me  a  littfe  tiioughtful, 

Wid.  Indeed  I  could  dry  up  my  tears  for  a  do- 
zen husbands,  when  1  was  sure  of  having  a  lir- 
teenth  like  Mr.  Wliitlol ;  that 's  very  natural  sure 
both  in  England  and  Dublin  too. 

Keck.  She  wont  die  of  a  consumption;  she  fiat 
a  fine  full-toned  voice,  and  you'll  be  very  happy, 
Tom — Hugh,  hughl 


Willi. 


->,  J«=, 


happy. 


.'t  let  us  be  melancholy  be- 
fore the  time  j  I  am  sure  I  have  been  moped  up 
for  a  year  and  a  half — 1  was  obliged  to  mourn  for 
my  first  husband,  that  I  might  be  sure  of  a  second ; 
and  my  father  kept  my  spirits  in  Bubjeclion,  ae 
the  best  recipe  (he  said)  for  changing  a  vridow 
into  a  wift  ;  but  now  I  have  my  arms  and  legs  at 
liberty,  I  must  and  will  have  my  swing ;  now  I 
am  out  of  my  cage,  I  could  dance  two  nights  to- 

f ether,  and  a  day  loo,  like  any  singing  bird;  and 
m  in  such  spirits  that  I  havegotndofmyfether, 
I  could  fly  over  the  moon  without  wings,  and  back 
again,  before  dinner.  Bless  my  eyes,  and  don't  I  see 
tfere  Miss  Nancy  O'Flarty,  and  her  brother, 
Captain  O'Flarty?  He  was  one  of  my  dying 
Slrephons  at  Scarborough — I  have  a  very  erat« 
regard  for  him,  and  must  make  him  a  little  miser- 
able with  my  happiness,  [Cmirleaies]  Come 
along,  skips,  [To  the  servante.]  don't  you  be  gos- 
tring  there ;  show  your  hveries,  and  bow  to  your 
master  that  is  to  be,  and  to  bis  ftiend,  and  hold  up 
your  heads,  and  ttip  after  me  as  lightly  as  if  you 
had  no  legs  lo  your  feet.  I  shall  be  with  yon 
again,  fontlemen,  in  the  crack  of  a  fan — O,  I'll 
have  a  tiusband,  ay,  marry. 

[Exit  einging,fol!owed  by  Footmen. 
Keck.  A  fine  buiom  widow,  f^ith  !  no  acquaint- 
ance— delicate  reserve— mopes  at  home — forced 
into  the  air — inclined  to  a  consumption, — What 
a  description  you  gave  of  your  wife !  WLy,  she 
beats  my  Sally,  I'om, 

Whii.  Yes,  and  she'll  beat  me  if  I  don't  take 
care !  What  a  change  is  here  I  1  must  turn 
about,  or  this  will  turn  my  head.  Dance  for  two 
nights  togelher,  and  leap  over  the  moon  1  you  shaH 
dance  and  leap  by  yourself,  that  1  am  resolved. 
Keck.  Here  slui  comes  again  ;  it  does  my  heart 
)od  to  see  her — you  are  in  luck,  Tom, 
Wliit.  I'd  give  afingcr  to  beout  of  such  luck. 

Re-enter  Widow,  if-c. 

Wid.  Ha,  ha,  ha  '■  the  poor  captain  is  marched 
off  In  a  fury.  He  can't  bear  to  hear  that  the  town 
has  capitulated  to  you^  Mr,  Wbitlol,  I  have  pro- 
Ised  to  introduce  him  to  you.  He  will  make 
:e  of  my  danglers  to  take  a  little  exercise  with 
s,  when  you  take  your  nap  in  the  afternoon, 
Whii.  You  sha'n't  catch  me  napping,  I  assum 

rm.     What  adiscovery  and  escape  I  have  made  ! 
tremble  with  the  thoueht  of  my  danger !  [Aside- 
Keck.  I  protest,  cousin, there  goes  myw]fe,and 
her  liiend,  Mr.  Mac  Brawn,  What  a  fine  etately 
couple  they  are  !     I  mast  after  'em,  and  have  a 
laugh  with  them — now  they  ^ggle  and  walk  quick, 
'hat  I  mayn't  overtake  'em.    Madam,  your  ser- 
vant. You're  a  happy  man,  Tom.    Keep  up  your 
spirits,  old  boy,    Hugh,  hugh ! — Who 's  aiiiiid  1 
[Exit. 
Wid.  I  know  Mr,  Mac  Brawn  extremely  well 
—he  was  very  intimate  at  our  house,  in  my  first 
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companions  fo - -    - 

was  bred  at  the  Dublin  univcraity,  and  being  a 
very  deep  scholar,  has  fine  talentafor  a  tate-a-tate. 

Whit.  She  knows  him  loo  !  I  ehall  base  mT 
house  overrun  with  the  Mac  Btawns,  O'Shoul- 
ders,  and  the  blood  of  the  Backwells.  Lord  have 
mercy  upon  me !  {Jst'de. 

Wid.  Pray,  Mr,  Whittol,  is  thai  poor  spindle- 
legged  crater  of  a  cousin  of  yours  lately  married  ? 
ha,  ha,  ha  1  I  don't  \Aly  tbe  poor  crater  bis  wife, 
for  that  sgraable  cough  of  bis  wid  soon  revrard  her 
for  alt  her  suficrings. 

Whil.  What  a  delivery !  a  reprieve  liefore  the 
knot  was  tied.  [Aside, 

Wid.  Are  you  unwell,  Mr.  WhittoH  I  should 
be  sorry  jou  would  fall  sick  before  the  happy  day. 
Your  being  in  danger  afterwards  would  be  a  great 
consolation  to  me,  because  I  should  have  the  plea- 
sure of  nursing  you  myself 

Whit.  I  hope  never  to  give  you  thai  trouble, 


Wid.  No  (rouble  at  all,  at  all;  I  assure  you, 
Sir,  from  my  soul,  that  I  shall  take  greal  delight 


Whit,  indeei 

Wid.  I  don't 

better ;  and  the 


[Sighs. 


dam,  I  believe  it. 
how  scon,  the  sooner  the 
danger  the  more  honour ;  I 
spaice  trom  my  neart, 

Whit.  And  BO  do  I  from  mine.  Madam. 

Wid.  But  dont  let  us  think  of  fut 
and  neglect  the  present  satisfaction.  My  man- 
lua-maEer  is  w^ting  fiir  me  to  chooaa  my  clothes, 
in  which  I  shall  forget  the  sorrows  of  Mrs,  Brady, 
in  Ae  joys  of  Mrs.  Whiltol,  Thouch  I  have  no 
fortune  myself,  I  shall  bring  atolerableone  to  you. 
1.  Whillol,  and  which  I  will  pay  you 


Miss  Nettledown,  and  Nancy  Tittup,  with 
dozen  macaroonies,  and  two  savoury  vivers,  are  to 
take  me  there,  and  we  propose  a  grate  deal  of  chat 


kind  of  a  crater,  now  I  am  a  bird  in  tbe  fjetda;  1 
can  junket  about  a  week  together;  I  have  a  fi!ne 
constitution,  and  am  never  molested  with  your 
nasty  vapours ;  are  you  ever  troubled  with  vapours, 
Mr.  Whiltolf 

Whil.  A  little,  now  and  then.  Madam, 

Wid.  I'll  rattle  'em  away  like  srookel  there  are 
no  vapours  where  I  come  ;  1  hate  your  dumps,  and 
your  nerves,  and  your  megrims ;  and  i  had  much 
rather  break  your  rest  with  a  little  rackelting,  than 
let  any  thing  get  into  your  head  that  should  not 
belhere,  Mr.  Whittol. 

Whit.  I  will  take  care  that  nothing  shall  be  in 
my  head,  but  what  ought  to  be  there.  What  a 
deliverance  I  [Aside. 

Wid.  {Looking  alker -watch.]  Blessmelbow 
the  hours  of  the  clock  creep  away  when  we  are 
plased  with  our  company :  but  I  must  lave  you. 
for  there  are  half  a  hundred  people  waiting  for  r 
In  pick  your  pocket,  Mr.  whittol ;  and  there 


your  pocket,  Mr.  whittol ;  and  there  la 
brother,  lieutenant  O'Neale,  is  to  arrive 
ims  mornijig,  and  be  is  so  bke  me  vou  would  not 


know  us  asunder  when  we  are  together  ;  you  will 
be  very  fond  of  him,  poor  lad  !  he  hves  by  his  wits, 
as  you  do  by  your  fortune,  and  so  you  may  assist 
one  another.  Mr,  Whittol,  your  obadient,  till  we 
meet  at  the  Pantaon.  Follow  me,  Pompej ;  and, 
skips,  do  you  follow  him. 

Pomp,  TheBaccararo  whitetnan  notletblacky 
boy  go  first  after  you.  Missis,  they  pull  and  pinch 

Foot,  It  is  a  shame,  your  ladyship,  that  a  black 
negro  should  take  place  of  EngUsh  Christians — 
wo  can't  follow  him,  indeed, 

Wid.  Then  you  may  fbllowone  another  outof 
my  sarvicc ;  if  you  follow  me,  you  shall  follow 
him,  for  he  shall  go  botiire  me ;  therefore,  resigii 
as  fast  as  you  plase ;  you  sha'tt"!  oppose  govern- 
ment and  keep  your  places  too,  that  is  not  good 
politics  in  England  or  Ireland  either;  so  come 
along,  Pompey,  be  after  going  before  me,—  Mr, 
Whittol,  most  tenderly  jours, 

[Exeitnt  Widow  and  attendanli, 

Whit.  Most  tenderly  yours!  [Mimicks  her.] 
'Ecod,  I  believe  yon  are,  and  any  body's  else,  O, 
what  an  escape  have  1  had  !  But  how  shall  Icieai 
myself  of  this  business  T  I'll  serve  her  asl  vrauld 
bad  money,  put  her  off  into  other  hands:  my  ne- 

fhew  is  fool  enough  to  be  in  love  with  her,  and  if 
give  him  a  fortnne  he'll  take  the  good  and  the 
b^  together— he  shall  do  so  or  starve,  I'll  aend 
for  Bates  directly,  confess  my  folly,  ask  his  par- 
don, send  him  to  my  nephew,  write  and  deJare 
off  with  the  widow,  and  so  get  rid  of  her  tiudei- 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I, — A  Room,  in  Whittle's  House. 

Eiifer  Bites  and  Whittle, 

Whit.  Well,  Mr,  Bates,  have  you  tallied  with 
my  nephew ;  is  not  he  overjoyed  at  the  proposal  1 

Bates.  The  demon  of  discord  has  been  among 
you,  and  has  nntuned  the  whole  family ;  you  have 
screwed  him  too  high;  the  young  man  is  out  of 
his  senses,  I  think ;  he  stares,  mopes  about,  and 
sighs;  looks  at  me  indeed,  but  gives  very  absurd 
answers;  I  don't  like  him. 

Wliii.  What  is  the  matter,  think  joal 

Bates.  What  I  have  always  expected ;  there  is 
a  crack  in  your  &mily,  and  you  take  it  by  turns ! 
you  fiave  had  it,  and  now  transfer  it  to  your  ne- 
phew ;  which,  to  youT  shame  be  it  spoken,  is  ttie 
only  transfer  you  liavc  ever  made  him, 

WJiit.  But,  am  I  not  going  to  do  him  more 
than justicet 

Bates.  As  you  have  done  him  much  less  than 
justice  hitlierto,  you  can't  begin  too  soon. 

Wkii.  Am  rtot  [  going  to  give  him  tho  lody  ha 
likes,  and  which  I  was  going  to  marry  myselft 

Bates.  Yes ;  that  is,  you  are  taking  a  perpetual 
blister  off  your  own  back,  to  clap  il  upon  his. 
What  a  tender  ancle  you  are ! 

Whit.  But  you  don't  confer  the  estate  which 
I  shall  give  him. 

Bales.  Restore  to  him,  you  mean — 'tis  his  own, 
and  you  should  have  given  it  up  long  ago:  you 
must  do  more,  or  old  Kick  will  liavo  you ;  your 
nephew  wont  take  the  widow  off  your  bands  with- 
ont  a  fortune  :  throw  him  ten  thousand  into  the 

Whit.  Indeed  but  I  sha'n't;  he  shall  run  mad, 
irid  I'll  marry  her  myself  rather  than  do  that, 
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le  friend,  and  Gooth  m;  nephew 


lay  him;  howeTer,  I'll  lio  my  best  for  you; 
tHe  head  is  turned,  nothin;;  can  bring  it  fight 
again  so  soon  as  ten  thousajid  jjoun^ ;  shail  I 
promise  for  you  ? 

WkU.  I'll  sooner  go  to  Bedlam  myself  {Exit 
Bates.]  Why,  I'm  in  a  worae  cotidilion  than 
I  mas  before.  If  Ihis  widow's  fether  will  not  tet 
me  off  wilhoat  providing  for  his  daughter,  I 
lose  a  great  Bum  of  money,  and  none  of  ub'  I* 
better  for  it;  my  nephew  half  mac!;  myself  half 
married ;  and  no  remedy  for  rather  of  us. 
Enter  SERViNT. 


fitern.  Sir  Patrick  O'Neale  IB  come  to  wait  upon 
you,  would  you  please  to  see  him  1 

Wha.  By  all  means,  thevery  personlwanted; 
don't  let  him  wait.   [Exit  SeBYiNT,]  I  wonder 
if  he  has  seen  my  letter  to  the  widow;  I  will  sound 
him  by  degrees,  that  I  may  be  sure  of  my  ma 
before  1  strike  the  blow. 

Enter  Sir  Pithick  O'Keai.e, 

Sir  P.  Mr.  Whiiile,  your  humble  servant-; 
gives  me  great  pleasure,  that  an  old  jontleman  of 
your  property,  will  have  the  honour  of  being  u 
with  the  family  of  the  O'Neates;  we  have 
too  mach  jontlemon  not  to  spend  our  eatal 
you  have  made  yoursdf  a  kind  of  jontlems 
getting  one';  one  runs  out  one  way,  and  t'other    - 


devil  a  word  of  your  infirmities  will  she  touch 
upon  ;  I  have  brought  her  up  to  softness  and  to 
gentleness,  as  a  kitten  Co  new  milk ;  she  will  spaka 
nothing  but  no  and  yes,  as  if  she  were  dumb;  and 

""'SiZ 

■aslly  altered  then  si 

'■  "  ea,  and  in  either 

must  speak  plain, 

Sir  P.  fill  ^ou  are  married,  yoa  mean— with 
II  ray  heart,  it  is  the  moi«  gentale  for  thBl,  and 
keour&mily:  I  never  saw  l.BiJy  O'Keale,  your 
lotheMn-law,  who',  poor  crater,  a  dead,  aiia  can 
ever  he  a  mother-in-law  again,  till  the  week  be- 
ne I  married  her ;  and  I  did  not  care  if  I  had 
ever  seen  her  then,  which  is  a  comfort  too  in 
ise  of  deaWi,  of  flccHenta  in  life. 

Whit,  But  you  don't  understand  me.  Sir  Pa- 
ick,  I  say- 

Sir  P.  I  say,  how  ca.a  that  he,  when  we  boUi 
spake  English  1 

Whit.  But  you  mistake  mj  meaning,  and  don't 


irP.  I  do 


le  entreat  you  Co  attend  to  me  a 
ttend,  man ;  I  don't  interrnpC  you 


uiother, 


fhich  m 


last,  and  keeps  up  the  balance  of  Europe. 

Whit,  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  Sir  Patrick 
I  am  an  old  gentleman,  jou  say  true ;  and  I  wai 
UiioHiu; — 

8irP.  And  I  was  thinking  if  you  was  ever  e< 
old,  ray  daaghter  can't  make  you  young  again ;  sht 
has  as  fine,  rich,  tick  blood  in  her  veins,  as  any  in 
all  Irolaind.  I  wish  you  had  a  swale  crater  of  e 
daughler  like  mine,  that  we  might  make  a  double 
cross  of  it. 


WhU.  That  would  he  a  double  c 

ross  indeed! 

[Aside. 
enousn  with 
a  spirit,  and 

Sir  P,  Though  1  was  miserabl 
first  wife,  who  had  the  devil  o 

the 

luek  another  lii 

Whit.  Yes,  but  I  am  no  brave 
trick,  and  1  begin  to  shrink  already. 

5Kr  P,  I  have  bred  her  up  in  great  subFeclion ; 
she  is  as  tame  as  a  young  colt,  and  as  tinder  as 
sucking  chicken ;  you  will  find  her  a  true  jonde 
wmnan,  and  so  knowing  that  you  can  teach  her 
nothing;  she  brings  every  thing  but  money,  and 
yoQ  have  enongh  of  that,  if  you  have  nothing  else, 
and  that  ie  what  I  call  the  balance  of  things. 

Whit.  But  I  have  been  considering  your  claugh- 
ler'a  great  deserts,  and  my  great  age^ 

SirP,  She  is  a  charming  craler;  1  would  ven- 
ture to  say  that,  if  I  was  not  her  father. 

Whit.  I  say.  Sir,  as  I  have  been  considering 
vour  daughter's  great  deserts,  and  as  1  own  1  have 
great  demerits 

Sir  P.  To  be  sure  you  have,  but  you  can't  help 
that;  and  if  my  daughter  was  (o  mention  any 
thing  of  fleering  at  your  age,  -      -■      ■ 


Whit.  Your  daughter— 

Sir  P.  Your  wifb  thai  is  to  be.     Go  on. 

Wha.  My  wife  Chat  is  not  to  be— Zounds  ( will 
you  hear  me  1 

Sir  P.  To  be  or  not  to  be,  is  that  the  question  1 
I  can  swear  too,  if  it  wants  a  little  of  that. 

Whit,  Dear  Sir  Patrick,  hear  me.  1  confess 
mySelf  unWCrlhy  of  her ;  I  have  the  greatest  re- 

faM  for  youi  Sir  Palriok ;  I  should  Chink  myself 
oboured  by  being  in  your  femily,  but  there  arC 


SirP.  To  be  si: 
n  old  ra      "      " 


e  there  are  many  re 


which  I  was  in  hopes  you  had  seen,  and  brought 

-e  an  answer  to  it. 

Sir  P.  What  the  devil,  Mr,  WTiirale,  do  you 
ake  a  letter-porter  of  me  i  Do  you  imagine,  yoo 

S  fellow,  with  your  cash,  (hat  Sir  Patrick 
Eale  would  carry  your  letters  f  I  would  have 
<D  know  that  I  des^se  letters,  and  all  that  belong 
'em;  nor  would  I  earrj  a  letter  to  the  king, 
Heaven  bless  him,  unless  it  came  from  myself. 
Whit.  But,  dear  Sir  Patrick,  don't  be  in  a  pas- 
in  for  nothing. 

Sir  P.  What,  is  it  nottiing  to  make  a  penny- 
,  stman  of  mel  But  I'll  go  to  my  daughter  di- 
recCly,  tt.rlhave  not  seen  her  to-day ;  anif  if  I  find 
(hat  you  have  written  any  thing  that  I  wont  un- 
derstand, I  shall  take  it  as  an  af^ont  to  my  family; 
nd  you  shall  either  let  out  the  noble  blood  of  the 
D'Neales,  or  T  will  apill  the  last  drop  of  the  red 
paddle  of  the  Whirales.  [Going,  returns.V- 
Harkye,  you  Mr.  Whiizle,  Wheedle,  Whistle 
what 's  your  name  "i  You  must  not  stir  till  I  come 
back ;  if  you  offer  to  ate,  drink,  or  sleep  (ill  my  ho- 

satisfied,  'twill  bdlhe  worst  male  you  ever 

your  life;  y—  ""-^  >--"—  «■--- -  -  ■ 
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your  housB.    So  now,  Mr.  Wheeile,  you  are  lo  do 
as  you  plase.  [Exit. 

Wkil.  Nowthedevi]  is  at  work  indf«d  !  Ifsome 
mirocle  don't  save  me,  I  shall  run  mad  likfi  my 
nephew,  and  have  a  long  Irish  sword  through  me 
inUi  Ihe  bargsin- 

Enter  Tbomss. 
Sad  work,  Thomas  t 

Tho,  Sad  work,  indeed  !  why  would  you  think 
of  marrying  1     I  knew  wliat  it  would  come  to. 
WhU.  Why,  whW  is  it  come  to  1 
Tho.  It  is  in  oil  the  papers. 
WhU.  So  mudi  the  lietler ;  then  nobody  will 
beUeve  it. 

.  TTu/.  But  they  come  to  me.lo  inquire. 
Whit.  And  yoa  contradict  U 1 
Tho.  What  signifies  that  1  I  was  telling  lady 
Gabble's  footman,  at  Ihe  door  just  now,  that  it  was 
all  a  lie,  and  your  nephew  looks  out  of  the  two- 
pair-of-Btoira  window,  with  eyes  alt  on  fire,  and 
lells  (he  whole  story ;  upon  that  there  gathered 
such  a  mob  I 

WhU.  I  sh^l  be  murdered,  and  have  my  house 
pulled  down  into  tho  barg^n  ! 

Tho.  It  is  ali  quiet  again.  1  told  them  the 
young  man  was  out  of  his  senses,  and  that  you 
were  out  of  town ;  so  they  went  away  quietly,  and 
said  they  would  come  and  mob  you  another  time. 
Wbit.  Thomas,  what  shall  I  dol 
Tho.  Nothing  you  have  done,  if  you  will  hava 
matters  amend. 

WhU.  I  am  out  of  my  depth,  and  you  wont 
lend  me  your  hand  to  draw  me  out. 

Tho.  Youwereoutofyourdepthto&llinlove; 
swim  away  au  fast  as  you  can,  you'll  be  drowned 
if  you  marry. 

WhU.  I'm  frightened  out  of  my  wita;  yes,  yes, 
'lis  all  over  with  me ;  I  must  not  s^  out  of  my 
house ;  but  am  ordered  to  stay  to  ha  murdered  in 
it  for  aught  I  knowj^what  are  you  muttering, 
Thomas!    Pr'ythee  sneak  out  and  comfort  me. 

Tho.  It  is  all  a  judgment  upon  you;  because 
your  brother's  foolish  will  says  the  young  man 
must  have  your  consent,  you  wont  let  him  have 
her,  hut  will  marry  the  widow  yourself ;  that 's  the 
dog  in  the  manger  1  you  can't  eat  the  oats,  and 
wont  let  those  who  can. 

WhU.  But  I  consent  that  he  shall  have  both 
the  widow  and  the  fortune,  if  we  oangethimi 
his  right  senses, 

Tho.  For  fear  I  should  lose  mine,  I'll  get  out 
of  Bedlam  as  soon  as  possible  ;  you  must  piovi''- 
yoursetf  with  another  servant. 

WhU.  The  whole  earth  conspires  against  n: 
you  shall  stay  with  me  till  I  die,  and  then  you 
shall  have  a  good  legacy,  and  I  wont  live  long  T 
DTomisB  vou.  [Knotking  at  tlie  door. 

Tho    Hero  are  the  undertakers  already.  [BxU, 
WhU.  What  -shall  1  do  1  my'  head  can't  bear  it ; 
I  will  hang  myself  for  fear  of  being  run  through 
the  body. 

Re-etUer  Thomas,  vjUh  billt. 
■ho.  Haifa  score  people  1  never  saw  bafore, 
with  these  bills  and  drafts  upon  you  for  payment, 
signed  Manha  Brady, 

WhU.  I  wish  Martha  Brady  was  at  the  bottom 

of  the  Thames !  what  an  impudent  extravagant 

liaKage,  to  begin  bar  tricks  already  I  Send  them 

>a  ffie  devil,  and  say  I  wont  pay  a  farthine. 

Tho.  You'll  have  another  mob  about  the  door. 

[Going. 


WhU.  Stay,  slay,  Thomas;  tell  them  I  am  veiT 
busy,  and  they  musl  come  to-morrow  morning;— 
stay,  stay,  that  is  pre  mising  payment ;  no,  no,  no 


gain. 


they  will  be  satisfied,  and  tricked 
Tho.  When  you  are  tricked 


ihall  al 


Usfied.  [Aside  and  exit. 

WhU.  That  of  all  dreadful  things,  £  should 
think  of  a  woman,  end  that  woman  ehoukl  be  a 
widow,  and  that  woman  should  be  an  Irish  one , 
— Who  hare  we  here  1  Another  of  the  family,  1 
sappose.  [Retires, 

Enler  Widow  aa  Lieutenant  0'Neale,sBemi7ig' 

iyjlutlered,  and  putting  up  his  sicord,  Tho- 

iSAsfoUoanng. 

Tho.  I  hope  you  are  not  hurt,  captain. 

Will.  O,  not  at  oil,  at  all ;  'tis  well  they  run 
away,  or  I  should  have  made  them  run  faster ;  I 
shall  leach  them  how  to  snigger  and  look  through 
glasses  at  their  betters ;  these  are  your  niaccaroons^ 
as  they  call  themselves ;  by  my  soul  but  I  would 
have  taught  them  better  manners,  if  they  would 
have  stood  still  till  I  had  overtaken  them;  these 
whipper-snappers  look  so  much  more  like  girls  in 
breeches,  than  those  I  see  in  petticoats,  that  tiiit 
and  trot,  it  is  a  pity  to  hurt  'em ;  but  to  business  j 
ftiend,  where  is  your  master  1 

Tho.  There,  captain;  I  hope  he  has  not  <rf- 
fended  you. 

Wid.  If  you  ere  impar^nent.  Sir,  you  will 
offend  me;  lave  the  room, 

Tho.  I  value  my  hfe  too  much  not  to  do  thai 
—what  a  raw-boned  Tartar  !  I  wish  he  had  not 
been  caught  and  sent  here. 

[Aside  to  Whittle  ;  exit. 

WhU.  Her  brother,  hy  all  that's  terrible!  and 
as  like  her  as  two  tigers  !  I  sweat  at  the  eight  of 
him ;  I'm  sorry  Thomas  is  gone ;  he  has  been 
quarreUine  already.  [Aside. 

Wid.  ii  your  name  WhittoH 

Whit.  My  name  is  Whittle,  not  Whittol. 

Wid.  We  sha'n't  stand  for  trifles— and  you  were 
born  and  christened  by  the  name  of  Thinnaa  1 

WhU.  So  they  told  me,  Sir. 

Wid.  Then  they  told  no  lies,  fait ;  so  far  so 
good.  [Takes  oiii  a  letter.]  Do  you  know  that 
handwriting  t 

WhU.  As  well  as  I  know  this  good  friend  rf 
mine,  who  helps  me  upon  such  occasions. 

\ne  his  risht  hand,  and  smiling, 
..1°!.,.. S.  ,1 .. .„,.!.   oK. 


till  V 


.u  had  b> 


0  the  jokes— the  fend-w 


ar  teeth,  Si 
■      'ting  if 


Whit.  Yes,  Sir,  it  is  mine.  [Sight. 

Wid.  Death  and  powder !   what  do  you  swh 

for  1  Ate  you  ashamed,  or  surry,  for  your  hanc^- 

WhU.  Partly  one,  partly  t'other. 
Wid,  Will  you  be  plased.  Sir,  to  rade  it  aloud, 
that  you  may  know  it  again  when  you  hare  it, 
Whit.    [Takes  tlie  kiter  and  reads.]    "  Ma- 

Wid.  Would  you  be  plased  to  let  us  know  what 
Madam  you  mean!  for  woman  of  quality,  and 
woman  of  no  quality,  and  woman  of  all  qualities, 
are  so  maed  tc^ether,  that  you  don't  know  one 
from  t'other,  and  all  are  called  madams;  yon 
should  always  read  the  superscription  before  yon 

Whit,  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir —  -I  don't  like 
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this  ceremony.    [Aside,]    "  To  Mrs.  Brady,  in 
Pall-man." 

Wid.    Now  prosade — fire  and  powder,  but  I 

Whii.  Sir  what's  tbe  matter! 

Wid.  Nothing  at  all,  Sir ;  pray  go  on. 

Wbit.  "Madam, — ils /pre/er your Aopptiiess 
to  the  indidgenee  of  my  nam  fxtssions" 

Wid.  I  will  not  prefer  your  happineES  to  Che 
indu^Qce  of  my  pasdona — Mr.  Whittol,  tada  on. 

Whit.  "  Iiit'ustcoTtfesethatlaiaitn'aorttiyof 
your  charms  and  vtrtues." 

Wid.  Very  unworthy  indeed ;  rade  on,  Sir. 

Whit,  "  /  ftat>e,  for  some  days,  had  a  severe 
itruggle  between  myjveike  and  my  pension" 

n^.  I  have  had  no  struggle  at  all :  myjnstice 


71*,  than  your  miserable  and  de- 
voted, Thomah  Whcttle." 

Wid.  And  miserable  and  devoted  you  shall  be 
».4o  the  postscript :  rade  on. 

Whit.  "Pos^eript^^-letme  have  your  pity, 
but  Ttot  your  ongw." 

the  letter.]  you  [ritiful  fellow,  my  sister  presents 
you  with  her  tinderesl  wishes,  and  aaaures  you 
that  you  have,  as  you  desire,  her  pity,  and  she 
g^rously  throws  her  eonleiupt  too  into  the  I 
gain,         I  Tfeors  tlie  letter,  and  throws  U  at  h 

Whit.  Via  iiuRnitely  obliged  to  her, 

Wid.  I  mast  beg  lave  in  the  name  of  all  . 
lamiUr  t«  present  the  same  to  you. 

W%it.  1  am  ditto  to  all  the  family. 

Wid.  But  as  a  bracbe  of  promise  to  any  of  i 
offered  without  a  brache  i 
, ,     have  fixed  upon  myself  to 
ymir  operator ;   and  I  believe  that  you  will  find 
that  I  have  as  fine  a  huid  at  this  work,  and  -   '" 

Sive  you  as  httle  pain,  as  any  in  the  three  bi 
Dms.  J.^^  dovnand  looses  her  knee-bar 
Whit.  For  Heaven's  sake,  eaptdn,  what  are 

Wid.  I  always  loosen  my  gartera  for  the  ad- 
vantage of  lungjng  i  it  is  for  your  sake  as  i 
my  own,  for  I  will  be  twice  through  youi 
oefore  you  shall  fed  me  once. 

Whii.  What  a  terrible  fellow  it  is!  I  wish 
Thomas  would  come  in.  [Aside, 

Wid.  Come,  Sir.  prepare  yourself;  you  are  not 
the  first,  by  half  a  score,  that  I  have  run  through 
and  through  Che  heart,  before  they  knew  what 
was  the  matter  with  them. 

Whit.  But,  captain,  suppose  I  will  marry  year 

WiL  I  have  not  the  laste  objection,  if  you  re- 
cover of  your  wounds.  Callaghan  O'Connor 
Hves  very  happy  with  my  great  aunt,  Mrs.  De- 
borah O'Neale,  in  the  county  of  Gallway ;  ex- 
cept a  small  asthma  he  gat  by  my  running  him 
through  the  lungs,  at  the  Cnrrough:  he  would 
have  forsaSen  her,  if  I  had  notshipped  bis  perfidy 
by  a  femoua  femlly  styptic  I  have  here  :  6,  lio  1 
my  little  old  boy,  but  you  shall  get  It,        [Draws. 

Whit.  Whatahallldol— well,Sir,ifImuEt, 
1  must ;  I'll  roeet  you  to-morrow  morning  in 
Hyde-Part,  let  the  TOnsequence  be  what  it  will. 

Wid.  For  fear  _you  miahl  forget  that  fiivouc, 
I  must  beg  to  be  iniiulged  with  a  little  pushing 
now ;   J  have  set  my  heart   upon  it ;    and  two 

m 


Iwrds  in  hand  is  worth  one  in  the  bushes,  Mr, 
Whiltol— come.  Sir. 

Whit.  Rut  I  have  not  settled  my  matters. 

Wid.  0,  we'll  settle  them  in  a  trice,  I  warraiil 
you.  [Puts  herseyin  a  position. 

WhU.  But  I  don't  understand  the  sword ;  i 
had  rather  fight  with  pistols. 

Wid.  I  am  very  happy  it  is  in  my  power  to 
oblige  youi  there,  Sir,  take  your  chtace;  I  will 
plasa  yoo  if  I  can.  [Qff'ers  pistols. 

WhU.  Out  ofthe  nan  into  the  fire!  there's  no 
putting  him  off;  if  I  had  chosen  poison,  i  dare 
swear  he  had  arsenic  in  his  pocket.  [Aside.] 
Look  ye,  young  gentleman.  I  am  an  old  man,  and 
you'll  get  no  credit  by  killing  me ;  but  I  have  a 
nephew  as  young  as  yourself,  and  you'll  get  more 
honour  in  facing  him. 

Wid.  Ay,  and  more  pleasure  loo — 1  expect 
ample  satisfaction  from  him,  after  I  have  done 
your  business;  prepare,  Sir, 

Whit.  What  the  devil ;  wont  one  serve  your 
turn?  I  cant  fight,  and  I  wont  fight ;  I'll  do  any 
thing  rather  than  fight;  I'll  marry  your  aster; 
my  nephew  shall  marry  her;  I'll  give  him  all  my 
fi)rlune;  what  would  the  fellow  have  1  Here,  ne- 
phew !  Thomas  I  murder!  murder! 

[He flies,  and  she  pursues. 
Enter  Bates  and  Nephew. 
Nep.  What's  the  matter,  uncle  ? 

IfhU.  Murder,  that's  ail;  that  nifiian  there 
would  kill  me,  and  eat  me  afterwards. 

iVep.  rilfind  a  waytocool  him!  comeout,8ir, 
I  am  as  mad  as  yourself;  I'll  maldi  you,  I  war- 
rant you. 

Wid.  I'll  follow  you  ail  the  world  over. 
Whii.   Stay,  stay,  nephew,  you  sha'n't  fight; 

may  k»e  your  life,  and  I  shall  be  cursed  from 
morning  tSl  night;  do,  nephew,  make  yourself 
and  me  happy ;  be  the  olive-branch,  and  bring 
peace  into  my  femily ;  return  Co  the  widow ;  T 
will  give  you  my  consent,  and  your  fortune,  and 
a  fi)rtune  for  the  widow,  five  thousand  pounds ! 
Do  persuade  him,  Mr.  Bates. 

Bates,  Do,  Sir;  this  is  a  veiy  critical  point  of 
your  life ;  I  know  yon  hie  her ;  'tis  the  only  me- 
II — I . -. T  g]]  (g  Quj  senses. 


Whit.  tX 


e.  Sir. 


in  follow  m 


skin 


weapons  away,  Mr.  Bates; 

to  my  study,  to  witness  my 
jpu^.!,  1,  at  ail  .uady,  and  only  wants  sign- 
;;  come  along,  come  along.  [Exil, 

Bates.  Victoria !  victoria !  give  me  your  swords 
d  pistols ;  and  now  do  your  worst,  you  spirited, 
■mg,  young  couple;   I  could  leap  oi"  -*■   -  - 


[E^it 


Nep,    O  my  charming  widow ;    what  a  day 
ive  we  none  through  I 

Wid,  I  would  go  through  ten  limes  as  much 
deceive  an  old,  amorous  spark,  like  your  uncle, 
purchase  a  young  one,  like  his  nephew. 
Nep.  I  listened  at  the  door  all  this  last  scene ;  my 
heart  was  agitated  with  ten  thousand  fears;  sup- 
pose ray  undo  had  been  stont,  and  drawn  his  sword 
Wid.  I  shonld  have  run  away  as  he  did  ;  when 
'0  cowards  meat,  the  stragele  is  who  shall  run 
first;  and  sure  I  can  beat  an  old  man  at  any  tiling, 
Nep,  Permit  toe  thus  to  seal  my  hapmness.' 

[flMses  her. 
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[AC 


Enier  WtinrLK  and  Bates;  WBiTrLE  stor 
Bales.  Confusion  !  [Asii 

Whit.  [Turning  to  Bates.]  Hey-inv  !  I  i 

afraid  hie  Wd  is  not  rigbt  yet  1  he  was  iuieeW 

and  kissing  the  captain^  hand. 


like  m;  eiBEer  a»  two  pigeons. 

Enter  Sm  Patkick  O'Neat.e. 
SSr  P.  1  hope,  Mr.  W&izzle,  you'll  eicuse  my 
coming  back  to  give  yoa  an  answer,  without  hat- 
ing any  to  give;  1  tiear  a  grate  dale  of  news  aiiout 
myself,  andcame  to  know  if  it  be  true ;  they  say 
toy  son  is  in  London,  when  he  tells  me  himself, 
b;r  lettei  h«e,  thai  he 's  at  Limerick ;  and  I  have 
been  viith  my  daughter  Co  tell  her  the  news,  but 
she  would  not  stay  at  liome  to  receive  it,  bo  I  am 
come — O  gramaduree  I  my  lillie  din  ouail  craw, 
nhat  have  we  got  here  1  a  piece  of  mummery  ! 
here  is  my  son  and  daughter  too,  iait;    what  are 

Cwarilig  the  breeches,  Pat,  to  see  how  they 
me  jou  when  you  are  Mrs.  Weezel  1 

Wid.  I  beg  your  pardon  for  that.  Sir  T  I  wear 
them  before  marriage,  because  I  think  they  be- 
come a  woman  better  than  after. 

WkU.  What,  is  not  this  your  sonl  [Astonished. 

Sir  P.  No,  but  it  is  my  daughter,  and  that  is 
the  same  thing. 

Wid.  And  your  niece,  Sir,  which  is  better 
than  either, 

Wkil.  Mighty  well !  and  I  suppose  you  have 
not  lost  your  wits,  youn^  tnan  1 

Nep.  1  sympathiifl  with  you,  Sir ;  we  bst  'em 
together,  and  found  'em  at  the  same  time. 

WkU.  Here 's  villany  I  Mr.  Bates,  give  me  the 
paper:  not  a  farthing  shall  they  have  till  the  law 
gives  It  'em. 

Bates.  We'll  cheat  the  law.  and  give  it  them 
now.  [Gives  Nephew  Ihepape}-. 

Whit.  He  may  lake  his  own,  but  he  sha'n't 
have  a  eiipeuce  of  the  five  thousand  pounils  i 
promised  him. 

Bates.    Witness,  good  folks,  he  owns  to  the 

Sir  P.  Fait,  I'll  witness  dat,  or  any  thing  else 


out  of  a  liUle  justice  for  the  first  time  1  Your 
hard  usage  has  sharpened  your  nephew's  wits; 
therefore,  beware,  don't  play  with  edge-tools, 
you'll  only  cnt  your  fingers. 

sir  P.  And  your  trote  too,  which  is  all  one ; 
therefore,  to  nme  ail  asy,  marry  my  daughter 
first,  and  th^i*  quarrel  with  her  arteiwards]  that 
will  be  in  the  natural  course  of  things. 

WhU-  Here,  Thomas  I  where  are  you  1 
Enter  Thomas. 
Here  are  fine  doings !  I  am  deceived,  tricked,  and 
eheated! 

TA      "        "  " 

servant  1  have  done  my  best  to  check  you. 

JVkit.  To  cheek  me ! 
7^.  You  were gallopiug  fuUspeed,  and  down  hill 
too;  and  if  we  had  not  laid  hold  of  the  biidle,  being 
a  bad  jockey,  you  would  havehuns  by  your  horns 
in  the  stirrup,  to  the  gwat  joy  of  the  whole  town. 

Whit.  What,  have  you  helped         ■  ■ 


Tha.  Into  happiness.  You  have  been  fbolisa 
B  long  while,  turn  about  and  be  wise  ;  he  has  got 
the  woman  and  bisestste,.give  them  your  blessing, 
which  is  not  worth  much,  and  live  like  a  ChristiaD 
for  the  future, 

Whit.  I  will,  if  1  can :  hot  I  can't  look  at  'em ; 
I  can't  bear  tiie  sound  of  my  voice,  nor  the  sight 
of  my  own  face ;  look  ye,  I  am  distressed  and  dis- 
Iracledl  and  can't  cometoyet;  I  vrill  be  rccon- 
dled  if  poeuble;  but  don't  let  me  see  orhenrfrora 
yon,  if  you  would  have  me  forget  and  forgive  you 
—I  shall  never  lift  up  my  head  again  I 

Wid.  I  hope,  Sir  Patrick,  thai  my  preferringihe 
nephew  to  the  uncle  will  meet  with  your  appr»- 

Sr  P.  You  are  out  of  my  hands.  Pal,  so  if 
you  wont  trouble  me  with  your  afflictions,  I  shall . 
sincerely  rejoice  at  your  felidty. 

Nep.  It  would  be  a  great  alHtoment  of  my  pre- 
sent joy,  could  I  believe  that  this  lady  should  be 
assisted  in  her  happiness,  or  be  supported  in  hai 
afflicdons,  by  any  one  but  her  lover  and  husband, 
iSir  P.  Fine  notions  ate  fine  tings,  hut  a  fine 
estate  gives  eveiy  ting  but  ideas,  and  them  too,  if 
youll  appale  to  those  who  help  you  to  spend  it — 
what  say  yon.  widow  t 

Wid.  By  your  and  Uioir  persuasion  I  wUI  tell 

my  mind  to  thia  good  comiany ;  and  for  fear  mj 

words  should  want  ideas  too,  I  will  add  an  Irish 

tune,  that  may  carrfofFa  had  voice,  and  bad  matter. 

A  widow  bewitch'd  with  her  passion. 

Though  Irish,  is  now  qutto  asbam'd. 
To  think  that  she 's  so  out  of  feshion, 
To  marry,  and  then  to  be  tamed. 
'Tis  love,  the  dear  joy. 
That  old  fashion'd  boy. 
Has  got  in  my  breast  with  his  quiver; 
The  blind  urchin  he, 
Struck  the  cush  la  maw  cree, 
And  H  husband  scenrea  me  for  ever  ! 
Ye,  fair  oiies,  I  hope,  will  excuse  nie, 
Tliough  vulgar,  pray  do  not  abuse  me. 

O  love  has  bewitch'd  widov^  Brmly. 
Ye  critics,  lo  murder  so  willing, 
I^y  see  all  our  errors  with  blind  ntss, 


Lofd 


Again  will  I  draw  forth  my  steel,  Sin; 
You  linow  I've  the  art. 
To  be  twice  through  your  hesrl, 

Before  I  can  once  make  you  feel.  Sirs. 
Brother  soldiers,  I  hope  youll  protect  nu 
Nor  let  cruel  critics  dissect  me ; 
To  favour  my  cause  be  but  ready. 
And  grateful  youll  lind  widow  Brady 

To  all  that  I  see  here  before  me. 

The  botlcHn,  the  top,  and  Che  middle, 

For  music  we  now  must  implore  ye. 
No  wedding  without  pipe  and  fiddle; 


If  all  I 
™Ifyou" 


i  delight, 

O,  that's  tfie  best  piping  and  dancing) 
Yonr  plaudits  to  me  are  a  treasure, 

Your  smiles  are  a  dow'r  for  a-lad>  , 
0,  joy  to  you  alt  in  full  measure. 
So  wishes,  and  prays,  widow  Brady. 
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RKMARKS. 

Wn  have  belbre  alluded  to  this  PI 
en  a  >.>el|.haown  domeetie  trouble, 
Peyetshaiti— In  1598,  a  tragedy  und 
reprinted  by  Edward  Jacob,  with  an 
the  present  tragedy,  which  be  ie  aai 

r^rded  by  HolliBahed, 
absurd  preface,  iinpiiiing 

Author's  Tragedy  ofFnlal  Cur 
hia  chronicle;  and  by  Jacoh, 

shed,  by  an  anonyiiwne  writer 
itto  Shakspeare.    From  this, 
Iho  oare  of  Dr.  John  Hoadley 

In  hi.  HisU) 

Hr.Llllofo 
bywhami 

nded 
yof 

med 

With 
tag,  wit 
MMby, 
irtighteB 
alietati 

ns. 

alteration,  this  fnecen 
the  despair  of  Alifja,  is 

ighl  be  well  adapted  form 
B.    The  last  act  in  parti 
not  only  deeply  affecting, 
™  with  tho  dop-nved,    I 

but  is  a  sad  prnof  of  the  fOlly  and  danger  o 
17S0,  Mr,  Holman  produced  this  tragedy, 

1 

DRAMATIS  PERSONS, 

Tm  Mavok  of  Fbvershah 
AhoIk.  a  Gentleman  of  Fevcrshara 
Frihkun  hisFnentl 
MiCH*n,Arien  a  Servant. 

GllKEN, 
MoSBV. 

GKOttQE  SlHiKKBAO      (  "" 

A  SKttvANT  to  Arden. 

Mr  B«Tt<n 
Mr  Havard. 
Mr  hcraia 

m't  Packer 
Mr  Branny 
Wr  JoAnW  n 

1ZT~ 

AiJOii.Wifefo 
M*WA,  Sister  to 

:1«,S--" 

nKenL 

Moa.  The  morning  'a  dark,  and  horrid  as 
purpose. 
Thrice  have  my  snare's  been  laid  for  Arden's  1 
Andthricehaaheeacap'd,— I  am  not  safe: 
The  living  may  revenue, — Oh '.  tionAA  I  win 
Alioato  conspire  her  hosbaiid'a  fall,  _ 
Then  might  I  say,  security,  thou'rt  mine, 


pleads 


h   h 


[ 


ngh  — M   h 

A  bastani,  bred  of  Arden  s  chanty . 
He  has  been  privy  to  our  secret  joys. 
And,  on  that  trust  presuming,  loves  my  a 
Winks  at  adultery,  and  may  at  murder 
Maria  is  bis  price.     I've  plae'd  her  here, 
Compajiioii  of  my  av        "'" 


3l  Alicia's  hours, 
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[ACT 
in  with  your  rnee, 


Shs  coald  deny  ma  nothing,  [Exii 


Enler  AaDEN,  in  his  nighi  g-oi 
Ard.    Unhappy  Aidon,  whither  c, 


O  Ardcn,  hlend  ci 
And  kindly  kill  m 

Ard.  Not  for  my  sake 
eluctajice   Are  all  thy  tears  (then  had  you  felt  them  soonci 
Plead  not  the  ruin  you  hate  made ;  bat  aay 
WTiy  have  you  driven  me  to  thene  eitremen  7 
Why  Siicriflc'd  my  peace,  and  your  own  Guae. 
By  oorrrapondingwith  a  menial  slave? 

Alic.   Thou  can'st   not    think,  that  I  hav« 


To  lay  thy  heavy  load  of  sorrows  down ! 
Will  change  of  place  relieve  th'  afflicted  mind; 
Or  does  aJlnatute  yield  a  balm  to  cure 
The  pangs  of  eUghted  love  and  broken  Euth  1 
tlngratefti!,  lalse  Alida !  felae  with  Mosby, 
The  vile  dependent  of  my  foe  profess'd. 
Lord  CKffiffd'a  fiill-ftd  flatterer  !— 
Come,  Franklin,  come:  Aiden,  thy  friend,  ii 


Have  cold  and  darkness  greater  charms  tha 
There  was  atime  when  winter  nights  were  I 
And  Arden  chid  the  morn  that  cali'd  him 


Alic.  What  maid,  ^at  knows  man's  variable 

Would  sell  W  free  estate  for  marriage  bonds  1 
From  vomH  and  oaths,  and  eveiy  servile  tie, 
The  tyrant  man  at  pleasure  is  set  free ; 
The  holy  nuptial  bond  leaves  him  at  large ; 
Yet  vests  Mm  with  apower  that  makes  us  slaves. — 

Ard.  To  stop  my  just  reproach, 
Art  thou  the  first  to  tax  the  marriage  state  1 

Alic,  Are  yon  not  jealous  ?  do  you  not  give  ear 
To  vain  surmises  Mid  malicious  tongues. 
That  hourly  wound  my  yet  untainted  fame  ■? 

Ard.  And  wouldst  tliou  make  me  author  of 
the  shame 
Thy  guilt  has  brought  on  us  1—111  bear  no  longer. 
Ti.=  •"»"-  Mraby :  cura'd,  detested,  Mosby, 
nt  for  both  yom 


Shall  render 

JKo.  Whatdolhear'  '  [Aside 

Ard.  That  base,  mechanic  slave 
Shall  answer  with  his  Mood. 

AUc.  O  hear  me  speak, 

Ard.  No,  !  am  deaf:  aa  thou  haat  ever  been 
To  ferae,  to  virtue,  and  my  just  comfJainls, 

Alie,  Thus  on  n^  kntra — 

Ard.  Adulteress !  dost  thou  kneel,  [heart 

And  weep,  and   pray,  and   bend  thy  atubborn 
(Stubborn  to  me)  to  aoe  for  him  T— Away, 
Away  this  instant,  lest  I  kill  thee  too, 

[iJecoBers  himceff'. 
No— Not  the  hell  thou'at  kindled  in  this  boaom 
Shall  make  me  shed  thy  blood. 

Alic,  I  do  not  hope  it. 

Ard.  Pot  me,  be  as  immortal  as  thy  shame. 

Alic.  I  see  yoiir  cruel  purpose :  I  must  live. 
To  see  your  hand  and  honom  stain'd  with  blood. 
Your  ample  fortune  seii'd  on  by  the  statfi, 
Your  life  a  forfeit  to  the  cruel  biws. 


Ard.  Would,  I  coukl  not  I 

Alio.  By  Heavens ! 

Ard.  No  perjuries. 
But  now,  as  you  lay  slumbering  by  ray  side, 
1  still  awake,  anxiouSj  and  full  of  thought, 
(For  thou  beat  banish'd  sleep  from   these  aad 

With  genfle  accents,  thrilling  with  desire, 
You  cali'd  on  Mosby :  love  made  rae  doubt  my 

And  question  if  the  dark  and  silent  night 
Conapir'd  not  with  my  fancy  to  deceive  me  : 
But  soon  I  lost  the  painflil,  pleasing  hope; 
Again  you  cali'd  upon  your  minion  Mosby. 
Confirm'dj  I  strove  to  fly  your  tainted  bed, 
But,  wanting  strength,  sunk  lifeless 


You  threw 


your  eager i 


about  my 


my  pillow. 

You  press'd  my  bloodleas  cheeks  with  your  warm 

Which  glow'd,  adulterous!  with  inlbrna!  heat; 
And  cali'd  a  third  time  on  the  viiiain  Mosby, 
Alic.  A  dreara,  indeed,  if  I  e'er  coU'd  on  him. 
Ard.  Thy  guilty  dreams  betray  thy  waking 

thoughts. 
Alic.  I  know  I'm  simple,  thoughtless,  and  un- 
guarded ; 
And  what  is  carelessness,  you  constme  guilt. 
Yet  were  1  weak  as  those  fantnstic  visions. 
Sure  I  could  never  have  condemn'd  you,  Arden, 
a  circurastances  and  an  idle  dream. 
Ard.  But  such  a  dream. — 
Alic.  Yet  was  ]t  but  a  dreara, 
Which,  though  I  not  remember^  I  abhor: 
And  mourn  with  tears,  because  it  gives  you  pain. 
Arden,  you  do  not  wish  rae  innocent, 
.-.  ,.!    |g  could  you  doom  me  guilty'? 

ish    thee   innocent !  do  sinking 


Degenerate  most''nnnatutal,  cfeld  of  love ; 
How  shall  I  chase  thee  from  my  Arden's  bosom  i 
ia  n  way,  an  easy  way,  Alicia. — 


leit^-speak. 


Ard.  There  is 

Alic.  Oni 

Ard.  What's 
Your  future  cond 

Alic.  You  distract  me, 
Say,  how  shall  I  convino 

Ard,  I  ask  but  this:  n 
By  Heaven,  she's  dumb! 

AUc.  O  how  shaJl  1  conceal 
ly  own  confuMon,  and  elude  his  rage  1 

Ard.  "Thou'rt  lost,  Alicia !— lost  to 


nay  be  tbrgotten. 

B  you  ofthetruthl 
ever  see  Mosby  moi 


Heave 
AUc.  Indeed  I'n 


lost,  if  yon   unkindly  doubt 


Ard.  Wilt    thou    then    ne'er 

Mosby  more  ? 
Alic.  Tf  e'er  I  do,  may  Heave 


j.^t^iOOglC 
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Ard.  You'll  keep  your  word,  Alicia !— Pr'ythee, 


Then  thou  ai ^ 

Alic.  And  ever  will. 
_  Ard.  Give  rae  thy  hand— thy  heart, 


Ogive  I 


;that! 
;,  ThatalwE 


Ard.  Thou  flatterer — tJien  whence  this  ci 
strife! 
sun  art  thou  cold :  nor  warm  are  thy  embrac 
Nor  sparkle  in  thine  eyes  the  Gres  of  love : 
Cold,  cold,  and  comfortless, 
;.  Indeed,  you  fright  me. 


Ard. 


Ali 


aiblo. 


'Tie  pt 

Whati 

That  thou  may'st  yet  dec^ve  me. 

01  I  am  wretched  I 


But  if  thou  ever  iov'dat,  thon'It  not  despiae  m  , 
And  wilt  forgive  me,  if  indeed  I've  wrong'd  thee, 
Ab  I've  forgiven  thee — Pity,  I'm  sure,  I  need. 

{Exit 

Alic.  Thou  hast  it,  Arden,  even  fjnm  h(   ■'   ' 

vtrongs  thee. 

All,  all  shall  pity  thee,  and  curse  Alicia. 

Can  I  feel  thia,  and  farther  tempt  the  attea 

Of  guilty  love  !  O,  whither  am  I  Men! 

Enia- Maria. 

Mar.    A  happy  day,  Alida~and  may  each 


But  he  has  found  the  fraud — the  slumbering  lion 
At  length  has  rous'd  himself 

Mos.  And  I  muat  fall 
The  vicSm. 

Alic.  No,  he  knows  not  yet  his  wrongs. 

Mm.  But  quickly  will, 

Alic.  That,  that  k  my  greatest  fear. 

Mas.  Then,  branded  with  a  strumpet's  hated 

I    The  cause  ftbhorr'd  of  shame,  of  biood,  and  ruin, 
Thoo'lt  he  exposed  and  hooted  through  the  world. 

Alic.  O  hide  the  dreadful  image  from  my  view ! 
Chaste  matrona,  modest  maids.and  virtuous  wives, 
Scorning  a  weajuicss  which  they  never  knew, 
Shall  bluah  with  indignation  at  my  name. 

Moe.  My  death— bnt  that— though  certain— 

Alic,  Labour  not 
To  drive  me  to  despair.     Fain  would  I  hope— 

*■"-  - .    You  may — and  be  deceiv'd.     For  me,  I 


Of  tne  abbey-landa  confirm'd  by  the  young  king, 
To  Arden,  ftir  bis  hfe ;  nor  will  deliver 
But  to  himself  the  deed. 

Alic,  A  worthy  fViendl 
The  grant  ia  not  more  welcome  to  my  iiuaband. 
Than  Frankhn's  company. 

3faT    He  's  flown  to  meet  him.  [Ex&iml. 

SCENE  III— A  Parlour  in  Arden's  Hmite. 
Enfer  Alicia,  meeJing- Mosby. 

Alic.  Mosby,  that  brow  befits  our  wayward  late. 
The  evil  hour,  king  fear'd,  ia  fallen  upon  Ha. 
And  we  shall  sink  bcnealii  it     Do  not  frown — 
[f  you're  unkind,  to  whom  shall  i  complwn  1 

Mm.  Madam,  it  was  my  sister  I  espected— 

Alic.  Am  I  forgotten  then  1    Ungrateful  man ! 
This  onlr  could  have  added  to  my  woes. 
Did  you  but  know  what  I  have  borne  for  you. 
You  would  not  thus,  unmov'd,  behold  my  teats. 

Mas.  Madam,  you  make  me  vain. 

Alic,  Insult  not,  Mosby, 
Vou  were  the  first  dear  object  of  my  love, 
And,  could  my  heart  have  made  a  second  choice, 
I  had  not  been  the  object  of  your  scorn ; 
Bnt  dut^,  gratitude,  the  love  of  fame, 
And  pnde  of  virtue,  were  too  weak  t'erase 
The  a 

Alic.  Reproaeh  me  not  with  what  I  deem'd  my 

Oh !  had  I  bought  I  could  asBume  the  name. 

And  never  know  the  affection,  of  a  vrife, 

I  would  have  died  ere  giv'n  my  hand  to  Arden. 

Mk.  You  gave  him  all. 

Alic,  No,  no,  I  gave  him  nothing : 
Words  without  truth— a  hand  without  a  heart. 

Vor,.  I.  ,..4I  53' 


AMc,  Ah  !   whither.  Mosby— whither  wouldst 
thou  drive  me  1 

Moa,  Nay,  didst  thou  bve,  or  wouldst  secure 
thy  fame, 
Preserve  my  life,  and  bind  me  yours  tor  ever, 
'Tia  yet  within  your  power, — 

Alic.  By  Acden's  death ! 
Mean'st  thou  not  so  1  speak  out,  and  be  a  devil. 

Moe.  Yes,  "tie  for  thee  I  am  so^ — But  your  looks 
Declare,  my  death  would  please  you  better,  Ma- 

Alie.  Esaggeraiing  fiend !  be  dumb  for  ever. 
His  death!  J  must  not  cast  aglajiee  that  way. 
Mm,  Is  there  another  wayl— O  think,  Alicia. 
Alis.  I  will,  for  that  will  make  me  mad :  and 
madness 
Were  some  eicose.  Come,  kind  distraction !  come, 
And  Arden  dies— my  husband  dies,  for  Mosby. 
[Shrieks,  and  ™ns  (o  Moesr. 

Enter  Abden  and  Pbankljn. 
He  'b  here !  0  save  me !  tell  me,  did  he  bear  l. 
Ard.  [parting-;]  Franklin,  support  your  friend. 

I  shake  with  horror. 
l!'rank.  What  moves  you  thus  1 
Ard.   See — Mosby— with  my  wife  ? 
Mas.   But,  Madam,  I  shall  spaia  you  farther 
trouble ; 
In  happy  time,  behold  my  neighbour  here. 

JAa  taking  leave  qf  Acicii. 
wild  confusion  have  hegnn, 
And  desolation  waits  to  close  the  scene.      [ExH. 
Mas.  Sir,  I  would  gladly  know,  whether  your 

Of  the  rich  abbey-lands  of  Fevereham 
Be  yet  confirm'd  or  not  1 

Ard.  Whatiflteaj 
Her  taithleaa  heart,  ev'n  in  the  traitor's  sisht 
Who  taught  it  falsehood.  (A^ide 

Frank.  He  is  lost  in  thougnt. 
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But  I  can  answer  that :  it  is  confirm'd— 

I  Irought  the  deed,  with  tto  great  seal  aimex'd, 

Sign'd  by  our  pioufl  Edward,  and  liia  council. 

Mos.  I'm  satisfied. 

Ard.  So  am  not  I— By  hell, 
There's  justice  in  the  thought.— I'm  stran^Jy 
tempted.  [Aside. 

Moi.    My  friend  seems  wrapt  in  thoughlr— I 
came  ti>  advise  him, 
That  Green,  by  virtue  of  a  former  grant 
His  father  long  enjoy'd 

Ard.  For  rny  estate, 
The  law,  and  this  good  seal,  is  my  security,; 
To  them  I  leave  Green  and  his  groundleas  claim. 
But  my  iust  right  to  false  Alicia's  heart, 
(Sodearly  pnrelias'd  withahusband'aname, 
And  aacred  honour  of  a  gentleman,) 
I  shall  assert  myself,  and  thus  secure 
From  farther  violotitm.  [Drawi. 

Mos.  Her  known  virtue 
Renders  the  injury,  your  fiinej  fiwms, 
A  thing  of  ai 


That  your  Alida,  ever  dear  esleem'd, 
And  Jeeply  lov'd — 

Ard.  Out  on  the  vile  adult'ress  1 
But  thou,  demure,  insinuating  slave, 
Shalt  taste  my  vengeance  first.    Defend  thyself. 

UTos.  I  acorn  to  take  adsant^e  of  your  r^ 

Ard.  A  coward  too !  O  my  oonsummale  shame  I 

Mas.    This  1  can  hear  from  you. 

Ard.  Or  any  man. 
Why  hangs  that  uaeless  weapon  by  thy  side. 
Thou  shame  to  manhood  )— Draw,— Will  no- 
thine  move  thee  1  [StWtes  him. 

Frank.  Hdd.    Whither  would  your  mad  re- 
venge transport  you  1 

Ard.  ShdlBhamefoleowardiceprB 


Ard.  Go  on.     I'll  follow  to  the  ocean's  brink, 
Or  to  the  edge  of  some  dread  pr«ci(Moe, 
Where  terror  and  despair  shall  stop  thy  (light. 
And  force  thy  trembling  hand  to  guard  thy  life, 

Mos.  What  I  endure,  to  save  a  lady's  honour .' 
[  To  Franklin. 

Frank.  Your  longer  stay  will  but  incense  him 

Pray,  quit  the  house- 
Mos.  Sic,  I  shall  take  your  counsel.        [Ejril. 
Ard.  He  hath  escap'd  me  then,— But,  ftir  my 

Frank.  What  has  she  done  1 
Ard.  Done  !  must  1  tell  my  shame  1 
Away,  begone— lest  fVom  my  prey  withheld 
1  turn,  aid  tear  th'  ofticioiH  hand  that  lets  me. 
Soft]   art  thou  Franklin!     Pardon   me,  sweet 

My  spirits  foil- 1  shake— I  must  refc. 
Frank.  To  your  Alida, 
Ard.  To  my  lonely  conch; 


'Fori 


st  learn  to  live  without  her,  Franklin, 


Prank.  Pray,  Heaven,  forbid ! 

Ard.  To  hate  her,  to  target  her— if  I  can; 
No  easy  task  for  one  who  dotes  tike  me. 
From  what  a  height  I'm  fiillen  !   Once,  amJHng 

Of  all  its  horrors  robb'd  the  blackest  niiht. 
And  gilt  with  aladneaa  every  ray  of  light; 
Now,  iyrant-like,  his  conquest  he  maintains, 


5  groaning  s 


slave  with  rods  of  icon 
[Exeun), 

ACT  II, 

SCENE  l—The  Street. 
Enter  Green  and  Mosby. 

Green.  You  pity  me,  and  know  not  my  estate. 
I'm  ruin'd,  Mosby  :  thoughtless  and  ill  adris'd, 
My  riotous  youth  will  leave  my  age  a  begaat. 
These  abbey-lands  were  all  the  hopes  I'cllefti 
My  whole  support. 

Mos.  Base  and  ungen'rous  Arden, 
To  force  a  man  bom  equal  to  himself, 
To  beg,  or  starve. 

Oreen.  By  Heaven,  I  will  do  neither 
I'll  lot  the  proud  oppressor  know 

jMbs.  How  bhnd  his  rage  ! 
WTio  threats  his  enemy,  lends  Mm  a  swOrd 
To  guard  himself.— 

Green.  Robb'd  of  the  means  of  life. 
What 's  life  itself  1  a  useless  load,  a  curse : 
Which  yet  I'll  dearly  sell  to  my  revenge, 

Mos.  You  mean  to  kill  hun,  then  1    [Bog^riy. 

Green.   I  do,  by  Heaven. 

Mos,  Sujqjose  you  fail — 

Green.  I  can  hat  lose  my  life,  [secnre, 

Mes.  Then  where  is  your  revenge,  when  he. 
Riots  unbounded  in  his  ill-got  wealth ! 

Green,  Whatcanldol 

Mos.  'Tis  plain,  you  wish  him  dead. 

Green,  Each  moment  of  his  hfe  is  lo  my  soul 
A  tedious  age  of  pain ;  for,  while  he  Uvea, 
Contempt,  and  all  the  ills  a  lazar  knows, 
Must  be  my  wretohed  lot,  and  lengthen  out 
The  miserable  hours.    What  groveling  wretcb 
Would  wish  to  hold  his  life  on  auch  conditions  1 

Miw,  But  change  the  scene :  suppose  but  Ar- 
den dead. 
Your  land  testor'd,  and  fortune  in  your  power ; 
Honour,  respeii,  and  all  the  dear  deUghts 
That  wait  on  wealth,  shall  wing  the  joyfiil  hours, 
And  life  contracted  seem  one  happy  day. 
I  hate  this  Arden,  and  have  stronger  motives 
Than  any  you  can  urge  to  wish  his  death : 
He  has  accus'd.  insulted,  struck  me ; 
Nay,  his  feir,  virtuous  wife,  on  my  account— 

Green,  If  fame  speaks  true,  you're  to  be  envied 

Mos.    The  world  will  talk— But  bt 


c  will,  ti 


[friends- 


Green,  Nor  opportunity  shall  long  be  Wantinir. 
Mos,    Enough:  his  fete  is  fix'd.    See!  Brad- 

Bnler  Bhadshaw. 

Brad.  Save,  save  you,  gentlemen. 

Md«.  We  thank  you,  neighbom:. 
But  whither  in  such  haste  1 

Brad,  Tothe  ble  of  Sheppy, 
To  wait  on  good  Lord  Cheyney.     Aa  he  holds 
In  high  esteem  our  worthy  townsman  Arden, 
I  shafl  first  call  on  Mm,— ^Tia  well  I  met  you. 
For  yonder  two  were  but  bad  road-companions. 

Green.,    They  seem  of  desperato  fortunes, 

Mos.  Have  they  names  1 

Brad.  One  I  know  not :  but  judge  him  ftom 
his  comiade. 
The  foremost  of  the  two  I  Imew  at  Boulogne, 
Where  in  die  lat«  king's  reign  I  sepv'd  myselE 
He  was  a  corpora!  then,  but  such  a  villain- 
Beneath  a  soldier's  name,- A  common  cu  t-throal, 
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BTod.  No  worse  than  he  dsscrvea. 
Moa.  [A^Vie.]  A  usefiil  hint : 
He  shall  not  want  employment.— What 's  Mb 
name1 
Brad.  Black  Will.     His  tanuly-name  I  never 

heard. 
Mos,  [31)Gheen.]  Aword— writeyoualettsr 
to  Alicia:  [it. 

Diaguise  your  h(ind. — This  honest  fool  may  heiU 
Hint  at  these  men. — In  caee  her  courage  iail, 
Shu  pnll  be  glad  1o  shitl  the  ieeA  on  them. 
Emfer  BLaCG  Wii,i,  and  SS'EEBjo. 
B.  WiU.  What,  comrade  Bradahaw !  How  fare 
you,  taanl  S'blood!  dost  not  remember  honest 
Black  Will  1     Why,  thou'rt  grown  purse  proud, 


^  WiU.  A  soldier,  you  know,  is  at  home 
wherever  he  comes.  Omne  Boiiim  Jbrti  patria. 
There  '»  La^— Give's  a  tasfer. 

Brad.  In  tune  of  peace  we  should  apply  to 
some  honest  creditable  busincsB,  and  not  tmii  the 
name  of  soldier  into  vagabond. 


more  honour. 

Brad.  Would  thou  had'st  honesty. 

B.  Wia.  Where  do  om>  honesties  differ  1  I  take 
a  pai'se  behind  a  hedge,  and  you  behind  a  counter. 

Brad.  Inaolent  slave ! 

B.  Will.  You  cent,  per  cent.  raacaJ !  I  may 
find  a  time  to  teach  you  better  marmera. 

Brad.  Go,  mend  thy  own. 

B.  WiU.  Thou  wert  alwaja  a  sneaking  fellow, 
Bcadshaw,  and  eouldsl  never  awear,  nor  set  drunk. 
Come,  shall  I  and  my  comrade  Shakebag  taste 
yom'  ale! 

Brad.  My  house  entertains  no  such  guests. 
Farewell,  gentlemen. 

Mos.  Aking  with  Bradshaw, 
And  leave  the  management  of  these  to  me, 

[Aside  to  Gheen. 

Green,  It  shall  be  done. — Bradshaw,  a  word 
with  thee. 

Brad.  Your  pardon,  gentlemen. 

[ExeanI  Gkeen  and  Beaq. 

B.  Wilt.  He  was  a  cadet  in  the  last  French 
war,  like  :aher  soldiers  then ;  but  now  he  has  got 
a  nest,  and  ftathtsTid  it  a  little,  he  pretends  to  re- 

ntation.    S'blood!  had  this  been  a  lit  place,  he 
1  not  'scaped  me  ao.     You  have  surveyed  us 
well.  [T^iMoaBV.l  How  do  you  hke  us  1 

Mos.  MetMnka,  I  tead  truth,  prudence,  secrecy, 
And  courage,  writ  upon  your  manly  brows. 

B.  Wm.  what  villany  has  this  fellow  in  hand, 

that  m^es  him  fawn  upon  us  ?  [Aside. 

Mas.  Ifeartlieworld's  a  stranger  to  jour  merit. 

If  this  may  recommend  me  to  your  friendship. 

[Givi 
^isthi 

Shake.  H^t  ever  an  elder  brother's  throat  tc 

B.  WiU.  Or  an  old  peevish  fhther  to  be  buried '. 

Mos.  Neither  of  these. 

Shake.  A  rival,  then,  mayhap — 

Moa.  There  you  come  nearer  lo  mo. 


Skalie.  Then,  speak  out. 
We're  honest.  Sir, 

B.  WiU.  Trusty,  and  very  poor. 

Mos.  Metal  too  fit  for  me.  [Aside.]  Then  hear 

In  Feveraham  there  lives  a  man,  call'd  Arden ; 

In  Kenerel  esteem,  and  ample  means ; 

And  has  a  wife,  the  very  pride  of  nature. 

I  have  been  happy  long  in  her  afleolions,  [tuDes. 

And,  he,  once  dead,  might  with  her  share  his  li>r- 

Ile  's  jealous  too  of  late,  and  threatens  me. 

Love,  int'rest,  self-defence,  all,  ask  his  death.— 

B.  WiiL  This  man  you'd  have  dispatched  1 

Mos.  1  would, 

B.  Will.  Rich,  you  say  1 

Mos.  Immensely  so. 

B.  Wia.  And  much  beloved  1 

Mos.  By  all  degrees  of  men.  [of  work. 

B.  Will.  'Qeoi^e !  this  will  be  a  dangerous  piece 

Shake.  Yery  dangerous.  A  man  so  known ; 
and  of  his  reputation  too. 

B.  WiU.  And  then  the  power  and  number  of 
his  friends  must  be  considered.  [Sirs  1 

Mos.  What !  does  your  courage  shrink  already, 

SkoJie.  No. 

B.  WiU.  This  is  ever  the  curse  of  your  men  of 
true  valour ;  to  be  the  tools  of  crafty  cowardly 
knaves,  who  have  not  the  heart  to  execute  what 
their  hesJs  have  projected.  It  is  a  sad  ungrateful 
world. — What  money  have  you  more  about  you  1 

Moe.  Ten  pieces. 

B.  Will.  I  ve  had  as  much  tor  stealmg  a  dog. 

Moa.  1  ^ve  you  that  aa  a  retaining  fee : 
When  Che  deed 's  done,  each  shall  have  twice  thai 

And  a  good  horse  to  further  his  escape, 

B.  Will.  Sir,  will  you  have  him  murdered  in  a 

church  1 
Sliake,    Or  on  the  altari  say  the  word,  and  it 

shall  be  clone. 
Mas.  Some  safer  place,  the  street,  highway,  ol 

Will  serve  my  turn  as  well. 
Shake.  Just  as  you  please. 
Moa.  Where  may  I  find  you  gentlemen  1 
B.  Wm.  At  Adam  Fowl's,  the  Flower-de-iuce, 


SCENE  II. — A  Room  in  Ahden'b  Hcnise. 

Enter  Aliccj,  mith  a  letter. 
Alie.  Hedoublsme;  ycthodarcanottellmeeo, 
But  thus,  by  Oreen,  whets  my  unsettled  mind. 

[Reads. 
"  Strike  home,  or  not  at  alt.  In  case  you  fail. 
We  havsjbuiid  ijislnim£nts,  by  means  of  Brad- 
He  shall  not  find  me  undetermin'd  now.  [sha-v." 
Hark !  Michael 's  on  the  watch. — If  Arden  sleeps, 
^or  so  he  aeem'd  dispoa'd,)  he'll  bring  me  word. 
That,  that 's  (he  safest  time.    This  promis'd  mat- 

WiCh  Meshy 's  sister  has  remov'd  hia  qnahos. 

Enter  Michael. 
Why  dost  thou  break  upon  me  unawares  i 
What  of  your  master  1 

Mich.  He  'a  scarce  sunt  to  rest. 
But  full  of  meditated  rage  'gains!  Moabj. 
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Alic.  He'll  sleep  in  peace,  ere  lonff- — 

Mich.  Think  not  on  that. 
O,  did  Maria  htess  me  with  her  smiles, 
As  j^ou  do  Mosby,  had  I  twenty  lives, 
I'd  risk  'em  all  to  win  her  to  mj  arms. 

Alic.  I  pr'jthee  leave  me,  Michael. 

[Exit  Michael. 
What  is  natural 

There  is  a  power  in  lore,  aubduea  to  itself 
All  other  passions  in  the  human  mind.       [derf  r, 
This  wretch,  more  fearful  than  the  bnely  niuiv 
Whom  with  inquiring  eyes  some  stranger  views, 
Would  meet  the  kins  of  terrors  undismay'd, 
For  her  he  loves,  and  dare  him  to  the  conihat. 
And  shall  not  I  pceserse  my  Mosby's  life, 
And  shall  not  1 1— A  husband  !— What 's  a  huB- 

bandl 
I  have  a  soul  above  th'  unnatural  tie, 
Thai  tolls  me,  I'm  his  right,  and  only  his. 
Who  won  my  virgin  heart.— Ye  tender  parents, 
Whose  cruel  kindness   made  your  child  thus 
wretched,  [scene  ■ 

Turn  not  your  eyes  toward  earth  to  view  this 
Twill  make  you  sad  in  heaven.  [Eail. 

SCENE  m— Another  Room. 
Arden  sleeping  on  a  anith.—Enier  Alicia, 

toUh  a  dagger  in  her  hand. 
Alie.  See !— Jealousy,  o'ervfatch'd,  is  sunk  to  rest, 
While  tearful  guilt  knows  no  security, 
But  in  repeated  erimes.    My  weary  eyes, 
Each  moment  apprehensive  of  his  vengeance. 
Most  seek  for  rest  in  vain  'till  his  are  clos'd. 
Then  for  our  mutual  peace,  and  Mosby's  love. 
[Approaching  la  atab  him,  eiai 
He  wakes— defend  me  from  his  just  revenge  I 

whence  that 

That  inerc'd  my  ears,  and  cried,  Alicia  hold 
Can  mimic  fancy  cheat  the  outward  sense. 
And  form  such  sounds  1     if  these  heart-racking 

thoughts 
Precede  the  horrid  act,  what  must  ensue! 
Worse  plague  I  cannot  fear  from  Arden's  death 
But  ftom  his  life— the  death  of  him  I  love. 
Pariah  the  hated  husband— Wherefore  hated  1 
Is  he  not  all  that  my  vain  sex  could  wish  1 
My  eyes,  while  they  survey  his  graceful  form, 
Condemn  my  heart,  and  wonder  how  it  stray'd, 
Hesigha—heatarts— he  groans.  His  body  sleeps, 
But  reslleas  arief  denies  his  mind  repose. 
PeAaps  he  dreams  of  me ;  perhaps  he  sees  me. 
Thus,  like  a  fury  broke  from  deepest  hell, 

Lust  in  my  heart,  and  murder  in  my  hand, 

[Sl<e  drops  the  dageer,  Apden  etarta  up, 
Ard.    Her  dagger,  Michael- seile  it,  and  Pm 

How  strong  she  is !— Oh !— what  a  feariU  dream 
Before  me  sUII  I  speak,  vision- art  thou  AUcia, 
Or  but  the  coinage  of  my  troubled  brain  f 

Alic.  O  Arden— husband— brd — 

Ard.  Art  thou  my  wife1 
Thou'rt  substance — I'm  wrapp'd  in  wonder- 
Hast  lost  all  flense  of  (ear,  as  well  as  shame, 
Thatthoudursthauntmethus,  asleep  and  wakmg, 
Thou  idol,  and  thou  torment  of  my  soui. 

AUc.  My  bleeding  heart— 

Ard.  Away,  be^ne,  and  leave  roe: 
Lest,  in  the  transports  of  unbounded  rnge,  | 


Mar  that  fail 
Avoid  me,  and  be  safe — Nay,  now  you  drive  n* 
hence.     [Alicia  kneels,  he  turns  away. 
Cruel  ajid  felse  as  thou  hast  been  to  me, 
I  cannot  see  thee  wring  thy  suppliant  hands, 
And  weep,  and  kneel  in  vain.^ —  \Esil 

Alii:.  This,  this  is  he 
I  came  prepar'd  tomnrder.     Curs'd  Alieiat 
In  thy  own  bosom  plunge  the  fetal  steel. 

Or  his,whorobb'd  theeofthyfameand  virloe. 

It  vrill  not  be— fear  holds  my  dastard  hand  : 
Those  chaster  powers  that  guard  the  nuptial  bed 
From  foul  poUutbn,  and  the  hand  from  blood. 
Have  left  their  charge,  and  I  am  lost  for  ever. 

[Exit. 
ACT  III, 


Enter  Black  Win.!.,  Shakebag,  and  Green. 
Green.  Well,  is  Arden,  at  last,  despatched  1 
Sliaie,  Yes,  safe  to  Feversham. 
Green.  Safe,  say  you !  his  good  fortune  mocks 

His  strange  escape  has  almost  slagger'd  me ; 
But,  thinkingof  my  wrongs,  I'm  more  confirm'd. 

B.  Wis.  Well  said,  my  man  of  resolution  !  A 
gentleman  commits  a  murdei'  with  double  the  sa^ 
tisfaction,  for  auch  a  heart.  We  must  lay  our  snares 
more  cunniig  for  the  tliturc. 

Green,    We  should  consult  with  Michael,  Ai- 

The  pigmy-hearted  wretch,  though  long  ago 
He  swore  his  master  dead,  acts  with  reluctance. 
Shake.  The  coward  must  be  spurred.-He  does 

Green.  I  wonder  at  his  absencB. — As  he  knew 
Of  our  attempt,  and  promis'd  to  be  here. 
Enter  Michael, 

Mich.  I  saw  my  master  and  Lord  Cheyney  pass. 
And  my  heart  ieap'd  forjoy,  [Apart. 

B.  WSl.  What  says  the  villain  ? 

Mich.    Would  I  were  gone,  [Aside,]  Sir,  if  I 

■-  "''' —  [Going. 


Mich.  What  is  yonr  pleasure  "i 

Green.  Why,  we  uuderatand 
'ou  are  in  love  with  Mosby's  beauteous  sister. 

Mich.  Soppose  I  am. 

B.  Will,  You  deal  too  mildly  with  thepeasant. 
■■qu  swore  to  kill  your  master,  villain.  Be  an  ho- 
est  man  ofyonr  word,  and  doit  then,  while  liver! 

Mick.  Sir,  I  repented. 

B.  Wili,  Repented  !  What 's  that  1  Dog,  know 
.  our  rank,  and  act  as  we  command,  or  your  heart's 

Micft,  What  must  Idol  [FMghted. 

B.  Win.  Do!  you  must  show  us  the  house,  ap- 
point the  time  and  place,  and  lure  your  master 
thither- We'll  take  care  of  him  without  your 
trouble. 

So  shall  yon  purchase  noble  Mosby's 
friendship. 

And,  by  his  friendrfiip,  gain  his  sister's  love, 
Mick,    They'll  minder  me  too,  should  I  not 
comply—  [Aside. 

Green.  Think  on  your  love,  youi  interest. 
B.  Wai.  Or  your  death. 
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SHeh.  To-nisht,  soon  as  the  abbev-elock  atriltes 
Come  to  hia  house :  I'll  leave  the  doors  nnbarr'i 


The  ieti-hand  stairs  lead  to  my  master's  chamber; 
him,  and  diepoa 
GreBti.  This  cannot  tail. 


mym 
There  takehim,  and  dispose  him  as  you  please. 

Shake.   Unless  this  lore-sick  coward  thinks  to 

Mich.  I  will  not,  by  Heaven  ! 
B.   Will.    I  beheve  thee;   for,  by  hell,  thou 
darest  not.  [Exeunt. 

Mich.    Master,  thy  constant  love  and  daily 

DesECve  more  grateful  otfices  from  Michael. 

[E^it.  in  tears. 

SCENE  II.— A  Room  in  AhDek's  House. 

Alicu  nioraa. 
Mie.  When  vice  has  Bproad  her  poison  throngh 
the  soul, 
Hmy  lifeless,  slow,  confus'd,  and  inainceie, 
Are  one  resolves  in  the  ptuauits  of  virtue ! 
What  wonder,  then,  Heaven  should  refuse  its  aid 
To  thoughts,  that  only  blossom  for  a  time ; 
Look  blwming  to  the  eye,  but  yield  no  fiuit. 
Enter  Mosby. 


I  know'thee  :  thou  art  come  to  fan  the 

Thy  breath  hath  kindled  here,  till  it  consume  us. 
But  tears  and  raghs  shall  stifle  in  my  heart 
The  gailty  paEsion. 

Mas.  Is  heroic  love, 
That  fbrm'd  the  bright  eiamples  of  th^  sei. 
Made  their  livea  glorious, ajid  their  fame  immortal, 
A  crime  in  thee  1  Art  thou  not  mine  by  oaths, 
By  iQUtual  BuflferingB,  by  contract,  mine  1 

Alio.  Why  do  yon  urge  a  rash,  a  fatal,  promise, 
1  had  no  right  to  nudce,  or  you  to  ask  % 
Why  did  you  practise  on  my  easy  heart  'i 
WIq"  did  I  ever  Usten  to  your  vows  1 
In  me,  twas  foolish  guilt  and  disobedience ; 
In  you  'twas  avarice,  insolence,  and  pride. 

Mos.  'Twaa  love  in  me,  and  gratitude  in  joo, 

Aiic,  "Twas  insolence  in  vou,  meanness  in  me. 
And  madness  in  ua  both.    My  careful  paients. 
In  acorn  of  your  presumption  and  my  weakness. 
Gave  me  in  mamage  to  a  worthy  gentleman, 
Of  birth  and  fortune  equal  to  mj  own. 
Three  years  I  liv'd  with  him  withoot  reproach. 
And  made  him  in  that  time  the  happy  Either 
Of  two  most  lovely  children,    I  too  wi«  happy ; 
At  learf,  I  liv'd  in  hopes  I  might  be  so : 
For  lime,  and  gratiiiide,  and  Arden's  love, 
I  hop'd,  might  quench  my  guilty  flame  tor  you. 
And  make  my  heart  a  present  worthy  him. 

Mos.  And  dost  thou  gloir  in  thy  perjuries  % 
In  love,  inconstancy  alone  s  a  crime. 
Think  on  (he  ardour  of  our  youthful  passion, 
Tliink  how  we  play'd  veith  love ;  not  thought  it 

guilt, 
Till  thy  first  falsehood  (call  it  not  obedience,) 
Thy  marriage  with  tins  Arden,-  made  me  despe- 

Think  on  the' transports  of  our  iove  renew'd. 
And [hear, 

Alic.  Hide  the  rest,  lest  list'ning  winds  should 
And  publish  to  the  world  our  shameful  tale. 
Here  let  remembrance  of  our  follies  die. 

ilos.  Shall  our  loves  wither  in  their  early  bloomi 


Alio,     Their  harvest  else 


Hast  thou  not  made  a  monster  of  me,  Mosby  t 
You  should  abhor  me,  I  abhor  myself. 
When  unperceiVd  I  stole  on  Arden's  sleep, 
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'P' 
w  heart,  and  death  was  in  my  hand,) 


Pale  anguish  brooded  on  his  ashy 

And  chflly  sweats  stood  shivering  on  his  brow. 

Relentless  murder,  at  b  sight  so  sad, 

Gave  place  to  pity ;  and,  as  he  wak'd,  I  stood 

Irresolute,  and  drown'd  in  tears. 

Moa.  She 's  lost. 
And  I,  in  viun,  have  stain'd  my  soul  with  blood. 
[Aside. 
jliic.  Give  o'er,  in  time :  in  vnin  are  your  attempts 
Upon  my  Arden's  life ;  for  Heaven,  that  wrested 
The  fatal  weapon  from  my  trembhng  hand, 
Still  has  him  in  its  charge. 

Mos,  Little  she  thml^. 
That  Arden 's  dead  ere  now.— It  must  be  so ; 
I've  but  that  game  to  play,  ere  it  be  known. 

[Aside. 


Mic.  I  iinow  ow  dang'rous  state  \  I  heaitata ; 
" "   .bryoui life ;  I di     ■ 
But  we've  offended,  ai 
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u  life ;  1  dread  reproach. 


Mos.  Then  Arden  lives  in  his  Alicia  bleas'd. 
And  Moshy,  nrelched.  Yet  should  chance  or 
Lay  Arden  gently  in  a  peaceful  grave,  [nature 
Might  I  presnmB  to  hope  1  Alicia,  speak. 

Alic.  How  shalll  look  into  my  secret  thoughts. 
And  answer  what  I  fear  to  aek  myself! 

[A  long  poiue. 

Mos.    Silence  speaks  best  forme.     His  death 
once  known, 
I  must  forswear  the  fact,  and  ^ve  these  tools 
To  public  justice — and  not  Uve  in  fear,     [Aside. 


Or  else 


Of  loose  desire — I  disclaim  th .   .     „  _ 

Mos.  Ill  ask  no  more  what  honom'  should  deny; 
By  Heaven,  I  never  will, 

Alic.  Wffll,  then,  remember. 
On  that  condition  only,  I  renew 
My  vows.    If  time  and  the  event  of  things 
Should  ever  make  it  lawfU,  I'll  be  youra, 

[  Gives  her  liand. 

Mos.  0,  my  flill  joys! 

Alia.  Suppreas  thy  ftanUo  tran^rts. 
My  heart  roctals ;  I  am  betray'd. — O  give  me  back 
My  ptomis'd  faith, 

Mos.  First,  let  the  world  dissolve. 

Alio.  There  is  no joy.nor  peace, foryouorme- 
All  our  engagements  cannot  but  be  fatal. 

Mos.  The  time  may  come  when  you'll  have 
other  thoughts ; 
"Till  then,  ferewell— [Asicfe.]  Now,  fortune,  do 
thy  worst.  [Exit. 

Alio.   Mosby,  return:  he's  gone,  and  I  am 

I  should  have  banish'd  him  my  sight  for  ever. 

You  l^ppy  fair  ones,  whose  untainted  fame 

Has  never  yet  been  blasted  with  reproach, 

Fiy  from  th  appearance  of  dishonour,  far. 

Virtue  ia  arbitrary,  nor  admits  debate : 

To  doubt,  is  treason  in  her  rigid  court; 

But,  if  yc  parley  with  the  foe,  you're  lost,  [Exit. 
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SCENE  III— A  Room  in  Abden's  anise. 
AttDEN  and  Franklin  sitting  together  on  a 

coucA.;  Arden,  tho-aghtfal. 
Frank.  Kay,  wonder  not.— Though  erarycir 

Thus  strangely  met  to  prove  the  lady  false, 
And  jUEtity  the  husband's  horrid  vengennce ; 
Yet  it  appears  to  every  honest  eye, 
(Too  lute  for  the  poor  lady,)  she  was  wrong'd. 
Ard.  Is  't  poBwble  ! 
I/h-ank,  Ay,  very  yoaaible : 
He  lives  that  proves  It  30,  Conceal 'd  from  justice, 
He  pines  with  ceaseleas  Borrow  for  his  ffuflt, 
And  each  hour  bends  him  lower  towards  his  grave. 
Ard.  I  know  thy  friendship,  and  perceLve  its  dritl, 
III  bear  my  wrongs— for  sure  I  have  been  wrone'd. 
Do  I  but  thinfe  BO,  then !  What  fools  are  men^ 
Whom  love  and  hatred,  anger,  hope,  and  ffear. 
And  all  the  various  paeaions,  rule  by  turns, 
And  in  thrar  several  turns  ahke  deceive! 

FraTii.    To  cast  away,  and  on  suspidon  only, 
A  jewel,  like  AJlcia,  were  to  her 
Unjust,  and  cruel  to  yourself    \ Clock  slTites  ten. 
Good  Bight, 

The  cId^  has  striclien  ten. 
Ard.  I  thought  it  more. 
frank.  I  thought  it  not  so  much, 
Ard  Why,  thus  it  is : 
Our  happy  hoars  are  few,  and  dy  so  awifl. 
That  they  are  past  ere  we  begin  (o  count  em : 
But,  when  with  pain  and  misery  oppreas'd, 
Aniicipadng  Time's  anvarjing  pace, 
We  think  each  heavy  moment  is  an  age.  [grave, 
FraTik.  Come,  let'a  to  rest.     Impartial  as  the 
Sleep  robs  the  cruel  tyrant  of  his  power, 
Givt«  rest  and  fireedom  to  tlie  o'erwrought  slave, 
And  steals  the  wretched  beggar  flura  his  want. 
Droop  not,  my  friend;  sleep  will  suspend  thy 
And  time  will  end  them.  [cares, 

Ard.    True,  for  time  brings  death, 
The  only  certain  end  of  human  woes. 
Sleep  interrupts,  but  waking,  we're  restor'd 
To  all  our  gnefe  aaain.     Watching  and  reat. 
Alternately  succeeding  one  another, 
Are  all  the  idle  business  of  dull  lite. 
What  shall  we  call  this  undetermin'd  state, 
Tins  narrow  isthmus  'twixt  twoboondless  oceans. 
That  whence  we  came,  and  thai  to  which  we  tendl 
Is  it  life,  cbwjuer'd  with  the  sleep  of  death  1 
Or  death,  enhven'd  bj  oor  waking  dreams  t 
Bnt  we'll  to  bed.  Here,  Michael,  bring  the  lights. 

Enter  Mich  jel,  tniik  lights. 
Heaven  send  you  good  repose, 

[Gives  Fhjnklim  a  candle. 
Prank.  The  like  to  yon. 
Mick.  Shall  I  attend  you.  Sir  1 
Prank.  No,  no,  I  choose  to  be  alone.  Good  night. 
[Exit  Fkanklik.  Michael  attends  his 
•master  witJi  the  other  light,  and  returns. 
Mich.    I,  who  should  (ate  my  weapon  in  roy 


With  fraud ful  smiles  have  led  him,  unEUsppcang, 
Ciuite  to  the  jaws  of  death— But  I've  an  oath. 
Mosby  has  bound  me  with  a  horrid  vow,  [death. 
Which  if  I  break,  those  di^  have  sworn  my 
I'veleftthedooraunbajT'd.— Hark! 'twas  the  lalch, 
rhey  come — I  hear  their  oaths,  and  see  thtir  dag- 
Insulting  o'er  my  master's  mangled  body,  [gera 
While  he  for  merey  pleads,  G&nd  masler,  live : 
I'll  bar  the  doors  again.  But,  should  I  meet  'em— 


What 's  that  T— I  heard  'em  cry,  where  is  this 

coward'^ 
Arden  once  dead,  they'll  murder  me  for  sport 
Help — e^I  the  neighbours — Masler — Frankhn  - 

Enter  Ahden  and  Pkanklik,  undressed. 

Ard.  What  dismal  outcry 's  this "? 

Frank.  What  frights  thee,  Miohaell 

AfieA.  My  master !— Frankhn  ! 

Ard.  Whydosttremhleso'? 

Alich.  I  dream'd  the  house  was  full  of  tMeveu 
and  murderers.  [  Trembling. 

Ard.  Dream'd !  what,  awake  I  Are  all  the  doors 
made  fost  1 

Mich,  I  think  they  are. 

Ard.  ni  go  and  see  myself         [Exit  AnnEN, 

Prank.  You  made  a  fearful  noise. 

Mick.  DidH- 

Ard.  [WUhin.]  Why,  Michael! 

Frani.  You  tremble  still. — Has  any  one  been 
here! 

""A.  No,  I  hope  not.  My  master  will  be  angiy. 
Enter  Arden, 

Ard.  This  neghgence not  half  contents  me,  Sir  i 
The  doors  were  aU  left  open. 

Mich.  Sir 

Ard.  To  bed. 
And,  as  youpriie  my  favour,  he  more  careful. 

ifVonfc. 'Tisverycold,  Once  more,  my  friend— 
Ard. Good  night,  [Exevnt, 

ACT  rv. 

SCENE  I.— An  Inn,  tlie  Flower-de-luee. 

Enter  Mokbv  and  MiCiIael, 

Mich.   Though  I  with  oatha  appeal'd  to  con- 


We  must  deaiat— Franklin  and  sweet  Maria 
Have  promis'd,  at  Alicia's  own  request, 
To  interfere — 

Mos.  — Such  ever  be  the  employ 
Ofhimlhate, 

Mich.  — The  mourning  fair,  all  chajig'd, 


ihe  has  ranounc'd  for  ei .  _ 

Moe.  How  !  confusion  !  [her  prayers, 

Mich.    And  hopes,  (as  Heaven,  in  answer  to 
Hath  reconcii'd  her  duty  and  affection,) 
You  will  approve  her  resolution — 

Mas,  Doubtless! 

Mich   And  leam,  by  hex  eiample,  to  Bubdue 

our  guit^  passion — 

Mos.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  exquisite  woman  !  [bandl 
So  I  rather  than  not  change,  she'll  love  her  hus- 
But  she  will  not  persevere, 

MtcA.  Yes,  sure,  she  will,  [sex, 

Mm.  Have  1  then  slighted  her  whole  sighing 
id  opportunity  and  fortune  wait ; 

nd  all,  to  be  forsaken  for  a  husband ! 
By  Heaven,  I  am  glad  he  haa  bo  oft  escap'd, 
TTiat  I  may  have  him  mnrder'd  in  her  sight. 
Enter  Green. 

Green.  How  strange  a  providence  attends  thie 

'Tisvaii 


with  Heaven — Let's  give  it  o'er 
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Mot.  No :  when  I  do,  may  I  be  cuta'd  fbr 
Hopeless  to  love,  and  hale  without  revenge 
May  I  ne'er  know  iin  end  of  disappointmen 
But,  preee'd  with  hard  ner^asity,  like  thee, 
Live,  the  contempt  of  my  inaultmg  foe.  [lite 

Oreen.    I  acom  the  abject  thought — Had  Ee  a 
Hang  on  each  hair,  he  dies — If  we  succeed, 
TMaverynight  Maria  shall  he  thme.  [ToMica. 

Mich,  lam  a  man  again. 

Mas.  I've  thought  a  way — ■ 
That  may  he  easy  under  friendship's  mask, 
Which,  to  ft  foe  auspeclcd,  may  be  hard. 

Green.  Friendship  I  Impoaaible — 

Moa,  — You  know  htm  not.  [him. 

you,  with  your  ruffians,  in  the  street  shall  seek 
1  fidlaw  ftt  aome  distance.  They  begin 
{No  matter  how,)  a  quarrel,  and  at  once 
Assault  Mm  with  theirsworda.  Straight  1  appear. 
Forget  all  wrongs,  and  draw  in  hia  detence  ;  [fly, 
MaA  me,  be  sure,  vidth  aome  shght  vround ;  then 
And  leave  the  rest  to  me. 

lUich,  I  know  his  temper. 
This  seeming  benefit  will  cancel  all 
His  former  £nibts,  and  gain  his  easy  heart. 

Green.   Perhaps  so — yet — 

Mas.  Pajthor  debalea  ate  needless.     [EtemU. 

SCENE  IT.— A  Rama  in  Arden'b  Hmae. 

Enter  Fhanelin  and  MiBIt. 
FranJt.    Well,  in  what  temper  did  you  find 

Alicia! 
Mar,  Never  was  angrash,  never  grief  like  hers : 
She  eats,  nor  alcopa.     Her  iovely,  downcast  ejea. 
That  us'd  to  gladden  each  beholiier'a  heart. 
Now  waah  the  flinty  bosom  of  the  earth. 
Her  troubled  breast  heavea  with  inceaaant  sighs, 
,  Which  drink  the  purple  streams  of  Ufe,  and  Mast 
Her  bloom,  as  atorma  the  bloaiomB  of  Uie  apring. 
But  sure  her  prayers  must  quickly  reach  high 


Aahani'd  to  view  the  tacc  of  man  or  day, 
As  Mosby's  name  was  vmtlen  on  his  brow, 
He  cheeriesB  wanders:  aecks  the  darkest  gloom 
To  hide  his  drooping  head,  and  grieve  alone. 
With  a  fidi  heart,  swol'n  eyes,  and   falt'ring 

tongue, 
He  sometimOB,  aeeking  to  beguile  his  grief. 
Begins  a  moumfid  tale  :  but  straight,  a  thought 
Of liis  imagin'd  wrongs  eroding  Ms  memory. 
Ends  his  sad  ator;  ere  the  lialf  be  told. 

0  may  our  pains  with  wish'd  success  be  crown'd. 

Enter  Ahden. 
Ard.   No,  Franklin,  no;  your  ftiondly  cares 

Were  I  but  certain  she  had  wrong'd  my  bed, 

1  then  might  hate  her,  and  shake  oiTmy  woes ; 
Bat,  thus  perptes'd,  can  never  taste  of  comfort. 

F'rank.  0  jealousy!  thou  bane  of  social  joy  I 
Oh  I  she 's  a  monster,  made  of  contradictions  I 
Let  truth  in  all  her  native  charms  appear. 
And  with  the  vdce  of  harmony  itself^ 
Plead  the  just  cause  of  innocence  traduc'd ; 
Deaf  as  Itie  adder,  blind  as  upstart  greatness. 
She  aeei.  nor  hears.  And  yet,  let  slander  whisper, 
RuQTOUl  has  fewer  tongues  than  she  has  ears ; 
And  Argus'  hundred  eyes  are  dim  and  slow, 
To  piejcing  jealousy's. — 


Ard.  —No  more,  no  more— 
!  know  its  plagues,  but  where  's  the  remedy  1 

Mar.  In  your  Alicia, 

FVanft.  She  shall  heal  these  wounds. 

Ard.  She  'a  my  disease,  and  can  she  be  my  cure  7 
My  friends  should  rather  teach  me  to  abhor  her, 
To  tear  her  image  from  my  bleeding  heart. 

Mat.  We  leave  that  hateful  office  to  the  fiends. 

Frank.    If  you  e'er  lov'd,  you'll  not  refuse  to 

You  promia'd  that. 

Ard.  Did  I  % 

Frank.  Indeed,  you  did. 

Ard.  We.ll,  then,  some  other  time. 

Prank,  No,  see  her  now.  [see  her : 

Ard.  Franklin,  I  know  roy  heart,  and  dare  not 
I  have  a  husband's  honour  to  maintain, 
I  fear  the  lover's  weakness  may  betray. 
Let  me  not  do  what  honour  muat  condamn, 
And  Biendship  blush  to  hear. 

Frank.  That  Arden  never  will. 

Mar.  Did  yoa  but  know  her  grief— 

Ard.  Am  1  the  cause  1 
Have  T,  just  Heaven,  hase  I  e'er  injur'd  her  1 
Yet  I'm  the  coward.     O  prepost'rons  fear  ! 
See,  where  she  comes — Arm  d  with  my  num'roi» 

I'll  meet  with  honourable  confidence 
Th'  oflfending  vrife,  and  look  the  honest  husband. 
Frank.  Maria,  we'll  withdraw— even  friendship 

Would  aeem  impcrtmence.  {Exeunt. 

Ard.  Be  still,  my  heart. 

[Alicia  enters,  not  seeing  Arden. 
Alic,    How  shall  I  beat  my  Arden's  just  re- 
proaches ! 

That 's  founded  on  deceit  I  Can  1  avow 

My  secret  guilt  1 — No — At  so  mean  a  thought 

Abandon'd  in&my  herself  wotdd  bliLsh. 

Nay,  could  I  live  ndth  public  loss  of  honour, 

Arden  would  die  to  see  Alicia  scom'd. 

He  'a  here ;  earth,  open — hide  me  from  his  si^t. 

Ard.  Guilt  chains  her  tongue.  Lo  I  silent,  self, 
conderan'tl. 
With  tearful  eyes  and  trembling  limbs  she  stands, 

Alic,  Pain  weald  I  kiss  Ws  ftotateps— but  that 

Where  indignation  seems  to  strive  with  grie^ 
Forbids  me  to  approach  him. 

Ard.  Who  would  think. 
That  anguish  were  not  real  1 

Alic.  I  m  rooted  here.  [were  certain, 

Ard.  Those  tcara,  methints,  even  if  her  guilt 

tight  wash  away  her  pains. 

Alic.  Support  me.  Heaven  ! 

Ard.  Curse  on  the  abject  thought.    I  shall  re- 


[kneeb,  and  holds  kim. 
Ard  I  pray  thee,  loose  thy  tuM. 
Alic.  O  never,  never. 
Ard.    Why  should  I  stay  to  tell  thee  of  my 


■3,  of  aigha,  of  groans,  of  apeechli 
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Be  but  sincere— thyself,  will  do  it  better. 

One  thing  I'll  tell  thee  (fof  perhaps  'twill  please 

Thou'st  broke  my  heart,  Alicia. 

Alic.  Oh  !  [She  falls  to  the  groand. 

Ard.  Aral  eanat  thou, 
Can  woman  pity  whom  she  hath  undone  "i 
Why  dost  thou  grasp  ray  knees  1  what  wouldst 

If  thou  eouldat  find  thy  speech  1 
Mia.  O I  mercy,  merey ! 
Ard.    Thoa  hast  had"^  none  on  me,  let  g 

Why  doet  thou  press  it  to  thy  throbbing  hea 
That  be^s— hut  not  for  me  f 


Pot  that,  I  bow  me  to  tiia  dust  before  thee, 
And  die  to  be  ibrgiven.    O,  Arden  I  Ardei 
Ard.  Presumptuous  fool !  what  business  hast 
thou  here  "i 
Did  I  not  know  my  weakness,  and  her  power  I 

[Aside, 
Rise— rise— AUcia. 

Alic.  No :  here  let  me  lie 
On  the  bare  boaora  of  this  conscious  earth. 


Ard.  O,  Ahda, 
Thou  inconsistent  spring  of  grief  and  joy. 
Whence  bitt«c  streams  and  aweet  alternate  flow, 
Come  to  my  arms,  and  in  this  too  fbnd  bosom 
Disburden  all  the  flihiesa  of  thy  soul. 

Alic.  Let  me  approach  with  awe  that  sacred 

Reamne  my  seat,  and  dwell  for  ever  there. 

Ard.  Tliere  ever  reign,  as  on  thy  na^ve  throne, 
Thou  lovely  wanderer. 

AUc.  Am  I  at  last, 
In  error's  fatal  mazes  long  bewilder'd, 
Permitted  here  to  finci  my  peace  and  safety  I 

Ard.   Dry  up  thy  tears ;  and  tell  me,  truly  tell 


AUe,  Heaven  is  my  witness, 
I  love  thee,  Arden  ;  and  eateera  thy  love 
Above  all  earthly  good.    Thy  kind  fcrgiveness 
Sneaks  to  my  soul  that  peacettil  calm  eonfirm'd, 
Which  reason  and  refliitioo  had  begun. 

Ard.  Thou'rt  cheaply  purchas'd  with  unnum- 
ber'd  aigha, 
With  many  a  bitter  tear,  and  years  of  patieniw. 
Thou  treasure  of  more  worth  than  mines  of  gold. 
I  will  not  doubt  my  happiness.    Thou  art, 
Thou  wilt  be  mine,  ever  and  only  mine. 

Alie,  I  am,  I  will,  I  ne'er  knew  joy  till  now. 

Ard.   This  is  our  truest,  happiest  nuptial  day. 
To-night,  thou  knowest.  according  to  my  custom, 
Our  yearly  fair  returning  wi^  St.  Valen^ne, 
I  treat  my  friends.    I      ' 
Their  hone^  mirth, 
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Till  happy  night,  farewell  My  best  Alida, 
How  will  our  frienda  rejoice,  our  fijcs  repine. 
To  see  us  thus  1 

Aiic.  Thus  ever  may  they  see  us  ! 
Tiic  wanaering  nres,  that  have  so  long  misled  rac. 
Art  now  extinguish  d,  and  my  heart  ia  Arden's, 
The  flowery  path  of  innocencfl  and  peace 


Shines  bright  i>efbre,  and  I  shall  stray  no  longer. 
;  Whence  then  these  sighs,  end  why  these  lioodi 

Sigha  are  tile  language  of  a  broken  heart, 
And  teara  the  tribute  each  enlighten'd  eye 
Pays,  and  must  pay,  for  vice  and  folly  past. 
And  yet  the  painflil'st  virtne  hath  its  pleasure : 
Though  dangers  rise,  yet,  peace  restoPd  within, 
My  Houl  collected  shall  undaunted  meet  them. 
Though  trouble,  griet^  and  death,  the  lot  of  all, 
On  good  and  bad,  wiUiout  distinction,  fell ; 

Supports  with  ease  these  temporary  pains ; 
But,  atung  with  guilt,  and  loaded  by  desraii, 
Becomes  itself  a  burden  none  can  bear,  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  III— The  Street. 

People  at  a  distance,  as  at  a  Fair. 

Elder  Arden  on  on*  side,and  Black  Wn.;,  and 

SnAKBEAe  on  the  other,  Green  direeting  them. 

B.  Will.  Shakehog,  youll  second  me— S'biood 

give  the  way.  [Joatlea  ArqeN. 

0iake.  May  we  not  pasa  the  etreels  1 

Ard.  I  saw  you  not. 

B.  Will.  Your  sight  perhaps  ia  bad,  your  feeling 
may  be  batter,  [.Strifes  him. 

Ard.  Insolent  villains  !  [Oraaa. 

B.  WUL   Corac,  we'U  leach  you  manners. 
Ard,  Both  at  once  I  barb'rous  cowards  1 

Enter  Mosht, 
Mas.  O,  bloody  dogs  I  attempt  a  life  so  pre- 

B.  WUl  TWa  is  a.  fiiry,  George. 

[BlaCe  Wir.1,  and  Shakebag  beaten  of. 
Shake.  I've  pink'd  hira  though— 
Ard.  Villains,  corae  back ;  and  finish  your  de- 


Mos.  I  hope  you  are  not  hurt. 

Ard.  Pierc'd  to  the  heart 

Mos.  Forbid  it.  Heaven  !   quick,  let  me  fly  fat 

Ard.  With  sharp  reflection ; — Mosby,  I  can't 

To  he  so  far  oblig'd  to  one  I've  wrong'd. 
Mot.  Who  would  not  venture  life,  to  save  a 

friend  t 
Ard.  From  you  I've  not  deserv'd  that  tender 


Mos.  No  more  of  that— would  I  w 
of  it 


c  worthy 

my  heart,  by  boiling  passions  torn. 
Forgets  its  gentleness — yet  is  ever  open 
To  melting  gratitude.    O  say,  what  piioe 
Can  buy  your  friendship  1 

Mos.  Only  think  me  yours. 

Ard,  Easy,  indeed.     I  am  too  much  oblig'd. 
Why  wreak'd  not  your  good  sword  ita  juatice  on 

When,  mad  with  jealous  rage,  in  my  own  house, 
urg'd  you  to  my  ruin  1 
Moe.  I  lov'd  you  then 
With  the  aamc  warmth  as  now. 

Ard.  Whflt'aherBl  you  bleed! 
Letra    ■*    ■ 


io=isdo/ Google 


ARDEN    OF    FBVEESHAM. 


Enter  Fbamki.(n, 
Tho  man  I  treated  as  a  powani,  bleeding, 
(Wrelch  that  I  am  I)  for  hia  defence  nf  me. 
Look  to  your  wound.  And,  Moaby,  iet  qs  hope 
You'll  snp  with  me.    Tlieto  will  he  honest  Brac!- 

And  Pranlslin  here,  and^— 

Mob.  Sir,  I  will  not  fail. 

Fh-arUc.  I  sliall  not  come. 

Ard.  Nay,  Franklin,  that  'a  unkind. 
PrVthee— 

Prank.  Nay,  urge  me  not. — I  have  my  reasons. 

Mos,  Avoids  my  company  !^ — So  mudi  the  bet- 
ter. 
His  may  not  be  so  proper,  [jistde.J^An  hour 

If  yon  are  not  engag'd,  we'll  meet  at  Fowl's. 

Ard.  I  will  he  there. 

Mjs. 'Till  then  I  take  my  leave.  [ExU^t>sBY. 

Ard.  How  have  I  been  mistaken  in  this  man  1 

Frank.  How  are  you  sure,  you're  not  niistakeii 
nowl  [think 

Ard,    No  doubt  be  loves  roe ;  and  I  blnah  to 
How  I've  auspeolwl  him,  and  wrong'd  Alitaa. 

Frank.  May  you  be  ever  happy  in  your  wife: 
But—  [here. 

Ard.  Speak — But  what!  Let's  have  no  nddles 
Can  she  be  innocent,  and  Mosby  guilty  "> 

Frank.    To  speak  my  thoughts,  this  new  offi- 
cious fcHidneaa 
Makes  me  suspect : — I  lika  him  worae  than  ever. 

Ard.  Because  I  Uie  him  belter.  What  a  churl ! 

Fraiik,  You're  credulous,  and  treat  my  serious 
doubts 
With  too  much  levity.  You 
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{Exit. 
I'll  laugh  at  this 
it  the  other  loay- 
IN  /mi,  Te-entera 


MosBY,  having  leatcked  Frsni 
with  Gbeek. 
Mjs.    The  anrly  tHend  has  leH  him— As  I 

You  see  how  eagerly  the  foohsh  fowl 
Flies  headlong  to  our  snare :  now  to  inclose  him. 
At  eight  the  guests  are  bidden  to  his  banquet, 
And  only  Michael,  of  his  numerous  trdn. 
Keeps  home  with  his  Alicia.     He'll  secure 
The  keys  of  iJI  the  doors,  ani]  let  you  in 
With  my  two  trusty  blood-hounds.   Alicia  seems 
Averse  at  present — 

Oreen.  Shell  not  dare  betray  us. 

Mos.  Not  when  the  deed  is  dona.    We  know 

Shell  be  our  prisoner,  and  shall  he  ohserv'd. 
Towards  evening,  then  upon  a  slight  pretence 
To  pass  an  hour  at  draughts,  (a  game  he  loves,) 
I'll  draw  this  husband  home.    You'll  he  prepor'd 
In  th'  inner  room,  (Michael  will  show  it  you,) 
Tin,  at  a  siffnal  given,  you  ail  rush  forth, 
And  strangle  him. 

Oreen.  Good — 'tia  a  death  that  leaves 
No  bloodycharacter  to  mark  the  place. 

ifaa.    Howe'er,  ooipe  all  provided  with  your 
daggers. 
Do  you  seek  Michael,  I'll  instruct  the  rest 

Green.  What  shall  the  signal  be  t 

Mot.   These  viiords  in  the  game, 
"  ItaJK  you  noiB," 

Qreen.  Arden  !  thou'it  taken  now  indeed, 

Mos.  His  body,  thrown  behind  the  abboy-wal). 
Shall  be  dcacried  by  tho  early  passenger 
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Returning  from  tho  Fair, — My  friend,  thy  hand — 
Shakes  it  ?— Be  Ih-m,  and  our  united  strength 
With  ease  shall  cast  dead  Arcien  to  the  earth. 
Green.    Thanka  to  his  foolish  tendemwis  of 


SCENE  /— Abden's  House. 
Alicm,  ufons. 
What  have  I  heard  !  Is  thia  the  houae  of  Ard«ii "! 
OJi!  that  the  power  which  has  so  often  sav'd  hmi, 
Would  send  his  guardian  angel  to  him  now, 
To  whisper  in  his  ear  his  present  danger  1 
Fly,  Arden,  fly ;  avoid  this  fetal  roof,  [thee : 

Where  murder  turka,  and  certain  death  awaits 
Wander— no  matter  where— Turn  but  from  hence. 
Thou  canst  not  miss  thy  way, — The  house  is 

I  am  suspected — Michael  guards  tlie  door — 
And  even  Maria 's  absent.     Bloody  Mosby, 
These  are  the  frailaof  thy  detested  lust,  [manity, 
But,  hark,  the  fiends  approach.^~Qre''n  and  hn- 


Could  I  prevail  on  him  1—0,  Sir— 

[  Talks  apart  with  Greek. 

B.  Wm.  What  a  fitir  house  !  rich  flmiiture  . 
what  piles  of  massy  plate.  And,  then,  yon  iron 
cheat.     Good  plunder,  comrade. 

Shake.  And  Madam  Arden  tliere — A  prize 
worth  them  alt,  to  me. 

B.  Will.  And  shall  tliat  fawning,  whifp-Iivered, 
coward,  Mosby,  enjoy  all  thesel 

Shake.  No'doubt,  he  would,  wei 
lie  thinks  us. 

Green.  Had  he  as  many  lives  as  drops  of  blood 
I'd  have  them  all  [roAi.iCTA 

Alic.  Bui  for  one  single  night — 

Green.  I'd  not  defer  his  fate  a  single  hour. 
Though  I  were  sure  myself  to  die  the  nest. 
So,  peace,  irresolute  woman^and  he  thankflii 
For  thy  own  lifb. 

Alic,  O  mercy,  mercy — 

Oreen.  Yes, 

meri^  as  the  nurang  lioness, 


■e  the  fool* 


When  Jram'd  of  moisture  by  her  eager  yoiingi 
Shows  to  the  prey  that  first  encounteis  her. 
B.  WiU.  Wnotalks  of  mercy,  when  1  am  here 
Green.  Sho  would  prevent  us;  but  our  aleaUt 
courage 
Laughs  at  her  coward  arts. 

[KJtwIting  gently  at  the  gate 
Why.Miohaen 
Mieh.  Sir! 

Green.    Thou  bloodless  coward,   what  doe* 
tremble  at  1 
Dost  thou  not  hear  a  knocking  at  the  gale  ? 

[Sj'lijVllCHAE!. 

Mosby,  no  doubt.    How  like  a  sly  adulterer. 
Who  steals  at  midnight,  and  with  caution  gives 
Til'  appointed  aignafto  his  ndghbour's  wift  ! 
B.  Will.  Which  is  the  place  where  we're  to  h^ 


B  Will.  'Tis  well,— The  word  is 
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He  seeiDB  in  hasle :  'twere  pity  lie  aliould  wait, 
Now  we're  so  well  prepai  d  for  He  recep^on. 
[Greem,  Black  Will,  aiul  Shjkebag,  g, 
into  the  inneT  room.  , 


AHo.  Now.  wliither  are  they  gone? — The  door's 

I  hear  tlie  sound  of  feel,    Slwuld  it  be  Atden, 
And  Mosby  wilh  bim — I  can't  bear  the  doubt, 
Nor  would  I  be  resolv'J.     Be  hush'd,  my  fears, 
'Tis  Mosbj,  and  alone.  [Enter  Mobbt.J  Sir; 
henr  nie,  Mosby. 

Mos.  Madam,  is  this  a  time  1 

Mic.  I  will  be  heard ; 
And  marl:  me,  when  I  swear,  never  hereafter. 
By  look,  word,  act— 

Mis.  Your  liusband  comes — 

Alio.  Ha!—  [She screams. 

Enter  Abden  and  Michaei,. 

Ard.  Am  I  a  monster  that  I  jrigbt  thee  thus  t 
[To  Michael. 
Say,  what  has  happen'd  since  I  left  the  house  1 
Thou  look'st,  Alicia,  as  if  wild  amazement 
Had  cbangM  thee  to  the  image  of  herself, 

Alic.  Is  Franklin  with  you'i 

Ard.  No. 

Alic,  Nor  Fowl,  nor  Bradshaw  ■? 

Ard.  Neither,  but  both  expected. — 

Alic.  Merciful  Heaven !  {Aside. 

Ard.  I  meant  to  dedicate  this  happy  night 
To  miith  and  joy,  and  thy  returning  love. 

[Slie  sighs. 
Make  me  not  sad,  Ahcia ;  for  my  sake. 
Let  discontent  be  banished  from  your  brow, 
And  welcome  Arden's  (Kend  with  laughing  ejea. 
Among  the  first  let  Mosby  be  enroll'd— ■ 

Alic.  TheviQain!  [Aaide. 

Ard.  Nay,  I  am  too  well  con-vino'd 
Of  Mosby's  friendship,  and  Alicia's  love. 
Ever  to  wrong  them  more  by  weak  suspicions. 
I've  been  indeed  to  blame,  but  1  will  make  thee 
A  large  amends,  Alida. — Look  upon  bim. 
As  on  the  man  that  saved  your  husband's  life. 

Alic.  Would  take  my  hnsband's  life!— M  tell 
him  all,  [Aside 

And  cast  this  load  of  horror  fhim  my  soul ; 
Yet  'tis  a  dreadful  haaard.  Both  must  die. 
A  fearful  thought !  Franklin  may  come,  or  Brad- 


[AMde 


0  let  me  not  precipitate  hie  fete 
Mu.  I  see  my  presence  is  of!i:ii9ivi:  iiicic, 

[Going. 
Ard.  Ahcia !  No — she  has  no  will  but  mine. 
Mos.    It  is  not  111  she  should :— and  yet— pei 

'Twere  better,  Sic — permit  me  to  retire. 

Ard.  No  more — our  friendship  pubhclyavow'd. 
Will  clear  her  injur'd  virtue  to  the  world, 

Afos.  Something  ^ere  is  in  that — 

Ard.  Bis  a  debt 

1  owe  to  both  yom'  limes,  and  pay  it  freely. 

Mos,  For  her  safee.  then,  not  for  my  own. 
AUc.  O  vile  dissembler,  [Aside. 

Ard.  Come,  take  your  seat ;  this  shall  nut  save 
your  money. 
Bring  us  the  tables,  Michael — 

[TJieij  sit  and  play, 
Alic.  [A/nde.]  O  just  Heaven! 
Wilt  thou  not  interpose  T — How  dread  this  pause  1 
Ton  thousand  teni>r9  crowd  the  narrow  sfuice. 


Alic.    Fly,  Franklin  1   fly,  to  save  thy  Ardfn's 

Mnrder  herself,  that  chases  him  in  view. 
Beholding  me,  starts  back,  and  for  a  moment 
Suspends  her  thirst  of  blood,  I  Aside. 

Ard.  Come,  give  it  up  i  I  told  you  I  should  win. 
[Rises. 

Moa,  No,  I  see  an  advantage ;  move  again. 

Ard.  There, 

Mos.  Now  1  lake  you, 
[Black  Will  thToats  a  scar/ over  Akdeh's  head, 

in  vrder  to  slrangle  him  ;  bat  Arden  disen- 


gages 


mate  him. 

AUc.  O  power  Omnipotent !  makeatTonghisarm, 
Give  him  to  conquer.  Ha!  my  prayeis  arecuraes. 
And  draw  down  vengeance  where  they  meant  a 
blesHng. 
Ard.  Inhospitable  villain! 
Alia,  O  !  he  diea. 

Ard.  O  hold  your  bloody — Mosby,  too !    Nay 
then  ■       [Failing, 

lyield  me  to  my  fate. — Is  this,  Alida, 
TTiis,  the  return  for  my  unequal  love  1 
Alic.    Or  death,  or  madness,  would  be  mercies 

Therefore,  beyond  my  hopes. 

Ard.  0  Mosby,  Michael,  Green, 
Why  have  you  drawnmyblood  upon  your  souls? 

Mos.  Beholiiherthere,  to  whom  I  was  betroth 'd. 
And  aat  no  fiirther — 

Green.  Think  on  thy  abbey-lands 
From  injur'd  Green. 

Ard,  You  now  are  your  own  judges. 
But  we  shall  meet  again  where  nght  and  truth — 
Who— who  arc  these  1     But  I  forgive  you  all. 
Thy  hand,  Alicia- 

Alic.  I'U  not  give  it  thee.  [too  1 

Ard.  O  wretched  woman  1  have  they  kill'd  thee 
A  deadly  paleness,  agony,  and  horror, 
On  thy  sad  visage  sit,    M:f  soul  hangs  on  thee, 
And,  though  departing— Just   deparSng — loves 
Is  loath  to  teave,  unreconcil'd  to  thee,  [thee ; 

This  useless,  mangled  tenement  of  clay. 
Dismiss  her  pleas'd,  and  say  ^ou'rt  innocent. 

Alic,  All  hell  contains  not  such  a  guilty  wretch. 
Atd.  Then,  welcome  deatli !  though  in  Uie  shape 
of  murder. 
How  have  I  doted  to  idolatry  I 
Vain,  foolish  wretch,  and  thoughtless  of  hereafter, 
Nor  hoped,  nor  wish'd,  a  heaven  beyond  her  love. 
Now,  onprepar'd,  I  perish  by  her  hate. 

Alic.  Though  blacker,  and  more  guilty,  than  the 
Mysouliswhitefromthisaccursed  deed,  [fiends, 
O  Arden  !  hear  me — 

..Ird.  Foil  of  doubts  I  come,   , 
O  thou  Supreme,  to  seek  thy  awftd  presence. 
My  soul  is  on  the  wing,    I  own  thy  Justice, 
Prevent  me,  with  thy  mercy.  [Dies. 

Aiic.  Turn  not  from  me: 
Behold  me,  yity  me,  survey  my  sorrows, 
I,  who  despis'd  the  duty  of  a  wife, 
Will  be  thy  slave, — Spit  on  me,  spurn  me,  Sir, 
rillove  the  still,— Jjcouldst  thou  court  my  scorn, 
And  now  abhor  me,  when  I  love  thee  more, 
If  possible,  than  e'er  thou  iov'dst  Alicia  1 

.Vos,  Mad  fool !  he  's  dead  and  hears  thee  not. 
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Aifc,  "Tis  felae— 
He  smilea  upon  me,  and  applauds  myvenaeance. 
[Snalckea  a  dagger,  and  strikes  at  Mosby, 
^~A  knocking  at  the  gate. 
Mas.  Damnation ! — 

B.  Wm.  'Sdeath  I -we  shall  leave  our  work  un- 
finislifid,  and  be  betrayed  at  laat. — Let's  hide  the 
.body. 

Mis.  Foree  her  away. 
Alic.  Inhuman,  bloody  vilMns  ! 
'  [She  swomis,  as  she  is  firced  from  the  body. 

Enter  MkSM,. 
Mar.  Mosby  bere  ! — 
My  slidino  feet,  as  1  moTO  trembling  forwards, 
Are  drencli'd  in  blood.    0  may  I  only  fency, 
That  Arden  there  Kea  murder'd— 
Mos.  How  fares  Alicia?—  [hell- 

Alic.  As  the  howling  damn'd ;  and  thou  ra 
Mar.  Unhappy  brotlSr ! 
If  thou  hast  done  this  deed,  hope  not  to  'scape : 
Mercy  herself  who  only  seeks  for  crimes. 
That  she  may  pardon  and  reform  the  guilty, 
Would  change  her  nature  at  a  ^ght  like  this. 
Enter  Michael. 
Mkk.  The  guests  aie  come— the  servants  a 


Mos,  Von  would  not  choose  an  ignomini 
Alie.  That  'b  all  I  dread— might  but  the  silent 


When 
Hide,  1  _._  . 
Andjirden'i 


Hide,  with  mj  dust,  my  shame  I  O  might  that  be. 
And  jirden'e  death  revene'd — 'Tis  my  sole  prayer. 
If  not,  may  awM  justicelia 


Mar.  Though  Mosby  has  shook  offhumanity, 
I  can't  be  hie  accuser,  [Exit. 

Mas.  Follow  them.  Green,  and  Watch  Alicia's 
conduct. 

Green,  I  will,  but  cannot  answer  fcr  my  own. 

0  Arden !  Arden !  could  we  change  conditions ! 

[Exit. 

B.  WUl.  Why,  what  a  crew  of  cowards ! 
Ill  the  same  moment,  murdering  and  repenting. 

Mos,  Give  me  the  ring  that  is  on  Arden's  finger. 

Shake.  There.     WiU  you  have  bis  purse  too  1 

Mas.  No,  keep  that. 

B.  WiU.  Thanks  for  our  own :  we  should  ham 
kept  the  ring. 
Were  it  not  too  remarkable. 
But  how  roust  we  dispose  of  the  body  f 

Mos.  Convey  it  through  the  garden,  to  the  field 
Behind  the  abbey-wall:  Michael  will  show  the 

The  night  is  dark  and  cloudy — yet,  take  heed — 
The  house  is  Ml  of  company. 

B.  wm.  Sir,  if  you  doubt  our  conduct,  do't 
yourself 

Mos,  Nay,  gentlemen — 

Shake,  ftetend  to  direct  us ! 

Mos.  For  your  own  sakea — Arden  will  soon  be 

Sftofe.  We  know  our  business,  Sir, 

Mos.  I  doubt  it  not. 
There's  your  reward.  Thehotsesbotharesaddled, 
And  ready  for  your  flight. 


B.  WiU,  Use  tJiem  yourself: 
I  hope  we're  as  safe  as  you. 

Mos.    Why,  gentlamen— Arden,  I  ua'd  Ihee 

B.  WiU.  We  shaU  take  care,  however,  for  our 
own  saltes, 

Mos.  'Tis  very  well — I  hope  we  all  are  friends. 
So— softly— softly — Michael,  not  that  door— 

[Michael  going  out.  at  the  vyrong  dam' 

oo — make  what  speed  you  can:  1 11  wait  you  there. 

[ExeMiii. 

SCENE  Il~A  HaUin  AbDen's  Boose. 

MosBT  oiojie. 

They  must  pass  undescry'd ;  gardens  and  fields 

Aro  dreary  deserts  now,     JJigTitfiimls  and  beasts 

Avoid  the  pmohing  rigour  of  the  season, 
Nor  leave  their  ahdter  at  a  time  hke  this! 
And  yet  this  night,  this  lingering  winter  night, 
Hung  with  a  weight  of  clouds  that  stops  her  course. 
Contracts  new  horrors,  and  a  deeper  black 
From  this  damn'd  deed, — Mosby,  thou  hast  thy 

Arden 


sra  without,  on  every  side  suspicion ; 

in,  my  starting   conscience   makes   such 
wounds, 

II  can  equal,  only  murderers  feel.  [Apuuje, 
This,  this  the  end  of  all  my  flattering  hopes! 
O I  happiest  was  1  in  my  humble  state  : 
Though  I  (ay  down  in  want,  I  slept  in  peace : 
My  daily  toil  begat  my  night's  repose, 
My  nighfsr .    f    .-  . .    ■ 


repose  made  day-light  pleasing  to  me. 
re  climb'd  the  t«p-bough  of  the  tiea, 


wIVe 
ught  to  build 


But  hark  !— Not  yet !— 'tis  dreadtui  feng  alone. 
This  awful  silence,  that  unbroken  reiena  . 
Through  earth  and  air,  awakes  attention  more 
Than  thunder  bursting  tium  ten  thousand  clouds ; 
'"death  ! — 'tis  but  Michael — say — 
Enter  MiOKAEb. 
Mich.  Dead  Arden  lies 
Behind  the  abbey— 'tis  a  dismal  sight  I 
'■   now'd  apace  while  we  dispos'd  the  body. 

abs.  And  not  as  you  retuni'd"! 

lieh.  No,  Sir^ 

ios.  That's  much— 

luld  you  be  question'd  as  to  Arden's  death, 

Mich.  No,  so  Maria 's  mine, 

Mos.  She 's  thine,  if  all  a  brother  can— 

Mkh.  What's  if? 

bought  her  dear,  at  hazard  of  my  soul. 
And  force  shall  make  her  mine. — 

Mos.  Why,  how  now,  coward! 
Enter  Maria. 

Mar.   The  guests  refuse  to  take  their  seals 
without  you. 

licia's  grief,  too,  borders  on  distraction. 
Thy  presence  may  appease — 

Mos.  Increase  it,  rather. 

Mar.  Michael,  your  absence  too  has  been  ob- 

Mos.  Say,  we  are  coming.  [Exit  Maria, 

Mich.  One  thmg  I'd  forgot,  [RetKming 

Soon  as  the  company  haveleft  the  house, 

The  ruffians  will  return. 
Mos.  What  would  the  villains? 
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'  Mich.  Thay  malter'il  threatg  and  curses, 
Anil  eeem'd  not  satisfied  with  their  rewani, 

_  [Exii. 
Moa.  Letthem  take  all, — Ambition,  av'rice,  lust, 
That  lirove  me  on  Co  murder,  now  ibrsake  mt 
O  Arden !  if  thy  discontented  ghost 
Still  hovers  here  to  see  thy  blood  reveng'd, 
View,  view  the  anguish  of  this  guiity  breast, 
A  nd  be  appeas'd.  [Exii. 

SCENE  111.— A  Room  in  AbDen's  Sov. 

A  table,  if*,  spread  for  supper. 
Green,  Brshsmaw,  Adsm  Fowl,  Alici 

Maria,  .f-e. 
Brad.  Madam,  bo  comforted. 
A,  Fold.  Some  accident,  or  buanesa  unfore- 
seen, detains  liim  thus. 
Brad.  I  donbt  not  of  his  safety. 
Ali£.  I  thant  yon,  gentlemen  i  1  know  you  lov'd 
My  Arden  well,  and  kindly  speak  your  wishes. 
Enter  Mosby. 
Mos,   I  am  asham'd  I've  made  you  wait :  be 

sealed. 
Green.  Madam,  first  take  year  place. 
Alic.  IMake  me  not  mad— 
To  me  all  places  are  alike.  {SUa. 

Moe.    Come,  since  we  want  the  master  of  the 
house, 
I'll  take  his  seat  tor  once. 

Allc.  Dares  he  Jo  this  1  [Aside. 

Mas.    V«i  ranch  afflicteil  that  he  stays  so  lafe ; 
The  times  are  perilous. 

Green.  And  he  hafl  enemies, 
Tho'  no  man,  sure,  did  e'er  deserve  them  less. 
Mos.   This  day  he  was  asaaultei]  in  the  street. 
Green.  Yoa  sav'd  him  then. 
Mo3.  Would  I  were  with  hun  now  I 
Mar.  She  starts,  her  looks  are  wild.       {Aside. 
How  &ra  3'on,  Madam  1 
Alit.  Vm  lost  in  admiration  of  your  brother. 
Mar,  I  fear  her  more  than  ever.  [Aside. 

Madam,  l>e  merry. 

Moa.    lyiehaBl,  some  wine.      Health  and  long 
life  to  Arden.  [Drinks. 

AHc.  The  good  you  wish,  and  have  proeur'd  for 


To  aiiprehend  two  most  notorious  ruffians ; 
And,  iiiforinatian  being  made  on  oath. 
That  they  were  aeon  1 1  enter  here  to-night, 
I'm  come  to  search. 

Oreen.  I'm  glad  it  is  no  worse.  [Astdii 

Mos.  And  can  yon  think  that  Arden  entertouH 
Villains  like  those  yon  speak  of?  were  he  here, 
You'd  not  be  thank'd  for  this  ojficiousness. 

Mayor.  1  tinow  my  duty.  Sir,  and  that  respect. 
So  justly  dne  to  our  good  neighbour's  worth. — 
But  where  is  Arden  1 

Alie.  Heavens!  where,  indeed  1 

Mar.  Alicia,  for  my  sake —  [Aside. 

Alio.  Ifliveresilenl, 
Each  pitdous  drop  of  murder'd  Arden's  blood 
Would  find  a  tongue,  and  cry  to  Heaven  for  ven- 
geance. 

Mayor.  What  aaya  the  iady  'i 

Mos.   Oh !  Sir,  heed  her  not : 
Her  husband  has  not  been  at  home  (o-night, 
And  her  miaboding  sorrow  for  his  absence 
Has  almost  made  her  frantic. 

Mayor.  Scarce  an  hour. 
Since  1  beheld  him  enter  here  with 

Mos.  The  darkness  of  the  night 


light  on  thyself!  [Bistng',  in  desperoKoJi. 

Mar.  For  Heaven's  SEike ! — 

Allc.  Give  me  way.  [Cmaesjbruiard. 

Let  them  despatch,  and  send  me  lo  my  husband : 

[Ml  rise. 

I've  liv'd  too  long  with  tidsehood  and  deceit. 

[Knocking  at  the  gate. 
J.iTiioi.  Whatnoiseiatbati  [JErfMccHAET, 
Brad.  Pray  Heaven,  that  all  be  right, 
Mos.  Ear  ^1  the  doors. 

Enter  Michaei,. 
Mieh.  We  are  discover'd.  Sir.       [TbMossv. 
The  mayor,  with  officers  and  mi     ' 


It  was  a  stranger,  since  departed  hence. 

Mayor.    That 's  most  surprising,    !No  man 

knows  him  bettor. 
Frank.   [Without:^  Within  theie-Jio !— bar 
np  your  gates  with  care, 
And  set  a  watch — Let  not  a  man  go  by — 

[Fbawkl(n  and  others  sTiter,  jciih  lighte. 
And  every  tongue,  that  gave  not  its  consent 
To  Arden's  death,  join  mine  and  cry  aloud 
To  Heaven  and  earth  for  justice.  HonestAi^n, 
My  fiiend — is  murder'd. 
Mayor.  Murder'd! 
Green.  Howl 
Mos.  By  whom  t 
Frank.  How  shall  I  utter  what  my  eyes  havo 

Horrid  with  many  a  gaping  wound  he  lies 
Behind  the  abbey,  a  sad  spectacle  ! 
O  vengeance !  vengeance ! 

Mayor.  Justly  art  thou  mov'd. 
Passion  is  reason  in  a  cause  Uke  this. 

Frank.  Eternal  Providence,  to  whoso brighteye 
Darkness  itself  is  as  tho  noon-day  blaze, 
Who  brings  the  midnight  murd'rer  and  his  detub 
To  light  and  shame,  has  in  their  own  secuiity 
Found  these. 

Mayor.  Here,  seize  them  all — this  instant : 

[Alicia  faints. 
Look  to  the  lady.    This  may  be  but  feign  d. 
Your  charge  hut  goes  along  with  my  suspicions. 

Brad.  And  mine. 

A.  Fold.  And  mine, 

Frank.  First  hear  me;  and  then  judge. 
Whether  on  slight  presumptions  I  accuse  them. 
These  honest  men,  (neighbours  and  to 


Enter 


0H,<(«, 


aU) 


Mayor.  Goyoa  with  these,  and  do  as  I  directed. 
[Exeunt  Officers  and  others. 
I'm  Sony  that  tho  duty  of  my  office 
Demands  a  visit  so  unseasonable. 

Mas.  Your  worship  doubtless  were  a  welcome 

At  any  hour  ;  but  wherefbre  thus  attended ' 
Matjor.  I  have  received  a  warrant  from  the 
council 


,  I  took  til 


Not  to  be  trusted  to  the  faithless  memory. 

"  Huge  clots  of  blood  and  some  of  Arden's  hair 

May  fitill  be  seen  upon  the  garden  wall ; 

Many  such  rushes,  as  these  floors  are  strew'd  with, 

Stick  to  his  shoes  and  garments :  and  the  prints 

Of  several  feet  may  in  the  snow  be  trac'd, 

From  the  stark  body  to  the  very  door." — 
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TheBB  ace  prasuniplions  he  was  murder'd  here, 
Ani)  that  the  assassins,  having  borne  his  earsa 
Into  the  Geida,  hUher  retum'd  a^ain, 

Moa.  Are  these  your  proofs  " 

Green.  These  are  hut  cir  " 
And  only  prove  thy  malice. 

Frani,  And  tliis  scaif, 
Known  to  be  Arden'a,  in  the  court  was  found, 
All  blood. 

Mayor.  Search  'em. — 

iEck.  I  thought  rd  thrown  it  down  the  well. 

Mayor.  [To  an  Oppicbe.]  Enter  that  room, 
search  the  lady  there ; 
We  may  perhaps  discorer  more. 

[Ofpiobb  goes  out,  and  re-enlert ;  in  the 
mean  time  aiwther  Opficeu  searches 
MosBY  and  Gbeeh. 
\9t  Officer.  On  Arden's  wife  I  found  this  letter. 
2d  Officer.  And  I,  this  ring  on  Mosby. 
Mayor.  Rtehteous  Heaven ! 
Wall  uiay'st  thou  hatis  thy  head,  detested  villain 
This  very  day  did  At  '     * 


on  his  hand.^ 
Mis.  I  freely  yield  me  t«i  my  Site. 
Enter  another  Oppicek, 


The) 


Mayor.  Well  bring  'em  in, 
IBlace  Wjli,  and  Sh 


Seakebao  brought  ii 


et  tbem  wait  "til!  I  hare  done  with  these. 
Heavens  I  what  a  scene  of  villany  is  here  f 

[Having  read  Ihe  letter. 

'  —-'•-  Se,  though  '  — '■' 

',  (for  I  hi 


re  to  Se,  though  I  could 
wish  'twere  in  bettor  company,  (for  I  h 
fewning  rascal,  Mosby,)  I'll  tell  the  tjTjth 


He  has  been  long  engaged  in  an  affair  with  Ar 
den's  wife  there;  but  ^arin^  a  discoveiT,  am 
hoping  to  get  into  his  estate,  hired  us  to  hide  Mm 
—That 's  all. 

Mayor,  And  you  the  honid  deed  perfbrm'd  1 
Shake.  We  did,  with  his  asaatance,  end  Green's 
and  Michael's. 


Mayor.  This  letter  proves,  Alicia,  from  the  Bret, 
Was  made  acquainted  with  your  black  design. 

B.  WUl.  I  finow  nothing  of  that;  but,  if  she 
was,  she  repented  of  it  afterwards.  So  1  think, 
jou  call  that  a  change  of  mind. 

Mayor.   That  may  avail  her  at  the  bar  of 
Heaven, 
But  is  no  plea  at  ours.  [Alicia   broaglU  in.] 

Bear  them  tji  prison  : 
Load  them  with  irons,  make  them  feel  their  gnilt. 
And  groan  away  their  miserable  hours, 
Till  sentence  of  the  law  shall  call  them  forth 
To  public 


Alic. 


ing  handof  justice;  and  with  silence 
Had  yielded  to  my  fato,  but  for  this  maid, 
Who,  as  my  soul  dreads  justice  on  her  crimes, 


le  has  undone  herself— Behold  how 


[ay  suffer  in  bad 


. — And  Bradshaw, 


ilh  grief  and  wonder. — 

Brad.  Madam,  I  appeal 
To  you ;  as  you  are  shortly  to  appear 
Before  a  Ju(%e  that  sees  our  seorat  Qroughts, 
Say,  iiad  1  knowledge,  or — 

Alic.  You  brought  the  letter  j 
But  I  hope,  you  Imew  not  the  contents. 

Mayor.  Hence  vrith  them  all,  'till  time  and  far- 
ther light 
Shall  clear  these  mysteries, 

A.  PoibL  If  I'm  condemn'd, 
My  blood  be  on  his  head  that  gives  the  sentence. 
I'm  not  accus'd,  and  orJy  ask  for  j  UBlice. 

JVaiii.  You  shall  have  justice  all,  and  iig'rou« 

So  shall  the  growth  of  such  enormous  crimes, 
By  their  dread  fate  be  check'd  in  iiiture  tunes. 
Of  avarice,  Mosby  a  dread  instance  prove; 
And  poor  Alicia,  of  unlawful  love.        [EieunA' 
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ACT  1. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Oakly's  House. 

Noise  heard  wUfiin. 
Mrs.  O.  IWUhin.]  Dtai't  tell  me— I  know  it  i 
»o— It  'b  monstrous,  and  I  will  not  bear  it. 
Oak.  [  WUhin.]  But  my  deai  I— 
Mrs.  O.  Nay,  naj,  &c.      [Squabbling  wUhir, 


Mrs.  O.  Say  what  you  will,  Mr.  OaMy,  j 
ahall  never  persuaile  me  but  this  is  some  fill 
uitrigue  of  yours. 

OaJc.  I  can  assure  you,  my  Jove — 

Mrs.  O.  Youi  lose  I — Don't  I  know  your — 


Tell  me,  I  say,  (Ms  instant,  every 
relating  to  this  letter. 

OaJi.  How  can  I  tell  yon,  when  you  will  not  so 
much  as  lei  me  see  it  1 

Mrs.O.  Lookyon,Mr,  Oakly,thi3iisageisnot 
to  be  borne.  You  taJie  a  ^leasuie  in  abusing  my 
tenderness  and  soft  ^spoaition.r-To  be  perpetu^ 
ly  running  over  the  whole  town,  nay,  the  whole 
kingdom  too,  in  pursuit  of  your  amours ! — Did  not 
I  discover  that  you  was  great  with  Mademoiselle, 
my  own  woman  1 — Did  notyou  contract  a  shauw- 
fd  familiarity  with  Mrs.  ^Wmanl  Did  not  I 
detect  your  intrigue  with  Lady  Wealthy '{  Wa» 
not  you— 

Oak.  Oona !  Madam,  the  grand  Turk  himself 
has  not  half  so  many  mistresaes.  You  throw  me 
out  of  all  patience.  Do  I  know  any  body  but  ov 
common  friendH  "i     Am  I  visited  by  any  body  thai 


h,l^,OOgLC 


'-] 


THE    JEALOUS   WIFE. 


d(K»  not  visit  you  1  Do  I  ever  go  out,  uuIcbb  yon 
go  with  me  1  And  am  I  not  as  constantly  by 
yourside,  as  if  I  were  tied  to  youiapron-atringBl 

Mre.  O.  Go,  go,  you  are  a  false  man ;  have  not 
I  found  you  out  a  thousand  times  1  and  have  not 
I  this  moment  a  letter  in  my  hand,  which  eon- 
nnues  ms  of  your  baseness  1  Let  me  know  the 
whole  affair,  or  I  will— 

Ooft,  Let  you  know!  let  me  know  what  you 
would  have  of  me ;  you  stop  my  letter  before  it 
comes  to  my  hands,  ^id  then  expect  that  1  should 
know  the  contents  of  it ! 

Mts.  O.  Heaven  be  praised,  1  slopped  it !  I 
■nspecled  some  of  these  doings  fiir  some  time  past 
— But  the  letter  informs  me  who  she  is,  and  I'll 
be  revenged  on  her  sufficiently.    Oh,  you  base 

ttoi. 

linoe  you  of  my 

Mrs.  O.   Innocence!  abominablel 
but  I  am  not  to  be  made  snoh  a  fool ;  I 
vinced  of  your  perfidy,  and  very  sure  that — 

Oak.  'Sdeath  and  tire!  jour  passion  hurries 
you  out  of  your  senses.    'Will  yon  hear  me  % 

Mts.  O.  No,  you  are  a  base  man:  and  I  wiil 


ther  talk  reasonably  yourself,  nor  listen 

from  me,  I  shall  take  my  leave  KU  you  are  in  a 

better  humour.     So  your  servant !  [Ooing. 

Mrs.  O.  Ay,  go,  you  cruel  man !  go  to  yonr 
mistresses,  and  leave  yoar  poor  wife  to  her  mise- 
ries. How  unfortunate  a  woman  am  I !  I  could 
die  with  veiation. 

[ThTOici'Og  herself  into  a  chair. 

Oak.  There  it  is.  J^ow  dare  not  I  stir  a  step 
further.  If  I  offer  to  go,  she  is  in  one  of  her  lils 
in  an  instant.  Never  sure  was  woman  at  onee 
of  so  violent  and  so  deUcate  a  constitution !  what 
diall  I  say  to  sooth  her  1  [Aside.]  Nay,  never 
make  thyself  so  uneasy,  my  dear;  come,  come, 
you  know  I  love  you. 

Mrs,  O.  I  know  you  hate  me ;  and  that  yonr 

unkindness  and  barbarity  will  be  the  death  of  me. 

{Whining. 

Oak.  Do  not  vex  yourself  at  this  rate.     I  love 

Cou  most  passionately,  indeed  I  do.     This  must 
9  some  mistake. 
Mrs.  O.  Oh,  I  am  an  unhappy  woman  \ 

[Weeping, 

Oak,  Dry  up  thy  tears,  mj  love,  ana  ba  com- 

fbrted !     You  will  find  that  I  am  not  to  blame  in 

Ihia  matter.     Come,  let  me  see  this  letter;  nay, 

you  shall  not  deny  mo.  {Takes  the  Utter. 

Mrs.  O.  There!  take  it ;  you  know  the  hand,  I 

Oak  [Reads]  To  Charks  OoMy,  Bsj.— Hand ! 
"Tis  a  clerk-tike  hand,  a  eood  round  text ;  and 
was  certainly  never  penned  by  a  fair  lady. 
Mrs.  O.  Ay,  laugh  at  me,  do. 
Oak,  Forgive  me,  my  love,  I  did  not  mean  to 
laugh  at  thee.  But  what  says  the  tetter  1  [Reads.] 
Daughter  doped — you  must  be  privy  to  it — sain- 
'  '  — rfisftomjuroHe-— soKjftctton — revenge  — 
Q,  um — injiired/atker. 

Henry  Rdsset. 


Mrs,  O.  What,  are  you  confounded  with  your 


lady  from  her  parents  in  the  country!  The  pro- 
fligacy of  the  young  fellows  of  this  age  is  abonu- 
naWe.  [Tokimseif. 


Oak.  He  has  certainly  ruined  this  poor  lady. 

[i'ohimeelf. 
Mrs.  O.  Art!  art!  all  art!  There's  a  sadden 
irn  now!    You  have  ready  wit  for  an  intrigue. 


^0  you  imagine,  Sir,  Chat  this  affected  ci 


Oak.  See  there  now !  Was  ever  any  thing  so 
provoking  t  to  persevere  in  jwur  ridiculous— For 
Heaven'ssake^my dear.dontdistractmc.  When 
yon  see  nw  mind  thus  agitated  and  uneasy,  that 
a  young  ftllow,  whom  his  dying  father,  my  own 
brother,  committed  to  my  care,  should  be  guilty 
of  such  enormous  wickedness ;  I  say,  when  yon 
itnesH  of  my  distress  on  this  occasion,  how 


Mrs.  O.  Prodigiou^  well,  Sir !  You  do  it  very 
well.  Nay,  keep  it  up,  carry  it  on ;  there  'a  nothing 
like  going  through  with  it.  O,  you  artful  crea- 
ture T  But  Sir,  lam  not  to  be  BO  easily  satisfied. 
1  do  niA  believe  a  syllable  of  aU  this.  Give  me  the 
letter.  {Snalckea  the  tetter.]  You  shall  sorely  re- 
pent this  vile  business,  ibr  I  am  resolved  that  I 
will  know  the  bottom  of  it.  [Exit 

Oak,  This  is  beyond  all  patience.  Provoking 
aman !  Her  absurd  suspicions  interpret  every 
thing  the  wrong  way.  But  this  ungracious  boy ! 
In  how  many  troubles  will  he  involve  his  own  and 
this  lady's  family  !  I  never  imagined  that  he  was 
of  such  abandoned  principles. 

M*JOH  Oaki.y  and  Cujeles. 


— What !  you  have  been  at  the  old  work,  I  find, 
I  heard  you,  ding  I  dong!  i'taithi  She  has  rung 
a  noble  peal  in  your  ears.  Buthownowl  Why 
sure  you've  had  a  remarkable  warm  hoal  on'E, 
you  seem  more  ruffled  than  usual. 

Odk.  I  am,  indeed,  brother!  Thanks  to  that 
young  gendenian  there.    Have  a  care,  Charles! 

¥iu  may  be  called  to  a  severe  aceount  fi>r  this, 
he  honour  of  a  femily,  Sir,iB  no  snch  hght  matter. 

Char.  Sir! 

Maj.  O.  Hey-day !  What,  has  a  curtain  lecture 
produced  a  lecture  of  morality  f  What  is  all  this  1 

Oak.  To  a  profligate  mind,  perhaps,  these 
things  may  appear  agreeable  in  th^  beginnmg. 
But  don't  you  tremble  at  the  consequences  1 

Char,  r see.  Sir,  that  you  arc  displeased  with 
me ;  bat  I  am  quite  at  a  loss  to  guess  at  the  occa- 

dak.   Tell  me.  Sir!  where  is  Miss  Harriet 


./Google 


THE   JEALOUS    WIFE. 


[AC 


Char.  I!  Decoyed  her — Decoyed  my  Harriet! 
I  woulil  Booner  die  than  do  her  the  least  injury. 
What  can  this  mean? 

Maj.  O.  I  believe  the  young  dog  bus  been  at 
her.  after  ail. 

Oak.  I  was  in  hopes,  Charles,  you  had  better 
principles.     But  there  'b  a  letter  just 
her  father — 

Char.  A  letter!  What  letter  1  Dear  Sir, 
give  it  me.  Some  intelligence  of  my  Harriet, 
major !  The  letter,  Sit,  the  letter  this  moment, 
for  Heaven's  sake ! 

Oak.  If  this  viarmth,  Charies,  tends  to  provp 

Char.  Dear  Sir,  excuse  me;  III  prove  any 
thing.    Let  me  but  see  ttiis  letter,  and  I'll — 

(Mk,  Let  you  see  it!  I  could  hardly  get 
sight  of  it  myself    Mrs.  Oakly  has  it. 

Char.  Has  she  got  it  1  Major,  I'llbewith  you 
■Lgain  cihrectly.  [Exit  hasHly, 

Mai.  O.  Hey-dey !  The  devil 's  in  the  boy  '■ 
Whaiaflerysetot^peoplel  By  my  troth,  I  think 
the  whole  femily  is  made  of  nothing  but  <  " 
libles. 

Oak.  I  like  this  emotion ;  it  loolis  well : 
•HTVB  too  to  convince  my  wife  of  the  folly  of  her 
suspicions.     Woulii  la  ... 

thom  for  ever, 

.Wqi.  O.  Why  pray  now.  my  dear,  naughty 
brother,  what  heinous  otfonce  have  you  committej* 
this  morning  1  What  new  cause  of  susfndon 
You  have  been  asking  one  of  (he  maids  to  mend 

£our  ruffle,  I  suppose,  or  have  been  hni^ng  yonr 
ead  out  at  the  window,  when  a  pretty  young 
woman  has  passed  by,  ol^- 

Oak.  How  can  you  trifle  with  my  distresses, 
major  t  Did  not  f  tell  you  it  was  abont  a  let- 
ter f 

Maj.  O.  A  letter!  hum.  A  auspicious  circum- 
stance, to  be  sure !  What,  and  the  seal  a  true 
lover's  knot  now,  hay  1  or  a  heart  transfixed  with 
darts ;  or  possibly  the  vrai  bore  the  industrious 
im^iiession  of  a  ttumbte ;  or  perhaps  the  folds  were 
lovinily  connected  1^  a  wafer,  pncked  with  a  pin. 
and  the  direction  written  in  a  vile  scrawl,  and  not 
a  word  spelt  as  it  should  be  1  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Oak.  Pooh !  brother ;  whatever  it  vras,  the  let- 
ter, you  find,  was  for  Charles,  not  for  me.  This 
outrageous  jealousy  is  the  devil. 

Mfl.  O.  Mere  matrimonial  blessings  and  do- 
mestic comfort,  brother !  jealousy  is  a  certain  sign 

Oak.  Love!  it  is  this  very  love  that  hath  made 
us  both  so  miserable.  Her  kive  for  me  has  con- 
fined me  to  my  house,  like  a  state  prisoner,  with- 


If  the  liberty  of  seeing  my  friends,  t 
.  3n.  ink,  and  paper;  while  mylov- 
made  such  a  Bwl  of  me,  that  I  have 


the  nse  of 


J  love  for  her  has 
ave  never  had  the 
■pirit  to  contraiSct  her. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,  there  vou've  hit  it;  Mrs, 
Oakly  would  mate  an  excellent  wife,  if  you  did 
but  linow  how  to  manage  her. 

Oak.  You  are  n  rare  follow  indeed  to  talk  of 
manajcing  a  wifo!  A  debauched  bachelor;  a 
rattle-brained,  rioting,  fellow,  who  has  picked  up 
your  commonplace  notions  of  women  in  bagnios, 
taverns,  and  the  camp;  whose  most  refined  com- 
merce with  the  sos  has  been  in  order  to  delrnle 
country  girls  at  your  quarters,  or  to  besiege  the 


virtue  of  abigails,  milliners,  or  mantua-makers' 

Maj.  O.  So  much  the  better !  so  much  the  bet- 
ter !  women  are  all  alike  in  the  main,  brother, 
high  or  low,  married  or  single,  quality  or  no  qua- 
lity. I  have  found  them  so,  jroni  a  duchess  down 
to  a  milk-maid ;  every  woman  is  a  tyrant  at  tha 
bottom.  But  they  could  never  make  a  fool  of  ma. 
No,  no !  no  woman  should  ever  domineer  over  me, 
let  her  be  mistress  or  wifo. 

Oak.  Single  men  can  be  no  Judges  in  thes* 
cases.  They  must  happen  in  all  tamilies.  But 
when  things  are  driven  to  extremi^es — to  see  a 
woman  in  uneasiness — a  woman  one  foves  too — 
one's  viife — who  can  withstand  it  1  You  neilhet 
speak  nor  think  like  a  man  that  has  loved  and 
been  married,  major! 

Maj.  O.  I  wish  I  could  hear  a  married  man 
apeak  my  language.     I'm  a  bachelor,  it's  true; 
but  I  am  no  but  Jndge  of  your  case  lor  all  that.   I 
know  yours  and  Mrs.  Oak'ly's  disposition  to  a  hair. 
She  is  all  impetuosity  and  fire;  a  very  magaxina 
of  toochwood   and  gunpowder.      You   are  hot 
enough  too,  upon  occasion,  but  then  it 's  over  in 
-  -  instant.  In  comes  love  and  conjugal  aifeclion, 
you  call  it ;  that  is,  mers  folly  and  weakness : 
and  you  draw  off  your  forces,  just  when  yoa 
should  pursue  the  attack,  and  follow  your  advan- 
ce.   Have  at  her  vrilh  spirit,  and  the  day  '■ 
lur  own,  brother. 

Oak.  Why,  what  would  yon  have  me  do  ? 
Maj.  O.  Do  as  you  please  for  one  month,  whe- 
ther ^e  likes  it  or  not :  and  111  answer  for  it  she 
it  you  shall  do  as  you  please  all  her  lift 
ailer.  In  short,  do  but  show  yourself  a  man  of 
spirit,  leave  off  wliining  about  love  and  tender- 
----    --'  nonsense,  and  the  business  is  done^ 


Oak,  I  believe  you  are  in  the  right,  major !  I 
B  yon  are  in  the  right.  I'll  do  i^  I'll  certainly 
do  it.  But  then  it  hurts  me  to  (he  soul,  to  think 
what  uneasineES  I  shall  give  her.  The  first  open- 
ing of  my  deagn  will  throw  her  into  fits,  and  the 
pursuit  of  it,  jierhaps,  may  be  fatal, 

itjiij.  O.  Fits!  ha,  ha,  ha!  I'll  ensagc  to  cure 
her  of  her  fits.  Nobody  understands  hysterical 
cases  better  than  I  do ;  besides,  my  sister  s  symp- 
toms are  not  very  dangerous.  Did  you  ever  bear 
of  her  jKlling  into  a  fit  when  you  was  not  by  "i 
Was  she  ever  found  in  convulaons  in  her  closet  1 
0,  these  fits,  the  more  care  you  take  of  them, 
lore  you  will  increaaa  ^e  distemper;  lei 
them  alone,  and  they  wilt  wear  themselves  out,  I 

i,  Tiue,  veiy  true ;  you  are  certainly  in  the 
right — III  follow  your  advice.  Where  do  jrou 
dine  tulay  1    I'll  order  the  coach,  and  go  with 

J/qj.  O.  O  brave !  keep  up  this  spirit,  and  you 

e  made  tor  ever. 

Oak.  You  shall  ace  now,  major.  Who'stheref 

Enter  Segvant. 

Order  the  coach  directly.    I  shall  (fine  out  to-day. 

Sen.  The  coach,  Sirl Now,  Sir ^ 

Oak.  Ay,  now,  immediately. 

Sere.  Now,  Sir  7— the— the— coach,  Sir  T— that 
is — my  mistress — 

Maj.  O.  Sirrah !  do  as  you  are  bid.    Bid  them 
put  to  this  inatant. 

Sere.  Ye— yes,  Sir— yes,  Sir.  {Exit 

Oak.  Well,  where  shall  we  dine  7 
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Maj.  O.  At  the  St  Albans,  or  where  you 
This  is  Bscellent,  if  you  do  but  hold  it. 

Oak.  I  will  ha,™  my  own  way,  I  am  d 
OiinBd. 

,W^.  O   That's  light 

Oak.  I  am  eteel. 

Maj.  O.  Blavo! 

Ciift.  Adamant. 

Ma;   O.  Braviaamp! 

Oak.  Just  what  you'd  have  me. 

Maj,  O.  Why,  that  'a  well  BEiid.     But  will  you 

Oak.  Iwili. 

Maj.  O.  You  wont. 

Oofc  I  will,  I'll  be  a  fool  lo  her  no  longer.  But 
harkye,  major,  my  hat  and  cane  lie  in  my  study. 
Ill  go  and  steal  them  out,  while  she  is  busy  talk- 
ing with  Chariea. 

Maj.O.  Steal  them  I  for  shame!  PrVthee 
take  them  boldly ;  call  for  them ;  mate  Ihera  bring 
them  to  you  heie ;  and  go  out  with  spirit,  in  the 
fec«  of  your  whole  family. 

Oak.  No,  no ;  you  are  wrong ;  let  her  rave  afier 
I  am  gone,  and  when  I  return,  you  tnow,  t  ehull 
eirert  myself  with  more  propriety,  after  this  open 
affront  to  her  authority. 


Maj.  O.  Well  take  your  o^ 


Maj  O.   Well 
Oak.  Ay,  ay;l( 


it. 


nage  it,  let  me  manage 


[Exi 


__j.  O.  Manage  it!  ay,  to  be  sure,  you 
(Me  manager !  !l  is  dangerous,  they  any,  to  med- 
dle between  man  and  wife.  I  am  no  great  favour- 
ite of  Mrs.  Oakly's  already ;  and  in  a  week's  Hme 
I  expect  lo  have  the  door  shut  in  my  teeth. 

Enter  CHiRLES. 
How  now,  Charles,  what  news  1 

OuiT.  Ruined  and  undone !  She 's  gone,  un- 
cle !  my  Harriet 's  lost  for  ever. 

Maj.  O.  Qone  oJT  with  a  man^  I  thought  so; 
they  are  all  alike. 

Char.  Oh,  no!  Fled,  lo  avoid  that  hateful 
match  with  Sir  Harry  Beagle. 

Maj.  O.  Faith,  a  girl  oT  spirit;  but  whence 
comes  all  this  intelligence  1 

Char.  In  an  anm  letl«r  from  her  father.  Haw 
miserable  I  am !  If  I  had  not  offended  my  Har- 
riet, much  offended  her,  by  that  foohsh  not  and 
drinking  at  your  houss  in  the  country,  she  would 
certainly,  at  such  a  dme,  have  taken  refuge  in 
my  arms. 

Maj.  O.  A  very  agreeable  refuge  for  a  young 
lady  to  ho  sare,  and  extremely  decent! 

Char.  What  a  heap  of  extravagancies  was  I 
piilty  of! 

iMoj,  O.  Extravagancies  with  a  vritnesa!    Ah  I 

C^ly  young  dog,  you  wouli!  ruin  yourself  with 
iiither,  in  BfAte  of  all  1  codd  do.  There  you 
■at,  as  drunk  as  a  lord,  telKng  the  old  gentleman 
the  whole  affair,  and  swearing  you  would  drive 
Sir  Hariy  Beagle  out  of  the  country,  though  I 
kept  winking  and  nodding,  pulling  you  by  the 
sleeve,  and  kickitig  your  shins  under  the  table,  in 
hopes  of  stopfinff  you;  but  all  to  no  purpose. 

Char.  What  distress  may  she  be  in  at  this  in- 
Btant !  Alone  and  deffenodess !  Where,  where 
can  she  bel 

Maj.  O.  WTiat  relations  or  friends  has  she  in 

Char.  Relations!  let  me  see.  Paith,!haveit!  If 
^e  is  in  town,  t«n  to  one  but  she  is  at  her  aunt's. 
Lady  Freelove'a.     I'll  go  thither  imraedialcly. 


Maj  O.  LadyFreelove's!  Hold,  hold,  Charles! 
do  you  know  her  ladyship  1 

Char.  Not  much !  but  I'll  break  through  all,  to 
get  to  my  Harriet. 

Maj.  O.  I  do  know  her  ladyship. 

Char.  Well,  and  what  do  you  kiiow  of  her  7 

Maj.  O.  O,  nothing !  Her  ladyship  is  a  wo- 
man of  the  world,  that's  all,  ■• 

Char.  What  do  you  mem  1 

Maj.  O.  That  lady  Freelove  is  an  arrant 

By  the  by,  did  not  she,  last  summer,  make  formal 
proposals  to  Harriet's  father  from  Lord  Trinket! 

Char.  Yes;  but  they  were  received  with  the 
utmost  contempt.  The  old  gentleman,  it  seems, 
hates  a  lord,  and  he  told  her  so  in  plain  lernis. 

Maj.  O.  Such  an  averdon  to  the  nobility  may 
not  run  in  the  blood.  The  grl,  I  warrant  you, 
has  no  objection.  However,  ffshe  's  there,  watch 
her  narrowly,  Charles.    Lady  Freelove  is  ae 


.   Have 


of  her,  I  say,  have  a  care  of  her. 

Char.  If  she  's  there,  I'll  have  her  ont  of  the 
luse  within  this  half  hour,  or  set  fire  to  it. 

Maj.  O.  Nay,  now  you  are  too  violent stay 

moment,  and  well  consider  what  'a  best  to  be 

Bnto'  OiKLT. 
Oak.  Come,  is  the  coach  ready  t     Let  us  bo 

gone.    Does  Charles  go  with  osf 

Char.  I  go  vrith  you !  What  can  I  do  ?  I  am 
vexed  and  distracted,  and  so  many  thoughts 

crowd  in  imon  me,  I  don't  know  which  way  to 

Mrs.O.  [mm™,]  The  coach !— dines  out  I— 
Oaft.  Zounds,  brother,  here  she  is! 

Re-enter  Mrs.  Oakly. 

Mrs.  O.  Pray,  Mr,  Oakly,  what  is  the  mattw 

ya  cannot  dine  at  home  to^ay  ? 

Oak.  Don't  be  uneasy,  my  dear!     I  have  a 

liltle  bnsiness  to  seUJe  with  my  brother ;  so  I  am 

only  just  going  lo  dinner,  with  him  and  Charles, 

O,  Why  cannot  you  seltle  your  business  ' 
here,  as  well  as  at  a  tavern  ?  but  it  is  some  of  youi 
kdiea'  business,  I  suppose,  and  so  you  must  get 
rid  of  my  company.  This  is  chiefly  your  iaflt. 
Major  Oakly. 

■"  '  O.  Lord,  sister,  what  siffliilies  it,  whether 
lines  at  home,  or  abroadl  \CoiMy. 

O.   It  signifies  a.  great  deal,  Sii;  and  I 

don't  choose 

Maj.  O.  Phoo !  let  him  go,  my  dear  sister,  let 
him  go ;  he  will  be  ten  times  better  company  when 
he  comes  back.  I  tell  you  what,  sister,  you  sit  at 
home  till  you  are  quite  tired  of  one  annther,  and 
then  you  grow  cross,  and  6J1  out  If  you  would 
but  part  a  iittie  now  and  then,  you  might  meet 
again  in  humour. 


itl— 

nto  a  passion 
_    ,     ^  his  &ult ;  and 

I  shall  come  back  to  thee  very  soon. 

Mrs.  O.  Come  back !  why  need  you  go  oat  "i  I 
know  well  enough  when  you  mean  lo  deceive  me; 
for  then  there  is  always  a  pretence  of  dining  with 
Sir  John,  or  my  lord,  or  someiiody ;  but  when  you 
tell  me  that  you  are  soing  lo  a  tavern,  it 's  such  a 
barc-fiiccd  affront. 
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Oafr.  ThiBiBsostlangenow!  Why,  my  dear, 

I  shal)  only  jual 

Mrs.  O.  Only  jast  go  after  the  lady  in  the  let- 

bak.  wS,  well,  I  wont  go  then.  WUI  that 
convince  you  1  I'll  stay  with  you,  my  deHT.  Will 
flwt  aatiefy  you  t 

Mai.  O.  For  shame ;  hold  out,  if  you  are  a  mmi. 
-        [ApaH. 

Oak.  She  has  been  so  mnch  rexed  this  morning 
already,  I  must  humour  her  a  little  now.    [Apart. 

Mdj.  O.  Py,  fy !  go  out,  or  you  are  undone. 

ible.   rU  dine  at  home 
■iioMns.  Oaklt. 


Tom  Jones ;  his  grandoM  was  tlie  Irish  Duchess,  md 
his  grnTidsire 'squire  Sporlky's  I'tajan;  hissrtat 
and  great  great  grmdam  were  Neiirtoarliet  Peggy 
and  Black  MoU  ;  and  his  great  grandsire,  and  great 
great  grandsiit,  were  Sir  Baiph  Whip's  Segulat. 
-  ' -xfamoas  Prince  Anainaboo. 

John  +  Spur. 


Oak,  Youseeit'simpossi 
yrtth  thee,  my  love.  ■" ' 

Mirs.  O,  Ay,  ay,  pray 
vern, indeed  I 

Oalt.  [Rei-arning.}  Yon  may  depei 
another  time,  major. 

Maj.  O.  Steel  and  adamant 


JoH 


Ch< 


I.  Ha,  ha, ha!  there's 

-.eaoesaphiloai^erfoi  J 

■.  O,  uncle,  I  have  no  spirits  to  laugh  n( 


tion !  theregoes  aphiloai^er  for  ^ou !  ha !  Charles! 


Maj.  O.  So!  I  have  a  fine  time 
you  and  ray  brother.  Will  you  meet  me  to  din- 
ner at  the  St.  Albans  by  four  1  Well  drink  her 
healUi,  and  Ihint  of  this  affair. 

Char.  Don't  depend  on  me.     1  ahallbe 


it  the  1 


Harriet ; 


1-  iita  uritii,  141  jiuiaui^  vx  my  Harrii 

jB  ni  go  directly  to  Lady  Freelovf 

If  I  find  Tier  not  Biere,  which  way  I  shall  direct 
myself  Heaven  knows, 

Maj.  O.  Harkye,  Charles;  if  you  meet  with 
her,  you  may  be  at  a  loss,  Bnng  her  to  my 
house ;  I  have  a  snug  room,  and— — ■ 

Char.  Phoo!  pr'ythee,  uncle,  dont  trifle  witli 

Maj.  O.  Well,  seriously,  then,  my  house  is  at 
your  service. 

Char.  I  thank  you ;  but  T  must  be  gone, 
Maj".  O,  Ay,  ay,  bring  her  to  my  nouse,  and 
we'llsetUethBwholeaflairtbryoa  Youshallclap 
her  into  a  post-chaise,  take  the  chaplain  of  our 
ragimenl  along  with  you,  wheel  her  down  lo  Scot- 
land, and  when  you  come  back,  send  lo  settle  her 
fortune  with  her  father ;  that 's  the  modem  art  of 
making  love,  Charles.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  I.~A  Eoom  in  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn: 

Enter  S[K  Haeby  Beaole  and  Tom. 


_. ._     .  ,  ivery  thl 

of  your  honour's  bald-faced  'ven    ,    . 
this  horse,  would  bent  the  world. 

H.  Well  then,  we'll  think  on'l.  But, 
plague  on't,  Tom,  I  have  certainly  knocked  up 
myliltle  roan  gelding  in  this  damned  wildgooae 
diase  of  threescore  miles  an  end. 

Tom.  He 's  deadly  blown,  to  be  sore,  your  ho- 
..jur ;  and  I  am  afraid  we  are  upon  a  viTong  scent 
after  all.  Madam  Harriet  certainly  t«ok  acrosi 
'  e  countiy,  instead  of  coming  on  to  London. 

Sir  H.  No,  no,  we  traced  her  all  the  way  up. 

But  d'ye  hear,  "Tom,  look  out  among  the  stable* 

and  repositories  here  in  town,  for  a  smart  road 

and  a  strong  horse  Co  carry  a  porttiianteau. 

'am.  Sir  Roger  Turfs  horses  are  to  be  sold: 

ee  if  there 's  ever  a  tight  thing  there.    But  I 

suppose.   Sir,  you  would   have  one  somewhat 

Wronger  than  Snip;   I  don't  think  he's  quit* 

enough  of  a  horse  for  your  honour. 

Sir  H.   Wot  enough  of  a  horse  1     Snip's  a 
powerfbl  gelding ;  master  of  two  stone  more  than 
my  weight.    If  Snip  stands  sound,  I  would  n 
take  a  hundred  guineas  thr  him.    Poor  Snip !  ) 


■ntht 


Sir  H.  Ten  gul 
man  1  hey,  Tom! 

Tom.  Yes,  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  And:  are  you  sure,  Tom,  that  there  i 
no  flaw  in  his  bloods 

Tom.  He  '9  a  good  thing,  Sir,  and  as  Kttle  be 
hilden  to  the  ground,  as  any  bone  that  ever  went 
over  the  turf  upon  four  legs.  Why  here  's  his 
whole  pedigree,  your  honour 

Sir  IT.  Bitattestedf 

Tom.  Very  well  attested ;  it  is  Hgned  by  Jack 
Siiur  and  my  Lord  Startal, 

[Giving  the  p« 

Sir  H.  Let  me  see.  [Readai  Toai-come-tii. 
was  out  qflhefiaanas  Taulviivy  mare,  ij  Sir  Aaraa. 
's  ehesnat   horse.    White  S/ocAmes,     ""■■''- 


Tom.  All  fine  horses,  and  w 


y  thing  1 1 


r.  Rusi 


ms  iieels  ang  ui 
rt  ail  this  while  1 
'squire  atbreakfet 

•~~-ia  aft._ : :. :. 

know  yoi 


a  cold 


Tmn.  I  k 
pigeon  pie,  a 

would  be  glad  to  Bee  him  here. 

Sir  S.  Ay,  do ;  but  harkye,  Tom,  bo  sure  you 
take  care  of  Snip. 

Tom.  I'll  warrant  your  honour. 

Sir  H.  ra  be  down  in  the  stables  myself  by 

and  by.  [Exit  Tom.]  Let  me  see out  of  the 

famous  'Tantwivy  by  White  Stockings;  While 
Stockings,  his  dam,  fliU  sister  lo  the  Proserpine 
Filly;  and  his  sire — pos  ont,  how  unlucky  it  is 
that  this  damned  accident  shoukl  happen  m  the 

Newmarket  week  r ten  to  one  I  lose  my  match 

with  Lord  Chokejade,  by  not  riding  myselt;  and 
1  shal!  have  no  opportunity  to  hedae  my  bets  nei- 
ther— what  a  damned  piece  of  work  have  I  made 


on't.    I  have  knocked  up  j)Oor  E 


ji,  shall  loose 

__^ ,      __  iddtiare 

that  I  lose  my  match  there  too a  skittish 

young  tit !  If  I  once  get  her  Ught  in  band,  I'll 
make  her  wince  for  il.  Her  estate,  joined  to  my 
own,  I  would  have  the  finest  stud  and  the  noblest 
kennel  in  the  whole  country.     But  here  ci 

inded  horse  up  hill. 

Enter  Rubset. 

Has.  Well,  Sir  Harry,  have  you  heard  any 
thing  of  her  1 

^T  H.  Yes,  I  have  been  asking  Tom  about 
her,  and  he  says  you  may  have  her  for  five  hunr 
died  guineas. 

Rus.  Five  hundred  guineas!  how  d've  mean? 
where  is  she  1  which  way  did  she  take  1 

Sir  H.  Why,  first  she  went  lo  Epsom,  then  ta 
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Lincoln,  then  to  NoBJnghani,  and  now  she  is  at 

Rus.  ImposBible!  she  could  not  go  over  half  the 
ground  m  the  time.  What  the  devil  are  vou 
talking  of  1  ' 

Sir  H.  Of  the  mare  you  was  just  now  sayina 
yon  wanted  to  buy,  * 

Rub.  The  devil  take  the  mare  ! whowouJd 

think  of  her,  when  I  am  mad  about  an  affur  of 
so  much  more  consequence  ? 

Sir  H.  You  seemed   mad  ahout  Iier 
while  ago.    She  'e  a  fine  mare,  and  a  thine  of 
shape  and  "ilood. 

Rua.  Ddmn  her  Hood  I Hairiet, 

provoking  Harriet!     Where  can  she  be' 
you  got  any  intelliaence  of  her. 

Sir  H.  No,  failfi  not  I :  we  seem  to 
thrown  out  here;  but,  Iiowever,  I  have 
Tom  to  try  if  he  can  hear  any  thing  •  ' 
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s,  1  warrant  yi 
daughter  I 
and  haa  toil 


ler  among 

Ems.  Why  don't  you  inquire  after  her  yourself 

why  don  t  you  run  up  anil  down  the  whole  town 

after  her  l^'trther  young  rascal  knows  where  she 

■"  ' I'ypu.     What  a  plague  it  is  to  have  a 

Whan  one  loves  her  to  distraction, .  ..™.„,„ 
toiled  and  laboured  to  make  her  happy,    be  gaddi 

the  nnaroteful  slut  will  sooner  go  to  hell  her  own   along.  Sir°  Hairy"' 

way— but  she  shall  have  him,     I  wil!  make  her    "-:—■'"      ■- -■- 

happy,  if  I  break  her  heart  for  it.    A  provoking 

ripsy— to  nin  away,  and  torment  her  poor  father, 

th  I  dotes  on  her!    I'll  never  see  her  face  again 

^     Harry,  how  can  we  gel  any  intelBgencB  of 

heel    Why  don't  you  speak  1  why  don't  you  tell 

mel Zounds!  you  seem  as  indifferent 

you  did  not  care  a  tarthing  about  her. 
Sir  IT.  Inditferent !  you  may  well  call  mo  ui- 

mfferanl ! this  damned  chase  after  her  will  cost 

me  a  thousand if  it  had  not  been  for  her  I 

would  not  have  been  off  the  course  this  week  [o 
have  saved  the  lives  of  my  whole  tiunily.    I'll  hold 

yon  six  to  two  thai 

Has.  Zounds !  hold  your  tongue,  or  talk  more 

to  the  purpose ! 1  swear  she  is  loo  good  for 

you ;  you  don't  deserve  such  a  wile ;  a  line,  dear, 
sweet,  lovely,  charming  gir! !  She'll  break  my 
heart.  How  shall  i  find  her  out  1  Do,  pr'ythee, 
Sir  Harry,  my  dear,  honest  friend,  conader  how 
we  may  discover  where  she  is  fled  to. 

StrH.  Suppose  you  put  an  advertisement  into 
the  newspapers,  d^ribing  her  marks,  her  age, 
her  height,  and  where  she  strayed  from.  1  reco- 
vered a  bay  mare  once  by  tlMl  method. 


Tom.  A  little  belter,  Sir,  after  his  warm  mash ; 
but  Lady  the  pointing  bitch  that  followed  you  all 
the  way,  is  deadly  foot-sore. 

Eus.  Damn  Snip  and  Lady !  have  you  heard 
any  thing  of  Harriets 

Tom.  Why  I  came  on  purpose  to  let  my  mas- 
ter and  your  honour  know,  that  John  Hostler 
says  as  how,  just  such  a  lady  as  I  told  hun  Ma- 
dam Harriet  was,  came  here  in  a  four-wheel 
chaise,  and  was  fetched  away  soon  after  by  a  fine 

fills.  Did  she  come  alone! 

Tom.  Guite  alone,  only  a  servant  maid,  please 
your  honour. 

Rvs.  And  what  part  of  the  town  did  they  go  to  ' 

Tom.  John  Hostler  says  as  how  they  hU  the 
coachman  drive  to  Grosvenor-square. 
■  S.  Soho !  puss — ■— Yoics ! 


Riis.  Advertise  herf  What,  describe  my 
dalighler,  and  elposa  her,  in  the  public  papers, 
with  a  reward  for  bringing  her  home,  like  norscs 

"'"' -strayed  I— recovered  a  bay  mare  ! the 

-he  thinks  of  nothing  but 
.J  -,_,i.... .      .gdeath,  I 


devil's  in  the^feJIow! 

racers,  and  bay  mares,  and  ataiii< 

wish  your 

Sir  H.  I  wish  Harriet  was  fidriy  pounde 
would  save  us  both  a  deal  of  trouble. 

fills.  Which  way  shaJl  J  turn  myself'  I  am 
half  distracted,  ff  I  go  to  thatywung  dog's  house, 
he  has  certainly  conveyed  her  somewhere  out  of 
my  reach.  If  she  does  not  send  to  me  to-day,  I'll 
give  her  up  for  ever.  Perhaps,  though,  she  may 
nave  met  with  some  accident,  and  has  nobody  to 
assist  her.  No,  she  is  certainly  with  that  young 
rascal,  I  wish  she  was  dead;  and  I  was  deal 
I II  blow  young  Oakly's  brains  out 
Re-enter  ToM, 

SiT  H,  Well,  Tom,  how  is  pour  Snip  ? 


he  has  got  hi    ...., „^.,^  „, 

else  she  is  with  her  own  aunt.  Lady  Freelove  ■ 

they  both  live  in  that  part  of  the  town.    I'll  go  to 

his  house,  and  in  the  meanwhile.  Sir  Harry  you 

Bhajl  step  to  Lady  Freelove's.     We'll  find  her,  I 

'11  leach  my  young  mistress  to 

shall  marry  you  to-night.  Come 

.-J,  come  along;  we  wont  lose  a 

Come  along. 

SirH.  Soho!  hark  forward!  wind  'em  and 
OSS 'emlhark forward!  Yoics!  Yoics!  [Exeunt 
SCENE  JZ— Oaklt's  Honte. 
Enter  Mrs.  0>kly. 
Mrs.  O.  After  all,  that  letter  was  certainly  in- 
tended for  my  husband.    I  see  plain  enough  they 
are  all  in  a  plot  against  me.    My  husband  in- 
triguing, the  major  working  him  up  to  ajfront  me 
Charles  ownjng  his  letters,  and  so  playing  into 
each  other's  hands.     They  think  me  a  fiioL  1  find, 
■-U  III  be  too  much  for  them  yet,     I  have  desired 
apeak  with  Mr.  Oakly,  and  expect  him  here 
unaiediately.     His  temper  is  naturally  open :  and 
if  he  thinks  my  anger  abated,  and  my  suspicions 
laid  asleep,  he  will  certainly  betray  himself  by  his 
behaviour,    I'll  assume  an  iur  of  good  humour 
pretend  to  believe  the  fine  story  they  have  trumii- 
ed  up,  throw  him  off  his  guart,  and  so  draw  the 
"  out  of  Wm.    Here  he  comes.    How  hard 
dissemble  one's  anger !    Oh,  I  could  rate 
him  Boundlyl  but  III  keep  down  my  ind^ation 
at  present,  though  it  chokes  me. 
Enter  Oakly, 


O,  my  dear^  I  am  vtry  giao  to  see  you.  J^ray 
sit  down,  [Tkcy  0II.]  Ilonged  to  see  you.  It 
seemed  an  age  tdll  had  an  opportunity  of  laltiine 
over  the  silly  affair  that  happened  this  morning 
[JtmSy. 


up 


Oak.  Why,  really,  my  dear 

iWrs.  O.  iNay,  dont  look  so  grave  now. 
's  all  over.  Charles  and  you  l^ve  clei 
latlers.  I  am  satisfied. 
Oak.  Indetfd!  I  rejoice  to  hear  it !  You  make 
happy  beyond  my  expectation.  This  dieposi- 
I  will  insure  our  fehcity.  Do  but  lay  aside 
■our  cruel,  unjust  suspicion,  and  we  should  never 
lave  the  least  difference. 

Mrs,  O.  Indeed  I  begin  to  think  so.  I'U  en- 
'eavour  to  get  the  better  of  it.  And  really  some- 
imes  it  is  very  ridiculous.  My  uneasiness  (his 
lommg  for  instance,  lia,  ha,  ha  I  To  be  so  much 
larmed  about  that  idle  letter,  which  turned  out 
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quite  another  thing  at  last;  was  not  I  very  angry 
with  you^  ha,  ha,  na!  [AfecHng  a  laugh,. 

Ooi.  Don't  mention  it  Let  ns  both  forset  it. 
Your  present  cheertblness  makes  amends  Ibr 
every  thing. 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  apt  to  be  too  Tiolent;  I  love  you 
loo  well  to  he  quite  easy  abont  yon.  [I-^ndh/.] 
Well,  no  maUer;  what  ie  become  of  Chariest 

Oai.  Poor  fellowl  he  ie  on  the  wing,  rambling 
all  over  the  town,  in  puranit  of  this  young  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gone,  prayl 

Oak.  First  of  all,  I  believe,  to  soma  of  her  rela- 

.«5«.  O.  Relations!  Who  are  they'!  Where 
do  they  Uvb  t 

Oak.  There  ia  ait  aunt  of  here  iivfis  Justin  the 
neighbourhood ;  Lady  Freelove, 

Mrs,  O.  Lady  Freelove  I  Oho !  gone  to  Lady 
Freelove'B,  is  he'?  and  do  you  think  he  will  hear 
any  thiiM  of  her  t 

Oak  Idon'tkn 


de. 
a  well  acquainted  with  her 


s  house  in  the 


't  know ;  but  I  hopo  so,  with  all  my 

Mrs,  O,  Hope !  with  all  your  soul ;  do  you 
hope  so !  [Alarmed. 

Oai,  Hope  so !  ye— yes,  why,  don't  you  hope 
so  1  [Surprised. 

Mrs.  O,  Why,  yes,  [Reroverinff.]  O,  ay,  to  be 
sure.  I  hope  it  of  all  things.  You  know,  my 
dear,  it  must  give  me  great  satisfacUon,  as  well  as 
yoursell^  to  see  Charies  well  settied. 

Oat.  I  should  think  so;  and  really  I  don't  know 

where  he  can  be  settled  so  well.    She  is ' 

serving  young 

Mrs.  O.  Yoi 
then? 

Oat,  To  be  sure,  my  dear ;  after  seeing 
often  last  snmoier,  at  the  major's  ' 
country,  and  at  her  father'a. 

Mrs.  O.  Sootten! 

Oat.  0,  ay.  very  often ;  Charles  took  care  of 
that,  almost  every  day. 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed  !  But  pray — a — a — a — I  say 
— a— a—  [CoT^'used. 

Oak.  What  do  you  say,  my  Html 

Mrs.  O.  I  say— a— a  [Stammering.]  Is  she 
handsome] 

Oak.  Prodigiously  handsome,  indeed. 

Mrs.  O.  Prodigiously  handsome  I  and  ii  ahe 
reckoned  a  sensible  girl  1 

Oak  A  very  sena3ile,  modest,  agreeable  young 
IsAy,  98  ever  I  knew.  You  would  be  extremely 
fond  of  her,  I  am  sure.  You  cant  imagine  how 
happy  I  was  in  hor  company.  Poor  Chariea  I  she 
soon  niade  a  conquest  of  him,  and  no  wonder,  she 
has  so  many  elegant  accomplishnienls !  such  an 
infinite  flind  of  cheerfulness  and  good  humour. 
Why,  she 's  the  darUng  of  Uie  whole  country. 

Mrs.  O.  Lord !  you  seem  quite  in  raptures  about 

Oak  Raptures!  not  at  all.  I  was  only  telling 
JOQ  the  young  lady's  charaetar.  I  thought  you 
would  be  glad  te  find  that  Charles  had  made  so 
sensible  a  choice,  and  was  so  likely  to  be  happy. 

.tfr».  O.  Oh,  Charles!  Tnia,  as  you  say, 
Charles  will  be  mighty  happy. 

Oak.  Don't  you  think  soi 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  convinced  of  it.  Poor  Charles, 
I  am  much  concerned  for  him.  He  must  bevery 
uneasy  alwut  her.  I  was  thinking  whether  we 
could  be  of  any  service  to  him  in  this  affair. 

Oak.  Was  you,  my  love?  that  is  very  good  of 
you.     Why,  to  be  sure,  we  must  endeavour  to  as- 


it  will  he  of  great  service  to  Charles. 

Mrs.  O.  Well,  what  is  it  1  [Ea^ly.]  You 
know  I  would  do  any  thing  to  serve  Charles,  and 
oblige  you.      _  [Mildly, 

Oalt.  That  is  so  kind.  Lord,  my  dear,  if  you 
would  but  alwBj^  consider  thinra  in  this  proper 
light,  and  conljnua  this  amiable  temper,  we 
should  be  the  happiest  people 

Mrs  O.  I  believe  so;  butwhat's  your  proposaH 

Ook.  I  am  sure  youll  like  it.  Charles,  you 
know,  may  perhaps  be  so  lucky  as  to  meet  with 
thia  lady. 

Mrs.  O.  True. 

Ooft.  Now  I  was  thinking,  that  he  might  vrith 
your  leave,  my  dear, 

Mrs.  O.  Well. 

Oak.  Bring  her  home  here 

Mrs.  O.  How! 

Oak.  Yes,  biing  her  home  her^  my  dear;  it 
will  make  poor  Charles's  mind  quite  easy :  and 
you  may  take  her  under  your  protection,  dll  her 

Mrs.  O.  Amaang !  this  is  even  beyond  my  ex- 
pectation. 

Oat.  Why! what! 

Mri.  O.   Was  there   ever   such   asaurancBl 
[fli«s.]  Take  her  under  my  protection  I    What  I 
her  under  my  nose  ■! 

-  -J,  -  aever  conceived;  I  thought  yon 

would  have  ^proved 

.    What!   make  me  your  convenient 
No  place  but  my  own  house  to  serve 
your  purposes  t 

Oak.  Lord,  this  is  the  strangest  misapprehen- 
on !  I  am  quite  astonished. 
Mrs,  O.  Astonished!  yes— confused,  detected, 
betrayeil  by  your  vain  confidence  of  imposing  on 
-e. — Why,  ante,  you  imagine  me  an  itfiot,  a  dri- 
iller.— Charles,  indeed  I  yes,  Charles  is  a  fino 
;eusB  for  you.  The  letter  this  momina,  the  let- 
r,Mr.  Oakly!  * 

Ont.  The  letter!  why,  sure,  that 

Mrs.  O.  Js  suflioientlj  explained.  You  have 
made  it  very  dear  lo  me.    Now  I  am  convinced. 

T  u ^0  doubt  of  your  perfidy.     But  1  thank  you 

)  hints  you  have  given  me,  and  you  may 
I  shall  make  use  of  them:  nor  will  1  rest 
till  I  have  full  conviction,  and  overwhelm  you 
with  the  strongest  proof  of  your  baaeness  towards 

Oat.  Nay,  but 

O.  Go,  go!  I  havenodoubt  of  yourfidse- 
way !  [Bxii. 

.  Was  there  ever  any  thing  like  this  1 
Such  unaccountable  behaviour !  angry  I  dont 
know  why!  jealous  of  [know  not  what!  Hints! 
s  I  have  given  her !  What  can  she  mean  T 
Enter  Toilet,  crossing  the  Slage. 
Toilet,  where  are  you  going  1 

Toi.  To  order  the  potter  to  let  in  no  company 
my  lady  to-day.  She  wont  see  a  single  soul, 
r.  [Biit. 

Oak,  What  an  unhappy  woman !     How  will 
she  sit  all  day  feeding  on  her  suspicions,  till  she 
vincedherself  of  the  truth  of  them. 
Enter  John,  crossing-  the  Stage. 
Well,  Sir,  what 's  your  business  1 

John,  {joing  to  order  the  chariot,  Sir ;  my 
lady  'b  going  out  immediately,  [Exit 
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Ocm  Going  out !  whU  is  all  this  ^  But  evetj 
way  she  mokes  me  miserable.  Wild  and  ungo- 
vernable BB  the  scH  or  the  wind  I  made  up  of 
•torma  and  tempests  I  I  can't  bear  it :  and  one  way 
or  other  I  will  put  an  end  lo  it.  [Ea  ' ' 


Liuiy  P.  [Reading  as  she  enlei-s.]  And  viili 
take  the  Hberty  of  xcaiting  on  her  ladyship  en  ra- 
valier,  as  he  comes  from  the  menege.  Does  any 
body  wait  that  brought  this  card  1 

SeTV.  Lord  Triniet'a  servant  is  in  the  hall, 
Madam. 

Lady  F.  My  complimentsj  ajid  I  shall  be  glad 
to  see  his  lordship.    Where  ts  Miss  Russet  1 

Sero.  In  her  own  chamber,  Madam, 

Lady  F,  What  is  she  doing  1 

Sen.  Writing,  I  believe,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  Uh,  ridiculous  I  scribbling  to  that 
Oably,  I  suppose.  [Apart.J  Let  ber  know,  I 
should  be  glad  of  her  con^any  here.  [Exit  Ser- 
vant.] It  is  a  tniglity  troublesome  thing  to  manage 
a  simple  giri,  that  knows  nothing  of  the  world. 
Hamet,  like  ail  other  girls,  is  foolishly  tbnd  of 
this  young  fellow  of  her  own  chooaina,  her  £rrt 
love ;  thai  is  to  say,  the  first  man  that  is  particn- 
lariy  eivil;  and  the  first  air  of  consequence  which 
ayoung  lady  gives  herself.  Poor  silly  soul  ^-But 
Oakly  must  not  liave  her,  positively,  A  match 
with  Lord  Trinket  wi!l  add  to  the  mgnity  of  the 
family.     I  moat  bring  her  into  it.     But  here  she 

Enter  HiHEIET. 
Well,  Harriet,  still  in  the  ponts !  nay,  pr'ythee,  my 
dear  little  runaway  girl,  he  more  cheerflil !  your 
everlasting  melancbdy  puts  me  into  the  vapours. 

Har.  I%arMadam,excuse  me,  Howcanlbe 
cheeriiil  In  my  present  situation  f  I  know  my 
father's  temper  so  well,  that  I  am  sure  this  step 
of  mine  must  almost  distract  him,  I  sometimes 
wish  that  I  haii  remained  in  the  country,  let  what 
would  have  been  the  conseqiienoe. 

Lady  F.  Why,  it  is  a  naugi^  child,  that's 
certain;  but  it  need  not  be  so  unea^  about  papa, 
as  you  know  that  I  wrote  by  last  night's  post  to 
acquaint  him  that  his  little  lost  sheep  was  safb, 
and  that  you  were  ready  to  obey  his  commands  in 
every  ^ticular,  eicept  marrying  that  oaf,  Sir 
Harry  Beagle. — Lord!  Lord!  w&t  a  di^rance 
there  is  between  a  country  and  a  town  education ! 
Why,  a  London  lasa  woiud  have  jumped  out  of  a 
window  into  a  gallant's  arms,  and  witiiout  think- 
ing of  her  father,  unless  it  were  to  have  drawn  a 
few  bills  on  him,  been  a  hundred  miles  off  in  nine 
or  ten  hours,  or  perhaps  out  of  the  kingdom  in 
twenty-fbur. 

flar.  I  fear  I  have  ah'eady  been  too  precipitate, 
I  tremble  for  the  consequences. 

Lady  F.  I  swear,  child,  you  are  a  downright 
prude.  Your  way  of  talking  gives  me  the  spleen ; 
so  full  of  affection,  and  duty,  and  virtoe,  'Us  inat 
like  a  funeral  sermon.  And  yet,  pretty  aoul  I  it 
can  love, — Well,  I  wonder  atyourtasle;  a  sneak- 
ing, simple  gentleman,  without  a  title !  and  when 
to  my  fcnovriedge  you  might  have  a  man  of  qoa^ 
lity  to-morrow. 

Bar.  Perliaps  so.  Year  ladyship  muat  excuse 
me,  but  many  a  man  of  quality  would  make  me 
miserable. 


Lady  F.  Indeed,  my  dear,  these  antediluvian 
notions  will  never  do  now-a-days;  and  at  the 
same  time  too,  those  little  wicked  eyes  of  yours 
apeak  a  very  different  language.  Indeed  you 
have  fine  eyea,  child  !  and  they  have  made  nne 
work  with  Lord  Trinket. 

Har.  Lord  Trinket !  [Coniempluovjily. 

Lady  F.  Yes,  Lord  Trinket ;  you  know  it  as 
wellasldo;  and  yet,  you  ill-natured  thing,  you 
will  not  vouchsafe  liim  a  aln^le  smile.  But  yon 
must  give  the  poor  aoul  a  little  encouragement, 
pr'ythee  do. 
_  Bar.  Indeed  I  can't,  Madam,  for  of  all  man- 


kind Lord  Trinket 
Lady  F.  Why  i 
well-bred,  senaible.  young  tellow,  and  the 


lismyavf 
so,  cliild' 


t    He  if 


nted  a 


all  think  him  handsome. 


ly,  with  a  great  deal  of  good 
breeding ;  is  just  handsome  enough  to  make  him 
most  excessively  vain  of  his  person;  and  has  juat 
reBection  enough  to  finish  him  for  a  coxcomb ; 

aualtfications  which  are  all  very  common  among 
lose  whom  your  ladyship  calls  men  of  quality. 
Lady  F.  A  satirist  too  1  Indeed  my  dear,  this 
affectation  Mts  very  awkwardly  upon  you.  There 
will  be  a  superiority  in  the  behaviour  of  persons 
"fashioTL 

Har.  A  superiority  indeed !  (or  his  lordship  al- 
ways behaves  with  so  much  insolent  familiarity, 
that  I  should  almost  imagine  he  was  soliciting  me 
for  other  favours,  rather  than  to  pass  my  sAola 
life  with  him. 

Lady  F  Innocent  freedoms,  child,  wliich  every 
ie  woman  expects  to  be  taken  with  her  as  an 
iknowledgment  of  her  beauty, 
ffar.  Tfiey  are  freedoms  wliich  I  think  no  in- 


Sero.  My  Lord  Trinket,  Madam,  [Exit, 

Lady  F.  I  sweai  now  I  have  a  good  mind  to 
tell  him  all  you  have  said, 

from  the 

Your  lordship's  most  obedient  humble  servant. 
Lard  T.  Your  ladyship  does  me  too  much  ho- 
aa.     Here  I  am,  en  botHne,  as  you  see— juat 
■me  from  Oie  menege 

Lady  F.  Your  lordship  is  always  agreeable  in 
every  Jress, 

LortJ  7".  Vastly  obliging.  Lady  Freelove,  Miss 
iiTisset,  I  am  your  slave,  I  declare  it  makes  me 
]uite  hapfw  to  find  you  together.  'Pon  honour, 
Wa'am,  [  To  Harrist.]  I  begin  to  conceive  great 
lopes  of  you;  and  as  for  you.  Lady  Preelove,  I 
cannot  sufficiently  commend  your  assiduity  with 
your  fair  pupil.  She  was  before  possessed  of 
every  grace  that  nature  could  bestow  on  her,  and 
nobody  is  so  well  qualified  as  your  ladyship  to 
give  her  the  ban  to- 


my  acknowledgments,  give  i  .  _     ._ 

lordship  whether  nature  and  the  bon  ton  (as  you 

^all  it)  are  so  different,  that  we  must  give  up  one 

n  order  to  obtain  the  other  1 
Lord  T.  Totally  opposite.  Madam.  The  cliief 

dm  of  the  bon  ton  is  to  render  persons  of  family 
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other  horrible  perfections  of  ns 
de«d  maj  do  very  well  aometinibd.  i<  maue  you. 
lor  instance,  and  it  then  made  eomethiiw  verj 
lovely ;  and  if  yon  would  sulTer  us  of  qu3ity  Ic 
live  yoa  the  ion,  you  wotdd  be  absolutely  divine : 
but  now — me — Madam — me — nature  never  made 
each  a  thing  as  me. 

flor.  Wny,  indeed,  I  Hunk  your  lordship  has 
veiT  lew  obligations  to  her. 

Lord  T.  Then  jon  reaJlj  think  it's  all  my 
own  1  I  declare  now  tliat  is  a.  mighty  genteel 
compliment :  nay,  if  you  begin  to  Satter  already, 
you  improve  apace.  Ton  honour,  Lady  liWlove, 
1  believe  we  shall  make  something  of  W  at  last, 

iatly  F.  No  doubt  on't.  It  is  in  your  lord- 
ship's power  lo  make  her  a  complete  woman  of 

Lard  T.  Hum !  Why,  ay 

Itar,  Your  lordship  must  excuse  me.  I  am  of 
a  very  tasletesa  disposition.  I  shall  never  bear  to 
be  carried  out  of  nature. 

Ladj/  P.  You  are  out  of  nature  now,  Harriet ! 
I  am  sure  no  woman  but  yourself  over  objected  to 
being  carried  among  persons  of  quality.     Would 
you  believe  it,  my  lord '  here  haa  she  been  a  whole 
week  in  town,  and  would  never  suiler  me  to  i 
troduca  her  to  a  rout,  an  assembly,  a  concert, 
even  to  court,  or  the  opera ;  nay,  wonld  hardly 
much  as  mil  with  a  living  soul  that  has  visited  n. . 

Lard  T.  No  wonder.  Madam,  you  do  not 
adopt  the  manners  of  persons  of  ^hion,  when 
yon  will  not  even  honour  them  with  ^onr  compa- 
ny. Were  you  to  make  one  in  our  Mtle  coteries, 
we  should  soon  make  you  sick  of  the  boors  and 
bumpkins  of  the  horrid  country.  By  the  by,  I 
met  a  monster  at  (he  riding-house  this  morning 
who  gave  me  some  inlelUg«Ke,  that  will  surprise 
you,  concerning  your  family. 

Bar.  What  intelligence  'i 

Ladii  F.  Who  was  this  monster,  as  your  lord- 
ship calls  him  1  a  curiosity,  I  daie  say. 

Lord  T.  This  monster.  Madam,  was  formerly 
my  head  groom,  and  had  the  care  of  all  my  run- 
nil^  horses ;  but  growing  most  abominably  surly 
anu  extravagant,  as  yon  .know  all  these  tellows 
do,  I  turned  hhu  off;  and  ever  since  my  brother, 
^louch  Trinket,  has  had  the  care  of  my  stud, 
iidea  all  my  principal  matches  himsetf,  and 

Har,  Dear,  my  lord,  don't  talk  of  your  groom 
And  your  brother,  but  tell  me  the  news.  Do  you 
know  any  thing  of  my  fether  1 

Lord  T.  Your  fether.  Madam,  is  now  in  town. 
This  Mow,  you  must  know,  is  now  groom  lo  Sir 
Harry  Bewie,  your  sweet  rural  swain,  and  in- 
formed me  that  his  master  and  your  fether  were 
nmning  all  over  tiie  town  in  quest  of  you ;  and  that 
he  himself  has  orders  to  inquire  aJler  you:  for 
which  reason,  I  auppbse,  he  came  to  the  riding-, 
house  stables  to  look  after  a  horse,  thinking  it,  to 
be  sure,  a  very  likely  place  to  meet  you.  Tour 
fiilher,  perhaps,  is  gone  to  seek  you  at  the  Tower, 
or  Westminstor  Abbey,  which  is  all  the  idea  he 
h^  of  London;  and  your  faithfol  iover  is  probably 
cheapening  a  hunter,  and  drinking  strong  beer,  at 
he  Horse  and  Jocky  in  Smitbiield. 

Lady  F.  The  whole  set  admirably  disposed  of! 

ffar.  Did  not  your  lordship  inform  him  where  I 


Lord  T.  Not  I,  'pon  honour.  Madam;  that  1 
left  to  their  own  ingenuity  to  discover. 

Lady  F.  And  prayiOiy  lord,  where  mthis town 
have  Uiispolilo  company  bestowed  theniselvesl 

Lord  T.  They  lodge.  Madam,  of  all  places  in 
the  worid,  at  the  Bull  and  Gate  Inn,  in  Holbom. 

Ijidy  F.  Ha,  ha  ha !  The  Bull  and  Gate ! 
Incomparable !  What,  have  they  brought  any 
hay  or  cattle  to  town  % 

Lord  T.  Very  well.  Lady  Freelove,  very  well 
mdeed!  There  they  are  like  ao  many  graziers ; 
and  there,  it  seems,  they  have  learned  that  this 
lady  is  ceriainly  in  London. 

Hot.  Do^  dear  Madam,  send  a  card  directly  to 
my  fether,  informing  him  where  I  am,  and  that 
your  ladyship  wouldbe  glad  to  see  him  here.  For 
my  part  I  dare  not  venture  into  his  gresence,  till 

Sn  have  in  some  measure  pacified  Mm  j  but  for 
caven's    sake,   desire  him   not  to  bring  that 
wretohed  fellow  along  vrith  him. 

i^ti  T.  Wretched  follow!    Oho!    Courage, 

Milor  Trinket !  [  JmSe. 

Lady  F.  I'll  send  immediately.  Who 's  therel 


Serv,  [Apart  to  L*dt  Fbef-love,]  Sir  Harry 
Beagle  is  below,  Madam. 

Lady  F.  [Apart  to  Servant.]  I  am  not  at 
home. Have  they  let  him  in  % 

Serv.  YeSjMadam. 

Lady  P,  How  abominably  unlucky  this  is  t 
Well,  then,  show  him  iMo  my  dressing-room,  i 
will  come  to  him  there.  [Exit  Sehvakt. 

Lord  T,  Lady  Freelove !  no  engagement  I 
hope?    We  wont  part  with  you,  'pon  Mmoor, 

Lady  F.  The  worst  engagement  in  the  world. 
A  pair  of  musty  old  prudes '.  Lady  Formal  and 
Miss  Praie. 

Lord  T,  O  the  beldams !  aa  nauseoxis  as  ipeca- 
cuanha, 'pon  honour, 

LadyF.  Lud,lud!  what  shailldo  with  them! 
Why  do  these  foolish  women  come  troubling  me 
now  1  I  must  wait  on  them  in  the  dressing-room, 
and  you  must  excuse  the  card,  Harriet,  ai  they 
Dne.  I'll  dispatch  (hem  as  soon  as  I  can,  but 
en  knows  when  I  shall  get  rid  of  them,  for 
are  both  everlasting  gossips !  though  the 
words  come  from  her  ladyship  one  by  one,  hke 
drops  from  a  stilly  while  the  other  tiresome  woman 
overwhelms  us  with  a  food  of  impertinence,  Har- 
riet, youll  entertain  his  lordship  till  I  return, 

[Exit. 

Lord  T.  (]lone  I'—'Pon  honour,  I  am  not  sorry 
for  the  coming  in  of  these  old  tabbies,  and  am 
much  oMiged  to  her  ladyship  for  leaving  us  such 

T.  Yonr  lordship  will  find  me  extremely  bad 
company. 
Lord  T.  Not  in  the  least,  my  dear!  Well 
itertain  ourselves  one  way  or  other,  III  warrant 
lu. — 'Egad,  I  think  it  a  mighty  good  opportuni- 
ty (o  establish  a  better  acquaintance  with  you. 
Har.  I  don't  understand  you. 

Lord  T.  No? Why  then  I'll  speak  plain- 

'. — [Pawing,  and  looking  her  full  in  tkefoce.] 
ou  are  an  amazing  fine  creature,  'pon  honour, 
Zfor.  If  this  be  your  lordship's  polito  conversa- 
tion, I  shall  leave  you  to  amuse  yourself  in  solilo- 
quy. [Going'. 
Lord  T.  No,  no,  no,  Madam,  tha£  must  not  be. 
[Stopping  her.]  This  place,  my  passion,  the  op- 
portunity, all  conspire 
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Li/rd  T.  Your  yelping  will  sigiiifr  nothing- 

nobojy  will  come,  \StTUgglini 

Hair.  For  Heaven's  sake !— Sir  1— My  lord  !- 


Wir  How,  Sir !  you  don't  intcnJ  to  do  ma  any 
Violence  1 

hard  T.  Ton  honour,  Ma'ara,  it  mill  be  doing 
great  violence  to  myself,  if.I  do  not.  You  must 
excuse  me.  [Struggling  loith  her. 

I !  murder !  h^ ' 

■""  "'"liiij  nui[jiij_ 

—My  lord  !- 

[IVoise  wUhit 

Lord  T.  Plague  on't,  what  noise  I—Then  I 

must  be  quick.  [SUM  struggling. 

Har.  Help !  murder !  help !  help ! 

Enter  CHiRLEB,  hastUi/. 

Char,  What  do  I  hear?  my  Harriet'-    

calling  for  help! — Ha! — [Seeirtg  them.]  Is  it 
poasiblc  ? — ^Tom,  ruffian !  I'll  find  you  employ- 
ment, [Ih-avring. 
Lord  T.  You  are  a  most  impertinent  scoun- 
drel, and  I'll  whip  you  through  the  lungs,  'pen 
honour, 

[They^ht;  H*aBtET  runs  out,  screai 
ing  heip,  (f-c. 
Re-enter  Ladv  Preelove,  viilh  Sir  Hihht 

Bbagle,  and  SemaiUs. 

Lady  F.  How 's  this  1 — Swords  drawn  in  n 

house ! — Part  them-  -  [  They  are  parted.]  This 

is  the  most  imptident  thing 

Lord  T.   Well,  rascal,  1  shall  find  a  t 
know  you.  Sir ! 

Char.  The  sooner  the  better;  I  know  your 
lordship  too. 

Sit  H.  I'faith,  Madam,  [TViLaiiyFreelovb. 
we  had  like  to  have  been  in  at  the  death. 

Lady  P.  What  is  all  this  1  pray,  Sir,  what  L 
the  meaning  of  your  corning  hither,  to  raise  this 
distnrbaitce  t  do  you  take  my  house  for  a  brothel  1 

[To  CHiBLEa, 

Cltar.  Not  I,  indeed,  Madam ;  but  I  believe  hie 
lordship  does. 

Lord  T.  Impudent  scoundrel! 

Lady  F.  Your  conversation,  Sir,  is  as  insolent 
ss  your  behaviour.  Whoaroyoni  Whathrought 
you  here  1 

Oiar.  I  am  one.  Madam,  always  ready  to  draw 
my  sword  in  defence  of  innocence  in  distress,  and 
more  especially  in  the  cause  of  that  lady  I  deli- 
vered from  his  lordship's  fury ;  in  search  of  whom 
I  troubled  your  ladyship's  house. 

Lady  P.  Her  lover,  I  suppose:  or  whatT 

Char.  At  your  ladyship's  service ;  though  not 
quite  so  violent  in  my  passion  as  his  lordship 

Lord  T.  Impertinent  rascal  I 

Lady  P.  You  shall  be  made  to  repent  of  this 
insolence. 

Lord  T.  Your  ladyship  may  leave  that  to  me. 

Char.  Ha,  ha! 

Sir  H.  But  pray  what  is  become  of  the  lady  oil 
Uiis  while  1  why,  Lady  Freelove,  yon  told  me  she 
was  not  here ;  aiid  I'faith,  I  was  just  drawing  off 
another  way,  if  I  had  not  heard  the  view  halloo, 

La^  P.  You  shall  see  her  immediately,  Sir ; 
who  's  Wiere  't 

Enter  Servant. 
Where  is  Miss  Russet  f 

Sere.  Gone  out.  Madam, 

Lady  P.  Gone  ouf!— -Where? 

Sem.  I  doji'l  know,  Madam  ■  but  she  run  down 


the  back  stairs,  crying  for  help,  crossed  the  ser 
vanls'  hall  in  tears,  and  look  a  chair  at  the  door. 

Lady  F.  Blockheads !  to  let  her  go  out  in  a 
cha'r  alone! — Go  and  inquire  after  her  imme- 
diately. \Exit  Servant. 

Sir  H.  Gione!— When  I  had  just  run  her 
down ;  and  is  tbe  little  puss  stele  away  at  }ast1 

LadyF.  Shj  if  you  will  walkin,  [TbSmH.] 
vrith  his  lordship  and  ate,  perhaps  you  may  hear 
some  tidings  of  her ;  though  it  is  most  probable 
she  ma;r  be  gone  to  bar  father.  I  don't  know  any 
other  friend  she  has  in  town. 

Char.  I  am  heartily  glad  she  is  gone.  She  ia 
safer  any  where  than  in  this  house. 

Lady  F.  Mighty  well,  Sir !— My  lord,  Sir 
Hany, — I  attend  you. 

Lord  T.  You  sliaU  hear  tVom  me.  Sir ! 

[  To  Charles. 

Char.  Very  well,  my  lord. 

Sir  H.  Stole   away ! plague  on't stole 

away!  [BiaujifSiRHAHRTundLoRD  Thinket. 

Lady  P.  Before  I  follow  the  company,  give  me 
leave  to  tell  you,  Sir,  that  your  behaviour  here  has 
been  so  extraordinary 

Char.  My  treatment  here,  Madam,  has  indeed 
been  very  eitraonljnary. 

Lady  F.  Indeed!— Well,  no  matter— permit 
me  to  acquaint  you,  Sir,  thai  there  lies  your  way 
out,  and  that  the  greatest  favour  you  can  do  me, 
is  to  leave  the  house  immediately. 

Char.  That  your  ladyship  may  depend  on. 
Since  you  have  put  Miss  Russet  to  fiight,  you 
maybe  sure  of  not  being  troubled  with  my  com- 
pany.    I'll  after  her  immediately, 

tjady  F.  If  she  has  any  regtid  for  her  reputa- 
)n,  she'll  never  put  herself  laio  such  hands  as 
yours. 

Char.  0  Madam,  there  can  be  no  doubt  of  her 
saard  for  that,  by  her  leaving  your  ladyship. 

Lady  P.  Leave  my  house. 

Char.  Directly A  charming  house !  and  a 

harminglady  of  the  iiouse  too  !-5ia,  ha,  ha ! 
LadyF.  Vulgar  fellow ! 

Char.  Pine  l^y  I  [Exeunt  severaUy. 

ACT  III. 

SCENE  7.— Lady  Pheblove's  House. 

Enter  Lady  Fheelove  and  Lord  Trinket. 

LordT,  Doucement,doui:emenl,  my  dear  Lady 


Freelove  !- 


Lady  P.  Indeed,  indeed,  my  Lord  Trinket, 
lis  is  absolutely  intolerable !  What,  to  offer 
rudeness  to  a  young  lady  in  my  house !  What 
will  the  world  say  of  it  1 

Lord  T.  Just  what  the  world  pleases. It 


^  the  best 


i^  F.  For  shame,  for  shame,  my  lord  !     I 
quite  hurt  at  your  want  of  discretion ;  and  as 

I  IS  rather  an  ugly  affair  in  regard  In  me,  as 

II  as  your  lordship,  and  may  maSe  some  noise, 
I  think  It  absolutely  necessary,  merely  to  save  ap- 
pearances, that  you  should  wait  on  her  father, 
palliate  mettera  as  well  as  you  can,  and  make  a 
formal  repetition  of  your  proposal  of  marriage. 

LordT.  Your  lailyahip  is  perfectly  in  the  right. 

You  are  quite  aufaU  of  the  affair.     It  shalTbo 

ine  immediately,  and  then  your  reputation  will 

safe,    Jind   my    conduct  justified   to  all  tno 
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nnrld.    But  should  the  oU  rustic  conlini 
stubborn  as  his  daughter,  your  ladyship,  I  hope^ 
has  no  objections  to  mj  being  a  little  Tusee,  "    ' 
muHt  have  her,  'pon  honour. 


Serv.  Captain  O'Outter,  la  wait  on  yoar  lady- 

LadyF.  O  the  hideous  fellow!  The  Irish 
sailoc-ipaii,  for  wiiom  I  prevailed  on  yuat  lord- 
ship to  get  the  poet  of  reguiitting  captain.  I  sup- 
pose he  is  CODM  to  load  me  with  his  oilbua  thanks. 
I  wont  be  Imnbled  with  him  now. 

Lord  T.  Let  him  in,  by  all  means.  Ho  is  the 
best  creature  to  laugh  at  in  nature.  He  is  a  peiv 
feet  sea-monster,  und  always  looks  and  talks  as  if 
he  was  upon  deck.     Besides  a  thought  strikes 

Lady  F.  Well send  the  creature  up  then. 

■  {Exit  Servant.]  But  what  fine  thought  is  this  1 

Lord  T.  A  coup  de  jixaitre,  'pon  honour  I     I 
intend — but,  hush !  here  the  porpus  comes. 
Enter  Captain  O'Cutteb. 

Lady  F.  Captiun,  your  humble  servant!  I 
am  very  glad  to  see  you. 

O'Cut.  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  myladyl 
Upon  my  conscience,  the  wmd  Ikvours  me  at  all 
points.  1  had  no  sooner  got  under  weigh,  to  tank 
your  lailyBhip,  but  I  hayp.  borne  down  upon  my 
noble  friend  hia  loidehip  loo.  I  liope  your  lorJ- 
Khip  's  well  "i 

Lord  T.  Very  well,  I  thank  you,  captain: — 
but  you  seem  to  be  hurt  in  the  service :  what  is 
the  meaning  of  that  patch  over  your  right  eyel 

O'Cut.  a>me  advanced  wages  from  my  new 
post,  my  lord !     This  pressing  ia  hot  work,  though 

Lady  F.  And  pray,  in  what  perilous  adventure 
did  you  get  that  scar,  captain  t 

O'Cut.  Quite  oat  of  my  element,  indeed,  my 
lady,  I  got  it  in  an  engagement  by  land.  A  day 
or  two  ago,  I  spied  throe  stout  fellowa,  belonging 
to  a  merchantman.  They  made  down  Wapping. 
I  immediately  gave  my  lads  the  signal  to  chase, 
and  we  bore  down  right  upon  them.  They  tack- 
ed, and  lay  to. — We  gave  them  a  thundering 
broadside,  which  they  rcsaved  like  men ;  and  one 
of  them  made  use  of  small  arms,  which  carried  olf 
the  weathermost  comer  of  Ned  Qage's  hat ;  so  I 
imniBdiatBly  stood  in  with  him,  aiS  raked  him, 
but  reaaved  a  wound  on  my  starboard  eye,  from 
the  stock  of  the  pstii.  However  ne  look  them 
all,  and  they  now  lie  under  the  hatches,  with  fitly 
more,  aboard  a  tender  olf  the  Tower. 

Lord  T.  Well  done,  noble  captain  I But 

however  you  will  soon  have  better  employment, 
for  I  tbinik  the  next  step  to  your  present  poet,  is 
commonly  a  ship. 

O'  Cut.  The  sooner  the  better,  my  lord  !  Ho- 
nest Terence  O'Cutter  shall  never  flinch,  I  war- 
rant ;you;  and  haa  had  as  much  sea-saxvice  as  any 

Lord  T,  You  may  depend  on  my  good  offices, 
captain!     But,  in  (he  meandme,  it  ia  in  your 


me  honour.    I  would  ^ 

one  end  lo  Ibe  other,  by  day  or  by  night,  to  sarve 

your  iordehia  or  my  good  lady  here. 

Lord  T.  Dear  Mi5am  the  luckiest  thought  in 
oature!  {Apart  to  IjlByV.I  The  favour  1  have 


ask  of  you,  captain,  need  not  carry  you  eo  fur 
It  of  your  way.  The  whole  af&ir  is,  that  tbetii 
a  couple  of  impudent  fellows  at  an  inn  in  Hol- 
rn,  who  have  at&onted  me,  and  you  would 
oblige  me  infinitely,  by  pressing  them  into  his 

Lady-F.  Now  I  understand— — Admirable' 

(4porfi 
O'Cut.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  and  lank 
you  too,  'fait.  But,  by  the  by,  I  hope  they  ata 
not  house-keepere,  or  freemen  of  the  city.  There  'b 
the  devil  to  pay  in  meddling  with  them.  The* 
boder  one  so  about  liberty,  and  pioperty,  and  stuff 
— -It  was  but  t'other  day  that  Jack  Trowser  was 
carried  before  my  lord  mayor,  and  lost  above  a 
'  velvemonth's  pay  for  nothing  at  all,  at  all. 
Lord  T.  I'll  take  care  you  shall  be  brought  into 
0  trouble.  These  fellows  were  formerly  my 
rooms.  If  youU  call  on  me  in  the  morning,  X'n 
a  with  you  to  the  place. 

O/C-at.  Ill  be  with  your  lordship,  and  bring 
ilh  me  four  or  five  as  pretty  hoys  as  you'll  vrisa 
<  clap  your  two  looking  eyes  upon  of  a  sum- 
ler's  day. 

Lord  7",  I  am  much  obliged  to  you — But,  cap- 
tain, I  have  another  little  favour  to  beg  of  you, 
O'Cut.  Myoa  my  shoul,  I'U  do  it. 
Lord  T.  Wliat,  before  you  know  it  1 
O'Cut.  Fore  and  aft,  my  lord  ! 
Lord  T.  A  gentleman  has  offended  me  in  B 

point  of  honour 

O'Cut.  CuthistroatI 

Lord  T.  Will  you  carry  him  a  letter  from  me  t 
O'Cut.  Indeed  and  I  wdl ;— and  111  take  yon 
tow  too ;  and  you  shall  engage  him  yaid-arm 
and  yard-arm. 

Lord  T.  Why  then,  captain,  you'll  come  a 
little  earlier  to-morrow  morning  than  you  pro- 
posed, that  you  may  attend  him  with  my  billet, 
beibre  you  proceed  on  the  other  affair. 

O'dut.  Never  fear  it,  my  lord Your  aac- 

vant ! — My  ladyship,  your  humble  sarvant ! 
LadyF.  Captain,  yours— Pray  give  my  service 
my  friend  Mrs,  O'Cutter,    How  does  she  do? 

OC/nt.  I  tank  your  ladyship's  axing Tha 

<ar  creature  is  purely  dght  and  well. 
Lord  T.  Howniany children hftveyou.captaini 
CfCai.   Poor,  an  pleaae  your  lordship,  and 
another  upon  the  stocks. 

Lord  T.  When  it  is  launched,  I  hope  to  be  at 
the  christening. — I'il  stand  godfather,  captain. 
&Cut.  Your  lordship  'a  very  good. 
Lord  T.  Well,  vou'fl  come  to-morrow, 
O'Citt  Ay,  my  lord,  and  every  day  next  week, 
-little  Terence  O'Cutter  never  feife,  fiiit,  when 
tioat  is  to  be  cut,  [Exit. 

Lady  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  but,  sure,  you  don't  in- 
tend to  ship  off  both  her  father  and  her  country 

icrd  T.    0  not     Only  let  them  contemplate    ■ 
B  inside  of  a  ship,  for  a  day  or  two. 
Lady  F.  Well,  my  lord,  what  use  do  you  pra- 
ise to  make  of  this  stratagem  1 
Ijord  T.  Every  use  in  nature,     Thia  artifice 
ust,  at  least,  take  them  out  of  the  way  for  some 
■KB ;  and  in  the  mean  while  measures  may  tie 
concerted  to  carry  off  the  girl. 

Re-enter  Servant. 
.    v.  Mrs,  Oakly,  Madam,  is  at  the  door,  in 
her  chariot,  anddesjresto  have  the  honour  of  speak- 
ing to  your  ladyship  on  particular  bounees. 
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iorrf  7".  Mrs.  Oakly  !  what  can  that  jealo 
patcd  woman,  want  with  yon  f 

Lady  F.  No  matter  what, — I  hate  her  a. 
uJlj.— Ijet  her  in.  {Exit  Servant. 

Lord  T.  What  wind  blowa  her  hitherl 

Lady  F.  A  wind  that  must  blow  us  some  good. 

Lord  7'.  How  T— I  wm  amazed  you  chose  to 

Lady  F.  How  can  joubeaoslow  of  apprehen- 
sion 1 — She  conieB,  you  may  be  sure,  on  some  oc- 
casion relating  to  Cms  girt :  in  order  to  assist  young 
Oakly,  perhaps,  to  sooth  me,  and  gdn  intelh- 
gance,  and  so  tbrward  the  match ;  but  I'll  forbid 

uie  banna,  I  warrant  you. Whalaoever  she 

wants,  I'il  draw  some  sweet  mischief  oat  of  it. 

, But,  away,  away ! — I  think  i  hear  her — slip 

tmm  the  bad(  stairs— or^ — stay,  now  1  think  on'l, 
BO  out  this  way — meet  her — and  be  sure  to  make 
her  a  very  reraectful  bow,  as  you  go  out. 

Lord  T.  Hush  I  here  she  ia ! 

Enter  Mrb.  Ojelt. 

[Lord  Trinket  hows,  and  exit. 

Mrs,  O.  I  beg  pardon,  for  giving  your  lady- 
ship this  trouble. 

Ltuly  jp.  I  am  always  glad  of  the  honour  of 
seeing  Mrs.  Oakly. 

Mrs.  O.  There  is  a  letter.  Madam,  jt 
from  the  country,  which  has  occasioni 
lOarm  in  our  family.   It  comes  from  Mr.  1 

Lady  F.  Mr.  Russet  1 

Mrs.  O.  Yea,  from  Mr.  Rnssel,  MadE 
•a  chiefly  concerning  his  daughter.  As  she  has 
the  honour  of  bdng  related  to  your  ladyship,  1. 
look  the  liberty  of  waiting  on  you. 

Lady  F.  She  ia,  indeed,  as  you  say.  Madam,  a 
relation  of  mine ;  but,  after  what  has  happened,  I 
scarce  know  how  to  acknowledge  her. 

Mrs.  O.  Has  she  been  ao  much  to  blame  then  1 

Lady  F.  So  much — Madam ! Only  judge 

for  yourself. Though  she  had  been  so  india- 

creet,  not  to  aay  indecent  in  her  conduct,  as  to 
dope  from  her  father,  I  was  in  hopes  to  have 
hushed  up  the  matter,  for  the  honour  of  our  &> 
nuly.—'But  she  has  run  away  "from  me  too.  Ma- 
dam : — went  off,  in  the  most  abrupt  manner,  not 
an  hour  ago. 

Mrs,  O.  You  surprise  me.  Indeed,  her  fa- 
ther, by  his  letter,  seems  apprehenslvE 


Lady  P.  Ican'ttdl — Itopenot Eutindead 

rile 's  a  strange  girl.  You  know.  Madam,  young 
women  can't  be  too  cautious  in  their  conduct. 
She  ia,  I  am  sorry  to  declare  it,  a  very  dangerous 
peison  to  take  into  a  family, 

Mrs.  O.  Indeed !  [Alarmed. 

Lady  F.  If  I  was  lo  say  all  I  know 

Mrs.  O.  Why  sure  your  ladyship  knows  of 
nothing  that  has  been  canied  on  ciandeatinely 
between  her  and  Mr.  Oakly  1  [In  disorder. 

Lady  F.  Mr.  Oakly ! 

Mrs.  O.  Mr.  Oakly— no,  not  Mr.  Oakly— that 
is,  not  my  husband — I  don't  mean  him — not  him 
— but  his  nephew— joune  Mr.  Oakly. 

LadyF.  Jealous  of  her  husband  I  So,  so;  now 
Jtnow  my  game,  [Aside 

Mrs.  O.  But  pray.  Madam,  give  me  leave  I. 
»sk,  was  there  any  diing  very  particular  in  he 
oonduct  while  she  was  in  your  ladyship's  house' 

Ladu  F.  Why  really,  considering  she  was  hen 

Vol.  I..  ,4M  54* 


scarce  a  week,  her  behaviour  was  rather  mjsle- 
rioue ; — letters  and  messages,  lo  and  fro,  hetweer. 
her  and  I  dont  know  who. — 1  suppose  you  know 
that  Mr,  Oakly's  nephew  has  been  here  Madam ; 

Mrs.  O.  I  was  nc*  sure  of  it.  Has  be  been  to 
wait  on  your  ladyship  already  on  this  occasion  t 

Lady  F.  To  wait  on  me ! The  expresaion 

is  much  too  polite  for  the  nature  of  his  visit. — My 
Lord  Trinket,  the  nobleman  whom  you  met  as 
you  came  in,  had,  you  muat  know,  Madam,  some 
thoughts  of  my  niece,  and,  as  it  would  have  heen 
an  advantageous  match,  1  was  glad  of  it :  but  I 
believe,  alter  what  he  has  been  witness  to  this 
morning,  he  will  drop  all  thoughts  of  it, 

Mrs.  O.  I  am  sorry  that  any  relation  of  mine 
should  ao  fei  forget  hunself 

Lady  F.  It 's  no  matter — his  behaviour,  in- 
led,  as  well  as  the  young  lady's,  was  pretty  ei- 
traordinary — and  yet,  after  all,  I  don't  believe  he 
■-.  the  object  of  her  affections. 

Mrs.  O.  Ha !  [Mtich  alarmtd. 

LadyF,  Shehascertainlyanattaohmentsonw 
where,  a  strong  one ;  but  lus  lordship,  who  was 
present  all  the  time,  was  convinced,  as  well  as 
myself,  that  Mr.  Oakly's  nephew  was  rather  a 
convenient  ftiond,  a  itlnd  of  go-between,  than  the 

lover. Bless  me.  Madam,  vou  change  colour! 

mseem  uneasy!    What's  the  matter^ 

Mrs.  O.  Nothing Madam nothing 

littie  shocked,  Uiat  my  husband  should  be- 

Xjidy  F.  Your  husband,  Madam ! 

Mr.i.  O.  His  nephew,  I  mean, — —IBs  unpar- 

inable  rudeneBs— But  I  am  not  well- 1  am 

sorry  I  have  given  your  ladyship  so  much  ttou- 
ble-Plltakemvleavo. 

Lady  F,  I  dcctare,  Madam,  you  frighten  me. 
Your  being  so  visibly  affected  makes  me  quite 
uneasy,  ihope  I  have  not  said  any  thing.  I 
really  don'theheveyourtiusbandism  fault.  Men, 
to  be  sure,  allow  themselves  strange  liberties — 
But  i  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  it  cannot  be  so^ — It 

effect  on  yo% 

,  it  has  not — I  have  no  idea  of  such 

^.      ladyship's  moat  obedient — [Omng^ 

returns] — but  sure,  Madam,  you  have  not  hea^ 

or  don't  know  any  thing 

Lady  F.  Come,  come,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  aee  how 
is,  and  it  would  not  be  kind  to  say  all  I  know. 

I  dare  not  tell  you  what  I  have  heard.     Only  b- 


^ard — theri 


nthat. 


Do  you  6e  against  giving  the  girl  any  ct 
and  see  what  efffect  it  has. 

O.  !  will 1  am  much  obliged But 

does  it  appear  lo  your  ladyship  then  that  Mr. 
Oakly 

Lady  P.  No,  not  at  all — nothing  in't,  I  dare 
ly— 1  would  not  create  uneasineas  m  a  family — 
but  I  am  a  woman  myself,  have  been  married, 
and  can't  help  feeling  for  you.— But  don't  be  un- 
easy ;  there  's  nothing  in't,  I  dare  say. 

Mrs.  O.  I  think  HO. Your  ladyship's  hum- 

Lody  F.  Your  servantj  Madam. Pray  don't 

alarmed ;  I  muat  insist  on  your  not  making 
yourself  uneasy. 

Mrs.  O.  Not  at  all  alarmed— not  in  the  least 
leaay — Your  most  obedient.  [Exit. 

Lady  F.  Ha,  ha,  ha !  there  ahe  goea,  brimful 
of  anger  and  jealousy,  to  vent  it  all  on  her  hue- 
band.— Mcicy  on  the  poor  man ! 
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Reenter  Lord  Trinket, 
Bless  me,  my  lord,  I  though!  you  was  gone ! 

Ijird  T.  Only  into  tlie  next  room.    My 
riosity  would  not  let  me  Btir  a  steji  further.     I 
heani  it  all,  and  was  never  more  diverted  i"  "■'■ 
life,  'pon  honour.    Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Lady  P.  How  the  aiUy  creature  look  il.— Ha, 

Lord  T.  Ha,  ha,  ha !— -My  dear  Lady  Free- 
love,  you  have  a  deal  of  ingenuity,  a  deal  of 
espril,  'pan  honour. 

Lady  F.  A  little  shell  thrown  into  the  enemyi 
worke,  that  'a  alt. 

Bath.  Ha,  ha  ha,  ha! 

Lady  F.  But  I  must  leave  you— I  have  twenf 
visits  to  pay.  You'll  let  me  know  how  you  sue 
Keed  in  your  secret  expedition. 

Lord  T.  That  you  may  depend  on. 

Lady  F.  Remember  then,  that  to-morrov 
morning  I  expect  to  see  you.  At  present,  you 
lordship  will  eicuse  me,  [E^ceunl 
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Har.  Not  at  home!  are  you  sure  that  Mrs, 
Oakly  is  not  at  home.  Sir  ? 

Wa.  She  is  just  gone  out.  Madam. 

Hut.  I  have  smnethinc  of  consequence If 

you  will  give  me  leave.  Sir,  !  will  wait  till  she 

Wil.  You  would  not  see  her,  if  you  did,  Ma- 
dam, She  has  given  posi^ve  orders  not  to  be  in- 
terrupted with  any  company  to-day. 

ffar.  Sure,  Sir,  if  you  was  to  let  her  know  that 
I  had  particular  business 

WiL  I  should  not  dare  to  trouble  her,  indeed, 
Madam, 

Har.  How  nnfortunate  this  is !  what  can  I  do  1 
—Pray,  Sir,  can  I  see  Mr.  Oakly  then  1 

WU.  Yes,  Madam :  I'll  acquajnt  my  master,  if 

Har.  Pray  do,  Sir, 

WU.  Will  you  favour  me  with  your  name. 
Madam? 

flor.  Be  pleased,  Sir,  to  let  him  know  tliat  a 
lady  dcsirea  to  speak  with  him, 

WU.  r  shall.  Madam.  [Exit. 

Bar.  I  wish  I  could  have  seen  Mrs.  Oakly. 

What  an  unhajipy  atuation  I  am  reduced  to  by 

my  father's  obstinate  perseverance  to  force  me 

into  a  marriage  which  my  soul  ahhors. 

Filter  0«KT.r, 

Oak. 

Was  ever  anything  so  unlucky?  [jlwfe.j 

Is  this  possible.  Madam,  that  I  see  you  here? 

Har.  It  is  loo  true,  Sir;  and  the  occasion  on 
which  I  am  now  to  treuhle  you,  is  so  much  in 
need  of  an  apology,  that 

Oak.  Praymake  none,  Madam. If  my  wife 

ahotdd  return  before  I  get  her  out  of  die  house 
again !  {Aside. 

Har.  I  dare  say,  Sir,  you  are  not  quite  a  stran- 
pr  lo  the  attachment  your  nephew  has  professed 

Ooi:,  I  am  not.  Madam— I  hope  Charles  has 
i«3t  been  guilty  of  any  baseness  towards  you.  If 
he  has,  r'U  never  see  his  face  again. 

Ua-  I  have  no  cause  to  accuse  him. Bui 


The  very  person  m  the  world  1 


it  present,  Sir,  through  a  concmv 
rence  of  strange  accidents,  in  a  very  untbrtunate 
situation,  and  do  not  know  what  will  become  of 
me  without  your  assistance. 

Oak.  I'll  do  every  Ihing  in  my  power  to  serve 
you,  I  know  of  your  leaving  your  fether,  by  a 
letter  we  have  had  fiom  him.  Pray  let  me  know 
the  rest  of  your  storf. 

Har.  My  story,  Sir,  is  very  short.  When  I 
letl  my  father's  1  came  immediately  to  London, 
and  took  refuge  with  a  relation ;  where,  instead 
of  meeting  wifli  the  protection  I  expected,  I  waa 
alarmed  with  the  most  infamoos  designs  upon  my 
honour.  It  is  not  an  liour  ago  since  your  nephew 
rescued  me  from  the  altenipts  of  a  villain,  I 
tremble  to  think  that  I  left  him  actually  engaged 

Oak.  Hi 

the  chariot  fr 

diuca  lo-day, But  what  a 

for  me.  Madam  1 

Hut.  The  favour,  Sir,  I  would  now  request  of 
you  is,  that  you  would  suffer  me  to  remain,  for  a 
few  days,  in  your  house. 

Oak.  Madam! 

Har.  And  that,  in  the  mean  time,  you  will  use 
your  utmost  endeavours  lo  recondle  me  to  my  fa- 
ther, without  his  forcing  me  into  a  mairiage  with 
Sir  Har™  Beagle, 

Oak.   This  is  the  most  perpleiing  situation! 

Why  did  not  Charles  take  care  to  bestow 

you  properly  ? 

Har.  It  is  most  probable,  Sir,  that  I  should  not 
have  consented  to  such  a  measure  myself  The 
world  is  hut  too  apt  to  censure,  even  without  a 
cause :  and  if  you  are  so  kind  as  b)  admit  me  into 
your  house,  I  must  desire  not  lo  consider  Mr, 
Oakly  in  any  other  light  than  as  your  nephew. 

Oak.    What  an  unlucky  circumstance ! 

Upon  my  soul,  Madam,  I  would  do  any  thing  to 
serve  yon — but  being  in  ray  house  creates  a  mffi- 
culty  that 

Bar.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  do  not  doubt  the  truth  of 
what  I  have  told  you  1 

Oak.  I  religiously  believe  every  tittle  of  it,  Ma- 
dam ;  but  I  have  particular  family  considerationB, 
"-ftt 

Har.  Sure,  Sir,  you  cannot  suspect  me  to  he 
ISO  enough  to  form  any  connexions  in  ^our  fa- 
mily, contrary  to  your  inclinations,  while  I  am 
living  in  your  house! 

Oak,  Such  connexions.  Madam,  would  do  me 


-Let  me  see — let  me  see — suppose —  [Pausing-. 
EntBT  Mrs,  Oahly  behind,  in  a  mipitchin, 

tippety  1^. 
Mrs.  O.  I  am  sure  I  hoard  the  voice  of  0  wo. 

lan,  conversing  with  my  husband Ha !  [See- 

ig  Harriet.]  It  is  so  indeed !    Let  mc  contain 
lyself— I'll  lislon.  {Aside. 

Har.  I  see.  Sir,  you  are  not  inclined  to  serve 
le — good  Heaven !  what  am  I  reserved  to  t — 
Why,  why  did  I  leave  my  fether's  house,  to  ex- 
pose myself  to  greater  distresses'?  [Ready  to  weep 
"  '    '         M  do  any  thing  for  your  sake,  in 
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doed  I  would.     So  pray  be  comftrfed,  and  I'll 
think  of  some  proper  place  to  bestow  you  in, 
Mrs.  O.  So!  so!  [Aside 

Har.  Wbat  place  can  be  so  proper  as  your  owi 

Oak.  My  dear  Madam,  I — I — 

Mrs.  O.  My  dear  Madam!    Mightywcd! 

Oak.  Hush! — hark' — what  noiBel — no,— 
thina.  BM  III  be  plain  with  you.  Madam; 
may  bo  inteiYupted.     The  fEuoily  conaideratii 

hinled  at  is  notning  else  than  my  wife.    She 

little  nnhappy  in  her  temper,  Madam;  and  if  you 
were  to  be  admitted  inlo  the  house,  I  don't  know 
what  would  be  the  conseqnenee. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  fine  I  [Asidi 

Har.  My  l)ehavioiir.  Sir  I — 

Oak.  Mj  dear  life,  it  would  be  impoEsible  fo 
you  to  bahnve  in  soch  a  manner  as  not  to  give  ber 

Har.  But  if  your  nephew,  Sir,  took  eveTT  thine 
noon  himself—  i-        •       •  J         S 

II  that  woold  not  do,  Madam,    Why, 


tedge( 


JO  of  it,  and  Charles  owned  it,  yet 
uiost  impoB^ble  to  paci^  her. 

Har.  What  ahali  I  dof  What  will  become  of  mel 

Oah.  Why  lookye,  my  dear  Madam,  einci 
wife  is  so  strong  an  objection,  it  is  absolutely  im- 
possible ftir  me  to  take  you  into  the  hooae.  Nay, 
if  I  had  not  known  she  was  gone  out,  just  before 
you  ciune,  I  should  be  uneasy  at  your  being  here, 
even  now.  So  we  must  manage  as  well  oa  we 
can.  Ill  take  a  private  lodging  for  you  a  little 
way  off,  unknown  to  Charles,  or  my  wife,  or  any 
oody;  and  if  Mrs  Oakly  abooiil  discover  it  at  last, 
why  the  whole  matter  will  light  upon  Charles, 
you  know. 

MrB.  O.  Upon  flharles!  [Aside. 

Har.  How  unhappy  is  my  wtaation!  [Weep- 
ing-i  !  am  ruined  for  ever. 

Oak.  Ruined !  not  at  all.  Such  a  thing  as  this 
has  happened  to  many  a  young  lady  belOTe  you, 
and  all  has  been  well  again.  Keep  up  year 
spirits!  Ill  contrive,  if  1  posribly  can,  lo  visit 
yoa  every  day. 

Mrs.  O.  [Advances.]  Will  you  so'  O,  Mr. 
-Oakly  !  have  I  discovered  you  at  laatl  I'll  visit 
yoa,  indeed  I    And  you,  my  dear  Madam,  I'll— 

Bar.  Madam,  I  don't  understand— 

Mrs.  O.  I  understand  Oie  whole  affair,  and 
have  understood  it  for  some  time  past.  Vou  shalt 
have  a  private  lodging.  Miss !  It  is  the  fittest 
place  for  you,  I  believe.  How  dare  you  look  me 
u  the  face  1 

Oak.  Pot  Heaven's  sake,  my  love,  don't  he  so 
violent  You  are  quite  wroo^  tn  this  allair— you 
don't  know  who  you  are  talking  lo.  This  lady  is 
B  poraon  of  feshion. 

Mrs.  O.  Fine  ^hion,  indeed '.  lo  seduce  other 
women's  husbands  1 

Har,  Dear  Madam,  how  can  you  imagine — 

Oak,  I  tell  you,  my  dear,  this  is  Ihe  young  lady 
that  CharlBB— 

Mrs.  O.  Mighty  well !  hot  this  wont  do.  Sir  I 
Did  not  I  hear  you  lay  the  whole  intrigue  to- 
gether! Did  not  I  hear  your  fine  plot  of  throw- 
ing ail  the  blame  upon  Charfea? — 

Oat.  Nay,  be  cool  a  moment.  Yon  must 
know,  my  dear,  that  the  letter  which  came  this 
morning  related  to  this  lady — 


Mrs.  O.  I  know  it. 

Oak.  And  since  that,  it  seems,  Charles  has 
been  so  fortunate  as  lo — 

Mrs.  O.  O,  you  deceitful  man  1  That  trick  is 
loo  stale  to  pass  again  with  tne.  It  is  plain  now 
what  you  meant  by  your  proposing  to  take  her 
inlo  the  bouse  this  morning.  But  the  gentlewo- 
mEin  could  introduce  herself,  I  see. 

Oak,  Fy !  fy,  my  dear,  she  camo  on  purpose  to 


she  watch  her  opportunity,  and  come  lo  you  just 
as  I  went  out  1  But  I  am  obliged  to  you  for  your 
visit,  Madam.  It  is  sufficiently  paid,  ftay, 
don't  let  mc  detain  you. 

Oak.  For  shame!  for  shame!  Mra  Oaklyt 
How  can  you  be  so  absurd  t  Is  tills  proper  be- 
haviour to  a  lady  of  her  ehnrader  1 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  heard  her  character.  Go,  my 
fine,  runaway  Madam !  Now  you  have  eloped 
from  your  femily,  and  run- away  ftom  your  aunt. 
Go !  You  sha'n't  slay  here,  I  promise  vou, 

Oak.  Pr'yfheB,  be  quiet.  You  don't  know 
what  you  ate  doing.    She  shall  slay, 

Mrs,  O.  She  sha'n't  stay  a  minute. 

Oak.  She  shall  stay  a  minute,  an  hour,  a  day, 
a  week,  a  month,  a  year !  'Sdealh,  Madam,  she 
shall  stay  fiir  ever,  if  I  choose. 

Mrs.  O.  How ! 

Har.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir,  let  me  go,  I  am 
Ihghtened  to  death. 

Oak.  Don't  be  afraid.  Madam  I  She  shall  slay, 
I  insist  upon  it,  '' 

Rus,  [Witkin..}  I  tell  you,  Sir,  I  will  go  up,  I 
am  sure  the  lady  la  here,  and  nothing  ahall  hin- 

JSar.  0,myfiitherlmyfether!  (Faints. 

Oak.  SeelshefainlslfCaJcftesAeT,]  Bingthe 
beU!    Who's  there  1 
Mrs.  O.  What!  lake  her  into  your  mdh  loo ! 


JlJis.  Where  is  this — ha !  fainting !  [Ru-na  lo 
her.]    O,  ray  dear  Harriet  I  my  child !  my  child '. 

Oak.  Your  coming  so  abruptly  ahocied  her 
apirits.    But  she  revives.    How  do  you  do,  Ma- 

Har,  [To  HosBET.]  O,  Sir! 

Svs.  O,  mydear  girll  howcouldyourunaway 
from  your  father,  that  loves  you  vidth  such  Ibnd- 

■Bs'!     But  I  was  sura  I  should  find  you  here— 

Mrs,  O.  There!  there!  sure  he  should  find  her 
here!  Did  I  not  tell  you  bo 7.  Are  not  you  a 
kicked  man,  to  cany  on  such  base  underhand 
doings,  with  a  gentleman's  daughter  7 

Rus,  Let  me  tell  you.  Sir,  whatever  you  may 
think  of  the  matter,  I  shall  not  easily  put  up  with 

housed 

JW™.  O,  There,  miiid  that!  The  thing  is  as 
plain  as  the  light. 

Oak.  I  l«ll  you,  yuu  misunderstand— 
Rus.  Look  you,  Mr,  O^y,  I  shall  expect  sa- 
tisfaction from  your  fiimUy  for  so  gross  an  affront. 
Zounds,  Sir,  I  am  not  lo  be  used  ill  by  any  man 
in  England. 

Har.  My  dear  Sir,  I  can  assmB  you — 

"      ■"  "  ■■■     You'll  put  m« 


Rus.'  H«d  yoor  tongue,  girl ! 
n  a  passion. 
Oak.  Sir,  this  is  all  a 
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Rus.  A  mbtakc!    Did  not  I  find  her  in  your 
Oak.  Upon  my  soul,  she  has  not  been  m  mj 

Mrs.  O.  Did  not  I  heai  you  aay,  you  would 
take  her  a  lodging,  a  private  lodging  1 

Oak.  Yes,  but  that— 

Ras.  Has  not  this  afftdr  been  carried  on  a  long 
time  in  spite  irf  my  teeth? 

Oak.  Sir,  I  never  troubled  myself— 

Mrs.  O.  Never  troubled  yourself!  Did  not 
you  insist  on  her  staying  in  the  house,  whether  I 
would  or  no! 


Oak.  No, 
■   Mrs.  O.  Did  not  you  deceive  me  about  the 
letter  this  morning  1 

Oait.  No,  no,  no — I  tell  you,  no. 

Mrs.  O.  y«B,  yes,  yes— I  tell  you,  yes. 

Ru3.  Sha'tt*!  I  believe  my  own  eyes  1 

Mre.  O.  Slia'n't  I  believe  my  own  ears  7 

Oak.  I  tell- you.  you  are  hoOi  deceived. 

Rtis.  Zounds,  Sir,  I'll  have  satisfaction. 

Mrs.  O.  I'll  stop  these  line  doings,  I  warrant 


i,  I  thiii.    I  vrish  jou 

married  to  one  another  with  all  my  heart. 

Mrs.  O.  Mighty  well  I  mighty  well ! 

JJus.  I  shall  soon  find  a  rime  to  talk  with  yoii. 

Oak.  Find  a  time  to  talk!  you  have  tidked 
enough  now  for  all  your  hves. 

Mrs.  O.  Very  fine  '■  Come  along,  Sir !  Leave 
that  iady  with  her  father.  Now  she  is  in  the  pio- 
perest  hands.  [Exit 

Oak.  I  wish  I  conld  leave  yoo  in  his  hands. 

tfibtng-,  reiums.JOne  wordwithyou.  Sir!  The 
raght  of  your  passion,  and  Mrs.  Oakly's  atraiige 
misapprehension  of  this  whole  alHur,  makes  it  im- 
possible to  explain  matters  to  you  at  present.  I 
will  do  it  when  you  please,  and  how  you  please. 

flua.  Yes,  yea;  I'!l  have  satisfaction.  So,  Ma- 
dam 1 1  have  found  yon  at  last.  You  have  made 
a  fine  confuaon  here. 

Har.  I  have  indeed  been  the  innocent  cause  of 
a  great  deal  of  confusion. 

Rus.  Innocent!  Whatbusineashadyouto  be 
running  hither  after 

Har.  My  dear  Sir,  yoO  misunderstand  the  whole 
affair.  1  have  not  been  in  this  house  half  an  honr. 

Rus.  Zoun^,  girl,  don't  put  me  in  a  passion ! 
Yon  know  I  love  you ;  but  a  lie  puis  me  in  a  pasi- 
don.  Eutcomealong,we'llleavethisbousedirect- 
Ly,  [CHiRLEsstni-sieitftoui.JHey-daylwhatnowl 

After  a  noise  vnlhoat,  enter  Charles,  drunk. 

Char.  [Sinns.]  Bui  my  wine  neither  nurses 
nor  Sabiei  can  briiyr, 

And  a  big-beUied  boltk  's  a  mighty  good  thing. 
What 's  here  t  a  woman  1  Harriet !  impossible ! 
My  dearest,  sweetest  Harriet !  1  have  been  look- 
ing all  over  the  town  for  you,  and  at  iast,  when  I 
was  tired,  and  weary,  and  disappointed,  why  then 
the  honest  major  and  I  sat  down  together  to  drink 
your  health  in  pint  bumpeis.     {Running  to  her. 

Riis.  Stand  offt  how  dare  yon  take  any  liberty 
with  my  daughter  before  me  f  Zounds,  Sir,  III 
be  the  death  of  you. 

Char.  Ha! 'Squire  Russet  (00 1  YoujoUyold 
ooci,  how  do  you  dol    But,  Harriet!  my  dear 


^rl!  [I'aking  hold  of  her.]  My  lift,  u 


away,  Harriet' 

II  you  asunder. 

[Pviling  her. 

Har.  There  needs  no  violence  to  tear  me  from 

a  man  who  could  di^iae  himself  in  such  a  gross 

manner,  at  a  time  when  he  knew  I  was  in  the  ut- 

[DisengagEs  herself,  and  exit  vriih  Russet 

Char.  Only  hear  me.  Sir! — Madam!  my  dear 
Harriot— Mr.  Russet— gone!  she's  gone!  and 
'egad,  in  very  ill  humour,  and  in  very  bad  com- 
pany !  I'll  go  alter  her — but  hold !  I  shall  only 
make  it  worse,  as  I  did,  now  I  recollect,  once  be- 
fore. How  the  devil  came  they  herel  Whc 
could  have  thought  of  ilnding  her  in  my  own 
house  1  My  head  turns  round  with  conjectures, 
I  believe  I  am  drunk ;  very  drunk :  so  'egad,  I'll 
e'en  go  and  sleep  myself  sober,  and  then  mquin 
the  meaning  of  all  this.     For, 

Hove  Sue,  and  Sue  hues  me,  if-c. 

[Exit,  Bulging. 
ACT  IV. 
SCENB  /— OiKLr's  House. 
Enter  CHiELEs  and  Major  Oakly. 

lUoj.  0.  PoorCharleslwhatasceneofconfti. 
aion !   I  would  give  the  world  to  have  been  there. 

Char.  And  iwould  give  the  world  to  have  been 
any  where  else.  May  wine  he  my  poison,  if  ever 
I  am  drunk  again ! 

My,  O.  Ay,  ay,  so  every  man  says  the  next 
morning. 

Char.  Where,  where  can  she  be  f  Her  father 
would  hardly  carry  her  back  to  Lady  Freelove's, 
and  be  has  no  house  in  town  himself,  or  Sir  Harrj 
— I  don't  know  what  to  think.  I'll  go  in  search 
of  her,  though  I  don't  know  where  to  cTirect  myself 
Enter  WiLLiiM. 

WU.  A  gentleman,  Sir,  tliat  calls  himself  Cap- 
tdn  O'Cutter,  desires  to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  Don  t  trouble  me — I'll  see  nobody— I'm 
not  at  home — 

Wil.  The  gentleman  says  he  has  very  particu- 
lar business,  and  be  must  see  yon. 

Char.  What 's  his  name  1  who  did  you  say* 

WH.  Captain  O'Catter,  Sir. 

Char.  Captain  O'Cutter!  I  never  heard  of  him 
before.   Do  you  know  anything  of  him,  MaJOT* 

Maj.  O.  Not  I — But  you  hear  he  has  paiticu- 
lar  business,    I'll  leave  tne  room. 

Char.  He  can  ha™  no  burineas  that  need  be  a 
secret  to  you.    DesRe  the  captain  to  walk  up. 

[Exit  William. 
Enter  Caftain  O'Cutteb. 

O'Ciit.  Jontlemen,  your  sarvant.  Is  either  of 
your  names  Charles  Oakly,  Esq.  1 

Char.  Charles  Oakly,  Sir,  is  my  name,  if  yon 
have  any  business  with  it. 

O'  Cut.  Avast,  avast,  my  dear '.  I  have  a  littln 
business  with  your  name ;  but  as  I  was  to  let  no- 
body know  it,  I  cant  mentbn  it  (jll  you  clear  the 
decks,  'fait  [Peinting  to  the  Major. 

Char.  This  gentleman.  Sir,  is  my  most  inti- 
mate friend,  and  any  thing  that  concerns  me  may 
be  mentioned  before  him. 

O'Cut.  O,  if  he's  your  friend,  my  dea 
may  do  all  abo' 
ciding  a  diflen 
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tM» 


wants  to  show  yon  a  little  warm  worit ;  anii,  ae  I 
was  aleering  this  way,  he  desired  me  to  fetch  you 
this  letter.  [Gives  a  Utler. 

Maj.  O.  How,  Kr,  a  challenge ! 

O'  Out.  Yes,  ^t,  a  challenge.  I  am  to  be  his 
lordship's  second ;  and  if  you  ere  fond  of  a  hot 
Mrth,  and  will  come  along  with  Chat  jontleniai), 
we'll  aJI  go  to  it  together,  and  mate  a  little  line 
oi  battle  a-lieai!  of  our  own,  my  ' 


good  company.  Ill  be  there  in  my  waistcoat  and 
pumps,  and  take  a  morning's  breathing  with  you. 
jKre  you  very  fond  of  fiffhtmg.  Sir? 

OCitt.  Indeed,  and  lam;  I  love  it  better  than 


'^.,. 


aaj.  O.  But  pray.  Sir,  how  lae  you  interested 
in  this  differenced  Do  you  know  what  It  ia  about  1 
_  COuf.  O,  the  devil  burn  me,  not  i.  What 
Bignilies  what  it 's  about,  you  know  ?  eo  we  do  but 
tiE  a  litUe. 

Maj.  O,  What,  light,  and  not  know  for  what  1 

(/Out,  When  the  signal's  out  for  engo^ng, 
what  agnifies  talking  1 

Maj.  O.  I  fiincy.  Sir,  a  duel  'b  a  common  break- 
fast with  yoo.  ni  warrant  now,  you  have  been 
engaged  in  many  such  aiaire. 

CfOut.  Upon  my  ahoul,  and  I  have;  sea  or 
land,  it's  all  one  to  little  Terence  O'Cutter, 
When  I  was  last  in  Dublin,  I  fought  one  jontle- 


discorer  me.  \Amde^  Will 
\Ta  O'CUTTEB.]  as  to  make'  my  complimenta  to 
his  lordship,  and  assure  him,  that  I  shall  do  my- 
Belf  the  hrmonr  of  wait^g  on  him. 

O'  Oat.  Indeed,  and  I  will.  Arrah,  my  dear, 
wont  you  come  too  1  [To  Major  Ojbly. 

Maj.  O.  Depend  upon  it,  captain.  A  very  ex- 
trnordinaiy  fellow !  \Amdt. 

Char.  Sow  to  get  my  intelligence,  [Jstrfe.l  I 
think,  the  time,  Sir,  his  lordship  appoints  in  his 
letter,  is  a— 

ffCut.  yoosayriffht.     Six  o'clock. 

Char.  And  the  place— a — a— is 1  think, 

behind  Montagnc-House  "i 

CfCut.  No,  my  dear  I  Avast,  by  the  ring  in 
Hyde-park,  &it.  I  settled  it  there  myself,  for  fare 
of  interruption. 

Char.  True,  as  you  say,  the  ring  in  Hyde- 
park;  I  had  fiigot.    Very  well,  I'll  not  fail  you, 

O'CaS.  Devil  bnm  me,  nor  I,  Uponmyshou], 
little  Terence  O'Cutter  will  see  tair  play,  or  hell 
know  the  reason ;  and  so,  my  dear,  your  aarvant. 
You'll  not  ibrget  to  come,  n^dear.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  What  a  fellowl— He 
loves  fighting  like  a  game  cock. 

Char.  O  uncle !  the  luckiest  thing  in  the  world ! 

Maj,  O.  What,  to  have  the  cJiance  of  being  rnn 
through  the  body  1 1  desire  no  such  good  fortune. 

CliaT.  Wish  me  joy,  wish  me  joy !  I  have 
found  her,  my  dear  girl,  my  Harriet !  She  is  at 
an  inn  in  Holbom,  major  I 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  how  do  you  know? 


Ckar.  Why,  this  dear,  delightfid,  ( 
blundering  captain  has  delivered  me  a  wrong 

Maj.  O.  A  wrong  letter ! 

Char.  Yes,  a  letter  from  Lord  Trinket  to  Lady 
Fredove. 

Maj.  O.  The  devil !    What  are  the  contents  1 

Char.  The  news  I  told  you  jusl  now,  that 
she  's  at  an  inn  in  Holborn :  and,  besides,  an  eu- 
cuse  from  my  k)rd,  for  not  waiting  on  her  lady-; 
ship  this  morning  according  to  his  promise,  as  he 
shall  be  entirely  taken  up  with  his  design  upon 

Maj.  O.  So,  so!— A  plot  between  the  lord  and 
the  lady. 

Char.  There  1  read,  r     ' 
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Maj.  O.  [.Beading',]  Um — um — um — Very 
fine !    And  what  do  you  propose  doing  'i 

Char.  Togo  thither  ioimcdialoly ! 

Maj.  O.  Then  yon  shall  lake  me  with  you. 
Who  knows  what  his  lordship's  designs  may  be  I 
I  beain  to  suspect  foul  play. 

dhar.  No,  no ;  pray  mind  your  own  businesi. 
If  I  find  there  is  any  need  of  your  asMstanee,  I'll 
send  for  vou, 

fbry,  and  set  yourself  into  another  scrape. 

ChaT.  No,  no,  let  me  alone;  III  go  incog. 
Leave  my  chariot  at  some  distance — PrMsed  pru- 
dently, and  take  care  of  nijself,  I  warrant  you.  I 
did  not  imagine  that  I  should  ever  rejoice  at  re- 
ceiving a  challenge,  but  this  is  the  most  fbrtunale 
accident  that  couM  possibly  have  happened.  B'ye, 
b'ye,  uncle !  [Exit,  hastily. 

Maj.  O.  Idon't  half  approve  of  this;  and  yet  [ 
can  hardly  suspect  hia  lordship  of  any  very  deep 
designs  neither,  Charles  may  easily  outwit  him. 
Harkye.  William ! 

[Seeiiig  Wtlltau  at  some  distance. 

Re-enter  W[r,[.i*M. 


Maj.  O.  Where's  my  brother? 

WiL  In  bis  study.  Sir. 

Mai.  O.  Is  he  ajone  1 

WU.  Yea,  Sir. 

Maj.  O.  And  how  is  he,  William  1 

Wa.  Pretty  weU,  I  believe,  Sir. 

Maj.  O.  Ay,  ay,batiBheinagoodllUmour,  or — 

WU.  I  never  meddle  in  family  affairs,  not  I, 
Sir.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Well  said,  William!— No  bad  hint 
for  me,  perhaps  !— What  a  strange  world  we  live 
in !  no  two  people  in  it  love  one  tuiother  batter  than 
my  brother  and  sister,  and  yet  the  bitterest  ene- 
mies conld  not  torment  each  other  more  heartily. 

However,  yesterday,  to  give  him  his  due,  he 

behaved  like  a  man.  Keep  it  up,  brother!  keep 
it  up !  or  it 's  all  over  vrith  you.  Some  mischi^ 
is  on  foot.  111  even  set  forwards  on  all  sides.  Ill 
in  to  him  directly,  read  him  one  of  my  morning  lec- 
tures, and  persuade  Mm,  if  I  possibly  can,  to  go 
out  with  me  immediately ;  or  work  Mm  to  some 
tpen  act  of  rebellion  against  the  sovereign  autho- 
rity ofhis  lady  vrife.  Zounds,  brother!  rant  and 
roar,  and  rave,  and  turn  the  house  out  of  ttie  win- 
low.    If  I  was  a  husband ! 'Sdeath,  what  a 

^ity  it  ia  that  nobody  knows  how  to  n 
wife  but  a  bachelor. 
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[actit. 


SCENE  Il—The  BvU  avd  Gate  Im 
Enter  Harriet. 
Hot,  What  will  beixime  of  me'    Among  all 
mj  dietiesses,  I  must  confess  that  Charles'    ' 
havionr  yoBteKlay  is  not  the  lenet.     So  wil .. 
given  up  to  excesses '.    And  yet,  I  am  ashamed 
to  own  It  even  to  myself — I  love  him;  and  dsr*"- 
itself  shall  not  prevail  on  iiie  to  give  my  hand 
Sir  Elart;^ ,    But  here  he  comes !    What  shall  1 


jpeajtl  Bashfui,  mayhap.  Why  then  I  will. 
Lookye,  Miss,  I  am  a  maji  of  few  words.  What 
ognities  haggling  1  it  looks  just  Uke  a  dealer. 
What  d'ye  tEnk  of  me  tor  a  husband  1  I  am  a 
tight  young  fellow;  sound  wind  and  Umb;  free 
tmai  all  natural  bleDtiBhra ;  mm  ail  over,  damme. 

Bar.  Sir,  I  don't  Understand  you.  Speak  Eng- 
lish, anil  I'll  give  yon  an  answer. 

SirH.  Engliahi  Why  so  I  do;  and  good 
plain  Enslish  too.    What  d'ye  think  of  me  for  a 

husbandf    That's  EnKlish—e'nl  itt 1  know 

none  of  your  French  ungo,  none  of  your  paj-ly- 
V009,  not  I.  What  d'ye  think  of  me  for  a  hus- 
band 1  The  'squire  says  you  shall  marry  me. 
_  Bar.  What  sTiall  I  say  to  Mm  ?  1  had  best  be 
mil.  [jMiie.]  I  think,  Sir,  you  deserve  a  much 
better  wife,  and  beg 

Sir  ff.  Betterl  No,  no,  though  you're  so 
knowing,  I'm  not  to  be  taken  in  so.  You're  a 
fine  thing.    Your  points  ale  all  good. 

Mitt.  Sir  Harry  1  Sincerity  is  above  all  cere- 
mony. Excuse  me,  if  1  declare  I  never  wUl  be 
yourvrife, 

Sr  H.  Hey !  how !  what,  be  off!  Why,  it 's  a 
match,  MisB ! It 's  done,  and  done  on  both 

Hit.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  vrithdraw  your 

SSr  H.  What,  make  a  match  and  then  draw 
stakes !  That  'b  doing  of  nothing.  Play  or  pay 
all  the  world  over. 

Har.  1  am  determined  not  to  marry  you,  at  all 
events. 

Sirfl:  Butymir  father's  determinBdyouahall, 
Miss.  So  the  odds  are  on  my  side,  I  am  not 
quite  sm«  of  my  horse,  but  I  have  the  rider  hollow, 

Bir   Yonrhorse!  Sir,  (i'je  take  me  fiir;  butt 


'ff 


i..     I  1 


iseech  you,  come  i 
Detler  tor  us  both  i 


o  mypi 


posal.     It  will  be  better  for  us  both  in  the 

SirH.  I  cant  be  off 

Sa.r.  Let  me  entreat  you. 

jSi'r  H.  I  tell  you,  it  'a  impoaaible. 

Har.  Pray,  pray,  do.  Sir, 

^T  H.  I  can't,  damme. 

flor,  I  beseech  you.  (Sir  Hakrt  ioftis(fes.] 
How !  laughed  at  % 

Sir  H.  Will  yoa  many  me,  dear  Ally,  Ally 
Croker?  [Singing. 

Bar.  Marry  you !  I  had  rather  be  married  to  a 
slave,  a  wretch Ton !  [  Walks  about. 

SIt  B,  a  line  going  thing.     She  has  a  deal  of 

foot — treads    well    upon    her    pasterns gOBS 

above  her  ground. 

Bar.  Peace,  wretch !     Do  you  talk  to  mc  as 

Wi"  ff.  Horse !  Why  not  speak  of  my  horse  1 
H  your  fine  ladies  had  half  as  many^od  quali- 
ties, tliey  would  be  much  better  bargains. 


Bar.  And  if  their  wretches  of  husbands  likeJ 
them  half  so  well  as  they  do  their  horses,  they 
wouki  load  bettor  hves. 

Sir  H,  Mayhap  so.  But  what  signifies  talk- 
ing to  you  7  The  'squire  shall  know  yonr  tricks, 
ffi'll  doctor  yoo.     I'U  go  and  talk  to  him. 

Bar.  Go  any  where,  so  that  yoo  go  from  me. 

SiT  B.  He'll  break  you  in.  If  you  wont  go  ia 
a  snaffle,  you  must  be  put  in  a  curb.  He'll  break 
you,  damme.  {Exit 

Bar.  A  wreWh !  But  I  was  to  blame  to  sufTci 
Ms  brutal  behaviour  to  lufHe  my  temper.  I  could 
espect  nothing  else  from  him,  and  he  is  below  my 

Enter  RuasET. 

Rua.  Are  not  you  a  sad  girl  I  a  perverse,  stub- 
bom,  obstinate 

Bar.  My  dear  Sir 

Rus.  Lookye,  Harriet,  don't  speak,  you'll  pul 
me  in  a  pasraon.  Will  you  have  him  7  Answer 
me  that.  Why  dont  the  giri  speaki  Will  you 
have  him  1 

Bar.  Dearest  Sir,  there  is  nothing  in  the  world 

Una.  Why  there,  there !  Lookye  there ! 
Zounds,  you  shall  have  him.  Hussy  you  shall 
have  him.  You  shall  marry  him  to-night.  Did 
lot  yon  promise  to  receive  him  civilly'?  How 
:ame  you  to  affront  him  ^ 

Bar.  Sir,  I  did  receive  him  very  dvilly ;  but  his 
lehaviour  was  so  insolent  and  insnppoHable. 

Rus.  Insolent !  Zounds,  I'll  blow  his  brains 
iiU.  Insolent  to  my  dear  Harriet  I  A  rogue,  a 
illdn,  a  scoundrel  I  I'll — but  it  'aa  lie-— I  know, 
I  'a  a  lie. — He  durst  not  behave  insolent  Will 
you  have  hun?  Answer  me  that.  Will  you 
'  ivehimi     Zounds,  you  shall  have  him, 

flor.  If  you  have  any  love  for  me.  Sir 

Rus.  Love  fiir  you !    You  know  I  love  yoa 
You  know  your  poor  fond  fetber  dotos  on  you  to 
I  would  not  tbree  you,  if  I  did  not  love 

_     ..nt  VI  -  ■    ■     ' 

what  you  n 
Oflkly,  a  rakehelly,  drunken — 
Har.  Release  me  from  Sir  Hariy,  and  if  I  ei 

RusA  will 
Sir  Harrv. 

Har.  Consider,  my  dear  Sir,  you'll  make  me 
^orable.  Absolve  me  from  this  hard  command, 
J  in  every  thing  else  it  will  be  happmesa  to 

Jilts,  You'll  break  my  heart,  Harriet,  you'll 
break  my  heart  Make  you  miserable  I  Don't  I 
'  '  >  make  you  happy !  Is  not  he  the  richest 
the  county  ^  'That  will  make  you  happy. 
Don't  ail  Ihe  paie-faeed  ^rls  in  the  country  long 
to  get  him  1  And  yet  you  are  so  perversa,  ana 
wayward,  and  stnbbom.  Zounds,  yoa  shall 
have  him. 

ffor.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir 

Rus.  Hold  your  tongne,  Harriet  I  111  hear 
me  of  your  nonsense.  You  shall  have  him,  I 
II  you,  you  shall  have  him.  He  shall  marry 
you  this  very  night.  I'll  go  for  »  hccnsc  and  a 
idiatcly.  Zonnds,  why  do  I  stand 
argnina  with  you  1  An't  lyourfatherl  Have  not 
i  right  to  dispose  of  you?  You  shall  have  him. 
ffor.  Sir! 

Rtis.  I  wont  hear  a  word.  Yoa  shall  haic 
m.  [Exit. 


e  you,  unlfffi  you'll  have 
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Har.  Sir !  Hear  me  1  but  one  word !  He  will 
not  hCEir  me,  and  is  gone  to  prepare  for  this  odious 
marriage,     I  will  die  betbre  I  conaent  to  it. 

Enter  Charles,  in  afia^,  if*. 
Ha!  WhatdolMsl  [Steaming. 

Char.  Peace,  my  lovel  My  dear  Hfe,  make  no 
noise !  I  ha™  heen  hovering  about  the  house 
IMa  hour.  I  just  now  saw  your  father  and  Sir 
Harry  so  out,  and  have  sei™d  this  precious  op- 
portumly  to  throw  myself  at  yout  feet. 

flor.  You  have  given  yourself,  Sir,  a  great 
deal  of  needless  trouble.  I  did  not  expect  orTiope 
for  the  favour  of  such  a  visit. 

Char.  O,  my  Harriet,  upbraid  me,  reproach 
me,  do  any  thing  but  look  and  talk  with  iSat  air 
of  coldnaas  aiid  indifference.  Let  me,  while  their 
absence  allows  it,  convey  you  from  the  brutal  vi- 
olence ofa  eonstriuned  marriage. 

Hi^  ,  No,  I  mill  wdt  thB  Bv^nt,  be  it  what  it 
may;  Oh,  Charles,  I  am  too  much  inclmed — Uiej 
sha'n't  (oTce  me  to  many  Sir  Harry— but  your 
bshaviuur— Not  half  an  hour  ago,  my  father  re- 
proached me  writh  the  looseness  of  your  character. 
[Weeping-. 

Char.  I  see  my  folly,  and  am  ashamed  of  it  ;■ — 
you  have  reclaimerj  ma,  Harriet,  on  my  soul  you 
have.  If  all  women  were  as  attentive  as  yourself 
to  the  morala  of  their  lovers,  a  libertine  would  he 
an  oncommon  character.  Butlet  me  petsuaJe 
yon  lo  leave  this  place  while  you  may.  Major 
Ottklj  will  receive  us  at  hie  house  with  pleasure, 
I  am  shocked  at  the  thoughts  of  what  your  stay 
hare  may  reserve  yon  to. 

Har,  No,  I  am  determined  to  remain.  To  leave 
my  father  again,  to  go  off  openly  with 
whMe  libertine  character  he  has  himself  so  lately 
been  a  witness,  would  justify  his  ar 
peach  my  rqiutation. 

ErUer  CbaMbermaid. 


1.  01aw,Ma'ai 
islam 


T6,  then 


sgang 


has  seized  the  two  gsmmin,  and  is  carryini 
away,  thof  so  be  one  an  'em  says  as  how  1 
knight  and  baronight,  and  that  t'other'e  a  'squire 
and  a  housekeeper. 
.  Har.  Sfaiec!  by  a  presagang  1  imposahli 

Char.  Oh,  now  the  deagn  comes  ou 
111  balk  his  lordship. 

Chamb.  Lack-a-daiay,  Ma'am,  what  can 
There  is  master,  and  John  Hostler,  and  Boot- 
catcher,  all  gone  a'ter  'em.  There  is  such  an 
uproar  as  never  was  I  [Exit. 

Hit.  If  I  thought  this         

^ir,  I  wonid  never  speak  ' 


guilty  of 
ing,  I  am  sure.   I  knew 
itation,  by  a  letter 


Char.  I  wonld  sooner  di 
This  is  Lord  Trbket's  doi 
he  had  some  scheme  in 

lercepted  this  morning.  , — _- 

here  ne  comes.    Nay,  then,  it's  plain  enough. 

Dont  he  frightened,  my  love!    Ill  protect  you. 

But  now  I  must  desire  you  to  follow  my  directions. 

Enter  Lono  Trinket. 

Lord  T.  Now,  Madam.— Pox  on't,  he  here 
again!  Nay  then,  [Oroios,]  come.  Sir!  Yon're 
unaimed,  I  see.  Give  upihe  lady ;  give  her  up,  I 
say,  or  I  am  through  you  in  a  twmkUng. 

[Going  to  mate  a  pass  ai  Chirles. 

Char.  Keep  your  distance,  my  lord !  1  have 
arms.  {I'roduces  a  pistd..]  If  you  come  a  foot 


earer,  vou  have  a  brace  of  balls  through  you. 
irdship  B  head. 
Lard  T.  How!  what's  thisi  pistols  1 
Char.  At  your  lordship's  service.  Sword  ant 
istol,  my  lord. — Those,  you  know,  are  our  wea- 
pons. If  this  misses,  I  have  the  Ifellow  to  it  in  my 
pocket.  Don't  bafr^ht«ned.  Madam.  His  lord- 
ship baa  removed  your  friends  and  relations,  but 
he  will  tjie  great  care  of  you.  Shall  I  leave  you 
with  him  "i 

Har.  Cruel  Charles !  you  know  I  must  go  with 

Char.  A  little  way  from  the  door,  if  your  lorJ- 
ahip  pleases,  {Waves  his  hand. 

LardT.  Sir  !—'Sdeath !— Madam  !— 
Char.  A  little  more  round  my  lord.    [Wares. 
Lord  T.  But,  Sir !     Mr.  Oakly  I 
Ckar.  I  have  no  leisure  to  talk  with  your  lord- 
ship now.     A  little  more  that  way,  if  yon  please. 
[Waves]  Yon  know  where  I  live.    If  yon  have 
ommands  for  Miss  Russet,  you  will  hear  of 
tier  too  si  my  house.    Nay,  keep  back,  my  lord. 
[Presenls.]  Yonr  lordship's  most  obedient,  hum- 
^U  servant.  [Erit  with  HahkiET. 

Lord  T.  [Looks  al  them,  and  pauses/or  o  short 
ime.l  I  cut  a  mighty  ridiculous  figure  here,'pon 
onour.  [Srii. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  7.— Ladt  Fbeelove's  House. 
Enter  Lord  Tbinket,  Ladv  Fbeelove,  icith  a 
letter,  and  Captaim  O'Cutteh, 
Lord  T.  Was  ever  any  thing  so  unfortunate! 
Plague  on't,  captain,  how  could  you  make  such  a 
Btiange  blunder  1 


I  thought  it  would  do. 

Lady  F.  And  so,  my  lord,  the  ingenious  cap- 
tain  gave  the  letter  intended  fbr  me  to  young 
Oakly,  and  here  has  brought  me  a  challenge. 

Lord  T.  Ridiculous  I  Never  was  any  thing 
so  malapropos.  Did  you  read  the  direction,  cap- 
tain 1 

O'OuJ,  Who,  me  1  Devil  bum  me,  not  L  I 
never  rada  at  all. 

Lord  T.  'Sdeath!  how  provoking!  When  I 
had  secured  the  servants,  and  got  all  the  people 
out  of  the  way— when  every  thing  was  en  train. 

Lady  F.  Nay,  never  despair,  my  lord !  I've  hit 
upon  a  method  U>  set  every  thing  to  rights  aaain. 

Lord  T.  Howl  howl  my  dear  Lai^  Freelove, 
howl 

Lady  F.  Suppose  then  your  lordship  was  to  go 
and  deliver  these  country  gentlemen  from  Uieu 
confinement :  malie  them  believe  it  was  a  plot  of 
young  Oakly's  to  carry  off  my  niece ;  and  so  malw 
a  ment  of  your  own  services  with  the  fether. 

Lord  T.  Admirable!  HI  about  it  imme- 
diately. 

O'Vvt.  Has  jour  lordship  amy  occasion  for  my 
sarvioe  in  this  eipedition  1 

Lord  T.  O,  no.  Only  release  me  these  people, 
and  then  keep  out  of  the  way,  dear  captain. 

ffCut.  With  all  my  heart,  fiat.  But  you  are 
all  wrong:  this  will  not  signify  a  brass  fardinff. 
If  you  would  let  me  akme,  Iwould  give  him  a  salt 
eel,  I  warrant  you.  Bot  upon  my  credit,  there  'a 
noting  Ui  he  done  without  a  little  tdting.      ,  {Exit. 

Lord  T.  But  where  shaJl  I  carr?  them,  whi.n 
I  have  delivered  them  t 
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Lady  F.  To  Mr.  OalUj's,  by  all  nieaiiB ;  yoa 
may  be  sure  my  niece  is  there. 

Lord  T.  To  Mr.  Oakly'a!  Why,  doea  yqur 
ladyship  consider  1  "Tib  aoing  Jirectly  in  llie  fire 
of  Uic  enemy — throwing  the  i^menli  fail  in  tlieir 
teeth. 

Lady  F.  So  much  the  better.  Face  your  ene- 
mies ;  nay,  you  shall  outface  them  too.  I'll  cer- 
tainly meet  jou  there.  It  'a  hard  indeed  if  two 
persons  of  condition  can't  hear  themselves  out 
against  such  trumpery  ftlks  as  the  family  of  the 

Lord  T.  Odions  low  people  [    But  I  lose  time ; 


It  fail  m 


Lady  F.  Tou  may  dependonme.J^B.Tit  Lord 
Teinket.1  So,  here  is  fine  woA  [  this  artful  lit- 
Ue  hussy  has  been  too  much  for  us  all.  Well, 
what  'a  to  ba  doi»  1  Why,  when  a  woman  of 
fashion  gets  into  a  scr;^,  nothing  but  a  iaahton- 
able  asaumnce  can  get  her  out  of  it  again.  I'll 
rfen  go  boldly  fo  Mr.  Oaklv's,  as  I  have  promised, 
and  if  it  E|)>)>ears  practicable,  I  wilt  fbrward  Lord 
Tiintet'sniatc!i;b«tif Ifind  that  matlera  have 
taken  another  turn,  hia  lordship  most  excuse  me. 
In  th^  case  I'll  fairly  drop  him,  seem  a  perfect 
sftanger  to  all  his  intcntiona,  and  give  my  visit  an 
air  of  congratulation  to  my  niece  and  any  other 
husband,  which  fortune,  her  wise  father,  or  her 
ridiculous  self,  has  provided  for  her.  [Exil 

SCENE  U.—Msa.  Ojkly's  Dressing-roam. 

Enter  Mrs,  0*kly. 
Mrs,  O,  This  is  worse  and  worse !  He  never 
held  me  ao  much  in  contempt  before.  To  go  out 
without  speaking  to  mo,  or  taking  the  least  no- 
tice, !  am  obliged  to  the  major  for  this.  How 
coidd  he  take  him  out  t  and  how  could  Mr.  Oakly 
go  with  himf — 

Enter  Toilet. 
Well,  Toilet. 

Tall.  Mymasteris  not  come  backyetjMa'ani, 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  he  gonel 

ThS.  I  dont  know,  I  can  assure  yoor  ladyship. 

Mrs.  O.  Why  don't  you  know.     You   know 

nothing.    But  Iwarrant  you  know  vrell  enough, 

(f  you  would  tell.    You  shall  never  persuade  me 

biit  TOu  knew  of  Mr.  Oakly's  gmng  out  to-day. 

litii.  I  wiah  I  may  die,  Ma'am,  upon  my  ho- 

"I  ptoleat  to  your  ladyship  I  knew 


nubom.    There  is  Mr.  Paris,  my 

tor's  gentleman,  knows — 

Mrs.  O.  What  does  he  know'1 

Toil.  That  I  knew  nothing  at  all  of  the  matter, 

Mrs.  O.  Where  is  Paris?   What  is  he  doing  1 

TbU.  He  is  in  my  master's  room.  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  Bid  him  come  here. 

Toil.  Yea.  Ma'am.  _  [Exit. 

_  Mrs,  O.  He  is  certainly  gone  after  this  young 
flirt.  His  confidence  and  the  major'a  insolence 
provoke  me  beyond  exprcsaon. 

Re-enter  Tozlet  with  PiEis.     , 
Where's  your  master? 

Par.  II  est  eorti.     He  ia  gone  out 

-W™.  O.  Where  is  he  gone"! 

Par.  Ak,  Madame,  je  n'en  sjoi  Tim.  I  know 
nothing  of  it. 

Mrs.  O.  Nobody  kt.ows  any  thing.  Why  did 
not  vou  tell  ma  he  was  going  out  t 


Par.  I  dress  him — Je  ne  m'en  soucie  jios  dv, 
plus — Ho  go  where  he  will ;  I  have  no  buainest 

Mrs.  O.  Yes,  you  should  have  told  me— -that 
was  your  business  I  and  if  you  don't  mind  youi 
budness  better,  you  sha'n't  stay  here,  I  promise 

Par,   VoUa  quelqtie  chose  d'extTaordinaire  I 

Mrs.  O.  Don't  atand  jabbering  and  shrugging 
your  shoulders,  but  go  aid  inquire ;  go,  and  bring 
— e  word  where  he  is  gone. 

Par.  I  don't  know  what  I  am  da 

Mrs.  O.  Bid  John  come  to  me. 

Par.  De  tout  ■mon  cievr,     Jean!  tci!  Jean! 

eak,  myladi.  [Exit, 

Mrs.  O.  Irnpudent  fellow'     '^-  ---'-'  — 

ty  and  indiflereii 

7W.  Ma'am. 

JWrs.  O.  Where's  John?  Why  don't  ho  come  1 
Why  do  you  stand  with  your  hands  before  you  ? 
Why  don't  you  fetch  him  1 

ToiL  Yes,  Ma'am,  111  go  thia  minute. O, 

here,  John ;  my  lady  WMits  you. 
Enier  John, 

Mrs.  0,  Where'ayourmaeterl 

John.  Gone  out,  Madam. 

Mrs,  O.  Why  did  not  you  go  with  him  ? 

John.  Because  he  went  out  m  the  maior'scha- 
riot,  Madam. 


Mrs.  O. 


Don  t  you  know  i 
behevo  so,  but  can't  tell  for  certain, 


John.  ] 

indeed,  Madam, 

Mr.!,  O,  Believe  and  suppose  1  and  don't  know, 
id  can't  tell!  You  are  all  fools.  Go  about 
lur  business,  [John  going.]  Come  here.  [Be- 
tTis.]  Go  the  major's — no— ^  does  not  signify, 
1  along.  [John  going.}  Yes,  hatkye,  [Retuna.] 
I  to  the  major's,  and  see  if  your  master  is  there. 
John,  Give  your  compliments,  Madam  1 
Mrs,  O,  My  compliments,  blockhead !  Get 
mg.  [John  going-i  Coma  hitlier.  [RetuTni.] 
uA  you  go  the  major's,  and  bring  me  word  if 

Mr.  Oakly  fa  there,  without  taking  any  further 

John,  Yes,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  O.  Well,  why  don't  you  go  then  1  And 
make  haste  back.    AJnd,  d'ye  hear,  .John  ■? 

[John  going,  returns. 

John.  Madam  t 

Mrs,  O,  Nothing  at  all,  go  along,  [John  goei  J 
How  uneasy  Mr,  Oakly  makes  me!  Harkje, 
John!  [John  retarm, 

John.  Madam ! 

Mrs,  O,  Send  the  porter  here. 

John,  Yes,  Madam.  [Exit. 

TTriZ.  So  ahe  'a  in  a  rare  humour !    1  shall  have 

fine  time  on't.  [Aside,]  Will  your  ladyship 
choose  to  dress  1 

Mrs.  O,  Pr'ythee,  creature,  don't  teaac  me  with 
your  fiddle-faddle  stuff  1  have  a  thousand  things 
■     think  of     Where  is  the  porter  t    Why  has 


it  that  booby  sent  him  1  What  ia  the  r 
Re-enter  John. 


nmg— 


n.  Madam,  my  master  ia  this  moment  re- 
turned with  Major  Oakly,  and  my  young  maater, 
and  the  lady  that  was  here  yesterday.  . 

!.  O.  Very  well.  [Exit  John.]  Returned— 
yes,  trulv  he  is  returned — and  in  a  very  eitraoi- 
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w  them  I  hai 


Or,  stay— I'll  not  go  amongst  We 

go  out Toilet  1 

7M.  Ma'am: 

Mrs.  O.  Order  the  coach;  I'll  go  out.  [Toilet 
going.]  Toilet,  atay — I'll  e'en  go  down  to  them — 
Mo— I'oilet! 
Toa.  Ma'am! 

Mn.  O.  Order  me  a,  boiled  chicken — I'll  not  go 

down  to  dinner.    I'll  dine  in  my  own  room,  and 

Mip  there.     Ill  not  see  hia  ikce  theae  throe  days. 

[Exeunt. 

Eiiier  Oakly,  Major  Oaki.t,  CHjIHI.es,  and 

Char.  My  dear  Harriet,  do  not  make  yourself 

Har,  Alas !  I  have  too  much  oaUBo  for  my  un- 
easiness. Who  knowa  what  that  vile  lord  has 
done  with  my  father  1 

Oak.  Be  comforted,  Madam;  me  ahall  soon 
beat  of  Mr.  Ruaaet,  and  all  will  he  well,  I  dare 


»ay. 

Har.  Youai 


logoodtt 


I  shall  ni 


!  here  ahe 
only  Mrs.  Toilet. 

Re-enter  Toilet. 

Oak.  Well,  Toilet,  what  now  v  [Toilet 
vikkper-s.]  not  well  "i  Can't  come  down  to  dinner  ? 
Wants  to  see  mo  above  %  Harkye,  brother,  what 
■ball  I  do  ^ 

.Mjj.  O.  If  you  go.  you  are  undone. 

Har.  Go,  Sit,  go  to  Mrs,  Oakly.  Indeed  you 
had  bettei^ 

Maj.  O.  'Sdeath,  brother,  don't  budge  a  foot. 
This  is  all  fracliousnesa  and  ill  humour. 

Oak.  No,  rii  not  go.  Tell  her  1  have  compa- 
ily,  and  we  shall  be  glad  to  see  her  here. 

[Exit  T011.ET. 

Maj.  O.  That 's  right. 

Oak.  Suppose  I  go  and  watch  how  she  pto- 

Slaj,  O.  What  d'ye  mean  1  You  would  not  go 
to  her  ?    Are  you  mad  ? 

Oak,  By  no  means  go  to  her ;  I  only  want  to 
know  how  she  lakes  it.  I'll  lie  perd-ue  in  my 
■tudy,  and  iJjserve  her  motions. 

Maj.  O.  I  don't  like  this  pitiful  amboscade 
work— this  huah  liahting.  Why  can't  you  stay 
berel  Ay,  ay!  I  know  how  it  will  be.  Shell 
come  bfHince  in  upon  yoa  with  a  torrent  of  anger 
and  passion,  or,  if  necessary,  a  whole  flood  of 
tears,  and  carry  all  betbre  her  at  once. 

OiiJc.  You  shall  Had  that  you  are  mistaken, 
major.  Now  I  am  convinced  I'm  in  (he  right, 
111  support  thai  right  with  ten  times  your  aleadi- 

MaJ.  O.  You  talk  this  well,  brother. 

Oak.  I'll  do  it  well,  brother. 

Maj.  O,  If  you  don't,  you  are  undone. 

Oak.  Never  fear,  never  fear.  [Exit. 

Maj.  O.  Well,  CbaiieH. 

Chiir.  I  can't  bear  to  see  my  Harriet  so  uneasy. 
Ill  go  iuimedjately  in  quest  of  Mr.  Ruaaet.  Per- 
haps I  may  learn  at  the  inn  where  his  lordship's 
ninians  have ■'-'  '--— 


Har.  He's  here!  My  father!  I  know  hia 
voice.  Where  is  Mr.  Oakly  1  O,  now,  good 
Sir,  [Tb  the  Majok.]  do  but  pacify  him,  aiid 
you'll  he  a  friend  indeed. 


Lord  T.  There,  Sir— I  told  you  it  was  so ! 

RUs,  Ay,  ay,  it  is  too  plain.  O  you  provoking 
slut !  Eloperoent  after  elopement  •  And  at  last 
to  have  your  father  carried  off  by  violence!  to  en- 
danger my  life !  Zomids  I  I  am  so  angry  I  dars 
not  Trust  myself  vrithin  reach  of  you. 

Char.  I  can  assure  you.  Sir,  that  your  daugb- 

ftje.  You  assure  me'  You  are  the  fellow 
that  haa  perverted  her  mind — That  has  setup  my 
own  child  against  me — 

Char.  If  you  wiU  but  hear  me,  Sir. 

flus.  I  wont  hear  a  word  you  say.  I'll  have 
my  daughter ;  I  wont  hear  a  word. 

Maj.  O.  Nay,  Mr.  Russet,  hear  reason.  If  you 
will  but  have  patience. 

Rue,  I'll  have  no  pawnee,  I'll  havemy  daugh- 
ter, and  she  shall  marry  Sir  Harry  to-night. 

Lard  T.  That  ia  dealing  rather  too  much  en 
cavalier  with  me,  Mr.  Russet,  'pan  honour.  Yoli 
take  no  notice  ofmy  pretensions,  though  my  rank 
and  Gimilv 

Bus.  What  care  I  for  rank  and  femily?  I 
don't  want  to  make  my  daughter  a  rantipole  wo- 
man of  quality.  I'll  give  her  to  whom  I  please. 
Take  her  away,  Sir  Harry;  she  shall  marry  you 


Maj.  O,  Only  three  words,  Mr.  Russet. 
Rns.  Why  don'tthobooby  takeherl 
Sir  H.  Hold  hard!  hold  hard!     You  a 


Vol.1 
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1  hold  hard,  I  say,  hold  hard! 
Harkye,  'Squire  Russet. 

Rue.  Well,  what  now  "i 

Sir  H  It  was  proposed,  you  know;  to  match 
me  with  Miss  Harriet :  but  she  can't  take  kindly 
to  me.  When  one  has  made  a  bad  bet,  it  is  best 
to  hedge  off.  yon  know ;  and  so  I  have  e'en  swop- 

Ced  her  mth  Lord  Trinket  here  for  his  brown 
Orse,  Nabob. 

Rus.  Swopped  her!  swopped  my  daughter  lor 
a  horse !     Zounds,  Sir,  what  d'ye  mean  1 

Sir  H.  Meani  Why  I  mean  to  be  off,  to  be 
sure.  It  wontdo;  I '.elfyou  it  wont  do.  Firstof 
all,  I  knocked  up  myself  and  my  horses,  when 
they  took  for  London;  and  now  1  have  been 
atewed  aboard  a  tender.  1  have  wa^ed  thres 
stone  at  least.  If  I  could  have  rid  my  match,  it 
would  not  have  grieved  me.  And  so,  as  I  said 
before,  I  have  swopped  her  tor  Nabob. 

Rus.  The  devii  take  Nabob  and  your«Jf,  acd 
Lord  Trinket,  and 

Lord  T,  Pardon !  jc  t«nt3  demaude  paiiion, 
Monsieur  Russet,  'pen  honour. 

Rus.  Death  and  the  devil ;  I  shall  go  distracted  1 
My  daughter  plotting  against  me — flic — 


the  right  horac.  my  hi 
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Rur  Well  Sir;  what  d'ye  eay?  Speak.  I 
don't  know  what  to  do. 

JWnj,  O.  I'll  spaalt  the  truth,  let  who  will  be 
offended  by  it  I  have  proof  presomptive  and 
poEitive  fbr  yon,  Mr.  Russet.  Prom  his  lordship's 
beha'iouc  at  Lady  Preelove's,  when  uij  nephew 
rescued  her,  we  may  fairly  eonclude  that  he  would 
stick  at  no  measures  to  carr^  hia  point ;  there 's 
proof  preaumptive.  But,  Sir,  we  can  give  you 
proof  poativfl  too ;  proof  under  his  lordship's  own 
hand,  that  he  likewise  was  the  contriver  of  the 
gross  affront  that  has  just  been  offered  yon. 

Rus.  Hey  I  howl 

Liord  T.  Every  syllable  romance,  'pen  honour. 

Maj.  O.  Gospel,  every  word  on't. 

Char.  This  letter  will  convince  you,  Sirl  In 
oonseqnBnee  of  what  happened  at  Lady  Free- 
love's,  his  lordship  thought  fit  to  send  me  a  chal- 
lenge ;  but  the  messenger  blundered,  and  gave  me 
this  lett«r  instead  of  it  f  Giving  the  letter^  I  have 
the  Ciise  which  enclosed  it  in  my  pocket. 

Lard  T.  Forgery  from  beginning  to  end,  'pon 
honour. 

Maj.  O.  Truth,  upon  my  honour.  But  read, 
road,  Mr.  Russet,  read  and  be  convincfd. 

Jilts.  Let  me  Bee,  let  me  see.  [Reads.]  Um,  nm, 
um;  so,  bo;  om,  nm,  um,  damnation  i  Wish  me 
success,— obedieni  s^ane— Trinket.  Fire  and 
fury  I    How  dare  you  do  this  1 

Lord  T.  When  you  are  cool,  Mr,  Russet,  I 
win  explidn  this  matter  to  you. 

Rus.  Cool!  'Sdeath  and  heUI  III  never  be 
cofd  again !  111  be  revenged.  So,  my  Hairiel, 
my  dwir  girl,  is  innocent  at  last.  Say  so,  my 
Harriet;  tellmeyou  are  innocent.  [Embracesker. 

Har.  I  am  incle^,  Sir,  and  happy  beyond  ex- 
pression at  your  being  convinced  of  it 

ffus.  I  am  glad  onV-1  am  glad  on't — I  believe 
fou  Harriett — Yon  was  always  a  good  giri. 

Maj.  O.  So  she  is,  an  eicelfent  girl !— Worth 
a  regiment  of  such  lords  and  baronets — Come, 
Sir,  finish  eveij  thing  handsomely  at  once.— — 
Come,  Charles  will  have  a  handsome  fortune. 

Rus.  Marry ! — she  durst  not  do  it. 

Maj.  O.  Conader,  Sir,  they  have  long  been 
fbnd  of  each  other—old  acquaintance — Buthfill 
lovers— turtles— and  may  be  very  happy. 

Rm.   Wei!,  well— since  things      -   — 


jou  rf^ue, 

Maj.  O.  I'll  cut  his  throat,  if  he  don't. 

Char.  Do  not  donbt  it,  Sir;  my  Harriet  has 
reformed  me  altogether. 

Rus.  Has  she!— Why  then— there— Heaven 
bless  yon  both— there— now  there 's  an  end  on't, 

6Sr  ff.  So,  my  lord,  yon  and  I  are  both  dis- 
tanced—A hollow  tlung,  damme. 

Lord  T.  iVimpffrfe. 

Sir  H.  Now  this  stake  is  drawn,  my  lord 

be  for  hedffing  off,  mayhap.     Ecod'.   I'll  g 

Jack  Speed's,  secure  Nabob,  and  be  out  of  t 

in  an  hour.  [Aside,  and 

Enter  Lady  Fbeelove. 

Lady  F.    My  dear  Mas   Riisset,  you'll 

Cftor.  Mrs.  Oakly,  at  your  ladyship's  serv 
Lady  F.  Married  I 

Har.  Not  yet.  Madam;  but  my  father  has  been 
•o  spoH  as  to  give  his  consent. 

Lady  F.  I  protest  I  am  prodigiously  glad  of  i 


My  dear,  I  give  you  joy — and  you,  Mr.  Oakly.- 

IwishyoujoT,M(.  Russet, and  all  (h '  — 

pany— ^fbr  I  Ihmk  the  most  of  then 


(he  good  C(] 

concerned. 

MaJ.  O.  How  easy,  impudent,  and  lamiliar. 

[Asidt. 

Lady  F.  Lord  Trinket  here  too  I  I  vow  I  did 
not  see  yonr  lordship  bctbre. 

Lord  T.  Vonr  ladyship's  morf  obedient  slave. 
[Bmiiiig, 

Lady  F.  You  seem  grave,  my  lord!  Come, 
come,  I  know  there  has  been  some  difference  be- 
tWeen  you  and  Mr,  Oakly— You  must  give  nw 
leave  to  be  a  mediator  in  tMa  affair. 

Lord  T.  Here  has  been  a  small  fracae,  to  b» 
sure.  Madam  !— Wo  are  all  blown,  'pon  honour. 

Lady  F.  Blownl  what  doyou  inean,my  lordT 

Lord  T.  Nay,  your  ladyship  knows  that  I 
never  mind  these  things,  and  I  knew  that  they 
never  discompose  your  ladyship — But  things  have 
happened  a  Mtle  en  (rarers— The  httle  billet  I 
sent  your  ladyship  has  fallen  into  the  hands  of 
that  gentleman— [Poiniin^  lo  Charles,]- and 
so  there  has  been  a  little  broviUerie  about  it^ 
that 's  all. 

Lady  F.  You  taJk  to  me,  my  lord,  in  a  vory 
extraordinary  style— If  jou  have  been  guilty  of 
any  misbehaviour,  I  am  sorry  for  it ;  but  your  ill 


Russet  will  justity  mi 

Maj.  O.  Had  not  your  ladyi 
ly  friend  Charles  here  ■?— Tl 


your  ladyship  better  appeal 


Charles! 
-Out  with  it  this  instant. 
Char.  Yes,  I  have  the  credentials  of  her  lady- 
ship's integrity  in  my  pocket. Mr.  Russet,  Iha 

letter  yon  read  a  little  wMle  ago,  was  enclosed  ii 


;  ago,  was 
w  think  it 


my  duty  lo 


which  also  1 
put  into  your  hands. 

Raa.    [Reading,]    1 

Lady  Freelove. — 

I  recollect,  the  letter  itself  was  pieced  with  scraps 
of  French,  and  Madam,  and  your  ladyship — Fire 
and  fury.  Madam  1  how  came  you  lo  use  me  so  1 
I  am  obliged  to  you,  then,  for  the  insult  that  hai 
been  ofTered  me  I 

Lady  F.  What  is  all  thisi    Your  obligations 

to  me,  Mr.  Russet,  are  of  a  nature,  that 

.  j?«s,  KneobligaUons!  t  dare  say,  I  am  partly 
obUged  lo  you  for  the  attempt  on  my  daughter  1^ 
that  thing  of  a  lord  yonder  at  your  house.  Zounds, 
Madam,  these  are  injuries  never  to  be  tbrpven — 
they  are  the  grossest  aflronts  to  me  and  my  fa- 
mily—all the  world  shall  know  them — Zounds! 
-Ill 

Lady  F.  Mercy  on  me!  how  boisterous  are 
these  country  gentlemen :  Why,  really,  Mr,  Rus- 
set, yon  rave  like  a  man  in  Bedlam— I  am  afraid 
you'll  beat  me— and  then  you  swear  most  abomi- 
nably.  ^How  can  you  be  so  vulgar  1 !  ser 

the  meaning  of  this  low  malace— But  tJie  rcputa- 
tinna  of  women  of  quality  are  not  so  easily  im- 
peached— Mv  rank  places  me  above  the  scandal 
of  little  people,  and  i  shall  meet  such  petty  inso- 
lence with  thegreatest  BaBeandtranqnillity,    But 

you  and  yonr  simple  girl  will  be  sufferers. 1 

had  some  thoughts  of  introdudng  her  into  th» 
first  company.— But  now.  Madam,  I  shsll  neither 
receive  nor  return  your  visits,  and  will  entirely 
withdraw  my  protection  from  the  ordinary  part 
ofthefemily.  "  [Exit 

Rob.  Zounds,  what  impudencel  that's  worsa 
than  all  tbc  rest. 
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Lord  T.  fine  presence  of  mind,  iaith !— The 
ITie  French  noncftnlanee— ' — But  good  fblka,  why 
aoch  a  deal  of  rout  and  tapage  atwut  nothing  at 
ail  1— — -If  Mailemoisello  Hacriet  had  rather  be 

Mrs.  Oalily  than  Lady  Trinket Why,  I  wish 

ner  Joy — thnt  'a  ali. — Mr.  Russet,  I  wish  yon  joy 
of  jont  son-in-iaw — Mr.  Oakly,  I  wiah  you  joy 
erf  the  lady— and  you,  MaJara,  (3^  H*bh]ET.] 

of  the  gBntlenian And,  in  snort,  1  wish  you 

alt  joy  of  one  another,  'pon  honour.  [Exii. 

Rus.  There's  a  fine  fellow  of  a  lord  now!  ,The 
devil 's  in  your  Lonilou  folks  of  the  iirst  ^shion, 
BS  you  call  theoi.  They  will  rob  jfoU  of  your 
estate,  debauch  your  daughter,  or  lie  with  your 
wife— and  all  as  if  they  were  doing  you  a  favour 

Maj.  O.  Hey!  what  now'? 

{Bell  rings  violently. 
Re-enter  Ojki.v. 
Oak.  D'ye  hear,  major,  d'ye  hear  ? 

Maj.  O.   Zounds  1  what  a  clatter ! She'll 

poll  down  all  Ihe  bells  in  the  house. 

Oaft.  My  observations  since  I  left  you,  hare 
confirmed  my  resolution.    1  see  plainly  Chat  her 


Maj.  O.  Did  not  I  always  tell  you  so  1    It 's  the 

way  with  them  all they  will  be  rough  and 

smooth,  and  hot  and  cold,  and  all  in  a  breath. 
Any  thing  to  gel  the  better  of  us. 

OaJc.  She  is  in  all  moods  at  present,  I  promise 
you — There  has  she  been  in  her  chamber,  fuming 
and  fi-etting,  and  dispatching  a  messenger  to  me 
eveiy  two  minntes— servant  after  .servant — now 
she  m^ts  on  my  coming  to  her — now  again  she 
writes  a  note  to  entreat— then  Toilet  is  sent  to 
let  me  know  that  she  is  ill,  absolutely  dying — 
then  the  very  next  minute,  she'll  never  see  my 
face  again — shell  go  out  of  the  house  directly. 
[Sea  ring^.]  Again  I  now  the  stonn  rises  !- 

Maj.  O.  ft  will  soon  drive  this  way  then — 
now,  brother,  prove  yourself  a  man — You  have 
gone  too  tar  to  retreat. 

Oak.  Retreat  I— Retreat ! — no,  no! — I'll  pre- 
serve the  advantage  I  have  gained,  I  am  deter- 

Maj.  O,  Ay^  ay '. — keep  your  ground ! — fear 
nothing— up  with  your  noble  heart ! — Good  dis- 
(ypline  makes  good  soldiers ;  stick  close  to  my  ad- 
vice, and  you  may  stand  buff  to  a  (igreas 

Oak.  Here  she  is,  by  Heavana !  now,  brother ! 

Maj.  O.  And  now,  brother ! — Now  or  never ! 
Re-enter  Mhs.  Oaklt. 

Mrs.  O.  I  think,  Mr.  Oaklj,  you  might  have 
hail  humanity  enough  to  have  come  to  see  how  I 
You  have  taken  ^our  leave,  I  suppose,  of  all 


tenderness  and  alt^ction — bnt  I'll  be  calm — I'll 
not  throw  myself  into  a  passion — You  want  to 

drive  me  out  of  your  house 1  see  what  you 

aim  at,  and  will  be  aforehand  with  you — let  me 
keep  my  temper !  I'll  send  for  a  chair,  and  leave 
the  house  this  instant. 

Oak.  True,  my  love :  I  knew  you  would  not 
think  of  dinins  in  your  chamber  alone,  when  I 
had  company  nelow.  You  shall  sit  at  the  head 
of  the  table,  as  you  ought,  to  be  sure,  as  you  say, 
and  make  my  friends  welcome. 

Mrs.  O.  Excellent  raillery  1  Lookye,  Mr. 
Oakly,  I  see  the  meanbg  of  all  this  affected  cool- 
ness and  indilierence. 


lU  wou^d  be  glad,  1  find,  to  get  me  out 
of  your  house,  and  have  all  your  flirts  about  you. 

Oak.  Before  all  this  company  1  fy ! 

Mrs.  O.  But  I'll  disappoint  you,  for  \  shall  te- 
mun  in  it,  to  support  my  due  authori^ — as  Ibr 
you,  Major  Oakly 

Mc^.  O.  Hey-day !  what  have  I  done  1 

Mrs.  O.  I  think  you  might  find  better  employ 
meni,  than  to  create  divisions  between  marrieti 
people and  you,  Sir  !— 

Oak.  Nay  but,  my  dear ! 

Mrs.  O.  Might  have  more  sense  as  well  aa 
tenderness,  than  to  give  ear  to  such  idle  stufil 

Oak.  Lord,  Lord! 

Mrs,  O.  Yon  and  your  wise  counsellor  there,  1 
suppose,  think  to  cariy  all  your  points  with  me — 

Oak.  Was  ever  any  thing 

Mrs,  O.  But  it  wont  do.  Sir.  You  shall  find 
that  I  will  have  my  own  way,  and  that  I  will  go- 


nfamfly. 


disconcerting  your  own  temper.  And  all  far 
whati  for  nothing.  'Sdeath,  Madam!  at  these 
years  you  ought  toknow  better. 

Mrc.  O.  At  these  years ! — Very  fine ! Am 

I  to  be  talked  to  in  this  manner  f  ' 

Oak.  Talked  to!— Why  noti You  have 

talked  to  me  long  enough — almost  talked  me  to 
death — and  I  have  taken  it  all,  in  hopes  of  makji^ 
you  quiet — but  all  in  vain.  Patience,  I  find,  is 
all  thrown  away  upon  you;  and  hcnceforwar'l, 
■me  what  may,  I  am  resolved  to  be  master  of  mj 
vn  house. 

Mrs.   O.     So,   so ! — Master,   indeed ! Yen, 

Sir ;  and  you'll  take  care  to  have  mistresses  enough 
"o,  I  warrant  you. 

Oak.  Perhaps  I  may ;  but  they  shall  be  quiet 

Mrs.  O,  Indeed ! — And  do  you  think  I  am  such 
tame  fool,  as  to  sit  quietly  and  bear  all  this  be- 

iviour— 1 — You  shall  find  that  I  have  a  spirit 

Oak.  Of  the  devil. 

Mrs.  O.  Intolerable!- You  shall  find  then  that 
1  will  exert  that  spirit.    I  am  sure  I  have  need  of 
.    As  soon  as  the  house  is  once  cleareit  a 
11  shut  my  doors  against  al' 
la'n't  see  a  single  soul  lor  this  uwueh. 
Oak.  'Sdeath,  Madam,  but  I  will !— Ill  keep 

open  house  for  a  year. I'll  send  cards  to  the 

whole  town— Mr.  Onkly's  rout!— All  the  world 
will  come^and  I'll  go  among  the  world  too — I'll 
'le  mewed  up  no  longer. 
Mrs.  O.  Provoking  insolence  I  thb  is  not  to  be 

indured Lookye,  Mr,  Oakly 

Oak.  And  lookye,  Mrs.  Oakly,  I  will  have  my 
pwn  way. 
Mrs.  O.  Nay,  then,  let  me  tell  you.  Sir— 
Oak.  And  let  me  tell  you,  Madam,  I  will  not 

le  crossed 1  wont  be  made  a  fooi. 

Mrs.  O.  Why,  you  wont  let  me  speak. 
Oak,  Because  you  don't  speak  as  you  ought. 
Madam,  Madam '.  you  sha'n't  look,  nor  walk,  nor 
■  ■■    nor  think,  bol  as  I  please, 

'rs.  O,  Was  there  ever  such  a  monster !    I 

bear  this  no  longer.  [Bursts  into  tears,']  O 

you  vile  man  !  1  can  see  through  your  design — 

you  cruel,  barbarous,  inhuman such  Usage  t» 

your  poor  wife ! you'll  be  the  JeiUh  of  her. 
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Oat,  She  sha'n't  be  the  death  of  ni 


Mrs.  O.  That  it  should  ever  come  to  thii 

To  be  contradicted — [SolAiog.} — insulted- 

abused— hated tia  too  much — my  heart  will 

buret  with — oh — oh ! 

[FaUs  into  a  Jit.     Hahkiet,  OhaBLes,  ifw. 

_..  .    9.  Oaklj— 

CkaT.  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  she  will  be 
Oak,  Let  hei  alone,  let  her  alone. 
Hat.  Pray,  mj  dear  Sir,  let  ua  assist  her. 

Let  her  alone,  I  say. 


want  of  help  t — would  you '! 

Oak.  Bleas  me,  Madam,  your  fit  is  very  vi 
lent^  lake  care  ofyoarself. 

Mre.  O.    Demised,   ridiculed;   but   111  be  i 


wenged,  you  shaJl  see.  Sir. 
Oak.  Tol-de-rol  lol-de-mi 


lol-de-rol  lol. 

[Singiag. 

Mrs.  O.  What,  am  1  made  a  jest  off  Exposed 
to  ali  the  worldl     If  there  's  law  or  justice 

Oak.  Tol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  lol-de-rol  iol. 

[Sineing. 

Mrs.  O.  1  shall  borat  with  anger.  Hate  a 
eare,  Sir;  you  may  repent  this.  Scorned  and 
made  riilicnlous  I  No  power  on  earth  shaU  hin- 
der ray  revenge !  [  Going-. 

Har.  \Interpimiig.']  Stay,  Madam. 

Afrs.O.  Let  rae  go:  1  cannot  bear  this  place. 

Hit.  Let  mo  beseech  you,  Madam. 

Maj,  O.  Courage,  brother  I  you  have  done 
wonders.  [Apart. 

Oak.  ItJiinfcabe'll  havenomorefits.      [Apart. 

Har,  Stay,  Maitara ;  pray  stay  one  moment  I 
have  been  a  patnlltl  wilnesa  of  your  uneadness, 
and  in  great  part  the  innocent  occasion  of  it. 
Give  me  [cave  then — 

Mre.  O,  I  did  not  expect,  indeed,  to  have  tbund 
you  here  again.    But,  however — 

Har.  I  see  the  agitation  of  your  mind,  and  it 
makes  me  miserable.  SuHer  mo  to  leil  the  real 
truth.  I  can  eiplain  every  thing  to  your  satis- 
faction. 

Mrs.  O.  May  be  ho:  I  cannot  argue  with  you. 

Char.  Pray,  Madam,  hear  her;  for  mj  sake, 
ftr  your  own--dear  Madam ! 

Mrs.  O.  Well,  well,  proceed. 

Har.  I  understand.  Madam,  that  your  iirst 
alarm  was  ocoasbned  by  a  letter  from  my  father 
to  yonr  nephew. 

Hits.  Iwasinabloodypaasionitobesure,  Ma- 
dam !  The  letter  was  not  over  civil,  1  believe.  I 
did  not  know  but  the  yonng  rogue  had  ruined  my 
girl.    Bat  it  'a  all  ov^r  now,  and  so — 

iWr*.  O.  You  was  here  yesterday.  Sir  1 

Rxie.  Yes;  I  name  after  Harriet,    Itboughtll 


e  has  been  fiinJ  of  her  a  long  time,  and  eh« 


I  made  in  your  house, 

Har.  And  the  abrupt  manner  in  which  I  came 
into  it  demands  a  thousand  apologiea.  But  the 
occasion  mnat  be  my  excuse, 

Mrs.  O.  How  have  I  been  mistaken !  \Aside.1 
But  did  not  I  overhear  you  and  Mr.  Oakly 

[T^H*RB1BT. 

Har.  Dear  Madam,  you  had  but  a  partial  hear- 
ing of  our  conversation.  It  related  entirely  tc 
this  gentleman. 

Char.  To  put  it  beyond  doubt.  Madam,  Mr. 
Huijset  and  my  guardian  have  consented  to  our 
marriage;  and  we  are  in  hopes  that  you  will  not 
withhold  your  approbation. 

Ms.  O.  I  have  no  ttirtter  doubt.  I  SEe  you 
are  innocent,  and  it  was  cruel  to  suspect  you. 
You  have  taken  a  load  of  anguish  off  my  mind ; 
and  yet  youi  kind  interposition  comes  too  late ; 
Mr.  Oakly's  love  fijr  me  is  entirely  destroyed. 

[  Weeping, 

Oat,  I  must  go  to  her.  [Apart. 

Maj.  O.  Not  yet,  not  yet,  [Apart. 

Hot.  Do  not  disturb  yourself  with  such  appre- 

iusions ;  1  am  sure  Mr.  Oakly  loves  you  most 
affectionately. 

OaJc.  I  can  hold  nolonger.  [fiWug-fo  Aer,]  My 

affection  for  you,  Madam,  m  as  warm  as  evei. 

My  constrained  behaviour  has  cut  me  to  the  soul, 

'      '■  -vas  all  constrMned,  and  it  was  with  tha 

difiiculty  that  I  was  able  lo  support  it. 

O.  O,  Mr.  Oakly,  how  have  I  esnoseJ 

myself  I    What  low  arts  has  my  jealousy  induced 

e  to  practise  I    I  see  my  ibily,  and  fear  that  you 

OoA.  Forgive  you!    This  change  transports 

et — Brotherl  Mr.Ruaaet!  Charfis !   Harriet! 

vemejoyl   I  am  the  happiest  man  in  the  world  t 

Maj.  O.  Joy,  much  joy  to  you  bothi  though,  by 

the  by,  you  are  not  a  little  obhged  to  me  for  it. 

Did  not  I  toil  you  ]  would  cure  alt  the  disorders 

in  your  ^niily  1    I  beg  pardon,  sister,  for  taking 

the  Uberly  to  prescribe  for  you.     My  medicines 

have  been  somewhat  rough,  I  believe,  but  they 

have  had  an  admirable  efiecC,  and  so  don't  be 

igry  with  your  pbyaician. 

-Wrs.  O.  lam  indeed  obliged  to  you,  and  I  feel — 

Oak.   Nay,  my  dear,  no  more  of  this.     All 

that 's  past  must  tie  utterly  foigotton. 

Mrs.  O.  I  have  not  merited  this  kindness;  but 
it  shall  hereafter  be  my  study  to  deserve  it.  Away 
with  alt  idle  jealousies !  And  since  my  suepictona 
have  hitherto  been  groundless,  I  *m  resolveJ  fiir 
the  future  never  to  suspect  a*  alL  [Exeunt. 
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DRAMATiS  PERSON.^. 
Aaoriginslljr  acted  in  libcoln's-inn-fieldb,  1738.  At  c 

Captain  MA.CI1E1TR iMr-  Walker. 

PbachOM Mr.  Hhmtsk!/. 

LoDKIT, Mr.HalL Mr.  Emery. 

Mat-o'the-Mint, Mr.&HUer. Mr.  Tiiylor. 

BK^  BuDQE Jfr.  Morgan ~Mt.  Hrkmim. 

Crook-finoer'dJack, Mr.  HoueAton. Mr.J^its. 

JkumyTwitchbk, Mr-RSaUock. Mr.  TVeSj;. 

WatDbbaiis Mr.  Smith Mr.Nornt. 

NiMKiNaNED, Mr.Pil Mr.AlMns. 

HAnttv  Paddington Mr.  £alm Mr.  King. 

Robot  OF  Baoshot, Mr.  lacy. Mr.  Tivney, 


Mas.  Peachum Mrs.  Mariia. Mn.  Davenporl. 

PoLLy, MiaaFenton Min  Slfphini. 

LiTOT MisB^lelon Mrs.  Littint. 

MsaCoAXBR, Mrs.  I&tiday Mrs,  Boiiwna. 

Dou.r  TitOU^. Mrs.  I/Kg- Mrs.  HeaU. 

Mrs.  Vixen, Mrs.  Rice. Mr:  Cooiea. 

Bet-it  Doxv ~Mr(.  Rogeri MisiAdanis. 

JewnfDitkh, Mrs.tTorjte. MisiGox. 

Mhb.  Si.AHHEKiN. Mrs.  Motvon. Mlstleierm. 

SnKEvTAWDRY, JMrt Pflfei. Mr*.  WaUi. 

Molly  Brazen, Mrs.SaUee. iWrs.  Doure*. 

Diana  Tkafes, Mri.  Martin. 
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SCENE  /— Peachum's  House. 

Peachdm  silting  at  a  IMe,  aith  a  large  book  { 

accounts  before  hin. 

Peach.  Through  all  the  employmenla  of  life, 

Each  neighbour  abuses  his  brother: 
Whore    and 


rogue,  they  call  hnsband  a 


All  professions  be-rogtie  one  anoUier, 
The  priest  calls  tJie  lawyer  it  cheat; 

The  lawyer  be-knavee  the  divine ; 
And  the  slatesman,  because  he  'a  so  great, 

Thinks  his  tr^e  is  as  honest  as  miae. 


1  honest  employment,  ac 


A  law} 
Like    u 

both  against  rogues,  and  lor  them;  for  it' is  but 
fitting,  that    we    should    pretoct  and  encourage 
cheats,  since  we  live  by  them. 
Enter  Filch. 

Filch.  Sir,  Black  Mod  has  sent  word,  her  trial 
coiaeaoiiin  the  afternoon,  and  she  hopes  yon  will 
order  maCtera  so  as  to  bring  her  off. 

Peach.  Why,  as  the  wanch  is  very  active  and 
iniluBtrions,  you  may  satisfy  her  that  I'll  soften 
the  evidence. 

Fikh.  Tom 


if  comfort  to  frie 


[Exit. 


Tom  Giagff,  Si^is  found  guilty. 
.  A  Ibev  dog !  When  I  look  him, 
time  before,  ( told  him  what  h«  would  come  (_, .. 
he  did  not  mend  his  hand.  This  is  death,  without 
reprieve,  i  may  venture  to  book  him ;  [  Wriies.] 
for  Tom  Gagg,  forty  pounds.  Let  Betty  Sly 
know,  that  I'lTsase  her  from  ttansporCaCion,  for  f 
can  get  more  by  her  staying  in  England. 

P^ch.  Betty  hath  brougTit  more  goods  to  OL. 
lock  thia  year,  Chan  any  lire  of  the  gang;  and,  in. 
truth,  'tis  pity  to  lose  so  good  a  customer. 

Peach.  If  none  of  the  gang  takes  her  olT,  she 
may,  in  Iho  common  coarse  of  business,  Uve  a 
twelvemonth  longer.  I  love  to  let  women  'acape, 
A  good  sportsman  always  lets  the  hen-partridgrs 
fly,  Decanse  the  breed  of  the  game  depends  upon 


PUch.  Without  dispute,  she  is  a  fine  woman  ! 
'Twaa  lo  her  I  was  obliged  for  my  education. 
To  say  a  bold  word,  ahe  has  trained  up  more 
yonng  fellows  to  the  business  than  the  gaming- 

Peaeh.  Truly,  Pilch,  thy  observation  is  right. 
We  and  the  surgeons  are  more  beholden  to  wo- 
-^en,  than  all  the  professions  besides. 

puck  'Tis  woman  that  seduces  all  mankind  ; 
By  lier  wb  first  were  tanghl  the  wheedling 

Her  very  eyes  can  cheat;  when  most  she's 
She  tricks  na  of  our  money,  with  our  hearts. 
For  her,  like  wolves,  by  night, 


prey. 


every    fraud   to    bribe   her 

For,  suits  of  love,  like  law,  are  won  by  pay. 

And  beauty  must  be  fee  d  into  our  arms. 

Peach.  But  make  haste  to  Newgate,  boy,  and 

let  my  friends  know  what  I  intend ;  fiir  I  love  lo 

make  them  easy,  <me  way  or  another. 

Mkh.  When  a  gende'man  is  long  kept  in  sus- 

Smae,  penitence  may  break  his  spirit  ever  afl«r, 
BKidcs,  certainty  gives  a  man  a  good  air  upon 


•h.  But  it  is  now  high  ti 
—B,  .1,1  a  decent  execution  agaiiioi  imii,  sessions 
I  hate  a  laiy  rosae,  by  whom  one  can  get  nothins 
till  he  is  hanged.  A  register  of  the  gang :  [Read- 
ing.] Cfook-Jiiigered  Jack— a  year  and  a  half 

in  the  aervice let  me  see,  how  much  the  stock 

owes  to  his  industry; — One,  two,  three,  four,  five 
gold  watches,  and  seven  silver  ones.  A  mighty 
clean-handed  fellow!  sixteen  snuff-boiea,  five  of 
them  of  true  gold,  six  dozen  of  handkerchiefs,  four 
silver-hilted  swords,  half  a  dozen  of  shirts,  three 
tie.perriwigs,  and  a  piece  of  broadcloth.  Consider- 
ing  these  are  only  the  fruils  of  his  leisure  hours, 
1  don't  know  a  prettier  fellow ;  for  no  man  alive 
hath  a  more  engaging  preaetice  of  mind  upon  th« 
road.— Woi  Dreary,  alias  Brovui  Jfi/i— an  ii^ 
regular  dog;  who  liath  an  underhand  way  of 
"'ipoangoThis  goods;  111  try  him  only  for  a  ses- 
m  or  two  longer,  upon  his  good  behaviour. — 
Harry  Paddingion~~ayixil  petty-larceny  rascal, 
-ithout  the  least  genius!  that  feilow,  though  he 
-ere  to  live  these  tax  montha,  will  never  come  to 
the  gallows  with  any  credit.— SJipjieri/  Sim.— he 
a-  -u.  _ :„_.  fu^  jjjg  ^jji^^  jjgj^ 

tne  impuaence  to  tiave  views  of  following  his 
trade  as  a  tailor,  which  he  calls  an  honest  eiu- 
ptoyment. — Mat-o'-the-Mini — listed  not  above  a 
month  ago;  a  promising,  sturdy  fellow,  and  dili- 
gent in  hia  way  ;  somewhat  too  bold  and  hasty, 
and  may  raise  good  contributions  on  the  public,  if 
he  does  not  cot  himself  short  by  muider. —  Tom 
Tippte-^a  guzzling,  soaking  sot,  who  is  always 
too  drunk  to  stand  himself,  or  to  make  others 
stand;  a  cart  ia  absolutely  necessary  for  him. 
Robin  of  Bagshat,  alias   Gorgon,  alias   BlvJ 

Bob,  aliae  Carbuncle,  alias  Bob  Booty 

Enter  Mkp.  Pea  chum. 

Mrs.  P.  What  of  Bob   Booty,  huaband  ?     I 

hope  nothing  bad  hath  betided  bun.- You  know, 

he  made  me  a  present  of  this  ring. 

Peach.  I  have  set  his  name  down  in  the  black 
list,  that's  ell,  my  dear;  he  spends  his  life  among 
women,  and,  as  soon  as  his  money  is  gone,  one  or 
other  ofthe  ladies  will  hang  him  for  the  reward, 
and  there 's  forty  pounds  lost  lo  us  for  ever  I 

Mrs.  P.  You  know,  my  dear,  I  never  meddle 
■  ■ of  death;  I  always  leave  those  aiTairs 


that  they  think  every  man  handao 
ing  to  the  camp  or  the  gallows.  'Bnt  teaiiy, 
husband,  you  should  not  be  too  hard-hearted,  for 
yoo  never  had  a  finer,  braver  srt  of  men  than  at 
present.  We  have  not  had  a  murder  among 
them  all  these  seven  months ;  and  truly,  my  dear, 
this  is  a  great  blessing. 

Peach.  What  a  dickens  is  the  woman  always 
liimperina  about  murder  fori    Ko  gentleman  is 
erlookeilupon  the  worse  for  killing  a  man  in 
s  own  defence ;  and  if  business  cannot  be  car- 
ried on  without  ft,  what  would  you  have  a  gentle- 
man do  1  so,  my  dear,  have  done  upon  this  snbject. 
Was  Captain  Macheath  here,  this  piorning,  for 
the  bank-notes  he  left  with  you  last  week  1 
Mrs.  P.  Yes,  my  dear;  and  though  tiie  bank 
a  stopped  payment,  he  was  so  cheerful  and  so 
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: !  Sure,  there  is  not  a  finer  gentleman 

„„„., road  than  the  raptain  1  if  he  cornea  from 

Bagshot,  at  anj  reasonable  hoot,  he  hath  pro- 
mised 10  mate  one  this  eyening,  with  Polly,  me, 
and  Bob  Booty,  at  a  party  at  qaadrille.  Pray, 
my  deiti,  is  the  captain  rich  1 

"-aeh.  The  captain  keeps  t 

jt  grow  rich.     Marybonc 

houses  are  his  undoing.  The  man  that  proposes 
to  get  money  by  play,  should  have  the  education 
of  a  fine  gentleman,  and  be  trained  tip  to  it  from 
his  youth.  „  „  , 

Jlfrs.  P.  Really,  1  am  sorry,  upon  Polly  s  ac- 
count, the  captain  hath  not  more  discretion.  Whi-t 
business  hatli  he  to  keep  company  with  lords  and 
gentlemen?  he  should  leave  them  to  prey  upon 
one  another. 

Peach.  Upon  Polly's  account !  what  a  plague 
doth  the  woman  mean  1— Upon  Polly's  account ! 

Mrs.  P.  Captain  Matheath  is  very  fond  of  the 

Peach.  And  what  then  1 

Mrs.  P.  If  I  have  any  skill  in  the  ways  of  wo- 
men, I  am  sure  Polly  thinks  him  a  very  pretty 

Peach.  And  what  then'!  yon  would  nol 
mad  as  lo  have  the  wench  marry  him !  GamcMK 
and  highwaymen  are,  generally,  very  good  to  their 
mietresses,  but  they  are  very  devils  to  their  wives. 

A/rs,  P.  But  if  Polly  should  be  in  love,  how 
should  we  help  her,  or  how  can  she  help  herself 
Poor  girl,  I'm  in  the  utmost  concern  about  Iki  I 

Peach.  Lofft  ye,  wife;  a  handsome  wench,  ii 
our  way  of  business,  is  as  profitable  as  at  the  ha 
of  a  Temple  coffee-house,  who  looks  upon  it  as 
her  livelihood,  to  grant  every  liberty  but  one.  My 
daughter  to  me  should  be  hte  a  conrt  lady  to  a 
mimsler  of  sttite,  a  key  to  the  whole  gang.  Mar- 
ried 1  if  the  affiir  is  not  already  done,  Pll  terrify 
her  from  it,  by  the  example  of  our  neighbouis. 

Mrs.  P.  Mayhap,  my  dear,  you  may  injure  the 
poor  iriri ;  she  loves  to  imitate  the  fine  ladies,  and 
she  may  only  allow  the  captain  liberties,  in  the 
view  of  interest. 

Peoeh.  But  'tis  your  duty,  m;f  dear 
the  girt  against  her  ruin,  ana  to  instruct  um  uu" 
to  make  the  most  of  her  beauty.  Ill  go  to  her 
this  moment,  and  siil  her.  In  the  meantime,  wife, 
rip  out  the  coronets  aiul  marks  of  these  doien  <rf 
cambric  handkerchiefe,  for  I  can  dispose  of  them 
Ibis  afternoon  to  a  chap  in  the  aty.  [ExU 

Mrs.  P.  Never  was  a  man  more  out  of  the  waj 
in  an  a^ament  than  my  husband.  Why  musi 
our  Polly,  forsooth,  differ  from  her  sex,  and  lovf 
only  her  husband  t  and  why  must  Polly's  mar- 
rii^  eontrary  to  all  observation,  make  her  the 
less  folbwod  by  other  men!  All  men  ate  thieves 
in  love,  and  like  a  woman  the  betWr  Ew  being 
Miother's  property. 

Enter  Filch. 
Gome  hither,  Filch.— I  am  as  fond  of  this  child, 
as  though  my  mind  misgave  me  he  were  mj  own. 
He  bath  as  fine  a  hand  at  [Mcking  a  j)ocket  as  a 
woman,  and  is  as  nimble- fingered  as  a  juggler.  If 
an  unlucky  session  does  not  cut  the  rope  of  thy 
life,  I  prononnoe,  boy,  thou  wilt  be  a  great  man  in 
history.  Where  was  your  post  last  night,  my 
boy! 

pack.  I  plied  at  the  opera.  Madam ;  and,  con- 
sidering  twas  neither  dark  nor  rainy,  so  that  there 
was  no  great  hurry  in  getting  chairs  and  coachi 


the  seamen. 

FHlch.  And  this  snuff'-box. 

Mrs.  P.  Set  in  gold  I  a  pretty  encourogemeiil 

Filch.  I  had  a  fair  tug  at  a  charming  gold 
atch.  Plague  take  the  IMlors,  for  making  Ihe 
fobs  30  deep  and  narrow !— it  stuck  by  the  way, 
d  I  was  forced  to  make  my  escape  under  a 
ich.  Really,  Madam,  I  fear  I  shall  be  cut  ofi 
the  flower  of  my  youth,  so  that  every  now  and 
m,  since  I  vras  pumped,  I  have  Ihoughls  of 
taking  up,  and  gtang  to  sea. 

Mrs.  P.  You  should  go  to  Hockley-in-the-hole, 
and  lo  Mary  bone,  child,  lo  learn  valour;  these 
re  Ihe  schools  that  have  bred  so  many  brave  men. 
thought,  boy,  by  this  time,  thou  hadst  lost  fear 
i  well  as  shame.  Poor  lad  !  how  Uttle  does  he 
now  yet  of  the  OU  Bailey!  For  the  first  fact, 
11  insure  ^B  from  being  hanged ;  and  going  to 
■a.  Pilch,  will  come  time  enough,  opon  a  sen. 
ince  of  transportation.  But,  hark  you,  my  lad, 
dont  tell  me  a  lie;  for  you  know  1  hat«  a  liar.— 
Do  you  know  of  anything  that  hath  passed  be- 
tween Captain  Machealh  and  onr  Polly  t 

Filch.  I  beg  yon,  Madam,  don't  ask  me;  for  I 
must  either  leTl  a  Ue  lo  you,  or  lo  Miss  Polly ;  for 
I  promised  her  I  would  not  tell. 

Mrs.  P.  But  when  Ihe  honour  of  our  family  is 
concerned. 

Filch.  1  shall  lead  n  aad  hfe  with  Miss  Polly 
if  ever  she  comes  to  know  1  told  you.  Besides,  I 
would  not  willingly  forfeit  my  own  honour,  by  be- 
traying any  body. 

Mrs.  P.  Yonder  comes  my  husband  and  Polly. 
Come,  Filch,  you  shall  go  with  me  mto  my  own 
room,  and  tell  me  the  whole  slory.  I'll  eive  theu 
a  glass  of  a  most  deUdous  cordial  that  Ilioep  fur 
my  own  drinking,  [Srsunl. 

Biifer  PeaCHUM  and  PollV. 
Polly.  I  know  as  well  as  any  of  the  fine  ladies 
how  to  make  the  most  of  myself,  and  of  my  man 
too.    A  woman  knows  how  lo  be  mercenary, 
though  she  hath  never  bei      ' 
assembly.    We  have  it  ir.  , 

I  allow  Captain  Macheath  some  triftmg  libej 
I  have  this  watch  and  other  visible  marks  of  his 
fiivour  to  show  for  it.  A  girl  who  cannot  grant 
some  things,  and  refuse  wTiat  is  most  matenal 
will  m^e  but  a  poor  hand  of  her  beauty,  and  soon 
bo  thrown  upon  the  common. 
Virgins  are  like  the  feir  flower  in  its  lustre. 

Which  in  the  garden  enamels  the  ground . 
Near  it  the  bees  m  play  flutter  and  ciuslor. 

And  gaudy  bvUterfliea  froUc  around. 
But  when  once  pluok'd  'tis  no  longer  allurine, 
To  Covent  Garden  'tis  sent  (as  yet  sweet,) 
There  ftdes,  and  shrinks,  and  grows  past  all  en, 
■  during. 
Rots,  stinks,  ond  dies,  and  is  trod  under  feet. 
Peach.  You  knowj  Polly,   I  am  not  against 
yonr  toying  and  trifling  with  a  customer,  in  the 
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Enter  Mrs.  Pejchom,  in  a  very  great  passion. 
Our  PoJiy  is  a  sad  slutl  nor  heeds  what  we  have 

I  wonderany  man  alive  will  ever  rear  a  daughter ! 
For  she  must  have  both  hoods  and  gowns,  and 

lioo[iB  to  swell  her  pride, 
With  scarfs,  and  stays,  and  gloves,  and  Is 

she  will  have  men  beside  | 
And  when  she 's  dreas'd  with  care  and  coat,  all 

tempting,  tine,  and  gaj, 
As  men  should  serve  a  cucumber,  she  tlings  her- 
self away. 
Yoa    baggage !    you  hussy  1   you    inconsiderat 
jade  !  haX  you  been  hanged,  it  would  not  hav 
Toied  me  ;  for  that  might Tiave  been  your  misfoi 

tune ;  but  to  do  such  a  mad  thing  by  choice  1 

The  weneh  is  married,  husband. 

Peach.  Married!  the  captain  is  a  bold  mar 
and  will  risk  any  thing  for  money :  to  be  sure  h 
believes  her  a  fortune.  Do  yoa  think  your  mc 
ther  and  I  should  have  lived  comfortably  so  long 
together,  if  evar  we  had  been  married,  baggage  1 
Mrs.  P,  I  knew  she  was  always  a  proud  slut, 
and  now  the  wench  hath  played  the  fiiol  and 
married,  because,  fbreooth,  she  would  do  like  the 
gentry!  Can  you  support  the  expense  of  a  hus- 


bodyij 


Band,  hussy,  in  gaming  and  diinkmg  1  have  you 
money  enough  lo  cany  on  the  daily  qoanels  of 
— n  and  wife,  about  who  shall  squander  most^ 
mnst  be  married,  could  you  introduce  no- 
_,  _.to  our  femily  but  a  highwayman  ^  Why, 
thou  foolish  jade,  thou  wilt  be  as  ill  used  and  as 
much  neglected  aa  if  thou  hadst  married  a  lord  ! 
Peacb.  JL*t  not  your  anger,  my  dear,  break 
throughtherulesof  decency;  tor  the  captain  looks 
upon  himself  in  the  military  capacity,  as  a  gen- 
tleman by  his  profession.  Beaides  what  he  hath 
already,  I  know  he  is  in  a  lair  way  of  getting  or 
dying;  and  both  these  ways,  let  me  telTyou,  are 
most  ercellent  chances  for  a  wife.    Tellme,  hussy,    ' 

Mrs.  P.  With  Polly's  fortune  she  might  very 
well  have  gone  offlo  a  person  of  distinction:  yes, 
tiiat  you  might,  you  pouting  slut. 

Peach.  What !  is  the  wench  dumb  'i  speak,  or 
III  make  you  plead  by  squeering  out  an  answer 
from  yon.  Are  you  really  bound  wife  lo  him,  or 
MB  you  only  upon  hking.  [Pinches  her. 

PoUy.  Oh!  [Screaming. 

Mrs.  P.  How  the  mother  is  to  be  pitied  who 
halh  handsome  daughters !  Locks,  bolts,  bars,  and 
lectures  of  morality,  are  nothing  lo  them;  they 
break  through  them  all;  they  have  as  much  plea- 
sure in  cheating  a  fether  and  mother,  as  in  chea^g 

Peach.  Why,  Polly,  I  shall  soon  know  if  you  are 
married,  by  Macheath's  keeping  from  our  house. 
Pdly.  Can  love  be  controll'd  by  advice! 

Will  Cupid  our  mothers  obey  1 
Though  my  heart  were  as  frozen  as  iee, 

At  his  flame  'twould  have  melted  away. 
When  he  kiss'd  me,  so  sweetly  he  press  d, 

'Twas  so  sweet  that  I  must  have  complied, 
So  I  thought  it  both  safest  and  best 

To  marry,  for  fear  jou  should  chide. 
Mrs.  P.  Then  all  the  hopes  of  our  femily  are 
gi.aiB  ioi  ever  and  ever. 

Peaeh.  And  Macheath  may  hang  his  fether 
unci  mother-in-law,  in  hopes  to  get  into  their 
laughter's  fortune. 


Mrs.  P.  Love  him!  worse  and  worse!  ] 
thought  the  girt  had  been  better  bred.  Oh  hus- 
band! husband!  her  folly  makes  me  mad!  my 
head  swims !  I'm  distracted  I  1  can't  support  my- 
self  Oh !  [Faints 

Peach.  See,  wench,  to  what  a  condition  you 
have  reduced  your  poor  mother!  Aglsss  of  cor- 
dial this  instant !  How  the  poor  woman  takes  it 
to  heart !  [Poi.LT  goes  out  and  retams  with  it.] 
Ah,  hussy  I  now  this  is  the  only  comfort  your 
mother  has  left. 

PoUy.  Giveheranotherglass,Sir;  mymamma 
drinks  double  the  quantity  whenever  she  is  in 
this  way.     This,  you  see,  fetches  her. 

Mrs.  P.  The  fflri  shows  such  reBiiiness,  and  sc 
much  concern,  that  I  almost  could  lind  in  mj 
heart  to  forgive  her. 

O  Polly,  yoo  might  have  loy'd  and  MsB'd  ; 
By  keeping  men  oJT,  you  keep  them  on, 

PoUy.  But  he  so  teased  me. 
And  he  so  pleased  me, 
What  I  did  you  must  have  done. 

Mrs.  P.  Wot  with  a  highwayman— you  sorry 

Peach.  A  word  with  you,  wife,  'Tia  no  new 
thing  foi  a  wench  (o  lake  a  man  without  consent 
of  parents.    You  know  'tis  the  fi^ilty  of  woman, 

Mrs.  P.  Yes,  indeed, 'the  sei  is  frail;  but  ths 
st  time  a  woman  ia  frwl,  she  should  be  some- 
what nice  melhinka.  Sir  then  or  never  is  her  time 
to  make  her  fortune ;  after  that  she  lath  nothing 
to  do  but  to  guard  herself  from  being  found  out, 
and  she  may  do  what  she  pleases. 

Peach.  Make  yourself  a  little  easy ;  I  have  a 


the  I 


:ofit. 


it  endeavour  lo  make 


Mn.P.  Well,Po!ly,asfaro3onewoniancan 
[give  another,  1  forgive  thee— Your  father  is  too 
fond  of  you,  hussy. 

Polly.  Then  all  my  sorrows  are  at  an  end. 
Mrs,  P.  A  mighty  likely  speech  in  troth  for  a 
wench  who  is  just  married  ! 
PoUy.  I  like  a  ship  in  sturms  was  toss'd, 

Yet  afraid  to  put  into  land, 
For,  Eciicd  in  the  port  the  vessel 's  lost 
Whose  treasure  is  contraband. 
The  waves  are  laid. 
My  duty's  paid; 


y  oil 's  i 


Peach.  I  hear  customers  in  t'other  room;  gb 

talk  with  them,  Polly ;  but  come  again  aa  soon  as 

they  are  gone. — But,  harkye,  child,  if  'lis  tim 

gentleman  who  was  here  yesterday  about  th« 

repeaUng  watch,  say  you  can't  get  intelligence  o/ 

■'  till  to-morrow,  for  !  lent  il  lo  Snkey  Straddle, 

make  a  figure  with  to-night  at  a  tavern  in  Drury- 

ne.    If  t'other  gentleman  calls  for  the  ailver-hil. 

3  sword,  you  know  Beetle-browed  Jemmy  hath 

on,  and  he  doth  not  come  from  Tunbridge  tiS 

Tuesday  night,  so  that  it  cannot  be  had  tillthwi, 

[Exit  PoLi-v,]  Dear  wife,  \ie  a    little  pacified; 
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don't  let  your  pas^n  run  away  with  yout  Kenst's : 
Pollji  I  grant  you,  hath  done  a  rash  thing. 

Mrs.  P.  If  she  had  had  only  an  intrigue  with 
the  fellow,  why  the  very  best  families  have  excuset' 
and  huJdled  up  a  frailty  of  (hat  Eort.  'Tis  mar 
ria^,  huEbnnd,  that  makes  it  a  blemish. 

Peach.  But  money,  wife,  in  Che  true  filllers' 
bnh  for  reputalbns ;  there  is  not  a  spot  or  etain 
*ut  what  it  Can  take  out,     I  tell  you,  wife,  1 
make  this  niatch  turn  to  our  advaiiCago. 

Mrs,  P.  I  am  »ery  sBnsible,   husband,    that 
Captain  Manbeath  is  worth  money,  but 
doubt  whether  he  hath  not  two  or  three 
ready,  and  then,  if  he  should  die  in  a  si 
two,  Polly's  dower  would  come  into  disp 

Peach.  That  indeed  is  a  point  which  ought  to 

be  considered.     The  lawyers  are  bitter  enemies  to 

those  in  our  way  ;  they  dont  care  that  any  body 

should  get  a  clandestine  livelihood  hut  theniselves. 

Enter  Poll^. 

Polli/.  'Twas only  Nimming Ned:  he  brought 
in  a  damask  window-curtain,  a  hoop-petticoat,  a 
pair  of  alver  candlealicka,  a  perriwig,  Bnd  one  ailk 
Blocking,  from  the  Sre  that  happened  last  night. 


Peach.  Theri 
than  Ned:'   I 


a  fellow  that  i 
i  more  (foods  out  of  the  lire 
',  Polly,  to  your  aflair;  foi 


oat 

PoUy.  Yes,  Sir. 
Peach.  And  how  do 
Polly.  Like  other  v 
dustry  of  my  husband. 
Mrs.  P.  What  t  istb 


For  on  the  rope  that  hangs  my  dear, 
Depends  poor  Polly's  life. 

AS-s.  P.  Butyour  duty  to  your  parents,  hussy, 
obliges  you  lo  hang  him.  What  would  many  a 
wife  give  for  such  an  opportuuity ! 

PoUy.  WhatiBajointare,wliat  iawidowhood, 
to  me?  I  know  ray  heart;  I  cannot  survive  hun. 
Thus,  Sir,  it  will  happen  to  your  poor  Polly, 

Mrs.  P.  What  I  is  the  fool  in  love  in  earnest 
theni  I  hate  thee  for  being  particular.  Why, 
wench,  thou  art  a  shame  to  thy  very  sex ! 

PoUy.  But  hear  me,  molher-^f  you  ever 
loved— 

Mrs.  P.  Those  cursed  play  books  she  I'eads 
have  been  her  ruin !  One  word  more,  hussy,  and 
I  shall  knock  your  brains  out,  if  you  have  any. 

Peach.  Keep  out  of  the  way,  Polly,  for  fear  of 
mischief,  and  consider  of  what  is  proposed  to  you. 

Mrs.  P.  Away,  hussy.  Haiig  your  husband 
and  be  dutiful,  [Pollt  /tsiens.f  The  thmg,  hus- 
band, must  and  shall  be  done.  If  she  will  not 
know  her  duty,  we  know  ours, 

Peaeh.  But  really,  my  dear,  it  grieves  one's 
heart  to  lake  offa  great  roan.  When  I  eoosider 
his  nersnnal  bravery,  his  fine  Blralagema,  how 
mudi  we  have  already  got  by  him,aiidhowmuch 
more  we  may  get,  methinks  I  can't  find  in  my 
heart,  to  have  a  band  in  his  death  ;  I  wish  yon 
could  have  made  Polly  undertake  it. 

Mrs.  P.  But  in  case   of  neceasity— our  own 


lives 


anger. 


jpench  turned  fool  1 


Peaeh.  And  had  no(  you  the  common  views  of 
a  gentlewoman  in  your  marriage,  Polly  1 

PoUy.  I  don't  know  what  you  mean.  Sir. 

Peach.  Of  a  jdnture,  and  of  being  a  widow. 

Pdly.  But  1  love  him.  Sir :  how  then  could  I 
have  thou^ts  of  parting  with  him  1 

Peach.  Parting  with  him !  why  that  is  (he 
whole  scheme  anu  intention  of  aU  marriage  arti- 
cles. The  comfortable  estate  of  widowhoof  is  the 
only  hope  that  keeps  up  a  wife's  sjMrits.  Where 
is  UiB  woman  who  would  scruple  to  be  a  wife,  if 
she  had  it  in  her  power  to  be  a  widow  whenever 
she  pleased  'i  If  you  have  any  views  of  this  sort, 
Polly,  I  shall  think  the  match  not  so  very  unrea- 
sonable. 

PoUy.  How  I  dread  to  hear  your  advice  [  yet  I    , 
must  b^  you  to  expldn  yourself. 

Peach.  Secure  what  he  hath  got,  have 
peached  the  next  sessions,  and  then  at  once 
are  made  a  rich  widow. 

Pally.  What!   murder  the  man  I  love! 

blood  runs  cold  at  my  heart  with  the  very  thought 

Peach.  Fy,  Polly  !  what  hath  murder  to  do  in 
the  afltiirf  Since  the  thing  sooner  or  later  must 
happen,  I  dare  say  that  the  captain  himself  would 
like  that  we  should  get  the  reward  for  his  death 
(ooner  than  a  stranger.  Why,  Polly,  the  captain 
lEnows  that  as  'tis  his  employment  to  rob,  so  'tis  ours 
So  take  robbers;  every  man  in  his  business:  so 
ihat  there  is  no  malice  in  the  case, 

Mrs.  P.  To  have  him  peached  is  the  only  thing 
wild  ever  make  me  forgive  her. 


Then  indeed  we  must  comply  with  tlie 
customs  of  the  worid,  and  make  gratitude  give 
'ay  to  interest— he  shall  be  taken  off 
Mre.  P.  I'll  undertake  to  manage  Polly, 
Peach.  And  111  prepare  matters  for  Che  Old 

[Exeani  Pejohum  and  Mas.  Pejohum. 

Polly.    Now  I'm  a  wretch  indeed  I— MetMnka 

see  hun  already  in  the  cart,  sweeter  and  more 

lovely  than  the  nosegay  in  his  hand  t — I  hear  the 

crowd  extoUing  his  resolution  and  intrepidity  1- 


rsl 


^What  then  will  become  of  Polly  1 — Aa  yet   1 

may  inform  him  of  their  design,  and  aid  hmi  in 

"  i  escajiB.— It  shall  be  so. — But  then  he  flies,  ab- 

iXs  himself,  and  [  bar  myself  from  his  dear, 

ir  conversation  <  that  too  will  distract  me.— If 

keeps  out  of  the  way,  my  papa  and  n 


,  and  tl 


:ea!ed  ii 


ly  be  happy.— 
sislor         ■ 


erl— 
1  till  the 


Di, 


id  your  far 


;y  never  stray 


Polly.  O  ponder  well! 


PoUy.  Without      ^       , 
Heaving  sigha. 
Doling  eyes, 
My  constant  heart  discover. 
Fondly  let  me  loll  I 
Mac.  O  pretty,  pretty  Poll ' 
PoUy.  And  arc  you  as  fond  of  me  as  ever,  my 
dear! 

Mac.  Suspect  my  honour,  my  courage,  suspect 
ly  thing  but  my  love.— May  my  pistols  miss 
tire,  and  my  mare  slip  her  shoulder  while  t  aiu 
pursued,  if  ever  I  forsake  thcc ! 
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PiMy.  Nay,  my  deal  I  I  have  no  reason  to 
doubt  you,  for  I  find  in  the  romance  you  lent  me, 
none  of  the  great  heroes  were  felse  in  love. 
Mac.         My  tieart  was  so  fiee. 
It  roved  liks  the  bee, 
Till  Polly  my  passion  requited ; 
1  ^pt  each  fiower, 
'  I  chang'd  every  hour, 

But  here  every  flower  is  united, 
P<My.  Wore  you  aentsnced  Co  transportation, 
sure,  my  dear,  you  could  not  leave  me  behind 
you — could  you  " 

Mac.  Is  tbere.      ,  .._   ^  ,^^  ^^ 

pension  out  of  the  hands  of  a  courtier,  a  fee  fb)n 
a  lawyer,  a  pretty  woman  from  a  looking-glasB,  o 
any  woman  from  quadrille. — Bat  lo  tear  me  fror 
Uiee  is  impossible  I 
Mac,  Were  I  laid  on  Greenland's  coaat. 

And  in  my  arms  embraced  my  lass. 
Warm  amidst  eternal  frost. 

Too  soon  the  half  year's  night  would  paaa. 
Pdty.  Were  I  sold  on  Indian  soil, 

Soon  as  die  burning  dav  was  closed, 
1  could  mock  the  enltry  toil 

When  on  my  charroer's  breast  repoa'd. 
Mac,  And  I  would  love  you  all  the  day, 
PiMy.  Even  night  would  kiss  and  play, 
Mac.  If  wUh  niB  you'd  fondly  stray, 
Pdliy.  Over  the  hills  and  far  away. 
PMy.  Yes,  I  would  go  with  thee.     But  oh  !- 
how  shall  I  speak  'at  \  must  be  torn  from  thee 

Mae.  How  1  part  I 

Piily.  We  must,  we  must!— My  papa  an 
mammaaresetanainst  thy  life:  they  now,  eve 
now,  are  in  search  after  thee :  they  are  preparing 
evidence  against  thee ;  thy  hfe  depends  upon    " 


O,  what  pain  it  is  to  part  1 

Can  I  leave  thee,  can  I  leavi 
O,  what  a  psun  it  is  lo  part 


theel 


But  lest  death  my  love  should  thwart. 
And  bring  thee  to  the  fatal  cart. 

Thus  I  tear  thee  from  my  bleeding  heart ! 
Fly  hraice,  and  let  me  leave  thee. 
One  kiaa,  and  then! — one  Mss  !— Be  gone!- 
Farewell  1 

Mac.  My  hand,  my  heart,  my  dear,  is  so  rive 
ted  lo  thine,  that  1  cannot  unloose  my  hold ! 

PoUy.  But  my  papa  may  intercept  thee,  and 
then  I  should  lose  the  very  glimmering  of  hope. 
A  few  weeks,  perhaps,  majreconcileusali.  Shall 
thy  Polly  hear  from  (bee  "i 

Mac.  Must  I  then  go  1 

Pady.  And  will  not  absence  change  your  lovi 

Mac.  If  yon  doubt  it,  let   me  stay—and 

PaUy.  Oh,  how 
hut,  w'  -■    - 


ACT  II. 

SCENE  I— A  Tavern  near  Newgate. 

Jemmy    Twitcbeb,    Crook-fingered     J* ok, 

W*T  DHEiRY,  Robin  op  Bagbbot,  Njmminb 

Mint,  Ben  BddGe,  and  the  rest  of  the  gang, 
al  the  tabic,  icilh  wine,  Inandy,  and  tobacco. 
Ben.  Bu 
I    thy  brother 

Mai.  Poor  brother  Tom  had  an  acddent,  this 
ime  twelvemonth,  and  so  clever  made  a  fellow 
s  he  was,  I  could  not  save  him  from  these  steal- 
ig  rascals,  the  surgeons :  and  now,  poor  man,  be 
is  among  the  otamies,  at  Surgeons'-hall. 
Ben.  So,  it  seems,  hia  Ome  was  come. 
Jemmy.  But  the  present  time  is  ours,  and  no- 
body alive  hath  more.  Why  are  the  laws  levelled 
'  us^  are  we  more  dishonest  than  the  rest  of 
..lankind  1  What  we  win,  gentlemen,  is  our  own, 
by  the  law  of  arms,  and  the  right  of  conquest. 

the  fear  of  death  1 

Wat.  Sound  men  and  true  I 

Pobin.  Of  tried  courage,  and  indefetigable  in- 
dustry I 

Ned  Who  is  there  here  that  would  not  die  for 
hia  friend  7 

Harry,  Who  is  there  here  that  would  betray 
him  for  his  interest  1 

Mat.  ShowmeagangofcourtierBthatcanHay 

Ben.  We  ere  for  a  just  partition  of  the  world  ; 
for  every  man  has  a  right  to  enjoy  iife. 

Mat.  We  retrench  the  superfluities  of  man- 
kind. The  world  is  avaricious,  and  1  hate  ava- 
rice. A  covetous  fellow,  like  a  jackdaw,  steals 
what  he  was  never  made  to  enjoy,  for  the  sake  of 
hiding  it.  These  are  the  robbers  of  mankind ; 
for  money  was  made  for  the  free-hearted  and 
generous;  and  where  is  the  injury  of  takins  from 
another  what  he  hath  not  the  heart  to  maSe  us* 

on 


Mat.  Fill  every  glass,  for  wine  inspires 
And  fires  us. 
With  courase,  love,  and  joj. 
Women  and  wine  should  fife  empl 
Is  there  augbt  else  on  earth  de 
Chome.  Pill  every  glass,  &c 


!  how  I  tremble !.— Go- 


wretched. 

Mae.  The  miser  thus  a  shilling  sees. 
Which  he's  obliiied  lo  pay  ; 


Mac,  Gentlemen,  well  met;  my  heart  hath 
been  with  you  this  hour,  but  anunespected  afEiir 
hath  detained  me.     No  ceremony,  I  beg  you ! 

Mat.  We  were  just  breaking  Up  to  go  opon 
'  duty.  Am  1  to  have  the  honour  of  taking  the 
'  air  with  you.  Sir,  this  evening,  npon  the  Heath  I 
I  drink  a  dram  now  and  then  with  the  stage- 
coachmen,  m  the  way  of  friendship,  and  intelli- 
gence j  and  I  know  that,  about  this  lime,  there 
will  be  passengers  upon  the  western  road  who 
are  worth  speaking  with. 

Mae.  I  was  to  have  been  of  that  parly — bnl — 

Mat.  But  what.  Sir  1 
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Mat.  I'll  U 

Mac,  In  tha  division  of  our  booty,  have  I  ever 
shown  tha  least  marts  of  avarice  anil  Injuelice? 

jMaf.  By  these  questions,  something  aaems  (o 
have  ruffled  you.     Are  any  of  us  suspected  1 

Mao.  I  have  a  fixed  confidence,  gentlemen,  in 
Jon  all.  as  men  of  honour,  and  as  such  I  value 
and  respect  yon.  Peachura  is  a  man  that  is  use- 
fill  to  us. 

Mai.  Is  he  about  to  play  ua  any  foul  play  ?  I'll 
Bhool  him  through  (he  head. 

Mac.  I  beg  you,  gentlemen,  act  viith  conduct 
and  discretoon.     A  pstol  is  your  last  resort. 

Mat,  He  tnovua  nothing  of  this  me^ng. 

MiK.  Business  cannot  go  on  without  him  :  he 
IS  a  man  v»ho  knows  the  world,  and  is  a,  necessary 


J  obliged 


....  :e  to  my  friends.  You 
must  continue  to  act  under  his  discretion;  for, 
the  moment  we  breait  loose  from  him,  our  aanu  is 
Wined.  *    ^ 

Hal,  He  is,  lo  us,  of  great  convenience. 
Mac.  Make  him  believe   I  have  quilled  the 
gang,  which  1  can  never  do  but  with  life.    At  oui 
private  quarters  1  will  continue  to  meet  you.     A 
week  or  so  will  probably  recondle  us. 

Mat,  YourinBtructionsahallbeobsBrved.  'Tia 
now  high  lime  for  us  to  repMr  to  our  several  du- 
ties ;  BO,  til!  the  evening,  at  our  quarters  in  Moor- 
fields,  we  bid  you  ferewell. 

Mac.  I  shall  wish  myself  with  you.     Success 
■Mend  you.     [Sits  ikmm  melandvily  at  the  ioWe. 
Mat-o'-the-Mint  and  Oajig. 
Let  us  take  the  road ; 
Horkl  I  hear  the  sound  of  coaches. 
The  hour  of  attack  approaches. 
To  your  arms,  brave  boys,  and  load, 

&e<:  the  ball  1  hold  I 
Let  the  chemists  toil  like  asses. 
Our  fire  their  fire  surpasses, 
And  turns  all  our  lead  to  gold, 
[The  gang,  ranged  in  the  front  of  the  Stage, 
load  their   pistols,   and  atidc  them  under 
their  ^reRes;  then  go  of  ,  singing  the  first 
part  m  ehorvs. 
Mac.   What  a  fool  ia  a  fond  wench!  Polly  is 
most  confoundedly  bit.    1  love  the  sex;  and  a 
man  who  loves  money  might  as  well  be  content- 
ed with  one  guinea,  as  I  with  one  woman.     The 
town,  perhaps,  hath  been  as  mnch  obliged  to  me 
for  recruiting  it  with  free-hearted  ladies,  as  to  any 
recruiting  officer  in  (he  army.    If  it  were  not  for 
ns  and  the  other  gentlemen  of  the  sword,  Drury- 
hlie  would  be  umnhabited. 

If  the  heart  of  a  man  is  dcpress'd  with  cares. 
The  miat  is  dispeJi'd  when  a  woman  appearsi 
Like  the  notes  of  a  fiddle,  she  sweetly,  sweetly, 
Raises  the  spirits,  and  charms  our  ears, 
Roses  and  lilies  tier  cheeks  disclose, 
But  her  ripe  lips  aro  more  sweet  than  those; 
Press  her, 
Caress  her, 
With  blisses. 
Her" 


Drawer.  I  etpect  him  back  every  minute ;  bn 
you  know,  Sir,  you  sent  him  as  ftr  as  Hockley 
in-the-hole  for  three  of  the  la" 


le  ladies ;  for  01 

- of  them  a.  „ 

below,  for  I  hear  the  tiar-hell.     As  they  come,  I 
will  show  them  up.     Coining !  coming.      [Eicii, 

Enter  Mkr.  Coaxeh,  Dolly  Tbuli,,  Mrs, 
Vixen,  Bbttt  Doxy,  Jenny  Diver,  Mrs, 
Slammekin,  Sukey  Tawdry,  Molly  Bba- 


«.  Dear  Mrs.  Coaxer,  you  are  vyolcome! 
you  look  charmingly  to-day ;  1  hope  you  don't 
want  the  repairs  of  quality,  and  lay  on  paint, — 
Dolly  Trull !  kiss  roe,  you  slut  I  are  you  as  amo- 
as  ever,  hussy  1  you  are  always  so  taken 
ith  stealing  hearts,  that  you  don't  allow  your- 
:ime  to  steal  any  thing  else. — Ah,  Dolly 
wilt  ever  be  a  coquette, — Mrs,  Visen,  I'm 
i!  I  always  loved  a  woman  ofwitandapiril; 
th^  make  charming  mistresses,  but  plaguy  wives, 
— Betty  Doiy!  come  hither,  hpssy  :  do  you  drink 
as  hard  as  ever  7  you  had  better  stick  to  good 
wholesome  beer ;  for,  in  troth,  Belty^  strong  wa- 

should  leave  those  to  your  betters.— Wl«t,  and 
my  pretty  Jenny  Diver  too  I  as  prim  and  demure 
85  ever  I  there  is  not  any  prude,  though  ever  so 
high  bred,  hath  a  more  sanctified  lodt,  with  a 
more  mischievous  heart ;  ah,  thou  art  a  dear,  art- 
ful hyoocrite  I — Mrs.  Slammekin  I  as  careless  and 
genteel  as  ever  I  hU  you  fine  ladies,  who  know 
your  own  beauty,  affect  an  undress. — But  seel 
here'sSukcy  Tawdry  come  to  contradict  what  I 
was  saying.— Molly  Brazen  I  [She  kisses  him.] 
That 'swell  done!  I  love  a  free-hearted  wench: 
thou  hast  a  moat  agreeable  assurance,  girl,  and  art 
as  willing  as  a  turue. 


Youth  'a  the  season  made  for  joys, 

Love  is  then  our  duty ; 
She  alone  who  that  employs, 
Well  deserves  her  beauty. 
Let's  be  gav. 
While  we  may, 
Beauty 's  a  fiower  despised  in  decay. 
ioms.  Youth 's  the  season,  Sui. 
Let  ua  drink  and  sport  to-day, 

Ours  is  not  lo-morrow ; 
Love  with  youth  flies  swift  away. 
Age  is  nought  but  sorrow. 


Ch, 


Time 's  Ml  the  wing. 
Life  never  knows  the  return  of  spring, 
rus.  Let  us  drink,  &c. 

ladies,  take    your    plao 


Mssolvp  us  in  pleai 


Mac.  Now, 
Here,   Drawer,  'bring  us  more  wine!     If  any.  ol 
the  ladies  ehooae  gin.  I  hope  ihev  will  be  so  free 

j      Jenny.  You  look  as  if  you  meant  me.     Wine  is 
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strong  enough  forme.  Indeed,  Sir,  I  never  drink 
stmng  waters  but  when  1  have  the  coUc 

Mat.  Just  the  excuse  of  the  fine  ladies  I  why, 
a  Isdj  of  quality  is  never  without  the  calic.  I 
hope,  Mrs.  Coaier,  you  have  had  good  success  of 
late  in  your  vi^ts  among  the  mercers. 

Mrs.  C.  We  hare  so  many  interlopers;  yet, 
with  industry,  one  may  still  have  s  little  picking. 
—If  any  woman  hath  more  art  than  another,  to 
be  sure  'tia  Jenny  Diver. 

Mac.  Have  done  with  your  complimenls.  la- 
dies, and  drink  about  You  are  not  so  fond  of 
me,  Jenny,  as  you  used  to  be, 

Jenny.  'Tis  not  convenient,  Sir,  to  show  my 
fondness  among  bo  many  rivals,  'Tis  your  own 
choice,  and  not  the  warmth  of  my  inclinations, 

with  so  much  good  fortune  as  you  havo  had  upon 
the  road,  you  must  be  grown  immensely  rich. 

Mai:.  The  road,  indeed,  hath  done  me  justice, 
but  the  gaming-table  hath  been  my  rain. 

Jenny.  A  man  of  courage  should  never  put 
any  thing  lo  the  risk  but  his  life.  These  are  the 
tDols  of  a  man  irfhonour;  cards  and  dice  are  onhr 
fit  for  cowardly  cheats,  who  prey  upii  their 
friends.  [She  lakes  up  one  pistol ;  Sokit  Taw- 
dry the  other. 

Sukey.  This,  Sir,  is  filter  for  your  hand.  Be- 
udes  your  loss  of  money,  'tis  aloaa  to  the  ladies. 
How  fond  could  I  be  of  you !  but,  before  company. 


:  and  Constables  nisk  i) 


SCEr^E  II.—Neiogat, 


Lookil.  Noble  laptain,  you  are  welcome  I  you 

Lve  not  been  a  lodger  of  mine  this  year  and  a 
half.     You  know  the  ouslom,  Sir;  garnish,  cap 

in,  garnish,— Hand  me  down  those  letters  there. 

Mnc.  Those,  Mr.  Lockit,  seem  to  be  the  hea- 

est  of  the  whole  set.  With  your  leave,  I  should 
like  the  further  pair  better, 

Loekil.  Look  yo,  captain,  we  know  what  is  fit- 

Bt  for  our  prisoners.    When  a  gentleman  Dse» 

0  with  civili^,  I  always  do  the  oest  I  can  lo 
,  .ease  him.— Hand  them  down,  I  say.  We  have 
them  of  all  prices,  from  one  guinea  to  ten  ;  and 
'"  '^'Ung  every  gentleman  should  please  himself. 
0.  1  understand  you,  Sir.  [Givei  money.] 
The  fees  here  are  so  many,  and  so  exorbitant,  that 
few  fortunes  can  bear  the  expense  of  getting  off 

LndBOmely,or  of  dying  like  a  gentleman. 

LookU.  Thoae,  I  sea,  will  fit  the  captain  bett*r. 

■Take  down  the  further  pair.— Do  but  examine 
them,  Sir— Never  was  better  work- How  gen- 
teelly they  are  made !— They  will  sit  as  easy  as  a 
and  the  nicest  man  in  England  might  not 

.  ..  hamed  to  wear  them.  [Se  puts  on  tlie 
chains.]  If  I  had  the  best  gentleman  in  the  land 
■     my  custody,  I  could  not  equip  him  more  hand- 

mely.    And  so,  Sir- 1  now  leave  yoa  lo  yolit 

ivate  meditations. 

[Exit  Lockit,  T^miejs,  and  Con. 

Mac.  Man  may  eacspe  from  rope  and  gun, 
Nay,  some  Imve  outlived  the  doctor's  pill ; 

Who  takes  a  Woman  must  be  undone, 
That  basilisk  is  sure  to  kill. 

The  fly,  that  sips  treacle,  is  lost  in  the  sweets, 

He  that  tastes  woman,  ruiA  meets. ' 


tBUlar.     The  greatest  heroes  I 
women. — But,  lodo  them  justice,  I  mnst  own  they 
are  a  pretty  sort  of  creatures,  if  we  could 
them.    You  must  now,  Sir,  take  your  lea* 
the  ladies ;  and,  if  they  have  a  mind  to  make  you 
1  visit,  they  will  be  suie  to  find  you  at  honte, 
Thisgendeman,  ladies,  lodges  in  Newgate,    Con- 
stabies,  wait  upon  the  captain  to  bis  lodgings, 
Mac.  At  the  tree  I  shall  aufier  with  pleaaura. 
At  the  tree  I  shall  suffer  with  pleasure ; 
Let  me  go  where  I  will. 
In  all  kinds  of  ill. 
I  shall  find  no  such  fuiies  as  these  are. 
[E:cit  Macheath,  gdarded    tuiih  Peachdm 

and  Constables. 
Mrs.  V.  Look  ye,  Mrs.  Jenny,  though  Mr. 
Peacbom  may  have  made  a  private  bargain  with 
yon  and  Sukey  Tawdry,  for  betraying  the  cap- 
tain, as  we  were  all  aBsisting  we  o—^'  -"  '" 
share  aUke. 

Jenny,  As  ftr  as  a  bowl  of  punch, 
■    ■■  ve,Mrs.SukeywiHjoini 


ir  Madam! 
[Offering'  the  pass  to  Mrs.  Vtx] 
Mrs.  V.  I  wouldn't  for  the  world, 
Mrs.  S.  Nay— thus  I  must  stay  all  night, 

Afr».  V.  Since  yoo  command  me 

Mrs,  S.  [After  giving  way  to  Mhs,  Vtsek, 
misbes  her  fTom  the  door.]  Let  your  belters  go 


fident  to  hear  the  reproaches  of  a  wench,  who 
lays  her  ruin  at  my  door— I  am  in  the  custody  of 
her  &tber:  and,  to  be  sure,  if  he  knows  of  ths 
niatler,  1  shall  have  a  fine  time  on't  betvrixt  this 
and  my  execution. — But  I  promised  the  wench 
marriage, — What  signifies  a  premisetoa  woman  1 
does  not  man,  in  marriage  itself,  ptondse  a  hun- 
dred iWngs  that  he  never  means  to  perform  1  Do 
all  we  can,  women  will  believe  us ;  for  they  look 
upon  a  promise  as  an  excuse  for  following  their 
own  inclinations — But  here  comes  Lucy,  and  I 
cannot  get  from  bcr — 'would  I  were  deaf! 
Enter  Luov. 
L/uey.  You  base  man,  you  I— bow  can  you  look 
me  in  the  fece,  after  what  hath  fussed  between 
uaf— Oh,  Macheath!  thonhast  rebbed  me  of  my 
quiet — to  see  thee  tortured  would  give  me  plea- 

Thus,  when  a  good  housewife  sees  a  rat. 

In  her  trap  in  the  morning  taken, 
With  pleasure  her  heart  goes  pit-a-pat, 


lefore  you. 


[at 
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iWoB,  la  every  respect  but  the  form,  am]  that, 
my  dear,  may  be  said  over  ue  at  any  lime.  Friends 
should  not  Insist  upon  ceremoninB,  From  ; 
of  honour  hie  worJ  ia  as  good  aa  his  bond. 

Lucy,  It  IB  the  [>leasure  of  all  you  fine  a 
insult  the  women  you  have  ruined. 

Mae,  The  vary  first  opportunity,  my  dear  (but 
have  patience,)  yoa  shall  be  my  Wife  in  whatsT~ 


I  know  nothing  of  t'be  aflair  of  Miss  Folly  Pea- 
chum  1 — I  couH  t«ar  thy  eyes  out. 

Mac,  Sure,  Lucy,  yon  can't  be  such  a  ibol 
to  be  jealous  of  Folly. 

I/iicy.  Are  jon  not  married  lo  her,  you  brute, 

Mac,  Married  '.  very  good.  The  wench  givf 
Uout  only  to  lex  thee,  and  lo  ruin  me  in  thy  good 
opinion.  'Tia  true  I  go  lo  the  house,  I  chat  with 
IhB  girl,  I  kiss  her,  Isay  a  IhouBanil  things  to 
her  (as  all  gentlemen  do)  that  mean  nothing, '^- 
divert  myself;  and  now  the  silly  jade  hath  i 
it  about  that  I  aoi  married  to  her,  to  let  me  knovy 
what  sl\e  would  be  at.  Indeed,  my  dear  Lacy 
those  violent  passions  may  be  of  iU  consequencf 
to  a  woman  in  your  condition. 

iucy.  Come,  come,  captain,  for  ail  your  assur 
auce,  you  know  that  Miss  Polly  hath  put  it  out  of 
yourpowerlodome  the  jusliceyoq  promised  me. 

Mac.  A  jealous  wwnan  believes  every  thing 
her  |3assion  suggests.    To  convince  you  of  my 
sincerity,  if  we  can  find  the  ordinary,  I  shall  have 
no  Bomples  of  making  you  my  wife ;  and  I  km 
the  consequence  of  having  two  at  a  time. 

Liccy.  That  yon  are  only  to  be  hanged,  and 
get  rid  of  tliem  both. 

Mac.  I  am  ready,  ray  dear  Lucy  !  to  give  you 
ga^afeetion— if  you  thinli  there  is  any  in  marriage. 
—What  can  a  man  of  honour  say  more  1 

Lucy.  So  then  U  seems  you  are  not  married  lo 
Miss  Folly  1 

Mac.  You  linow,  Lucy,  the  ^1  is  prodigiously 
conceited:  no  man  can  say  a  civij  thing  to  her, 
but  (like  other  fine  ladies)  her  vanity  maliea  her 
Ihink  he 's  her  own  for  ever  and  ever. 


The  first  time  at  the  looking  glass 
_  The  mother  sets  her  daughter, 
:s  the  smiting  lass 


Wilt 


lelf-love 


after. 


Each  time  she  looks, 

Thinks  every  charm  grows  stronger ; 
Bat,  alas,  vain  maidi  all  eyes  but  your  own 

Can  see  you  are  not  younger. 

When  women  consider  their  own  beauties,  they 
areali  alike  unreasonable  in  their  demands;  for 
they  expect  their  lovers  should  Uke  them  as  long  as 
they  like  themselves. 

Lacy.  Yonder  is  my  lather Periiaps   this 

way  we  may  light  upon  the  ordinary,  who  shall 

try  if  you  will  fc  as  good  as  your  word for  I 

long  to  be  made  an  lumest  woman.        '  {Exeani. 

Enter  PeiCHnM,  and  Lot:KiT,  vrilh  an  accomil- 

Lodeit.  In  this  last  aSasr,  brother  Peachum,  we 
are  agreed.  You  have  consented  to  go  halves  in 
Mac  heath. 

Peach.  We  shall  never  Ml  out  about  an  ex- 
^0  that  article,  pray  how  stands 


56 


Lockit.  If  you  wiH  run  your  eye  over  it,  you'll 
find  'tis  fair  and  clearly  staued, 

Ptmh.  This  long  arrear  of  the  government  is 
very  hard  upon  us.  Can  it  be  expected  that  we 
should  hang  our  acquaintance  for  nothing,  when 
our  betters  will  hardly  save  theirs  without  being 
paid  for  iti     Unless  the  people  in  emplmment 

Eay  better,  I  promise  them  for  the  future  I  sbalt 
:t  other  revues  live  besides  their  own. 

Lockit.  Perhaps,  brother,  they  are  afraid  Chose 
matters  may  be  carried  too  &r.  We  arc  treated 
too  by  them  with  contempt,  as  if  our  profession 
were  not  reputable. 

Peach.  In  one  respect  indeed  our  employmen 
may  be  reckoned  dishonest,  because,  like  great 
statesmen,  we  encourage  those  who  betray  their 
friends. 

Lockit.  Such  language,  brotber,  any  where  else 
might  turn  to  your  prejudice.  Learn  to  be  more 
guarded,  1  beg  you. 


1.1,  ,ou 


Lest  the  courtiers  oflended  should  be ; 
If  you  mention  vice  or  bribe, 
'Tis  so  pat  to  all  the  tribe. 
Each  cries—That  was  levell'd  at  me. 
Peach.  Here 's  poor  Ned  Clincher's  name,  I 
see :  sure,  brother  Lockii,  there  was  a  little  unfiiir 
proceeding  in  Med'a  case ;  for  he  told  me  in  the 
condemned  hold,  that,  for  value  received,  you  had 
romised    him  a  session  or  two  longer  without 
lolestation, 
Lockit.  Mr.  Peachum — this  is  " 


Pewk.  I 

Locldt.  Whoacci 

Peach.  You  are  v 

Lockii.  He  that  a 

livelihood and  t! 

Peach.  Since 


called  ir 


provoke  me  to  speak — I  must 
ill  you  too,  (hat  Mrs.  Coaxer  charges  you  with 

defrauding  her  of  her  information  money  for  the 

apprehending  of  Curl-pated  Hugh.    Indeed,  in 

deed,  brother,  we  mast  punctually  pay  our  spies, 
'  we  shall  have  no  infarmation, 
Lockit.  Is  this  language  to  me^  sirrah— who 
ive  saved  you  from  Ihe  gallows,  siirah  1 

[They  coUar  each  other. 
Peach.  If  1  am  hanged  it  shall  be  for  ridding 

the  world  of  an  arrant  rascal, 

Lockit.  This  hand  shall  do  the  office  of  the 

diet  you  deserve,  and  IhroUle  yoo you  doe  I 

Peach.  Brother,  brother— we  are  both  in  the 

rong — we  shall  be  both  losers  in  the  dispute 

r  you  know  we  have  it  in  our  power  to  hang 
ch  other.     You  should  not  be  so  passionate, 
Lockit,  Nor  you  bo  provoking. 
Peach.  'Tis  our  mutual  interest,  'tis  for  (he  in- 
rest  of  the  world,  we  should  agree      If  1  said 

any  thing,  brother,  lo  the  prejudice  of  your  cha- 
c1«r,  I  ask  pardon. 
Lockit.  Brother   Peachum — I   can  fiirgiie  aa 

ell  as  resent Give  me  your  hand ,  suspicion 

les  not  become  a  friend. 

Peach.  I  only  meant  to  give  you  occasion  to 

jus^fy  yourself.    "■  ■  '  ■      ' 

1     ........  _...., 

is  hour. 
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LockU.  Whence  come  jou,  hussy  1 

Lucy-  My  tears  miehl  answer  that  question. 

'     lii.  You'--'- •--- ■- "-' 


LockU.  ■ 


avc  been  v> 


r  the  fellow  that  hath 


abused  you. 

'Tis  not  in  my  power  to  obey  you  anil  hate  him. 
Lockit.  Leam  to  bear  your  husband's  death 
lilte  a  reasonable  woman ;  'tis  not  the  feshion  now- 
B-daya  bo  much  as  to  allecC  sorrow  upn  these  oc- 
casiona.  No  wotoan  would  ever  marry  if  she 
had  not  the  chance  of  tnortalltyfora  release.  Act 
like  a  woman  of  spirit,  hussy,  and  thaiili  your 
.&the[  lor  what  he  is  doing. 

liusy.  (9  then  his  tale  decreed,  Sir, 

Such  a  man  can  I  think  of  quitting' 
When  first  we  met,  so  moves  me  yet, 
O  see  haw  my  heart  is  splitting  I 
Lockit.  Look  ye,  Lucy,  there  is  no  savins  him 
— BO  I  think  you  must  even  do  like  other  widows 
— buy  yourself  weeds,  and  be  cheerful. 
You'll  think,  eie  many  days  ensue, 

Ttiia  sentence  not  severe ; 
I  hang  your  husband,  child,  'tis  (nic, 
But  with  him  hang  your  care. 
Twang  dang  diUo  dee. 
IJke  a  good  wife,  go  moan  over  your  dying  hus- 
band :  Mat,  child,  is  your  duty---Cansider,  girl, 

you  can't  have  the  man  and  the  money  loo 

■0  make  yourself  as  easy  as  you  can,  by  getting  all 

Tou  can  from  him.  [Lxit. 

Enter  Macheath. 


Ji  the  utmost  despair. 

Mac.  But  if  I  could  raise  a  small  sum 

would  not  twenty  guineas,  think  you,  move  him  1 
— Of  ah  the  arguments  in  the  way  of  business, 
the  perquisite  is  the  most  jnevaiiine. — Money, 
well-timed,  and  properly  apphed,  will  &  any  thing. 
If  you  at  an  office  expect  your  due. 

And  wouid'nt  have  matters  neglected. 
You  must  quicken  the  clerk  with  perquiute  too. 

To  do  what  lus  duty  directed  : 
Or  would  you  the  frowns  of  a  lady  prevent. 

She  too  has  that  palpable  failing; 
The  pertgmsile  softens  hei  inlooinsent, 

That  reason  with  all  is  prevailing. 

Ziucij.  What  love  or  money  can  ito  shall  be  dona  | 
ibr  all  my  comfort  depends  upon  your  safety.      . '' 

Enter  PoLLT. 

Pally.  Where  is  my  dear  husband  t — Was  a 
rape  ever  intended  for  this  neck'! — Oh  let  me 
throw  me  throw  my  arms  about  it,  and  throttle 
thee  with  love !— Why  dost  thou  turn  awav  fro 
me !— 'tis  thy  Polly— 'tis  thy  wife. 

Mac.  Was  ever  such  an  unfortunate  rascal : 
lamt 

Lvcy.  Was  there  ever  such  another  villain'] 

PnSg.  Ohj  Macheath!  was  it  forthis  we  parted! 
-Taken!  'imprisoned!  tried!  haneed  ! — Cruel 
reflection!  Ill  stay  vrith  thee  till  death— 
6>^M  shall  tear  thy  deai  wife  from  thee  nt 


»  uici:  111  this  conditiuu  i 

Mac.  I  must  disown  her.  [Aaide.]  The  wenck 
.  distracted  t 

Lncy.  Am  I  then  bilked  of  my  virtue!  Can  I 
ave  no  reparation'!  Sure  men  were  bom  to  lie, 
ad  woman  to  believe  them  !  Oh,  villain  I  villain ! 

PoUji.  Am  I  not  thy  wife  1— Thy  neglect  o 
.je,  thy  aversion  to  me,  too  severely  proves  it^ 
Look  on  me — tell  me,  am  I  not  thy  wife"; 

i/ucy.  Perfidious  wretch ! 

Polly.  Barbarous  husband  I 

Lucy.  HadstthonbeeniiangedfiverDonthBagu^ 
I  had  been  happy. 

Polly.  If  youfiad  been  kind  to  me  till  death,  it 
would  not  have  veied  me — and  that 's  no  very  un- 
reasonable request  (though  from  a  wife)  to  a  maik 
—ho  hath  not  above  seven  or  eight  days  to  live. 

Lacy.  Art  thou,  then,  married  to  another^ 
Hast  aou  two  wives,  monster! 

Mae,  If  woman's  tonguo  can  cease  for  an  aH' 
swer — -hear  me. 

Lucy.  I  wont. — Flesh  and  blood  can't  beer  my 

Polly.  Shall  not  Iclaim  my  own'!  Justicebidi 


:.  How 


-  -     -         'ppy 
Were  t'other  dear  chat 

But  while  ye  thus  tease  me  tog 

To  neither  a  won)  wUI  I  say 

But  toll  de  roll,  &c. 


mid  I  be  with  either 


a  wife — at  !i 


Polly.  Sure,  my  1 
,  -eferenCB  shown  It 
claim  the  appearance  of  it.     He  must  be  distracted 
with  misfortunes,  or  he  could  not  use  me  thus 

Lucu.  Oh  villainl  villain!  thou  h^t  deceived 
me  ]—l  could  even  inform  against  thee  with  plea- 
sure.— Not  8  prude  wishes  more  heartily  to  have 
&cts  against  her  intimate  acquaintance,  than  I 
now  wish  to  have  tiicls  against  thee.  1  would 
have  her  satis^tion,  and  Uiey  should  all  out. 

Polly.  I'm  bubbled, 

Lucy.  I'm  bubbled. 

PoUy.  Oh,  how  I'm  troubled! 

Lvcy,  Bamboozled  and  bit ! 

PaUy.  My  distresses  are  doubled. 

Lucy.  When  you  come  to  the  ' 
hangman  refuse, 
These  fingers,  with  pleasure,  eoold  £i8- 
ten  the  noose. 

Poay.  I'm  bubbled,  &o. 

Mac.  Be  pacified,  my  dear  Lucy — this  is  all  a 
fetch  of  Polly's,  to  make  me  desperate  with  yon,  in 
case  t  get  off.  If  I  am  hanged,  she  would  fain 
have  the  credit  of  being  thought  my  widow. — 
Really,  Polly,  this  is  no  time  for  a  dispute  of  this 
sort ;  for  whenever  you  are  talking  of  marriage,  I 
am  thinking  of  hanging. 

Polly.  And  hast  thou  the  heart  to  persist  in 


,  shotdd  the 


nmcm 


persuading  me  th  ..  ,,       - 

dost  thou  seek  to  aa^avate  my  niisfoitnnee'] 

Lucy,  Really,  Miss  Peachum,  you  do  but  e: 
pose  yourself;  beados,  'tis  barlrarous  in  you  1 
worry  a  gentleman  in  his  circumstances. 
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To  seduce  my  ix 
■Tism-  ■    ■ 


By  I  heir  flirting, 
WomcQ  oft  have  envy  shown 
PlesB'd  to  ruin 
Olhets'  wooine, 
Never  happy  in  their  own ! 
Decency,  Madam,  raethinks,  might  leach  you  to 
behave  yourself  with  aome  reserve  to  the  liusliaii  J, 
waile  his  wife  U  present, 

Mac.  But,  seriously,  PoUy,  this  is  carrviiiff  the 
jcrfte  a  little  loo  &r. 

I/ucy.  If  you  are  determined.  Madam,  to  raise 
a  disturbance  in  the  prison,  I  shall  he  ohiigeij  to 
eenci  &r  the  lumtey,  to  show  you  the  door.     I 
am  sorry.  Madam,  you  force  me  to  be  so  ill-hrcd. 
Pallu.  Give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Madam,  these 
forward  airs  don't  become  you  in  the  least,  l\ia- 
dam ;  and  my  duty.  Madam,  obliges  me  to  stay 
with  my  husband,  Madam. 
Wlw,  howf  noi 
K  you  thus  I 
And  are  for  flinjfing  dirt. 
Let's  try  who  beM  can  spatter. 
Madam  Fhrtt 
Pclty.  Why,  how  novf,  saucy  jadel 
Sure  the  wench  is  tipsy  1 
JTow  can  you  see  me  made    IThhin 
Tlieseoffofsuchagipsyl 

Saucy  jade  I    [7\thet 
Enter  Peacihtm. 
Peach.  Where's  my  wench  t  Ah,  huasy,  huE 
»V  ! — Come  home,  you  slut  1  and  when  your  fel- 
low is  hanga).  hang  yourself,  lo  make  your  family 
some  ainonds. 

Pdlis.  Dear,  dearfether!  d 
him.— I  must  Epeak— -I  bavo  t 
—Oh,  twist  thy  fetters  about 


n  procure 


™^u,^  ,...=  ..™,j,  iiu,j  BicBuic  luiaiimmi  anoiner, 
by   eiposira    ihemsfilves.— Away— not  a  word 

Qiore. You  are  my  prisoner,  now,  hussy. 

Polly.  No  power  on  earth  can  e'er  divide 

The  knot  that  sacred  love  hath  tied ; 
When  parents  draw  against  our  mind, 
The  truelove's  knot  they  faster  bind. 
Oh,  oh,  ray,  oh  Amborafi— Oh,  oh, 


Mac.  JamnaturallycompasMonate, wife,Bi 
I  could  not  use  the  wench  as  she  deserved,  which 
made  you,  at  first,  suspect  there  was  something  in 
what  she  said. 

Lvcy.  Indeed, my dear,IwasBtrangeiypuraled! 

Mac.  If  Chat  had  been  the  case,  her  father  would 
never  have  brought  nie  into  this  circumstance.- 
No,  Lucy,  I  had  rather  die  than  be  felse  to  thee! 

liuey.  How  happy  am  I,  if  you  say  this  from 
your  heart  1  for  I  love  thee  so,  that  1  could  sooner 
bear  lo  see  thee  hanged,  than  in  the  arna  of  an- 

Man.  But  couldst  thou  bear  to  see  me  hanged  t 
l/asy.  Oh,  Maehealh  I    I  could  never  live  lo 
see  that  day! 


'       Mac.  You  see,  Lucy,  in  the  account  of  love, 

you  are  in  my  dehr. Make  me,  if  possible,  love 

thee  more,  and  let  me  owe  my  life  to  thee. — If 
you  refuse  to  assist  me,  Peachum  and  your  father 
will  immediately  put  me  beyond  all  means  of 
escape, 

irticj.  My  fether,  I  know  hath  been  drinking 
hard  with  the  prisoners,  and  I  rancy  he  is  now 
taking  his  nap  m  his  own  room.- — Iflcai 
the  keys,  shall  I  go  off  with  thee,  my  deai 

MoK.  If  we  are  together,  'Iwill  bo  impossible  lo 
lie  concealed.  As  soon  as  the  search  begins  H. 
be  a  little  cool,  1  mil!  send  to  thee;  till  then,  my 
heart  is  thy  prisoner. 

i/un/.  Come  then,  my  dear  husband,  owe  Ihy 
life  to  mo;  and,  thoufch  you  love  me  not,  be 
grateful.— But  that  Polly  runs  in  my  head 
strangely. 

Mac.  Amomentof  time  may  make  us  unhap- 

Jjixij.  1  like  the  foi  shall  grieve. 

Whose  mate  hath  left  her  aide; 

Whom  hounds,  from  morn  to  eve, 
Chase  o'er  the  country  wide. 

Where  can  my  lover  hide  1 
Where  cheat  the  weary  pack* 

He  never  will  come  back.      [EreuW. 

ACT  II!. 

SCE!VE  l— Newgate. 


LooKiT  and  Lucr, 


daughter  PoUy,  and,  to  be  sure,  they  know  tl 
ways  of  Newgate  as  well  as  if  they  had  been  horn 
and  bred  in  the  place  all  their  lives.     Why  must 
all  your  suspidon  light  upon  me  % 

Lackil.  Lucy,  Lucy,  I  will  have  none  of  these 
shuffling  answers  I 

tjacy.  Well  then,  if  I  know  any  thing  of  him, 


■e  loc( 


Lodsit.  Did  he  lip  handsomely  t — How  much 
did  he  come  down  with'?  Come,  hussy,  don't 
cheat  your  father,  and  I  shall  not  be  angcy  with 
ou— Perhaps,  you  have  made  a  better  bargain 
'ith  him  than  1  could  have  done — How  much. 


o  have  kept  him  with 


Lockit,  Ah,  Lucy!  thy  education  might 
It  thee  more  upon  thy  guard ;  for  a  gi^,  ji 


irofai 


the 


rays  besieged. 

lAicy.  If  you  can  forgive  me,  Sir,  I  will  make 

fair  confesMon ;  for.  to  be  sure,  he  hath  been  a 
most  barbarous  villain  lo  me ! 

Loekit.  And  so  you  have  let  him  escape,  hussv 
-have  you  1 

Lucy.  When  a  woman  loves,  a  kind  look,  a 
■nder  word,  can  persuade  her  to  any  thing,  anu 
could  ask  no  other  bribe.  Notwithstanding  all 
B  swore,  I  am  now  fully  convinced,  that  Polly 
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Peachum  is  actually  his  wife — Did  I  let  him 
escape,  fool  tlmt  i  was !  to  go  lo  her  1  Pol]  j  will 
wheedle  herself  into  hia  money ;  and  thenPeaohoni 
will  hang  him,  attd  cheat  us  both, 

Lockii.  So  I  am  to  he  ruined  bfcause,  fbrBOotl 
you  must  be  in  lore  I — A  very  pretty  eicuse  t 

Ijucy,  1  could  murder  that  impudent,  happ 

strumpet ! — I  gave  him  his  life,  and  that  creatiu 

enioye  the  sweets  of  il — Ungrateful  Macheath  ! 

My  love  is  all  madness  and  folly ; 

Aione  I  he. 

Toss,  tumble,  and  cry, 

3  wretch  as  11 
With  rage  1  redden  like  scarlet, 
That  my  dear,  inconstant  varlcl. 
Stark  blind  to  my  charms. 
Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  that  inveigUng  harlot  1 
Stark  bUiid  lo  my  charms. 
Is  lost  in  the  arms 
Of  that  jilt,  that  inveigling  harlot  I 
This,  Uiis  my  resentment  alarms, 
Lockit.  And  so,  after  all  this  mischief,  1  must 
stay  here  to  be  entertained  with  your  caterwaul- 
ing. Mistress  Pubs  I — Out  of  my  eight,  wanton 
Etrmnpetl — You  shall  fast,  and  mortify  yourself 
into  reason,  with  now  and  then  a  little  handsome 
discipline,  to  bring  you  to  your  senses. — Cto ' — 
lEcU  LncT.l  Peachum,  then,  intends  to  outwit 
me  in  this  affdr,  hut  I'll  be  even  with  him !— The 
dog  is  leaky  in  his  liquor,  so  I'll  ply  him  that 
way,  get  the  secret  from  him,  and  turn  this  aJfair 
to  my  own  advantage.     Lucy  t 
Enter  Lucy. 
Are  there  any  of  Peachum's  people  now  in  the 
house  1 

Uucy,  Filch,  Sir,  is  drinking  a  quartern  of 

^rong  wators  in  the  neit  room,  with  Black  Moll. 

Loclat.  Bid  him  come  to  me.  [ExU. 

Enter  PiLca. 

What,  boy,  thou  lookest  as  if  thou  wert  half 

starved, — like  a  shotten  lierring. — But,  l>oy,  canst 

thou  toll  me  where  thy  master  is  to  be  found  1 

Pilch.  At  his  iock.  Sir,  at  the  Crooked  Billet, 

Laclcit,  Very  well — !  have  nothing  more  with 

you.  [Earfi  Fn.CH.}  I'll  go  to  him  there,  for  I 

have  many  important  aflairs  to  settle  with  him, 

and  in  the  vray  of  those  transactions,  I'll  artfully 

get  into  his  secret— so  that  Macheath  shall  not 

remain  a  day  longer  out  of  my  dutches.      [Exit, 

EniCT  Lucy. 

L/ucy.  Jealousy,  rage,  love,  and  fear,  are  at  once 

tearing  me  lo  pieces.     How  am  I  weaCherbcaton 

and  shattered  with  distresses, 

I'm  like  a  skitTon  the  ocean  toss'd. 

Now  high,  now  low.  with  each  billow  home, 
With  rudder  broke  and  anchor  lost, 

Deserted  and  all  forlorn. 
While  thus  I  lie  rolling  and  tossinf  all  night. 
That  Polly  lies  sporting  on  seas  of  delight. 
Revenge,  revenge,  revenge. 
Shall  appease  my  r^tless  sprite. 
1  have  the  (atsbane  ready — But  say  I  were  lo  be 
hanged — I  never  could  he  hanged  for  any  thing 
that  would    give  me  greator   comfort    than  the 
pmsoning  that  slut. 


Pilch.  Madam,  here's  Miss  Polly  &] 
upon  yon 
Ijuc!/.  Sbtm  her  in. 


I  waa  perfectly  out  of  myself;  and   really  when 
one  hath  the  spleen,  every  thing  is  to  he  excused 


J^'  ' 


Nthc 


pout 


The  good  husband,  as  meek  as  a  lamb, 
Her  vapours  to  still. 
First  grants  her  her  will, 
And  the  quieting  draught  is  a  dram ; 
Poor  man  I  and  the  quieting  draught  is  a  drmn. 
I  wish  all  our  quarrels  might  have  so  comfortable 
a  recondliation. 

Poll]/.  I  have  no  excuse  for  my  own  behaviour, 
Madam,  but  my  misfortunes— and  really.  Madam, 
I  sufier  too  upon  your  account, 

iMcy,  But,  Miss  Polly, — in  the  way  of  friend- 
ship, wili  you  give  me  leave  to  propose  a  glass  of 

Polly.  Strong  waters  are  apt  W  give  me  the 
head-ache, — 1  hope,  Madam,  you  will  excuse  me  1 

Ijuej/-  J^ot  the  greatest  lady  in  the  land  could 
have  bettor  in  i^r  closet  for  lier  own  private 
drinking. — You  seem  mighty  low  in  spint=,  my 

PoUy.  I  am  sorry,  Madain,  tny  health  will  not 

allow  me  lo  accept  of  your  offer 1  should  not 

have  left  you  in  the  rude  manner  I  did  when  we 
met  last,  Madam,  had  not  my  papa  hauled  me 
away  so  unexpectedly, — I  was  incleed  somewhat 
provoked,  and  perhapa  might  use  some  espressioiu 
that  were  disrespectful—but  really,  Madam,  the 
capt^  treated  me  with  so  much  conlempC.  and 
cruelty,  that  I  deserved  your  pity  rather  than  your 

Imrg,  But  since  his  escape,  no  doubt,  all  mat- 
ters are  made  up  again, Ah,  Polly,  Polly  1  'Ua 

1  am  the  unhappy  wife,  and  he  loves  you  as  if 
yon  were  only  his  mistress, 

Polly.  Sure,  Madam,  yon  cannot  think  mo  so 
happy  as  to  be  the  object  of  your  jealousy, — A 
man  is  always  afraid  of  a  woman  who  loves  him 
too  well— So  thai  I  must  eipect  to  bo  neglected 

Xmcu.  Then  our  cases,  my  dear  Polly,  are  ei- 
aclly  alike:  both  of  us  indeed  have  been  too  fond. 
Indeed,  my  dear  Polly,  we  are  both  of  us  a  cup 
loo  low ;  let  me  prevail  upon  you  to  accept  of  my 
offer. 

Come,  sweet  lass. 


ThevB 


lofde 


ipair,_ 


And  make  us  hgh 

Then  drink  and  banisb  care, 

t  bear,  child,  lo  see  you  in  such'  low  spirits 

i  I  must  persuade  you  to  what  I    know  will 

>u  good  [Exit. 
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ij  dear 


forerunner  of  mischief — By  pouring 
tera  down  my  throat  she  diinka  ta  pamp  some 
■ecrets  out  of  me— I'll  be  upon  my  guard,  and 
wont  taste  a  drop  of  her  liqueur,  I'm  resolved. 
Re-enter  Ldcy,  with  etTong  tcatera, 

Lvxy.  Come,  Mies  Polly. 

Polly.  Indeed,  child,  you  have  gi' 
UBuble  to  no  purpose. — Tou  must,  d 

Lacy.  Really,  Miss  Polly,  you  are  as  squeam- 
ishly affected  about  taking  a  cup  of  strong  waters 
as  a  lady  before  company. 

Polly.  What  do  I  eeel  Macheath  again  in 
custody  ! — now  every  glimmeiing  of  happineBS  is 
lost.       [Drops  the  glass  qf  Itqiwr  on  ihe  ground. 

Enter  Lockjt,  Macheatk,  and  Peachuh. 

Lockil.  Set  your  heart  at  rest,  captain, You 

have  neither  tho  chance  of  love  or  money  for  an- 
other escape,  for  you  are  ordered  to  be  called  down 
upon  your  trial  immediately. 

Peach.  Away,  hueaiea  I This  is  not  a  lime 

fcr  a  man  to  be  hampered  with  his  wives you 

see  tho  genlleman  is  in  chaina  already. 

lAicy.  O  husband,  huahand!  my  heart  longed 
to  see  thee,  but  to  see  thee  thus  distracts  me  1 

PoUy.  Will  not  my  dear  husband  look  upon 
his  Polly  t  Why  hadst  Ihou  not  llovm  to  me  for 
protection  1  with  me  thou  hadst  been  safe, 

PbUy.  Hither,  dear  husband,  turn  your  eyes! 

Xu*y.       Beafow  one  glance  to  cheer  me. 

Polly.  Think,  with  that  look,  thy  Polly  dies. 

L/acy.      O  shun  me  not,  but  hear  me  I 

Polly.  'Tis  Polly  sues. 

Imcy,  ^Tis  Lucy  speaks, 

Pully.  Is  this  true  love  requited  1 

Laicy.  My  heart  ia  burating. 

Polly.  Mine,  loo,  breaks. 

t/ucy.  Must  1 — 

Polly.  Must  I  be  slighted  f 

Mac.  What  would  you  have  me  say,  ladies! 
You  see  the  affair  will  soon  be  at  an  end,  without 
my  diaoblismg  either  of  you, 

Peoih.  But  the  settling  of  this  point,  captain, 
might  prevent  a  lawsuit  tetween  your  two  ladies, 

Mac.  Which  way  shall  I  turn  me  1  how  can  I 

Wives,  tho  day  of  our  death,  are  as  fond 

as  a  bride. 
One  wife  is  too  much  for  moat  husbands 

This  way  and  that  way,  and  which  way 

What  would  comfort  the  one,  t'other  wife 
would  take  ill, 
PoUy.  But,  if  bis  own  misfortunea  have  made 
him  insendble  to  mine,  a  fethcr,  sure,  will  be 
more  compasdonate  I — Dear,  dear  Sir'  sink  the 
material  evidence,  and  bring  him  off  at  his  trial- 
Polly,  upon  her  knees,  hega  it  of  yon. 
When  my  hero  in  court  appears. 

And  atanda  arraign'd  for  his  life. 
Then  think  of  poor  Polly's  tears, 
For  ah  !  poor  Polly  'a  his  wife, 
Voi:.,I..,.4P  m' 


Like  the  aailor,  he  holds  up  hia  hand, 

Dialress'd  on  the  dashing  wave] 
To  die  a  dry  death  at  land 
Is  as  bad  aa  a.  wat'ry  grave. 
And  alas,  poor  Polly  I 

Alack,  and  well-a-day  1 
Before  I  was  in  love, 

Oh  !  every  month  was  May. 

Peach.  Set  j-our  heart  at   reat,  Polly— yoni 

husband  ia  to  die  to-day ;  therefore,  if  you  are  not 


Lockit.  We  are  ready,  Sir,  to  conduct  yoa  lo 
the  Old  Bailey, 
Mac,  The  charge  is  prapar'd,  the  lawyers  are 

The  judges  all  ranged :  (a  terrible  show !) 
I  go  undismay'd,  for  death  is  a  debt — 

A  debt  on  demand,  so  take  what  I  owe. 
Then  farewell,  my  love — dear  charmers, 


SCENE  IL— Another  part  of  the  Prison. 
Dance  of  Prisoners  in  fetters. 

SCENE  in.—  The  condemned  Ceil. 
Macheath  m  o  melancholy  posture. 


Ob,  cruel,  cruel,  cruel  caac  ! 
Must  I  auffer  this  diagrace  1 
Of  all  the  friends  in  time  of  grief. 

When  Ihreal'ning  death  looka  grimmer, 
I4o(  one  so  aure  can  bring  relief, 

Aa  thia  best  fiiand,  a  brimmer.     {^Drinki, 

or  whine.  [Rises. 

But  now  again,  my  spirits  sink, 
I'll  raise  them  nign  with  wine, 

(^Drinks 
But  valour  the  stronger  grows, 

The  alrongcr  liquor  we're  drinking; 
And  how  can  wc  feel  our  woes, 

When  we've  lost  the  (rouble  of  think- 
ing 1  [Drinis. 
If  thus  a  man  can  die, 
Much  bolder  with  brandy, 

[Pours  out  a  bumper  of  Brandy. 
So  I  drink  off  this  bumper— and  now  i  can  stand 

the  test, 
And  my  comrades  shall  see  that  I  die  as  brave  as 
the  best.  [Drinks. 

But  can  I  leave  my  pretty  husaies 
"'ilhout  one  tear,  or  tender  sigh? 


Theii 


(,  their 


a,  their 


Recall  my  love— Ah!  must  I  dial 
Siiice  laws  were  made  of  eveiy  degree, 
To  curb  vice  in  others,  as  well  as  m  me, 
I  wonder  we  ha'n'l  better  company 
Upon  Tyburn  tree. 
But  Boki  from  law  can  lake  out  the  sling; 
And  if  rich  mm.  like  us,  were  tfl  swiijg, 
'Twouldthinthe  land,  such  numbers  to  siring 
Upon  Tybnrn  iree. 


j.^t^iOOglc 


THE  BEGGAR'S    OPERA. 


[isrrni 


Enter  Ben  Bddoe  and  Mat-o'-the-Min 

Mac.  For  my  ha»ine  broke  prison,  you 
miitleinen,  I  am  ordered  immetjiale  eseoutic 
The  sheriff's  officers,  I  believe,  are  now  al 
door.     That  Jemmj  Twilcher  should  peach 
I  own  surprised  me-^'Tia  a  plain  proof  that  the 
world  is  all  ahke,  and  that  even  our  gang  can  no 
more  trust  one  another  Ulan  other  people  ;  there- 
tore,  I  beg  you,  gentlemen,  to  look  well  to  your- 
selves, for,  in  all  proba^ty,  you  may  live  some 
mantjis  longer. 

Mai.  We  are  att  heartily  sorry,  captain,  for 
your  misCbrtune ;  but  tis  what  we  must  all 
come  to. 

Mac.  Peachum  and  Lockit,  you  know,  are  in- 
famous scoundrels— their  lives  are  as  much  in 
your  power,  as  yours  are  in  thdra — Remember 
your  dying  fHend^'Tis  my  last  request — Bring 
those  villains  to  the  gallows  before  you,  and  I  am 


Mac,  Oh,  leave  me  to  thought  1  J  fear.  I  doubt ! 
I  tremble — I  droop!— See,  my  eouragu 
isoull  [Titrnsuptheemptypoi 
Pdbj.  No  token  of  love  1 
Mao.  See,  my  courafre  is  oat ! 

[  Thtms  up  the  empty  bo^it. 
lAity.  No  token  of ' 


Polly 


Adiei 


captain,  with  a 


J?e-o 


tGjo 


[E^ii 


Gaoler.  Miss  Polly  and  Miss  Lucy 
word  with  you. 
Mat.  Graillemen,  adieu ! 

^Exeiini  Ben  Eitdge  and  Mat. 
Enter  LuoY  and  Polly. 
My  dear  Lucy  !  my  dear  Polly  !  whatsoever 
hath  passed  bi^tween  us  is  now  at  an  end, 
Thio. 
Ltiey.  'Would  I  might  be  hanged  I 
Poliy.  And  I  would  so  too  I 

I^uy,  To  be  hang'd  with  you. 
PiMy.  My  dear  with  you. 


Farewell  I 
Mm.  But  hark !  I  hear  the  toll  of  the  belL 

Re-cnler  Gsolek, 
Gader.  Pour  won 
cMId  a- piece. 

Mac.  Teli  the  sherifl's  officers  I  am  ready. 

[ExemJ. 
Mob.  [  Wifftin.]  A  reprieve !  a  reprieve  1 
Re-enter  Macheath,  Poll.T|  Lucy,  if«. 
Mac.  So,  it  seems,  1  am  not  left  to  my  choice, 
but  must  have  a  wife  at  last — Look  ye,  my  dears, 

this  day  to  mirth ;  and,  ladies,  I  hope  you  wiD 
give  me  leave  to  present  a  partner  to  each  of  you; 
and  for  this  lime  i  lake  Polly  for  mine— and  ftt 
lite,  you  slut,  for  we  are  really  married. 

Finale. 
Thus,  I  Bland  like  a  Turk,  and    bis   doiiea 
around,  [found ) 

From  all  sides,  thrar  glances  bis  passion  con- 
For  black,  brown,  and  ftir,  his  inconstancy  burns. 
And  the  diflerent  beauties  subdue  him  by  turns : 
Each  calls  forth  her  charms,  to  provoke  bis  de- 

Though  willing  to  all,  but  with  one  he  re^s; 
Then  think  uf  this  maxim,  and  put  off  all  sorrow, 
The  wretch  of  to-day  may  he  happy  to-morrow. 
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fever,  a  heavy  hammer 
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PSI 

'  Eztrnct  of  a  Laitr  from  Mr.  Ens.  the  naor,  W  n  fri-xid. 

Aeis.  apprentice  lo  a  very  capllal  mercliant.    He  found  him  very  ill  wiUi  a  slow 
«,  thai  no  medicine  could  touch.    The  doctor  Eent  every  body  out  of  the  room,  and 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.~-A  Room  in  Thorowcood's  House, 
Enter  TuoROwaoOD  and  Trijeman. 

True.  Sit,  the  packet  from  Qeuoa  is  arrised, 
[Gives  lelters. 

TVun-om.  Heaven  bo  praised  I  the  eturm  that 
Ihreatened  our  royal  miatresB,  pure  religion,  liber- 
ty, and  laws,  isforadmerjivened.  By  this  means, 
time  is  gained  to  make  Euch  preparation  on  our 
part,  as  may.  Heaven  concumng,  prevent  his  ma- 
lice, or  turn  the  meditated  mischief  on  himself. 

True.  He  must  he  insensible  indeed,  who  is 
not  affected  when  the  safety  of  his  country  is 
concerned.  Sir,  may  I  know  hy  what  means  1 
If  1  am  not  too  bold— 

Tharvv),    Your  curiosity  ia  laudable ;   and   I 

gratify  it  with  the  greater  pleasure,  because  from 
lence  yon  may  learn  how  honest  merchants,  as 
Buch,  may  sometimes  contribute  to  the  safety  of 
their  coontnr,  as  they  do  at  all  times  to  its  happi- 
ness i  that  if  hereafter  you  ehoukl  iie  tempted  to 
any  action  that  has  the  appearance  of  vico  or 
meanness  in  it,  upon  reflecting  on  the  dignity  of 
our  profesBion,  you  may  with  nonest  scorn  reject 
whateter  ia  unworthy  of  it. 

True.  Should  Barnwell,  or  I,  who  have  the 
benefit  of  yonc  example,  by  our  ill  conduct  bring 
any  imputation  on  that  honourable  name,  we  must 
be  lefl  without  eicase. 

TKormc.  You  compliment,  young  man,  [True- 
MiN  6i»M  Teepec{/ii%.l  Nay,  I'm  not  offended. 
As  the  name  of  merchant  never  degrades  the 
gentlranan,  so  by  no  means  does  it  exclnde  him : 
only  take  heed  not  to  purchase  the  character  of 
complaisant  at  the  expense  of  your  sincetity. 

True.  Sir,  have  you  any  commands  fiw  me  at 
thistime  1 

.  Only  look  carefully  over  the  files,  to 
s  bills  un- 


[ExU  Thdgm* 
Enter  Mahia. 
Well,  Maria,  have  you  given  ordcra  for  the  e 


worthy  the  guests.  Let  their  be  plenty 
the  best,  that  the  courtiers  may  at  least  cc 
our  hospitality, 

Maria.  Sir,  I  have  endeavoured  not  ti 
your  well-known  generosity  by  an  ill-tin 


Sir,  I  find  m 
I  should  but  increase  t 
without  adding  to  their  satisfaction. 

Tfiorow.  Nay,  my  child,  this  melancholy  must 
not  lie  indulged. 

Maria.  Company  will  but  increase  it.  I  wish 
you  would  dispense  with  my  presence  Sol'lud 
■    it  suits  my  preec  1 1      p 

'IVioTow  Y  ar  t  sc  bl  th  t  t  la 
chiefly  on  V        cc  nnt   h  bl    1    1    d    m 

the  honou     so   f   q       tly  U  m     board 

Should  yo  h  bse  t  (h  disappo  tm  t  may 
make  them      pe       f    h      co  d  sc  and 

thiok  their  1  bo      1    t 

Mario,  H    th  t    h  II  th    k  h     tim        h       or 

at  in  visitin,^  you,  can  set  no  real  value  on  your 
daughter's  company,  whose  only  merit  is  that  she 
is  yours.  The  man  of  quality  who  chooses  to 
converse  with  a  gentleman  and  merchant  of  youi 
worth  and  character,  may  confer  honour  by  so 
doing,  but  he  loses  none. 

Tkoroa.  Come,  come,  IVTaria,  I  need  not  lell 
yoQ,  that  a  young  genUeman  may  prefer  yonr 
conversation  to  mine,  and  yet  intend  me  no  dis- 
respect at  all ;  for,  though  he  may  lose  no  honour 
' ip^ny,  'lis  very  natural  for  him  to  e" 


opportunity  of  enjoying  your  mother's. 

na^^^    V.K«»^  ^^  jC.»ut    ^ —   — , 


r  the 


Maria.  Yonm,.no  ijoubt,  was  as  agreeable  ti. 
her :  for  generous  minds  know  no  pleasure  in  so- 
"  *T  but  where  'tis  mutual, 

T'horovi.  Thou  hnoweet  I  have  no  heir,  no 
child  but  thee;  the  firuils  of  many  years'  success- 
ful industry  must  all  be  thine.  Now  it  would 
give  me  pleasure,  great  as  my  love,  to  see  on 
whom  you  will  bestow  it  I  am  daily  solicited  by 
men  of  the  greatest  rank  and  merit  lor  leave  to 
_  J  J —  ypij,  jjyj  J  jjjj^,g  hitherto  declined  it,  in 


ion  (D  a  eenlleiaau  of  epod  (bitune  in  SerttbTdsbiTa ;  that  he  liad  made  an  improper  aeqiiaiiitance  with 
ninren  of  a  captain  of  an  liidlamu,  Eben  abnnd ;  tljat  He  was  vrlthln  a  Te'ai  dTbeing  oat  of  his  time, 
I  been  entmsted  with  easb,  drafts,  and  notes,  whtcli  lie  liad'made  free  Vjtli,  to  the  amount  of  two  huii< 
indi.  That  going  two  or  three  nighta  befbrs  to  Drur;  Lane,  to  sea  Roai  and  UrB.  muAard,  In  their 
an  of  George  BamweU  and  Millwond,  he  was  so  fon^bly  auuolti  ho  had  not  enjoyed  a  momenfi  peaoa 

-.1  _:,t.j  ..  J..   . .J  ,1..  ... 1. .. : ..._       .r.|j  ^„,oj  ^^^^  „]„„  his  fitbei 


renbed,  be  eipeutedhhnUiBre  every  minute,  as  he  noa  sent  fbr  by  bis  master  upon  bis  being  taken 
I.  The  doctor  deilred  the'yonDi  genlleman  to  make  himself  perfeclFy  easy,  as  he  would  underr 
tharsiioBld  make  all  right..  Tha  ftther  aoon  arrived,    Thedoctoftook  liim  into  another  room,  and, 

ihnnoarof  hisfiimily.Bndlhe'' 

Bard  he  would  step  lo  his  l>an 
o  his  patient,  and  told  him  e< 


III.    . 

plaining  Uia  whole  caass'of  bis  son'sillneas.  begged  him  i 
in.  The  thther,  with  taari  in  bis  eyes,  gave  bim  a  (bousan 
<g  the  msney.  While  the  fhtlisr  was  gone,  Doctor  Barrowl 
9iild  he  settled  in  a  fnv  minates.  to  Us  ease  and  iatis^ctk 
that  in  a  few  minutes  after  liB  '        -  '    " 


Dews  to  Iiis  patient,  upon  (baling  of  bis  piilee,  without 

The  tkthor  rstarnoifwlth ■-  ■■- ■  -' 

-td.  emhraee ' 
lid  ma  Uh  ne 


'■  bands— they  wept,  kissed,  embraced.   The , . 

■-—--" "  —  tbename;  bat  Ihe  itoryhe  menlion 

ie  night  wben  T  was  standing  by,  lie 


Ban-room  of  Druryldne  Tbeatrc!  and  after  tenlng  it  one  night  when  I  was  standing  by,  h« 
buve  done  some  good  in  raar  ptotbeaion,  mDrei  poniapB,  tlian  many  a  oleiwrnan  who  pteaci 
far  the  patient  told  the  doctor,  that  the  play  rafaed  sodi  horror  and  contrition  in  bis  lout.  tl 


benefli,  a  note  scaled  u 


iiB,d8dicaletbere „.— 

knowledge,  I  haJ  Ibrnine  or  ten-years,  at  my 
3  MiaM  if  griuitvdii  fimf  me  aim  aai  Ughlj 
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hopea  that,  by  obaervaUon,  I  should  learn  which 
way  your  inciination  teniw ;  for,  aa  I  know  love 
to  he  essential  to  happiness  in  the  marriage  ulale, 
I  had  rather  mj  approhalion  should  confirm  jour 
dioicc  than  dir^  it, 

Maria.  What,  can  I  say  1  How  ahali  I  answer 
as  I  ought  this  tenderness,  so  oneommon  even  in 
the  beat  of  parenta  1  But  jou  are  without  eiam- 
ple ;  yet,  had  you  been  lesa  indulgent,  1  had  been 
most  wretched.  That  I  look  on  tbe  crowd  of 
conrtiers  that  visit  here,  with  equal  esteem,  l)Ht 
equal  indifleranee,  you  have  obaervf  d,  and  I  muat 
needs  confess  |  yet,  had  you  asserted  your  autho- 


ThoTow.  Proi 

Other  

would  leave  you  without  a  bias  in  an  af&ir  where- 
■n  your  happineas  is  so  immediately  concerned. 

Maria.  Whether  from  a.  want  of  that  just  ara- 
liition  that  would  become  your  daughter,  or  from 
some  other  cause,  I  know  not ;  but  I  find  bieh 
birth  and  titles  don't  recoromend  the  man  who 
owns  them  to  my  affections, 

ThoTOH!.  I  would  not  that  they  should,  unless 
his  merit  recommends  him  more.  A  noble  birth 
and  fortune,  though  they  malte  not  a  had  man 
good  yet  they  are  a  real  advantage  to  a  worthy 
one,  and  place  hfe  virtues  in  the  tajrest  li^ght 

Maria.  1  cannot  answer  for  my  inclinatioi 
but  they  shall  ever  be  submitted  to  your  wisdom 
and  authority.    And  as  you  will  not  compel  mi 

lo  marry  where  I  cannot  love,  lo'      '   "  " 

make  me  act  contrary  to  my  duty 
your  permission  lo  retire  t 

TkoToie   I'll  see  you  to  your  chamber. 

SCENE  II — A  Room  in  Millwood's  flirase. 
Bnler  MiLLWOOD  and  Lucy. 
MUl.  How  dol  look  to-dav,  Lucyl 
iMcy.  O,  kiUingly,  Madam!  A  little  more  red, 

and  you'll  bs  irresistihle  ! But  why  this  mort 

ordinary  care  of  your  dress  and  complsrion ! 


— unfort 


you,  who  make  'em  every  day — ■ 
/oil,  'tis  what  I'm  never  to  expect 
:  as  I  am But  yc  "     -  ' 


M'U.  First  made  me  a  wretch,  and  still  conti- 
nue me  so.  Men,  however  generous  and  sinci 
to  one  another,  are  all  selfish  hypocrites  in  th 
sfiairs  with  us;  we  ara  no  otherwise  esteemed 
regarded  by  them,  but  aa  we  contribute  to  th 
jatisfeclion. 

Ziucji.  You  are  certainly,  Madam,  on  the  wk 
side  of  this  argument.  Is  not  the  eiLpenae 
theirs!  And  I  am  sure  if  ia  our  own  fault  if 
ha'n't  our  share  of  the  pleasure, 

MUl.  We  are  hut  slaves  to  men. ' 

lAiey.  Nay,  'tie  they  that  are  slaves  most  ( 
lainly,  for  we  lay  them  under  contribution, 

j/tB.  Slaves  have  no  property;  no,  not  e' 
in  themselvea;  all  is  the  victor's, 

Lucy.  You  are  strangely  arbitrary  in  your 
plinciples.  Madam. 

Mill.  I  would  have  my  conquest  complete,  like 
those  of  the  Spaniards  in  the  now  world;  who 
Srat  plundered  the  natives  of  all  the  wealth  they 


had,  and  then  condemned  the  wretches  to  the 
mines  for  life,  lo  work  for  more. 

lAwy.  Well,  I  shall  never  appove  of  your 
scheme  of  government ;  I  should  think  it  much 
more  politic,  as  well  as  just,  to  find  my  subjects 
an  easier  employment. 

MUl.  Itiaaceneral  maxim  among  the  knowing 
of  mankmd,  that  a  woman  without  virtue, 
i  man  without  honour  or  honesty,  is  capable 
__   ..oy  action,  though  never  so  vile;    and  jel 
what  pains  will  they  not  take,  what  arts  not  use, 
'  p  seduce  us  from  our  innocence,  and  make  us 
mtemptible  and  wicked,  even  in  their  own  opi- 
ion  1.    Then  is  it  not  just,  the  villainB  to  their 
)st,  should  find  us  so'?     But  guilt  makes  them 
ispidous,  and  keeps  them  on  their  guard  ;  there- 
ire  we  can  take  advantage  only  of  the  young 
nd  innocent  part  of  the  sex,  who,  never  having 
ijured  women,  apprehend  no  danger  from  them. 
Lmcg.  Ay,  they  must  be  young  indeed ! 
Mfl.  Such  a  one  I  think  1  have  founii.     As  I 
_ave  passed  through  the  city,  I  have  often  observe 
ed  him  receiving  and  paying  conwderable  sums 
of  money ;  from  thence  I  conclude  he  is  employed 
in  aSairs  of  consequence. 
Lucy.  la  he  handsome  1 

MiU.  Ay,  ay,  the  stripUng  is  well  made,  and 
h^s  a  good  £ico. 

Lacy.  About 

Mill.  Eighteen. 

Lncy.  Innocent,  handsome,  and  about  eighteen ! 
you'll  be  vastly  happy.  Why,  if  you  manage 
well,  you  may  keep  liim  to  yourself  these  two  or 
three  years. 

Mili.  If  I  manage  well,  I  shall  have  done  with 
him  much  sooner.  Having  long  had  a  design  on 
him,  and  meeting  him  yraterday,  I  made  a  full 
stop,  and  gazing  wishfully  on  his  face,  asked  his 
name.  He  blushed,  and,  bowing  very  low,  an- 
swered, George  Barnwell,  I  begged  his  pardon 
for  the  freedom  I  had  taken,  and  told  him  that 
he  was  the  person  I  had  long  vrished  to  aee,  and  to 
whom  I  had  an  af&ir  of  importance  to  communi- 
cate at  a  proper  time  and  place.  He  named  a 
tavern ;  1  talked  of  honour  and  reputation,  and 
invited  him  to  my  house.  He  swallomed  the  bat, 
promised  to  come,  and  tiiis  is  the  time  I  expect 
him.  [KnotMng  at  ike  door.]  Somebody  knocks. 
D'ye  hear,  I'm  at  home  la  nobody  to-day  but  him, 
[Exit  Lucy.]  Leea  afiaira  must  give  way  lo  those 
of  more  consequence;  and  I  am  strangely  mislaken 
if  this  does  not  prove  of  great  importance  to  me, 
and  him  loo,  before  T  have  done  with  him.  Now, 
alter  what  manner  ahali  I  receive  him  1  Let  me 
consider— What  manner  of  person  am  1  to  re- 
ceive 1  He  is  young,  innocent,  and  bashful ; 
^  ..  T .  ._i ijQj  (Q  p^(  ^jji^  ou,  nf 


t  first. 


f  very  lois.     Lucv  a. 


MUl,  Sir,  the  surprise  and  joy  1 

Bam.  Madam  1 

MSI.  This  is  such  a  favour — 

Baim.  Pardon  me.  Madam ! 

Mill.  So  unhoped  for  !  [Still  ad-oances.  Bahn- 
fELL  ealules  her,  and  retires  in  confadon.]  To 
ee  you  here excuse  the  confusion — 


,    [Advancing. 


I.  lie 


bold. 


MiU.  Alas,  Sir,  I  may  justiy  opprehand  you 
think  me  so.  Please,  Sir,  to  sit.  I  am  ss  much 
at  a  loss  how  to  receive  this  honour  aa  I  ought. 


„Googlc 


^^  GEORGE  BARNWELL. 

■B  I  am  Bucprised  at  your  gomlness  in  conferring 
Bam.  I  thought  joo  had  expected  n 


[At 


nused  to 

Mm.  That 
are  aach  re!im 


I  the  more  eurprisingr  few  n 
IS  observers  of  their  word. 

Mill,  To  one  another;  but  we  einiple  won 
e  seldom  thought  of  consequence  enough 
in  a  place  in  their  remembrance. 


ceive  she  has  laid  her  hand  on  n 
how  abe  trembles  !  What  can  (hi 
MOl.  The  interest  I  have  in  a 
3U  (thereaBoi 

(cites  my  curioBily ,  — „ — j„„  „„„„ 

pardfln  my  presumption,  !  should  desire  to  know 

your  real  sentiments  on  a  very  particular  subject. 

-Barn.  Madam,  you  may  command  my  poor 

thoughts  on  any  subject.     I  have  none  that  I 

Mm.  You'ii  think  me  bold. 

Bam.  No,  indeed. 

Mia.  What  then  are  your  thoughts  of  love  1 

Bam.  If  jou  mean  the  love  of  women,  I  have 
not  thooght  of  Wat  all.  My  youth  and  circum- 
stances make  such  thoughts  improper  in  me  vel 
But  if  you  mean  the  general  love  we  ov»e  to  man- 
kind, I  think  no  one  has  more  of  it  in  his  temper 
than  myself;  I  don't  know  that  person  in  the 
world,  whose  happiness  I  don't  wish,  add  wouldn't 
promote,  were  it  in  my  power.  In  an  especial 
manner,  I  love  my  uncle  and  my  master;  fau' 
above  all,  ray  friend. 

Mm.  You  have  a  friend,  then,  whom  you  love  ' 

Bam.  Aa  he  does  me,  sincerely. 

Mill.  He  is,  no  doubt,  often  blessed  witi  you: 
company  and  coaversatton. 

Bam.  We  live  in  one  house,  and  both  servi 
the  same  worthy  merchant. 

MIL  Happy,  happy  youth !  Whoe'er  thou  art 
I  envy  thee;  and  so  mast  all  who  see  and  know 
this  youth.  What  have  I  lost  Iro  being;  formed 
woman  1  I  hate  my  sex,  myself  H^  I  been 
man,  I  might  perhaps  have  been  aa  happy  in  your 
friendship,  as  he  who  now  enjoys  it  is;  but  as  i' 
is— Oh!— 

Barn.  I  neser  observetl  woman  before ;  or  thi 
is,  sure,  the  most  beautiful  of  her  sei.  [Aside, 
You  seem  disordered,  Madam ; — may  I  know  th 


Mm.  Am  I  refused  by  the  first  man,  the  se- 
cond fevour  I  ever  stooped  to  ask  1  Go  then,  thou 
proud,  hard-hoarled  youth;  but  know,  you  are 
the  only  man  that  could  be  found,  who  would  let 

Bam.  What  sliall  1  do?  How  shall  I  mj  of 
stay!  ^ 

Mm.  Yet  do  not,  do  not  leave  me.  I  with  my 
sex'a  pride  would  meet  your  scorn  ;  but  when  1 
look  upon  you,  when  I  behold  those  eyes— Oh  I 

Tre  my  tongue,  and  let  my  blushes— this  flood 
tears  too,  that  will  force  its  way,  declare^ 
what  woman's  modesty  should  hide. 

irn.  Oh,  heavons!  she  loves  me,  worthless 
im.  Her  looks,  her  words,  her  flowing  tears 
ssk  Andcnnlleavehertheni  Oh.never, 
'!  Madam,  dry  up  your  tears;  you  shidi 
land  me  always.  1  will  slay  here  for  ever, 
if  you  would  have  me, 
I/ucy.  So,  she  has  wheedled  him  out  of  his 
rtue  of  obedience  already,  and  will  strip  him  of 
I  the  rest,  one  after  another,  till  she  has  left  him 
i  few  as  her  ladyship  or  myself.  [Aside. 

Mill.  Wow  you  are  kind  indeed ;  but  I  mean 
i(  to  detain  you  always;  I  would  have  you  shake 
ofl^  all  slavish  obedience  to  your  master ;  but  yon 


Mill.  Do  not  ask  me. —  I  can  never  speak  it, 
whatever  is  the  cause.  I  wish  for  things  impos- 
sible. I  woidd  be  a  servant,  bound  to  3ie  same 
master,  to  live  in  the  same  house  with  you. 

Born.  How  strange,  and  yet  how  kind,  her 
words  and  actions  are  1  anil  the  effect  they  have 
on  me  is  as  strange.  I  feel  desires  I  never  knew 
iiefore ;  I  must  begone,  while  I  have  power  to  go. 
[Aside.]  Madam,  I  humMy  take  my  leave. 
MUl  You  will  not,  sure,  leave  me  so  soon  ' 
Bam.  Indeed,  I  must, 

Mia.  You  cannot  be  so  cruel  I  I  have  prepaied 
a  poor  supper,  at  which  I  promised  myself  your 
company. 

Bam.  I  am  sorry  I  must  refuse  the  honour 
you  deagned  me ;  but  my  duty  to  my  master  calls 
me  hence,  1  never  yet  neglecleil  his  service. 
He  is  so  gentle,  and  so  good  a  master,  that,  should 
T  wrong  him,  though  Tie  might  forgive  me,  I 
■liould  never  forgive  myself.  | 


Enter  Blunt, 
Blnni.  Madam,  supper  "s  on  the  table. 
Mill.  Come,  Sir,  you^l!  excuse  all  defects.     My 
thnughls  were  too  much  employed  on  my  guest 

[Exeimt  Bakn.  ami  Mill. 
Blunt.  What,  Is  all  this  preparation,  this  ele- 
gant supper,  variety  of  wines,  and  music,  for  the 
entertainment  of  that  young  fellow  ? 
IjiKy.  So  it  seems. 

Bhait.  How !  is  our  mistress  turned  tool  at 
last  1     She 's  in  love  with  him,  T  suppose. 

Lucy.  I  suppose  not.  But  she  designs  to  make 
him  in  love  with  her,  if  she  can. 

Blwtd.  What  will  she  get  by  that  1  He  seems 
under  age,  and  can't  be  supposed  to  have  much 
oney. 

Lacy.  But  his  master  has,  and  (hat 's  the  same 
ing,  as  she'll  manage  it. 
BluTil,  Idon't  like  this  fooling  with  a  handsome 
young  ffellow;  while  she's  endenvouiing  lo  en. 
-nare  him,  she  may  be  caught  herself 

Ijuxy.  Nay,  were  she  like  me,  that  would  cer- 
tainly be  the  conseonence ;  for,  I  confess,  there 
is  something  in  youth  and  innocence  that  moves 

lightiht. 

■ant.  Yes,  so  does  the  smoothness  and  plump- 
ness of  a  partridge  move  a  mighty  desire  in  ths 
hawk  to  be  the  destruction  of  it,' 
iucy.   Why,  Wrds  are  their  prey,  and  men 
ira  :  though,  as  you  observed,  we  are  some 
caught  ourselves.  But  that,  I  dare  Bay,  will 
'—•  the  case  with  onr  mistress. 

Bl-ant.  I  wish  it  may  prove  so ;  for  you  know 
wo  all  depend  upon  her.  Should  she  trifle  away 
her  lime  with  a  young  fellow  that  there  'a  nothinff 


young 
ne  got  by,  we' must  c 
IjMcij.  There 's  no  di 
she  has  no  view  in  this  anair  out 
md.  Well,  and  what  hopes 
nlhat? 


there 's  nothing 
of  that:  ferlain  sura 


o;  *^.OOg IC 


Imi^.  The  most  promiaing  that  can  he. 
true,  the  youth  has  his  scruples ;  but  she'll 
leach  him  to  answer  them,  by  stifling  his  cc 
ence.    Oh,  the  iad  ia  in  a  hopeful  way,  ie 


ACT  n.      ^ 

SCENE  l—A  Room  in  ThokOWGOOd'a  floiwe. 
Enter  Bahnwell. 
Bam.  How  strange  are  all  things  round  me  ! 
Like  some  thief  who  treads  forbiilden  ground, 
und  &in  would  lurk  unseen,  fearful  I  enter  each 
apattment  of  this  well-known  house.  To  guilty 
ioso,  as  if  that  were  too  little,  already  have  I  added 
breach  of  trust.  A  thief !  Can  I  know  myself 
that  wretched  thing,  and  look  my  honest  fiiend 
and  injured  master  in  the  fecel  Though  hypo- 
crisy may  awhile  conceal  my  guilt,  at  length  it 
wilt  bfl  known,  and  public  ahame  and  ruin  must 
ensue.  In  the  mean  lime,  what  must  be  my  life  1 
E»ar  to  speak  a  language  foreign  to  my  heart ; 
hourly  to  add  W  the  number  of  my  cnmea,  in 
Older  to  conteal  'em.  Sure  such  wois'lhe  condition 
of  the  grand  apostate,  when  first  he  lost  his  pu- 


GEORGE   BARNVVELI* 

;ht  be  better  for  ru 


Like  n 


leyeti 


iheav. 


Enier  Tbueman. 

Trite.  Barnwell,  oh !  how  1  rejirioe  to  see  you 
safe  I  So  will  our  master,  and  his  gentle  daughter ; 
who,  durinayour  absence,  often  inquired  afteryou. 

Born.  Would  he  were  gone!  His  ofEtnous  love 
will  pry  into  the  secrets  of  my  soul.  [Aside. 

TVh*.  Unless  you  knew  the  pain  the  whole 
family  has  felt  on  your  account  j-ou  can't  conceive 
how  much  you  are  beloved.  But  why  thus  cold 
and  Mlent  i— When  my  heart  is  full  of  joy  for 
your  return,  why  do  you  turn  away— why  thus 
(voidmel  What  have  I  done  1  HowamI  alWred 
Mnce  you  saw  me  lastl  Or  rather,  what  have  you 
done— and  why  are  you  thus  changed  1  for  I  em 
still  the  same. 

Barn.  What  have  I  done,  indeed  !         [AHde. 

TViie.  Not  apeak  ! — nor  loot  upon  me  I— 

Barn.  By  my  face  he  will  discover  all  I  would 
conceal.     Melhinks  already  I  begin  to  hale  him. 

TVue.  I  cannot  bear  this  usage  Jrom  a  Triend ; 
one  whom  till  now  I  ever  found  so  loving  |  whom 
yet  I  love ;  though  his  unkindness  atrikes  '  ■■■ " 
root  of  fiiendship,  and  might  destroy  it  i 


baa  been  a  stranger  U 
held 'em  last. 

7Vu*.  Heavy  they  look,  indeed,  and  swol'n 
with  tears ; — now  they  overflow.  Rightly  did  my 
sympathiring  heart  forebode  last  night,  wh""  •'•— 
waat  absent,  aomethina  fatal  to  our  peace. 

Bam.  Your  friendship  engages  you 
My  troubles,  whate'er  they  are,  are  mine  alone , 
you  have  no  interest  in  them,  nor  ought  your 


you  loved  n..  . 

TViw.  Sure  I  but  dream!  Without  a  cause 
would  Barnwell  use  me  thus?  Ungenerous  and 
ungrateful  youth,  farewell ;  1  shall  endeavour  to 
foirow  your  advice.  [Going-,]  Yet,Blay;  perh^ 
rash  and  angry,  when  the  cause  de- 
mands compassion.  Some  unforeseen  calamity 
-nay  have  belaJlen  Wm  too  great  to  bear. 

fiam.  What  part  am  I  reduced  to  act  1  'Tis 
ile  and  base  to  move  his  temper  thus,  the  best 
of  friends  and  men.  [Aside. 

True.  I  am  lo  blame;  pryhee  forgive  me, 
Barnwell  Try  to  compose  your  ruffled  mind ; 
and  let  me  know  the  cause  that  thus  transports 
you  from  yourself;  my  friendly  counsel  may  re- 
store your  peace. 

Bam.  AH  that  is  possible  for  man  lo  do  foe 
man  your  gcneroUB  friendship  may  effect ;  but 
here,  even  uiat  's  in  van. 

True.  Something  dreadful  is  labourmg  m  your 
breast;  oh,  give  it  vent,  and  let  me  share  your 
grief;  'twill  ease  your  pain,  should  it  admit  no 
cure,  and  make  it  lighter  by  the  part  1  bear. 

Barn.  Vaan  supposition  I  My  woes  mcreaae 
by  being  observed  :  should  the  cause  be  known, 
they  would  exceed  all  bounds. 

True.  So  well  1  know  thy  honest  heart,  guill 
cannot  harbour  there. 

Bam.  Oh,  torture  insupportable !  [Aside. 

True.  Then  why  am  I  excluded  5  Have  I  a 
thought  I  would  conceal  from  yoal 

Barn,  If  still  you  urge  me  on  this  hated  sub- 
ject, I'll'never  enter  more  beneath  this  roof,  nor 
see  your  fece  again. 

True.  'Tis  strange but  I  have  done 

say  but  you  hate  I 


io  give  you  a 


,r  grief 
1  leJt  It.  Ken  now,  inougn  ignorani  oi  me  cause 
your  sorrow  wounds  me  lo  the  heart. 

Bam.  'Twill  not  be  always  thus.    Friendehi] 
and  all  en^gements  cease  as  circu  Distances  am 


.  Hate  you  I 


)t  that  m 


True.  Shall  our  friendship  still  cc 

Bom.  It 's  a  blessing  I  never  wm.  nuimj  ..i, 
yet  now  must  stand  on  terms ;  and  but  upon  con- 
ditions can  confirm  it. 

True.   What  are  they  1 

Barn.  Never  hereaftec,  though  you  should 
wonder  at  my  conduct,  desire  to  know  more  than 
I  am  wilUiig  to  reveal. 

True.  'Tis  hard ;  but  upon  any  conditions  I 
must  bo  your  friend. 

Bam.  Then,  aa  much  as  one  lost  to  himself 
can  he  another's,  I  am  yours.  [Embracing. 

True.  Be  ever  so ;  and  may  Heaven  restore 
your  peace  1  Butbusinessrequlres  our  attendance; 
business,  the  youth's  best  preservative  from  ill,  as 
idleness  his  worst  of  snares.     Will  you  go  with 

Bom.  I'll  take  a  little  time  to  reflect  on  what 
has  passed,  and  follow  you.  [ExU  Triieman.;^  I 
might  have  trusted  Trueman,  and  engaged  him 
to  apply  to  my  uncle  lo  repair  the  wronr  I  have 
done  my  master  :— hut  what  of  Millwood  1  Yet 
shall  I  leave  her,  for  ever  leave  her,  and  not  let 
her  know  the  cause  1  she  who  lovea  me  with  such 
a  boundless  passion  I  Can  cruelty  he  duty?  I 
judge  of  what  she  then  must  feel,  by  what  I  now 
endure.  The  love  of  life,  and  fear  of  shame,  op- 
posed by  incUnation  strung  as  death  or  shame, 
like  vrind  and  tide  in  raging  conflict  — '  "■'■-" 
neither  can  prevail,  keep  n 


Tharoa.  Without  a 


s  in  doubt     How 


r,l^,OOgLC 


GEORGE  BARNWELL. 

to  absent  yourself  last  night  was  a  fault, 


[A< 


JDUng  man,  and  1  came  to  chide 
oye  I  am  prevented.  That  modest  blush',  tht 
confusion  ao  visible  in  jour  (aix,  speak  grief  and 
shame.  When  we  have  offended  Heaven,  it  re- 
quires no  more ;  and  shall  man,  who  newls  him- 
self to  be  forgiven,  be  harder  to  appease  1  If  my 
pardon,  or  love,  be  of  moment  lo  your  ppace,  look 
up  secure  of  both. 

Bant.  Thisgqodnesshaso'crcomeme.  [Aside.] 
Oh,  Sir,  you  know  not  the  nature  and  extent  of 
mj  offence;  and  1  should  abuse  your  mistaken 
bounty  to  receive  it.  Though  I  had  rather  die 
than  speak  my  shame,  though  racks  could  not  have 
forced-  the  guilty  secret  from  my  breast,  your 
kindness  has. 

ThoTow.  Enough,  enough  ;  whate'er  it  be,  this 
COTicem  shows  you're  convmeed,  and  I  am  satis- 
fied. How  painful  Is  the  sense  of  guift  to  an  In- 
genuous mind ;  som«  youthful  folly,  which  it  were 
prudent  not  to  inquire  into. 

Bam.  It  will  be  known,  and  you'll  recall  your 
pardon,  and  abhor  me, 

TAoroio.  I  neverwill.  Yet  be  upon  your  guard 
in  this  gay,  thoughtless  season  of  your  life :  when 
vice  becomes  haKtual,  the  very  power  of  lea' ' 

Barn.  Hear  me,  on  my  knees,  confess — 
Therow.  JN  ot  a  syllable  more  upon  this  suhj 

it  were  not  merey,  but  craejty,  to  hear  what  n 

give  you  such  tonnejit  to  reveal. 

Bam.    This  generosity  amazes  and  ilistr 


ThoroiB.  This  remorse  makes  thee  dearer 
n>e,  than  if  thou  hadst  never  offended,  Whatev.. 
is  your  ftult,  of  this  1  am  certain,  'twas  harder 
for  you  to  oBend,  than  me  to  jiardon.  {Exit. 

Barn,  Yiltain  !  villam!  villain  I  basely  to  wrong 
•oeicellenl  a  man.  Should  I  again  return  to 
folly  1 — Detested  thought  I  But  what  of  Millwood 
theni — Why,  I  renouncs  her — I  give  her  up — 
The  struggle  's  over,  and  virtue  has  prevailed. 
Reason  may  convince,  but  gratitude  compels. 
This  unlooked-for  generoHty  has  saved  me  from 
destruction.  [Going. 

Enter  a  Footman. 

Foot.  Sir,  two  ladies  from  your  uncle  in  the 
(ountry  de^re  to  see  you. 

Bam.  Who  should  they  be  1  [Aside.]  Tell 
them  I'll  wait  Qpon  'em.  [Exit  Foot.]  Melhinks 
I  dread  to  see  'em — Now,  every  thing  alarms  me ! 
Guilt,  what  a  coward  hast  thou  made  me  !  [ExU. 


Enter  Millwood,  Luct,  and  a  PoOtMan. 

Fool.  Ladies,  he'll  wait  upon  you  immediately. 

Mill.  'Tisvery  well— I  thank"  you. 

[Exit  Footman, 
Enttr  Bjhnwell, 

Barn.  Confusion  1  Millwood ! 

MM.  That  angry  look  tells  me,  that  here  1  am 
an  unwelcome  guest:  I  feared  as  much;  the  un- 
happy are  so  every  where. 

Bam.  Will  nothing  but  my  utler  ruin  content 
youl 

J^.  Unkind  and  cruel.  Lost  myself,  your 
happiness  is  now  my  only  care. 


visit  and  deliver  a  message  to  you,  we  were  rfr- 
ceived  by  the  femily  without  suspidon,  and  wilii 
much  respect  conducted  here. 

Bam.  Why  did  you  come  at  all  % 

Mm.  I  never  shall  trouble  you  more.  I'm  com* 
to  take  my  leave  for  ever.  Such  is  the  malice  of 
mv  fate  I  I  go  hopeless,  despairing  ever  to  retura 
This  hour  is  all  1  have  left ;  one  short  hour  is  all 
I  have  to  bestow  on  love  and  you,  for  whom  1 
thought  the  longest  life  loo  short. 

Bam.  Then  we  are  met  to  part  for  ever. 

Mia.  It  must  be  so.  Yet  thmk  neA  that  time 
or  absence  shall  ever  put  a  period  to  my  grief,  or 
make  me  love  you  less.  Though  I  must  leav» 
you,  yet  condemn  me  not. 

Bam.  Condemn  you  !  No,  I  approve  your  r&. 
solution,  and  rejoice  to  hear  it ;  'tis  just,  'tis  ne- 
-3Esary ;— I  have  well  weighed,  and  found  it  so. 

hviy.  I  am  afraid  the  young  man  has  moM 
;nsB  than  she  thought  he  had.  [Asida. 

Bam.  Before  you  came,  I  had  determined  n»- 

'.Mffl.'*ConfuZni  [Asidt. 

Lucy.  Ay,  we  are  all  out ;  this  is  a  turn  so  un- 
expected, that  I  shall  make  nothing  of  my  part; 


n  play  Ih 


betwi^itthemsel 

Mm.  It  was  some  relief  to  think,  though  absent, 
you  would  love  me  still ;  but  to  find  this,  as  1  ne- 
ver could  expect,  1  have  not  learned  to  bear. 

Bam.  I  am  sorry  to  hear  you  blame  me  in  a 
resolution  that  so  welt  becomes  us  both. 

Mia.  1  have  reason  for  what  I  do,  but  you  havs 

Bam.  Can  we  wont  a  reason  for  parting,  who 
have  so  manv  to  wish  we  had  never  met  1 

MiU.  Look  on  me,  Barnwell.  Am  I  deformed 
or  old,  that  satiety  so  soon  succeeds  enjoyment? 
Way,  look  again ;  am  1  not  she  whom  yeslerdaj 
you  thought  the  fairest  and  the  kindest  of  her 
sex;  whose  hand,  trembling  with  ecstasy,  you 
pressed  and  mouMcd  thus,  while  on  my  eyes  you 
'  with  such  delight,  as  if  desire  increased  by 


Norn 


Barn.  The  thought  of  that  already  is 


:.  No-No— !  n 


said  I  did -Oh,  my 


MiU,  Perhaps  yon  juty  me  t 
Bam.  I  do— I  do— Indeed  I  do. 
Mm.  You'U  think  npon  me  1 
Bam.  Doubt  it  not,  while  I  can  think  at  all. 
MiU.  You  may  judge  an  embrace  at  parting 
00  great  a  favour,  though  it  would  be  the  last 
Babnwell  drawn  6aei.]  A  look  shall  then  suf- 
ice — farewell — for  ever, 

[Exeunt  Mii.i.woon  and  Lucr. 
Bam.  If  to  resolve  to  sufier  be  to  conquei^— 1 
have  conquered— Painful  victory '. 

Re-enter  McLLWOOn  onrf  Lucy. 
MSi.  One  thing 
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ebaiig^  s.nd  yaa  abould  seek  ,  in  vnm  to  find  me 
^e^B.  .FoTgive  m*  thi9:B«cond  intrusion ;  I  only 
OWtie  Ui  give  -you  tbia  caution,  and  that  pertiaps 
Wbb  needlesa. 

Sam.  I  hope  it  was ;  yet  it  is  l:ind,  and  1 
must  tliank  you  for  it. 

^fifi.  My  friend,  your  arm.  [T'oLucY.l  Now, 
1  am  gone  for  ever.  [Going. 

Bam.  One  Uiina  more — sure  there's  no  dan- 
ger, in.  Itnowiog  vniere  yoa  gal  Jf  jou  tiiink 
oUlerwise  — 

MUl.  Alas  I  [Weeping. 

■•.Lucj/.  We  are  right,  I  find;  that  a  my  cue. 
lAside,].  Ah,  dear  Sir,  she 's  going  she  knows  not 
whither;  but  go  she  must. 

Bam,  Hunianily  obliges  me  to  wish  jou  well; 
why  will  you  thus  expose  yourself  to  needless 
ttoubles  ? 

Luey.  Nay,  there 's  no  help  for  it ;  she  must 
quit  the  toivn  immediately,  and  the  kingdom  as 
(oon  as  posdble.  It  was  no  small  matter,  you 
may  be  sure,  that  could  make  her  resol™  to  leave 

AfSl.  No  more,  my  Mend ;  since  lie  for  whose 
•leai  sake  alone  I  suner,  and  am  content  to  suSer, 
is  kind  and  [atiea  me ;  where'er  I  wander,  through 
nilds  and  deserts,  benighted  and  forlorn,  that 
thought  sliall  give  me  comfort. 

J5o!^.  For  my  sake ! — Oh,  tell  me  how,  which 
way  am  I  so  cursed  to  bring  such  niin  on  thee  ! 

MiU.  To  know  it  will  but  increase  your  trou- 


lyaey.  Well,,  well.  Sir,  if  she  wont  satis^  you, 
I  will. 

Barn.  I  am  bound  to  you  beyond  expresaon. 
MUL  Remember,  Sir,  that  I  desired  you  not  to 

my  expectation, 
know  my  lady  here  was 
.  d^  and  her  parents  dying  while  she 
nno  vuuug,  letl  her  and  her  fortune  yio  inconsi- 
derable one,  I  assure  you)  to  the  care  of  a  gentle- 
man who  has  a  good  estate  of  his  own. 

Mill.  Ay,  ay,  Bie  barbarous  man  is  rich  enough ; 
but  what  are  riches  when  compared  to  love! 

Ijucy.  For  awhile  he  performed  the  office  of  a 
fiiithful  guardian,  settled  her  in  a  house,  hired  her 
•ersants — But  you  have  seen  in  what  manner  she 
has  lived,  so  I  need  say  no  more  of  that. 

Mill.  HowIshalUivBhereatler,HeavenknoWsI 

lauyy.  All  thmga  went  on  as  one  could  wish, 
till  some  time  ago^ia  wife  dying,  he  fell  violently 
in  love  with  his  cha^e,  and  monid  tain  have 
married  her.  Now  the  man  is  neither  old  nor 
ugly,  but  a  good,  personable  sort  of  a  man ;  but  I 
don't  know  it  was,  she  could  never  endure  him, 
in  short,  her  ill  usage  so  provoked  him,  that  he 
brought  in  an  account  of  his  esecutorship,  wherein 
he  makes  her  debtor  to  him — 

M^l.  A  trifle  m  itsrff,  but  more  than  enough 
to  rain  me,  whom,  by  this  unjust  account  he  had 
stiyiped  of  all  before. 

I/iiey,  Now,  she  having  neither  money  nor 
ftiend,  except  me,  who  am  as  unfortunate  as  her- 
self, he  compelled  her  to  pass  his  account,  and 
give  bond  for  the  sum  he  demanded ;  but  still  pro- 
vided handsomely  for  her,  and  continued  bis 
eourtship,  till  being  informed  by  his  spies  (truly, 
I  suspect  some  in  her  own  ftmily)  that  you  were 
witertained  in  her  houao,  and  staid  with  her  all 

Vol.,  I. ...  4  a  57 


Lucy.  W^  y( 
an  onf?  child,  an 


,  unless  she'll  allow  him  the 


BaTn.  Must  she  be  ruined,  or  nnd  a 


,  s  hapraly  spei_ j__     ..  _ 

Bam.  To  be  exposed  to  all  the  rigours  of  the 
various  seasons ;  the  summer's  parching  heat, 
and  winter's  cold.  -,  unhoused  to  wander  friendless 
through  {the  inhospitable  world,  in  misery  and 
want ;  attended  with  fear  and  danger,  and  pur- 
sued by  malice  and  revenge.  WouEJst  thou  en- 
dure.all  this  for  me,  ana  can  I  do  nothing,  no- 
tliing,  to  prevent  it  7 

lAictj.  'Tis  really  a  pity  there  can  be  no  way 
found  out. 

Bam.  Oh,  where  are  all  my  resolutions  now  ' 

iucjf.  Now,  I  advised  her.  Sir,  to  comply  wilh 
the  gentleman. 

■Bam.  Tormenting  fiend,  away !  I  had  rather 
perish,  nay,  see  her  perish,  than  have  her  saved 
by  him.  1  will  myself  prevent  her  rum,  though 
vtilh  my  own.  A  motnent's  patience ;  I U  return 
immediately.  [KxU 

Lucy,  'Twaswellyoo  came,  or,  by  whail  can 
perceive,  you  had  lost  him. 

Mill,  Hush!  he's  here. 

Re-enter  Bahnwell,  i^lth  a  bag  of  monei/. 

Barn,  What  am  I  about  to  do  "i Now  you, 

who  iioast  your  reason  all-sufficient,  suppose 
yourselves  in  my  condition,  and  determine  for  me ; 
whether  'tis  right  to  let  her  suffer  for  my  faults, 
or,  by  this  small  addition  to  my  guilt,  prevent 
the  ill  effects  of  what  is  past.— Here,  lake  lhi», 
and  with  it  purchase  your  deliverance;  return  tu 
your  house,  and  hve  in  peace  and  safety. 

Mill,  So,  I  may  hope  to  see  you  there  a^in  1 

Barn.  Answer  me  not,  but  fly — lest  in  the 
agonies  of  my  remorse,  I  again  take  what  is  not 
mine  to  give,  and  abandon  thee  to  want  and  mi- 


l;o.lj 


?ay  but  you  II  come. 

Yon  are  my  fete— my  heaven,  or  mj 
eme  now — dispose  of  mc  hereafter 
[Saeuni  Millwood  and  Lccv.] 


What  have  I  done"!  Were  my  resolutions  found- 
ed on  reason,  and  sincerely  made  ?  Why  then 
has  heaven  suffered  me  to  fell  \  I  sought  not  the 
occasion ;  and  if  my  heart  decfoves  me  not,  com- 
passion and  generosity  were  my  motives. — But 
why  should  I  attempt  to  reason'  All  is  eonfiision, 
horror,  and  remorse.  I  find  I  am  lost,  cast  down 
from  all  my  late-erected  hope,  and  plunged  again 
in  guilt,  yet  scarce  know  how  or  why — 
Such  vndUtinguiah'd  horraramake  my  brain, 
Lilie  hdl,  the  seal  of  dorlaieai  and  tf  pain.    [Eiit 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  Thorowgood's/Couw. 
Thorowgood  and  Trijeman  dit:awered,  vtitk 
accoant'books,  sitting  at  a  table. 
Thoravi.  Well, Ihaveexamined  your  accounts; 
they  are  not  only  just,  as  T  have  always  found 
thom,  but  regularly  kept  and  foirly  entered.  I 
commend  your  diligence:  methoil  in  business  is 
the  surest  guide.    Are  Barnvrell's  accounts  ready 
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True.  Upon  receiving  your  orders  he  retired, 
I  Ihouelie,  in  some  contuBiim.  If  you  pleaee,  HI 
go  and  hasten  him. 

Tkonrm.  I'm  now  going  to  tlie  Exchange :  let 
him  linow,  at  my  return  I  expect  to  find  him 
ready.  [Ea 

Enter  MiRia,  v>ilk  a  book.     Sits  and  reo 
Maria,  How  fordble  ie  truth !     The  weakest 
inin<l,  insured  nith  love  of  lliat. 


that  they  regan 

purchaaea  his  h( 

great  is  his  reward.    Not  bo  the  wretch 

combate  love  v/iib  duty ;  whose  mind,  weakened 

and  diaaolvat  by  the  soft  passion,  feeble  and  hope 

less,  opposes  his  own  desires.— What  k  an  houi 

a  day,  a  year  of  pain,  to  a  whole  life  of  torture 

Enter  Thiteman. 

TVae.  Oh,  Barnwell'.  Oh,  my  fiiend  I  hov 
art  thou  fellen  I 

Maria.  Ha!  Barnwell!  What  of  him' Speak, 
say,  what  of  Barnwell  f 

True.  'Tis  not  to  be  concealed  ;  I've  news  to 
tell  of  him  that  will  afflict  joar  generous  father, 
yourself,  and  all  who  know  him. 

MaHn.  Defend  us.  Heaven  ! 

TYue.  I  cannot  speak  it.     See  there. 

[  Gives  a  ktler. 

Maria.  [HeadaJ]  I  know  my  nhaence  viUt  surprise 
my  Aanoiv^  masf^  and  itoarse^j  and  the  more, 
aSen  you  aha3  HmterJWiMi.  I*fll  lie  teasatt  of  my 
viillidramttg  is,  my  haviiig  emhealed  port  of  (Ab 
eas/i  toilh  wiick  I  wo9  enfnislBi.  Afler  lias,  'Ha 
needless  to  inform  jort,  liat  I  intend  never  la  reliim 
again,  l^oagh  this  might  Itave  been  httnan  hy  ex- 
amining my  accounls,  yet  to  prevent  that  unneceseary 
Iroirble.ajid  to  cut  off  ail  fruiftess  expectations  <f  my 
return,  I  have  left  Ihis  from,  the  lost 

GbOBGB  Eaknwelo. 

TVue.  Lost,  indeed  1  Yet  how  he  should  be 
guilty  with  what  ho  here  charges  himself  withal, 


1  my  wonder  equal  to  my  grief    Never  hs 

■  *  jher  sense  of  virtue.  Justly  he  thought, 

thought  he  practised;  never  was  life 


youlh  a  higher  sense 

and  as  he  thought  !..   , 

more  regular  than  his.     An  understanding 

common  at  hisyeara;  an  open,  generous  ma.„.- 

ness  of  temper  i    his  manners  easy,  unalTscted, 

and  engaging, 

Maria,  This  and  much  more  you  miglit  have 
said  wiUi  truth.  He  was  the  delight  ot every  eye, 
and  joy  of  every  heart  that  knew  him. 

True,  Since  such  he  was,  and  was  my  friend, 
can  I  support  his  loss  ?  See,  the  fairest,  happiest 
maid,  this  wealthy  city  boasts,  kindly  condescends 
to  weep  for  thy  unhappy  fiite,  poor,  ruined  Barn- 

hinkasoulsodeli- 


TVue.  Never,  never :  so  well  I  know  him,  T 
sure  this  act  of  his,  so  contrary  to  his  natur 
must  have  been  caused  by  some  unavoidable  n 


True,  Oh,  that  there  were  !  But  few  men  m 
cover  their  reputation  lost,  a  merchant  never. 
Nor  would  he,  I  fear,  (hough  I  should  find  him, 
ever  be  brought  to  look  his  injured  master  in  the 

Maria.  I  fear  as  much,  and  therefore  would 
never  have  my  father  know  it. 

True.  That's  impossible. 

Maria   What 's  the  sum  1 

True  Tis  considerable  I  ve  marked  it  here, 
to  show  It  with  the  letter  to  your  father  at  his 

Mana  If  I  should  supply  the  money  could 
you  80  dispose  ol  that  and  the  account  as  to 
conceal  this  unhappy  mismanagement  from  my 

IVuf  Nothing  more  easy  But  can  you  in- 
tend if  Will  you  sive  a  helpiess  wretch  from 
mini  Oh  twere  an  act  worthy  such  eialted 
virtue  as  Minaa!  Sure  Heaven  in  mercy  lo 
my  fnend  inspired  the  generous  fbiught 

Mana  Doubt  not  lut  I  nould  purchase  so 
'    dearer  price      Bu' 


ow  shall  he  be  fou 
True,  Trust  lo  r 


le  I'll  cc 


ther,  or  find  si 


J  diligence  for  that 
his  absence  from 
«  for  it,  that  ther 


In  tl 


._.  ._  . .  suspected, 

Maria,  In  attempting  t«  save  from  shame  one 
whom  we  hope  may  yet  return  lo  virtue,  to  Hea- 
ven, and  vou,  the  only  witnesses  of  this  action,  I 
appeal  whether  I  do  any  thing  unbecoming  my 
sex  and  character. 

Tr>ie.  Earth  must  approve  the  deed,  and  Hea- 
ven, I  doubt  not,  will  reward  it, 

Maria,  If  Heaven  succeeds  It,  I  am  wel!  re' 
warded,  A  virgin's  feme  is  sullied  by  suspicion'c 
lightest  breath ;  and,  therefore,  as  this  must  be  a 
secret  from  my  ibther  and  the  world,  for  Bam 
well's  sake,  for  mine,  let  it  be  so  to  him,  [E.'ceunt. 


SCENE  II.— A  Rom 


nMii. 


'e  House. 


Enter  Lucy  and  Blunt, 
Ijuey.  Well,  what  do  you  think  of  Millwood's 
conduct  now  1  Her  artifice  in  making  him  rob 
his  master  at  first,  and  the  various  stratagems  by 
which  she  has  obliged  him  lo  continue  that  course, 
astonish  even  me,  who  know  her  so  well.  Being 
called  by  his  master  to  make  up  his  accounts,  he 
was  forced  to  quit  bis  house  and  service,  and 
wisely  flies  to  Millwood  for  relief  and  enterlmn- 

Blmil.  How  did  she  receive  him'? 

Zrticy.  As  you  would  expect.  She  wondered 
what  lie  meant,  was  astonished  at  his  impudence, 
and,  with  aJl  air  of  modesty  peculiar  to  herself, 
swore  so  heartily  that  she  never  saw  him  before, 
that  she  put  me  out  of  countenance, 

Bl-ant.  Thai's  much,  indeed!  But  how  did 
Barnwell  behave  1 

Lucy.  He  grieved ;  and,  at  length,  enraged  at 
"  ■    barbarous  treatment,  was  preparing  to  be 


ma^r's,  the  last  he  is  e' 
thence. 

Blunt.  But  then,  Millwood 

Lucy.  Ay,she  with  berusnaladdress, returned 
lo  her  old  arts  of  lying,  swearing,  and  aissemhling; 
hung  on  his  neck,  we[4,  and  swore  'twas  meant 
in  jest.     The  amorous  youth  melted  into  tears. 
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tbrew  ths  money  into  her  lap,  and  swoce  he  had 
rather  die  than  think  her  false. 

Blunt.  Slrange  iofatnation ! 

IJacy.  But  what  ensued  was  stranger  sUll. 
Just  Ihen,  when  every  passion  with  lawless 
anarchy  pvevailed,  and  reason  was  in  the  ragingf 
tempest  loflt,  the  cruel,  artful  Millwood  prevailed 
upon  the  wretched  youth  to  promise— what  I 
tiWtde  but  to  think  on. 

Biani.  I  am  amazad  I  What  can  it  be  1 

lAtey.  YoQ  wyi  be  more  EO  to  hear— it  is  to  at 
t«ni)Jt  the  life  of  his  nearest  relation,  and  bes 
benetactor. 

Btvaii.  His  uncle !  whom  we  have  often  hea  d 
him  speak  of,  as  a  gentleman  of  a  large  estate 
»i(il  fair  character  in  the  coiuitry  where  he  lives 

irucj).  The  same.  She  was  no  sooner  poascsBed 
of  the  last  dear  purchase  of  his  ruin,  but  h 
avarice,  insatiate  as  the  grave,  demanded  Ih 
horrid  sacrifice :  Barnwell's  near  relation,  wh 
blood  must  seat  the  dreadful  secret,  and  preven 
the  terrors  of  her  guilty  feara. 

BbiTit.  'Tis  time  the  world  were  rid  of  such  i 
nianster.  But  there  is  something  ao  horrid  ii. 
murder,  that  all  other  crimes  seem  nothing,  when 
compared  to  that ;  I  would  not  be  involved  '  ' ' 
guilt  of  it  for  al)  the  worid  1 

Lucy,  Nor  I,  Heaven  knows.  Therefore  let 
as  clear  ourselves,  by  doing  alllJiat  'a  in  oar  power 
to  prevent  it.  I  have  juat  tJiought  of  a  way  tbf ' 
to  me  seems  probable.  Will  yon  join  vrith  me  t 
detect  this  cursed  de^n  ^ 

Bivnt.  With  alj  my  heart.  He  who  knows 
of  a  murder  intended  to  be  committed,  and  does 
not  discover  it,  in  the  eye  of  the  law  and  reason, 
is  a  murderer. 

Lucy,  Let  us  lose  no  time.  I'll  acquaint  you 
with  the  particulars  as  we  go.  \Exem>i. 

SCENE  III— A  watt  some  distaiice  from 
a  country -sea£. 
Enter  Bibnwell. 

.Bom.  A  dismal  gloom  obscures  the  &ce  of  (he 
day.  Either  the  sun  has  slipped  behind  a  cloud, 
or  joiimeys  down  the  west  of  heaven  with  more 
tiian  common  speed,  (a  avcad  the  sight  of  what  I 
am  doomed  to  act.  Since  I  set  forth  on  this  ac- 
cursed design,  where'er  I  tread,  methinks  the  solid 
earth  trembles  beneath  my  feet.  Murder  my 
uncle  I  my  father's  only  Innther,  and  since  his 
death,  has  been  to  me  a  father;  that  took  me  up 
an  in^nt  and  an  orphan,  reared  me  with  lender- 
est  care,  and  still  indulged  me  with  most  paternal 
fondness!  Yet  here  I  stand,  his  destined  murder- 
er.— I  sliSea  with  liorror  at  ray  own  impiety.— 
'Tis  yet  nnperformed. — What  if  1  quit  my  bloody 
purpose,  and  fly  the  place?  [Ooing,  then  stops] 
—But  whither,  oh,  whither  shall  I  fly  ?  My 
master's  onc«  fiWdly  doors  are  ever  shut  againttt 
me;  and  without  money,  Millwtwd  will  never  see 
nte  more;  and  she  has  got  such  flrm  possesion 
of  my  heart,  and  governs  there  with  such  despo- 
tic away,  that  life  is  not  to  be  endured  without 
her.  Ay,  there  's  the  cause  of  all  my  sin  and 
sorrow  :  'lis  nxne  than  love ;  it  is  the  fever  of  the 
soul,  and  madness  of  desire.  In  vain  does  nature, 
reason,  conscience,  all  oppose  it;  (he  impetuous 
passion  bears  down  all  before  it,  and  drives  me  on 
to  lust,  to  thetl,  and  murder.  Oh,  conscience, 
feeble  guidfe  to  virtue,  thou  only  showest  ub  when 
we  go  astray;  hut  wanteBt  pov»er  ' 
course  MHa  I  '  ■       ■    ■ 


uncle. He 's  alone, — Now  for  my  disguise. 

[Plucks  o-ul  a  o'zorj — This  is  his  hour  cJ  pri- 
vate meditation,      llius  daily  ho   prepares   his 

soul  for  heaven,  while  I .But  what  have  I  to 

do  wth  heaven  'i — Ha !  no  struggles,  conscience-t- 
hence,  remorse,  and  ev'ry  thought  that 's 


good; 


ThoE 


SCCiVE  IV.— A  ciflsB  waUt  in  a  leaid.  . 
Enter  Uncle. 
U  cl     If  I  were  superstitious,  I  should,  fear 
I        d     g      1  rked  unseen,  or  death  were  nigh. 
.  h  ml   icholy  clouds  my  spirits,      my 

a  g  IS  fllled  with  ghastly  forms  of  dreary 

d  bod  es  changed  by  death ;  when  the 
II  h  d  visage  attracts  each  weeping  eye, 
d  till  b  m  'dug  soul  at  once  with  griel  and 
horror,  jHty  and  aversion,  I  will  indulge  the 
thought.  The  wise  man  pre^res  himself  for 
death  by  mating  it  familiar  to  his  mind.  When 
strong  reflections  hold  the  mirror  near,  and  the 
living  in  the  dead  behold  their  future  self,  how 
doeB  each  inordinate  passion  and  desire  cease,  or 
sicken  at  the  viewl  The  mind  scarce  moves! 
the  blood,  curdling  and  chilled,  creeps  slowly 
through  the  veins ;  flied,  still,  and  motionless  we 
stand,  so  like  the  solemn  objects  of  our  thoughts, 
we  are  almost  at  present  what  we  must  be  here- 
after; till  curiosity  awakes  the  soul,  and  sets  it 
"  inquiry. 

Enter  Geohoe  B»hnwei.!,,  at  a  distance. 
Oh,  death  1  then  strange,  mysterious  power,  seen 
ivery  day,  yet  never  understood  but  by  the  in- 
lommunicative  dead,  what  art  thoul    The  ex- 
tensive mind  of  man,  that  with  a  thought  circlea 
,he  earth's  vast  globe,  sinks  to  the  centre,  or  aa- 
:end9  above  the  stars;  that  worlds  exotic  finds,  or 
hinks  it   finds;   thy   thick   clouds,   attempts  tio 
Hss  in  vain;  lost  and  bewildered  in  the  horrid 
lloom,  defeated,  she  returns  more  doubtful  than 
efbre,  of  nothing  certain  but  of  labour  lost. 
[During-  this  speech,   Bianwshh  someti-mes 
presents  the  pistol,  and  draws  it  back  again. 
Bam.  Oh,  'tia  impossible  I 
[  Throws  down  the  pistol.     Uncle  starts,  and 

ailempts  to  draw  his  aioorrf. 
Uncle.  A  man  so  near  me  \  armed  and  mastt- 
d— 
Bam.  riay,  then  there 's  no  retreat, 
[Phtctis  a  poniard  from  his  breast,  and  stabs  him. 
Uncle.  Oh,  I  am  slain  I  All.  gracious  Heaven, 
jgard  the  prayer  of  Hij  dying  servant;   bless, 


n  yonder  shady  walk  I  see  niy 


endless  mercy  I 

[BiRNWELL  (ftroms  of  ftis  moai,  runs  io  Wm, 
and  kneeling  by  him,  raises  ft™. 

Bam.  Expiring  saint  '■  Oh,  murdered,  martyr- 
ed uncle  I  lift  up  your  dying  eyes,  and  view  youi 

nephew  in  your  murderer, Oh,  do  not  look 

so  tenderly  upon  me — Let  indignation .  lighten 
from  your  eyes,  and  Mast  me  ere  yon  die— B^ 

Heaven,  he  Weeps,  in  pity  of  my  woes. Tears, 

tears,  for  blood. The  murdered,  in  the  ago- 

niesof  death,  weeps  for  his  murderer — Oh,  spwik 
your  pious  purpose ;  pronounce  your  pardon  then, 
and  take  me  with  yon— He  would,  but  cannoi. — 
Oh,  why  with  such  Ibnd  affiction  .do  yoli  prea» 
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my  murdering  handf — [Uncle  sigha,  and  dies.] 
LiTe,  that  hov?reil  on  his  lips  but  till  he  hml  sealed 
my  pardon,  in  thai  aigh  expired  I  ^He's  gone  for 
orer — and  oh!  I  (onove—lSaoons  away  Upon  ihe 
dead  body.]  Do  I  still  breatho,  and  taint  with  my 
infectious  breath  the  wholesome  air  1  LetHeaven 
from  its  high  thrombin  juslice  or  in  merey,  now 
look  down  on  that  dear,  murdered  samt,  and  me 
the  murderer,  and  if  his  vengeance'  spares,  let 
raty  strike,  and  end  ray  wretchwl  being. Mur- 
der, the  worst  of  crimes,  and  parricide,  the  worst 
of  muidors,  and  this  the  worst  of  parricides  1 
Oh  may  it  ever  stand  alone  accurst, 
The  last  of  murders,  as  it  is  Che  worst.   [£xtf, 

ACT  tV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Ream  in  ThorowbOod's  Bbuse, 

Enter  Mas(a,  meeting  Thuemah. 

Maria.  What  news  of  BamwelH 
■      TVtie,   None;    I  hiive.Booght   him  with   the 
■greatest  diligence,  but  alf  it)  vam. 
'     Maria.  Does  my  lather'  yet  suspect  the  cause 
ot  his  absence  1 

True.  All  appeared  so  just  and  &ir  to  him,  it 
is  not  posable  he  ever  should.  But  his  absence 
will  no  longer  be  concealed.  Your  fether  is  wise ; 
!Uid  though  he  seems  to  hearken  to  the  friendly 
excuses  I  would  make  for  Barnwell,  yet  I  am 
afraid  be  regards  'em  only  as  such,  without  auf- 
'ferhig  thom  to  influence  his  Judgment. 

Enter  ThOhOWGOOD  and  Lucy. 

Ttumnn,  This  woman  here  has  given  me  a 
isad,  and,  bating  some  circoroslances,  loo  probable 
an  account  of  Barnwell'^  defection. 

lAim,  I  ara  sorry,  Sir,  that  my  frank  confes- 
■ion  of  m;f  former  unhappy  course  of  life  should 
cause  you  to  suspect  my  truth  on  this  occasion. 

Tliarew,  It  is  not  that }  your  confession  has 
in  it  all  the  appearance  of  truth.  Among  many 
other  particulars,  she  informs  me  that  Barnwell 
has  been  influenced  to  break  his  trust,  and  wrong 
me,  at  several  times,  of  considerable  sunis  of  mo-i 
noy.'  Now,  as  I  know  this  to  be  false,  I  v 
fein  doubt  die  whole  of  her  relation,  too  dreadful 
lo  be  willingly  believed. 

Maria.  Sr,  your  pardon ;  I  find  myself  on  a 
sudden  bo  indisposed  that  I  must  retire.  Poor, 
ruined  Barnwoin  Wretched,  tost  Maria ! 

[Aside!  exit. 

Thoroa:  How  am  I  distressed  on  every  aide  i 
■Ktyforttistunhappy  youth,  fear  for  the  life  of 
B  much  valued  friend — and  then  my  child — the 
only  joy  and  hope  of  my  declining  hie !— Her 
melancholy  increases  honiiy,  and  gives  me  painful 
apprehensions  of  her  loss— —Oh,  Trueman  ' ' ' 
person  informs  me  that  your  friend,  at  the 
gation  of  an  impious  woman,  is  gone  to  rob  and 
murder  his  venerable  uncle. 

TVufi.  Oh,  execrable  deed !  I'm  blasted  with 
horror  at  the  thought ! 

Ltitg.  This  delay  may  ruin  all. 

TlwroiB.  What  to  do  or  think  T  know  not. 
That  he  ever  wronged  me  I  know  is  false;  the 
rest  may  be  ao  too ;  there  'b  all  my  hope. 

True.  Trnst  not  to  that;  rather  suppose  all 
true,  than  lose  a  moment's  lime.  Even  now  the 
horrid  deed  may  he  doing — dreadful  imagination ! 
-^»r  it  maybe  done;  and  we  be' vainly  debating 
on  themeans  to  prevent  what  is  already  past. 


TftorotB.  This  earnestness  convinces  me  that 
he  knows  more  than  he  has  yet  discovered. 
What,  ho  I  without  there,  who  waitsl 

Order  the  groom  to  saddle  the  swiftest  horse,  and 
■e  to  set  out  with  Bpe^;  an  alfair  of  life 
rath  demands  hia  diligence.  [Exit  Servant.] 

For  you,  whose  beliaviour  on  this  occasion  1  have 

no  time  to  commend  as  it  deserves,  I  niust  engage 

your  further  a   '  " 


thisA^ 


id  till  I  C£ 


.   I  hi 


follow  you  aa  soon  as  pos^Me.    [Exit 

LncY.l    Trueman,  you   I  am  sure  vrill  not  be 

idle  on  this  occasion,  [BxU. 

Trae.  He  only  who  ia  a  friend,  can  judge  of 

my  distress.  ''*'-" 


judge  of 


SCENE  H.— Mir. 


£;n/erMi[,LWOon. 

Jtfflf.  1  wish  I  knew  the  event  of  his  d 

ipt  without  success  woutd  r 


The 


Well,  what  have  I  to  apprehend  from  ttwt  1 1  fear 
too  much.  The  mischief  bdng  only  intended, 
hia  friends,  through  pity  of  his  youth,  turn  att 
their  rage  on  me.  I  should  have  thought  of  that 
'  fore.  Suppose  the  deed  done;  then  and  then 
..j|y  I  ahail  be  secure— Or  what  if  he  returns 
without  attempting  it  at  all— 

Enter  Bahnwbi.t.|  bloody. 
But  he  is  here,  and   I   have  done  him  wrong, 
bloody  hands  show  he  has  done  the  deed, 
(how  he  wants  the  prudence  to  conceal  it. 
am.  Where  shall  I  hide  me  1  Whither  shall 
to  avoid  the  swift  unerrring  hand  of  juslice  1 
'ill.  Dismiss  your  fears ;    though  thousands 
had  pursued  you  lo  the  door,  yet,  being  entered 
here,  you  are  as  safe  as  innocence.     I  have  a  ca- 
vern by  heart  bo  cunningly  contrived,  that  the 
piercing  eyes  of  jealousy  and  revenge  may  search 
in  vain,  nor  find  the  entrance  to  the  safe  retreat. 
There  will  I  hide  yon,  if  any  danger 's  near. 

Sarn.  Oh,  hide  me— from  myself,  if  U  be  pos- 
sible: for  while  I  bear  my  conscience  in  my  bi>- 
aom,  though  I  were  hid  where  man's  ejre  never 
saw,  nor  fight  ere  dawned, 'twere  allin  vain.  For, 
oh,  thai  innate,  that  impartial  judge,  will  try, 
convict,  and  sentence  me  for  murder,  and  execute 
me  with  never-ending  torments.  Behold  these 
^nds  all  crimsoned  o'er  with  my  dear  uncle's 
blood.  Here's  a.  sight  to  make  a  statue  start 
wiOi  horror,  or  turn  a  living  man  into  a  statue ! 

SOU.  RidiculousI  Then  it  seems  you  ars 
afrtud  of  your  own  shadow,  or,  what  is  less  than 
a  shadow,  your  conscience. 

Bam.  Though  to  man  unknown  1  did  the  ac- 
cursed act,  what  can  hide  me  from  Heaven  's  all- 
seeing  eye  1 

Mill.  No  more  of  tliis  stutTI  What  advantage 
have  you  made  hy  his  death  :  or  what  adyantaf " 
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SB  I  did,  thou^  you  had  a  thousand  yaare  of  life 
to  come,  to  have  given  them  ail  to  have  lengthen- 
ed his  one  hour.  But  being  dead,!  fled  the  sight 
of  what  my  hands  hful  done ;' nor  cuuld  I,  lo 
have  guneii  the  empire'  of  thenorld,  have  vio- 
.ated  ?y  theft  his  cac^  corpse, 

Mm.  Whining,  preposterous,  euiting  villaia  ! 
to  murder  your  uncle,  rob  him  of  life;  nature's 
Brat.  last,  dear  prerogative,  after  which  there  "s 
no  injury,  then  tear  (o  take  what  he  no  longer 
wanted,  and  bring  to  me  your  penury  and  guilt. 
Do  you  think  I'll  hazard  toy  reputation,  nay  my 

Born.   Oh,  Millwood !— tbia  from  thee  '—But 
I  have  done— If  you  hate  me,  if  you  wish  me 
dead ,  then  are  you  happy ;  for,  oh,  'tis  sure  my 
grief  will  quickly  end  me. 
.  JMHt.  In  this  iDadneas  he  will  discover  all,  and 


iihisi 


Weai 


^.P'^'j'j 


from  whence  there's  no  retreat  for  both.  Then 
(O  preaerve  mvaalf—  [Pauses.] — There  ia  no  other 
way.  'Tb  dreadful ;  hut  reflection  comes  too 
late  when  danger's  pressing,  and  there's  no  room 
for  cliiHce.     It  must  be  done. 

[.dstde  ;  Hngi  a  beU, 

Enter  a  Servant. 

Fetch  me  an  officer,  and  neize  thia  villain;     He 

has  confessed  himaelf  a  murderer.     Should  I  let 

him  escape,  I  might  justly  be  thought  as  bad  as  he. 

^Exa  Servant, 

Bam.  Oh,  Millwood!  sure  you  do  not,  you 

cannot  mean  it.     Stop  the  mesaenger;  upon  my 

knees,  I  beg  you'd  call  him  back.     'Tis  fit  I  die, 

indeed,  but  not  by  you,    I  will  this  instant  throw 

nlyself  into  the  hands  of  juatice,  indeed  I  will ; 

for  death  is  all  I  wjah.    But  thy  ingratitude  so 

taara  my  wounded  soul,  'lia  worae  ten  thousand 

timea  than  death  with  torture, 

'";  I  a 


Bam.  If  there  be  a  pitch  of  wickednaaa  that 
sets  the  author  beyond  the  reach  of  vengeance, 
you  must  be  secure.  But  what  remains  tor  me, 
but  a  dismal  dungeon,  hard  galUng  fetters,  ,an 
awful  trial,  an(3  an  ignominious  death,  jually  to 
(all,  unpitied  and  abhorred  1  This  I  could  b«ar, 
nay  wish  not  to  avoid,  had  it  but  come  from  any 
hand  but  tliine. 

Enter  Blunt,  OJftcer,  and  AUenOants, 

Mitt.  Heaven  defend  me!  conceal  a  murderer  1 
here.  Sir,  take  this  youth  into  yonr  custody,  I 
accuae  him  of  murder,  and  will  appeat  to  make 
good  my  charge.  [They  aeite  him. 

Barn.  To  whom,  or  what,  or  lioW,  shall  1  com- 
plain 1.  I'll  not  accuae  her.  The  hand  of  Heaven 
IS  in  it,  and  this  the  puniahment  of  Inst  ant) 
parricide. 

Be  loarn'd,  ye  yoalhs.  viho  iee  my  sad  despair ; 

Avoid  leied  women,  false  as  tAeg  are  fair. 

By  my  examf^,  learn  to  ihan  my  fate, 

(HowtDreKliediithemanmho' '- 

"     '  'x,  and  fame,  and 


oolatel) 


^ il  Baknwkll,  (mcer,  and  AUenibiaft. 

ana.  Where's  Lucy?  wTiy  is  she  absent  at 
«uch  a  time  t 

Blunt.  Would  1  had  been  so  too  1  Lucy  will 
Mon  be  here ;  and  1  hope  to  thy  confufdon,  Ihou 
devil.!      . 

Mill.  Insolent !  this  to  me ! 


that  hi 


[fi 


Mill.    They  disapprove  of  my  conduct  then. 

My  ruin  ia  resolved.     I  see  mv.  danger,  but  suorn 

both  it  and  them.     I  was  not.  born  lo  fall  by  such 

weak  instruments.  [Qoing. 

Enter  Thohowqood. 

Thoroo!.  -Where  is  the  scandal  of  her  own 
sex,  and  curse  of  oural 

MUl.  What  means  .this  insolence  1  whom  da 
you  seek  for  1 

Thonm.  Millwood  I 

jyES,.  WeU,  you  have  found  her  then,  I  an 
Millwood! 

ThoToa.  Then .  you  are  the  moat  impious 
wretch  that  e'er  the.sun  beheld!  ' 

Sfill.  From  your  appearance  I  should  have  en 
pected  wisdom  and  moderation  j  but  your  maiiT 
ners  belie  your  aspect,  ,  What  la  your  buunesa 
herel  I  know  you  not.  .  ;j 

ThoTow.  Hereafter. you  may:fenow  me  heller. 
I  am  BarnWEll'a  master.  . 

MM.  Then.you  are  maater  to  a  villam ;  which,' 
I  think,  is  not  much  lo  your  credit,  , 

TlwTow.  Had  he  been  as  much  above  thy  arts, 
la  my  credit  iSilijpeiior  lo  thy  malice,  I  need  not 


have 


dtHi't  understand  you,  Sir^j 
If  he  has  done  amiss,  what. 's  that  to  mel.  wa»' 
he  my  servant,  or  ypuis  ^  ywi  should  ihave  taughll 
^bim  better. 

■riuti-aw.  Why.should  I  wonder  to  find  auchi 
uncommon  impudence  in  one  arrived  to  such  a^ 
I  height  of  wickedness  1  know,  sorceress,  i' 


which  you  contrived,  and  by  y9ur  cursed  wileH 
even  forced  him  to  commit.  ■ 

MU.  Ha  I  Lucy  baa  got  the  advantage,  and 
acGuaed  me  first.  Unless  I  can  turn  the  accusa-, 
,tion,  and  fix  it  upon  her  and  Blunt,  I  am  lost, 

[Aaidet 
ThBTow.  Had  I,  known  your  cruel  design 
'Sooner,  ithad  been  prevented.  To,  see  you  ^q-i, 
nished,  as  the  law  directs,  is  aU  that  nowremaina;, 
.Poor  aatisfaction  !  li^r  he,  innocent  as  he  ia,  com- 
i  pared  lo  you,  must  sufier  too. 

jMtii.  I  find,  Sir,  we  are  both  nnhappy  in  our 
servant»i.  1  was  surprised  at  such  ill  treatment 
^without  cause,  from  a  gentleman  of  your  appear- 
ance, and  Uierefbre  too  hastily  returned  it,  for 
, which  I  ask  your  pardon.  1  now.pBrcejve  yon, 
^have  been  so  lar  imposed  on,  as, to  think  me  en- 
gaged in  a  former  correspondence  with  youf  aer- 
yant,  and  some  way  or  other  aecessary  to  1^  un- 

^orow,  I  chai^  you  as  the  cause,  the .  sole , 
cause,  of  all  his  guilt,  and  aU  hia  sufierlng,  of  all 
he  now  endures,  and  must  endure,  till .  a  violent 
and  shameful  death  shall  put  a  dreadtiil  period  to 
his  life  and  miseries  together, 

Mai.  'Tis  very  strange!  But,  who's  secura 
from  scandal  and  detiacttonl  So  fer  from  con- 
tributing to  his  ruin,  I  never  spot*  to  him.  till: 
since  this  fatal  accident,  which  1  lament  as  much 
as  you,  'Tia  truo  I  Lave  a  servant,  on  whose 
account  he  hath  of  late  freq^uented  my  house.  If. 
ahe  has  abused  my  good  opinion  .of  ,oer,  atn  I  ^, 
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blame  1    Has  not 


•amwell  iIdd 


.  b. 


Tkorom,  I  hear  you.     Pray  go  on. 

MHi.  1  hove  been  inibrmed  be  had  a  vitieat 
paBBion  for  ber,  and  etie  for  him  {  but  till  r 
alnaye  tbauglit  it  ianoceat.  1  knew  her  poor, 
and  given  to  expensive  pleasures.  Now,  »ho  can 
ten  but  she  ma.y  have  influenced  the  Hmorous  youth 
to  ^mmit  this  murder,  to  supply  her  eitravasan- 

Band  circumstances  that  conlirffl  it.    I'll  have  her, 
and  a  man-eervant  ivhom  I  suspect  as  an  accom- 
plice, secured  immeditttely.  [Offers  Iv  go. 
TkmtjiB.  Madam,  you  pass  not  this  way,    I 
a  dc^gn,  but  shdl  protect  them  from  your 


wretches.     Consider,  Sir,  the  ivickedness  of  per- 
suading a  thougfitless  youth  to' such  a  crime  I 

Thmine.  i4o and  of  betraying  him  when 

it  was  done. 

MSI.  That  which  ;^ou  call  betraying  him,  may 
convince  you  of  my  innocence.  She  who  loves 
Um,  though  she  contrived  the  murder,  would 
never  have  delivered  him  into  the  hands  of  justice, 
as  I,  struck  with  horror  at  hie  crimeS|  have  dnne. 

TAoroto,  Bow  should  an  unexperienced  youth 
escape  her  snaresl  Even  I,  that  with  just  preju- 
dice came  prepaied,  had  by  her  .  aitful  story 
been  deceived,  but  that  my  strong  conviction  of 
her  guilt  makes  even  a  doubt  impossible,  {Aside.^ 
Thoee  whom  sublilly  you  would  accuse,  you 
know  are  your  accuseiS  ;■  and,  which  proves  un- 
answerably their  innocence  and  your  guilt,  they 
accused  you  before  the  deed  was  done,  and  did 
alt  that  was  in  their  power  to  prevent  it. 

MUi.  Sir,  you  are  very  harcf  to  be  convinced ; 
bnt  I  have  a,  prooi'  wluch,  when  produced,  will 
nlence  all  objection.  [£i^  Mru.wuOD, 

Enter  LUCT,  TtinEMAJj,  Blunt,  Ogicera,  tf-c, 
.  Liuey.  Gentlemen,  pray  place  yourselves,  some 
on  one  side  of  that  door,  and  some  on  the  other: 
watch  her  entrance,  and  act  as  your  prudence  shall 
dire^you.  This  way;  (To  Thorowqood.]  and 
note  her  behaviour ;  I  have  observed  her;  she's 
driven  to  the  last  estreuiity,  and  is  forming  some 
d^pera|e  resoKitlon.  1  giie^  at  hel*  design. 
Re-enter  MiLLWOOo  with  a  pistol,  TrobMan 


Tnu.  Here  thy  power  of  doing  m 
decatful,  cruel,  bloody  woman  ! 
■MUi.    Fool,   hypocrite,   villain,  in 


olcallD! 


True.  To  coll  thee  woman  were 
mz,  thou  devil. 

Mill.  That  imaginary  bcin^  is  a 

thy  cursed  sex  collected.     ' 

pqiFticiilar  nian  ii 


chief  ends. 


imblen 


,  wherein  each 
1  likeness,  and 
that  of  all  mankind. 

"nuiTOw,  Think  not,  by  aggravating  the  faults 
of  others,  lo  eitenuate  thy  own,  of  which  the 
abuse  of  such  uncommon  perfections  of  nund  and 
biidy  is  not  the  least. 

-VfiU.  Tf  such  I  had,  well  may  I  curse  your  bar- 
barous seii  who  robbed  me  of  'em  ere  I  knew 
their  worth;  then  left  me,  Ion  late,  to  count  their 
value  by  tneir  loss, — Another,  and  another  spoiler 
came,  and  all  my  gain  was  poverty  and  reproach, 
IMv  soul  disdained,  and  yet  disdains,  depraidence 


jnlempt.  iRiohes,  no  matter  by  wnat  means 
led,  1  saw  secured  the  worst  of  men  from 
,  I  found  it  therefore  necessary  lo  be  rich, 
and  to  Chat  end  summoned  all  my  arts.     You  call 
'em  wicked;  belt  so;. they  were  such  as  my  con- 
versation with  your  sex  had  furnished  me  withaL 
Thoraw.  Sure  none  but  the  worst  of  men  con- 

Mill.  Men  of  all  degrees,  and  at!  professions,  1 
have  known,  yet.found  no  difference,  but  in  their 
several' capacities;  ail  were  alike,  wicked  to  the 
utmost  of  their  power.  What  are  your  laws  of 
which  you  make  your  boast,  but  thefool's  wisdom, 
and  the  cowards  valour,  the  instrument  and 
screen  of  all  your  villanies  ?  By  them  yoo  pu- 
nish in  others  what  you  act'  yooraelves,  or  would 
have  acted,  had  you  been  in  Iheu  circumstances. 
The  judge,  who  condemns  the  poor  man  for  being 
-  thief,  Md  bean  a  thief  himself  had  he  been  poor. 
Thus  you  go  on  deceiving  and  deceived,  harass- 
ing, plaguing,  and  destroying  one  another.  But 
—omen  are  your  universal  prey : 

Women,  by  oAom  joii  are,  tie  'uraree  tlfjoif, 
Wilk  CTMl  arts  goulaiour  Wiiesfroy  .- 
A  tAougand  waya  our  rmn  ndu  pursue, 
Yel  Home  in  u$  t/toce  arts  first  taught  by  jaii. 
OA.  mau  friBn  Aeiide  each  vidaled  maid. 

fajlhleas.  barbarous  man  hetra^d, 
^fimwoe«cea»dvir^nfome. 
From  your  dfitruction  raise  a  nobler  name  ; 
7"  aoenge  th^  jer'a  vrror^gs  devote  their  mind 

ood'aptoee  toplague  mankind. 
,         .  [Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCEiyE  I— A  Dungeon.    A  table,  and  a  lamp. 

Enter  TnOROwGOOn,  at  a  distance. 
orojT.  There  seethe  hitler  fruits  of  passion's 
detested  reign,  and  sensual 'appetite  indulged  ;  SC' 
ire  reflections,  penitenccj  and  tears. 
Bam.  My  honoured,  injured  master,  whoss 
•odness  has  covered  me  a  thonsand  tunes  with 
larae,  forgive  this  last  Unwilling  disrespect,  la- 
wd  I  saw  you  not. 

Tftorote.  'Tis  well ;  I  hope  you  are  better  em- 
ployed in  viewing  of  yoiiVSelf^  your  journey  'g 
long,  your  time  for  preparation  ahnost  spent.  I 
sent  a  reverend  divine  to  tesch  jou  to  improve  it, 
and  should  be  glad  to  hear  of  his  success. 

■"  ■"'      word  of  truth  which   ho  roeom- 

I  constant  companion  in  this  my 
,  has  at  length  removed  the  doubts 
laboured  under.  From  thence  I  liave  learned 
the  infinite  enient  of  heavenly  mercy.  How  shall 
I  describe  my  present  state  of  mind  1  !  hope  in 
'  '  ■  '  ■  ""  ig  I  rejoice ;  I  feel  my  grief 
ay  fears  give  way.  Joy  and 
gratitude  now  supply  more  tears  than  the  horror 
and  anguish  of  despair  before. 

TkoTow.  These  are  the  genuine  signs  of  true 
repentance;  the  only  preparatory,  tlie  certain  way 
'-  everlasting  peace. 

Bam.  "Wnat  do  I  owe  for  ail  your  generous 
kindness  1  But  though  1  cannot.  Heaven  can  and 
1  yon. 
To  see  thee  thus,  is  joy  too  great  for 
words.  Farewell. — Heaven  strengthen  thee  I — 
""arewell. 

.Born    Oh,  Sir,  there 's  something  I  would  say, 
'  my  sad  swelling  heart  would  give  me  leave. 
norow.  Give  it  vent  awhile  and  try. 
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Bant.  I  had  a  friend— 'tis  true  I  am  uiiworthj 

yet  mettdiiks  your  genemua  examjile  might 

pBTsuado.  Could  I  not  Bee  him  once,  before  1  ga 
from  whence  there  'a  no  return  1 

Ihoro-m.  He 'a  coming,  and  h3  much  thy  fnend 
BS  ever,  I  will  not  anticipate  his  sorrow ;  too 
Boon  iie'll  see  the  Bad  effeotB  of  thifl  contagious 

ruin,- This  torrent  of  domestic  misery  bears 

too  hard  upon  me.  I  must  retire,  to  indulge  a 
weakness  I  find  impossible  to  overcome,  [Aside.] 
Much  loved—  d  h  1  nted  y  tl  — Fare- 
well.  He      n  '(t      rth      thee  Etc  nally 

fireweU. 

Bam.  Th  be  t  f  m  Ifl  nd  f  men- 
Farewell.  Whil  II  1  t  m  t  w  nt  your 
prayers. 

TharaiB.  Th  halt  ot  Thy  pe^  being 
made  with  H  dea  h        1  eady       q     hei). 

Bear   a  little  1  ng      tl      pa        th  t  d  this 

transitory  life,  andceaBe  from  pain  forever.  [ExU. 

Barn.  Perhaps  I  shall.     I  find  a  power  within, 

that  bears  my  Boul  above  the  fears  of  death,  and, 

spile  of  conscious  shame  and  guiit,  gives  me  a 

taste  of  pleasure  more  than  mortal 

Enter  TanEHAN. 

Bam.  Truemanl — My  friend,  whom  I  so 
wished  to  see;  yet,  now'he's  here,  1  dare  not 
look  upon  him.  [Weeps. 

True.  Oh,  Barnwell,  Barnwell! 

Burn.  Mercy  I  mecey !  gracious  Heaven  ] 
For  death,  but  not  for  this,  was  I  prepared. 

True.  What  have  I  suffered  since  I  saw  thee 
last!  What  pain  has  absence  ^venmel — Butoi 
toseelhee  tliusl- 

Born.  I  know  it  is  dreadful !  I  feel  the  ar 
enish  of  thy  generous  soul — But  I  was  born  t 
murder  all  who  love  me.  [Beth  -wee} 

True.  I  come  not  to  reproach  you ;  1  thought 
to  bring  you  comfort.  Oh,  had  you  trusted  me 
when  ffrrt  the  fair  seducer  tempted  you,  all  might 
have  been  prevented. 

Bam.  Alas,  thou  knoweat  not  what  B  wretch 
I've  been.  Breach  of  friendship  was  my  first  and 
least  offence.  So  fer  was  I  lost  to  soodneBa,  ao 
devoted  to  the  author  of  my  ruin,  that  had  she 
bsisted  on  my  murdering  thee— I  think— I 
should  ' 


True.  Pr'ythee,  aggravate  thy  faults 
"  '  "  '  -■-  ■  -^-i!d  I  Thus  gooQ 

^youl 
True.  We  have  not  yet  embraced,  and  may 


^ ^  .  J. bee,  aggr 

Barn,  I  think  I  alSuld  1  Thus  good  and  ge- 
I  should  have  murdered  you  I 


be  interrupted.     Come  to  my  arms. 

Barn.  Neyer,  never,  will  I  taste  such  joys 
earth  ;  never  will  I  sooth  my  Just  remorse.  J 
those  honest  arms  and  faithful  bosom  fit  to  f 
brace  and  support  a  murderer?  These  iron 
ters  only  shall  clasp,  and  flinty  pavement  bear  i  . 
[TltTovnTig  kimsaf  on  the  ground.]  even  these 
are  too  good  for  such  a  bloody  monster. 

True.  Shall  fortune  sever  those  whom  fiii 
ship  ioinedl     Thy  miseries  cannot  lay  thef 
low,  hut  kiye  will  find  thee.    Here  will  we  t 
to  stern  calamity ;  this  place  the  allar,  and  \ 
selves  the  sacrifice.      Our  mutual  groans  shall 
echo  (0  each  other  through  (he  dreary  vault ;  out 
sighs  shall  number  the  moments  as  Ihey  pass , 
and  mingling  tears  communicate  such  anguish, 
as  words  were  never  made  to  express. 

Bom.  Then  be  it  so.  [RUitig.]  Since  you 
propose  an  intercourse  of  wo,  pour  all  your  griefa 
into  my  breast,  and  in  exchange  take  mine.  fEm- 


ftraciiig- j  Where  's  now  the  anguish  that  you 
promised  1  Oh,  take,  take  some  of  the  joy  thai 
overflows  my  breast  I 

True.    I  do,  I  do.     Almighty  Power!    how 
hast  thou  made  us  capable  to  bear  at  once  the 
extremes  of  pleasure  and  of  pain  ! 
Enter  Keeper. 

Keep.  Sir. 

True.  I  come.  [Exit  Kuupkr. 

Bam.  Mostyou  leave  mel  Death  would  soon 
have  parted  us  tor  ever. 

True.  Oh,  my  Barnwell,  there  'a  yet  another 
task  behind.    Agiun  your  heart  must  bleed  for 

Bam.  To  meet  and  part  with  you,  I  thought 
was  all  I  had  to  do  on  earth.  What  is  there  mora 
for  me  to  do  or  suficr  1 

True,  I  dread  to  tell  thee,  yet  it  must  be  known! 
Maria— 

Barn.  Our  master's  fair  and  virtuous  daoghtar  1 

True.  The  same. 

Bam.  No  misfortune,  1  hope,  has  reached  that 
maid  !  Preserve  her.  Heaven,  from  every  ill,  to 
show  mankind  that  goodness  is  your  care  I 

True.  Thy,  thy  misfortunes,  my  unhappy 
friend  have  reached  her  ear.  Whatever  you  and 
I  have  felt,  and  more,  if  more  he  possible,  she 
feels  for  you. 

Born.  This  is  indeed  the  bitfernes=  of  de'ilb 
Hade 

True.  You  must  remember  (for  we  all  ohaeri 
ed  it)  for  some  time  past,  a  heavy  melancholy 
weighed  her  down.  Disoon'wlate  she  seemed 
andpined  and  languished  from  a  cause  unknown, 
till,  hearing  of  your  dreadful  fate  the  long  stifled 
flame  blazed  out.  and  in  the  tranaport  of  her 
grief  discovered  her  own  ieit  state  while  she  la 
mented  yours. 

B„n.  [" 
die,  and  hl  . 

True.  It  was  impossible  She  makes  no  se 
cret  of  her  passion  fer  you,  she  is  determined  to 
see  you  ere  you  die,  and  waits  for  me  to  introducs 
her.  [Exit. 

Bam.  Vain,  busy  thoughts,  be  etilU  What 
avails  it  to  think  on  what  I  might  have  been  1  1 
am  now  what  I've  made  myself. 

Re-enter  Thueman,  witk  Mabta. 

T\ue.  Madam,  reluctant  I  lead  you  to  this 
dismal  scene,  This  is  the  seat  of  miaery  and 
guilt.  Here  awful  ju'itice  reserves  her  public  vie 
Ums.     This  is  the  entrance  to  a  shameful  death 

Morio.  To  this  sad  place  then  no  improper 
guest,  the  abandoned  and  lost  Mana  bnngo  des- 
pair, and  sees  the  aub]ei.t  and  the  cause  of  all 
this  world  of  wo  Silent  and  motionless  he 
.  stands,  as  if  his  soul  had  quitted  her  abode  and 
the  lifeless  form  alone  was  left  behind 

Bom.  I  groan  but  murmur  not  Just  Heaven ' 
I  am  your  own ;  do  with  me  what  you  please. 

Morio.  Why  are  your  streaming  eyes  stall  fixed 
below,  as  though  thon'M  give  the  greedy  earth 
Uiy  sorrows,  and  rob  me  of  my  due  1  Were  hap- 
piness within  your  power,  you  should  bestow  u 
where  you  pleased ;  but  in  your  misery  I  must 
and  will  partake. 

Bam.  Oh,  say  not  so;  but  fly,  abhor,  and 
leave  me  to  my  ftte.  Consider  what  you  are. 
So  shall  I  quickly  be  to  you— as  though  I  had 
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Maria.  When  I  forget  jooilmuat  be  soina«d. 
Reason^  choice,  virlue,  all  forbid  it.  Let  women, 
Uke  Millwood,  if  there  are  more  siBih  wdioen, 
]unile  in  {irosperity,  and  in  aclvereily  fbrsalie.'  Be 
it  (he  pride  of  lirtue  to  repair,  or  to  partake,  thfl 
ruin  such  liave  made. 

Vnte.  Lovely,  ill-feted  maid ! 

Maria.  Yes,  ftuitleee  ie  my  love,  and  unavailing 
all  my  aigha  and  tears.  Can  they  save  thee  from 
approaching  death  1— from  saeh  a  deaths — Oh. 
sorrow  insupportable ! 

Bom.  Preserve  her.  Heaven,  and  restore  her 
peace,  nor  let  her  death  be  added  to  my  crimes ! — 
[BeH  toUs.^i  I'm  smnmoned  to  my  lale. 
Re-enter  Keeper. 

Keep.  Sir, 
IS  already  siu 

Bam.  Tell  'em  I'm  ready.  [Exit  Keeper.] 
And  now,  my  friend,  farewell.  [EmbrOQing^ 
Support  and  comfort,  the  best  you  can,  (his  tnanm- 
ing  fiiir.  No  more— Forget  not  (o  pray  for  me. — 
[Taming  to  Maria,]— Would  you,  bright  ei- 
cellence,  permit  me  the  hoijoul  of  a  chasle  em- 
brace, the  laiBt  hapjnuesa  this  world  could  give 


1  attend  you.     Millwood 


were  mine.— [SJfe  j'nrfimes  lowairdehim;  they 
embToee.] — Eialted  goodness !  Oh,  turn  youi 
eyes  from  earth  and  me  to  Heaven,  where  virtu* 
like  yours  is  ever,  heard.  PiBy  Cor  (be  peace  of 
my  departing  soul!  Early  my  race  of  tifickednesa 
b^an,  and  soon  I  reached  the  summit.  Thu» 
juBtico,  in  compassioD  to  manMnd,  cuts  off  a 
wretch  like  me ;  by  one  such  example  to  aecnrs 
thouBanda  from  future  ruin. 

If  any  youth,  Uke  you,  in  futare  tma 
iSJttJJ  ntoum  my  fate,  though  he  abhors  my  crisits , 
Or  tender  maid,  like  yftu,  my  ink  ahaU  hear, 
And  to  my  aorromgive  a  pitying  tear  j 
3b  cadi  imA  mdling  eye  ahd  Ihriibliiiig  heart 
Would  graciims  Heavenlhia  ien^  impart  .- 
Never  tokaoinmygmh,  nor  fyi my  pain, 
Theamait  yoa  oumgoa  aught  not  to  complain. 
Since  younor  lufep,  nor  I  ehaHdie.in  vain. 

[Exit  BABNWeu. 
True.  In  vain 

With  bleeding  hearts,  anditiiepingeyet.tveskouf 
A  kimane,  gen'roaa  sense  of  ether/ wo, 
Vnle^  we  nuo'k  v:hat  drew  their  ruin  on. 
And,  by  avoidir^  that,  present  our  oan. 

,«,_...  --.tjcicendatoslawiimmi 


•idir^tha 
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REMARKS, 


e  aubatilulion.  liir  Dootor  Wolf,  of  the  Tnrtulife  of 
,  agreeable  vq  jOdderD  tiniM.  LiUJe  more  Ihan  the  c 
i(  piincipally  fortheeake  of  the  comic  uleuiof  We 
ifullydlBUn^lshes  between  rationU  piet;,  Hnd  Ihe  li; 


Sir.  loElH  LlMDEAT 

DorTOKTABTWELL 
COLIVFT   LlMBUtT 


[■IS  PERSONS. 

114.  DRURVLANE,I8H. 

Old  Ladt  Lambert, Mrs.  Sparks. 

Young  Lady  Lambert, Mrt.  Orser. 

Charlotte, Mrt.  Edwin. 

Betty Mrs.  Chauerky. 

Scene. — London. 


ACT  I, 
SCENE  I.~A  Halt  in  Sir  J 
Himse. 
Enter  Sm  John  Lambert  ■ 

Lambebt. 
C0I..L.  Pray  amsidef,  Sir. 
Sir  J  So  1  do,  Sir,  that  1  an 
will  dispose  of  her  as  I  please. 
Col.  L.  1  do  not  dieputa  yoi 


■  anthority,  Sit ; 
itmydutytohe 
concerned  for  your  honour.  Have  not  yon  counte- 
nanced his  addreaBes  to  my  siatet  %  has  not  she 
received  them  T— Mr,  Darnley's  birth  and  fortune 
are  well  known  to  you ;  and  I  dale  swear,  he  may 
defy  the  world  to  laj  a  blemish  on  his  character, 

SiT  J.  Why  then,  Sir,  since  I  oin  to  be  cate- 
chised, I  niuat  teli  you  I  do  not  like  his  character ; 
he  is  a  world-server,  a  libertine,  and  Las  no  more 
religion  than  you  have. 

Col.  L.  Sit,  we  neither  of  us  Ihink  it  proper  to 
make  a  boast  of  our  religion;  but,  if  you  please  to 
inquire,  you  will  find  tharwe  go  to  church  as  or- 
derly as  the  rest  of  our  neighbours. 

V(;r,.L...4R 


Sir  J.  Oh,  yougotochurcht  yougotochorchl 
—Wonderful!  wonderful  1  to  bow,  and  grin,  and 
[Jough  and  sleep:  a  fine  act  of  devotion  indeed. 
Oil  L.  Well  but,  deat  Sir- 
Sir  J,  Colonel,  you  are  an  Atheist. 
C0I.L.  Pardon   me,  Sir,   I  am  none:  it  is  a 
eharaeler  I  abhor ;  and  neit  to  that,  I  abhor  the 
her  fiitber,  and    character  of  an  enthuHast. 

Sir  y,  Oh,youdoso|  an  enthusiast !— this  is 
the  feshionable  phrase,  the  bye-word,  the  nick- 
name, that  our  pleaBure-lovino  generation  pve  to 
those  few  who  have  a  sense  of  true  sanctity. 
CU.  L.  Say,  cantins.  Sir. 
Sir  J.  I  tdl  you  wKit,  son,  as  I  have  told  yoa 
more  than  once,- you  will  draw  some  heavy  judg- 
ment on  your  bead  one  day  or  other. 

Cd.  I,.  So  says  the  charitable  Doclor  Cant 
well;  you  havetaken  him  into  your  house, and  in 
return  he  grvca  over  half  your  femily  to  the  devil. 
S,rJ.  Donotahuaethedoctor,cirfonel;itisnol 
the  way  to  my  favour.  1  know  yoo  cannot  beo. 
him,  because  he  is  not  one  of  your  mincing  preach- 
ers.—He  holds  up  the  glass  to  your  enormitiea 
shows  you  to  youi'selves  in  your  genuine  coloura 


6S1 


.i.=  o;*^.OOglC 


Cot.  L.  I  alwdjs  rcBpect  piet^  and  virtue,  Sir; 
but  thefe  are  pretenders  to  religion,  as  well  as  to 
courage ;  and  as  we  never  find  the  truly  brave  lo 
be  suth  as  makB  mucli  noise  atxiut  their  valour ; 
so,  I  apprehend,  the  trulj  good  seldoip  or  never 
deal  mucli  iu  grimaee, 

irJ.  Ver3;w«\Sii      ■ '    * 


THE  HYPOCRITE. 

Ckar.  Oh,  .  love  a  riddle  dearly— C( 
Col.  L.  Nay,  pshaw  I  if  you  will  u 


Col.  L.  BeSdes,  Sir,  i  would  be  elad 
by  what  authority  the  doctor  pretends  to 
the  clerical  function.     It  does  not  appes 


.  know. 


Bi  secorit;  in 


11  for  the 
ith  gre-at- 


e  concerned 


tai 

trfieal, 

Gil.  L.  Zeal  I 

Sir  J.  Why,  colonel,  you  are  in  a  passion. 

Col.  L.  I  own  I  cannot  see  with  temper,  Sir,  i 
many  religious  monnt«hanks  impose  on  the  ni 
wary  multitude ;  wretches,  who 
religion,  and  show  an  uncommon 
— -  ■~orld,onlv  to  raise  tbar  fori 

„„  /.  Colonel,  let  me  hear  no 
me  too  hardened  lo  be  converted 
jou  think  it  yonr  doty,  as  a  son, 
ilormy  errors,  I  think  it  aa  much  mine, 
ther,  lo  he  concerned  for  yours.  Tf  you  think  fit 
to  amend  Ihem,  so;  if  not,  take  the  consequence. 
Col.  L.  Well,  Sir,  may  I  ask  you,  without  of- 
fence, if  the  reasons  yon  have  given  me  are  your 
only  reasons  for  disooonlenanoing  M  r.  Darnley  s 
addresses  to  my  sister  f 

Sir  J.  Are  they  not  flagranf?  would  you  have 
me  marry  my  daughter  to  a  Pagan  ? 

Col.  L.  He  intends  this  morning  paymg  his  re- 
spects to  you,  in  hopes  to  obtain  your  final  con- 
sent ;  and  desired  me  lo  be  present  as  a  mediatoi 
of  articles  between  you. 

Sir  J.  laragMtohearit. 
Cd.  L.  That  'a  kind  itideed,  Sir. 
6Sr  /.  May  be  not.  Sir;   for  I  will  not  be  a 
home  when  ha  comes :  aJid  because  I  will  not  tell 
»  lie  for  the  matter,  I'll  go  out  this  moment. 
Col.  L.  Nay,  dear  Sir— 
Sir  J.  AncI,  do  you  hear— because  I  will  not 
deceive  him  dther,  tell  him  I  would  not  have  him 
lose  his  lime  in  fooling  after  your  nsler— In  short, 
I  have  another  man  in  my  head  tor  her.      [ExU. 
Col.  L.  Another  man !  It  woiild  be  worth  one's 
while  to  know  him;  pray  Heaven  this  canting 
hypocrite  has  not  got  some  beggarly  rascal  in  his 
eye  tor  her      I  must  rid  the  house  of  hun  at  any 
rate,  or  all  tJie  settlement  I  can  hope  for  from  my 
father  is  a  Castle  in  the  air.— My  sister  may  be 
ruined  too— here  she  comes.     If  there  be  another 


BlKer  CHiKLOTTE. 

Sister,  good  morrow;  I  want  to  speak  with  you. 

Char.  Pr'ythee  then,  dear  brother,  don't  put  o 
that  wise,  politic  face,  as  if  your  regiment  was  g. 
ina  to  be  disbanded,  or  serit  to  the  West  Indie 
and  you  obliged  to  follow  it. 

OA.  L.  Come,  come,  a  truce  with  your  rai 
lery  ;  what  I  have  to  ask  of  you  is  sermus,  and 
b^  you  would  he  so  in  your  answer. 

Char.  Well,  then,  provided  it  is  not  upon  the 
subject  of  love,  I  will  be  so — but  make  haste '  -  - 
for  I  have  not  had  my  tea  yet. 

Col  li.  Why  it  is,  and  it  is  not,  upon  that  sub- 


Ckar.  O  lard,  Su  !  !  beg  your  pardon— Uiero 
-there's  my  whole  £)rm  and  teatures,  totally 
isengaged  and  lifeless,  at  your  service ;  now,  put 
lem  m  what  posture  of  attention  you  think  fit, 
{Leans  on  him  aioAieordiy. 

Col.  L.  "Was  there  ever  such  a  giddy  devil  1— 
Pr'ythee,  stand  up,  I  have  been  talking  with  my 
father,  and  he  declares  poativelj  you  shall  not 
receive  any  further  addresses  from  Mr,  Darnley, 

Char.  Are  you  serious  1 

Col  L.  He  said  so  this  minute,  and  with  some 
warmth. 

Char.  I  am  glad  on't,  with  all  my  heart, 

C'oi.  L.  How !  glad ! 

Chat.  To  a  degree.  Do  you  think  a  man  has 
any  more  charms  for  me  for  my  fother's  liking 
Mm  1  no.  Sir,  if  Mr,  Darnley  can  make  bis  way 
lo  me  now,  he  is  obhged  to  me,  and  to  me  only. 
Besides,  now  it  may  have  the  fece  of  an  amour 
indeed,  now  one  has  something  to  Htrngglo  for  -, 
there 's  difficulty,  there 's  danger,  there  'e  ftie  dear 
spirit  of  contradiction  in  it  too— Oh  I  1  hite  it 

(^.  L.  I  amglad  thisdoesnotmake  you  think 
the  worse  of  Darnley— but  my  fether  s  consent 
might  have  clappeii  a  pair  of  horses  more  lo  your 
coach  perhaps,  and  the  want  of  it  may  pindi  yooi 
fortune. 

Char.  Burn  fortune;  am  not  I  a  fine  woman  l 
and  have  not  I  twenty  thousand  pounds  in  my 

CM,  L.  Yea,  sister ;  but  with  all  your  charms, 
you  have  had  them  in  your  hands  almost  these 
four  years. 

Char.  Pshaw !  and  have  not  I  had  the  fiill 
swing  of  my  own  airs  and  humours  these  four 


unlicked  lout— a  Comfortable  equivalent,  truly! — 
No  no  i  let  him  light  his  pipe  wjth  his  consent, 
if  he  please.     Wilftl  against  wise' for  a  wager. 

Col.  L.  But  pray,  sister,  has  my  fether  ever 
proposed  any  other  nian  to  yout 

Char.  Anirther  man  1  let  me  know  why  you 
ask,  and  I'll  tell  you. 

Col.  t.  Why,  Ihe  last  words  he  said  to  ma 

ire.  thai  he  had  another  man  in  his  head  for  you. 

Char.  And  who  is  it?  who  is  if!  tell  ma,  dear 
brotbci'. 

Col.  L.  Why,  you  don't  so  much  as  seem  sur- 
prised. 

Char.  No;  but  I'm  impatient,  and  that  s  aa 

Coi.  L.  Why  how  now,  sisterT 

Omr.  Why  snre,  brother,  you  know  very  lit- 
tle of  female  happiness,  if  you  suppose  the  sur- 
prise of  a  new  lover  ought  to  shock  a  woman  of 
my  temper — don't  you  know  that  I  am  a  coquette  1 

CW,  h.  If  you  are,  you  are  the  first  that  ever 
was  sincere  enough  to  own  her  being  so. 

Char.  To  a  lover,  I  grant  you;  butnotto  yoti; 
I  make  no  more  of  you  than  a  sister:  I  can  say 
any  tWng  to  you. 

Cii.  L.  Ishould  have  been  better  pleased,if  you 
had  not  owned  it  to  me—it  'e  a  hatefiil  character. 

Char.  Ay,  it 's  no  matter  for  that,  it 's  violent- 
ly pleasant,  and  there's  no  law  against  it,  that  1 
know  of. 
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Co!,  i.  Darnley'a  like  to  haw  a  hopeful  tirao 
with  jou. 

Char.  Well,  but  doat  you  really  know  who  it 
a  my  fkther  intenila  me  1 

Col.L.  Not!, really;  bUtlimaginedyoumight, 

'■■       "       ■■        ■■-       ■-'  -   --Ji;yoUBhoutit, 

yet — are  you  sure  ne  is  gone  out  1 

Col.  L.  You  are  very  impalieiit  to  know,  me- 
Ihinks;  what  have  you  to  do  to  concern  yourself 
about  any  man  but  Damley  1 

Char.  O  lud  I  O  ludl  prythee  brother  don't  be 

'"     lu  Kad  an  empty  house  to  let, '-' 

be  displeased  lo  hear  were  were  two  , 
about  it  1  besides,  to  be  a  little  serious,  Darnl 


you  be  displeased  lo  hear  Aere  were  two  people 
-■---'  ""  '-—idea,  to  be  a  little  serious,  Damley 
e  of  jealoDsy  in  his  temper,  which 
nothing  but  a  substantial  rival  can  cure. 

Col.  L.  Oh  your  servant,  Madam !  now  you 
talk  reason,  I  am  glad  you  are  concerned  enough 
for  Damley's  feults,  lo  think  them  worth  your 
mending ; 


Che 


':  Concerned  !  why,  did  I  say  that!— look 
1  deny  it  all  to  him — well,  if  ever  I'm  aeri- 
,h  him  again— 
Col.  L.  Here  he  comes;  be  as  merry  with  him 
as  yon  please. 

Enter  DiSNLEV. 
Darn.  My  dear  colonel,  your  servant. 
Cd.L.  lam  glad  you  did  notwmesooner;  for 
in  the  humour  my  lather  left  me,  'twould  not  have 
been  a  proper  lime  for  you  lo  have  pressed  your, 
affair— 1  touciied  upon'l — bnt—-ril  tell  you  more 
presently ;  in  the  meantime  lose  no  ground  with 
my  MBler. 
Dam,  I  shall  always  think  myself  obliged  lo 
friendship,  lei  my  success  be  what  it  will — 
"  -your  mo^  obedient — what  have  you 


Madani' 


Char 


Reading.]  "  Her  lively  loiJoi  a  aprighC- 


Qufci  as  ker  eges,  and  as  unfix'd  as  those — " 
Darn.  Pray,  Madam,  what  ia'll 
Char.  "  FaTKfurs  to  twne,  to  all  eke  smiles  ex- 
Dam.  NaV,  I  will  see. 

Char.  "Cyi  she  rejects,  but  neaerenceo^giTids." 
Col.  L.  Have  a  care;  she  has  dipped  into  be' 

own  character,  and  she'll  never  forgive  you,  if  you 

don't  let  her  go  through  with  it. 
Darn.  I  beg  your  pardon,  Madam. 
Char,  "  Bright  as  the  sun  her  eyes  the  gazers 

And  liJcetht  sun  thei/ shine  on  all  alike."   TJm— 

Darn.  That  is  softiething  hke  indeed. 
Col.  L.  You  would  say  so,  if  you  knew  all. 
Dam.  All  what  1  pray  what  do  you  mean  1 
Col  L.  Have  a  little  patience;  Til  l*U  you  im- 
mediately. 

Char,  "fflo  her  share  epmefimale  errors JaU, 
Look  on  her  face— and  you'll  forget  them  all." 


OCRITR  683 

entirely  surrendered  to  her  discretion,  while  the 

be  downright  vain  to  think  her  conquest 
letedi 

_  ..m.  There  we  differ,  Madam;  for,  in  my 
opinion,  nothirig  but  the  most  eioessive  vanity 
could  value  or  desire  such  a  conquest. 

Char.  Oh,  d'ye  hear  hun,  brother  nhe  creature 

asons  with  me ;  nay,  has  the  efirontery  to  think 

e  in  the  wrong  too  I  O  lud  I  he'd  make  a  horrid 
tyrant — posilively  t  won't  have  him. 

Dam.  Well,  my  comfort  is,  no  other  man  wiU 
easily  know  whether  youll  have  him  or  not. 

Char.  Am  I  not  a  vain,  silly  creature,  Mr. 
Dariiley  1 

Dam.  A  little    bordering  upon   the  l>aby,'  I 

Char.  Laud  I  how  can  you  lose  a  body  so 
then?  but  t  don't  think  you  love  me  though — do 

Darn.  Yes.  feilh,  1  do;  and  so  ahamefuUy,  that 
m  in  hopes  you  doubt  it. 
Char.  Poor  man !  he'd  fein  bring  me  to  rea 

Dam.  1  would  indeed. — Nay,merc!tbut  possi- 
le  to  make  you  serious  only  when  you  should  he 
>,  I  should  think  you  the  moat  amiable— 

Char.  O  lud 'he's  civil— 

Dam.  Come,  come,  you  have  good  sena;;  use 
le  but  wilh  that,  and  make  me  what  you  please. 

Char.  Laud  I  1  dont  desire  lo  make  any  thing 


i  you, — In  short,  he  absolutely  re- 
acts his  promises ;  says,  he  would  not  have  you 
lol  away  your  time  after  my  sister ;  and  in  plain 
'rms  told  me,  he  had  another  man  in  bis  Tread 

Dam.  Another  man!  whol  what  is  hel  did 
ot  he  name  him  1 
Col.  L.  No ;  nor  has  he  yet  spoke  of  him  to  my 

Darn.  This  is  unaccountable  [—what  can  have 
given  him  this  sudden  turn  1 

Cd.L.  Some  whim  our  conscientious  doctor 
has  put  in  his  head,  I'll  lay  my  life. 

Darn,  He  I  he  can't  be  such  a  villain ;  ha  pro- 
fesses a  friendship  for  me. 

Col.  L.  So  much  Ihe  worse. 

Darn.  But  on  what  pretence,  what  grounda, 
what  reason,  what  interest,  can  he  have  to  oppose 


mUforget 
>atnleyl 


1b  not  that  nalaral,  Mr.  Damlt_  . 

Dam.  For  a  woman  lo  expect,  it  is  indeed. 

Char.  And  can  you  blame  her,  when  'Usatthe 
■ame  time  a  proof  of  the  poor  man's  passion  and 


tW.  h.  Are  you  really  now  as 


concerned  as 


Char.  You  are  a  stiwge  dunce,  brother— you 
know  no  more  of  love  than  I  do  of  a  regiment — 
You  bIwU  see  now  how  I'll  comfort  him— Poor 
Damley,  ha.  ha.  ha ! 

Do™.  1  don't  wonder  at  your  good  humour, 
Madam,  when  you  have  so  substantial  an  oppor- 
tunity to  make  me  uneasy  for  life. 

Char.  O  lud  !  how  sentimentious  he  is  I  well, 
his  reproaches  have  that  greatness  of  soul— the 
confuaion  they  pve  is  insupportable.— 
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THE  HYPOCRITE. 


Enler  Bettt. 
Bptly,  is  the  lea  ready  'i 
Bet.  Yea,  Madam, 
Char.  Mr.  Dariiley,  your  servant. 

{Exeicnt  Char,  and  Bet. 
Col.  L.  So ;  you  hate  made  a  fine  piece  of  vtork 

Dam.  Dear  Tom,  pardon  m«  (f  I  epeab  a  little 
freely ;  I  own  the  levity  of  her  behaviour,  at  this 
time,  siveg  me  harder  thoughts  than  I  once  be- 
Ueved  It  possible  to  have  of  her. 

Col.  L.  Indeed,  my  friend,  you  mistake  her. 

Darn.  Nay,  nay ;  had  she  any  real  concern  for 
nw,  the  apprehensions  of  a  man's  addresses,  whom 
yet  she  never  saw,  must  have  alarmed  her  to  some 

CU.  L.  Not  at  all  ;^  for  let  this  man  be  whom 
he  will,  I  lake  her  levity  as  a  proof  of  her  resolu- 
tioa  to  have  nothing  to  say  to  him. 

Dam.  And  pray,  Sir,  may  I  not  as  well  sus- 
pei^  that  this  artfal  delay  of  her  good  nature  to 
me  now,  is  meant  as  a  [irovisionalaeience  against 
my  reproaches,  in  CHee,  when  she  has  seen  this 
man,  she  should  tlunk  it  convenient  to  prefer  him. 

OA.  h.  No,  no ;  she 's  ^dy,  but  ntrt  capable  of 
so  ^udied  a  lalsehaod. 

Zta™.  But  still,  what  could  she  mean  by  going 
away  so  abruptly  1 

Col.  L.  You  grew  too  grave  for  her. 

Dam.  Why,  who  could  hear  such  trifling  % 

Col.  L.  You  should  have  laughed  at  her: 

Dam.  I  can't  love  at  that  easy  rate. 

Coi.  L.  No— if  you  could,  the  uneasiness  would 
tie  on  her  ^de. 

Dam.  Do  you  then  really  think  she  has  any 
thing  in  her  beatt  for  me  1 

(Ml.  L.  Ay,  marry,  Sir— ah !  if  you  could  but 
get  her  to  own  that  seiiously  now ;  Lord  I  how 
you  could  love  her  t 

Darn.  And  aiJ  I  could,  by  Heaven ! 

Cd.L.  Well,  well.  I'll  undertake  for  her;  if 
my  lather  don't  stand  in  the  way,  wo  are  well 
enough. 

Dam.  What  says  my  lady?  you  don't  think 
ehe  's  against  us  1 

Col.  L.  I  dare  say  she  is  not.  She 's  of  so  soft, 
■0  sweet  a  disposi^on — 

Dam.  Pr'ythee,  how  came  so  fine  a  woman  to 
marry  your  fethel,  with  such  a  vast  inequahty  of 

CU.  L.  Want  of  fortune,  Friihk ;  she  was  poor 
and  beai^ul — he,  rich  and  amorous — she  made 
him  happy,  and  he  her — 

Darn.  A  lady— 

CfA.  L.  And  a  jointure— now  she's  the  only 
one  in  Che  &mily  that  has  power  with  our  precise 
doctor;  and,  I  dare  engage,  she'll  use  it  with  him 
to  persuade  my  fother  from  an;  thing  that  is 
against  your  interest.  By  the  way,  you  must 
know  I  have  some  shrewd  suspicion  that  this 
sanctified  romie  is  in  love  with  her. 

Dam.  Inlove! 

Coi.  L.  Yonshall  judge  by  the  aymptoms— but 

bash  ! — here  he  comes  with  my  grandmother — 

step  this  way,  and  I'll  tell  you.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Doctoh  Cantwell,  old  Lady  LiMBEBT, 

and  Sevwird, 

Dr.  C  Charles,  step  up  into  my  study ;  bring 
down  a  dozen  more  of  those  manuals  of  devotion, 
with  the  last  hymns  I  composed ;  and,  when  he 
caUs,  give  them  %•>  Mr.  Mawwotm;  and,  do  you 


[Exit 


Old  Lady  L.  Well  but,  worthy  doctor,  why 
will  you  go  to  the  prisgnsyourself— cannot  you 
send  the  money  1 — ugly  distempers  are  often 
catched  there — ^have  a  care  of  your  health ;  let  us 

Dt,  C.  AlaSj  Madam,  I  am  not  a  good  man  1 1 
am  a  guilty,  wicked  sinner,  full  of  iniquity ;  the 
greatest  villain  that  ever  breathed ;  every  uistant 
of  my  life  is  clouded  with  stains ;  it  is  one  con- 
Unued  series  of  crimes  and  defilemenls;  you  do 
not  know  what  f  am  capable  of;  you  indeed  taks 
me  for  a  good  man ;  but  the  truth  is,  I  am  a 
worthless  creature. 

Old  Lady  L.  Have  you  then  stumbled  1  alas ! 
if  it  be  so,  who  shall  wa)k  upright?  what  horrid 
crime  have  you  been  hurried  into,  that  calls  for 


Dr.  C.  None,  Madam,  that  perhaps  humanity 
may  call  very  enormous ;  yet  am  I  sure,  that  my 
thoughts  never  stray  a  moment  from  celestial  con- 
(em[uations  1  do  they  not  eomelimes,  before  1  am 
iaware,  turn  to  things  of  this  eaithl  am  I  not  often 
hasty,  and  surprisea  into  wrath  1  nay,  the  instance 
.is  recent;  for  last  night,  being  snarled  at  and  hit 
by  Miniy.  your  daughler-in-hiw's  lap-dog,  I  am 
.....  {  gtj„Q][  i),^  ijdjg  beast  with  a  degree 
I,  for  which  1  have  never  been  able  to 


Old  Lodi/  L.  Oh !  worthy,  humble  soul !  this 
is  a  slight  ollence,  which. yaui  sufieiing  and 
murtiflcations  may  well  atone  for. 

Dr.  C.  No,  Madam,  no;  I  want  to  suffer;  I 
ought  to  be  mortified ;  and  X  am  obliged  now  to 
telfyou,  Ihat,  for  my  soul's  sake,  I  must  quit  your 
good  son's  family ;  1  am  pampered  too  much  here, 
five  too  much  at  my  ease. 

Old  Lady  L.  C&od  doctor ! 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  Madam  \  it  is  not  you  that  should 
shed  tears ;  it  is  I  ought  to  weep ;  you  are  a  p.uiB 

Old  Lady  L.  I  pure !,  who,  1 1  no,  no  ;  sintul, 
sinfiil — but  do  not  talk  of  quitting  our  family ; 
what   will  become   of  us — for   mendahip — for 

Dr.  C.  Enough ;  say  no  more.  Madam  ;  I  sub- 
mit; while  I  can  do  good,  it  is  my  duty. 

Enter  Colonel  Lambert  and  Darnlet. 

Col.  L.  Your  ladyship's  most  humble  servant. 

Old  Lady  L.  Grendson,  how  do  you? 

Darn.  CSood  day  to  you,  doctor ! 

Dr.  C.  Mr.  Damley,  I  am  your  most  bumbJB 
servant ;  I  hope  you  and  the  good  colonel  will  stay 
and  join  in  the.  private  duties  of  the  fomily. 

Old  Ladif  L.  No,  doctor,  no;  it  is  too  early; 
upon  them;  but,  I  doubt 

f! 


will«: 


afraid  they 


Old  Lady  L.  Me,  Sir !  see  me  at  a  play !  yon 
may  have  seen  the  prince  of  darkness,  or  some  of 
his  imps,  in  my  likeness,  perhaps- 
Darn.  Well  but,  Madam— 
Old  Lady  L.  Mr.    Damley,  do  you   think  I 
would  commit  murder  1 


Jr,,l^.OOgLC 
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,1, 


1  case  of  e 


{ ■  abomination 


- :  Dr.  C.  No,  Sir,  no ;  these 

tisudly  ta  be  met  with  in  that  lank  soil ;  the 

of  wiokednesB  indeed  sprout  up  every  where  too 

-fcst ;  but  a  plaThouse  is  the  devil'a  hot-bed— 

Col.  L,  And  yet,  doeJori  1  have  known  some 
of  the  leaders  of  vour  tribe,  as  eorupulous  as  they 
axe,  who  have  been  willing  to  gather  fruit  there 

for  the   use.  of  the  brethren— as  ir    -^  - 

benefil^ 

Dr.  C.  The.  charity  covereth  the 
may  lie  lawful  to  turn  the  wagei 
to  the  comfort  of  the  right«oua. 

Col.L.  Ha,l!a,ha! 
I     Dr,  C.  Reprobate  !  reprobate ! 

CoZ.  L.  What  is  that  you  mutfer,  sirrah  t 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh  Heavens! 

Dam.  Let  him  go,  colonel, 

CW.  L.  A  canting  hypocrite! 

Dr.  a  Very  weli,  Sir;  yonr  father  shall  know 
Biy  treatment.  [Erii. 

.  Old  Lady  L.  Let  me  run  out  of  the  house ;  I 
(ball  have  it  fell  upon  my  head,  if  I  stay  among 
■Dch  wicked  wretches.     O  grandson !  grandaon ! 
[Exit. 

Dam.  Was  there  ever  such  an  insolent  rascal  I 

Col.  L.  The  dog  will  one  day  provoke  me  to 
beat  hie  brains  out. 

Dam.  But  whatthedevilishel  whoncecomes 
he  Wwhat  is  hb  original  T— how  has  he  so  in- 
araUated  himself  with  your  lather,  as  to  get  foot- 
ing in  the  house  1 

Cot.  L.  Oh,  Sir,  he  is  here  in  quality  of  chap- 
lain ;  he  was  first  introduced  by  the  good  old  lady 
that  'b  just  gone  out.  You  know,  she  has  been  a 
long  time  a  frequenter  of  our  modern  conventicles, 
where  it  seems  she  got  acquainted  with  this 
sanctified  pastor.  His  disciples  beliew  ■■■--  - 
saint;  and  my  poor  father,  who  has  been 
time  tainted  with  their  pernicious  principles,  has 

Dam.  Hah  I  hare 's  your  siater  again. 
Be-enler  Charlotte  and  Doctor  Can' 

Char.  You'll  find,  Sir,  I  will  not  be  used  thus; 
nor  shall  your  credit  with  my  lather  protect  yoi 

Col.  L.  Wl^t  "a  the  matter  1 

Char.  Nothing ;  pray  bo  quiet.—:!  don't  wai 
fou — stand  onl  iS  the  way— how  durst  you  bolt 

with  such  authority  into ■■-' 

giving  me  notice  1 

Dam.  Contiisuonl 

Cat.  L.  Hold— if  my  fether  wont  rea. 
lis  then  time  enough  mr  me  to  do  it. 

Dr.  C.  ■-  Compose  yourself,  Madam  ;  T 
yoar  &ther's  deare,  who,  being  informed  that  you 
wore  entertaining  Mr.  Darnley,  grew  impatient, 
and  gave  his  positive  commands  that  you  attend 
him  mslantly,  or  he  himself,  he  saya,  will  fetch 

iJam.  Ay,  now  the  storm  ia  ridng. 
Dr.  C.  So,  for  what  I  have  done,  Madam,  I 
bad  his  authority,  and  shall  lea' 

Char.  'Tis  false.  He  gave  you  no  authority  to 
insult  me;  or,  if  he  had,  aid  you  snppose  I  would 
bear  it  from  you  ■?  What  is  it  you  presume  upon  1 
jraar  function  1  does  that  exempt  you  from  the 


s  (he  fellow  done 


;>.  C.  I  shall  inform  hi) 
Ckar.  A  aaucy  puppy  ! 
Col.  L.  Pray,  sister,  whi 

Char.  Nothing. 

Dam,  I  beg  you  would  tell  us.  Madam. 
Char.  Nay,  no  great  matter— but  I  was  sitting 
irelessly  in   my  dresaing-room— a— a  fastening 
my  garter,  and  this  impudent  cur  comes  bounce 

Dam.  The  rogue  must  be  corrected. 

Col.  L.  Yet,  'ej^d,  I  cannot  help  laughing  at 

B  accident;  what  a  ridiculous  figure  she  mual 
make^ha,  ha! 

Char.  Hah !    you're    as    impudent   as    he,  I 
think, 

m.  Now,  dear  Tom,  spoak   to  her  before 

Char,  What  does  he  say,  broliier? 

.Col.  L.  Why,  he  wants  to  have  me  speak  to 

you ;  and  I  would  have  him  do  it  himself 

Chair.  Ay,  come,  do,  Dsmley ;  I  am  in  a  good 

humour  now. 
Dam.  Oh,  Charlotte  1  my  heart  is  bursting — 
Char.  Well,  well;  out  with  it  then. 
Dam.  Your  father  now,  I  sae,  is  bent  on  part- 
g  ua — nay,  what's  worse  perhaps,  will  give  you 
another — I  cannot  apeak — imagine  what  1  want 

from  you.^ — 

Char.  Well— O  lud  !  one  looks  so  silly  though 

when  one  is  so  serious — O  dear, — in  short,  I  can- 


ut  you ;  try  agam. 

well— if  one  must  he  teased, 

St  hope,  1  think. 

ble ! — thus — 

1  syllable ;  she  has  done  very 


Col.  L.  I  warri 

Char.  O  lud- 

then— why,  he  m 

Col.  L  Buz— 
well. — I  bar  all  heroics;  if  you  presi 
hold  six  to  four  she  'a  ofi"  again  in  a  momenc. 

Dam.  I'm  silenced. 

Char.  Now  am  1  on  tiptoe  to  know  what  odd 
fellow  my  father  haa  found  oi     " 


Dam.  I'd  B 
Char.  Hef 


here,  I  find, 

OA.  L.  'Sdeath !  here  he  ( 
Char.  Now  we  are  all  in  i 


%Vs^Tl 


your  lieing 


y  chamber,  without 


:.™l, 


:  John  Lambert  hastily  ;  and,  looking 
it  Darnley,  takes  Chaelotte  under 
,  and  carries  her  ntJ".  {Exeunt. 


in  anawel  to  your  &ther, 
one  by  you. 


ACT  IL 
SCENE  I. — An  Anieckamber  at  Sir  John 
Lambert's, 
Enter  Sbtwabd,  ibWi  a  ariting  in  his  hand. 
Sey.  'Tia  ao— I  have  long  suapected  where  his 
zeal  would  end,  in  the  making  of  his  private  for- 
tune.   But  then,  to  found  it  on  the  ruin  of  Ms 
natron's  children !— I  shudder   at    the  vUlany ' 
What  desperation  may  a  son  be  driven  to,  so  bar- 
barausly  diwnheriled  ! — Besides,  his  daughter,  fair 
Cliariotte,  too,  is  wronged ;  wronged  in  the  ten- 
dcresl  point :  for  so  extravagant  is  this  settiement, 
that  it  leaves  her  not  a  shilling,  unless  she  marries 
mth  the  doctor's  consent ;  which  is  intended,  by 
what  I  have  heard,  as  an  expedient  to  oblige  hei 
to  marry  the  doctor  himaeif     Now,  twere  hut  an 
honest  part  to  let  Charlotte  know  the  snare  that 's 
laid  for  her.    This  deed 's  not  dgned,  and  may  n* 
yet  prevented.     It  shall  be  so. 
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and  Cni!lLOTTF 

Sir  J.  Oh  !  Sejward,  your  uncle  wanla  you  to 
tranacribe  aonxa  hymtia. 

Sey,  Sir,  111  wait  on  bim.  [Exit. 

Cliar.  A  pretty,  well-bred  fellow,  that. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  ay  ;  but  he  bae  better  qualities  than 
bis  good  breeiiine. 

Char,  He  'a  always  clean  too. 

Sir  J.  I  wonder,  daughter,  when  you  will  talie 
notice  ofa  man's  real  merit.    Humph— we         " 
and  clean,  forsooth.     Would  not  one  thin 
she  was  deacribing  a  coseombi  When  i 

hear  my  wife  talk "        '  ' 

young  as  your  fan 

Lady  L.  ChariL : 

dear;  but  I  know  you  don't  think  sho  w 

Sir  J.  I  shall  try  that  presently;  and  you,  my 
dear,  abaTI  Judge  between  ua.  In  short,  daughter, 
your  course  of^life  ia  but  one  continued  round  of 
[Jaying  the  fool  lo  no  pocpose ;  and  therefore  I  am 
resolved  to  make  you  think  sorioualy,  and  marry. 

Char,  That  I  shall  do  before  I  marry.  Sir,  you 
may  depend  upon  it. 

Sir  J.  XJm— That  1  am  not  so  sura  of;   but 


a,  of  all  the  world,  the  only  m_.. 
you  truly  happy. 

Char.  And,  of  all  the  world,  [ 


Ijody  L.  It  ia  not  how  he  looks,  but  how  he 

fStr  J.  Good  again. 

l,ady  I,.  And  a  wife  is  much  more  aecun;  thai 
has  charms  for  her  husband,  than  when  the  hua- 


rahlelgot 


I  had  SHch  a  game  lo  play,  I  should  be  fiiglitened 
cut  of  my  wits. 

Char.  Lord '.  Madam,  he'll  make  nothing  of  U, 
depend  upon  it.  [Asidt 

Sir  J.  Mind  what  I  say  to  you.  This  won 
derful  man,  I  say— -first,  in  his  puMic  cbaractet 
is  religious,  zealous,  and  charitablB. 

Char.  Very  well,  Sir. 

Sir  J.  In  his  private  character,  sober. 

Char.  I  sliould  hate  a  sol. 

Sir  J.  Chaste. 

\  A  hem!  [Slifii 


Sir  J.  What ._  ..  _, , 

want  one  of  your  fine  gentlemen  rakes,  I  aupposi 
that  are  snapping  at  every  woman  they  meet  witt 

Char.  No,  no,  Sir;  I  am  very  well  saljsfied.- 
I— I  should  not  care  for  such  a  sort  of  a  man,  n 
more  than  I  should  for  one  that  e^cry  woman  wa 
ready  to  snap  at. 

Sir  J.  No,  you'll  be  secure  from  jealonsy ;  he 
has  experience    ripeness  of  years— he  is  slii 
forly-nine.      Your    aei'a    vanity  will    have 
charms  for  him, 

CViar.  But  all  this  while.  Sir,  I  don't  find  Ihat 
he  has  charms  for  mir  sei's  vanity.  How  does 
he  look  1  Is  he  tall,  well  made  1  Does  he  dress, 
sing,  talk,  laugh,  and  *tnce  well  1  Has  he  good 
hair,  good  teeth, fineeyeal  Does  he  keep  a  chaise, 
coach,  and  vis-a-vis  1  Hns  he  six  prancing  poni  " 
DoeB  he  wear  the  prince's  uniform,  and  subso 
to  Brookes's  ^ 

Sir  J.  Was  there  ( 
What  will  (his  age  cr 

nL.  Nay.Charlotte.herelmustDeagmnat 
ow  you  are  blind  indeed,     A  woman's 
happiness  has  little  lo  do  with  the  pleasure  her 


man  of  fifty,  than  the  finest  woman  of  fifty  with 
a  young  fellow  of  five  and  twenty  1 
Sir  J.  Mark  that  I 

Char.  Ay,  but  when  two  five  and  twenties 
come  togethep-~dear  ™pa,  you  must  allow  they 
have  a  chance  lo  be  fifty  times  as  pleasant  and 
frolicsome. 

Sir^,  Frolicsome!  Why,  you  sensual  idiot, 
what  have  frolics  to  do  with  solid  happiness?  lam 
ashamed  of  you,— Go,  you  talk  worse  than  a  girl 
at  a  boarding-school,— ProlicBome  !  asif  marriage 
was  only  a  license  for  two  people  to  play  the  fool 
according  to  law.    Methioks,  Madam,  you  hava 

a  belter  example  of  happineaa  heforo  your  face, 

Here's  one  has  ten  limes  your  understanding, 
and  ahe,  you  find,  has  made  a  different  choice. 

Char.  Lord,  Sir,  bow  you  talk  t  you  don't  coo- 
(ider  people's  tempers,  I  don't  say  my  lady  ia 
lot  in  the  right;  but  then  you  know,  papa,  she's 
I  prude,  andl  am  a  coquette ;  ahe  becomes  her 
character  very  well,  I  don't  deny  it;  and  I  hope 
/ou  see  every  Ihing  1  do,  is  as  conabtent  with 
s  the  mine,— Your  wise  people  may  talk  what  they  will, 
but  'til  constitution  governs  us  all ;  and  be  assured, 
you  will  no  mrtre  be  able  to  bring  me  lo  endure  a 
man  of  forty-nine,  than  you  can  petaiade  my  kdy 
to  dance  in  chuteti  to  the  organ. 

Sir  J.  O  horrible !  My  poor  sister  has  ruined 
her:  leaving  her  fortune  in  her  own  hands,  has 
turned  her  brain.  In  shorl,  Chariolto,  your  senti- 
ments of  life  are  shamefnl,  and  I  am  resolved  npon 
your  instant  reformation :  therefore,  as  an  earnest 
of  your  obedience,  I  shall  first  insist  that  you  never 
lee  young  Damley  more;  for,  in  one  word,  the 
lood  and  pious  doctor  Cantweil  's  the  man  I  have 
lecreed  for  your  husband. 
Char.  Ho,  ho,  hoi 

Sir  J.  'Tis  very  well ;  this  laugh  you  think  be- 
omes  yon,  bnt  I  shall  sptal  your  mirth— no  more 

Cftur,  I  ask  your  pardon.  Sir;  I  should  not 
have  smiled  indeed,  could  I  suppose  it  possible 
that  yon  were  serious. 

Sir  J.  You'll  find  me  so. 

Char.  I'm  sorry  for  jl ;  but  I  have  an  obiectii 

the  doctor,  Sir,  that  most  fathers  think 


:;x 


so  profligate  f 


creature ' 


nhiao 


lub- 

■irJ.  Name  it. 

■har.  Why,  Sir,  we  know  nothing  of  his  fui, 
: ;  he's  not  worth  a  groat. 
irj.  That's  more  than  you  know,  Madam ; 
1  able  lo  give  him  a  better  estate  than  I  am 
afraid  yon'tl  deserve, 
Cliar.  How,  Shi 

Sir.r  I  have  told   you  what's  my  will,  slid 
shall  leave  you  to  think  on't. 
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>.] 


Sir  J.  I  "ill  come  to  him  immediately.— [EiJ( 
SeywarD.]— Daughter,  1  am  called  aw»y,  and 
iheretbre  have  only  lime  W  tall  jou  as  mv  last 
resolution,  doctor  CaiitwBll  i»  jout  husband,  or  I 
am  no  mure  your  fether.  [£«i. 

Chat.  O  Maciaml  I  am  at  my  wit's  end  ;  not 
for  the  little  fortune  I  may  lose  in  disobeying  my 
fether,  but  it  stHttles  me  1«  find  what  a  dangi 
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Bnter  Old  Ladt  IjAmbert. 

J.  This  is  kind,  Madam;  I  hope  your 


is  fellow 


II  ias  ai 


Cot.  L.  Madam,  your  most  obedient Wei 

sister,  is  the  secret  out  1  Who  ia  this  pretty  felloi 
my  father  has  picked  up  for  you  % 

ChaT,  Even  our  agreeable  doctor. 

Cot.  L.  You  are  not  aerioos  ? 

Lady  L.  He  is  the  very  man,  I  can  assure  yoi 
Sir. 

Col.  t.  ConfuMon  1  what,  wnaU  the  connorar 
devour  the  whole  family  1  Your  ladyship  know 
"    ■   secretly  in  love  with  you  too. 


sure,  by  what  I  h 
-■'ling  of  it. 


,  suspect  the  gen- 


Liidy  i..  1  am  sorry  an^  body  else 
but  I  must  ovirn,  his  behaviour  to  me  ui  mi 
in  private  and  before  company,  has  been 
thing  warmer  than  I  thought  became  him. 

Col.  L.  How  are  tiiese  oppoE^'"  '"  "" 
riled  'i  Can  the  rascal  have  the  8 
both  points  are  to  be  carried  1 

Char.  Truly,  one  would  n 
tieman  to  be  BO  termagant. 

Cot.  L.  Especially  while  he  pretends  to  he 
shocked  at  all  indecent  amours.     In  the  country 
he  used  lo  make  the  maids  look  up  the  turkey- 
cocks  every  Salorday  night,  for  fear  they  shoulJ 
j^lant  the  hens  on  a  Sunday. 

Lady  L.  Oh !  ridiculous ! 

Cd.  L.  Upon  my  life.  Madam,  my  sister  told 

Char.  I  tell  you  so,  impudent— 
Latly  L.  Fy,  Charlotlc ;  he  only  je 
Char.  How  a     — -  ■- '- 


know  perliaps,  that  my  father  declai 
a  fortune  upon  this  fellow  too. 

Col.  ii.  What  do  you 

Lady  L.  'Tis  too  true 
ance  he  said  so.  .    ,     , 

Col.  L.  Nay  then,  'tis  time  indeed 
were  opened ;  and  give  me  leave  to  say, 
■fc  only  in  your  power. 

Lady  L.  What  is  t  you  propose  ? 

Cd.  L.  Why,  if  this  fellow,  which  I't 

is  really  in  love  with  you,  give  hi '' 

tuoity  to  declare  it,  and  leave  me 


_„„„ withui 

id  Lady  L.  No ;  don't  he  afraid  :  only  in  my 
from  Tottenham-court,  I  just  called  to  aeo 
whether  any  dreadfiil  accident  happened  to  the 
family  since  I  was  here  last. 

Lady  L.  Accident !  did  your  ladyship  say  1 

Old  Lady  L.  I  shaJl  be  aotry,  daughter,  but 
)t  aurprisol,  when  I  hear  it ;  forthereareginngB 
on  under  this  roof,  that  will  bring  temporal  pu- 

shmentfl  along  with  them. 

Lady  L.  Indeed,  Madam,  yon  astonish  me! 

Old  Lady  L.  We'll  drop  the  subject ;  and  I 
beg  leave  to  address  myself  to  you,  Miss  Cbar- 
'  ■]le ;  1  see  you  have  a  bit  of  lace  upon  your  neck ; 

iesire  to  know  what  you  wear  it  for. 

Char.  Wear  it  for.  Madam!  it 's  the  feshion. 

Old  Lady  L.  In  short,  I  have  been  at  my  linen 
draper's  lo-day,  and  have  bought  you  some  thick 
musUn,  which  I  desire  you  will  make  handker- 
chiefs of— for  1  must  tell  you  that  slight  covering 

indecent,  and  gives  much  offence. 

Lady  L.  Indecent,  did  your  ladyship  say  1 

Old  Lady  L.  Ves,  daughter-in-law,  doctor 
Cantwell  complains  to  me  that  he  can't  sit  at 
table,   the  sight  of  her  bare  neck  disturbs   i-— ■ 

than  any  < 


lake  my  ad- 

"l^yL.  I  should  be  loath  todoawrongthing- 

Char.  Dear  Madam,  it  ia  the  only  way  in  tl 
world  to  expose  him  to  my  fiither, 

LadyL.  I'll  think  of  it. 

Cd.  L.  Pray  do,  Madam ;  but  in  the  mei 
time  I  must  leave  you — poor  Damley  stays  for 
mc  at  the  Smyrna,  and  will  sit  upin  thorns  till  ■ 
bring  him  an  account  of  his  new  nval. 

Char.  Well,  well,  get  you  gone  then ;  here  i 
my  grandmother.         [Exit  Colonei.  Lambkei 


dent  coxcomb,  a  puppy. 


nan,  and  knows  what  inde- 

ndced,  I  bcUeve  he  does,  better 
n  this  house.  But  you  may  lell 
le,  Madan 


and  deservei 


C&ir.  Grateful  re , ..- 

be  so  partial  to  that  hypocrite  1— The  doctor  is  one 
of  those  who  start  at  a  feather.— Poor  good  man  ! 
yet  he  has  his  vices  of  the  graver  sort— 

Old  Lady  L.  Come,  come  j  I  wish  you  would 
follow  hie  precept,  whose  practice  is  conformable 
to  what  he  teaches.- Virtuous  man !— Above  all 
sensual  regards,  he  considers  the  world  merely  a« 
a  collection  of  dirt  and  pebble-stones. — How  has 
he  weaned  me  from  temporal  connections!  My 
heart  is  now  set  upon  nothing  aablunary:  and,  I 
thank  Heaven,  1  am  so  insensible  lo  every  thing 
in  Ibis  vain  world,  that  I  could  aee  you,  my  son, 
my  daughters,  my  brothers,  my  grandchildren,  all 
Bifdre  before  me ;  and  mind  it  no  more  than  the 
going  out  of  BO  many  snnffe  of  candle. 

Char,  tfpon  my  word.  Madam,  it  is  a  very 
humane  disposition  you  have  been  able  to  arrive 
at,  and  your  family  is  much  obliged  to  the  doctor 

Old  Lady  L.  Well,  child,  I  have  nothins  more 
,t  present;   Heaven  mend  you, 


that' 


Lady  L.  But    pray.   Madam,  stay  and  dine 
Old  Lady  L.  No,  daushter,  !  have  said  it,  anil 


Lady  L.  Your  ladyship's  time  is  your  owt 

Char.  Ay,  here  't  that  abomiuable  doctc 

This  follow  puts  me  beyond  my  patience.  . 

[ExU  Laoy  L.  and  C 
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Sir  J.  Oh,  Madam,  Madam  1  Pm  glad  you' 
hera  to  join  tns  in  solicitationa  to  the  iliwlor.- 
Here  is  mj  mother,  friend,  my  motlrer;  a  pioi 
woman ;  you  wiU  h^  her,  mote  worthy  to  advi 
}ou  tlian  1  am. 

Or.  C,  Alas!  the  dear  good  lady,  1  will  kiss 
hot  hand ! — Eiiit  what  advice  can  she  gira  me  ? 
The  riches  of  this  world,  Sir.  have  no  charma  for 
me ;  I  am  not  daailed  with  their  false  glaw ;  and 
was  I,  I  repeat  it,  to  accept  of  the  trust  you  want 
to  «pose  in  me,  Heaven  knows,  it  would  only  be 
Jest  the  means  should  fell  into  wioked.handa,  who 
would  not  hiy  it  out  as  I  would  do,  for  the  glory 
of  Heaven,  and  the  good  of  my  neighbour. 

Old  Lady  L.  What 's  the  matter,  son  1 

Dr.  C.  NiAhing,  Madam:  nothing.— But  you 
were  witnesu  how  the  worthy  colonel  treated  me 
this  mornmg — Hoi  that  I  speak  it  on  my  owns''- 
tount— for  to  be  reviled  is  my  portion. 

Sir  J.  0  the  Tillam !  the  villain ! 

Dt.  C.  lodeod,  1  did  not  think  he  had  so  ha 

Old,  Lady  L.  Ah  !  your  charitable  heart  knoi 
not  the  rancour  that  is  in  his.— Hia  wicked  sist 
too,  has  been  here  this  moment,  abusing  this  good 


loo  suddenly  surprise  her— Maios  must  be  genllj 
dealt  with— and  might  I  humbly  advise — 

Sir  J.  Any  thing  you. will:  you  shall  govern 

/Jr.  C.  Then,  Sir,  abate  of  your  authority,  and 
let  the  matter  rest  awhile. 

Sir  J.  Suppose  we  were  to  get  my  wife  lo 
speak  to  her;  women  will  often  Tiear,  from  thdr 
ownsei,  what  sometimes,  even  fromthemanthey 
like,  will  startle  them. 

Dt.  C.  Then,  with  your  permission,  Sir,  I  will 
take  an  opportunity  of  talking  lo  my  lady. 

p5ir  J.  She  'a  now  in  her  dressing-room ;  I'll  go 
and  prepare  her  for  it,  [Exit. 

"    p.  You  are   ton   good   to   me.  Sir— too 


bountiful. 


Enter  Sevw 


in ;  your  whole 


Dr.  C.  O  Sir,  'Us  plan 

&mily  are  in  a  combination  againet .....     j 

and  daughter  hate  me  i  they  diink  I  stand  be- 
tween them  and  your  fevour  ;  and  indeed  it  is  not 
£t  I  should  do  so ;  for,  &llen  as  they  are,  they  are 
bUII  your  children,  and  I  an  alien,  an  intruder, 
who  ought  in  conscience  to  retire  and  heal  those 
onhappy  breaches. 

Old  Lady  L.  See ;  if  the  good  man  does  no 
wipe  his  eyes  1 

Dr.  C.  Oh  Heavens!  the  thought  of  thar  in 
cratiUide  wounds  me  to  the  quick — but  I'll  removi 
this  eye-sore-— here,  Charles ! 

Enter  Seywahd. 

Sir  J.  For  goodness'  sake — 

Dr.  C.  Bring  me  that  mriting,  I  gave  you  ti 
lay  up  this  morning. 

Sir  J.  Make  haste,  good  Charles;  it  shall  b( 
■gned  this  moment.  {Ei^  SsywAnn. 

_Dr.  C.  Not  for  the  world,  Sir  John— ever 
minute  lends  to  corroborate  my  '    '  ' 
must  not,  will  not  take  it,  with 
riiitdren. 

jSr  J.  But  consider,  doctor — shall  my  wicked 
Km  then  be  heir  to  my  lands,  betbre  repentance 
has  entitled  him  lo  fcvour — No,  let  him  depend 
upon  you,  whom  he  has  wronged ;  perhaps,  in 
time  he  may  reflect  on  hia  fethePs  justice,  and  be 
reconciled  to  your  rewarded  virtues,— If  Heaven 
■hould  at  last  reclaim  him,  in  you  I  know  he  still 
would  find  a  fond,  forgiving  father. 

Dr.  C.  The  unagination  of  so  blessed  an  liour, 
■oileDs  me  to  a  tenderness  1  cannot  support  I 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh  I  the  dear  good  man, 

Sh-  J.  With  regard  lo  my  daughter,  doctor, 
jrou  know  she  is  not  wmnged  by  it ;  because,  if 
Ae  proves  not  obstinate,  she  may  still  be  happy, 

_  ffirf  Lady  L.  Yea,  but  the  perverse  wretch 
Jights  the  blessing  you  propose  for  her. 

Dr.  C.  We  must  allow,  Madam,  female  mo- 
desty a  time,  which  often  lakes  the  likeness  of 
distress :  the  commands  of  your  good  son  might 


n — every 
es  of  your 


Sey.  Sir,  Mr.  Mawworm  is  without,  and  woukl 
be  glad  lo  be  permitted  to  speak  with  you. 

Old  Lady  L.  Oh  pray,  doctor,  admit  him;  I 
i..ye  not  seen  Mr.  Mawworm  this  great  while  ; 
he's  a  pious  man,  though  in  an  humble  estate; 
deare  the  worthy  creature  to  walk  in. 

Enter  Mawwohm. 

— How  do  you  do,  Mr.  Mawworm  1 

Mmc.  Thank  your  ladyship's  nilng— I'm  but 
deadly  poorish  indeed  ;  the  worIdandIcan'tagre« 
—I  got  (he  books,  doctor— and  Mrs.  Grunt  bid 
me  give  her  service  to  you,  and  thanks  you  for  the 
eighleen-pence. 
Dr.  C.  Hush,  friend  Mawworm  I  not  a  word 
ore;  you  know  I  hale  lo  have  my  little  chatitiet 
ized  about:  a  poor  widow,  Madam,  lo  whom  I 

Old  Lady' L.  Give  her  this. 

[Ofers  apuTse  lo  Miw. 
Dr.  a  I'll  take  care  it  shall  be  given  lo  her. 

[TutesiL 
Old  Lady  L.  But  what  is  the  matter  with  vou. 
r.  Mawworm  1 

Mate.  I  don't  know  what 's  the  matter  with 
me — I'm  a  breaking  my  heart — 1  think  it 's  a  sib 
I  keep  a  shop. 

Old  Lady  L.  Why  if  you  think  it  a  sin,  in- 
^ed — pray  what's  your  business  1 
Maw.  We  deals  in  grocery,  lea,  small-beei, 
charcoal,  butler,  brickdust,  and  the  like. 

Old  Lady  L.  Well,  you  must  consult    with 
rar  friendly  director  here. 
Maw.  I  wanl^  to  go  a  i 
Old  Lady  L.  Do  you'! 
Maw.  I'm  almost  sure  !  have  had  aeall. 
Old  Lady  L.  Ay  ! 

Maw.  I  have  made  several  sermons  already ;  1 
les  them  exlrumpery,  because,  I  can't  write; 
and  now  the  devils  in  our  alley  says,  as  how  my 
head's  turned. 

Old  Lady  L.  Ay,  devils  indeed — butdon'tyoB 
ind  tliem. 

Maw.  Wo,  I  don'l —  I  rebukes  them,  and  preaches 
them,  whether  th^  will  or  not.  We  lets  our 
house  in  lodgings  to  single  men ;  and  sometimes  I 
'''"     '       )f  the  neigii^ 


urs,  and  makes  then 


;r  preach  in 


nington-< 


Old  I,ady  L.  Do  you  hear  th 
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brickbats  at  hiiii,  and  pin  crackers  lo  hia  tail 

tiesB  thills  be  stood  by'? 

JUavr.  I  told  them  ao — saya  I,  I  does  nothing 

dandecently ;   I  stands   here  conlagiouB  to  hia 

majesty's  guards,  and  I  cliatge  you  upon  your 

apparels  not  to  misliat  me. 

Old  Lady  L.  And  had  il  no  effect  t 

Maw.  No  more  than  if  I   spoke  lo  so  many 

postcssps :  but  if  lie  advises  me  to  go  a  preaeidng, 

and  ^uit  my  shop,  111  maJie  an  eicressance  fur- 


inliy. 


tharm 

Old  Lady  L,  An  excursion,  you  would  eay. 

Maw,  1  am  but  a  sheep,  hot  my  blealings  shall 
be  heard  a&r  off;  and  that  sheep  shall ' 
shepherd:  nay,  if  it  be  only  as  it  were  «, 
herd's  dog,  lo  bark  the  stray  lambs  into  the 

Old  Lady  L.  He  wants  methi  '    ' 

Dr.  C.  Yes,  Madam ;  but  the 
and  I  despise  not  the  ignorant. 


WBB  little  belter  than  the  devil;   my  

was  tanned  with  sin,  like  a  piece  of  neat's  leather, 
and  had  no  mote  feeling  tban  the  sole  of  my  shoe : 
always  a  roving  afler  &ntastical  deli^s:  1  used 
to  20,  every  Sunday  avenina,  to  the  Three  Hats 
at  Islingtfln  I  it  'b  a  public-houae  !  mayhap,  your 
.  ladyship  may  know  it :  I  was  a  great  lover  of 
skifltes  too,  but  now  I  can't  hear  them. 

Old  Lady  L.  What  a  blessed  lefbrmation  1 
Maw.  I  believe,  doctor,  yoa  never  know'd  as 
how  [  was  instated  one  M  the  stewards  of  the 
reforming  society.  I  convicted  a  man  of  five 
oaths,  as  last  Thursday  was  a  se'nnight,  at  the 
Pewter-platter,  in  the  Borough;  and  another  of 
three,  while  he  WM  playing  trap-ball  in  St. 
Georgc's-fieids :  I  bought  this  waistcoat  out  of 
my  share  of  the  money. 

OldLadyL.  Bat  How  do  you  mind  your  buM- 


'xras  into  the  shop. 

Old  Lady  L.  And  how  do  you  live  ? 

Maw.  Better  than  ever  we  did  i  while  w .  __  _ 
worldly-minded,  my  wife  and  I  (for  I  am  married 
to  as  likely  a  woman  es  you  alwll  see  in  a  thou- 
sand) comd  hardly  make  things  do  at  all ;  but 
since  this  good  man  has  brought  us  into  the  road 
of  the  righteous,  we  have  always  plenty  of  every 
thing ;  and  my  wife  goes  as  welt  dressed  as  a  gen- 
tlewoman— we  have  had  a  child  tw). 

(XdLadyL.  Merciful! 

Moid,  And  between  you  and  me,  doctor,  I  be- 
lieve Susy's  breeding  again. 

Dr.  C.  Thus  it  is.  Madam;  I  am  constantly 
lold,  though  I  can  hardly  bel.eve  it,  a  blessing  fol- 
lows wherever  I  come. 

Maw,  And  yet,  if  you  would  hear  how  the 
nraghbours  reviles  my  wife ;  saying  as  how  she 
sets  no  store  by  me,  because  we  have  word^  now 
and  then ;  but  as  I  says,  if  such  was  the  cast;, 
woQld  ever  she  have  cut  me  down  that  there  time 
as  I  was  melancholy,  and  she  found  me  hanging 
liehind  the  door ;  I  don't  believe  there 's  a  wife  in 
the  parish  would  have  done  so  by  her  husband. 

Dr.  C.  I  believe  tie  near  dinner-time ;  and  Sir 
John  will  require  my  attendance. 

Maw.  Oh  1 1  am  troublesome — nay,  I  only  come 
to  you,  doctor,  with  a  message  from  Mrs,  Grnnt. 
I  wish  your  ladyship  hearti^"  and  heartily  fiu:e- 


OW  Lady  L.  Mr.  P 


:oyout 


...  I  will.  Madam ;  you  are  a  male&ctor  to 
all  goodness ;  111  wait  upon  your  ladyship ;  I  will 
indeed:  [Goin^,  reiurns.)  Oh,  doctor,  that's 
true;  Susy  desired  me  to  give  her  kind  love  and 
respects  to  you.  [Bxil. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  if  you  pleaae,  I  will  leaJ  you 
into  the  parlour. 

Old  Lady  L.  No,  doctor,  my  coach   waits  at 

Enter  SEyWjinD. 

Dr.  C.  Charks,  you  may  lay  those  papers  b? 
again,  but  in  some  place  where  you'll  easily  find 
them ;  for  I  believe  we  shall  have  occasion  for 
them  some  lime  this  aflemoon. 

Sey.  I'U  take  care,  Sir.  [Exit  Dr.  Cant,  and 
old  Ljauy  Lambert.] — Occasion  for  them  this 
afternoon ! — Then  there 's  no  time  to  be  lost ;  the 
coast  is  clear,  and  this  is  her  chamber.— What 's 
the  matter  with  me  1  the  thought  of  speaking  to 
her  throws  me  into  a  disorder.  There  's  nobody 
within ;  I'll  knock  again. 

Enter  Betty. 
is  your  lady  busy'? 

Bet.  I  believe  she  's  only  reading,  Sir, 

Sey.  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  let  her 
know,  if  she  's  at  leisure,  I  beg  to  speak  with  her 
upon  some  earnest  business. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  Who's  that! 

Bet.  She 's  here.— Mr.  Seyward,  Madam,  dc- 

■es  to  speak  with  you. 

Ckar.  Oh,  your  servant,  Mr.  Seyward.— Here, 

ke  this  odious  Homer,  and  lay'him  up  again ; 
tires  me.— [Exit  Bettt.]- How  could  the 

ind  wretch  make  such  an  horrid  fiias  about  a 
many  volumes  together,  and 


It  of  her 


rsly, 
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m,  I  suppose,  in  the  Greek,  Mr. 

Sey.  Not  lately.  Madam. 

Ckar.  But  do  you  so  violently  admire  him  now  1 

Sey.  The  critics  say  he  has  his  beauties,  Ma- 
dam; but  Ovid  has  been  always  my  favourite. 

Char.  Ovid— Oh, he  is  ravishing! 

Sey.  So  art  thou,  lo  madness  I  fAside. 

Char,  Lord !  how  conld  one  do,  to  learn  Greek ! 

■Were  you  a  great  while  about  it  1 

Sey.  It  has  been  half  the  huaness  of  my  life, 

iadam. 

Ckar.  That's  cruel,  now;  then  you  think  one 
could  not  be  mistress  of  it  in  a  month  or  tvra  1 

Sey.  Wot  easily.  Madam, 

Ckar.  They  tell  me,  it  has  the  softest  lone  fci 
love  of  any  language  in  the  world— I  fancy  1 
could  BQon  learn  it.     !  know  two  words  of  it  al- 

Sey.  Pray,  Madam,  what  are  they  1 
Char,  Slay— let  me  see— Oh— ay— Zoe    kai 
psucke. 

Sby.  I  hope  you  know  the  English  of  them, 


Sey,  You  must  first  imagine,  Madam,  a  tender 
lover  gaiing  on  his  mistress;  and  then  indeed  they 
'  ive  a  softness  in  them;  as  thus — Zoekaipsm\t! 

-my  life  !  my  soul  t 


,  Google 
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Wde. 

Sey.  I  have  startled  her  I— she  muaesl   [Aside. 

Char.  It  always  run  in  my  head  that  tbia  fel- 
low hod  something  in  him  shove  his  condition ; 
I'll  know  immediately,  [jlsjde.]  Well,  but  yout 
boMness  with  me,  Mr.  Seywardl  yon  have  some- 
thing of  love  in  your  head,  I'll  lay  my  life  on't. 

Sey.  I  never  durst  own  it,  Madsiu. 

Char.  Why  i  what 's  the  matter  % 

Sey,  My  story  is  too  melancholy  to  entertain  a 
mind  90  much  at  ease  ss  yours. 

CAor.  Oh,  I  love  melancholy  stories  of  all 
thinge: — pray  how  long  have  you  hved  with  your 
uncto,  Mr.  Seyward  t 

Sey,  With  doctor  Cantvrelf,  I  suppose  you 
mean.  Madam  1 

Char.  Ay. 

Sey.  He's  no  uncle  of  mine,  Madam. 

Char.  YoQ  surprise  mc  I  not  your  uncle  ? 

Sey.  No,  Madam;  hat  that's  not  the  only 
character  the  doctor  assumes,  to  which  he  has  no 

CSar,  Lord !  I  am  concerned  for  yon, 
Sey.  So  you  would.  Madam,  if  you  knew  all. 
Char.  I  am  already ;  but  if  there  are  any  fur- 
ther particulars  of  your  story,  pray''   "-  '--  - 
them ;  and  should  any  services  ""  ■" 

jffip.  You  treat  mc  with  so  kind,  so  gentle  a 
hand,  that  I  will  unbosom  myself  to  you. — My 
fethur,  Madam,  was  the  younger  branch  of  a  gen- 
teel family  in  the  north ;  his  name  Tnieman — but 
dying  while  I  was  yet  in  my  infancy,  I  was  left 
wholly  dependant  on  my  mother ;  a  woman  really 


and  as  ha  is  now  your  father's  bosom  counsellor, 
soon  became  hers.  She  died,  Madam,  when  I 
was  but  eight  years  old ;  and  then  I  was,  indeed, 
left  an  orphan. 

Char.  Melanchiriy  t 

Sey.  She  left  doctor  Cantwell  her  sole  heir  and 
executor ;  hut  I  must  do  her  the  justice  to  say,  I 
beheve  it  was  in  the  confirmation  that  he  would 
takscai^of,  anddojustioe  tome:and,indeed,  he 
has  BO  far  taken  care  of  me,  that  he  sent  me  to  a 
senunary  abroad ;  and  for  these  three  years  last 
past  has  kept  me  with  him. 

Char.  A  seminary !  Oh,  heavens  <  but  why 
have  you  not  strove  to  do  yourself  jusUce  1 

Sey.  Thrown  so  young  into  his  power,  as  I 
was— unknown  and  friendless,  but  through  his 
means,  to  whom  could  1  apply  for  succour  1  nay. 
Madam,  I  will  confess,  that  on  my  return  to  Eng- 
land, I  was  first  tainted  with  his  enthusiastic  no- 
tions myself;  and,  for  some  time,  aa  much  im- 
r-A  upon  by  him,  as  others ;  till,  by  degrees,  as 
found  it  necessary  to  make  use  of,  or  totally 
discard  me  (vnhich  last  he  did  not  think  prudent 
to  do,)  he  was  obliged  to  unveil  himself  to  me  in 
his  proper  colours — And  1  believe  I  can  iatorm 
you  of  some  parts  of  his  private  character,  that 
may  be  the  means  of  detecting  one  of  the  wick- 
edest impostors  that  ever  practised  upon  creduUtj. 

Char.  But  how  has  the  wretch  dared  to  treat 

Sey.  In  hia  ill  and  insolent  humours,  Madam, 
lie  has  sometimes  the  presumption  to  tell  me.  that 
I  am  the  oWect  of  his  charity;  and  I  own,  Ma- 
iam,  that  I  am  humbled  in  my  opinion,  by  his 


having  drawn  me  ii 
tions,  which  I  can't  looS  back  on  without  horror. 
Char,  Indeed,  you  <"in't  tell  how  1  pity  you  ; 
and  depend  upon  it,  it  it  be  possible  to  serve  you, 
by  gettmg  you  out  of  the  hands  of  this  monster,  [ 

Sey.  Once  more,  IMadam,  let  me  assure  you, 
that  your  generous  mchnation  would  bs  a  conso- 
lation to  me  in  the  worst  misfortunes  ;  and,  even 
in  the  last  moment  of  painfiil  death,  would  give 
my  heart  a  joy. 

Char.  Lord  1  the  poor  unfortunate  boy  loves 
me  too— -what  shall  I  do  with  Mm  1  [Anide.^— 
Pray,  Mr.  Seyward,  what  paper's  that  you  have 
in  your  hand  1 — la  it  relative  to— 

Sey.  Another  instance  of  the  consdence  and 
gratitude  which  animate  our  worthy  doctor. 

Char,  ^u  frighten  me  I  pray,  what  is  the  pur- 
port of  it  1 1s  it  neither  signed  nor  sealed  1— 

Sey.  No,  Madam ;  therefore  to  prevent  it,  by 
this  timely  notice.  Was  ray  business  here  with 
you ;  your  father  gave  it  to  the  doclor  first,  to  show 
his  counsel ;  who  having  approved  it,  1  understand 
this  evening  it  will  be  executed. 

Ch^T.  But  what  is  if? 

iS^.  It  grants  to  doctor  CantwelL  in  present, 
four  hundred  pounds  per  annum,  of  which  this 
very  house  is  part;  and,  at  your  fether's  death, 
invests  him  m  the  whole  remainder  of  lua  free- 
fiold  estate. — For  you,  indeed,  there  is  a  charge 
of  four  thousand  pounds  upon  it,  provided  you 
marry  irith  the  doctor's  consent ;  if  not,  'tis  added 
to  my  lady's  jointure — But  your  brother,  Madam, 
is,  without  conditions,  niteiij  disinherited. 

Char,  I  am  confounded  1— What  wilt  become 
of  us  I  my  lather  now  I  find  was  serious— Oh,  this 
insinuating  hypocrite  ! — Let  me  see— ajr — I  will 
go  this  minute.  Sir,  dare  you  trust  this  in  my 
hands  for  an  hour  only? 

Sey.  Aip  thing  to  serve  you. —      [Bellra^gs. 

Char.  Ifcrk !  they  ring  to  dinner :  pray.  Sir, 
step  in :  say  I  am  obliged  to  dine  abroad;  and 
whisper  one  of  the  footmen  to  get  a  chair  imme- 
diately ;  then  do  yon  take  a  proper  occasion  to  slip 
out  after  me  to  Mr.  Etouble's  chambers  in  the 
Temple;  there  shall  I  have  time  to  talk  further 
with  you.  [Exeunt. 

ACT  in. 

SCENE  I.— A  dressing^oom,  vrilh  table  and 

chairs. 

Enter  Charlotte,  with  Betty,  taking  off  her 

daak,  cf-e. 

CftOT.  Has  any  one  been  to  speak  with  me, 
Betty  ^ 

Bet.  Only  Mr.  Darnley,  Madam;  he  said  he 
would  call  again,  and  bid  his  servant  stay  below 
to  give  him  notice  when  you  came  home. 

Cfear.  You  don't  know  what  he  wanted  % 

Bet.  No,  Madam;  he  seemed  very  uneasy  at 
your  lieing  abroad. 

Char.  Well,  go  and  lay  up  those  things — 
[Exit  Bbttt.J  Ten  to  one  bulMs  wise  head  has 
found  out  something  to  be  jealous  of;  if  he  lets  ma 
see  it,  I  shall  be  sure  to  make  Mm  infinitely  easy 
— here  he  comes. 

Enier  Di  unlet. 

Darn,  Your  humble  servant,  Madam. 

Char.  Your  servfuit.  Sir. 

Darn.  You  have  been  abroad,  I  hoar. 

Chur,  Yes,  and  now  I  am  come  home,  you  see , 
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Dam.  You  seam  to  turn  upon  my  words.  Ma- 
dam I  Is  there  any  tliins  partiEular  in  them  t 

Char.  Aa  much  as  there  is inmvbeinffahroad, 
IbelieTO. 

Dam.  Might  I  not  say  jou  had  been  abroad, 
without  giving  ofience  1 

Char.  And  might  I  not  as  well  say  I  waacome 
home,  without  your  being  so  grave  upon't  % 

Dam.  Do  you  know  any  thing  that  should 

Char,  fltnow,  if  you  are  so,  I  am  the  worst 
person  in  the  world  you  can  possihlj  show  it  to. 

Darn.  Nayj  I  don't  Bupposfl  you  do  any  thing 
you  wont  justify. 

Char.  Oh,  then  I  find  I  have  done  someli 
you  think  I  can't  justify. 

Darn.  I  don't  say  that  neither ;  perhaps  I 

wrong  in  what  I  have  said;  but  I  have  lieen  so 
often  used  to  ask  pardon  for  your  being  in  the 
wrong,  that  I  am  resolved  henceforth  never  to  rely 
on  the  insolent  evidence  of  my  own  senses. 

Char.  You  don't  know  now  prhaps  that  I 
think  this  pretty  smart  speech  of  yours  is  very 
doll ;  hat,  since  that 's  a  fault  you  can't  help,  I 

tour  side,  and  tell  me  seriously— Is  not  what  real 
usiness  I  had  abroad  the  very  thing  you  want  to 
be  made  easy  in  i. 

Dam.  If  I  thought  you  would  make  me  easy, 

Char.  Now  we  come  to  the  point.— To-mor- 
row morning  tiien  I  give  you  my  word,  to  let  you 
know  it  all ;  till  then,  there  is  a  necessity  for  its 
bring  a  secret ;  and  I  insist  upon  your  l>eheving  it. 

Dam,  But  pray,  Madam,  what  am  I  to  do  with 
private  imagination  in  the  mean  time  1  that  ie  not 
mmy  power  to  confine;  and  aura  you  wont  be 
oiliinded,  if,  to  avi^d  the  tortures  that  may  give 
me,  I  b^  you'll  tnist  me  with  the  secret  now. 

Char.  Don'tproBsme;  for,  positively,  I  will  not. 

Dam.  Will  not — cannot  had  been  a  kinder 
tetm — Is  my  disquiet  of  so  little  moment  to  you  1 

Char.  Of  none,  while  your  disquiet  dares  not 
trust  the  assurances  I  have  given  you.  If  you  es- 
peot  I  should  confide  in  you  for  life,  don't  let  me 
Bee  you  dare  not  take  my  word  for  a  day ;  and,  if 
you  are  wise,  you'll  think  so  feir  a  trial  a  favour. 
— Come,  come,  there 's  nothing  shows  so  low  a 
mind,  as  those  grave  and  insolent  jealousies. 

Dam.  However,  Madam,  mine  yoo  wont  find 
HI  low  as  you  imagine ;  and  since  1  see  your 
tyranny  arisea  from  your  mean  opinion  of  me,  'tis 
tuna  to  lie  myself,  and  disavow  your  power ;  you 
use  it  now  beyond  my  bearing ;  not  only  impose 
«n  me  to  disbelieve  my  senses/but  do  it  with  such 


,  and  this  deapicable  frame  that  fi^owa 
you,  durst  show  no  signs  of  life  but  what  you 
vouchsafe  to  give  it. 

Char.  You  are  in  the  right :  go  on— suspect 
me  Btill — believe  the  worst  yon  can — 'lis  all  true — 
I  don't  justify  m^seU:— Why  do  you  trouble  me 
with  your  comfdaints  1  if  you  are  master  of  that 
manl^  reason  you  have  boasted,  give  a  manly 
proof  of  it ;  at  once  resume  your  liberty ;  despise 
me;  go  off  in  triumph  now,  Uke  a  king  in  a 

Darn,  Is  this  tlie  end  of  all  then  1  and  are  those 
tender  protestations  you  have  made  me  (Sir  such 
I  thought  them)  when,  with  a  kind  reluctance, 
you  gave  me  something  more  than  hope — what 
all— Oh,  Chartote !  all  come  to  this  1 


Chair,  Oh,  lud !  I  am  growing  silly;  if  T  hear 
n,  I  shall  tell  him  every  thing ;  'tis  but  anotlier 
truggle  and  I  shall  conquer  it.— So,  you  are  not 


Do™,  Do  you  then  wish  m 


if  dire. 


%  Madame 


Chi 


■a.  This  is  too  much-— my  heart  « 
re— What,  am  I  rooted  here  ? 

Enter  Setwshd. 
ir.  At  last  I  am  reliev«J-Weli,  Mr.  Sey- 


Sey.  I  did  not  stir  from  the  dfsk  (ill  it  was 
tirdy  finished. 

Char,  Where 's  the  original  1 

Sey.  This  is  il.  Madam. 

Char.  Very  well ;  that,  you  know,  yon  n 
keep;  but  come,  we  must  lose  no  time;  we 

him.  fjE 


Uam.  1  must  Know,  young  man. 

iSeji.  Not  quite  so  young,  but  I  can  keep  a 

cret,  and  a  lady's  too— you'll  excuse  me,  Sir ! 

[Exit. 

Darn.  'Sdeath !  to  be  laughed  at  bv  every  body 

■I  shall  run  distracted— this  young  fellow  should 
repent  his  pertnesa,  did  not  this  house  protect 
him— this  is  Charlotte's  contrivance  to  Jistract 
me^ — tut  what  1- — Oh  1 1  have  love  enough  to  bear 
this,  and  ten  times  as  much., 

Enler  Colonel  Laubebt. 

Col.L.  What,inraptoreB! 

Dam.  Pr'jthee— I  am  unfit  to  talk  with  you. 

Col.  L.  What,  is  Charlotte  in  her  aire  again  1 

Dam.  1  know  not  what  she  is. 

CdZ.  L.,  Do  you  know  where  she  is  ? 

Dorm.  Redred  this  moment  to  her  chamber 
ith  the  young  fellow  there — the  doctor's  nephew. 

Col.  L.  Why,  you  are  not  jealous  of  the  doctor, 
hope? 

Darn.  Perhaps  she'll  be  leas  reserved  to  you, 
and  (ell  you  wherein  I  have  mistaken  her. 

Col.  L.  Poor  Frank  !  every  plot  I  lay  upon  my 
sister's  inclination  for  you,  you  are  sure  to  min 
by  your  own  conduct, 

Dam.  I  own  I  have  loo  little  temper,  and  too 

ach  real  passion,  for  a  modish  lover 

Col.  L.  Come,  come!  make  yourself  easy  once 

ire;  I'll  undertake  for  you:  if  you'll  fetch  a  cool 

rn  in  the  Park,  upon  Constitution  hill,  in  less 
than  half  an  hour  I'll  come  to  you,  and  make  you 

■fectly  easy. 

Dam.  Dear  Tom,  you  are  a  friend  indeed  !— I 

'a  a  thousand  things — but  you  shall  find  me 

there.  [Exit. 

Enter  Charlotte  and  SeYWahD. 

CoZ.  t.  How  now,  sister  ;  what  have  you  done 

Darnley  1  the  poor  fellow  looks  as  if  he  had 
killed  your  parrot. 

"'or.  Pshaw!  you  know  him  well  enough! 
mly  been  setting  him  a  love  lesson;  it  a  little 
puiiles  him  to  get  through  it  at  first,  but  he'll 
low  it  all  by  to-morrow—you  will  he  sure  to  be 

the  way,  Mr.  Seyward. 

Sey.  Madam,  you  may  depend  upon  me.  I 
ive  my  full  instructions,  [Exit, 

Col.  L.  O,  ho !  here 's  the  business  then  •  jnd 

seems  Darnley  was  not  to  be  trusted  with  it ; 
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ha,  ha !— and,  pr'ythee,  what  is  the  mighty  secret 
that  is  transacting  between  Seyward  and  jon  1 

Char.  That 's  what  he  would  ha»e  known,  in- 
deed i  but  you  must  know,  I  don't  think  it  proper 
to  let  you  tell  him  neither,  for  all  jour  elj  manner 
of  sskmg. 

"       ,.  PTaytakeyourowntiiae,deBr Madam; 


lai 


in  haste 


Char.  Well,  but  hoki ;  on  second  thoushta,  you 
shall  know  part  of  this  aflar  between  Seyward 
and  me  ;  nay,  I  give  you  leave  to  tell  Darnleytoo, 
on  some  conditions ;  tls  true,  I  did  design  to  have 
surpris^  you — but  now  my  mind 's  altered,  that  'e 

Cd.  L.  Ay,  far  any  mortal's  satisfaction — but 
here  comes  my  lady. 

Enter  Lady  Lamsek'V. 
Ladij  L,  Away,  away,  colonel  and  Charlotte  ; 
both  of  you  away  this  instant. 

CkoT.  What  'a  the  matter.  Madam  1 
Lady  L.  I  am  Boing  to  put  (he  doctor  to  his 
trial,  that 's  all.  I  have  conadered  the  proposal 
you  have  made  mB  to-day,  colonel,  and  am  con- 
vinced it  ought  not  to  be  dekiycd  an  instant ;  ea 
rat  now  I  told  the  doctor,  in  a  half-whisper,  that 
ahould  be  glad  to  have  a  word  in  private  with 
him  here ;  and  he  said  he  wouU  wait  upon  me 
presently :  but  must  I  play  a  traitorous  part 


natead  of  persuadmg  you  to  die  doctor,  per- 
suade the  doctor  against  you  1 

Char.  Dear  iWadam  why  not!  one  moment's 
truce  with  the  prude,  I  beg  of  you ;  don't  startle 
at  his  first  declaration,  but  let  him  go  on,  till  he 
shows  the  very  hoMom  of  his  ugly  heart. 

Lady  L.  I  warrant  you,  I'll  gi*e  a  good  account 
of  him— but  as  I  live,  here  he  comes  f 

Char.  Come  then,  brother,  you  and  I  will  be 
commode,  and  steal  oll^ 

[Exit  Chah,  and  Col.  L.  who  ttslens. 
Enter  Doctok  Cantwei.l. 
Dr.  C.  Here  1  am,  Madam,  at  your  lad;?Hhip's 
eommand  ;  how  happy  am  I  that  you  think  me 

Lady  L.  Please  to  sit,  Sir. 

Or.  C.  Well  but,  dear  lady,  hal  you  can't  con- 
ceive the  joyousness  I  feel  at  this  so  much  desired 
interview.  Ah,  ah  I  1  have  a  thousand  friendly 
things  to  say  to  you  :  and  how  stands  your  pre- 
cious health?  is  your  naughty  cold  abated  yet!  I 
have  scarce  closed  my  eyes  these  two  nights  with 
my  concern  for  you. 

Lady  L.  Your  charity  is  too  fer  concerned  for 

Dt.  G.  Ah!  don't  say  so;  don't  say  so;  yi 
Bierit  morelhan  mortal  mancan  do  for  you. 

Lady  L.  Indeed,  you  overrate  me. 

Dr.  C.  I  speak  it  from  my  heart :  indeed,  i 
deed,  indeed  I  do. 

Lady  L.  O  dear  I  yon  hurt  my  hand,  Sir, 

Dr.  C.  Imputeit  to  my  zeal,  and  want  of  words 
for  espresaioD :  precious  soul  I  I  would  not  hurt 
you  for  the  world  :  no,  it  would  be  the  whole  busi- 
ness of  my  life— 

iadp  L.  But  to  the  af^r  I  would  speak  to  you 

Dr.  C.  Ah  1  thou  heavenly  woman ! 

Lady  L.  Your  hand  need  not  be  there.  Sir. 

Dr.  C.  I  was  admiring  the  softness  of  this  alk. 
They  are  indeed  come  to  prodigious  perfection  in 
ill  manufactures :  how  wonderful  is  human  art ! 


iputes  the  prize  with  nature ;  that  ah 
this  soft  and  gaudy  lustre  should  ba  wrought  &om 
the  labours  of  a  poor  worm ! 

L,  But  our  business,  Sir,  is  upon  an- 
ibject ;  Sir  John  informs  me,  that  he  thinks 
himself  under  no  obligations  to  Mr.  Pamley,  and 
thorefore  resolves  to  give  his  daughter  to  you. 

Dr.  C.  Such  a  thing  has  been  mentioned.  Ma- 
dam; but  to  deal  aincerely  with  you,  that  is  not 
the  happiness  I  sigh  afier;  there  is  a  soft  and  seri- 
ous eicellence  for  me,  very  different  from  what 
your  step-daughter  possesses. 

Lady  L.  Well,  Sir,  pray  be  sincere,  and  open 
your  heart  to  me. 

Dr.  C.  Open  my  heart !  can  you  then,  sweet 
idy,  be  yet  a  stranger  to  it  1  has  no  action  of  my 
fe  been  abte  to  infirm  you  of  my  real  thoughts? 

Lady  L.  Well,  Sir,  I  lake  all  this,  as  I  suppose 
you  intend  it,  for  my  good  and  spiritual  welfare. 

Dr.  C.  Indeed,  I  mean  your  cordial  service. 

Lady  L.  I  dare  say  you  do ;  you  are  above  the 

w.  momentary  views  of  this  world. 

Dr..C.  Why,  I  should  be  so;  and  yet,  alas  I  1 
find  this  mortal  clothing  of  my.  soul  is  made  Uke 
other  men's,  of  sensual  flesh  and  blood,  and  has 

I  frulties. 

Lady  L.  We  all  have  those,  but  yonra  are  well 
corrected  by  your  divine  and  virtuous  conl«mpla- 

Dr.  C.  AlaB!Madam,myheartisnotof stone: 
I  may  resist,  call  all  my  prayeta,  my  titstings,  teai^ 
and  penance,  to  my  aid ;  but  yet,  1  am  not  an 
angel;  I  amEliUbutaman;  and  virtue  may  strive, 
but  nature  will  be  uppermost.  1  love  you  then, 
Madam. 

Lady  L.  Hold,  Sir  !  suppose  I  now  shonki  let 
my  busliand,  your  benefactor,  know  the  favour 
youdesfen  himi 

Dr.  C.  You  cannot  he  so  cruel ! 

Lady  L.  Nor  will,  on  Ibis  condition  ;  (bat  in- 
stantly you  renounce  all  claim  and  title  to  Char- 
lotte, and  use  your  utmoat  interest  with  Sir  John, 
to  give  her,  with  her  full  fortune,  to  Mr.  Damley. 
Enter  Colon  el  Lambert. 

Col.  L.  Villain!  monster!  perfldionB  and  uiv- 
gratofu!  Imitor!  your  hypocrisy,  your  lalse  zeal,  it 
discovered;  and  lam  sent  here,  by  the  hand  of 
insulted  Heaven,  to  lay  you  open  to  my  fether, 
and  eipoBoyou  to  the  world. 

D.-.  G  Hal 

Lady  L.  0,  unthinking  coIonaU 


Col.  I 


t  have  you  to  say  foi 


Dr.  C.  I  know  not  what  you  mean.  Sir ;  I  have 
been  in  discourse  here  with  my  good  lady,  by  per- 
mission of  your  worthy  father. 

Col,  L.  Dm!  did  my  fether  desire  you  to  talk 

Dr.  C.  Call  me  not  dog,  colonel :  I  hope  we 
are  both  brother  Christians.- Yes,  I  will  own  I 
did  beg  leave  to  talk  to  her  of  love ;  for,  alas !  I 
am  but  a  man ;  yet  if  my  pasMOn  for  your  dear 
sister,  which  I  cannot  control  be  sinful — 

LadiyL.  Your  noise  I  pBrceive,-is  bringing  up 
Sir  John;  manage  with  him  as  you  will  at  pre- 
sent :  I  will  withdraw,  for  I  have  an  after-game  to 
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play,  which  may  yet  put  this  wrelch  elTecfually 
into  our  power.  [Exii. 

Enter  S[K  John  L*meeet, 
Er  J,  What  uproar  is  this  1 
'olL.  Nothi      "■ 
of  the  good  doctc 
for  your  kiiidnfsses ;  and  he  would  fain  pay  it 
back  with  triple  interest  to  your  wile  :  in  short,  I 
took  him  here  in  the  very  fiict  of  makii^  a  crimi- 
nal declaration  of  love  to  my  lady. 

Dr.  C.  Why,  why  Sir  John,  wonid  you  not 
let  me  leave  your  house  1  I  knew  souie  dreadful 
method  would  be  taken  la  drive  me  hence— 0,  be 
not  angry,  good  colonel :  but  indeed,  and  indeed, 
you  use  me  cruelly. 

Sti-  J.  Hortiblo,  widted  creature ! — Doctor,  let 
me  hear  it  from  you. 

Or,  C.  Alas,  Sir,  1  am  in  the  dark  as  mudi  as 

C;  but  it  should  seem,  for  what  puipose  he  beet 
ws,  your  Bon  hid  hiroEelf  hereabouts;  and 
while  I  was  talking  to  my  lady,  Tuahed  in  upon 
na— you  know  the  subject,  Sir,  on  which  I  was  to 
entertain  her ;  and  I  might  speak  of  my  love  for 

Jour  daaghter  with  more  warmth  than,  perhaps, 
ou^ht ;  which  the  colonel  overhearing,  he  mijjht 
possibly  imagine  [  was  addressing  my  lady  her- 
eelf ;  lor  I  will  not  suspect,  no  Heaven  forbid,  I 
will  not  suspect  that  he  would  intentionally  forge 
a  falsehood  to  dishonour  me. 

Sir  J.  Now,  vile  detractor  of  all  virtue  I  is  your 
outrageous  malice  confounded  %  what  he  tells  jou 
is  true ;  he  has  been  talking  to  my  lady  by  my 
consent,  and  what  he  said  was  by  my  orders — 
Good  man  I  be  not  concerned ;  for  I  see  through 
thdr  vile  design — Here,  thou  curse  of  my  life,  if 
Ihou  art  not  lost  to  conscience  and  all  sense  of 
honour,  repair  the  injury  you  have  attempted,  by 
confessing  your  rancour,  and  throwing  yourself 
at  his  feet. 

Dr.  C.  Oh,  Sir  John!  for  my  sake— I  vrilt 
tbrow  mjself  at  the  colonel's  feet ;  nay,  if  that  will 
please  him,  he  shall  tread 

Sir  J.  What,  mate,  d( 
thy  malice. 

Col.  It.  1  scorn  the  impuTauon,  lau",  aou  wim 
the  same  repeated  honesty  avow  (however  cun- 
ningly he  may  have  deviaal  this  gloss,)  that  you 
are  deceived— what  I  tell  you.  Sir,  is  true— these 
eyes,  these  ears,  were  witnesses  of  bis  audacious 
love,  without  the  mention  of  my  sister's  name  I 
directiy,  pUinly,  grossly  tending  lo  abuse  the  ho- 
nonrof  your  bed. 

Sir  J.  Villain  \  this  instant  leave  my  sight,  my 
house,  my  femily,  for  ever. 

Or.  C.  Hok3,good  Sir  John;  I  am  now  re- 
covered from  my  surprise ;  let  me  then  be  an  hum- 
ble mediator — on  my  account  this  must  not  be — I 
grant  it  possible  your  son  loves  mo  not ;  bnt  you 
must  grant  it  too  as  possible,  he  might  mistake 
me  ;  to  accuse  me  then,  was  but  the  error  of  his 
virtue;  you  ought  to  love  him,  thank  him,  Ibi  his 
watchful  care. 

Sir  J.  O  miracle  of  charity  I 

Dr.  C  Come,  come;  such  breaches  must  not 
De  betwixt  bo  eood  a  son  and  bther ;  forget,  for- 
^"e,  embrace  him,  cherish  him,  and  let  me  bless 
^e  hoar  I  was  the  occasion  of  so  sweet  a  recon- 
dlement. 

Sir  J.  Hear  tMs,  perverse  and  reprobate !  Oh  I 
couldst  Ihou  wrong  such  Diore  than  moral  vir- 


iceless,  h 


Col.  L.  Wrong  him !  the  hardened  impudence 
of  this  painted  ctarity — 

Sir  J.  Peace  graceless  infidel! 

Col.  L,  No,  Sir ;  though  I  would  hazard  life  to 
gain  you  from  the  clutches  of  that  wretch ;  could 
uie  to  reconcile  my  duty  lo  your  fevour ;  yet,  on 
the  terms  his  villany  o^rs,  it  is  merit  to  refiise  it 
— but.  Sir,  rtl  trouble  you  no  more ;  to-day  is  his, 
to-morrow  may  be  mine,  [Exit. 

Sir  J.  Come,  my  friend,  we'll  go  this  instant 
and  sign  the  settiement ;  for  that  wretch  ought  to 
be  punished,  who  1  now  see  is  incorrigible,  and 
^ven  over  to  perdition. 

Dr.  C.  And  do  you  think  I  take  your  estate 
with  such  view'— No,  Sir— I  receive  it  that  I 
may  have  an  opportunity  to  rouse  bis  mind  to 
virtue,  by  showing  him  an  instance  of  the  forgive- 
ness of  injuries;  the  return  of  good  for  evil  I — 

Sir  J.  O,  my  dear  friend!  my  stay  and  my 
guide  1 1  am  impatient  till  the  af^ir  is  concluded. 

Dr.  C.  The  will  of  Heaven  be  done  in  all 
things. 

6S7-  J.  Poor,  dear,  man !  [Bareiwi/. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  ParhuT  al  Sih  John 

Lambght'e. 

Enter  Cbjhlotte  a  dS     v,     d 

Char.  You  vrere  a  witnes     h 

Sey.  I  saw  it  signed,  sea  ed,  and  deh  e    d 

Madam. 

Char.  And  all  passed  w  u  h  ^  u 
picioni 

Sey.  Sir  John  signed  it  wi       u  h     m  stn  ss 
and  the  doctor  received  it  wi  h        h        ming 
luctance,  that  neither  had  the   un      y  to      n  n 

Char.  Well,  Mr.  Seyward,whetheritsucc«eds 
to  our  ends  or  not.  we  have  still  the  same  oblisa- 
tions  to  you. — You  saw  with  what  friendly 
warmth  my  brother  heard  your  story ;  and  1  don  t 
in  the  least  doubt  his  being  able  to  do  something 
for  you. 

Sey.  What  1  have  done,  my  dutyboundmeto; 
but  pray,  Madam,  give  me  leave,  without  offence, 
'    ask  you  one  innocent  question. 

Char.  Freely. 

Sey.  Have  you  never  suspected,  that  in  all  this 

&ir,  I  have  had  some  secret,  stronger  motive, 
than  barely  duty  1 

Char.  Yes. — But  have  you  been  in  no  appre- 
hensions i  should  discover  that  motive  1 

•.y.  Pray,  pardon  me;  I  see  already  I  have 


lofer. 


Char.  Not  at  all ;  it  loses  you  no  merit  nith 


any  0 


11  (hat 


me,  unless  I  loved  that  one  again ;  Uien,  in- 
deed, there  migbt  be  danger.  Come,  don't  look 
grave  i-my  inclinations  to  another  shall  not  hinder 
me  paying  every  one  what 's  due  to  their  merit :  I 
shall  therefore  always  think  myself  obliged  lo 
treat  your  misfortunes  and  your  modesty  with  the 

Sey.  Yimr  good  opinion  is  all  I  aim  at. 

Char.  Ay ;  but  the  more  I  give  it  you,  the  be^ 
ier  you'll  think  of  irai  still ;  and  then  I  must  think 
the  better  of  you  again ;  and  then  yon  the  better 
of  me,  upon  that  too ;  and  so  at  last  i  shall  serious- 
ly, and  youll  begin  \o  think  ill  of  me.  But  I 
hope,  Mr.  Seywsfd,  your  good  sense  will  preveirt 
alt  this. 
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Sei/.  I  Bee  my  folly,  Madam,  and  blush  at  mj 
{ireauinpiiiia.     Madam,  I  humbly  tuke  my  leave. 

Char.  Well,  he 's  a  pretty  young  fellow  after 
til,  and  the  very  first,  aiire,  that  etar  heaid  reason 
(gainat  himself  with  EO  good  an  anderstanding. 
Enter  Ladt  Lambert. 

Lady  L.  Dear  Charlotte,  what  will  beroiie  of 
us  ? — The  tyranny  of  this  subtle  hj^pocrite  is  in- 
supportable. He  has  GO  fortified  himself  in  Sir 
John's  opinion,  by  this  last  misconduct  of  ^onr 
brother,  thai  I  begin  to  lose  mv  potter  vidth  him. 

Char.  Pray,  explain.  Madam. 

Lady  L.  In  spite  of  all  I  could  urge,  he  has 
consented  that  the  doctor  shall  this  minute  come, 
and  be  bis  own  advocate. 

Char.  I'ra  glad  ont ;  for  the  beast  must  come 
like  B  bear  to  the  stake.  I'm  sure,  he  knows  1 
shall  bait  him. 

.  Lady  L.  No  matter  for  that ;  he  presses  it,  to 
keep  Sir  John  still  blind  \a  his  wicked  design  up- 
on me,— Therefore  I  come  to  give  you  notice,  that 
you  might  be  prepared  to  recene  him. 

Char.  I'm  obliged  to  your  ladyship.  Our  meet- 
ing will  be  a  lender  scene,  no  doubt  on't. 

Lady  L.  But  J  think  I  hear  the  doctor  coming 
up  stairs.  My  dear  giri,  at  any  rate,  keep  your 
temper.  I  shall  eipect  you  in  my  dressing-room, 
to  tell  me  the  particulars  of  your  conduct.    \Bxit. 

Char.  He  must  have  a  great  deal  of  impudence, 
to  come  in  this  manner  to  me. 
Enter  Betty. 

Bet.  Doctor  Cantwell  desires  to  be  admitted. 
Madam. 

Char.  Let  bim  come  in. 

En(er  Doctor  Cantwell. 
Your  servant,  Sir, — Give  us  chairs,  Betty,  and 
Leave  the  room.— [Exit  Betty.]— Sir,  there's  a 
seat— What  can  the  ugly  cur  aay  to  me'!— he 
seems  a  little  puzzled. 

Dr.  C.  Lookye,  young  lady.  1  am  afraid,  not- 
withstanding your  good  fathei^s  fevonr,  I  am  not 
the  man  you  would  desire  to  be  alone  with  upon 

Char.  Your  modesty  is  pleased  to  be  in  the 

Dr.  C.  I'm  afraid  too,  notwithatanding  all  my 
endeavours  to  the  contrary,  that  you  entertain  a 
pretty  bad  opinion  of  me. 

Char.  A  worse.  Sir,  of  no  mortal  breathing. 

Ih-.  C.  Which  ojanion  is  immoveable. 

Char.  No  rock  so  firm. 

Dr.  C.  lam  aitaid  then  it  will  be  a  rain  pur- 
suit, when  I  sohcit  you,  in  compliance  with  my 
worthy  friend's  desire,  and  my  own  inclinations, 
to  beoiane  my  partner  in  that  blessed  estate  in 
which  we  may  be  a  comfort  and  support  to  each 

Char.  1  would  die  rather  than  consent  to  it. 

Dr.  C.  In  other  words,  you  hale  me. 

Char.  Most  transcendently. 

Dr.  C.  Well,  there  is  sincerity  at  least  in  your 
confession  :  you  are  not,  I  see,  totally  deprived  of 
all  virtue,  though  I  must  say  I  never  could  per- 
ceive in  you  Wi  very  Uttle. 

Char.  Oh,  fy !  you  flatter  me. 

Dr.  C  No;  I  speak  it  vrith  sorrow,  because 
you  are  thedaughler  ofmjbestftiend.  But  how 
■re  we  to  proceed  now  ?  are  we  to  preserve  temper  1 

Ckar.  Oh  I  never  fear  me,  Sir,  1  shall  not  fly 


out,  being  convinced  that  nothing  gives  so  sharp 
a  point  to  one's  aversion  as  Good  breeding ;  as,  on 
the  contrary,  ill  manners  often  hide  a  secret  in- 

Dr.  C.  Wei!  then,  young  ladj.  be  assured  so 
fat  am  I  from  the  unchristian  disposition  of  re- 
turning injuries,  that  your  antipathy  to  me  causes 
no  hatred  in  my  sou!  towards  you  ,  on  the  con- 
trary, I  would  willingly  make  you  happy,  if  it 
may  be  done  according  to  my  conscience,  with 
the  interest  of  heaven  in  view. 

Char.  Why,  I  can't  see,  Sir,  how  heaven  can 
be  any  way  concerned  in  a  transaction  between 

Dr.  C.  When  you  marry  any  other  person, 
my  consent  is  nei^ssary, 

Cliar.  So  I  hear,  indeed  I — hut  pray,  doctor, 
how  could  your  modesty  receiie  bo  insolent  a 
power,  without  putting  my  poor  lather  out  of 
countenance  with  your  blushes  1 

Dr.  C.  1  sought  it  not ;  but  he  would  crowd  ft 
among  other  obligations.  He  is  good  natured; 
and  I  foresaw  it  michl  serve  to  pious  purposes. 

Char.  1  don't  understand  you. 

Dr.  C  I  take  it  for  granted,  that  you  would 
marry  Mr.  Darnley.     Am  I  rightl 

Char.  Once  in  your  life,  perhaps,  yon  may. 

Dr.  C.  Nay,   let    us   be    plain.     Would  yon 

Char.  You're  mighty  nice,  methinks.  Well, 
I  would. 

Dr.  C.  Then  I  will  not  consent. 

Char.  You  wont  1 

Dr.  C.  My  oonsdence  will  not  sulftr  me.  I 
know  you  to  be  iioth  luxurious  end  worldly-mind- 
ed ;  and  you  would  squander  upon  the  vanities  of 
'     "        '       iures  which  ought  to  be  bet 


r  laid  out. 
Char.  Hum  1 — 1   believe  I  begin   to  conceive 

Dr.  C.  If  yon  cantbinkof  any  projectlosatisly 


is  a  considerable  moiety  of  your  fortune  which 
goes  to  my  lady  in  case  of  our  dis^reement. 

Char.  That's  enouab,  Sir.- You  think  w« 
should  have  a  fellow-feeling  in  it.  At  what  sum 
do  you  rate  your  concurrence  to  my  inclinations  1 
that  settled.  1  am  willing  to  strike  the  bargain. 

Dr.  C.  What  do  you  think  of  half! 

Char.  How !  tVTO  thousand  ponnds  ? 
Why,  yoi   ■ 


Char.  But  how  is  my  father  to  be  brought  into 
thisl 
Dr.  C.  Leave  that  to  my  management. 
Cliar.  And  what  security  do  you  eipecl  for  tim 

Dr.  C.  Oh  !  Mr.  Dsmley  is  wealthy ;  when  1 
deliver  my  consent  in  writing,  he  shall  lay  il  down 
to  me  in  bank-bills. 

Char.  Pretty  good  security !   On  one  proviso, 

Or,  C.  Name  it. 

Char.  That  you  immediately  tell  my  fether, 
that  you  are  willing  to  give  up  your  intarest  to 
Mr,  Damley. 

i>r.  C.  Hum  I— stay— 1  agree  to  it ;  but  in  th« 
mean  time,  let  me  warn  you,  child,  not  to  eipecl 
to  turn  that,  or  what  has  now  passed  .between  us. 
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o  my  confusion,  by  sinist 
'Bureeentation  U>  your  &tker. 
n  intendotie, 


es  of  your 

Char.  Oh !  I  shall  not  stand  in  my  own  light ; 
I  know  your  conacience  and  your  power  too  well, 
dear  doctor ! 

Or.  C.  Well,  let  your  interest  away  you. 
Thank  Heaven,  I  am  actuated  by  more  worthy 
motives. 

Char.  No  doubt  oo't. 

Dr.  C.  Farewell,  and  think  me  your  friend. 

(Exit. 

Char.  What  tbis  fellow  'a  original  was,  I  know 
not ;  hoi  by  hiis  consdence  anc!  cunning,  he  would 
make  an  admirable  Jesuit. 


im  into  Boqueinlance. 
I.  Upon  my  word  I  will. 
■.  And  show  him  to  all  the  women  of  la 
.    and  I'll  have  you  call  him  my  pietly  fellow,  ti 

^:i]      ■,^A..^.J^     .hill   li. 


Oiar.  Youca 
love. 


indeed  l—but  h' 


le  how  prettily  he  makes 


Dam.  Not  bo  well  aa  you  make  your  defenc 
Charlotte, 

Char.  Lord  I  I  had  forgot,  he  is  to  teach  ii 
Gredt,t™. 

Dam.  Trifling  tyrant!  how  long,  Charlott 
do  you  think  you  can  find  new  evasions  foe  wh 

Char.  Lord  t  you  are  horrid  silly ;  but  sini 
'tis  love  that  makes  you  such  a  dunce — poor  Dar 
ley,  I  forgive  you, 

Etiter  Colonel  L*hbeht,  uTwhseTred, 


Enter  D*hnley. 

Dam.  To  find  you  thus  alone.  Madam,  is  a 

happiness  I  did  not  expect,  from  the  temper  of 


appmi 

Char.  1  should  have  been  as  well  pleased  now, 
to  have  been  thanked,  as  reproached,  for  my  good 
nature ;  but  you  will  he  in  the  right,  I  find. 

Dam.  Indeed,  you  take  me  wrong.  1  literally 
mean  that  1  was  afraid  you  would  not  so  soon 
think  I  had  deserved  this  lavour. 

CkaT.  Well,  but  were  you  not  silly  now  1 

Darn.  Come,  jou  shall  not  tie  serious ;  yOu 
can't  be  more  agreeable. 

Char.  Oh  !  but  I  am  serious. 

Darn.  Then  I'llbeso.— Do  youfbi^vemeali  ? 

Char.  What? 

Ijam.  Are  vie  friends,  Charlotte  1 

Char.  O  Lord ;  but  you  have  (old  me  nothing 
of  poor  Sey  ward ! 

Dam.  Must  you  needs  know  that,  before  you    i 

Cftar,  Lord '  you  are  neier  well  liil  you  hav. 
talked  one  out  of  countenance 

Darn.  Come  1  wont  be  too  particular;  yoi 
shall  answer  notbng— Gne  me  but  your  hani 

Char.  Pshaw '  I  wont  pull  off  my  glove,  not  I 

Dam.  I'll  take  It  as  It  IS  then 

Char.  Lord  \  there,  there ;  eat  it,  eat  it. 

Dam,.  And  so  I  could,  by  Heaven  ! 

Char.  Oh,myglove!  myglovel  mygIo"e  iyo 
are  in  a  perfect  storm!  Lord!  if  you  make  such 
rout  with  one's  hand,  what  would  you  do  if  you 
had  one's  heart  1 

That's  impoaaible   to  tell.— But   yon 


Thai 's  kind,  however.— But,  to  com- 
plete my  joy,  he  kinder  yet — and — 

Char.  Oil!  I  can't!  I  can't!— Lord!  did  you 
^ver  ride  a  horse-match  "i 
Dam.  Was  ever  so  wild  a  question ! 
Char.  Because,  if  you  have,  it  runs  in  my  head 
you  galloped  a  mile  beyond  the  winning-poat,  to 

Now,  I  understand  you.  But  since  you 
will  base  me  touch  every  thing  so  very  tenderly, 
Charlotte,  bow  sliall  1  find  proper  words  to  a^ 
)U  the  lover's  last  necessary  question  1 
Char.  Oh !  there  's  a  thousand  points  to  be  ad- 
justed before  that's  answered, 

Col.L.  Uiico7i«s,]  Name  them  Ihi?  moment; 
r,  positively,  this  is  the  last  time  of  asking. 
Char.  Pshaw!  who  sent  for  you'? 
Oii,  L.  I  only  came  to  teach  you  to  speak  plain 
English,  my  dear. 

"jord !  mind  your  own  business;  can't 


vrithout  me  in  a  (welvemoiith.  Why,  how 
w  I— do  you  think  the  nuin  's  to  dangle  after 
ir  ridiculous  a '      " 


Char.    _  ...  _^  .     . 
are  very  good  a^tn. — Come,  tell  me  all  the  a 
and  then  you  shall  see— how  1  will  like  you. 

Darn.  There  is  not  much  to  tell— only 
we  met  the  attorney-general,  to  whom  hehas  pven 
a  very  sensible  aecountof  himself,  and  the  doctoi' 
proceedings,— The  attorney-general  seems  vei. 
clear  in  his  Ofanion,  that,  as  the  doctor,  at  the 
time  of  the  death  of  Seyward's  mother,  was  in- 
trusted with  her  whole  affairs,  the  Court  of  Equity 
will  oblige  him  to  be  accountable. 

Char.  If  Seyward  does  not  recover  his  ftatone, 


(let  alftirs  take  what  turn  they  will  in  tl  . 

6mily,)  that 's  positively  your  wedding-day— Nay, 
you  rfia'n't  stir. 

Char.  Was  ever  such  assurance  ! 

Da™.  Uponmylife,MBdBm,rmoulofcounte- 
nance  i  I  don't  know  how  to  behave  myaelf 

Char.  No,  no ;  let  him  go  on  only— tbis  is 
beyond  what  ever  was  known,  sure  I 

Col  L.  Ha,  ha !  if  I  waa  to  leave  you  to  your- 
selves what  a  conde  of  pretty  out  of  countenanced 
figures  you  would  make  !  humming  and  hawing 
upon  the  vulgar  points  of  jtrinture  and  pin-money. 
Come,come,lknow  what 's  proper  on  both  sides; 
you  shall  leave  it  to  me. 

Dam.  I  had  rather  Charlotto  would  name  her 
own  terms  to  me, 

CdJ.  L.  Have  you  a  mind  to  any  thing  particu- 
lar, Madam  1 

Char.  Why,  sore !  what,  do  you  think  I'm 
only  to  be  filled  out  as  you  please,  and  sweetened 
and  sipped  up  like  a  dish  of  teal 

Cd.  L.  Why.  pray,  Madam,  when  your  lea  'a 
ready,  what  have  you  to  do  but  to  drink  it  1— but 
you,  I  suppose,  eipect  a  lover's  heart,  like  yoin 
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lamp,  should  be  always  flaming 

and  when  it's  ready  to  go  out,  you  indolently 

supply  it  with  the  spirit  of  contradiction. 

Char.  And  so  you  snppoae,  that  your  assurencB 
has  made  an  end  of  this  matlBrI 

Col.  /,.  Wot  till  you  have  given  him  ' 

Char.  That  then  would  complete  it 
(M  L.  Perfectly. 

Char.  Why,  then  take  it,  Darnlaj. 
presume  yoo  are  in  hiah  ttiumph,  "' 
C0I.L.  No.B\a "- 


Cii.L.  Wo.jsister; 

i^good  sense  I  always  tliouglit  you  mistress  of. 
'har.  And  now  I  beg  we  may  Beparate ;  for 
being  seen  together,  at  this  cnacal  juncture, 
'  giTe  that  devil,  the  doelor,' suspicion  of  a 
federacy,  and  mate  him  set  some  engine  at 


I.DJ.  Li.  It  e  a  very  proper  caution.  Conie 
along,  Darnlej;  nay,  jou  must  leave  her  now, 
whafever  violence  you  do  yourself 

Char.  Ay,  ay,  take  him  with  you,  brother— or 

stay,  Damley ;  if  you  please,  you  may  come  along 

w^  me.  [Exeant. 

ACTV. 

SCENE  I.~A  ParloUT  at  Str  John  Lam- 

Enter  Darnlev  and  Cn*iii.OTTE. 
ytar.  But  really,  vrill  you  stand  to  the  agree- 
nt  though,  that  I  have  made  with  the  doelot  ' 
break  your 
might  be 


Char,  No  matter — here  he  comes — 1 
open  another  scene  of  action  to  that  1  bt 
iiother  's  preparing  for. 

Enter  Sib  John  anil  Lady  Lambe 

Sir  J,  Mr.  Darntey,  I  am  glad  I  have 


Has 


doctor,  just  now  in  the  garden  spoks 
* '     "       '  "  Nay  pray.  Sir 

that  than  yon 


he  plain ;  because  more  depenijj 

can  easily  imagine  or  believe. 

Sir  J.  What  senseless 

Char.  Be  eo  kind,  Sir,  first  to  answer  me 
I  may  be  better  able  to  inform  j  ou 

Sir  J.  Well,  I  own  he  has  declined  his  mi 
if  Mr.parnley,  but  I  must  tell 


Madam,  he  did 
good  natured,  ec  . 
now  think  myself 


e  than  e*er  bound  it 


er,tha 


'..  I  have 


flavoured  twice  to-day,  Sir,  to 
pay  my  respects  to  you. 

Sir  J.  Sir,  I'll  be  plain  with  you,  1  went  out 
to  avoid  you ;  but  where  the  wellare  of  a  child  is 
concerned,  you  must  not  take  it  ill  if  we  don't 
stand  upon  eeremony— However,  since  I  have 
reason  now  to  be  more  in  temper  than  perhaps  I 
""'  "■  "-it  time.  I  shall  be  glad  to  talk  with  you. 


Dam 


lake  it  a> 


Sir  J.  You  must  allow,  Mr.  Darnloy,  that 
sdence  is  the  role  which  every  honest  man  ought 
to  walk  by, 

Oom.  'Tis  granted.  Sir, 
^  Sir  J.  Than  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Sir,  that 

Siviog  you  my  daughter  would  be  to  act  against 
_  )at  conscience  I  pretend  to,  while  I  think  you  an 
ill  liver ;  and  consequently  the  same  tie  oldiges  me 
to  bestow  her  on  a  better  man 

Dam  Well  but,  Sir,  come  to  the  point.  Sup- 
nose  the  doctor  (whom  I  presume  you  design  her 
ibr)  actually  consents  to  give  me  up  his  interest  1 

Sh-  J,  But  why  do  you  suppose.  Sir,  he  will 
give  up  his  interest  1 

"— -   '  only  judge  from  what  your  daughter 


tOllE 


ir  J.  My  daughter 


Char,  But  now,  Sir,  only  for  argument's  sake, 

ippoae  I  could  prove  that  all  this  speming  virtus 
was  artificial ;  that  this  regard  for  Mr.  Damley 
was  neither  founded  upon  modesty,  friendship, 
good  nature,  nor  cc^"""''*'"*"  ■  '^"  '^^  ..i..™.  .i._.  iT.' 
has,  like  a  villain,  haii^.tu,  uan 

to  Mr.  Damley,  for  half  the  foni ^ „ 

you  valued  his  consent  at ;  T  say.  Sir,  suppose  this 
Muld  be  proved,  whore  wouki  be  his  virtue  then  1 

Sir  J.  It  is  im^ous  to  suppose  it. 

Char.  Then,  Sir,  from  what  principle  must  you 
lupposB  that  I  accuse  him? 

Sir  J,  From  an  obstinate  prejudice  to  all  that  'b 

Char.  That's  loo  hard,  Sir.  But  the  worst 
your  opinion  can  provoke  me  to,  is  to  marry  JUr. 
Damley,  without  either  his  consent  or  yours. 

Sir  J.  What,  do  you  brave  me.  Madam  % 

Char.  Ho,  Sir;  hat  1  scorn  a  lie;  and  will  so 
far  vindicate  my  integrity,  as  to  insist  on  you/ 
believing  me;  if  not,  as  a  child  you  abandon,  I 
have  a  nght  to  throw  myself  into  other  arms  for 
protection. 

Sir  J.  I  am  confounded.  These  tears  cannot 
be  counteriyt ;  nor  can  this  be  true. 

iorfy  L,  Indeed,  my  dear,  I  fear  it  is.  Give 
me  leave  to  ask  one  question.  In  all  our  mutual 
course  of  happiness,  have  I  ever  yet  deceived  vou 


I  which  virtue  blushes 

Sir  J.  To  what  extravagance  would  you  drive 

Lady  Z,,  I  would  before  have  undecaived  you, 
■hen  his  late  artifice  turned  the  honest  duty  of 

Cr  son  into  his  own  reproach  and  ruin;  but, 
wing  then  your  temper  was  inaccessible,  I 
durst  not  offer  it.  Bat  suppose  I  should  be  able 
his  villany,  make  him  repeat  his 
me  in  your  own  hearing,  at  once 
throw  ofT  the  mask,  and  show  the  barefiieed  trai- 
tor? 

Sir  J.  1b  it  possible? 

Lady  L.  But  then,  Sir,  I  must  prevail  on  you 

descend  to  the  poor  shifts  we  are  reduced  to. 

Sir  J.  All;  to  any  thing,  to  ease  me  of  my 

doubts;  make  me  but  a  witness  of  this  fket,  and  I 

laae  myself,  and  own  my  folly  equal 


Lady  I,,  Behind  that  s< 


n  yoa  may  eauly 


:onceafyo'u.solf. 

Sir  X  Be  it  so. 

Lady  L.  Mr.DarnlcyiahallwebegyourleQv 
and  you,  Charlotte,  talie  the  least  suspected  wi 
■-  send  the  doctor  to  me  directly. 

Char.  I  have  a  tliought  will  do  it,  Madam. 
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ir  J.  Oh,  Charlotte !  Oh,  Mr.  Damley. 


'..  Ilav. 


hut  n 


thing.  {Exeunt  DaHNLET  and  Charlotte, 

Lady  L.  Nom,  Sir,  you  are  to  consider  what  a 
deBperate  diaease  I  have  undertaken  to  cure ; 
therefore,  be  sure  keep  close  and  still ;  and  when 
the  proof  is  full,  appear  at  your  discretion. 

Sir  J,  Fear  not;  I  will  conform  myself— Yet, 
be  not  angry,  my  love,  if,  in  a  case  like  this,  I 
havo  also  fliarity  enough  to  hope  jou  may  yet  be 
deceived  in  what  you  charge  him  with,  till  the 
evidence  of  my  own  senses  assure  me  of  the  con- 

Lady  L.  'Tis  Fust. 

Sir  J.  Hark  1 1  think  I  hear  him  aiming. 

Lady  L.  Now,  ray  dear,  reniember  your  pro- 


SSr  J,  Relyupon't. 

Lady  L.  To  your  cos 

[61. /oh 


ihitid  the  sc 


Enier  Doctok  Cantwell,  icrtA  a  book. 

Dr.  C.  Madam,  your  woman  tells  me,  that,  he- 
ng  here  and  alone,  you  deared  to  speak  with  me. 

Lady  L.  I  did,  Sir— but  that  we  may  be  sure 
that  we  are  alone,  pray  shut  the  outward  door— 
another  surprise  might  rnin  us — is  all  safe  1 

Dr.  C.  I  have  taken  care,  Madam. 

Lody  L.  But  1  am  afraid  I  interrupt  your 
meditation. 

Dr.  C.  No,  Madam,  no;  I  was  oidy  looking 
over  some  raous  eshertations  here,  for  the  use  of 
a  society  of  chosen  brethren. 

Lady  L,  Ah,  doctor,  what  have  you  done  to 
me^  the  trouble  of  my  mind  since  oar  last  un- 
fortunate conference  is  not  to  be  expressed.  You 
indeed  discovered  to  me  what,  perhaps,  for  my 
own  peacB,  'twere  better  I  had  never  iteen  ac- 
quainted with ;  but  I  bad  not  sufficient  time  to  lay 
my  heart  open  to  you. 

Dr.  C.  Whither,  Madam,  would  you  lead  mel 

Lady  L.  1  have  been  uneasy  loo,  not  knowing 
how  fer  you  might  mistake  my  behaviour  on  the 
last  accident  that  happened,  but  I  was  really  so 
shocked,  so  terrified,  I  knew  not  what  I  was  do- 
ing ;  only,  had  I  joined  in  your  defence  against 
the  colonel,  it  would  have  been  evident  (hat  I  was 
Ms  enemy,  and  I  have  us^  tor  his  friendship. 


I  knew  your  credit  with  Sic  John  needed 


I  did,  you  judge  was  self-defenca  and  pure  n 

Lady  L.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  the  accident 
was  lucfcy;  for  Sic  John,  in  order  to  obviate  any 
ill  constructions  that  may  be  put  upon  it,  in«sls 
now  that  we  should  be  more  together,  to  let  the 
world  see  his  confidence  inusboth.  This  relieves 
Ds  from  restraint ;  and  I  now  dare  fell  you- but 
no — 1  wont — 

Dr.  C.  But  why.   Madam  1   let  me  beseecL 


Lady  L.  No — besides- 


what 


1    you   ! 


JDr.  C.  Ah!  do  not  endeavour  to  decoy  my 
fiwiish  heart;  too  apt  to  flatter  itself.  You  cannot 
sure  think  kindly  of  me  I 

Lady'L.  Well,  well.  I  would  have  you  ima- 

Dr.  C.  Besides,  may  I  not  with  reason  suspect, 
that  this  apparent  soodness  is  hut  artifice;  a 
Vol.1.,     4  T  S9 


shadow  of  compliance,  meant  only  to  persuade  1 
from  your  dauehler. 

Lady  L.  Iwethinka,  this  doubt  of  ir 
rather  founded  on  your  settled  n    '    ' 


—       J gaged  to  her. 

Dr.  C,  Tears— then  I  must  believe  you— but 
indeed  you  wrong  me.  To  prove  my  innocence, 
it  is  not  an  hour  since  I  pressed  Sir  John  10  give 
Charlotte  to  young  Darnley, 

Lody  L,  Mere  arUilee.  You  knew  that  mo- 
dest resignation  would  make  Sir  John  warmer  m 

Dr.  C.  No,  indeed,  indeed.  I  had  other  mo- 
tives, which  yon  may  hereatter  be  made  acquaint,, 
ed  with,  and  will  convince  you — 

Lady  L.  Well,  Sir,  now  I'll  give  you  reason 
to  guess  the  reason  why,  at  oar  last  meeting,  I 
pressed  you  so  warmly  to  resign  Charlotte. 

Dr.  C.  Ah  dear  !  ah  dear  I 

Lady  L,  Yon  cannot  biame  me  for  havine  op- 
posed your  bap^inesE,  when  my  own,  perhaps, 
depended  upon  it. 

Dr.  C.  Spare  me,  spare  me,  you  kill  me  with 
this  kindness. 

Lady  L.  But  now  that  I  have  Jisiosered  my 


'putation  IB 

Dr.  C.  Where  can  it  find  'a  sure  a  guard! 
^ve  austerities  of  my  hfe  wdl  ' — '-  "-  —' 
! — J jg)y  dettac 


!y  dettacUon, 


The 

suspicion,  and  yours 

Lady  L.  Well,  ooc^or,  "cis  you  must  answer 
for  my  folly. 

Dr.  C.  1  take  It  all  upon  myself 

Lady  L.  But  there  ^s  one  thing  still  to  be 
afraid  of. 

Dr.  C.  Nothing,  nothing. 

Lady  L.  My  husband,  Sir  John. 

Dr.  C.  Alas,  poor  man  !  I  will  answer  for  him. 
Between  ourselves.  Madam,  your  husband  is 
weak;  lean  lead  him  by  the  nose  any  where. 

Sir  J,  [Comes  /oriBorrf,]  No,  caitiff,  I'm  to  be 
led  no  tarther. 

Dr.  a  Ah  I  woman. 

Sir  J.  Is  this  your  sani:tity1  this  your  doc- 
trine 1  these  your  meditations  7 

Dr.  C.  Is  then  my  brother  in  a  conspiracy 
agaii    ■ 


has  lost  its  hold :  no  more  canting ;  it  will  nc^ 

serve  your  turn  any  longer. 

Lady  L,  Now,  Heaven  be  praised. 

Dr.  C.  It  seems  you  wanted  an  excuse  to  part 

Sir  J.  Ungrateful  wretch  I  but  why  do  1  ap- 

Eoach  you  1  Had  I  not  been  the  weakest  of  man- 
nd,  you  never  could  have  proved  so  'great  a  vtl' 
lain.  Get  out  of  my  sight ;  leave  my  bouse  ;  of 
all  my  follies,  which  is  it  tells  you,  that  if  you  stay 
much  longer,  I  shall  not  be  tempted  to  wrest  you 
'     '"  "'     '  inds  of  the  law,  and  punish  you  as 


deaen 
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and  » 


Dt.  C.  Naj,  Iheii,  'tis  my  duty  to  exe 
teif,  and  let  you  know  that  I  am  maste 
Turn  you  out,  Sir;  this  house  ia  mine;  an 
Sit,  at  yoar  peril,  dare  to  insult  me. 

Sir  J.  O  HearauB  1  tis  true :  whither 
fly  to  hide  me  from  the  world  1 

Lady  L.  Whither  are  you  going,  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  I  know  not— bat  here  it  seems  .  ....  - 
treapassBf— the  master  of  the  house  has  wanied 
me  hence— and,  suica  the  right  is  now  in  him, 
'tis  just  I  should  resign  it. 

Liidy  L.  You  shall  not  stir.  He  dares  not  act 
with  such  abandoned  insolence.  No,  Sir,  poases- 
aion  still  is  yours.  If  he  pretends  a.  right,  let  him 
by  open  course  of  law  maintain  It. 

Dr.C.Ba.\  Here !  Sey ward  !  {Exit. 

Enter  Old  Lady  Lambebt  and  MawworM. 

Sir  J.  Who  is  this  fellow  ■?  what  do  you  want, 
man? 

Maa.  My  lady,  come  up. 

Old  Lady  L.  How  now  ! 

3/O10.  He  wants  to  know  who  I  ho. 

Old  Lady  L.  The  gentleman  is  a  friend  of 
mine,  son.  I  was  carrying  him  in  a  coach  to  at- 
tend a  controversy  that 's  to  bo  held  this  eveJiing, 
at  the  Key.  Mr.  Soniple's 


lie  doctor  here 


what  strange  t 

Sir  J.  The  doctor's  a  villain  I 
detectal  him ;  detected  him  in  the 
of  sedncing  my  wife. 

Miio.  It 's  unpoasible. 

ffir  J.  What  do  ^ou  say,  man  1 


;  Ihi 


r  ladyship  going  to  say 


Old  Lady  L,  The  doctor  is 
Sir  J.  'Siife,  MadamI 
Old  Lady  L.  0h,he3WearB 


Enter  Cantwell,  Darnlet, 
and  Semant3. 
Dam.  Here,  bnng  in  this  ruffian ;  this  is  vil 
lany  beyond  example. 
Sir  J.  What  means  iMs  outiagol 
Lady  L.  I  tremble. 
Set/.  Don't  be  alarmed,  ] 
mischief  done  t  what  was  inti 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Darniey,  I  am  ashamed  to  see  yoo. 
MaiB.  So  you  ought :   but  this  good  man  a 
ashamed  of  nothing. 
Z>r.  C.  Alas !  my  enemies  prevail     _ 
Sey,  !n  shortLgentlemen,  the  afMr  is  circnm- 
intially  Ibis— Tha  doctor  called  roe  ont  into  (be 
ivihon  in  the  garden ;   appeared  in  great  dis- 
der ;  told  me  here  was  a  sudden  storm  raised, 
which  he  was  not  sufficiently  prepared  to  weather. 
He  said,  his  dependence  was  upon  roe ;  and  at  all 
'    inst  be  ready  to  swear,  when  he  called 
upon  me,  I  had  seen  bim  pay  Sir  John  several 
large  sums  of  money.    He  talked  confiiscdly  about 
giving  value  for  an  estate;  but  I  boldly  refused  to 
perjure  myself;  and  told  him,  on  the  contrary,  ! 
was  satisfled  he  had  fleeced  Sir  John  of  several 
large  suniE,  under  pretence  of  charitable   uses, 
which  he  secretly  converted  to  his  own.— This 
stung  him,  and  be  fastened  at  my  throat.     Then, 
indeed,  all  temper  left  me  ;  and,  disengaging  my- 
self from  his  hold,  with  a  home-blow,  I  strucS 
him  down.     At  this,  grown  desperate,  he  ran 
with  fiiry  to  some  pistols  that  hung  about  the 
chimney ;  but  in  the  instant  he  reached  one  I 
seized  upn  his  wrist;  and  as  we  grappled,  the 
pistol,  firing  to  the  ceiimg,  alarmed  the  family. 

Old  Lady  L.  This  is  a  lie,  young  man ;  I  see 
the  devil  standing  at  jour  elbow. 

Mavi.  Sodol.wiUi  a  great  big  pitchfork,  push- 
ing him  on. 

Dr.  C.  Weil,  what  have  you  more  against  me  1 
Darn.  More,  Sir,  I  hope  is  needless— but  if 
Sir  John  is  yet  unsatisfied. 

Sir  J.  Oh !  I  have  seen  loo  much. 

r>r.  C.  I  demand  my  liberty. 

Sir  J.  Let  bim  go. 

Enter  CoLONEt  Lambeht  and  Attendantt. 


Main.  Nor  I  neil 


Sir  J.  'Sdeathfand  tl- 


ren't  you  ashamed  of 
imenseration  on  your 
ked  sinner !  I  pity  you. 


Cirf',  L.  Within  tkere  1 

Enier  Tipstaff. 
Ttp.  Is  your  name  Cantwell,  Sirf 


lel 


Mam.  If    you 
against  yt 
Sir  J. 


Why  would  you  bring  thi 

Maie.  Ay,  do  despise  me,  I'm  the  prouder  for 
it;  I  likes  to  be  despised. 

Enter  Charlotte. 

Char.  Oh  dear  papa,  I  shall  laint  away ;  there ' 
murder  doing.      // 

Sir  J.  Who  !  when  !  what  is  it  1 

Char.  The  doctor.  Sir,  and  Seyward,  were  a 
high  words  just  now  in  the  garden ;  and,  upon 
BiSden,  Ibere  was  a  pistol  fired  between  then 
Oh !  I'm  afraid  poor  Seyward  ia  killed. 

Sir  J.  Howl 

Char.  Oh,  the» 


Dr.  a  What  if  it  he,  S: 

Tip.  Then,  Sir,  I  have  my  lord  chief  justice  s 
warrant  against  you. 
Dr.  C.  AgEiinst  me 

Tip.  Yes,  Sir,  ibi  a  cheat  and  impostor. 
Old  Lady  L.  What  does  he  sayl 
Sir  J.  Dear  son,  what  is  this  t 
Col.  L.  Only  some  action  of  the  doctor's,  Sir, 
hich  I  have  affidavits  in  my  hand  here  to  prove 
om  more  than  one  creditable  witness;  and   I 
think  it  my  duty  to  make  the  public  acquainted 
with :  if  he  can  acquit  himself  of  them,  so ;  if  not, 
he  must  take  the  consequence. 

Dr.  C.  Well,   but  stay;    let  the    accusations 

against  me  be  what  they  will,  by  virtue  of  this 

conveyance  I  am  sUU  master  here ;  and  if  I  am 

forced  to  ieave  the  house  myself,  I  will  shut  up 

himself;  hell  tell  1  the  doors— nobody  shall  remain  bsbind 

I     Sir  J.  There!  tiiere!  indeed,  he  stmgs  ma  to 
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the  heurt !  for  that  rash  act,  Tepioach  and  endless 
ehame  wiil  haunt  me  t 

Char.  No,  Sir  t— be  romfcrteii,— Eren  there 
too  hia  wicked  hopes  must  leave  him ;  for  linovv, 
the  fatal  deed  which  you  intended  Tki  sign  is  here, 
even  yet  unsealed  and  innocent? 

Sir  J.  What  mean  you  1 

Char.  I  mean,  Sir,  that  this  deed  by  accident 
filling  into  this  gentleman's  bands,  his  generous 
concern  for  our  tamily  discovered  it  to  me j  and 
that  in  concertwe  procured  that  other  to  bedrawn 
exactly  like  it ;  which,  in  your  impatience  to  exe- 
cute, passed  unsua[iected  S>r  the  eci^nal.  Their 
only  difference  is,  thai  wherever  here  you  read 
tiie  doctor's  name,  there  you'll  find  my  brother's. 

Dr.  C.  Come,  Sir  ;  leail  me  where  you  please. 
[Exit. 

Col.  L.  Secure  your  prisoner. 

Old  Lady  L.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of 
all  this. 

Maw.  They'll  all  go  to  the  devil  for  what  they 
are  doing — Come  away,  my  lady,  and  let  us  ace 
aiter  the  good  dear  doctor.  Ay,  do  laugh,  you'll 
go  to  the  devil  for  all  that. — Come,  my  lady,  you 

[Exeunt  Mawwohm  and  Oid  Liny  Lambert. 

Char.  Now,  Darnley,  I  hope  I  have  made 
atonement  for  your  jealousy. 

Darn.  You've  banished  it  for  ever!  this  wad 
beyond  yourself  surprising. 

Cot.L.  Sister— 


Char.  Come,  no  set  speeches ;  if  I  desene 
your  thanks,  return  them  in  friendship  to  your 
first  preserver. 

Col.  L.  The  busmeas  of  my  Be  shall  be  to 

Sey.  And  mine,  to  speak  my  sense  of  obliga- 

Sir  J.  Oh,  my  child  !  fbr  my  deliverance  I  can 
only  reward  you  here. — For  ^ou,  my  son,  whose 
filial  virtue  I  have  injured,  this  honest  deed  shall 
in  every  article  be  ratified.— And  far  the  sake  of 
that  bjpocritical  villain,  I  declare,  that  from  hence- 
forward I  renounce  all  pious  folks ;  1  will  have  an 
utter  abhorrence  for  every  thing  that  bears  the 
appearance — 

Char.  Nay  now,  my  dear  Sir,  I  must  take  the 
liberty  to  tell  you,  you  go  from  one  estrenie  to 
another. — What,  because  a  worthless  wretch  has 
imposed  upon  yon,  under  the  Mladous  show  of 
austere  grimace,  will  you  needshave  it  every  body 
is  like  hmi ;  confoand  the  good  with  the  bad,  and 
conclude  there  are  no  truly  religiousin  the  world  1 
— Leave,  my  dear  Sir,  such  rash  consequences  to 
<iM>ls  and  libertines, — Let  us  be  careful  to  dis- 
tinguish between  virtue  and  the  appearance  of  it. 
Guard  if  possible  against  doing  honour  la  hypo- 
crisy—But, at  the  same  time,  let  us  alkiw  there  is 
no  character  in  life,  greater  or  more  valuable  than 
that  of  the  truly  devout — nor  any  thing  more  no- 
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MiiDi  J. Mas  Tidsvi^ 


KnteT  DoRCis  and  Gbehohy. 

Greg.  I  UAl  you  no,  I  wont  comply,  and 
my  boaineBs  to  (alh  and  to  command. 

Dor.  And  I  tail  you,  you  shaU  conform  tc 
will !  and  that  I  was  not  married  to  you  to  suflfer 
your  ill-humoura. 

Greg.  O  the  intolerable  fatigue  of  matrimony 


!r  tinng  in  his  lite, 


Dot.  Hear  the  learned  gentleman,  with  his 
Arislotlea  I 

Greg.  And  a  learned  man  I  am  too ;  find  me 
out  a  mater  of  faggots,  that 's  able,  like  myself, 
to  reason  upon  things,  oi  that  can  boast  such  an 

Dor.  An  ednoation ! 

Greg.  Ay,  huaay,  a  Tegular  education ;  first  at 
(he  charity-school,  where!  learnt  to  read;  then  1 
■eaitud  on  a  gentleman  at  Oifbrd,  where  I  learnt 

very  near  as  much  as  my  master ;  from  whence 


—I  will. 

Greg.  And  cursed  be  tlie  parson  that  asked  mu 

Zfer,  You  hate  reason  to  complain  of  him,  in- 
deed, who  ought  be  on  your  knees  every  moment, 
returning  thajiks  to  Heaven  for  (hat  great  bless- 
ing it  sent  you,  when  it  sent  you  myself. — I  hope 
you  have  not  the  assurance  to  think  jou  deserve 
such  a.  wife  as  me. 

Greg.  No,  really,  I  don't  think  I  do. — Come, 
come,  Madam,  it  was  a  lucky  day  for  yon,  when 
you  found  me  out. 

Dor.  Lucky,  indeed  !  a.  fellow  who  eats  every 
thing  I  have. 

Greg.  That  happens  to  be  a  mistake,  tor  I 


part  on  t. 

Dtir.  That  has  not  even  left  me  a  bed  to  lit 
Greg.  You'll  rise  the  earlier. 
Dor.  And  who  from  morning  Ull  liight  is  ( 
illy  in  an  alehouse. 
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best  cure  in  the  world 


Greg.  It  s  genteel,  the  squire  does  the  same. 

Dor.  Pray,  Sit,  what  ata  you  wUling  I  shall  do 
with  my  fanuly  f 

Greg.  Whatever  you  please. 

Dor.  My  four  iittfe  children,  that  i 
tHy  crying  for  bread. 

Greg.  &i.e  'em  a 
for  crying  children. 

Dot.  And  do  you  ima^ne,  sot 

Greg.  Hark  ye,  ray  dear ;  yoo  know  my 
per  is  not  over  and  above  passive,  and  that  my 
arm  is  extremely  acUve, 

Dor.  I  laugh  at  your  threala,  poor,  heggarly 
insolent  fellow. 

Greg.  Soil  object  of  my  wishing  eyes,  I  shall 
play  with  your  pretlj'  ears. 

Dot.  Touch  me,  if  you  dare,  you  insolent,  im- 
pudent, dirty,  laiy,  rascally 

Greg.  Oh,  ho,  ho  1  you  will  have  it  then,  T 
find.  \Beota  her. 

Dor.  0  murder  I  murder  ! 


ndghbouc,  to  beat  your  wife  in  this  scandalous 

Dor.  Well,  Sir,  and  I  have  a  mind  to  be  beat, 
mid  whM  theni 

Rd>.  O  dear,  Madam  !  I  ^ve  my  consent  with 
(dl  my  heart  and  soul. 

Dor.  What's  that  you,  saucebox?  Is  it  any 
business  of  yours  ? 

Rob.  No,  certainly,  Madam. 

Dor.  Here 's  an  impertinent  fellow  fbr  you, 
nont  Bufier  a  husband  to  beat  his  own  wife  * 

Rob.  Neighbour,  I  ask  your  pardon  heartily ; 
here,  take  and  thrash  your  vrife,  beat  her  as  you 
ought  to  do. 

Greg.  No,  Sir,  I  wont  beat  her. 

Soi.  01  Sir,  that's  another  thing. 

Greg.  I'll  beat  her  when  I  please,  and  will  not 
beat  her  when  I  do  not  please.  She  is  my  wife, 
and  not  yours. 

Rub.  Certainly. 

Dor.  Give  me  the  stick,  dear  husband, 

Rob,  Well,  if  ever  I  attempt  to  part  husband 
and  wife  Main,  may  I  iie  beaten  myself      [Esil, 

Greg,  Come,  my  dear,  let  as  be  friends. 

Dor.  What,  after  beating  me  so  ? 

Greg.  'TwaB  hot  in  lest. 

Dor.  I  desire  you  will  craca  your  jests  on  jour 

Greg,  Psha  1  you  know,  you  and  I  are 
and  I  beat  one  half  of  myself  when  I  beat  y< 

Dor.  Yes.  but  for  the  future  I  desire  you  will 
Wt  the  other  half  of  yourself. 

Greg.  Come,  my  pretty  dear,  I  ask  pardon, 
I'm  sorry  for't. 

Z>or,  Per  once  I  pardon  you, — but  you  shall 
pay  for  it. 

Greg.  Psha!  Pshal  child,  these  are  only 
afiairs,  necessary  in  friendship ;  four  or  five  good 
Hows  with  a  cudgel  between  your  very  fond  cour 
ides,  only  tend  to  heishtan  (be  aflections.  I'll 
DOW  to  the  wood,  and  I  promise  thee  to  make  a 
hundred  &egots  before  I  come  home  again.  [Exil. 

Dor.  If  I  am  not  revenged  on  thuee  blows  of 
yours !— Oh,  tlmt  I  could  but  think  of  some  me- 
thod to  be  revenged  on  him !  Hang  the  r<^e, 
he  's  quite  insensible  of  cuckoldom.— Oh,  that  I 
eonid  Bad  ont  some  invuitioit  to  get  him  well 
dridibed  I 


Enter  Hahky  and  J«ME3, 

Har.  Were  ever  two  fools  sent  on  such  a  mes- 
sage as  we  are,  in  quest  of  a  dumb  doctor  1 

Jam.  Blame  your  own  cursed  memory,  that 
made  you  forget  his  name.  For  my  part,  ill  tra- 
vel through  the  world  rather  than  return  without 
him ;  thM  ware  as  much  as  a  hmb  or  two  were 

liar.  Was  ever  such  a  cursed  misfortune!  to 
lose  the  letter  I  I  should  not  even  know  his  nama 

Dor.  Can.  I  find  no  invention  to  its  revenged  ? — 
Heyday!  who  are  these'! 

Jam.  Harkye,  mistress,  do  you  knowwhere— 
where — where  doctor  what-d'ye-call  him  lises? 

Dor.  Doctor  who! 

Jam.  Doctor — doctor — what 's  his  name  1 

Dor.  Hey  I  what  has  the  fellow  a  mind  W  bon- 

Sar.  Is  there  no  physician  hereabouts,  tamous 
for  curing  dumbness  ^ 

Dor.  ffancy  you  have  no  need  of  such  a  phj- 
siciaii,  Mr.  Impertinence, 

Hur.  Don't  mistake  us,  good  woman ;  we  don't 
mean  to  banter  you ;  we  are  sent  by  our  master, 
whose  daughter  has  lost  her  speecii,  for  a  certain 
phyadan,  who  lives  hereabouts ;  we  have  lost 
our  direction,  and  lis  as  much  as  our  lives  .are 
worth  to  return  without  him. 

Dor.  There  is  one  Doctor  La:^  lives  just  by, 
but  he  has  left  off  practising.  You  would  not 
get  him  a  mile,  to  save  the  livcB  of  a  thousand 


.  Direct  us  but  to  him^  we'll  bring  Mm 
i  one  way  or  other,  I  warrant  you. 
Ay,  ay,  we'll  have  him  with  us,  though 


venged 

^ _...  _, . ..,  ._  I'il  do  your  young  is 

business  for  her ;  !ie  's  reckoned  one  of  the  aeai 
physicians  in  the  world,  especially  for  dumbness. 

Har.  Pray,  tell  us  where  he  lives? 

Dor,  Tou'li  never  he  able  to  eel  him  out  of  hia 
own  house;  but  if  you  watch  hereabouts,  you'll 
certainly  tne«t  with  him,  for  he  very  often  amuses 
himself  here  with  cutting  of  wood. 

Har.  A  physician  cut  wood  t 

Jam.  I  suppose  ho  amnsea  himself  in  searching 
after  herbs,  you  mean. 

Dor.  No,  he's  one  of  the  most  extraordinary 
men  in  the  world :  he  goes  dressed  like  a  com- 
mon cbwn;  for  there  is  nothing  he  so  much 
dreads,  as  to  be  known  for  a  physician. 

Jam.  Ail  your  great  men  have  strange  oddities 
about  'em. 

Dor.  Why,  ha  will  suffer  himself  to  be  beat, 
before  ho  will  own  himself  to  be  a  physidan : 
and  I'll  give  you  my  word,  you'll  never  make  him 
own  himself  one,  unless  you  both  of  you  take  a 
good  cudgel,  and  thrash  him  into  it ;  'tis  what  we 
are  all  forced  to  do  when  we  have  any  need  of  him. 

Jam.  What  a  ridiculous  whim  is  here  l 


Dot.  SkilfuU  why  ha' does  miracles.  About 
half  a  year  ago,  a  woman  was  given  over  b^  all 
her  physicians,  nay,  she  had  been  dead  some  time; 
when  ftiis  great  man  came  to  her,  as  soon  as  hf 
saw  her,  he  pomed  a  little  drop  of  aomethiog 
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down  her  throat— he  had  no  sooner  done  it,  (Jian 
aiie  got  out  of  her  bed,  and  walked  about  the  room, 
KB  if  there  had  been  nothing  the  matter  with  iier. 

Bolk.   Oh,  ptodigioQB  I 

Dor.  'Tia  not  above  three  weeks  ago,  that  a 
child  of  twelve  years  old  fell  from  the  top  of  a 
house  to  the  bottom,  and  broke  it?  skull,  its  arms, 
and  lege. — Our  physidan  was  no  sooner  drubbed 


(,  O  piay.  Sir,  leave  this  idle  diacotiis 
.  peraau,  like  you,  amuse  himself  in  th 
a  learned  and  tamous  phjaicia. 


the 
n  ointment,  it  got  apon 


.  iiisit,  than,  h 
child  all  ocer  i 
its  legs,  and  r£._  ..      ,       , 

Both.  Ob,  most  wonderful ! 

Har.  Hey,  gad,  James  well  drub  him  oi 
pot  of  this  ol  '  

Jam.  But 

Dor.  Dun 

riah's  wife  was  bom  dumb,  and  the  doctor,  with 
a  sort  of  waab,  washed  her  b:>ngue  'till  he  set  il 
a-giHQg,  so  that  in  less  than  a  month's  time  she 
out-talked  her  hueband. 

Har.  This  most  be  the  very  man  we  were  sent 

Dor.  Yonder  is  the  very  man  [  speak  of 

Jam.  What,  that  he  yonder  1  ■ 

Dor.  The  very  same.— He  has  sped  Us,  and 
taken  up  his  bill. 

Jam.  Come,  Harry,  don't  let  us  lose  one  mo- 
ment— Mistress,  yoor  servant;  we  give  you  ten 
thaysand  thanks  tor  this  &vour. 

Dor,  Be  sure  and  make  good  use  of  your  slicks. 

Jam.  He  sha'n't  want  ^at.  [Exev-nt. 

SCENE  Il—Anotlier  part  of  the  Wood. 
Enter  JiMBS,  Hjbry,  and  Greoory. 

Greg".  Poi  on't !  'tis  most  confounded  hot 
weather.    Hey  I  who  We  we  here  1 

Jam.  Sir,  your  moat  obedient,  humble  servant. 

Greg.  Sir,  your  servant. 

Jam.  We  ace  mighty  happy  in  finding  you 

Oreg.  Ay,  like  enough. 

Jam.  'Tis  in  your  power,  Sh-,  to  do  us  a  very 
great  ftvour,— We  come.  Sir,  to  implore  your  as- 
sistance in  a  certiun  affair, 

Greg.  If  it  be  in  my  power  fco  gi»e  you  any 
assistance,  maslara,  I  am  very  ready  to  do  it. 

Jam.  Sir,  you  are  eitremely  obHaing- but, 
dear  Sir,  let  me  beg  yoa'H  be  covered,  the  sun 
vrill  bnrt  your  complexion, 

Har,  For  Heaven's  sake.  Sir,  be  covered, 

Greg.  These  sbould  be  fooUnon,  by  th^  dress: 
but  should  be  courtiera,  by  their  ceremony. 

[Aside. 

Jam.  You  must  not  think  il  strange,  ^r,  that 
we  come  thus  to  seek  after  you  ;  men  of  your  i" 
parity  will  he  sought  after  by  the  whole  world. 

Greg.  Truly,  gentlemen,  though  ^  —  ■*  " 
shonlcTii  ■        ■'  '  ' 


Har.  It  is 


1,  Sir;  1 


Greg.  Know  what  you  i 
ofmel 

Jam.  Why,  we  know  you.  Sir,  to  he 
great  physician. 

Greg.  Physician  i 

Jam.  The  fit  ta  oi 
you  to  conceal  yours 
to — you  know  what. 


a  pretty  gi 


I.  O  dear  Sir ! 


teeth !  I  a  physician! 
-Sir,  let  me  beseech 
longer,  and  oblige  ub 


Gres. 


a,  if  I 


Jam,  We  must  proceed  to  the  usual  remedy,  1 
find.     And  so  you  are  no  physician  1 

Greg.  No. 

Jam.  You  are  no  physician  t 

Oreg.  No,  I  tell  you. 

Jam,  Well,  if  we  must,  we  must.  [Beats  him. 

Oreg.  Oh !  oh !  Gentlemen  !  Gentlemen  !  what 
are  you  doing  ?  I  am — ^I  am — whatever  you  please 
to  have  me ! 

Jam.  Why  will  you  oblige  us,  Sir,  to  this  vio- 

HaT.  Why  will  you  force  ihIo  this  troublesome 
remedy  1 

at  »"■ 


»I   ■ 


But  pray,  gentlemen,  what  is  the  reason  that  you 
have  a  minJ  to  make  a  phyMcian  of  me  ? 

Jam.  What  I  do  you  deny  your  bdng  a  phyai- 

Greg.  And  the  devil  lake  me  if  I  am, 

Har.  You  are  no  physician  t 

Greg.  May  1  be  hanged,  if  I  am.  [They  beat 
him.'\  OhI— ohl— Dear  gentlemen!  Oh!  for 
Heaven's  sake ;  1  am  a  physician,  and  an  apothe- 
cary too,  if  you'd  have  me  :  1  had  rather  be  any 
tiling,  than  be  knocked  o'  the  head. 

Jam.  Dear  Sir,  1  am  rejoiced  to  see  you  come 
to  your  senses ;  I  ask  pardon  ten  thousand  times 
-     what  you  have  forced  ur  '- 


a  physic 


U"  gen- 


Greg.  You  may,  perhaps,  buy  feggots  cheaper 
elsewhere:  but,  if  you  find  such  in  all  this  coun- 
try, you  I'hall  have  mine  for  nothing.  To  make 
but  one  word  then  vrith  you,  you  shall  have 
fiir  ten  shillingB  a  hundred. 

Jam.  Doa^  talli  in  that  manner  I  desire  j 

Greg .  I  could  not  sell  'em  a  penny  cheap- 
"twaa  to  my  lather. 

Jom.  Dear  Sir,  we  know  you  very  well — don't 


Yes,  the  greatest  physician  in  the  world. 

Oreg.  Indeed  I 

.Bar,  A  physician  that  has  cured  all  sorts  ot 
distempers. 

Greg.  The  devil  I  have  I 

Jam.  That  has  made  a  woman  walk  about  the 
room  after  she  was  dead  six  bonrs. 

^ar.  That  set  a  child  upon  its  legs  immediate- 
ly after  it  had  brohe  'em. 

Jam.  That  made  the  curate's  vrife,  who  was 
dumb,  lalk  faster  than  her  husband. 

Har.  Look  ye.  Sir,  yon  shall  have  content} 
my  master  will  give  you  whatever  yon  will  de- 

Greg.  Shalt  I  have  whatever  I  willdemandl 

Jam.  You  may  depend  upon  it. 

Greg,  I  am  a  physician  without  doubt- 1  bad 
forgot  It,  but  I  begin  to  recollect  myself.— Well— 
and  what  is  the  disltmper  I  am  to  cure'! 

Jam.  JAy  yonng  mistress,  Sir,haa  kwt  her  tonguo. 
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Greg.  The  devil  take  me  if  I  have  found  it. — 
Bot  come,  gentlemen,  if  I  nmst  go  with  you,  I 
must  have  a  phyMcia.n'B  habit ;  for  a  physidan 
can  no  more  prescribe  without  a  full  wig,  than 
without  a  foe.  [Exeunt. 

Enter  Dokoas. 

Dor.  1  don't  reoiBmber  my  heart  has  gone  so 
pt-a-pat  with  joy  a  long  while.  Revenge  is 
surely  the  most  delicious  morsel  tho  cievil  ever 
dropped  into  the  mouth  of  a  woman.  And  this 
is  a  reveaee  which  costs  nothing ;  for,  lack-a-day  I 
to  plant  Eorns  upon  a_  husband's  head  is  more 
dangerous  than  is  imagined.— Odd  !  1  had  a  nar- 
row escape  when  1  met  with  this  fool ;  the  best 
of  my  market  was  over,  and  I  began  to  grovf  al- 
most as  cheap  as  a  crauhed  China  cup.         [Bxii. 

ACT  It. 

SCENE  /.—Sir  Jasper's  House. 

Enier  Sir  Jabpeb  and  James. 

jSirJ.  Where  is  he'?  whereishel 

Jam.  Only  reciuiting  himself  after  his  journey. 

You  need  not  he  impatient,  Sir ;  tor,  were  my 

young  lady  dead,  he'd  bring  hel  to  life  again. — 

He  makes  no  more  of  biingins  a  patient  to  life, 

than  otherphyddanB  do  of  kming  him. 

Sir  J.  'Tja  straoge  so  great  a  man  should  have 
those  unaccotmtable  odd  numours  you  mentioned. 
Jam.  "Tis  but  a  good  blow  or  two,  and  he 
comes  immediately  to  himself     Here  he  is. 

Enter  Gkegory  and  Habhy. 

Har.  Sir,  this  is  the  doctor. 

Sir  J.  Dear  Sir,  you're  the  weleomest  man  in 
Ihe  world. 

Chee.  Hippocrates  says,  wa  should  both  ba 
covered. 

Sir  J.  Ha  !  does  Hippocrates  say  so  1  In  what 
chapter,  prayl 

Greg.  In  his  diapter  of  hata. 

Sir  J,  Since  Hippocrates  says  so,  I  shall  obey 

dreg.  Doctor,  after  having  exceedingly  travel- 
led in  the  highway  of  klt«ra 

Sir  J.  Doctor  1  pray  whom  do  jou  speak  to  t 

Greg,  To  you,  doclOT. 

Sir  J.  Ha,  ha  I— I  am  a  knight,  Ihank  the 
king's  grace  fiir  it ;  but  no  doctor. 

Greg,  What,  ytsi'ie  no  doctor' 


Greg.  You're  n< 
Sir  J.  Doctor!  no. 
Greg.  There — 'tis  done. 
Sir  J.  Done,  in  the  devil's  name 
Greg,  Why  now  you  are  mai 
physic— I  am  sure  it  'a  all  the  degi 
SKr  J.  What  devil  of  a  fellow  & 


obliged  to  have  the  honour 
of  layiiig  so  thick  on  you. 

■Sir  J.  Let's  talk  no  more  of  'em,  Sir my 

igWer,  doctor,  is  fallen  into  a  very  strange  dis- 
temper. 

Greg.  Sir,  I  am  overjoyed  to  hear  it ;  and  I 
sh  with  all  my  heart,  you  and  your  whole  ta- 
lly had  the  same  occasion  for  me  as  your  daugh- 
-,  to  show  the  great  desire  '  ' * — 


Greg.  1  assure  you.  Sir,  I  speak  from  the  very 
bottom  of  my  sc"' 
J.  I  do  bi 


[Beats  kim 
what 's  done 
a  doctor  of 

e  you  brought 


I  told  you.  Sir,  the  doctor  had  slranj 
whims  with  liim. 

Sir  J.  Whims,  quotha ! egad,  I  shall  biiid 

his  phy»cianship  over  to  his  good  behaviour,  if 
he  has  any  more  of  these  whims. 

Greg.  Sir,  I  ask  pardon  for  the  Uberty  I  havt 

Sir  J.  Oh !  it 's  very  well,  it 's  very  well  for 
Greg.  I  am  sorry  for  those  blows. 


jir,  I  ai 


fo  believe  you,  Sir,  from  the  very  hot- 


Greg'.  What  is  yo 
Sir  J.  My  daughtt 
Greg.  Aro  you  su 


r  daughter's  name  1 
's  name  is  Charkttte. 
:  she  was  christened  Char- 


J.  No,  Sir,  she  was  christened  Charlotta. 
v,  Hmn !  T  had  rather  she  should  have 
christened  Charlotte.  Charlotte  is  a  very 
name  for  a  patient ;  and  let  me  tell  you,  the 

is  oflen  of  as  much  service  to  the  patient 

as  the  physician  is. 

EiiteT  Chaelotte  and  Maid. 
Sir  J.  Sir,  my  daughter  'e  here. 
Greg.  Is  that  my  patient  1    Upon  my  word, 
e  carries  no  distemper  in  her  countenance,  and 
fiincy  a  healthy  young  fellow  would  sit  very 
well  upon  her. 

Sir  J.  You  make  her  smile,  doctor. 

Gree.  So  much  the  better;  'tis  a  very  good 

with  you  1  what  'H 
lur  disteroper  1 

Char.  Han,  hi,  hon,  Ian- 
Greg'.   What  do  yon  eay 

Char.  Han,  hi,  han,  hon. 

Oreg.  What,  what,  what!-.:— 

Char.  Han,  hi,  hon 

Greg.  Han  I  hon  I  honin  ha  I 1  don't  un* 

derstand  a  word  she  says.  Han  I  hi  I  hon !  what 
the  devil  of  a  language  is  this  1 

Sir  J'.  "Why,  tW^  her  distemper,  Sir;  she's 
become  dumb,  and  no  one  can  assign  the  cause — 
and  this  distemper.  Sir,  has  kept  back  her  mar- 
riage. 

Sir  J,  Because  her 
«11  she's  cured. 

Greg,  O  lud !  was  evej 
not  have  his  wife  dnmb 
my  wife  was  dumb.  I'd  be  far  from  des 
cure  her.    Does  this  distemper,  this  han,  hi,  E 
oppress  her  very  much  1 

Sir  J  Yes 

Sir  J.  Very  great. 

Greg.  That's  iust  as  1  would  have  it.  Give 
me  your  liand,  child.  Hum — ha — a  very  dumb 
pulse  indeed. 

Sir  J.  You  have  guessed  her  distemper. 

Greg.  Ay,  Sir.  we  great  phyMC!ana_  know  a 
distemper  immediately  :  I  know  some  of  the  col- 
lege would  call  this  the  Boree,  or  the  CoQ[iee,  or 
die  Sinltee.  or  twenty  other  distempers;  but  I 
give  you  my  word.  Sir.  your  daughter  is  nothing 
more  than  dumb— -so  I'd  have  you  be  very  easy 


that  would 
Heaven 


noch  the  better.   Has 
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lAC 


as  I 

®r  J.  But  I  ehoald  be  glad  to  know,  clodor, 
from  whence  her  clumbiieas  proceeds  1 

Greg.  Nothing  EO  easily  accounted  for.  Her 
dumbness  proceeds    from    her  having    loet   her 

jSir  J.  But  whence,  if  jou  p[£Bae,  proceeds  her 
haviiig  tost  tier  speech  'i 

Greg.  All  our  best  authors  will  tell  you,  it  is 
the  impeilinieat  of  tlie  action  of  the  tongue. 


,JOU 


ment  upon  that 

Gre^.  Aristotle  has  upn  (hat  subject  eb 
line  things;  lery  fine  things. 
Sir  J.  I  believe  it,  doctor. 
Greg.  AW  \  be  vras  a  great  man ;  he  t 
deed  a  very  great  man,  who  upon  thai  subji 
a  man  tiiat---but  to  return  to  our  reasoning :  I 
hold  that  this  impediment  of  the  action  of  the  tongue 
is  canaed  by  certain  humours  which  onr  greal 

phyaidans  call humoura- -humours ah ! 

you  understand  L^tin 

Sir  J.  Not  in  the  least. 
Oreg.  What,  not  understand  Latinl 
Sir  J.  No  indeed,  doctor. 
Greg.    Cahricius  arci   Thurum    CathaUmus, 
Singulariter   non.     Hieo  musa,   hie.   hiec,   hoc, 
Qenitivo  hujus,  hunc,  banc,  Muas,  Bonua,  bona, 
bonum.     Estno   oratio  Latinus?    Etiam.     tluia 
Subatantivo  et  Adjectivum  concordat  in  Geneii, 
Namernm,  et  Casus,  aic  ajunt,  priedicani,  clami- 
tant  et  Hmilibus, 
Sir  J.  Ah !  Why  did  I  neglect  my  studies  % 
Bar.  What  a  prodigious  man  ia  this ; 
Greg.  Besides,  Sir,  certain  apirita  passing  from 
the  left  side,  which  is  the  seat  of  the  hter,  to  the 
right,  which  is  the  seat  of  the  heart,  we  find  the' 
lungs,  which  we  call  in  Latin,  Whiaterna,  having 
comniunioation  with  the  brain,  which  we  n " 
in  Greek,  JacklKtotos,  by  means  of  a  hollow  > 
which  we  call  in  Hebrew,  Periwiagus,  mee 
the  road  vidth  the  said  apirita,  which  fill  the 
tcides  of  the   Omotaplasmus,  and  because 
said  humours  have — you  comprehend  me  i 
Sir'!  and  because  the  said  humours  have  a 
seriously,  I  beg 'you. 


H-y.  Idi 

Greg.  Have  a  certain  malignity  that  is 
—be  attentive,  if  you  please. 
Sir  J.  I  ar 


One-  That  is  caused,  I  aay,  by  the  acrimony 
of  the  humours  engendered  in  the  concavity  of 
tile  diaphra^ ;  thence  it  arrives,  that  these  va- 
pours, Propria  qute  maribus  tribuuntur,  masoula 
dicas,  Ut  sunt  divorum.— This,  Sir,  is  the  cause 
of  your  daughter's  being  dumb. 

Har.  0  that  I  had  but  his  tongue. 

Sir  J.  It  is  impossible  to  reason  better,  no 
iraht.     But,  dear  Sir,  there  is  one  thing. 


iw,  that  the  heart  w 
IT  on  the  right. 
.1  g  formerly,  b 

■lege,  at  pr 


I  the 


Sir,  proceeds  upon  an  entire 

iSir  J.  1  ask  your  pardon,  Hir. 

Greg.  Oh,  Sir  1    there  's  no   harm you're 

not  obliged  to  know  so  much  as  we  do. 

Sir  J.  Very  true;  bnt,  doctor,  what  would  you 
have  done  with  my  daughter  "i 

Greg.   What  would  I  have  done  vrith  her? 


Why,  my  advice  ia,  that  you  immediately  put  hei 
into  a  bed  warmed  with  a  brass  warming-pan 
cause  her  to  drink  one  quart  of  spring  water, 
mixed  with  one  pint  of  brandy,  six  Seville  oranges, 
and  three  ounces  of  the  best  double  refined  aujfal. 

Sir  J.  Why,  this  is  pimch,  doctor. 

Greg.  Punch,  Sir!   Ay,  Sir; and  what's 

better  than  punch,  to  make  people  talk  1 — NevB( 
tell  me  of  your  juleps,  your  gruels,  yonr— your— 
this,  and  that,  and  t'other,  which  are  only  arts  lo 
keep  a  patient  in  hand  a  long  time,     I  love  to  do 

Sir  J.  Doctor,  I  aak  pardon,  you  shaL  bo  obey^ 
ed'  [Gites  mones. 

Greg,  ril  return  in  the  evening,  and  see  what 
effect  It  has  on  her.  But  hold,  there's  anothra 
young  lady  here,  that  I  must  apply  some  little  »- 

Maid.  Who,  mel  I  was  never  bett«r  in  mT 
Ufe,  I  thank  you.  Sir. 

Greg.  So  much  the  worse,  Madam,  so  much 
the  worse- — 'lie  very  dangerous  to  be  very  well 
c k : ,.  ijgji  nothing 


le  to  do,  but  to  lake  physic,  and  bleed  away. 
yStry.  Oh  strange!  What,  bleed  when  one 

r.  Ill 


may  be  strange,  perhaps,  but  "tis  rary 
wholesome.  Besides,  Madam,  it  ia  not  your  case, 
at  present,  to  be  very  well ;  at  least,  yon  cannot 
poaaibly  be  well  above  three  days  longer :  and  it 
alwaya  best  to  cure  a  distemper  l>efbro  you  iiavn 


n(e  habestum.- 


i[,  disremprum  bestum 
-What  I  shall  preacribe 


these  bolD) 

Moid.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Why,  doctor,  these  look 
exactly  Uke  lumps  of  loaf  sugar. 

Greg.  Take  one  of  these  bolusea.  I  say,  eveiy 

i.  hours,  washing  it  down  with  six  spoonfultu 
of  the  best  Holland.'s  Geneva. 

Sir  J.  Sure  you  are  in  jest,  doctor ! — This 
'ench  does  not  show  any  symptom  of  a  distem- 


'c  physic : 


amiaa  if  you  yourself  look  a  little  lenitive 
I  shall  prepare  something  for  you. 

SiVV:  Ha,  ha,  ha!  No,  no,  doctor  I  havo  es- 
caped both  doctora  and  distempera  hiUierto,  and  1 
im  resolved  the  distemper  shall  pay  me  the  first 

Greg.  Say  you  so.  Sir?  Why  then,  if  I  can 
(ct  no  more  patienta  here,  T  mual  even  seek  'em 
ileewhere,  and  so  humbly  bcggo  te  Domine  Do- 
nitii  veniani  goundi  foraa, 

_  Sir  J.  Well,  thia  is  a  physician  of  vaal  capa- 
city, but  of  exceeding  odd  humours,      [Exeimt. 

SCENE  II.~The  Street. 
Enter  Leandeb. 
Lean.  Ah,  Charlotte  !  thou  hast  no  reaaon  to 
tpprehend  my  ignorance  of  what  thou  endurest, 
unce  I  can  ao  easily  guess  Ihy  torment  by  my  own. 
—Oh  how  much  more  justifiable  are  my  ftars 
when  you  have  not  only  the  command  of  a  parent; 
'"■"'""'  ' ""  ""   '        toallureyou! 


imptatjon  of  fort 


Enter  Grehory, 
Oreg.  Upon  my  word,  tlus  is  a  good  I 

m.  I  have  waited  for  you,  doctor,  a 
I'm  come  to  beg  your  asEialancc. 
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Greg,  Ay,  you  have  need  of  my  asBialance  ii 
deed'.  What  a  pulaB  IB  here!  What  do  you  ( 
oat  of  your  bed  %  [Peels  his  puis 

Lean.  Ha,  ha,  ha.',  doctor  you're  mislsken; 


Lean,  Well,  if  I  have  any  dislempec,  it  ia  the 
love  of  that  young  lady  your  patient,  from  whom 
you  Just  uow  came,  and  to  whoni,  if  you  convCT 
me,  I  swear,  dear  doctor,  I  shall  be  etftotually  cured, 

Oreg.  Do  you  take  ma  for  a  pimp.  Sir,  a  phy- 
aiciaQ  ^r  a  pimp  ^ 

Lean.  Dear  Sir  1  make  no  noise. 

Oreg.  Sir,  I  will  make  a  noise ;  you're  an  im- 
pertinent fellon'. 

Lean.  Soflly,  sood  Sir  ! 

Greg,  I  shall  mow  you,  Sir,  that  I'm  not  such 
a  sort  of  a  person,  and  that  you  are  an  insolent, 

Bsucy— -[Leamdeh  gives  a  purse.] I'm  not 

speaking  to  you,  Sir ;  but  there  are  certain  imper- 
tinent fellows  in  the  world,  that  take  people  for 

what  they  are  not which  always  pota  me,  Sir, 

into  auch  a  passion,  that 

Lean.  1  ask  pardon,  Sir,  for  the  liberty  I  have 

Gres-.  O  dear  Sir  I  no  offence  in  the  least. 
Pray,  Sir,  how  am  I  to  ser^fe  you  1 

Lean.  This  distemper,  Sir,  which  you  are 
Bene  for  to  cure,  is  fdgned.  The  pbysicianB  have 
reasoned  upon  it,  according  to  custom,  and  have 
derived  it  from  the  brain,  from  the  bowels,  from 
the  liver,  lungs,  lights,  and  every  part  of  the  body ; 
bat  the  true  cause  of  it  is  love ;  and  ia  an  inven- 
tion of  Charlotte's  to  deliver  her  from  a  match  ehe 
di^kes. 

Greg.  Hum ! — suppose  you  were  to  disguise 
youreelf  as  an  apothecary "( 

r r: .  -^^  ,^,g[[  ^^^ 

nay  pass  u| 


1  to  her  father, 
therefore  believe  I  may  pass  upon  him  securely. 

Greg.  Go  then,  disguise  yourself  immediately; 
I'll  wait  for  you  here — Ha !  methinks  I  see  a  pa- 
tient :  I'll  e'en  continue  a  physician  as  long  as  I 
live.  [ExH  Leand, 

Enter  Jjmes  and  Davt. 

Jam,  [peaking  to  DiVY.]  Fear  not,  if  he  re- 
lapse into  his  humours,  I'll  quickly  thrash  him 
into  the  physician  again.  Doctor,  I  have  brought 
jou  a  patient. 

Datty.  My  poor  wife,  doctor,  has  kept  her  bed 
these  six  months.  {Greg.  hoIdB  imt  his  hand.']  if 
your  worship  would  find  some  means  to  cure  her. — 

Greg.  What 's  the  matter  with  her  1 

Davy.  Why,  she  has  had  several  physicians ; 
one  says  'tis  the  dropsy  ;  another,  'tis  whatd'ye- 
call-it,  the  tumpany ;  a  third  says  'tis  a  slow  fever ; 
a  fourth  says  the  rumatii;  a  fifth— 

Oreg.  what  are  the  symptoms  l. 

Davy.  Symi^oma,  Sir? 

Greg.  Ay,  ay,  what  does  she  complain  of  7 

Davy.  Why,  she  is  always  craving  and  craving 
for  drink,  eats  nothing  at  all.  Then  her  legs  are 
swelled  up  as  big  as  a  good  handsome  post,  and 
•s  cold  they  be  as  a  stone. 

Greg.  Gome,  to  the  purpose ;  apeak  to  the  pur- 
pose, my  friend.  [IMding  out  his  hand. 

Davy.  The  purpose  ia.  Sir,  that  I  am  come  to 
-  -^  what  your  worship  jJeases  to  have  done  with 


her. 


Vol.  1. . 
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Greg-.  Pshaw,  pshaw,  pshaw  I  I  don't  under- 
stand one  word  that  you  mean. 

Jam.  His  wife  is  sick,  doctor,  and  he  has 
brought  you  a  guinea  for  your  advice.  Give  it  the 
doctor,  friend,  [Davy  gives  the  guinea, 

Greg.  Ay,  now  I  understand  you;  here's  a 
gentleman  explains  the  case.  You  say  your  wife 
IS  sick  of  the  dropsy  1 

Davy.  Yes,  an  t  please  your  worship. 

Greg,  Well,  I  have  made  a  shift  to  comprehend 
your  meaning  at  last ;  you  have  tho  strangest  way 
of  describing  a  distemper.  You  say  your  wife  ia 
always  calling  for  drink ;  let  her  have  aa  much 
as  she  desires,  she  can't  drink  too  much ;  and 
d'ye  hear,  give  her  this  pece  of  cheese  ! 

Davf/.  Cheese,  Sir  I 

Greg.  Ay,  cheese,  Sir.  The  cheese  of  which 
this  is  a  part,  has  cured  more  people  of  a  dropsy, 
than  ever  had  ii 

Davy.  1  give  your  worship  a  thousand  thanks ; 
I'll  go  make  her  take  it  immediately.  [Exil. 

Greg,  Go;  and,  if  she  dies,  be  sure  to  bury 
her  after  the  best  manner  you  can. 


Dor.  Im  like  to  pay  severel 
I  have  lost  my  husband  by  it. 

Greg.  Oh,  physic  and  matrimony  1  my  wife  f 

Dor.  For,  though  the  rogue  used  me  a  little 
roughly,  he  vras  as  good  a  workman  as  any  in 
five  miles  of  his  head 

Greg,  What  evil  stars,  in  the  devil's  name, 
have  sent  her  hither  1  If  I  could  but  persuade  her 
to  take  a  pill  or  two  that  I'd  give  her,  I  should  be 
a  physidan  to  some  purpose — come  hidec,  child, 
leta  me  feela  your  pulsa. 

Dor.  What  have  you  to  do  with  my  pulse  1 

Oreg.  I  am  de  French  physician,  my  dear,  and 
I  am  to  feel  a  de  pulse  of  the  pa^on. 

Dor.  Yes,  but  lamno  pation.  Sir,  nor  want  no 
phyacbn^ood  Dr.  Ragou. 

Oreg,  Becar,  you  must  be  put  a  to  bed,  and 
take  a  de  peel ;  me  sal  give  yon  de  little  peel  dat 
sal  cure  you,  as  you  nave  more  dislempre  den 


Cheg.  Begar,  you  must  takea  de  peel. 

Dor.  Begar,  I  shall  not  tskea  de  peel. 

Greg,  n]  take  this  opportunity  to  try  her. 
[Aside?] — Maye  dear,  if  you  will  not  letla  me 
cura  you.  you  sal  cura  me,  you  sal  be  my  physi- 
cion,  and  I  will  give  you  de  fee. 

[Holds  otii  a  purse. 

Dor,  Ay,  my  stomach  does  not  go  against  those 
pills ;  and  what  must  1  do  for  your  fee  % 

Greg,  Oh  begar!  me  vill  show  you,  me  vill 
teacha  you  vrhat  you  sal  doe ;  you  must  come 
kissa  me  now,  you  must  come  kissa  me. 

Dor.  [Kisaes  him,]  As  I  live,  my  very  hang- 
dog 1  I've  discovered  liim  in  good  time,  or  he  had 
discovered  me,    [jlsirfe.]— Well,  doctor,  and  are 

Greg.  I  shall  make  myself  a  cuckold  presently, 
[^side,] — Dis  is  not  a  propre  place,  dis  too 
publique,  for  sud  any  one  pass  by  while  I  taka 
dis  phyraque,  it  vill  prevents  de  opperation. 

Dor,  W hat  physic,  doctor  1 

Greg.  In  your  ear,  dat.  [  Whispera, 

Dor,  And  in  in  your  ear,  dat,  ^ah,  [SiUirtg 
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part  with  my  virtuB,  mj  dear  virtue  1  There,  take 
ynur  purse  again. 

frreg.  But  Where's  tlie  HoldT 

Dor.  The  ^Id  I'll  keep,  as  an  eternal  monu 

Greg.  O  what  a  happj  dog  am  I,  to  find  my 
wife  so  virtuous  a  woman,  wKeu  I  least  eipecled 
it  I  Oil  my  injured  dear!  behold  your  Gregory, 
your  owu  husband. 

Dor.  Ha! 


Greg.  Oh  me,  Tm  so  fiiii  of  joy,  I  cannot  tell 
lore,  than  that  [am  as  much  the  >--—--'  -'' 
IS  thou  art  the 


.e  happiest  of 


Dor.  Aud  art  thou  really  my  Gregory  1  And 
hftst  thoo  any  more  of  these  purses  ? 

Greg.  No,  my  dear,  I  have  no  more  about  me ; 
but  'tia  probable  in  a  few  days  I  may  have  a  bun- 
died  ;  for  the  Etrangest  acddent  has  happened  to 

r,  but  I  can  tell  you  whom 
■  that  Bccider'    "    ' 
'Ring,  1  had 
beaten  into  a  physidan. 

Greg.  Oh,  oh  !  then  'tis  to  you  I  owe  all  that 
drubbing. 

Dor.  Yes,  my  dear,  though  T  little  dreamt  of 

Greg.  How  infinitely  I'm  obliged  lo  thee  t 

But  hush ! 

Enter  Helleboke. 
Hd.  Are  not  you  the  great  doctor  just  come  to 
this  town,  femous  for  curmg  dumbness ! 
Greg.  Sir,  I  am  he. 
Hd.  Then,  Sir,  I  should  be  glad  of  your  ad- 

Greg.   Let  me  feel  your  palse. 

Jlel.  Not  for  myself,  good  doctor ;  I  am  myself. 
Sir,  a  brother  of  the  faculty,  what  the  world  calls 
a  mad  doctor.  I  have  at  present  under  my  care, 
a  patient  whom  1  can  by  no  means  prevail  with 

Greg.  I  shall  make  him  speak,  Sir. 

Hel.  It  will  add.  Sir,  to  the  great  reputation  you 

have  already  acquired :  I  am  Imppy  in  linding  you, 

.  Greg.  Sjc,  I  am  as  happy  in  finding  you,  Vou 

see  that  woman  there ;  she  is  possessed  of  a  more 

she  sees  to  be  her  husband.     Now,  Sir,  if  you 
-  will  but  admit  her  into  your  house — 

Hd.  Moat  willingly.  Sir. 
Greg  The  first  tlung.  Sir,  you  are  lo  do,  is  lo 
let  out  tliirly  ounces  of  her  blood  :  then.  Sir,  you 
are  t^i  shave  off  atl  her  hair,  atl  her  hair,  Sir;  after 
which  you  are  lo  mabe  a  very  severe  use  of  your 
rod  twice  a  day ;  and  take  a  particular  caie  that 
she  have  not  the  least  allowance  beyond  bread 
and  water. 

Hel.  Sir.  I  shall  readily  agree  to  the  dictates  of 
BO  great  a  man ;  nor  can  I  help  approving  of  your 
nethod,  which  is  exceeding  mild  and  wlwtesome. 

Greg,  f  To  kia  wife.]  My  dear,  that  eentleman 

will  coniluet  you  lo  my  lodging, Sir,  1  beg 

you  will  take  a  particular  care  of  the  lady. 

Hel.  You  may  depend  on't.  Sir,  nothing  in  my 
power  shall  be  wanting;  you  have  only  to  in- 
quire for  Rr,  Hellebore, 

Dor.  'Twon't  be  long  before  1  see  vou,  husband. 

mi.  Husband  I  this  is  as  unaccountable  a 
madnesa  as  any  I  have  yet  met  with, 

[Exit  viith  DuRCis, 


Enter  Lejndeh. 
Greg.  I  think  I  shall  be  revenged  of  you  now, 
ly  dear.— So,  Sir. 
Lean,  I  think  I  make  a  pielty  good  apothecary 


theoary  as  I'm  a  physician,  and  if  you 
convey  you  to  the  patient. 
Lean.  If  1  did  but  know  a  few  physical  hard 

Greg.  A  few  physicical  hard  words  I  whv,  in 
a  few  liard  words  consists  the  science.  Would 
you  linow  as  much  as  the  whole  faculty  in  an  in- 
stant, Sir!  come  along,  come  along, Hold, 

let  me  go  first ;  the  doctor  must  always  go  before 
the  apothecary.  [Ereuni. 

SCENE  III— Sib.  JjaPEE's  ffouse. 

Sir  Jasper,  CaiRLOTTE,  Ghehokt,  Leandeh. 
Sir  J.  Has  she  made  no  attempt  to  speak  yetl 
Jam.  Not  in  the  least,  Sir ;  so  far  from  it,  that, 

as  she  i^sed  to  make  a  sort  of  a  noise  liefbre,  she 

is  now  quite  silent. 

Sir  J.  [Loo^ng  on  his  watch.}  'Tis  almost  the 

time  the  doctor  promised  to  return.    Oh !  he  is 

here.    Doctor,  your  servant. 

Greg.  Well,  Sur,  how  does  my  patient  1 

Sir  J.  Rather  worse,  Sir,  since  your  prescrip- 

Grcg.  So  much  the  better,  'tis  a  sign  that  it 

operates. 

Sir  J.  Who  is  that  gentleman,  pray,  with  you  1 

Greg.  An  apothecary.  Sir.     Mr.  Apothecaiy, 

I  desire  you  would  immediately  apply  the  remedV 

I  prescribed. 

Sir  J,  A  song,  doctor  1  prescribe  a  song  I 
Greg.  Prescnbe  a  song,  Sir !  yes.  Sir,  prescribe 
a  song,  Sir,  Is  there  any  thing  so  strange  in  that  1 
did  you  never  hear  of  pills  lo  purge  melancholy  1 
Ifyou  understand  these  things  belter  than  I,  why 
did  you  send  lor  me  ?  sbud  !  Sir,  this  song  would 
make  a  a  stone  speak.  But,  if  you  please.  Sir, 
you  and  I  will  confer  at  some  distance  during  the 
application ;  for  this  song  will  do  yoo  as  much 
harm  as  it  will  do  your  daughter  good.  Be  sure, 
Mr.  Apothecary,  to  pour  it  down  her  ears  ™ry 
closely. 

^tr.— Leandeh. 
Thus,  lonely paliait,  CharhUe  seen 

Her  dfftng  patient  hneet ,' 
Soon  cttred  wiU  ie  yourfeign'd  disease 

"•The  tormeals  tohich  I  fed. 
ITiink,  f/dtfiilRymph.  while  Icomplain, 

Ah  !  Ihink  what  I  endure .' 
AH  other  remedies  are  vain  ; 
The  imaij  eauje  of  all  my  pain 
Can  only  cause  my  cure. 
Greg.  It  is,  Sir,  a  great  and  subtle  question 
among  tJie  dnetOTB,  whether  the  women  are  more 
easy  to  be  cured  than  men.   1  beg  that  you  would 

attend  to  this.  Sir,  if  you  please. Some  say, 

no ;  others  say,  yes ;  and  for  my  part.  I  say  both 
yes,  and  no ;  forasmui'.h  as  the  incongruity  of  the 

rque  humours  that  meet  in  the  natural  temper 
jtomen.  are  the  cause  that  the  brutal  part  will 

dwaya  prevail  over  the  sensible one  sees  that 

the  inequality  of  their  opinions  depends  on  the 
black  movement  of  die  circle  of  the  moon,  and  as 
the  sun  that  darts  its  rays  upon  the-concavity  id 
the  earth,  finds 
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il!  capable  of  changing 


•m 


Char.  No,  I 

Sir  J.    My  daughter  speaks!   my 

1._  1  ^L  .1. .  power  of  physic 

How  can  I  reward  thee  for 


admirable  p 


^r  has  give. 


II  your  dia- 


Greg.  Thiadh 
BU^rnble  deal  of 

[Traversi'og  ths  stage  in  a  great 
afJlhecaryfoUirwing. 
Cho,r.  Yes,  Sir,  I  have  recovered  iny'sp£«ch; 

bnt  I  have  recovered  it  lo  tell  yoa,  !'--■  '  

will  have  any  husband  but  Leander, 

[y^eoAs  vntk  great  eagerness,  and  drivet 
Sir  Jabpeh  rimnd  the  stage. 

Char.  Nothing  is  capable  to  shake  the  reaolu- 
tion  I  have  takea. 
Sir  J.  What! 
Char.  Your  rhetoric 

Char.  I  am  determined,  and  all  the  fethers  in 
the  world  shall  never  obhge  me  to  marry  contrary 
to  my  inclination. 

Sir  J.  I  have 

Char.  1  never  vidll  submit  lo  this  tyranny;  and 
if  I  must  not  have  the  man  I  like,  I'fi  die  a  mud. 

Sir  J.  You  shall  haVB  Mr.  Dapper 

Cftor.  No,  not  in  any  manner,  not  in  the  least, 
not  at  all ;  you  throw  away  your  breath,  yon  lose 
your  time ;  yon  may  confine  me,  beat  me,  bruise 
me,  destrtnr  me,  kill  me.,  do  what  you  will,  bnt  1  ne- 
ver will  consent ;  nor  all  your  threats,  nor  all  your 
blows,  nor  alt  your  ill-usage,  never  shall  fbn 
consent ;  so  far  bom  giving  him  my  heart, 
will  give  him  my  hand  ;  tor  he  is  my  ave 
llatB  the  very  sight  of  him,  I  had  rather 
devil,  I  had  rather  touch  a  toad  ,  you  may  make 
me  miserable  any  other  way,  but  with  him  yoa 
aha'n't,  that  I'm  resolved 

Greg  There,  Sir  there  I  (hink  we  have 
brought  her  tongue  to  a  pretty  tolerable  consis- 

&ir  J  Consistency,  quotha  i  why,  there  is  no 
Btoppina  her  tongue— Dear  doctor,  I  desuB  you 
wdl  make  her  dumb  again 

Greg.  That's  impossible,  Sir;  all  that  I  can 
do  to  serve  you  is,  I  can  make  you  deaf  if  you 

Sir  J.  And  do  you  thinfc — 
Char.  All  your  reasoning  shall  never  conquer 
my  resolu^on. 

Sir   J.   Yon   shall   marry  Mr.   Dapper,  this 

Char.  I'll  be  buried  first. 

Greg.  Stay,  Sir,  slay,  let  me  regulate  this 
affair ;  it  ia  a  distemper  that  possesses  her,  and  1 
know  what  remedy  to  apply  lo  it. 

Sir  J.  Is  it  possible.  Sir,  that  you  can  cure  the 
distempers  of  the  mind  % 

Greg.  Sir,  I  can  cure  any  thuig.  Harkye,  Mr. 
Apothecary,  you  see  that  the  love  she  has  for  I^e- 
ander  is  entirely  contrary  lo  ehewill  of  berfiither, 
and  that  there  ia  no  tune  to  lose,  and  tW  an 
immediate  remedy  is  necessary ;  for  my  part,  I 
know  of  but  one,  which  is  a  dose  of  purgative 
cunning-Bway,  miit  with  two  drachms  of  pills 
qjatrimoniae,  and  three  large  handfulaof  the  arbor 
ritie ;  perhaps  she  will  make  some  difficulty  to 
ake  them ;  but,  as  you  are  an  able  spotheoaiy,  I 
ihall  trust  to  you  for  the  success;  go,  make  her 


walk  in  the  garden,  be  sure  lose  no  ^e;  to  the 
remedy,  quick,  to  the  ri;mcdy  specific. 

[Exeunt  Leandeh  and  Chablotte. 

Sir  J.  What  drugs.  Sir,  were  those  I  heard 
you  mention,  for  I  don't  remember  I  ever  heard 
them  spoken  of  before^ 

Greg.  They,  are  some,  Sir,  lately  discovered 
by  the  Royal  Society, 

Sir  J.  Did  you  ever  see  any  thing  equal  to  Iicr 

Greg.  Daughters  are  indeed  sometimes  a  little 
too  heiul-Etrong, 

Sir  J.  You  cannot  imagine.  Sir,  how  foolishly 
fond  she  is  of  that  Leander, 

Greg.  The  heat  of  blood,  Su-,  causes  that  in 
young  minds. 

Sir  J.  For  my  part,  the  moment  I  discovered 
the  violence  of  her  passion,  I  have  always  kept 


the  least  communication  together;  for  who  knows 
what  might  have  been  the  consequence  ?  who 
knows  but  she  might  have  taken  it  mto  her  head, 
to  have  run  away  with  him. 

Qreg.  Very  true. 

Sir  J.  Ay,  Sir,  let  me  alone  for  governing  girls; 
1  think  J  have  some  reason  lo  be  vain  on  that 
head;  I  think  I  have  shown  the  world,  that  I 
understand  a  little  of  women,  1  think  I  have;  and 
let  me  tell  you,  Sir,  there  is  not  a  httle  art  r«^uir- 
ed ;  if  this  girl  had  bad  some  fiithers,  they  had 
not  kept  her  out  of  the  hands  of  so  vigilant  a 
lover  «s  I  have  dona.  * 

Greg.  No  certainly,  Sir, 

EnteT  DoBCjs. 

Oor.  Where  is  this  villidn,  this  rogue,  this 
pretended  physician  % 

Sir  J.  Heyday  !  What,  what,  what 's  the  mat- 


Greg.  Sir,  I  shall  not  cure  her,  unless  eonieho- 
dy  gives  me  a  fee.  If  you  will  give  me  a  fee, 
"ir  Jasper,  you  shall  see  me  cure  her  this  instant. 

Dor.  I'll  fee  you,  you  villain.    Cure  me  I 

Enter  JaMss. 
Jam,  Oh,  Sir !  undone,  undone !  your  daughter 
I  run  away  with  her  lover,  Leander,  who  was 
ere  disguised  like  an  apothecary— and  this  is  the 
^ue  of  a  physician,  whu  has  contrived  all  the 

fSKt  J.  How!  am  I  abused  in  this  manner'! 

Here,  who  is  there  1  Bid  my  dork  bring  pen,  int, 

paper;  I'll  send  this  tellowto  jiul  immedi- 

Jain.  Indeed,  my  good  doctor,  you  stand  a  very 
fair  chance  to  ae  luinged  for  stealing  an  heiress. 
Greg.  Yes,  indeed,  I  believe  I  shall  take  my 


g  you,  my 


Greg.  You  see,  my  dear  wife, 
DoF.  Had  you  finished  Che  faggots,  it  had'  bm 
some  consolation, 

•g.  Leave  me,  or  you'll  break  my  heart. 
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Dor.  No,  I'll  stay  to  encourage  vi 
death;  nor  will  I  buJgo  an  inch,  till  I'l 
banged. 

~    ■      '  ondCu. 


THE   MOCK  DOCTOR. 

ian.  Faith,  doctor,  I  wish  I 
n  for  Toar  having  made  me 
'\l  do  as  well  for  thee,  I  war 


Lean.  Behold,  Sir,  that  Leander,  whom  you 
had  forbid  your  houae,  restores  jour  daughter  to 
your  power,  even  when  he  had  her  in  his,  I  have 
received  letters,  by  which  1  have  learnl  the  death 
of  an  uncle,  whose  estate  far  exceeds  that  of  your 
intended  son-in-law. 

Sir  J:  Sir,  your  virtue  h  beyond  all  estates,  and 
I  ^ve  you  my  daughter  with  all  the  ple^ure  in 
the  world. 

Lean,  Now  my  fortune  mates  me  happy  in- 
deed, my  dearest  Charlotte.  And,  doctor,  i'U 
make  thy  fortune  too- 

Gre^.  If  you  would  be  so  kind  to  make  me  a 
physician  in  earnest,  I  should  desire  no  other  for- 


J.  May        „  

phyBician  or  not,  or  what  the  devil  yc 

Oreg.  I  think.  Sir,  after  the  miraculoua  cnra 
you  haye  seen  me  perform,  you  have  no  reason  to 
ask,  whether  I  am  a  physician  or  no.  And  for 
you,  wife,  I'Q  henceforth  have  you  behave  with 
all  deference  to  my  gteaUiess ;  for  a  feggot-maker 
can  only  thrash  your  jacket,  but  a  physician. 

Dor.  Can  pick  yonr  pocket.  Why,  thou  puff- 
ed np  fool  I  I  could  have  oiade  as  good  a  physician 
myself;  the  cure  was  owing  to  the  apothecary, 
not  the  doctor.  [Bxeuvt, 
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Scene. — Granad  a. 


PROLOGUE. 

The  time  has  been  when  plays  were  not  so 

And  a  less  number,  new,  would  well  content  ye. 
New  plays  did  then  like  almanacks  appear, 
And  one  was  thought  snfEcient  for  a  year ; 
Thougli  they  are  more  like  almanacks  of  late; 
For  in  one  year,  I  think,  they're  out  of  dale. 
Nor  were  tfiey,  without  reason,  joined  together ; 
For  juat  as  one  prognosticates  the  weather, 
How  plentiful  the  crop,  or  scarce  the  grain. 
What  peals  of  thunder,  or  what  showers   of 

So  t'other  can  tbrelelJ,  hy  certdn  rules. 
What  crops  ofetDteombs,  or  what  floods  of  fools. 
In  such  like  prophecies  were  poets  skill'd. 
Which  now  they  find  in  their  own  trihe  fiilfiU'd. 
The  dearth  of  wit  they  did  so  long  presage, 
Is  fallen  on  oe,  and  almost  starves  the  ati^e. 
Were  you  not  griev'd,  as  oflan  as  you  saw 
Poor  actors  thrash  such  empty  sheafe  of  straw  1 
"Toiling  and  labouring  at  their  lungs'  expense, 


Tost 


a  little  se 


Hard  fate  for  us,  still  harder  in  the  event ; 

Our  authors  sin,  but  we  alone  repent. 

Still  they  proceed,  and,  at  our  charge,  writi 

'Twere  some  amends,  if  they  could  reiraburse ; 
But  (here  's  the  devil,  though  their  cause  is  lost. 
There 's  no  recovering-  damages  or  cost. 
Good  wits,  forgive  this  liberty  we  take, 
Since  custom  gives  the  losers  leave  to  speak. 
But,  if  provok^l,  your  dreadful  vrrath  remains, 
Take  youi  revenge  upon  the  coming  scenes: 


For  that  danrn'd  poet's  spar'd,  who   damns  * 

brother. 
As  one  thief  scapes  that  eiecutes  another. 
Thus  far  alone  does  to  the  wits  relats ; 
But  from  the  rest  wo  hope  a  better  fate. 
To  please,  and  move,  has  been  our  poet's  theme, 
Art  may  direct,  but  nature  is  bis  um ; 
And  nature  nuss'd,  in  vain  he  boasts  his  art, 
For  only  nature  can  aiiect  the  heart. 
Then  freclv  judae  the  scenes  that  shall  ei 


I  freely , 


judee 
c,    th> 


He   would   not    lose,    wirough    prejudici 

Norwould  obtain,  precariously,  applause. 
Impartial  censure  he  requests  from  all, 
Prepar'd  by  just  decrees  to  stand  or  M. 


SCENE  I— A  Rooi 


Moil', 


n  her  Chaii, 


A/ler  the Mmic,  ALUEHiiri! 

and  comesJbr'waTa. 
Almeria.  Music  has  charms  to  sooth  a  savagB 
breast, 
To  soften  rocks,  or  Ijend  a,  knotted  oak. 
I'se  read,  that  things  inanimate  have  mor'd. 
And,  as  with  living  souls,  have  been  infomi'd 
By  magic  numbers  and  persuasive  sound. 
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What  then  am  II    Am  1  more  Benaeleea  grown 
Than  trees  or  flint?    O,  fbri»  of  constant  wo, 
'Tia  not  in  harmony  to  calm  my  grie&. 
Anselmo  sleeps,  and  is  at  peace ;  last  night 
The  silant  tomb  receiv'd  the  good  old  king; 
He  and  hie  Borrows  now  are  ealely  lot^'d 
Within  its  cold,  but  hospitable  bosom. 
Why  am  no«  I  at  peace  1 

Leon.  Dear  Mailam,  cease, 
Or  modarate  yonr  grief;  tJiere  is  no  cause 

Aim.  No  cause !    Peace,  peace !  there  is  eternal 

And  misery  eternal  will  succeed. 
Thou  canst  not  tell— thou  hast  indeed  no  cause. 
Leon.  Believe  me.  Madam,  I  lament  Anseltno, 
AnJ  always  did  compassionate  his  fortune; 
Have  oiten  wept,  to  see  how  cruelly 
Your  fether  kept  in  chains  his  fellow-king : 
And  oft,  at  nigne,  when  all  have  been  retir'd, 
Have  stolen  from  bed,  and  to  his  prison  crept; 
Where,  while  his  gaoler  slept,  I  through  the 

Have  eofUy  whisper'd,  and  inquir'd  his  health ; 
Sent  in  ray  sghs  and  pray'rs  for  his  deliverai 

"-^-'---^       ■■  Icouldof 

l  and    gentle 

That  thus  could  melt  to  see  a  stranger's  wrongs. 
Oh.  Leonora,  hadst  thou  known  Anselmo, 
How  would  thy  heart  have  bled  to  see  hts  suf- 


Lean.   Love  o 

My  love  of  yon  begot  my  grief  for  him  ; 
For  1  heard  that  when  the  chance  of  war 
Had  hiess'cf  Anselmo'e  arms  with  victory. 
And  the  rich  spoil  of  all  the  field,  and  yon. 
The  glory  of  the  whole,  were  made  the  prey 
Of  bis  success;  that  then,  in  spile  of  bale,      " 
Revenge,  and  that  hereditary  feud 
Between  Valentia's  and  Granada's  kings, 
He  did  endear  himself  to  your  aftectioti, 
&;  all  the  vtorthy  and  indulgent  ways 
^s  mostiodustnouseoodnesa  could  invent; 
Proposing,  by  a  match  between  Alphonso 
His  smii,  thS  brave  Valentian  prince,  and  you, 
To  end  the  long  dissension,  and  unite 
Tlio  jarring  crowns. 

Aim.  Afphonsol   O,  Alphonso! 
Thou  loo  art  quiet — long  hast  been  at  peace— 
Both,  both — fether  and  son  are  now  no  more. 
Then  why  am  1  ^    Oh,  when  shall  I  Irave  rest  1 
Why  do  I  live  to  say  you  are  no  more  1 
Why  are  all  these  things  thus  1— Is  it  of  force  1 
Is  there  necessity  I  must  be  miserable  1 
Is  it  of  moment  to  the  peace  of  Heaven, 
That  I  shouldbeafflicted  thus1— If  not, 
Why  is  it  thus  contriv'd  7    Why  are  things  laid 
By  some  unseen  hand,   so,  as  of  sure  conse- 
quence. 
They  niust  to  me  bring  cnrsea,  grief  of  heart, 
The  last  distress  of  life,  and  sure  despair  t 

Leon.  Alas  1  you  search  too  far,  and  think  too 

Aim.  Why  was  I  carried  to  Anselmo's  court  1 
Or  there,  why  "was  I  used  so  tenderly  1 
Why  not  ill  treated  like  an  enemy  1 
For  so  my  &ther  wotild  have  used  his  child. 
Oh,  Alphonso,  Alphonso! 

Devounne  seas  have  wash 'd  thee  irom  my  sight. 
Wo  time  shall  raze  thee  from  my  memory  ; 


But  in  my  heart  thou  art  interr'd ;  there,  there, 

Thy  dear  resemblance  is  for  ever  6i'il ; 

My  kive,  my  lord,  my  boshand  still,  though  lost 

Leon.  iHusband  I    Oh,  Heavens ! 

Aim.  Alas  I  what  l^ve  I  ssiil  1 
My  grief  has  harried  me  beyond  ail  thought. 
I  would  have  kept  that  secret;  though  1  know 
Thy  love  and  faith  to  me  deserve  airconlidence, 
But  'tis  the  wretch's  comfort  still  to  have 
Some  small  reserve  of  near  and  inward  wo, 
Some  unsuspected  hoard  of  darimg  grief, 
Which  they  unseen  may  wail,  and  weep,  and 


Ikne 


ot  this: 


Aim.  Oh,  no,  thou  know'st  not  half, 
Know'st  ntibing  of  my  sorrows — if  thou  didst — 
If  I  should  tell  mee,  wouldsl  Ihou  pity  me  f 
Tell  me-.-I  know  Ihou  wouldst;  thou  art  com- 
passionate. 

Leon.  Witness  these  tears 

Aim.  I  thank  thee,  Leonora- 

Indeed  I  do,  for  pitying  thy  sad  mistress : 
For  'tis,  alas !  the  poor  prerogative 
"'■""■"'■"-  to  be  wretched;  and  unpitied— 
imise  I  would  tell  thee— What  1 
!    Thou  dost  ahflady  know  'e 


In  all  report — 

And  1  have  heard  imperfectly  his  loss ; 
But,  fearful  to  renew  yOur  troubles  past, 
I  never  did  presume  to  ask  the  story. 
Aim.  If  ftr  my  swolhng  heart  1  can,  I'll  tell 

i 


welcome  captive  in  Valentia, 
r.  en  on  the  day  when  Manuel,  my  father. 
Led  on  hie  conquering  troops  high  ae  the  gatee 
Of  king  Anselmo's  pdaee;  which,  in  raffe. 
And  heat  of  war,  and  dire  revenge,  he  fi?d. 
The  good  king,  flymg  to  avoid  the 'flames. 
Started  amidst  his  foes,  and  made  captivity 
His  filial  refuge— Would  that  I  had  fallen 
Amidst  those  flames— bat  'twas  not  so  decreed. 
Alphonso,  who  foresaw  my  father's  cruelty. 
Had  borne  the  queen  and  me  on  board  a  ship 
fieady  to  sail ;  and  when  this  news  was  brought 
We  put  to  sea;  hut  being  betray'd  by  some 
Who  knew  our  (tight,  we  closely  were  pursu'd, 
t  taken,  when  a  sudden  storm 

,  md  those  that  follow'd  on  the  coast 
Of  Afric:  there  our  vessel  struck  the  shore 
And  bulging  'gainst  a  rock,  was  dash'd  in  pieces ; 
But  Heaven  spar'd  me  for  yet  much  more  afflic- 

Con ducting  thei 

The  shore,  and 

While  the  good 

Leon.   Alas ! 


phonsc 
1.  Thatdi 


iting  on  the  waves, 

!  Alphonso  perish't 
en  wedded  to  Al 
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He  tame  to  me,  and  bcgg'd  me  by  my  love, 

1  mould  consent  the  priest  should  maliH  us  one ; 

That  whether  death  or  victory  ensued 

I  might  be  his,  bcjond  tlie  iiower  of  fete ; 

The  queen  too  did  asMst  his  suit— I  granted ; 

And  in  one  day  was  wedded  and  a  widow. 

Leon,  Indeed  'twas  mournful 

Aim.  'TwBs  Eis  1  have  told  thee 

For  which  I  mourn,  snd  will  for  ever  mourn; 

Nor  will  I  elwnge  these  black  and  dismal  robes, 

Or  ever  dry  these  swoln  and  watery  eyes; 

Orel --  --'--— 


The  rareling  hours,  that  gather  all  tlie  woes 
Which  are  diffug'd  through  the  revolving  ^ear. 
Come  heavy  laden  with  tTi'  oppressive  weight 
To  me ;  with  me,  succesBively,  they  leave 
The  sigha,  the  tears,  the  groans,  the   restless 

And  all  the  damps  of  grief,  that  did  retard  their 

flight ; 
They  shake  their  downy  wings,  and  scatter  all 
The  dire  collected  dews  on  my  poor  head : 
Then  fly  vrfth  joy  and  swiftness  from  me; 

Lean.  Hark  !  [Stiouia  al  a  distance. 

The  distant  shouts  proclaun  your  fether's  tri  umph . 
O  cease,  for  Heaven's  sake,  assuage  a  little 
This  torrent  of  your  grief,  for  this,  I  fear, 
'Twill  urge  his  wrath,  to  see  you  drown'd  in 


Nor  violence— I  feel  myself  more  light, 

".  more  at  larffe,  since  I  have  made  this  vow. 
laps  I  woukfrepeat  if  there  more  solcmtily. 
thai,  or  some  such  melancholy  thongbE, 
ttpon  my  word,  no  more, 
'  -™.  I  viill  attend  you. 


WTieu  joy  i 


every  other  feoe. 


[ joy  appears 

I.  And  joy  he  brings  to  every  other  heart, 

Bot  double,  doable  weight  of  wo  to  mine : 

For  with  him  Garcia  coqjos— Garcia,  to  whom 

I  must  be  saorific'd,  and  all  the  vows 

I  gave  my  deer  Alphonso  basely  broken. 

jfo,  it  shall  never  6e ;  for  I  will  die 

First,  die  ten  thousand  deaths — Look  dovm,  look 

down, 
Alphonso,  hear  the  sacred  vow  I  make ;  [Kneels. 
One  moment,  cease  to  gaze  on  perfect  bhss, 
And  bend  thy  glorious  eyes  to  earth  and  me. 
And  thou,  An^mo,  if  yet  thou  attarriv'd. 
Through  all  impediments  of  purging  fire, 
To  that  bright  Heaven,  where  my  Alphonso 

Behold  thou  also,  and  attend  my  vow. 

If  ever  I  do  yield,  or  give  consent. 

By  any  action,  word,  or  thought,  to  wed 

Another  lord;   may  then  just   Heaven  shower 


(Ifsuch  therel.  .._      „ 

That  any  I  have  yet  endur'd— And  now 

[Bising. 
My  heart  has  some  relief;  having  so  wcU 
Dischare'd  this  debt,  incumbent  on  my  love. 
Yet,  one  thing  more  I  would  engage  from  thee, 
Leon.  My  heart,  my  life,  and  will,  are  only 

Mm.    I  thank  thee.      'Tis   but  this,    anon : 
when  all 
Are  wiapp'd  and  hosied  in  the  general  [oy, 
Thou  milt  withdraw,  and  privately  with  me 
Steal  forth,  to  visit  good  Anselmo  s  tomb. 

Leon.  Alas  1  I  fear  some  fetal  resolution. 

ilm.  No.  on  my  life,  ray  feith,  I  mean  no  ill, 


^'  Enier  Alonzo 

Alan,  The  lord  Gonsalez  cc 


ThekiDL     , 

Aim.  Conduct  him  in.  [Exit  Alon. 

That's  his  pretence;  his  errand  is,  I  know, 
To  fill  my  ears  vrith  Garcia's  valiant  deeds; 
And  aild  and  magnify  his  son's  eiploits. 
But  lam  aim'd  vrilh  ice  around  my  heart, 
Hoi  to  be  vrarm'd  with  words,  or  idle  eloquence. 

EvXer  GONSiLEZ. 
tnnt.  Be  every  day  of  your  long  life  Uke  this. 
The  sun,  bright  conquest,  and  your  brighter  eyes, 
Have  all  conspir'd  to  blaze  promiscuous  light. 
And  bless  this  day  with  most  unequall'd  luslie. 
Your  royal  fether,  my  victorious  lord, 
Loaden  with  spoils,  and  ever-living  laurel. 
Is  entering  now,  in  martial  pomp,  the  palace. 
Five  hundred  moles  precede  his  solemn  march. 
Which  groan  beueath  the  weight  of  Moorish 

wealth. 
Chariots  of  war,  adom'd  with  glittering  gems. 
Succeed ;  and  neit,  a  hundred  neighing  steede. 
White  as  the  fleecy  rain  on-  Alpine  hiirs, 
That  bound  and  foam,  and  champ  the  golden  bit, 
As  they  disdain'd  the  victory  they  grace. 
Prisoners  of  mar,  in  shining  fetters  follow : 
And  captains  of  the  noblest  Wood  of  Afric 
Sweat  by  his  chariot  wheel,  and  lick  and  grind. 
With  gnashing  teeth,  the  dust  hia  triumpfe  raiM. 
"The  swarming  populace  spread  every  wall, 
And  cUng,  as  if  with  claws  they  did  enforce    ■ 
Their  hold ;  through  chfled  stones  stretching  and 


staring, 

„.m.ll 

WOUIQ  feed  Its  Bcuiiy  wim  auiiii--.-y^ ._ 
While  you  alone  retire|  and  shun  this  sight ; 


etarmg, 

As  if  (bey  were  all  eyes,  and  every  limb 
Would  feed  its  fiiculty  with  admiration : 


while  you  alone  retire|  ano  snun  tnis  signc ; 
■This  sight,  which  ie  indeed  not  seen,  (though 

The  multitude  should  gaze)  in  absence  of  your 

Aim.  My  lord,  my  eyes  ungralefuUy  behold 
The  gilded  tropWes  of  exterior  honours. 
Nor  will  my  ears  be  charmed  with  sounding  words, 
Or  pompous  phrase,  the  pageantry  of  souls. 
But  that  my  father  is  return'd  m  safety, 
I  bend  to  Heaven  with  thanks.. 

Son,  Eicelient  princess!^ — 
But  'tis  a  task  unfit  for  my  weak  age 
With  dying  words  to  ofler  at  your  praise. 
Gariaa,  my  son,  your  beauty^  kimest  slave, 
Has  better  done,  in  prosing  with  his  sword 
The  force  and  influence  of  your  matchless  chamia. 

Aim.  I  doubt  not  of  the  worth  of  Garda's 

Which  had  been  brave  though  I  had  ne'er  been 
bom. 
Lean.  Madam,  the  king.  ^flourish 

Aim.  My  women.     I  would  meet  him. 

[Attendants  to  Almehia  enter  in  mtnerninK. 
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Iaotl 


i(f  Prisaiters  in  chaina,  and  Guards,  who 
ranged  in  order  rouiid  the  Stage.    Alhebu 
meets  the  King,  and  kneels .-  n^raards  Gon- 
ai.i.s.zkn.eels,andkitsesthe'KAtiG'&hand,while 
Gaeci*  does  the  same  to  the  Princesb. 


1.  But  tears  of  joj. 
Believe  me,  Sir,  Co  see  vou  (bus,  has  fill'd 
Mine  eyes  with  more  delight  than  they  can  hold. 

King.  By  Heaven,  thou  lov'st  me,  and  I'm 
pleas'd  thou  dost ; 
TaliB  it  for  thanks,  old  man,  that  I  rejoice 
To  see  thee  meep  on  this  occasion— Some 
Here  aro,  vtho  seem  to  mourn  at  oor  success  I 
Why  is 't,  Almeria,  that  you  meet  our  eyes. 
Upon  this  solemn  day,  in  these  sad  we^s  1 
In  opposition  to  my  hrightness,  you 
And  yours  are  all  like  dauglitBrs  of  affliction. 

Aim.  Foraive  me,  Sir,  if  I  in  this  offend. 


To-day.    Retire;  divest  yoarself  with  spsBtl 
Ofthal  offensive  black  i  on  me  be  aU 
The  violation  of  yout  vowj  for  you, 
It  shall  he  your  escuae,  that  I  command  it 

[Kneeling.^   Your  pardon,  Sir,  if  1  pi». 


As  to 


tofar, 


;.  My  boding  heart  1— What  la  your  plea 
sure,  Sill  ^         ^ 


Kiji^.  Draw  near,  and  give  yoor  hand,  and, 
Garcia,  yours : 
Receive  this  lord,  aa  one  whom  I  have  found 
Worthy  to  be  your  husband,  and  my  son. 

Gar.  Thus  let  mo  kneel  to  lake— O,  not  to 


But  to  devote,  i 
The  slave  and 


Yet  something  too  is  di 
That  life,  winch  Heai 

slow-d 
In  filial  duty,  had  alon'd  and 
A  dispens  '' 


preserved.     A  day  be- 


'Twaa  vieak  and  wilful— and  a  woman's  error. 
Yet,  upon  thoncht,  it  doubly  wounds  my  sight, 
To  see  that  aable  worn  upon  the  day, 
Succeeding  that,  in  which  our  deadBest  Ibe, 
Hated  Anselmo,  was  inlerr'd — By  Heaven, 
It  looks  as  thou  didat  mourn  for  him :  just  ao 
Thy  eenseleaa  vow  appear'd  to  bear  its  dale, 
Not  from  that  hour  wherein  (hou  wert  preserv'd. 
But  that  wherein  the  cura'd  Alphonso  periah'd. 
Ha  I   What  t   thou  dost  not  weep  to  think  of 

Gon.  Have  patience,  royal  Sir ;  the  princess 

To  have  offended  you.     If  fate  decreed, 
One  pointed  hour  should  be  Alphonso's  loss, 
And  her  deliverance,  is  she  to  blame  1 
King.  I  tell  thee  she  'a  to  blame,  not  to  have 
feasted 
When  my  firat  foe  was   laid   in   earth,  such 

Such  detestation  hears  my  blood  to  his; 

My  danghler  should  have  revei'd  at  hia  death. 

She  should  have  made  thcae   palace  walls   to 

And  a]]  this  hi^h  and  ample  roof  to  ring 

With  her  r^'oicings.     What,  to   mourn   and 

Then,  then  to  weep,  and  pray,  and  grieve !  by 

There  's  not  a  slave,  a  shackl'd  slave  of  mine. 
But  should  have  smii'd  that  hour,  through  all  his 

And  shook  his  chaina  in  transport  and  rude  2iar- 

Giti.  What  she  has  done,  was  in  eicess  of 
goodness ; 
Betray'd  by  too  much  piety,  to  seem 
As  if  she  had  offended. — -^ure,  no  mora. 


id  yield  myself  for  ever 
Bature  of  my  royal  mistreaa, 
•J,  lei  me  prostrate  pay  my  worthlesa 


And  Garcia's  well-tried  valour,  all  oblige 
This  day  we  triumph;  but  (o-morrow'e  ai 
Garcia,  shall  shine  to  grace  thy  nuptials- 


Your  leave.  Sir,  t 

Kins'.  Garcia,  conduct  her. 
[GiHOiA  leads  Almeria  to  the  door,  o 


This  idle  vow  hangs  on  her  i 
I'll  have  a  piieat  ahall  preach 
And  make  it  sin  not  to  renmi 
Which  I'd  have  broken. 


her  faith, 
Wow,  what  woidd 


Enter  Alonzo. 


vo,  Zara,isarrivd, 


Alon.  Your  beai 
And  with  a  train  as  if  she  a'till  vven.     ___ 
To  Albucacim,  and  the  Moor  had  conquer'd. 

King.  It  is  our  will  she  should  be  so  attended. 
Bear  hence  these  prisoners,     Garcia,  which  is  he, 
Of  whose  mute  valour  you  relate  such  wonders'! 
[Prison  ers  led  off. 
T,   Osmyn,  who   led   the   Moorish    horse; 
hut  he, 

Great  Sir,  at  her  request,  attends  on  Zara. 
King.  Heis  jour  prisoner;  as  you  please  dis- 

poae  hun. 
Gar.  I  would  oblige  him,  but  he  shuns  my 


Alone  to  do,  and  did  disdain  to  talk; 
Atjeast  to  talk  where  he  must  not  command. 
ing.  Such  sullenness,  and  in  a  man  so  brav^ 
t  have  some  other  cause  than  his  captivity. 
Did  Zara,  then,  request  he  might  attend  her  f 
Gar.  My  lord,  she  did. 
King.  'That,  join'd  with  Ma  behaviour, 
egels  a  doubt.     I'd  have  'em  wateh'd ;  perhaps 
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■^  and  eunuchs  ii 


fiing-.  What  welcome,  and  what  honours,  beau- 

A  king  and  conqueror  can  give,  are  yours : 
A  conqueror  indeed  where  you  are  won ; 
Who  with  such  lustre  strike  admiring  eyes, 
That  had  our  pomp   been  with  your  presence 

Th'  expecting  crowd   had  been  deceiv'd ;   and 

The  monarch  enter  not  triumphant,  but 

In  pleasing  triumph  led ;  your  beauty's  slave. 

ZaT.  Ill  OD  any  lemiB  could  condescend 
To  like  captivity,  or  think  those  honours. 
Which  conquerors  in  courtesy  bestow, 
Of  equal  value  with  unborrow'd  rule 
And  native  right  to  arbitrary  sway,  _ 
I  might  be  pleased,  when  I  behold  this  train 
With  ueuafhomaue  wait;  but  when  I  feel 
These  bonds,  I  look  with  loathing  on  myself. 
And  acorn  vile  slavery,  though  doubly  Kd 
Beneath  mock  praises,  and  dissembled  state. 

King.  Thosebonds!   'Twas  my  command  you 
should  be  tree. 
How  durst  you,  Perez,  disobey  t 

Perez.  Great  Sir, 
Your  order  vras,  she  should  not  wait  your  triumph. 
But  at  some  distance  follow,  thus  attended. 

King-  'Tis  false;  'twas  more;  I  bid  she  should 
be  free; 
If  not  in  words,  I  bid  it  by  my  eyes. 
Her  eyes  did  more  than  bid Free  her  and 

With   speed — yet  stay — my  hands  alone   can 

Pit  restitution  here — Thus  I  release  you. 
And  by  releasing  you,  enskve  myself 
Zor,  Such  fevours,  so  conferr'd,  thoogh  when 

Deserve  acknowledgment  from  noble  minds. 

Such  thanks,  as  one  hating  to  be  obliged 

Yet  hating  more  ingratitude,  can  pay, 
1  offer. 

King.  Born  to  eicel,  and  to  command  1 
As  by  transcendent  beauty  to  attract 
All  eyes,  so,  by  pre-eminence  of  soul. 
To  rule  all  hearts. 
Garcia,  what 's  he,  who  with  contracted  brow, 

[BehMing  OsMTN  OS  Ihey  unhind  kim. 
And  sullen  port,  glnotna  downwards  with  his 

At  once  regardless  of  his  chains,  or  liberty  % 
Gar.  That,  Sir,  is  ha  of  whom  I  spoke ;  that 's 

i   Osmyn. 
King.  He  answers  well  the  character  you  gave 

Whence  comes  it,  valiant  Osm;fn,  thai  a  man 


Sogi 


So  hardly  can  endure  caplivity, 
The  common  chance  of  war  1 

Osjn,  Because  captivity 
Has  robb'd  me  of  a  dear  and  just  revenge. 
King.  I  understand  not  that, 

Osm.  I  would  not  have  you. 

Zar.  That  gallant  Moor  in  battle  lost  a  friend, 

horn  more  tMii  lite  he  lov'd ;  and  the  regret 

fing  on  his  foes  that  loss, 
is  melancholy  and  desj^r. 

se  him ;  'tis  as  I  suspected. 
ri^GoNS. 
Vol,.  [  ...4X  60* 


Whom  m 


King.  Shedoci 


Gon.  That  friend  might  be  herself;  seem  not 

His  arrogant  reply ;  she  fooks  concern'd. 

King.    I'll  have  inquiry  made;    perhaps  his 

Yet  hves,  and  is  a  prisoner.     His  name^ 

Zar.  Hell. 

King.  Garcia,  that  search  shall  be  your  care : 
It  shall  be  mine  to  pay  devotion  here ; 
At  this  &ir  shrine  to  lay  my  laurels  down 
And  raise  love's  altar  on  the  spoils  of  war. 
Conquest  and  triumphs,  now,  are  mine  no  more ; 
Nor  will  I  victory  in  camps  adore: 
For,  lingering  there,  in  long  suspense  she  ^ands, 
Shifting  the  prize  in  unresolving  hands; 
Unus'd  to  wait,  I  broke  through  her  delay, 
Fij'd  her  by  force,  and  snatch  d  the  doubtful  day. 
Now  late  I  find  that  war  is  but  her  sport ; 
In  love  the  eoddess  keeps  her  awiiil  court, 
Fickle  in  fidds,  unsteadily  she  flies, 
Bat  rules  with  settl'd  sway  in  Zara's  eyes.  {ExU. 

ACT  11. 


Oar.  This  way  we're  toU,  Osmyn  was  seen  to 
walk; 
Chooang  this  fonely  mansion  of  the  dead. 
To  mourn,  brave  Ileli,  thy  mistaken  fete. 

Hdi.  Let  Heaven  with  thunder  to  the  centre 

If  to  arise  in  very  deed  from  death. 
And  to  revisit,  vrith  mv  long-oios'd  eyes, 
This  living  light,  could  to  my  soul  or  sense 
Afford  a  thought,  or  show  a  glimpse  of  joy, 
In  least  proportion  to  the  vast  delight 
I  feci,  to  hear  of  Osmyn's  name ;  to  hear 
That  Osmyn  lives,  and  I  again  shall  see  him. 
Gar.  I've  heard,  withadmiration of  yourfriand- 

Per.  Yonder,  my  lord,  behold  fiie  noble  Moor, 
Hdi.  Where!    Where! 

Gar.  I  saw  him  not,  nor  any  like  him 

Per.  I  saw  him  when  1  spoke,  thwarting  my 


fiame,  and  flash'd  upon  me  withagbi 

Then  forward  shot  their  fires,  which  ho  purau'^ 
As  to  some  object  frightful,  yet  not  fear'd. 

Gar.  Let's  haste  to  Mow  him,  and  know  U 


I  know  his  melancholy,  and  such  starts 

Are  usual  to  his  temper.     It  might  raise  him 

To  act  some  violence  upon  himself, 

So  to  be  caught  in  an  unguarded  hour, 

And  vrhen  his  soul  gives  all  her  passion  way. 

Secure  and  loose  in  friendly  soKtude. 

I  know  his  noble  heart  would  burst  with  shame, 

To  he  surprii'd  by  strangers  in  its  frailty. 

Oar.  Go,  generoas  Heu,  and  relieve  your  friend 
Far  be  it  from  me  oflidously  to  pry 
Or  press  upon  the  privacies  of  others.  {Exit  HeU. 
Perez,  the  king  ejpects  from  our  return 
To  have  his  jealousy  confirm'd  or  dear'd, 
Of  that  appearing  leva  which  Zara  bears 
To  Osmyn;  but  some  other  opportunity 
Must  make  that  plain. 

Per.  To  me  'twas  long  sincp  nlain, 
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And  every  look  from  him  and  her  confirms  it. 

Out.  It  so,  unhappiiiess  atlfiuda  their  love, 

And  I  could  |)ily  W.     I  liear  some  coming. 

The  friends,  perhaps  are  met ;  let  as  a.y<aS  'em 

Ejiier  Almehia  and  LeonOba. 

Mm.  It  was  a  landed  noiae,  for  all  is  hush'd 
Leon  [t  bora  the  accent  of  a  human  voice. 
Aim.  It  was  thy  fear,  or  else  some  transio 

Whistling  through  hollows  of  this  vaulted  ^sle 
We'll  listen 

Leon.  Hark! 

Aim.  No,  bU  is  bnsh'd,  and  Gd1l  as  deatti-^'l 


n,  snci  sink  in  slumbers 


To  bear  aloft  its  arch'd  and  pondert-. 
By  its  own  weight  made  steadfast  and  in 
Looking  tranquillity.  It  strikes  an  an 
And  teiToi'  on  inv  ai^hiniv  pTirht  ■  Ihp  ii 
Andm 


II  pile, 
arble  heads. 


;:aves  o*'  death  look  cold. 
And  shoot  a  chillnesa  to  my  trembling  heart. 
Give  me  thy  hajid,  and  let  me  hear  thy  voice ; 
Nay,  quickly  speak  to  me,  and  let  n>e  near 
Thy  voice— my  own  affrishta  me  with  its  echoes 

Leon.  Let  as  return;  the  horror  of  this  place 
And  silence  will  increase  yonr  melancholy. 

Aim.  It  may  my  fears,  but  cannot  add  to  that. 
No,  I  will  on ;  show  me  Anschno'a  tomb, 
Lead  nte  o'er  bones  and  skulls  and  moulderin| 

Of  human  bodies;  ftr  III  mil  with  them, 
Or  wind  me  in  the  shroud  of  some  pale  corse 
Yet  gi  - 

Of& 


Lead  me,  for  I  am  bolder  grown :  lead  oi 
Where  1  may  knee!,  and  pay  my  vowe  agam 
To  him,  to  Heaven,  and  my  Alphonso's  soul. 
Leon.  I  go,  but  Heaven  can  tell  with  what  re- 
gret, {Exeunt. 

Enter  Heli. 
I  wander  through  this  maze  ( 

Yet  cannot  findhim— Hark!  ____ 

Of  one  complaining-— There  it  sounds — I'll  follow 


To  his  cold,  clayey  breast:  my  ttttber  then 
Will  cease  his  tyranny  ;  and  Garcia  too 
Will  fly  my  pale  defbrmity  with  ioathing. 
My  Bonl,  enlarg'd  frtsn  its  vile  honda,  wUl  mount 
And  range  the  starry  orbs,  and  milky  ways. 
Of  Chat  refulgent  world,  where  1  shall  swim 
In  liquid  light,  and  float  on  seas  of  bhss 
To  my  Alphonso's  soul.     Oh,  joy  too  great! 
Oh,  ecstasy  of  thought  I    Help  me,  Anselmo: 
Help  me,  Alphonso;  take  me,  reach  thy  hand; 
To  thee,  to  thee  I  call,  to  thee,  Alphonso: 
Oh,  Alphonso! 

OsMYN  ascending fTom  the  tomb. 
Osm.  Who  calls  that  wretched  thing  that  was 

Alphonso! 
Aim,  Angels,  and  all  the  host  of  Heaven  sup- 

Oem.  Whence  is  that  voice,  whose  shriflness, 
from  the  grave, 
And  growing  to  his  father's  shroud,  roots  up 
Alphonso  I 

Aim,  Mercy !  Providence  !  Oh,  speak. 
Speak  to  it  quickly,  quickly;  speak  to  me. 
Comfort  ine,  help  me,  hoM  me,  hide  me,  hide  me, 
Leonora,  in  thy  bosom,  from  the  hght,  ' 

And  from  my  eyes. 

Osm.  Amajement  and  illusion! 
Rivet  and  nail  me  where  I  stand,  ye  powers, 

[  Cmning  Jbraiard, 
That,  motionless,  I  may  be  still  decei^d. 
Let  me  not  stir,  nor  breathe,  lest  I  dissolve 
That  tender,  lovely  form  of  painted  air, 
So  like  Almeria.    Ha!  it  sinks,  it  Ms ; 
I'll  catch  it  ere  it  goes,  and  grasp  hei  shade, 
'Tis  hfe !  'tis  warm  I  'tis  she,  'tis  she  herselfl 
PJnr  dead,  nor  shade,  but  breathing  and  alive  ! 
It  is  Almeria,  'tis  my  wife  I 

Enter  HeL[. 
Leon.  Alas!  Bheatirsnotyet,norlil>shereyes; 

'~'"  "10  is  fainting Help  me,  help  me,  stranger. 

'       '  and  lend  thy  hand  to  raise 


Whoe'er  ihou  ai 
These  bodies. 


SCENE  J/.— Opening-,  disanxis  a  place  of 
Tombs:  one  Monument  fronting  the  view 
greater  than  the  rest. 

Enter  Almehca  and  Leonoba, 
Leon.  Behold  the  sacred  vault,  within  whose 

The  poor  remains  of  ^ood  Anselmo  rest, 
Yet  fresh  and  unconsum'd  by  time  or  worms: 
What  do  I  see  ?  Oh,  Heaven  !  either  my  eyas 
Are  &lse,  or  still  the  marble  door  remains 
Unclos'd;  the  iron  gates,  that  lead  to  death 
Beneath,  are  still  wide  stretch'd  upon  their  hinge, 
And  staring  on  us  with  unfolded  leaves. 

Aim.  Sure  'tia  the  friendly  yawn  of  death  for 

And  that  dumb  month,  significant  in  show, 
Invites  me  to  the  bed,  where  I  alone  ^w^ary 

Shall  rest;  shows  me  the  grave,  where  nature. 


I&U.  Ha !  'tis  he  I  and  with  Almeria  ! 

' ,  . .'     lie  of  happiness  1    Oh,  joy 
Unhop'd  tor!  does  Almeria  live! 

Osm,  Where  is  she  1 
Let  me  behold,  and  touch  her,  and  be  sure 
'Tis  she ;  show  me  her  &ce,  and  let  me  feel 

Her  lips  with  mine "Tis  she,  I'm  not  deceiv'd  ; 

1  taste  her  breath,  I  warm'd  her,  and  am  warm'd. 
Look  up,  Almeria,  bfess  me  with  thy  eyes ; 
Look  on  thy  love,  thy  lover,  and  thy  husband. 

Aim.  I've  sworn  I'll  not  wed  Garcia:  whyd'ye 

I  this  a  &ther  1 
Osm.  Look  on  thy  Alphonso. 
Thy  father  is  not  here,  my  love,  nor  Gariaa : 
Nor  am  I  what  I  seem,  but  thy  Alphonso. 
Wilt  thou  not  know  me  1    Hast  thou  then  forgot 


Hast  thou  thy  eyes,  yet  canst  not  see 
Ant  I  so  alter'd,  or  art  thou  so  chang 
That  seeing  my  di^uise  thoa  seesl  n 
Aim.  it  IS,  it  is  Alphonso;  'tis  his 


Alphor 


His  voice,  i  knoB 
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Oh,  take  mB  to  thj  arms,  and  beai  me  hence. 
Back  lo  the  bottom  of  (he  boundless  deep, 
To  seas  beneath,  where  [hon  so  long  hast  dwell. 
OH,  how  hast  thou  return'd?    How  haet  thoi 

charm'd 
The  mildness  of  Ihe  wavea  and  locka  lo  Oaaf 
That  thug  releii^ng  thej  have  given  [hee  back 


To  earth,  to  light  and  lil 


>.  bh,l1ln< 


ST  have  gi 
fe,  lo  love 


indm 


Wo  both  have  backward  trod  the  pathg  of  fiite, 
To  meet  again  in  life:  to  know  I  liave  Ihee, 
Is  knowing  more  than  any  cireumetance, 

Or  meana,  by  which  1  have  thee 

To  fold  thee  thus,  to  press  Ihj  balmy  lips, 
And  gaze  upon  thy  ej«s,  is  eo  much  joy, 
1  have  not  leisure  to  reHecl,  or  know, 
Or  trifle  time  in  thinking. 

Mm.  Stay  a  while— ^ 
Let  me  took  on  thee  yet  a  little  more, 

Oim.  What  wouldst  thouf  thou  dost  put  mi 
from  thee. 

Aim.  Yes. 

Osm.  And  why  ^  What  dost  then  mean  1  Whj 
dost  thou  gaze  so^ 

Aim.  Itnownol;  tiatosce  thy fece,Ithjnk— 
it  is  too  mdch ;  loo  much  to  bear  and  live! 
To  see  thee  thus  again  is  such  profuaon 

Of  joy,  of  bliss -I  cannot  bear 1  must 

Be  mad 1  cannot  be  transported  thas, 

Osm.  Xhou,  excellence,  thou  joy,  thou  heaven 

Abn.  Where  hast  thou  been  'i  and  how  art  Ihon 
alive  1 
How  is  all  this  1   AH-powerful  Heaven,  whata 
inel 

Oh|mystrdn'dheart let  me  again  behold  thee, 

For  I  weep  to  see  thee — Art  thou  nol  paler  " 
Much,  much ;  how  thou  art  chang'd  I 

Osm.  Nol  in  my  love. 

Aim.  ]S"o,no,  thygrie&|Iknow,havedonelhia 
lothee. 
Thou  hast  wept  much,  Alphonso ;  and,  1  fear, 
Too  much,  too  tenderly  lamented  me. 

Osm.  Wrong  not  my  love,  to  say  too  tenderly. 
No  more,  my  lite ';  talk  not  of  tears  or  grief; 
Affliction  is  no  more,  now  thoU  art  found. 
Why  dost  thou  weep,  and  hold  thee  from  my  arms. 
My  arms  which  ache  to  hold  Ihee  fast,  and  crow 
To  thee  with  twining  1   Come,  come  lo  my  heart 

;  bat  I  hkd  sworn 
sooner  would  have 


If  I  could  speak ;  how  I  have  moum'd  and  prayM  1 
For  I  have  pray  d  to  thee,  as  to  a  saint ; 
And  thou  hast  heard  my  pray'r;  6m  thou  art  come 
To  my  distress,  lo  my  despair,  which  Heaven 
Could  only,  by  restormg  thee,  Imve  cured, 

Osm,  Grant  me  but  life,  gi»d  Heaven,  but 
length  of  days, 
To  pay  some  part,  some  little  of  thiadebt. 
This  countlaas  sum  of  tenderness  and  love. 
For  which  I  stand  ongae'd  lo  this  all  excellence : 
Then  bear  me  in  a  whiriwind  to  my  fate, 
Snatch  me  from  life,  and  cut  me  short  unwarn'd : 
Then,  then,  'twill  be  enough — I  shall  be  old, 
I  shall  have  paaa'dall  eras  then 
Of  yet  unroeasnr'd  time ;  when  1  have  made 
This  exquisite,  this  moat  anmzing  goodness, 


If  Heaven  ia  greater  joy,  il  ia  no  happiness, 
Pot  'lis  not  to  be  borne— What  sbalf  I  sayl 

I  have  a.  thousand  things  lo  know  and  aak. 
And  apeak— That  thou  art  here  beyond  all  hiipe. 
All  tboughl ;  and  all  at  once  thou  art  before  me. 
And  with  such  suddenness  hast  hit  my  sight, 

la  such  aurpriae,  sach  myatery,  such  ecataoy, 

II  hurriea  all  my  soul,  and  stuns  my  sense. 
Sure  from  thy  father's  tomb  thou  didst  arise  ? 

Osm,  I  did;  and  thou,  my  love;  didst  call  me; 

Aim.  True;  huthowcam'atthoutherel    Wert 
thou  alone  1 

Osm.  I  was,  and  lying  on  my  lather's  lead. 
When  broken  echoes  ofa  distant  voice 
Dialurb'dthe  sacred  silence . of  liie  vault, ' 
In  murmurs  rdund  my  head.    1  rose  and  iisten'd, 
And  thought  I  heard  thy  spirit  call  Alphonso; 
I  Ihoughtl  saw  Ihee  too;  but;  oh.  I  thought  not 


Omi,  Wherel  Ha!  What  do  1  see,  Antonio ! 

I'm  fortunate  indeed my  friend  too  safe ! . 

Hell  Most  happily,  in  flndbn  you  thus  blesB'd. 
Aim.  More  miracles !  Antonio  too,  escap'd  ! 
Osm,  And  twice  eacap'd ;  both  from  the  rage 

And  viar :  for  in  (he  fight  I  aaw  him  fall, 

Heti.  But  fell  unhurt,  a  pris'ner  aa  yoUrself, 
And  as  yourself  made  tree ;  hither  I  came, 
ImpaUently  to  seek  you,  where  1  knew 
Your  grief  would  lead  yi  '  "       ' 

Osm.  Thert 

der, 

Heli.  I  aaw  you  on  theground,  aridrais'd  you  up, 
When  with  astonishment  I  saw  Almeria. 

and  therefore  saw  nol  thee. 


Aim.  Worl;  norcouldl.for 
Osm.   Whatm 


lyeye! 


your 


Heave 


the  bounty  of  all-gracioui 


That  persevering  still,  with  open  hand. 

It  scatters  good,  as  in  a  waste  of  raarcy  ■? 

Where  will  this  end  1  But  Heaven  is  infinite 

In  all,  andean  continue  to  bestow. 

When  scanty  number  shall  be  spent  in  telling. 

Leon.  Or  I'm  dectiv'd,  or  I  beheld  the  glimpse 
ftwo  in  shining  habits  cross  the  aisle; 
Who  by  their  pomting  seem  to  itork  this  place. 

'■"I,  Surelhave  dreamt,  if  we  must  part  so 


Osm.  I  wish  at  least  our  parting  w 
r  we  could  sleep  'till  we  again  were 
Heli.  Zara  with  Selim,  Sir,  I  sam 


Osm.  She 's  the  i 


nay  disturb  thy  peace 


To  follow  thee. 
Retire,  my  love.  III  think  how  wo  may  meet 
To  pari  no  more ;  my  friend  will  tell  thee  all ; 
How  I  escap'd,  how  I  am  here,  and  thus : 
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How  I'm  not  CalJ'd  Alphonso  now,  but  Osmyn ; 

And  he  Holi.    All,  all,  he  wiU  unfold, 

Ere  next  we  meet 

Aim.  Sure  we  shall  meet  again 

Osm,    We  shall ;    we  part  not  but  to  meet 

Gladness  and  warmth  of  ever  kindling  love 
Dwell  with  thee,  snd  revWa  thy  heart  in  abEence. 
[Exeunt  Almehla,  Leonora,  and  Heli, 
Yet  1  behold  her— jet--anil  now  no  more. 
Turn  your  lighla  inward,  eyes,  and  view  my 

thoughts, 
ao  shall  you  still  behold  her— 'twill  not  be. 
Oh,  impotence  of  eight  I  Mechanic  sense  I 
Which  to  exterior  objects  ow'st  thy  fkenlty, 
Kot  seeing  of  election,  but  necesaity. 
Thus  do  OUT  eyes,  as  do  all  common  minors, 
Suceeaaively  reflect  succeeding  images : 
Not  what  they  would,  but  must ;  a  star,  or  toad ; 
Just  aa  the  l^nd  of  chance  administers. 
Not  so  the  mind,  whose  undelennin'd  view 
Revolves,  and  to  the  present  adds  the  past ; 
Essaying  farther  to  futurity ; 
But  that  in  vain.     I  have  Almeria  here 
At  once,  as  I  before  have  seen  her  often— 

Enter  Zara  and  SeliH. 

Zar,  See  where  he  stands,  folded  and  lis'd  to 

Stifiening  in  thought,  a  statue  among  statues. 
Why,  cruel  Osmyn,  dost  thou  fly  me  tbaat 
Is  it  well  done  1  Is  ^lis  then  the  return 
For  feme,  for  honour,  and  for  empire  lost  % 
But  what  ia  loss  of  honour,  fame,  and  emjare  1 
Is  this  the  recompencB  reaerv'd  for  love  ^ 
Why  dost  thou   lease  my  eyes,  and  fly  my 

To  find  this  place  of  honor  and  obscurity  1 
Am  I  more  loathsome  to  thee  than  ths  grave. 
That  thou  dost  seek  to  shield  thee  there,  and 


Am  I  neglected  thus  1  Am  I  desfus'd  % 
Not  heard  <  Ungrateful  Osmyn  ! 

Osm.  Ha !  'tis  Zara ! 

Zar.  Yes,  traitor;  Zara,  lost,  abandon'd  Zara, 
Is  a  regardless  suppusnt  now,  to  Oemyn. 
The  stave,  the  wretch  that   she  (edeem'd  from 

Disdains  to  listen  now,  or  look  on  Zara. 

Osm.  Par  be  the  guilt  of  such  reproaches  from 

Lost  in  mys<if,_and  blinded  by  my  thoughts, 
1  saw  you  not  (ill  now. 

ZoT.  Now  then  you  see  me— 
But  with  such  dumt  and  thankless  eyea  you  look. 
Belter  1  was  unseen,  than  seen  thus  coldly. 

Osm.  What  would  you  from  a  wretch  who 

And  only  for  hia  sorrows  choose  this  solitude'? 
Look  round ;  joy  is  not  here,  nor  cbeerfulncws. 
You  have  pursu'd  mietbrtune  lo  its  dwelUng, 
Yet  look  for  gsiely  and  gladness  there. 
Za?.  InhumanI  Why,  why  doat  thou  rack  me 

And  with  perveiseness,  from  the  purpose,  an- 


I  come  to  mourn  with  thee,  to  share  Ihygriefe, 
And  give  thee,  for  'em,  in  exchange,  my  love. 
O^.  Oh,  that 's  the  greatest  grief— I  am  so 

I  have  not  wherewithal  lo  give  again. 
Zar.  Thou  hast  a  heart,  though  tis  a  savage 

Cfive  it  me  as  it  is ;  1  ask  no  more 
For  all  I've  done,  and  all  1  have  endot'd  ; 
For  saving  thee,  when  I  beheld  thee  liret. 
Driven  by  the  tide  upon  my  country's  coast. 
Pale  and  eipirins,  drench'd  in  briny  waves, 
Thou  and  thy  mend,  till  my  compassion  found 


Compassion  I  a 


1  that  r 


;r  thy  fece. 


And  nith   it   dried   thy  watery  cheeks,  then 

chafd 
Thy  temples,  till  reviving  blood  ai 
And,  Uke  the  mom,  vermiUon'd  o' 
Oh,   Heaven  I  how  did  my  heart  rejoice  and 

When  I  heheld  the  day-break  of  Ihy  e; 
'I nd  felt  the bai-  "<■•*■'•  — ™-i"-  t"~i 
Osm.  Oh,  cs 

It  sets  a  debt  of  that  account  before  me. 

Which  shows  me  poor  and  bankrupt  even  in 

Zor.   The  faithivil  Selim,   and  my  women. 

The  danger  which  I  tempted  to  conceal  ^ou. 
You  know  how  I  abus'd  the  credulous  king ; 
What  arts  I  used  to  make  you  pass  on  him. 
When  he  received  you  as  tiic  prince  of  Fe 
And  as  niy  kinsman,  hr "  — '  ~ 


ir'd  and  advanc'd 


Oh,  why  do  I  relate  what  I  have  done! 
What  did  I  not  1    Was't  not  for  you  this  war 
Commenc'd  1  not  knowing  who  you  were,  not 

why 
Yon  haled  Manuel,  I  urg'd  my  husband 
To  this  invasion :  where  he  lale  was  lost, 
Where  all  is  lost,  and  I  am  made  a  slave. 
*Osm.  you  pierce  my  eiml — lovmUaU — But 

Tfte  power  is  vianting  to  repay  such  benefits, 
'  Tis  treble  anguish  ta  a  genermis  heart. 

Zar.  Bepay  me  tciih  thy  heart— Whall  dost 
tkou  start  ? 
Make  no  reply!    Is  this  thy  grotilnde  ? 
Look  on  me  now,  from  empire  fallen  to  slavery ; 
Think  on  my  sufferings  first,  then  look  on  me ; 
Think  on  the  cause  of  all,  then  view  thyself; 
Reflect  on  Osmyn,  and  then  look  on  Zar^ 
The  Men,  the  lost,  and  now  the  captive  Zara, 
And  now  abandon'd Say,  what  then  ia  Oa- 

Osm.  A  fiita!  wretch— A  huge,  stupendous 


Zar,  Yet  thus,  thus  iallen,  thus  levell'd  vrith 
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A  queen ;  for  what  are  richea,  emmrfi,  power, 
But  larger  means  to  gratify  the  will  1 
The  steps  on  whicb  me  tread,  lo  rise  and  leai 
Our  nish;   and  that  obtaiu'd,  down  with  the 

Ecafibldiiig 
Of  sceptres,  uawns,  and  thrones :  tbey've  i 


In  chains  unseen  I  hold  him  by  the  heart, 
And  can  unwind  and  ^raiu  him  as  1  please. 
Give  me  thy  love,  I'Jl  pve  thee  iiberty. 

Osm.  In  vain  you  oner,  aud  in  vain  reqaire 
What  neither  can  bestow.  Sot  free  yourself, 
And  leave  a  slave  tlie  wretch  that  would  be  so, 

Zar.  Thou  canst  not  mean  so  poorly  as  thou 
talk'st, 

Oiim.  Aiaa !  you  know  me  not. 

Zar.  Not  who  thou  art : 
Bnl  what  tlus  last  ingratitude  declares. 
This  grovelling  baseness — Thou  say'st  true,  I 

Thee  not :  ibr  what  Uiou  art  yet  wants  a  name ; 
But  Bometning  so  unworlby  and  so  vile. 
That  to  have  lov'd  thee  makes  me  yet  more  lost, 
Than  all  Ihe  malice  of  my  other  fete. 
Traitor,  monster,  cold,  and  perfidious  slave  ; 
A  slave  not  daring  lo  be  free !  nor  dares 
To  love  above  him ;  for  'tis  dangerous, 

is  that  I  know ;  for  thou  dost  look,  with  eyes 


Dost  iear  so  much,  thou  dar'st  not  wish.    The 

kingl 
Ther«,  there  s  the  dreadful  sound,  the  king 's  thy 

Sel,  Madam,  the  king  is  here,  and  entering 


Enter  the  Kino,  PeeeI,  and  Attendants, 

King.  Why  does  the  ^rest  of  her  kind  with- 

Her  shining  from  the  day,  to  sild  tliis  scene 
Of  death  and  night?    Ha ',  what  disorder 's  this  ? 
SomemlMt  I  he£ml  of  Mng  and  rival  mention'd. 
What 's  he  that  dares  be  rival  lo  the  king, 
Or  lift  his  eyes  to  like  where  I  adore! 

Zar,  Tl\ere,  he,  your  prisoner,  and  that  was 

King;  How!  better  than  my  hopes !  Does  she 
accuse  him  1  [Aside. 

Zar.  Am  I  become  so  low  bj  my  captivity, 
And  do  your  arms  so  lessen  what  they  conquer. 
That  Zara  must  be  made  tha  sport  of  slaves  1 
And  shall  the  wretch,  whom  yeater  sun  beheld 
Waiting  my  nod,  the  creature  of  my  power, 
Presume  to-day  lo  plead  audacious  love, 
And  build  bold  hopes  on  my  dejected  fete  1 
King,    Better  for  him  to  tempt  ihe  rage  of 
Heaven, 
And  wranch  the  bolt  red  hisang  from  the  hand 
Of  him  that  thunders,  than  bat  to  thmk  that  in- 
solence. 


igforagod.    Rent 
With  that  Ixion,  who  aspires  to  hold 
Divinity  embraced ;  to  whi|^  and  prisons 
Drag  him  with  speed,  and  rid  me  of  his  face, 

[Gitards  seize  OeHTn,  and  exeunt. 
Zar.  Compas^on  led  me  to  bemoan  his  stale, 
Whose  fiirmer  feith  bad  merilad  much  more : 
And  through  my  hopes  in  you  I  undertook 
He  should  be  set  at  large ;  thence  sprung  his  in- 
solence. 
And  what  was  charity  he  construed  love. 

King',  Enough ;  his  punishment  he  what  you 
please. 
But  let  me  lead  ymi  from  this  place  of  sorrow, 
To  one  where  young  delights  attend,  and  joys 
Yet  new,  unborn,  and  blooming  in  the  bud. 
Which  wait  to  be  flill-blown  at  your  approach, 
And  spread,  like  roses,  in  the  morning  snn  ; 
Where  every  hour  shall  roll  in  circling  joys. 
And  love  shall  win^  the  tedious- wasting  day, 
Lile,  without  love,  is  load ;  and  tune  stands  still : 
What  wo  refiisB  to  him,  to  death  we  give ; 
And  then,  then  only,  when  we  love,  we  live. 


SCENE  I.— A  Prison. 
OsMYN  v>ith  a  Paper. 
Osm,  But  now,  and  I  was  closed  within  the  tomb 
That  holds  my  father's  ashes ;  and  but  now, 
Where  he  was  prisoner,  I  am  loo  imprison'd. 
Sure  'tis  the  hand  of  Heaven  that  leads  me  thus 
And  for  some  purpose  points  out  Ihese  remem- 
brances. 
In  a.  dark  corner  of  my  cell  I  found 
This  paper ;  what  it  is  this  light  will  show. 
IfmyAipkonaa—B.si\  '       [Reading, 

ffmy  Aiphonso  Hue,  restore  him,  Heaven; 
Give  me  more  vteigkt,  crash  my  dedining  years, 
Withbolts,wiikeJiains,  imprisonment andviani; 
Bui  bless  my  son,  visit  not  kim/br  me. 

It  is  his  hand ;  this  was  his  prayer yet  more : 

Let  every  hair,  which  sorrow  by  the  roots 

[Reading. 
Tears  from  my  hoary  and  devoted  head, 
Be  doubled  in  Ihy  mercies  lo  my  son : 
Not  for  myself,  but  him,  hear  me  ail-graciovs — 

'Tis  wanting  what   should  follow Heaven 

should  follow, 
But  'tis  torn  off— Why  should  that  word  alone 
Be  lorn  from  this  petition  1    'Twas  to  Heaven, 
But  Heaven  was  deaf,  Heaven  heard  him  not; 

but  thus, 
Thua  as  the  name  of  Heaven  from  this  is  torn, 
So  did  it  tear  Ihe  ears  of  mercy  from 
His  voice,  Bhuttin  g  the  sates  of  prayer  agamst  him. 
If  piety  be  thas  debarrB  access 
On  high,  and  of  good  men  the  very  best 
Is  singled  out  to  bleed,  and  bear  the  scourge. 
What  is  reward  1    Or  what  is  punishment  1 
But  who  shall  dare  to  tas  eternal  justice  ! 
Yet  I  may  think — I  may,  I  must ;  for  thonght 
Precedes  Ihe  will  to  think,  and  error  lives 
Ere  reason  can  be  bom.    Reason,  the  power 
To  guess  at  right  and  wrong,  the  twinkling  lamp 
Of  wandering  life,  that  winte  and  wakes  by  turns, 
Fooling  the  fillowers,  betwiit  shade  and  shining 
Whatnoisel  Who'stherel    Myfriendf    How 
cam'st  thou  hither  1 
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[act  HI, 


Enicr  Helt. 

Beli.  The  time  's  too  precious  to  be  spent  ', 
lei  ling. 
The  captain,  influenc'd  by  Almeria's  pwer, 
Gave  order  to  the  guards  for  my  admittance. 

Oitni.  How  dots  Armaria  1   But  I  know  she  is 
As  I  am.    Tell  me,  may  1  liope  lo  sea  her  1 

Hdi.  You  may.     Anon,  at  midnight,  whe 

Ib  gone  to  rest,  and  Garda  is  retired, 
(Who  takea  the  privilege  to  Tisit  late, 
Preauming  on  a  bridegroom's  right)  she'll  cc 
(hm.  She'll  come ;  'tis  what  I  wish,  vet  what 

I  fear. 
She'll  come;  bat  whither,  and  to  whom?   Oh, 

Heaven, 
To  a  vile  prison,  and  a  capliv'd  wretch; 
To  one,  whom  had  she  neiar  known,  she  had 
Been  happy.  Why,  why  was  that  heavenly  crea- 

Abandon'd  o'er  to  love  what  Heaven  forsakes! 
Why  docs  she  follow,  with  unwearied  stops, 
One,  who  has  tired  misfortune  vrith  pursuing? 
One  driv'o  about  the  world,  like  blasted  leaves, 
And  chalf,  the  sport  of  adverse  winds;  till  late, 
At  length  imprisoa'd  in  some  cletl  of  rock, 


I've  learn'd  there  are  disorders  ripe  for  mutiny 
Among  the  troops,  who  thought  to  share  the 

plunder, 
Which  iSlanuel  to  his  own  use  and  avarice 
Converts.     This  news  has  reach'd  Valentia'i 

frontiers, 
Where  many  of  your  subjects,  long  oppressed 
With  tyranny,  and  grievous  impositions. 
Are  risen  in  arms,  and  call  for  chie&  to  head 
And  lead  them  to  regain  th^r  rights  and  liberty. 

Osm.  By  Heavens  thou'ast  roused  me  from  mj 
lethargy. 
The  sprit  which  was  deaf  to  my  own  wrongs. 
And  the  loud  cries  of  my  dead  father's  blood^ 
Deaf  to  revenge — nay,  which  refus'd  to  hear 
The  pierring  sighs  and  murmurs  of  my  love 
Yet  unenjoy  d ;  what  not  Almeria  could 
Revive  or  raise,  my  people's  voire  has  waken'd. 

IMi.  Our  ijosture  of  aflairs,  and  scanty  time. 
My  lord,  require  you  should  compose  yourself 

Osm,  Oh,  my  Antonio,  I  amall  on  fire; 
My  soul  is  up  in  arms,  ready  to  charge 
And  bear  ajijulst  the  foe  with  conquering  troops. 
I  bear  'em  call  to  lead  'em  on  to  liberty, 
"So  victory,  th^r  shouts  and  clamours  rend 
M;  ears,  and  reach  the  heavens.     Where  is  the 


Oh,  I  could  tear  and  burst  the  strings  of  life, 
To  break  these  chains.     Off,  off,  ye  stains  of 

Oii;  slavery.     Oh,  curse  1  that  T  alone 
Can  beat  and  flutter  in  my  cage,  when  I 
Would  soar  and,  stoop  at  victory  beneath. 

Heli,  Abate  (his  ardaiiT,  Sit,  or  we  ore  losl. 
Our  posture  of  aflairs  and  scanty  time. 
My  lord,  require  you  should  compose  yourself. 
And  think  on  what  we  may  reduce  to  practice. 
Zara,  the  cause  of  your  restraint,  may  be 
The  means  of  libertj  rcstor'd.     That  gMn'd, 
Occasion  will  not  fail  to  point  out  ways 
For  your  escape.  Mean  tune,  I've  thought  already 


With  speed  and  safety  lo  convey  myself, 
Whore  not  far  off  some  malcontents  hold  council 
Nii^htly,  who  hate  this  tyrant ;  some,  who  love 

When  they  shall  know  you  live,  assist  your  cause. 
.0am.  Myfriendandcounsallor,asthoi!think'si 
fit. 
So  do.     1  will,  with  patience,  wait  ray  fortune, 
/ftit.  When  Zara  cornea,  abate  of  your  aversion. 
Osm.  i  hate  her  not,  nor  can  dissemble  love : 
But  as  I  may  I'll  do.     1  have  a  paper 
Which  I  would  show  thee,  friend,  but  that  the 

Mght 
Would  hold  thee  here,  and  clog  thy  expedition. 
Within  I  found  it;  by  my  felhet's  hand 
'Twas  writ ;  a  prayer  for  me,  wherein  appears 
Paternal  love  prevailing  o'er  his  sorrows; 
Such  sanctity,  such  tenderness,  so  mix'd 
With  grief,  as  would  draw  tears  from  inhumanity. 
Heli,  Ttie  care  of  providence  sure  left  it  there, 
0  arm  your  mind  with  hope.    Such  piety 
Was  never  heard  in  vain.    Heaven  has  in  store 
For  you  those  blessings  It  withheld  from  him. 

that  assurance  live ;  which  time,  1  hope, 
And  our  next  meeting  will  confirm. 

Osm.  Farewell, 
My  friend;  the  good  thou  dost  deserve,  attend 
thee.  [Bxil  Heli. 

een  to  blame,  and  quesliou'd  with  impiety 
L^are  of  Heaven.    Not  so  my  father  bore 
aniious  grief.      This  should   have  better 
taught  me; 
This  lasson,  m  some  hour  of  inspiration 
By  him  set  down,  when  his  pure  thoughts  v/ere 


Oflight.lo  (he  bright  Source  of  all.     For  there 
He  in  the  book  of  prescience  saw  this  day ; 
And  waking  to  the  world  and  mortal  sense. 
Left  this  example  of  his  resignation. 
This  his  last  legacy  to  me ;  which,  here, 
I'll  treasure  as  more  worth  than  diadems. 
Or  all  extended  rule  of  regal  power. 

Eater  Zara,  veiled. 


through  sh,.„^s. 
And  promises  a  day  to  this  dark  dwelling  1 

Zar.  Oh,  that  thy  heart  had  taught 
Thy  tonsue  that  saying!  ILifiing  her  veU 

Oem.  Zaral  I  am  hetray'd 
By  my  surprise. 

Zar.  What!  does  my  face  displease  thee* 
That,  having  scan  it,  thou  dost  tum  thy  eyes 
Away,  as  from  deformity  and  horr&r  "i 
If  so,  this  sable  curtain  shall  again 
Be  drawn,  end  I  will  stand  before  thee,  seeing. 
And  unseen.     Is  it  my  love  1    Ask  again 

And  look  again  with  wishes  in  thy  eyes. 
Oh,  no  I  thou  canst  not,  for  thou  seest  me  now 
As  she  whose  savage  breast  has  been  the  cause 
thy  wrongs;  as  she  whose  barbarous 


Could  one  who  lov'd  thus  torture  whom  she  lov'd  ) 
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No;  no.  it  must  be  hatred,  dire  revenge, 
And  detestation,  Chat  could  nee  tbse  thus. 
So  dost  thou  think;  then  do  but  tell  nie  so; 
Tell  me,  aud  thou  slislt  see  how  I'ii  revenge 
Thee  oQ  this  false  one,  bow  ITI  slab  and  tear 
This  heart  of  flint,  'till  it  shall  bleed  ;  and  thou 


I  bear  my  fortunes  with  so  low  a  mind. 

As  Etill  to  meditate  revenge  on  all 

Whom  chance,  or  fete,  working  by  secret  causi 

Has  made,  perforce,  subservient  to  that  end 

The  heavenly  powers  allot  me;  no,  not  you, 


ZaT.  Canst  thou  forgive  me,  then "(  wilt  thou 
believe 
So  kindly  of  my  fkah,  (o  call  it  madness  1 
Ob,  give  that  madness  yet  a  milder  name. 
Am!  call  it  pas^on !  then  be  still  more  kind, 
And  call  that  pasMon  love. 

Osm.  Give  it  a  name, 
Or  being,  as  you  please,  such  I  will  think  it. 

Zar,  Ob,  thou  dost  wonnJ  me  more  with  ibis 
Ihy  goodness. 
Than  e'er  thou  couldst  with  bitterest  reproaches  i 
Thy  anger  could  not  pierce  thus  to  my  neart. 

OsiB.  Yet  I  could  wish 

Zar.  Haste  me  to  know  it;  what! 

Osm.  That  at  this  lime  I  had  not  been  CIue 

Zar.  What  thing  1 

Osm,  This  slave. 

Zar.  Oh  Heaven!  my  fears  interpret 
This  thy  silence;  somewhat  of  high  concern. 
Long  fashioning  within  thy  labouring  mind. 
And  now  just  npe  for  birth,  my  rage  nas  ruin'd. 
Have  I  done  this!    Tell  me,  am  I  so  curs'd -i 

Osm.  Time  may  have  still  one  Med  hour  tc 

Which,  wing'd  with  liberty,  mighl  overtake 


Some  news,  few  i 
seem'd 
shake  the  tempe 
liat  racking  cares  di 

love,  that  wte  at  night  still  lights  his  lamp. 
Anil  strikes  his  rays  through  dusk  and  folded  lids, 
Forbidding  rest,  may  stretch  his  a^es  awake. 
Ami  force  their  balls  abroad  at  this  dead  hour. 
ni  try. 

Osm.  I  have  not  merited  this  grace ; 
Nor,  should  my  secret  purpose  tSke  affect, 
Can  I  repay,  as  you  require,  such  benefits, 

ZaT.  Tliou  canst  not  owe  me  more,  nor  have 

To  give,  than  1  have  already  lost.    But  now. 
So  ciocs  the  form  of  our  ensagenients  rest. 
Thou  hast  the  wrong  till  f  redeem  thee  hence ; 
That  done,  I  leave  thy  justice  to  return 
My  love.     Adieu.  [Exit. 

Osm.  This  woman  has  a  soul 
Of  godlike  mould,  intrepid  and  commanding, 
And  challenge,  in  spila  of  ms,  my  best 
Esteem ;  to  this,  she  s  fair,  few  more  can  boast 
Ot  personal  charms,  or  with  less  vanity 
Mignt  hope  to  captivate  the  hearts  of  kings; 


The  sea.     I  fear,  when  she  shall  know  the  truth, 
Some  swift  and  dire  event  of  her  bUnii  rage 
WUl  make  aU  &tal.     But  behold,  she  comes 
For  whom  I  fear,  to  shield  me  from  my  feats, 
The  cause  and  comfort  of  mj  boding  heart. 

Ejiter  Almeki*. 

My  life,  my  health,  my  liberty,  ray  all  I 
How  shall  1  welcome  thee  to  this  sad  place  ? 
How  speak  to  thee  the  words  of  joy  and  transport  t 
How  run  into  thy  arms,  withheld  by  fetters; 
Or  take  thee  into  mine,  while  I'm  thus  manacled 
And  pinion'd  bke  a  thief  or  murderer! 
Shall  I  not  hurt  and  bruise  thy  tender  body, 
And  stdn  thy  bosom  with  the  rust  of  these 
Rude  irons  1 '  Must  I  meet  thcc  thus,  Almeria  1 
Mm,   Thus,  thus;  we  parted,  thus  to  meet 


Thou  (old'st  me  thou  wouldst  think  hi 

To  part  no  more Now  wo  will  part  no  ii 

For  these  thy  chains,  or  death,  shall  join  us 

Osm.  Hard  means  to  ratify  that  word  1- 

cruelly! 

That  ever  I  should  think 


ileeding  anguish 
Of  my  heart;  to  see  thy  eofterings—rOh,  Heaven ! 
That  1  could  almost  turn  my  eyes  away, 
Or  wish  thee  from  my  sight 

Aim.  Oh.  say  not  so ! 
Though 'tis  because  thou  bv'stme.     Do  not  say. 
On  any  terms,  that  thou  dost  wish  me  from  thee. 
No,  no,  'tis  better  thus,  that  we  together 
Feed  on  each  other's  heart,  devour  our  woes 
With  mutual  appetite;  and  mingling  in 
One  cup  the  common  ^ream  of  both  our  eyes, 
Dring  hitler  draughts,  with  never  slaking  thirst ; 
Thus  better,  than  for  any  cause  to  part. 
What  dost  thou  think  1   Look  not  so  tenderly 

Upon  me — speak,  and  take  me  in  thy  arms 

Thou  canst  not ;  thy  poor  arms  are  bound,  and 

In  vain  with  the  remoi^less  chains,  which  gnaw 
And  eat  into  thy  flesh,  festering  thy  limbs 
With  rankling  roat. 

Osm.  Oh  1  Oh 

Aim-  Give  me  that  sigh. 
Why  dost  thou  heave,  and  stifle  in  thy  griefs  1 
Thy  heart  will  burst,  thy  eyes  look  red  and  start ; 
Give  thy  soul  way,  and  lell  me  thy  dark  thought. 

"       For  this  world's  rule,  I  would  not  wound 


thy  bi 


Than  knowing  thou  hast  felt  it.     TeU  it  me, 
"Thou  giv'st  me  pain  with  too  much  lendemes*. 
Osm.    And  thy  excessive  love  distracts   mv 

Oh,  wouldst  thou  be  less  hilling,  soft,  or  kind 
Gfrief  could  not  double  thus  his  arts  against  me. 

Aha.  Thou  dost  me  wrong,  and  grief  too  robs 
my  heart, 
If  there  he  shoot  not  every  other  shaft  ■, 
Thy  second  self  sboUk!  feel  each  other  wound, 
And  wo  should  be  in  equal  portions  dealt, 
r  am  thy  wifb— 

Osm.  Oh,  thou  hast  search'd  too  deep ; 
There,  there  I  bleed;  there  pull  the  cruel  cords, 
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That  strdn  1117  cracking  iieives;  engines  and 

wheels, 
Thai  fiece-nieal  grind,  are  beds  of  down  and  balm 
To  that  soul-nicking  thought. 

Aim.  Then  I  am  cnre'd 
Indeed,  ifthathe  bo!  if  I'm  thy  torment, 
Kill  me,  then,  kill  me,  dash  me  with  (hy  chains. 
Tread  on  me;    What,  am  I  the  bcsom-snake 
Tlutt  aucka  thy  warm  life-blood,  and  gnaws  thy 

heart! 
Oh,  that  thy  words  had  force  to  break  those  bonds. 
As  they  have  strength  to  tear  this  heart  in  sunder; 
So  shauld'st  thou  he  at  lar^  from  all  oppreBBion. 
Am  I,  am  I  of  all  thy  woea  the  worst  % 

Osm.  My  all  of  bhss,  my  everlaadnE  life. 
Soul  of  my  soul,  and  end  of  ail  my  wishes, 
Why  dost  thou  thus  unman  me  with  thy  words, 
And  melt  me  down  to  mingle  with  thy  weepingE  1 
Whydoatthonask?  Why  dost  thou  talk  mus 
piercingly  % 

And  thou  dost  speak  of  miseries  impossible. 
Aim.  Didet  not  thou  say  that  racks  and  wheels 

And  beds  of  ease,  to  thinking  me  thy  wife  "i 
Osm.  No,  no ;  nor  should  the  subtleaC  pains 
Chat  belt 
Or  heltbom  malice  can  invent,  eilort 
A  wiah  or  thought  from  me  to  have  thee  other. 
But  thou  wilt  know  what  harrows  up  my  heart : 
Thou  act  my  wife        nay,  thou  art  vet  my 

bride  T.^ 
The  sacred  union  of  connubial  love 
Yet  unaccomplish'd :  his  myaCeriouE  rites 
Delay'd ;  xior  has  our  hymeneal  torch 
Yet  lighted  up  his  last  most  grateful  sacrifice ; 
But  dash'd  with  rain  from  eyes,  and  swat'd  with 

Bums  dim,  and  glimmers  with  expiring  light. 
k  this  dark  cell  a  temple  for  that  eod  1 
3r  this  vile  earth  an  altar  for  sucho&eringa  1 
This  den  for  slaves,  this  dungeon  damp  d  wil 

Is  (his  our  marriage  bed  1  are  these  our  joys  1 
Ib  this  to  call  tliee  mine  1   Oh,  hold,  my  heart ! 
To  caU  thee  mine^   Yes ;  thus,  even  ^HB  to  call 
Thee  mine,  were  comfort,  joy,  eitremest  ecstasy. 
But,  oh,  thou  art  not  mme,  not  e'en  in  miaerj ; 
And  'tis  denied  to  me  to  he  ao  bless'd, 
As  to  be  wretched  with  thee. 

Aim.  No ;  not  that 
Th'  extremest  malice  of  our  fate  can  hinder: 
That  atiU  ia  leil  us,  and  on  that  we'll  feed. 
As  on  the  leavings  of  calamity. 
There  wa  will  feast  and  amijeon  past  diatreBs, 
"-''---- 1  aCit,  our  mutual  ruin. 


(icra. 

;ra(jdi  a  grav^ 


And  grovel  with  gash'd 

Stripping  my  nails  to  teai  iiiu>  pnnjuioin  uji. 

And  bury  me  alive. 

Aim.  Heart-breaking  horror  1 

Osm.  Then  Garcia  shall  He  panting  on  thy 


And  til 


Hell !   Hell  I   have  I  not  cause  to  ra^  and  rave  '^ 
What  are  all  racks,  and  wheels,  and  ifliips  to  this  1 
Are  they  not  soothing  softness,  sinking  ease, 
And  wiUng  air  to  tms  1   Oh,  my  Almeria  t 
What  do  the  damn'd  endure,  but  to  despair, 


1.  6h,  than  dost  talk. 


e,  and  eyes  will 

To  grasp  and  reach  what  is  ileny'd  my  hands ; 
Think  how  the  blood  will  start,  and  tears  will 

To  follow  thee,  my  separating  sonl. 

Think  who  I  am,  when  tfwu  shall  wed  with 

Garcia! 
Iheu  will  I  smear  these  walls  with  blood,  disligiire 
And  dash  my  feca,  and  rive  my  clotted  hair. 
Break  on  the  ilinty  floor  my  tf^bbing  breast, 


Which,  shot  into  mj  breast,  now  melt  and  chill  me, 
I  chatter,  shake,  and  ftint  with  thrilling  fears. 

No,  hold  me  not Oh,  let  us  not  support, 

But  sink  each  other,  deeper  yet,  down,  down, 
Where  level'd  low,  no  more  we'll  hft  our  eyes. 
But  prone,  and  dumb,  rot  the  firm  face  of  earth 
With  rivers  of  incessant  scalding  rain. 

Enter  Zara,  Pgrez,  and  Selim. 

Zar.  Somewhat  of  weight  to  me  requires  his 
freedom. 
Dare  you  dispute  the  king's  command  1    Getiold 
The  royal  signet. 

Per.  I  obey  ;  yet  beg^ 
Your  majesty  one  moment  to  defer 
Your  entering,  till  the  princess  is  return'd 
From  visiting  the  noble  prisonar. 

Zar.  Ha ! 
What  say'st  thou  1 

Osm.  We  are  lost !  undone  I  diacover'd ! 

Retire,  my  life,  with  speed Alas,  we're  seen  I 

Speak  of  compassion,  let  her  bear  you  apeak 

Of  interceding  for  me  with  the  king ; 

Say  somewhat  quickly  to  conceal  our  loves. 

Mm,  1  cannot  apeak. 

Oim.  Let  me 
Conduct  you  forth,  aa  not  perceiving  her, 
But  till  she  'a  gone ;  then  bleaa  me  thua  again. 

Zar.  Trembling  and  weeping  as  he  leads  hei 
fiirth! 
Confusion  in  his  lace,  and  grief  in  hers  I 
'Tia  plain  I've  been  abus'd — Death  and  dcstrue- 

How  shall  I  search  into  this  mystery  1 

The  bluest  blast  of  paalilential  air 

Strike,  damp,  deaden  her  charms,  and  kill  hia 

eyea: 
Perdition  catch  'em  both,  and  ruin  part  'em ! 

Oni.  Thia  charity  to  one  unknown,  and  thus 

[Aloud  to  Almehia  aa  she  goes  oul. 

Distress'd  Heaven  will  repay  ;  all  tJianks  are  pool. 

[Exit  Alhehia. 

ZaT.  Damn'd,  damn'd  dissembler  !    Yet  I  wiD 
be  calm, 
Choke  in  my  rage,  and  know  the  utmost  depth 
Of  this  deceiver— — ^ You  seem  much  snrpria'd. 

Osm.  At  your  return  so  soon  and  uneipectedl 

Zar.  And  sounwish'd,  unwanted  too,  itseema 
Confusion  !    Yet  I  will  contain  myself 
You're  grown  a  favourite  since  last  we  parted; 
Perhaps  I'm  saucy  and  intruding 

Osm.  IMadam  ! 

Zar.  I  did  not  know  the  princeiia'  £(vourite; 
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Your  pariioti,  Sir— —Mistake  me  nol ;  you  till 
I'm  sngry ;  you're  deceiv'd.    I  came  lo  set 
You.  free ;  but  shall  return  mucli  better  pleaa'( 
To  find  you  bave  an  interest  superior. 

Osm.  You  do  not  come  to  moch:  my  miseriei 

0am,  I  could  at  this  time  spare  your  mirth, 

Zar.  I  fcnow  thou  couldat;  hot  I'm  not  often 
pleas'd, 
And  will  indulge  it  now.    What  miseries'? 
Who  would  DM  he  thus  happily  confin'd, 
To  be  the  care  of  weeping  majesty ; 
To  have  contending  queens,  at  dead  of  night, 
Forsake  their  down,  to  wake  with  watery  eyes, 

And  watch  like  tapera  o'er  you"  "- ^----i 

Oh,  curse !  I  cannot  hold 

Osm.  Come,  'tis  ti>o  much. 

Zar.  Villain! 

Osm,  How,  Madam! 

Zar.  Thou  shaft  die. 

Osm,  I  thank  you, 

Zar.  Thou  licst,  f< 
thou'dat  live. 

Osm.  Then  you  may  know  for  whom  I'd  die. 


And  order  given  for  puWic 


¥  I  know  for  whom 


Butni 

w  the  ve 

Thee  bare  the  naked  mark  of  public  view. 
Oam..    You  may  be  still  deceiv'd,  'tis  in  my 

Chain'das  lam,  lojiy  from  all  my  iBTOitgs, 
And  free  tnygelf,  at  once^Jrtmi  laiseryj 

Zar.  Ha  !  Bay'st  thou — but  I'll  prevent  it 

Who  waits  there  1    As  yon  will  aiJewer  it,  look 
this  slave  [To  the  guard. 

Attempt  no  means  to  make  himself  away. 
I've  been  deceiv'd.     The  public  safety  now 
Requires  he  should  be  more  conjin'd,  and  none. 
No,  not  the  princess,  suSer'd  or  to  see 
Or  speak  with  him,     I'll  quit  you  to  the  king. 
Vile  and  ingrate !  too  late  thou  shalt  repent 
The  base  Luuetice  thon  hast  done  my  love; 
Yes,  thou  shalt  know,  aple  of  thy  past  distress, 
I  all  those   ills  which  thou  so   long  hast 


1  %,  prevent  his  tate  and 

Find  out  the  king,  tell  h™  I  have  of  weight 
More  than  his  crown  I'  impart  ere  Osmyn  die, 
Sel.  It  needs  nol,  for  the  king  will  straight  be 

And,  as  to  your  revenge,  not  his  own  interest. 
Pretend  to  sacrifice  the  life  of  Osmyn, 

Zar.  Whatshainaay,invent,contriye,advi8e1 
Somewhat  to  blind  the  Mng,  and  save  bis  life, 
In  whom  I  live.     Spite  of  my  rage  and  pride, 
I  am  a  woman,  and  s  lover  still. 
Oh !  'tis  more  grief  but  to  suppose  his  death, 
Than  still  lo  meet  the  rigour  of  his  scorn. 
Front  my  despair  my  anger  had  its  source  ; 
When  he  is  dead  1  must  despair  for  ever. 

For  ever !    That 's  despair It  was  distrust 

Before  ;  distrust  will  ever  be  in  love, 

And  anger  in  distrust;  both  short-lived  pains. 

But  in  despair,  and  ever-during  death. 

No  teioi,  no  bound,  but  infinite  of  wo. 

Oh,  torment,  but  to  think  I  what  then  to  bear? 

Not  to  be  borne Devise  the  means  lo  shun  it, 

Uniek:  orb^Heaventhisdaggerdrinks  thy  blood. 

But  to  serve  you. 


m'd; 


o  hatred  tu 


SCENE  I.— A  Room  of  State. 

Zaua  and  Selim. 

Zar.  Thon  hast  already  rack'd  me  with  thy 

Therefore  require  me  not  to  ask  thee  twice : 
Reply  at  once  to  all.     What  is  concluded  1 

Sel.  Your  accusation  highly  has  incens'd 
The  king,  and  were  alone  enough  to  urge 
The  tate  of  Osmyn;  but  tu  that,  fresh  news 
Is  ^nce  airiv'd,  of  Dtore  revolted  troops. 
Tis  certain  Heli,  too,  is  fled,  and  with  him 
rWhidi  breeds  amazement  and  distraction)  sor 
Who  bore  high  offices  of  weight  and  trust, 
Both  in  the  stato  and  array.     This  confirms 
The  king  in  liiU  beUef  of  all  you  told  him 
Coiicernmg  Osmyn,  and  his  correspondence 
With  them  who  first  began  the  mutiny. 
Wherefore  a  warrant  for  his  death  is  sign'd : 
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Bx'd 
On  Osmyn's  death:  loo  quick  a  change  of  mercy 
Might  breed  suspicion  of  the  cause.    Advise 
That  execution  may  be  done  in  private, 

Zar,  On  what  pretence? 

Sel.  Your  own  request's  enough. 
However,  for  a  colour,  tell  him,  you 
Have  cause  to  fear  his  guards  tnay  be  corrupted, 
And  some  of  them  bought  ofi'  to  Oamjn's  in- 

Who  at  the  place  of  elocution  will 

Attempt  to  force  his  way  for  an  escape ; 

The  stale  of  things  will  countenance  all  stw- 

picions. 
Then  ofier  to  the  king  to  have  him  strangled 
In  secret  by  yourmutes;  and  get  an  order. 
That  none  but  mutes  may  have  admittance  to 

I  can  no  more,  the  ki 
This  grant,  and  r. 

Enter  King,  GoNS^r.EZ,  and  Pebez, 

King.   Bear  to  the  dungeon  those  rebeUioUB 

Th'  ignoble  curs  that  yelp  to  fill  the  cry, 
And  spend  their  mouths  in  I^nrking  tyranny. 
But  for  their  leaders,  Sancho  and  Kanurez, 
Let  them  be  led  away  to  present  death. 

,  see  it  perform  d. 

I,  Might  [  presume. 
Their  execution  beltei  were  .^e'err'd 
Till  Osmyn  die.     Meantime  wo  miy  icacn  more 
Of  this  conspiracy. 

King    Then  be  it  so. 
Stay,  soldier  j  they  shall  s\iSe'  wiih  liji  iViffor. 
Are  none  retum'd  of.tLose  wio  foliow'il  Heli  1 
Oon.  None,  Sir.  .Some  pape.*ihEYfi  beer  since 
discover'd 
In  Roderigo's  house,  who  fled  wiiii  hun, 
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Wh'u-i  seem'd  to  inlimate,  as  if  Alphonso 
Were  still  alive,  ami  arming  in  Valentia, 
Which  wnara  indeed  tlie  cdour  of  a  trutji: 
They  who  are  fled  have  that  way  bent  Iheir  course. 
Of  the  quae  nature  divers  notes  have  been 
Diapers'd  t'  amuse  the  people ;  whereupon 
Sonte,  ready  of  belief,  l^ve  rais'd  this  rumour : 
That,  being  saVd  upon  the  coast  of  Afric, 
He  there  diBClos'd  himeeif  to  Albucacim, 
And,  by  a  secret  compact  made  with  him. 
Open'd  and  ni^'d  the  way  lo  this  invasion ; 
Wbile  he  himself,  ratamin^  to  Valentia 
In  private,  undertook  to  roiee  this  tumult. 

Zar.    Hal  hear'st  thou  that  1    IsOsmynthen 
Alphonsol 
Oh,  Heaven  !  a  thousand  things  occur  at  once 
To  my  remembrance  now,  'that  make  it  plain. 
Oh,  certain  death  for  him  as  sure  despur 

For  me,  if  it  be  known If  not,  what  hope 

Have  It    Yet 'twere  the  lowest  baseness  now, 
To  yield  him  up — No,  1  will  conceal  him, 
And  try  the  force  of  yet  more  obligations. 

6on.  'Tis  not  impossible.    Yet  it  may  be, 
That  some  impostor  has  usurp'd  his  name. 
Your  beauteous  captive,  Zara,  can  inform, 
If  such  a  one,  so  'scaping,  was  recaiv'd 
At  any  time  in  Aibucaeim's  court. 

King.  PBrdon,feirescell6nce,  this  long  neglect: 
An  unforeseen,  unwelcome  hour  of  business. 
Has  thrust  between  us  and  our  while  of  love ; 
But  wearing  now  apace  with  ebbing  sand. 
Will  q^uick^  waste  and  give  again  the  day. 

ZaT.  You're  too  secure ;  the  danger  is  more 
imminent 
Than  your  high  courage  suffers  you  to  see; 
While  Osmjn  lives  you  are  not  safe, 

Sins'.  His  doom 
Is  passed ;  if  you  revoke  it  not,  he  dies. 

Zait.  'Tis  well.     By  what  I  heard  upon  your 

I  find  I 

You  mo 

Was  cast  upon  my  coast,  as  'tis  reported. 

And  oft  hed  private  conference  with  the  king; 

Td  what  e^ct  I  knew  not  then :  but  he, 

Alphonso,  secretly  departed,  lust 

About  the  time  out  arms  embark'd  for  Spnm. 

What  I  know  more  is,  that  a  tnple  league 

Of  strictest  friendship  was  proiess'd  between 

Alpbonsojnleii,  and  the  traitor  Osmyli. 

King".  Public  report  is  ratified  in  this. 

Zar.  And  Osmyn's  death  lequir'd  of  strong 
necessity. 

King.  Give  orders  straight,  that  all  the  prison- 

Zar.  Forbear  a  moment,  somewhat  more  I  have 
Worthy  your  private  ear,  and  (hi^  your  minister. 

Kine.  Letall.escept  Gconsalez,leavetheroom. 
[Exit  Pbrez,  ^. 

Zar.  1  am  your  captive,  and  you've  used  me 
nobly; 
And  in  return  of  that,  though  otherwise 
'x  our  enemy,  I  have  discover'd  Osmyn, 
His  private  practice  and  conspiracy 
Aptiasi.  your  state ;  and  fully  to  discliarge 
i«V5elf  of  what  I've  undertaken,  now 
i  inink  it  fit  to  tell  you,  that  your  guards 
Are  tainted :  some  among  'em  have  resolv'd 
To  rescue  Osmyn  at  the  place  of  death. 

Kin^.  IstreasonthensonearusBSOurguards^ 

Zar.  Most  certain  ;  Ihougt   my  knowledge  is 
not  jet 


I  have  remaining  in  my  train  some  mutes, 

A  present  once  Irom  the  sultana  queen. 

In  the  grand  signior's  court.     These  from  their 

infancy 
Are  practis'd  in  the  trade  of  death;  and  shall 
(As  there  the  custom  is)  in  private  strangle 
Osmyn. 

Gon,  My  lord,  the  queen  advises  well. 

King.  What  ofiering,  or  what  recompence  ru- 
in nve  that  can  be  worthy  so  great  services' 
To  cast  beneath  your  feet  the  crown  you've  sav'd, 
Though  on  the  head  that  wears  it,  were  too  Uttle. 

Zar.  Of  that  hereafter:  but,  mean  time,  'tis  fit 
You  give  slriot  charge  that  none  may  be  ad- 

To  see  the  prisoner,  but  such  mutes  as  I 
Shalt  send. 

King.  Who  waits  there  ? 

Entej'  Peeez. 

King.  On  your  life,  take  heed 
That  only  Zara's  mutes,  or  such  who  bring 
Her  warrant,  have  admittance  to  the  Moor. 

ZaT,  They,  and  no  other,  not  the   princess' 
selt; 

Per.  Your  majesty  shall  be  obey'd. 

King.  Retire.  [Exit  Pehez. 

Gon.  That  interdiction  so  particular 
Pronounced  with  vehemence  against  the  princess. 
Should  have  more  meaning  than  appears  bare- 

This  king  is  blinded  by  his  love,  and  heeds 

It  not.  [Aside.\ — Tour  majesty  might  sura  have 

The  last  restraint ;  you  hardly  can  suspect 
The  princess  is  confederate  with  the  Moor. 

ZaT.  I've  heard  her  charity  did  once  extend 
So  liu',  lo  visit  him  at  his  request. 

Gon.  Hal 

Kiag.  How !    She  visit  Osmyn  !    What,  my 
daughter  '< 

Set,  Madam,  take  heed ;  or  you  have  ruin'd  all. 

Zar.  And  after  did  soUint  you  on  his 

Behalf 

King.  Never.    You  have  been  misinform'd. 
ZaT.  Indeed  1  Then 'twas  a  whisper  spread  by 

Who  wish'd  it  so;  a  common  art  in  courts. 
I  will  redre,  and  instantly  prepare 
Instraction  for  my  ministers  ofdeath. 


like  it 


King.  What  dost  thou  think,  Gonsalez 
Are  we  not  much  indebted  to  tins  fair  one ' 

Gon.  I  am  a  little  slow  of  credit.  Sir, 
In  (he  sincerity  of  women's  actions. 
Methinks  this  lady's  hatred  to  the  Moor 
Disquiets  her  too  much ;  which  makes 


As  if  she'd  rather  that  she  di 
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She  begg'ii  the  royal  signet  to  release  him; 
I'  th'  moming  he  must  die  again  ;  eie  noon 
Her   mut«B  alone  must  strangle  him,  or  he'll 
Escape,     Thie,  put  together,  suits  not  well. 
King.  Yet  that  there 's  truth  in  what  she  ha 
discover'd 
Is  manirest  trom  every  eircumstance, 
Thia  tumult,  and  the  lords  who  fled  with  Heli, 

Are  eopfirniation ; that  Alphonso  hvea, 

expiesfd^  too,  with  her  report. 


w  repents.    It  may  he  ['m  deceiv'd. 

But  why  that  needless  caution  of  the  princess' . 

What  if  she  had  seen  Osmyn  1    Though  'twere 

strange; 
Bat  if  she  had,  what  waa't  to  her  1   Unless 
She  lear'd  her  stronger  charms  might  cans 

Afiection  to  revolt. 

King.  1  thank  thee,  friend. 
Thete^s  reason  in  thy  doubt,  and  I  am  wan 
But  think'st  thou  that  my  daughter  saw  this 
Moorl 

Gon.  If  Osmyn  be,  as  Zara  has  related, 
Alphonso's  friend,  'tis  not  impossible 
But  she  might  wish,  on  his  account,  to  see  1 

King.  Say'st  thou?     By  Heaven,  thoQ  hast 
rous'd  a  thought, 
That  like  a  sudden  earthquake  shakes  my  frame. 
Confusion  I  then  my  daughter 's  an  accomplice. 
And  plots  in  private  with  this  hellish  Moor, 

Goit.  That  were  too  hard  a  thought — but  see, 

'Twere  not  amiss  to  question  her  a  httle, 
And  try  howe'er,  if  1  ve  divin'd  aright. 
If  what  I  fear  be  true,  she'll  be  concern'd 
For  Osmyn's  death,  aa  he  'a  Alphonso's  friend : 
Urge  that,  to  try  if  ^ell  solicit  for  him. 

Enter  AuxERU  and  Leonod*. 

King.  Your  coming  has  prevented  me,  Ahneria ; 
I  had  determin'd  to  have  sent  for  you. 
X^et  your  attendant  lie  dismiss'd ;  !  have 

[LeOw,  reHres. 
To  talk  with  you.     Come  near ;  why  dost  thou 


What 


took 


As  they  hail  wept  in  blood,  and  worn  the  night 
In  wawng  anguish  1    Why  this  on  the  day 
Which  was  design'd  to  celebrate  thy  nuptials ; 
But  that  the  beams  of  light  are  to  t«  stam'd 
With  reeking  gore,  from  traitors  on  the  rack  % 
Wherefore  I  nave  deferr'd  the  marriage-rites ; 
Nor  shall  the  guilty  horrora  of  this  day 
Profane  that  inbilce. 

Aim.  All  cfays  to  me 
Henceforth  are  equal :  this,  the  day  of  death. 
Tomorrow,  and  the  neit,  and  each  that  follows, 
Will  undistinguish'd  roll,  and  but  prolong 
One  hated  hue  of  more  extended  wo. 

King.  Whenceis  thygriefl  Give  me  to  know 

And  look  thou  answer  me  with  truth ;  tor  know, 
I  am  not  unacquainted  with  thy  falsehood. 
Why  art  thou  mule!  Base  and  degenerate  maid  ! 
Oon.  Dear  Madam,  speak,  or  you'll  incense 

the  king. 
Aba.  What  is't  to  speak?   Or  wherefore  should 
I  speak? 


What  means  these  tears  hut  grief  unotterabic  t 
King,  They  are  the  dumb  confessions  of  thy 

They  mean  thy  guilt,  and  aay  thou  wert  confe- 
derate 
With  danln'd  conspirators  to  take  my  hfe. 
Oh,  impious  parricide  t   Now  canst  thou  speak ! 

Aim .  O  earth,  behold,  I  kneel  upon  thy  bosom, 
And  bend  my  flawing  eyes  to  stream  upon 
Thy  face,  imploring  fliee  that  thoU  wilt  yield  | 
Open  thy  bowels  of  compassion,  take 
Into  thy  womb  the  last  and  most  forlorn 
Of  all  thy  race.    Hear  me,  thou  common  parent 
— I  have  no  parent  else — be  thon  a  mother. 
And  step  bBtween  me  and  the  curse  of  him 
Who  was— who  was,  but  is  no  more  a  fiither 
But  brands  my  innocence  with  horrid  crimes  ; 
And,  for  the  tender  names  of  child  and  daughter. 
Now  calls  me  murderer  and  prridde. 

King.  Rise,  I  command  thee,  rise, and  if 

thou  wouldet 
Acquit  thyself  of  these  detested  names. 
Swear  thoD  hast  never  seen  that  foreign  dog, 
Now  doom'd  lo  die,  that  most  accursed  Osmyn, 

Mm.  Never,  but  as  with  innocence  I  mieht, 
And  free  of  all  bad  porposes.    So  Heaven^ 


n^.  Vile,  equivocating  Wretch !  [it '. 

With  mnocence !  Oh,  patience !  hear — she  owns 
Coniesses  it !  By  Heaven,  Til  have  hmi  rack'd, 
■^ — ,   mangled,  flay'd,  impal'd — all  pains  and 

That  wit  of  man,  or  dire  revenge  can  think. 
Shall  he,  aixumulated,  underbeir. 
Aim.  Oh,  I  am  lost.— There  fete  begins  lo 

King.  Hear  me,  then :  if  thou  canst  reply ; 
know,  traitress, 

m  not  to  learn  that  curs'd  Alpbonso  lives ; 
Nor  am  I  ignorant  what  Osmyn  is — 

Aim.  Then  all  isended,  and  we  both  must  die. 
thou'rt  reveal'd,  alone  thou  shalt  not  die. 
And  yet  alone  would  I  have  died.  Heaven  knows. 
Repeated  deaths,  rather  thon  have  reveal'd  thee. 
Yes,  all  my  father's  wounding  wrath,  though  ettch 
Reproach  cuts  deeper  than  the  keeneat  sword, 
And  cleaves  my  heart,  I  would  have  borne  it  all, 
Nay  all  the  pams  that  are  prepar'd  for  thee ; 
To  the  remofseltss  ladi  I  would  have  given 
This  weak  and  tender  flesh,  to  have  been  bruis'd 
Aiid  torn,  rather  than  have  reveal'd  thy  bang. 

King.   Hell,  belli    Do  I  hear  this,  and  yet 

What !  dar'st  thou  to  my  face  avow  th;?  guilt  1 
Hence,  ere  I  curse— fly  my  just  rage  with  speed; 
est  I  forget  us  both,  and  spurn  thee  from  me. 
Aim.  And  yet  a  father!     Think,  I  am  yoni 

child  I 
urn  not  your  eyes  away— look  on  mekneehng 
Now  curse  me  if^you  can,  now  spurn  me  offi 
ver  father  ciHise  his  kneehng  child  1 
r :  for  always  blessings  crown  that  posture, 
Nature  inchnes,  and  half  way  meets  that  duty. 


With  prayers  and  tJessings,  and  paternal  love. 
Oh,  hear  me  then,  thus  ctawUng  on  the  earth- 

nSng.  Be  thou  advii'd,  and  let  me  go,  while  yet 
The  light  impresdon  thou  hast  made  remains. 


I  and  giant  that  he  may  A 
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I    I'll  oalch  it— Hsrk  I  a  voice  erics  murder !  ah. 
My  father's  voice !  hoilum  it  sounds,  and  calls 
Me  from  llie  tomb— I'll  follow  it ;  for  there 
I  Ehall  again  behold  my  dear  Alphonso. 


;  go  till  you  t 
Ha!    Wha 


What  husband  1    Which  1    Who' 
Aim.  He,  he  is  my  husband. 
King'.  Poison  and  daggers !  Who  t 

Aim.  Oh [Faints. 

Oon.  Help,  support  her. 

Aim,.  Let  me  go,  let  me  fall,  sink  deep—I'll 

111  dig  a  grave  and  tear  up  death ;  I  will ; 
I'll  scrape,  till  I  collect  his  rotten  bones. 
And  clothe  their  nakedness  with  my  own  flesh ; 
Yes,  I  will  strip  off  life,  and  we  will  change  : 
I  will  he  death  !  then,  Iboogh  jou  kill  my  hns- 

He  shall  be  mine  still,  and  for  over  mine. 
King.    What   husband!     Whom   dost  thou 

eon.  She  raves! 

Mia.  Oh,  that  I  did.    Osniyn,  he  is  my  hus- 

King.  Osmyn! 

Aim.  Not  Osmyn,  hut  Alphonso,  is  my  dear 
And  wedded  husband— Heaven,  and  air,  and  seas, 
Ye  winds  and  waves,  I  call  ye  ell  to  witness. 

King.  Wilder  Ulan  winds  or  waves  thyself 

Should  I  hear  more,  I  loo  rfuiuld  catch  thy  nad- 

Yet  somewhat  she  must  mean  of  diio  import, 
Which  I'll  not  hear,  till  I  am  more  at  peace. 
Watch  her  returning  sense,  and  bring  me  word ; 
And  look  that  she  attempt  not  on  her  life.  [ExU. 
Aim.  Oh,  stay,  yet  stay ;  hear  me,  I  am  not 

1  would  to  Heaven  I  were He 's  gone. 

Gon.  Have  comfort. 

Mm.  Core'd  be  that  tongue  that  lads  me  be  of 
comfort; 
Curs'd  my  own  tongue,  that  could  not  move  his 

Curs'd  these  weak  hands  that  eould  not  hold  Mm 

For  he  is  gone  to  doom  Alpbonso's  death. 

Gon.  Your  loo  eiccssive  grief  works  on  yoor 

And  deludes  your  sense.    Alphonso,  if  livmg. 
Is  fer  from  hence,  beyond  your  father's  power. 

Abn.  Hence,  thou  detested,  ill-timed  flatterer  I 
Source  of  my  woes ;  tiioa  and  thy  race  be  curs'd ; 
But  doubly  Ihou,  who  couldst  alone  have  policy 
And  fraud  lo  find  the  fetal  secret  out, 
And  know  that  Osmyn  was  Alphonso. 

Gon.  Hal 

Aba.  Why  dost  thou  start  1    What  dost  thou 
see  or  hear  1 
Was  i(  the  doleful  bell,  tolling  for  death  t 
Or  dying  groans  from  my  Alphonao's  breast  ? 
Bee,  see,  look  yonder  !  where  a  griral'd,  pale, 
And  ghastly  liead  glares  by,  all  sioeai'd  with 

Gasping  BE  it  would  speak ;  and  after,  see, 
Behold,  a  damp,  dead  hand  has  dropp'd  a  dagger  i 


Osmyn,  Alphonso  I    No ;  she  over-rales 
My  policy;  I  ne'er  suspected  it ; 
'    ~^     now  had  known  it,  but  from  her  mistake, 
husband  loo  I  Ha !  where  is  Qarda  then! 
I  where  the  crown  that  should  descend  on  Iiin^ 


Things  come  to  this  extremity :  his  daughter 
Wedded  already— What  if  he  shonkl  yield 
Knowing  no  remedy  for  what  ia  past, 
And  urg  d  by  nature  pleading  for  his  child, 
With  which  he  seems  to  be  already  sliaken. 
And  Ihough  I  know  he  hales  beyond  the  grave 
Ansclmo's  race;  yet  if— that  if  concludes  me. 
To  doubt,  when  I  may  be  assur'd,  is  folly. 
But  how  prevent  (ho  captive  queen,  who  means 
To  set  Mm  free  ?    Ay,  now 'lis  plain.    O  wel! 
Invented  tak.  I    He  was  Alphonso's  friend. 
This  subtie  woman  will  amuse  the  Idng, 

If  I  delay 'twill  do or  better  so. 

One  lo  my  wish.     Alonio,  thou  art  welcome. 
Enter  Alonzo. 


Alrni.  IPt  plea'se  your  kirdship,  I 


y,  I  would — but  go ;  anon  will  serve 

ava  that  requires  thy  speedy  help. 
I  think  thou  wouldst  not  slop  to  do  me  serric*. 
Alan.  I  am  your  creature, 
Gon.  Say,  thoo  art  my  fiiend. 
've  seen  thy  sworJ  do  noble  execution. 
Aim.  All  that  it  can  your  lordship  shall  com- 

Gon.  Thanks;  and  I  take  thee  at  thy  word. 
Thou'st  seen. 
Amongst  the  foilowera  of  the  captive  queen. 
Dumb  men,  who  make  their  meaning  known  bj 

Alan.  I  have,  my  lord. 

Gon.  Couldst  thou  procure,  with  speed 
And  priuacy,  the  wearing  "arb  of  one 
Of  those,  Ihough  purcha&d  by  his  death,  I'd  give 
Thee  such  reward,  as  should  exceed  thy  wish. 

Aloa.  Conclude  it  done.     Where  shall  I  wait 
your  ferdship  1  feence  j 

Gon.  At  my  apartment.     Use  thy  utmost  dili- 
And  say  I've  not  been  seen — Hasle,  good  Akmra. 
{Exit  A[,ONZD. 
So,  UiiB  can  hardly  fall     Alphonso  slain, 
The  greatest  obstacle  ia  then  remov'd. 
Almeria  widow'd,  yet  again  may  wed; 
And  I  yet  fix  the  crown  on  Garcia's  head.  [ExU. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  l~A  flwrni  of  State. 

Enter  KIno,  Pbrez,  and  AlonkO. 

King.  Not  lo  be  found !    In  an  ill  how  ha  \ 
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None,  Bsy  you  1 


I    What,  r 


nay  yini :  nuiii; :     IV  iiai,  iiot  the  ^vourite 
eunufih 1 

Nor  she  herself,  nor  any  of  her  mutes, 
Have  vet  requit'd  admittance! 
Per.  None,  mj  lord. 

King.  Is  Osmyn  bo  dispos'd  as  I  commanded  1 
Per.  Fast  bound  in  double  chains,  and  at  liill 
length 
He  lies  8U|nne  on  earth :  with  as  much  ease 
She  might  remove  the  rentre  of  this  earth. 
As  loose  the  rivets  of  iiis  bonds. 
King.  'Tisweil. 

[A  Mule  appears,  and  seeing  the  King, 

Hh  I   stop,  and  sei2e  tJiat  mute ;  Alonzo,  follow 

Entering  he  met  my  eyes,  and  starting  hatA, 
Frighted,  and  fumbling  one  hand  in  his  bosom. 
As  to  conceal  th'  importance  of  his  errand. 

[AloniO  foBows  him,  and  relurns  iirUh  a 
paper. 
Alan,  A  Moody  proof  of  obstinate  fidelity? 
King.  What  dost  thou  mean  t 
Aton.  Si  '     '  "■' 


Hear 


d  from  01 


With  rash  and  greedy  haste,  at  once,  to  cram 

The  morse!  down  his  throat.  "  I  caught  his  arm, 

And  hanlly  wrench'd  his  hand  to  wring  it  from 

Which  done,  he  drew  a  poignard  ftom  his  side, 
And  on  the  instant  pluDs'd  it  in  his  breast. 

King.  Remove  the  body  thence,  ere  Zara  see  it. 

A/on.  I'll  he  so  bold  to  borrow  his  attire. 
'Twill  f[uH  me  of  my  promise  to  Gonsalez, 

[Aside,  Exit. 


Per.  Whate'ei 


1,  the   king's 


King".  How 's  this  1    My  mortal  foe  beneath 

my  roof !  [Having  read  the  letter. 

Oh,  give  me  patience,   all   ye    powers !       Ho, 

rather 
Give  me  new  rage,  implac^e  revenge. 
And  trebled  fury— Hal  who's  there  1 
Per.  My  lord. 

King.  Hence,  slave !  how  dar'st  thoD  'toAe  to 
watch  and  pry 
Into  how  poor  a  thing  a  kin^  descends. 
How  like  thjBdf,  when  passion  treads  him  down  1 
Ha!  sUr  not  on  thy  life ;  for  thou  wert  lii'd. 
And  planted  here,  to  see  me  gorge  this  bait, 
And  lash  against  the  iwok— By  Heaven,  you're 

aU 
Bank  traitors  I  Ihou  art  with  ( he  rest  Kiinbjn'd ; 
Thou    knew'st    that    Osmyn    was    Alphonso; 

My  daughter  privately  with  him  CMiferr'd ; 
And  wert  the  spy  and  pander  to  their  meeting. 

Per,  By  ^  ttot  's  holy,  I'm  amaz'd 

King,  ThouUest. 
Thou  art  accomplice  too  with  Zara;  here  . 
Where  she  sets  Aowa—Stm  'wiU  1  set  thee  free. 
[Reads. 

That  some-whcro  ■    -'      "^  - " 

O'er  litem  thai  ai 

Per.  II  was  your  majesty's  command  I  should 
Obey  her  order. 

liing.  [Beading.] And  stUl  mill  I  set 

Thee  free   /[pAonra.— Hell !  curs'd,  curs'd  Al- 
phonso! 
False  and  perfidious  Zara !    Strumpet  daughter ! 
Away,  begone,  thou  feeble  boy,  fond  love  ; 


Pell  hate  within  my  breast,  revenge,  and  gall. 
By  Heaven,  I'll  meet   and   counterwork    this 

treachery.      . 
Hark  thee,  villain,  traitor — answer  me,  slave. 
Per.  My  service  has  not  merited  those  titles. 
King.   Dar'st  thou   reply  1    Take   that— thy 
service  I  Ihine!  [Striheshim. 

What's  thy  whole  life,  thy  soul,  thy  all,  t. 


One  n 


!    Hea 


to 


That  thon  obey,  or  horror  on  thy  head: 
Drench  me  thy  dagger  in  Alphonso's  heart. 
Why  dost  thou  start  1    Resolve,  or— 

Per.  Sir,  I  will. 

King,  "tie  well — that  when  she  comes  to  tn 
him  free. 
His  teeth  may  grin,  and  mock  at  her  remorse. 

[Per.  goini 
—Stay  thee— I've  farther  thought— I'll     "  ' 

this. 

And  give  her  eyes  yet  greater  disappointment : 
When  thou  hast  ended  him,  bring  me  his  robe 
And  let  the  cell  where  she'll  expect  to  see  him 
Be  darken'd,  so  as  to  amuse  the  sight. 
I'll  be  conducted  thither — mark  me  well — 
There  vrith  his  turban,  and  his  robe  array'd, 
And  laid  along  as  he  now  lies,  supine, 
I  shall  convict  her,  to  her  lace,  of  falsehood. 
When  for  Alphonso's  she  shad  take  my  hand, 
And  breathe  her  sighs  upon  my  lips  for  his ; 
Sudden  I'll  start,  and  dash  her  with  her  guilt. 
But  see,  she  comes.    I'll  shun  th'  encounter; 

Follow  me,  and  give  heed  to  my  direction. 

[Exeiinl. 

Enter  Zara  and  SeuM. 

Zar,  The  mule  not  yet  return'd !    ha!  'twas 
the  king. 
The  king  that  parted  hence!  frowning  he  went; 
His  eyes  like  meteors  rnli'd,  then  darting  down 
Their  red  and  angry  beams;  as  ifhis  sight 
Woutd,  Uke   the   mging   dog-star,  ^arch  the 


Hesa 


n  its  CO 


Dost  think 


Sel.  Yes;  but  then,  as  if  he  thought 
His  eyes  had  erfd,  he  hastily  recali'd 
Th'  imperfect  lotA,  and  sternly  turn'd  away. 

Zar.  Shun  me,  when  seen  I  I  fear  thou  hast 
undone  me. 


roischiefl 

Thou,  lilie  the  adder,  venomous  and  deaf, 
Hast  stung  the  traveller,  and  after  hear'st 
Not  his  pursuing  voice ;  even  when  thou  think'st 
To  hide,  the  rustling  leaves  and  bended  grass 
Confess  and  point  (he  path  which  thou  hastcrept. 
Oh,  fate  of  fools!  offitious  in  contriving ; 
In  executing,  puzzled,  lame,  and  lost. 

Sel.   Avert  it.  Heaven,  that  you  should  evBi 

For  my  defect ;  or  that  the  means  which  I 
DeviE'd  to  serve,  should  ruin  your  desigo. 


Iflhavefoil'd,  in  what,  as  being  m 
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I  needs  must  fail ;  imputo  not : 
My  nature's  want,  hut  punish 
I  plead  not  for  a  patdi  '  ' 


forgiven.    Here,  Btrike ; 
■  your  juat  «vengB. 

to  lake  so  ptoi 


punielid 

I  bare  mylireast  to j 

Zar.  I  have  not  leiBura .„ 

A  forfeit  as  thy  life  ;  somewhat  of  high 

And  mora  important  late  requires  my  thought. 

When  I've  concludeii  on  myself,  if  1 

Think  fit,  I'll  leave  thee  my  command  to  die. 

Regard  mo  well,  and  dare  not  lo  reply 

To  what  I  give  in  charge;  for  I'm  rssolv'd. 

Give  order  that  the  two  remaining  mules 

Attend  me  instantly,  with  each  a  bowl 

Of  such  ingredients  mis'd,  as  will  with  speed 

Benumh  the  living  feculties,  and  give 


.     n,  if  thou  dar'st  bo  free 
Such  hborty  as  I  emhtace  myself 

TJiou  siialt  partake.     Since  fetes  no  more 

I  can  but  die  with  Ihee,  lo  keep  my  word,  [Exetint. 

SCENE  II— Opening,  shams  the  Pi 
Enter  Gonsalez,  disguised  like  a  Mute,  with  a 


er'd  long  ore  now,  and  borne  down  alj 
m,  to  the  palKCe-wallB,     Unless 
The  king  in  petBun  animate  oar  men, 
Granada\  bat;  and  to  confirm  (hie  fear, 
The  traitor  Perez,  and  the  captive  Moor, 
Are  through  a  postern  fled,  and  join'd  (he  foe, 

.,  Would  all  were  false  as  that;  for  whom 
you  caU 

TheMoor,  isdead,    ThatOsmynwasAIphonso; 

In  whose  heart's  blood  this  poignard  yet  is  warm. 

Cor,  Impossible !  for  Osmyn  was,  while  flying, 

Pronounc'd  aloud  by  Perez  for  Alphonso.  ' 

Gon.  Enter  thai  chamber,  and  convince  your 


How 


■dye _ 

in  Irnth,  Pen 


goes  It 


Gon.  Nor  c 


ir  guard !  the  doors  u 


And  all  as  still  ae  at  the  noon  of  night! 
Sure  death  already  has  been  busy  here. 
There  lies  my  vray ;  that  door  too  is  unlock'd, 

[Looking  in. 
Ha !  sure  he  sleeps — all 's  dark  within,  save  what 
A  lamp,  that  feebly  lifts  a  sickly  flame, 
By  fits  reveals— his  feoe  seems  tarn'd,  lo  fevour 
Th'  attempt ;  I'll  steal  and  do  il  unperceiv'd. 
What  noise!    Somebody  coming  1  is'lAlonzo'? 
Nobody,    Sure  he'll  wait  without— I  woold 
'Twere  done— I'U  crawl  and  sting  Mm  to  the 

Then  cast  my  skin,  and  leave  itthereto  answer  it, 
[Goes  in. 

Enter  Gjhcia  and  Alonzo. 


Alon.  My  loi 
And  has  declar' 

to  revenge  a  olow  the  king  had  given  him. 
Gar,   [Helm-Hing.]    Euin  and  horror!    Oh, 

heart- wounding  sight! 
Gon.  What  says  my  son?   What  ruin  1    Ha  ( 

what  horror  ? 
Gar,  Blasted  my  eyes,  and  speechless  be  my 

Rather  than  or  to  see,  or  to  relate 
Thiadeed— Oh,  dire  mistake!   Okfetalblow! 
The  King! 

Gon.  Alon.  The  king  I 

Ga'-,  Dead,  weltering,  drown'd  in  blood. 
See,  see,  attir'd  like  Osmyn,  where  he  lies. 

[Theylao/cin. 
Oh,  whence,  or  how,  or  wherefore  was  this  done  1. 
But  what  imports  the  manner  or  the  cause 
Nothing  remains  to  do,  or  to  require. 
But  that  we  all  should  turn  out  swords  against 
Ourselves,  and  eipiale  with  our  own,  hislilood. 

Gon,  Oh,  wretch !    Oh,  cursed,  rash,  deluded 


Onm 


orn  yoD 


ivengm^  si 


The  king!   ConfuMon  !  all  is  on  the  rout  I 
All 's  lost,  all  ruin'd  by  surprise  and  treachery. 
Where,  where  is  he!   Why  dost  thou  mislead 

Alan.  Myloidgheenteredbutamoment  ainee, 
And  could  not  pass  me  unperceiv'd— What,  hoa ! 
Mt  lord  !  my  lord !    What,  hoa !  my  lord  Gon- 

Enter  Gonsalez,  bloody. 

Gon.  Perdition  choke  your  cUmours — whence 
this  rudeness  1 
Uareia! 

Gar.  Perdition,  slavery,  and  death, 
Are  entering  now  our  doors.    Where  is  the  king  1 
What  means  this  blood,  and  why  this  ftce  of 
honor? 
Gon.  No  matter— give  me  first  to  know  the 

Of  these  your  rash  and  ill-timed  exclamations. 

Gar.  The  eastern  gate  is  to  the  foe  betray'd. 

Who,  tut  for  heaps  of  slain  thai  choke  the  passage, 


.    ._.    .  jpilt  my  royal  master's  blood. 
Should  make  atonement  tro  a  death  as  horrid, 
And  fell  beneath  the  hanci  of  my  own  son. 

"-       Ha!  what!   alone  this  murder  with  a 
greater ! 

for  of  that  thought  has  damp'd.myrage. 
The  earth  already  groans  to  hear  this  deed  ; 
Oppress  her  not,  nor  Ihink  lo  stain  her  face 
With  more  unnatural  blood.     Monler  my  Sl- 

Betler  with  this  lo  rip  np  my  own  bowels, 
And  bathe  it  lo  the  hill  in  fer  lessdamnable 
Self-murder. 

from  the  blind  dotage 
Of  a  ftther's  fondness  these  ilia  arose. 
For  thee  J've  been  ambitions,  base,  and  bloody: 
For  thee  I've  plang'd  Into  this  sea  of  sin  ; 
Stemming  the  lido  with  only  one  weak  hand. 
While  t'other  bore  the  crown  (lo  wreathe  thy 

Whose  weight  has  sunk  me,  ere  I  reach'J  the 

ear.  Fatal  ambition !  Harfel  thefoeisenter'd: 

[Shout. 

The   shrillness  of  that  shout    speaks  them  at 

hand. 
We  have  no  lime  lo  search  into  the  cause 
Of  this  surprising  and  most  fatal  error. 
What 's  lo  be  done  7  the  king's  death  kitowi^ 

would  strike 
The  few  remaining  soldiers  with  despair, 
And  make  them  yieki  lo  mercy  of  the  conqueror, 


r,l^,OOg[C 
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AUm.  Mylord,  I've  thought  hnwloconctttltlie 
body. 
Reqoire  me  not  to  toll  the  means,  (ill  dona, 
Lest  you  tbcbid  what  yoii  may  then  approve. 

[Goes  in.  Shout. 
Gon.  They  shout  tigain !    What«'er  he  means 

'Twete  fit  the'soldTBTs  were  amus'd  with  hopes; 
And  in  the  mean  time  fed  with  eineclation 
To  see  the  king  in  pereoii  ftt  their  head. 

Gar.  Were  it  a  truth,  I  fear  'tia  now  too  iale. 
But  I'll  omit  no  care,  nor  haste ;  and  try. 
Or  to  repel  their  force,  or  bravely  die.         [Exit. 

Re-enter  ALONaO. 

Sim,  What  haat  thou  done,  Alonzo  1 

Alan.  Such  a  deed 
As  but  an  hour  ago  I'd  not  have  done, 
Though  for  the  crown  of  univerBal  emjare. 
But  vAat  are  kings  redue'd  to  common  clay  % 
Or  what  can  wound  the  dead  1 — I've  from  the 

aever'd  the  head,  and  in  an  obscure  corner 
Dispoa'd  it,  muffled  in  the  mute's  attire, 
Leaving  to  view  of  them  who  enter  neit, 
Alone  the  undistinguishable  track; 
Which  may  be  still  mistaken  by  the  guards 
For  Osmyn,  if  in  seeking  for  the  king, 
They  chance  to  find  it. 

Gon.  'Twas  an  act  of  horror: 
And  of  a  piece  with  this  day's  dire  misdeads. 
But  'tis  no  time  to  ponder  or  repent. 
Haste  thee,  Alonio,  haste  thee  hence  with  speed. 
To  aid  my  son.     I'll  follow  with  the  last 
Reserve  to  reinforce  his  arms;  at  least, 
I  shall  make  good  and  sheher  his  retreat. 


That  hither  lead,  m 
Is  seen  or  heard,     A  dreadful  din  was  wont 
To  grate  the  sense,  when  enter'd  here,  from  ^roai 
And  howls  ot  slaves,  condenin'd ;  torn  clink  < 

chains, 
And  crash  of  rusty  bars  and  creeking  hinges : 


With  haggard  eyes  1  Why  are  your  arms  across  1 
Your  heavy  and  desponding  heads  hung  down  % 
Why  is't  you  more   than  speak  in   these  sad 

Give  me  more  amplo  knowledge  of  this  mourning 
[  They  open  the  scene,  she  perceives  the  body. 
Ha !  prostrato  !  bloody !  headless  I   Oh — I'm  lost. 
Oh,  Osmyn  I  Oh,  Alphonso  I  Cruel  fate  I 
Cruel,  cruel,  oh,  more  than  killing  object ! 
die,  and  see  thee  die — 


Nay,c 


And( 


TVlth  frightful  feces,  and  the  meagre  looks 
Of  grim  and  ghastly  eieciitioners. 
Yet  mote  this  stillness  terrifies  my  soul, 
Than  did  that  scene  of  complicated  horrors. 
It  may  be  that  the  cause  of  this  my  errand 
And  purpose,  being  chang'd  from  life  to  death. 
Has  also  wrought  Uiis  chilling  change  of  temper. 
Or  does  my  heart  bode  more  1     What  can  it  mora 
Than  death  1 

JjCt  'em  set  down  the  bowls,  and  warn  Alphonso 
That  I  am  hero — so.    You  return  and  find 

[Mules  go  in. 
The  king ;  tell  him  what  he  requir  d,  I've  done. 
And  wait  his  coming  to  approve  the  deed. 

[Exit  Selim. 


■   Ha!  wherefore 


id  thee  tt 


Enter  Selim. 


a  the 


}bI.  I've  sought  in  vain,  for  ni 
king 

Zor.  Get  thee  to  hell,  and  seek  him  there. 

[Stabs  him. 
His  hellish  rage  had  wanted  means  to  aa. 
But  for  thy  fetal  and  pernicious  counsel. 

Sel.  You  thought  It  better  then— but  I'm  re- 

..  he  mute  you  sent,  by  some  mischance  was  seen, 
And  fiirc'd  to  yield  your  letter  with  his  life ; 

I  found  the  dead  and  bloody  body  striped 

My  tongue  felters,  and  my  voice  fails— I  sink 

Drink  not  the  poison— for  Aiphimso  Is [Diet. 

r.  As  thou  art  now — and  I  sliall  quietly  be. 

lot  that  he  is  dead :  for  'Iwas  decreed 

loth  should  die.    Not  is't  that  I  survive; 

e  a  certain  remedy  for  that. 

Dh,  he  died,  unknowing  in  my  heart. 
He  knew  I  lov'd,  but  knew  not  to  what  height, 
Nor  that  I  meant  to  fell  before  his  eyes. 


'and  a 


■??? 


of  this  last  proof  he 's  gone ; 

Yet  fate  alone  can  rob  his  mortal  part 
his  soul  still  sees  and  knows 


And  fii'd  event  of  my  persisting  feith. 

Then  wherefore  do  I  pause  1  give  me  the  bowl. 

[A  Mate  kneels,  and  gives  one  qfthe  howls. 
Hover  a  moment,  yet,  thou  gentle  spirit. 
Soul  of  my  love,  and  I  will  wait  thy  flight. 
""  ■    '     —  mutual  bliss,  when  join'd  above. 

[Drinks. 

Oh,  friendly  draught,  already  in  my  heart. 
Cold,  ciiA-,  my  veins  ace  idcles  and  frost, 
!'ll  creep  in       ' 


Covei 


ir  I  shall  chill  his  bt 


liesUdeg 


I  cannot  feel  it — quite  beyond  my  reach,— 
Oh,  now  he  'e  gone,  and  all  is  dark — 

[  TbB  Mutes  kneel,  and  mourn,  m 

JEtifer  Almerij  and  Leonora. 

Aim.  Oh,  let  me  seek  him  in  this  borne 
For  in  the  tomb,  or  prison  I  alone 
Must  hope  to  tind  him. 

Leon.  Heavens !  what  dismal  scene 
Of  death  is  this !  The  eunuch  Selim  slain 

Mm.  Show  me ;  for  I  am  come  in  sei 


■.  What  have  _  , 

stare  you  thus,  Leon.  Alas !  a  little  ftrther,  and  behold 

[  The  Mutes  retnTii  and  look  afrighted.    Zara  all  pale  and  dead  !  two  frightful  ni 


r,  i^.oogle 
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Who  aeem  the  mutderera,  kneel  weeping  by ; 
Feelins  reiaqrse  too  late  tor  what  they've  done. 
But,  oH,  forbear— Uft  up  your  eyes  no  more ; 
But  haslB  amay,  fly  from  this  fetal  place, 
Where  raiaeriea  are  multiplied  i  return, 
Return,  and  look  not  on  ;  for  there 's  a  dagger 
Ready  to  slab  the  aglit,  and  make  your  eyes 

Rain  blood 

Mm.  Oh,  I  foreknow,  foresee  that  olgect. 
U  it  at  last  then  sot    Is  he  then  doad  1 
What,  dead  at  last  "i  quite,  quite,  for  ever  dead  1 
There,  there,  I  see  him;  there  he  lies,  the  blood 
yet  bnbbhng  from  his  woimds— Oh,  more  than 

Had  they  or  hearts  or  eyes  that  did  this  deed  ? 
Coald  eyes  endure  to  guide  such  cruel  hands  1 
Are  not  my  eyes  guilty  alike  with  theus, 
That  thus  can  gaze,  and  yet  not  turn  to  stone  1 
1  do  not  weep !     The  springs  of  tears  at 

And  of  a  sudden  I  am  calm,  as  if 

All  things  were  weU;   and  yet   my  husband' 

murder'd ! 
Yes,  yes,  I  know  to  mouin  [  I'll  sluice  this  heart, 
The  source  of  wo,  and  let  the  torrent  loose. 
Those  men  have  left  to  weep !  they  loot  on 

I  hope  thay  murder  all  on  whom  they  look. 
Behold  me  well :  your  bloody  hands  have  ei 
And  wrongfully  have  slue  those  innocfials ; 
I  am  the  sacri^  design'd  to  bleed. 
And  come  prepar'd  to  yieid  my  throat They 

Thoir  heads  in  sign  of  grief  aiid  innocence ! 

[  T/iey  point  at  the  bowl  on  the  ground. 
And  point !    What  mean  they  1    Ha !  a 

Oh,  well, 
I  understand  what  medicine  has  been  here. 
Oh,  noble  thirat !  yet  greedy,  to  drink  all — 
Oh,  for  another  draught  of  death— What 

[  Theij  point  at  the  other 
Ha  1  point  again !  'tis  there,  and  full,  I  hope. 
Thanks  to  the  liberal  hand  that  fill'd  thee  thi 


[aott. 

rords  of  joy  and   peace  i  warm  thy  cold 
flushing  ardour  of  my  cheek ; 


With  the  breath  t 


Shine,  i 


lake,  Ai- 


myall 
Oh,  It 


hes. 


Lold, 

H  kneeling  world  shouU  beg 

;  there!     Behold  who  prostrate 

And  pleads  agmnst  thee ;  who  shall  then  prevail  ? 
Yet  I  will  take  a  cold  and  parting  leave 
E'n»n  his  pale  li^;  I'll  kiss  him  ere  I  drink, 
Lest  the  rank  juice  should  blister  on  my  mouth, 
And  slain  the  colour  of  my  last  adieu. 
Horror!  a  headless  trunk  1  nor  lips,  nor  face, 

[Coming-  Jieor  the  body,  starts,  and  lets 
fall  the  cap. 
But  spouting  veins,  and  mangled  flesh  !   Oh,  oh ! 


Alph.  Away,  stand  off,  where  is  she'  let  me 

fly, 

Save  her  from  death,  and  snatch  her  to  my  heart. 
Aim.  Oh! 
Alph    Forbear  I   my  arms  alone  shall  hold 


o  life,  I 


le  talk  to  thy  rf 


id  wake  her  I 


Give  a.  now  birth  to  tliy  long-shaded  eyes, 
Then  double  on  the  day  reflected  hghl. 

Aim.  Where  am  1 1    Heaven  !  what  does  Ihk 
dream  intend  1 

Alph.   Oh^  may'st  thou  never  dream  of  less 


Confirm  tliis  miracle !    Can  I  believe 

My  sight  against  my  sightl  and  shall  I  trust 

That  sense,  which  in  one  matant   shows  hia 

And  living  ?— Yes,  I  willj  I've  been  abus'd 
With  apparitions  and  alTnghling  phantoms: 
This  is  my  lord,  my  life,  my  on^  husband, 
I  have  him  now,  and  we  no  more  will  part. 

Mj^  father^  too,  shall  have  compassion 

comfort,  'tis  not  given  tc 


1.  6h,  li 
this 


Frail  life  to  be  entirely  bless'd.     E'en  now. 
In  this  extremest  joy  my  soul  can  taste, 
Yet  I  am  dash'd  to  think  tliat  thou  must  weep ; 
Thy  father  fell  where  he  design'd  my  death. 
Qonsalez  and  Alonzo,  both  of  wounds 
Expiring,  have,  with  their  last  breath,  confess'd 
The  just  decrees  of  Heaven,  which  on  Ihem- 

Has  ttUTi'd  their  own  most  bloody  purposes, 
Nay,  I  must  grant,  'tis  fit  you  should  be  thus— 

iShe  teeepa, 
..  il. 


nutated  Zara  !    Ha !  i 


Not  to  o'orflow  in  tribute  to  thv  meniorv 

Oh,  GarcU! 

Whose  virtue  has  renoune'd  thy  father's  eri 
Seest  thou  how  just  the  hand  of  Heavei 

:s,  who  through  our  innocence  survive, 
n  the  paths  of  honour  persevere, 
not  from  past  or  present  ills  despair ; 

For  blessings  ever  wait  on  virtuous  deeds ; 

And  though  a  late,  a  sure  reward  succeeds. 
[Exeunt  oi 


tragedy  thus  done,  I  am,  you  know, 
lOre  a  princess,  but  in  statu  ipio  s 

And  now  as  unconcem'tl  this  monming  wear, 

As  if  indeed  a  widow  or  an  heir. 

leisure,  now,  te  mark  your  several  faces, 

And  know  each  clitic  by  his  sour  grimaces. 
^  lison  plays,  I  see  them  where  they  sit, 

Scatter'd  like  ratsbane  up  and  down  the  pit ; 

While  others  watch,  like  parish  searchers  faVd, 

To  tell  of  what  disease  the  play  espird. 

Oh,  with  what  joy  they  run  to  spread  the  Hesra 

Of  a  damn'd  poet  and  departed  muse ! 


h,l^,OOgLC 


EPILOGUE. 


But  if  he  'scape,  with  what  regret  they're  seii'd  ! 

And  how  they're   diaappoinled,   wiien  they're 

Critics  to  plays  for  the  same  end  resort,   [pleaa'd! 

That  surgeons  wait  on  trids  in  a  court : 

For  innocence  condemn 'd  they've  no  respect, 

Provided  they've  a  body  to  dissect. 

Aa  Sussei  men,  that  dwell  upon  the  shore, 

Look  ont  when  storms  arise,  and  Mitaws  roar, 

Devoutly  prayins,  with  uplifted  hands, 

That  some  well-laden  ship  may  strike  the  sands. 


To  whose  rich  cargo  they  may  make  preten 
And  fatten  on  the  spoils  of  Providence: 
So  critics  throng  to  see  a  new  play  split, 
And  thrive  and  prosper  on  the  wrecks  of  m 
Small  liope  our  poet  from  these  prospects  dr 
And  tiicrcfore  to  the  6ir  commends  liLsi  caui 
Your  tender  hearts  to  mercy  are  inclin'd, 
With  whom  he   hopes   this   play  will  fE 

find, 
Which  was  an  cJTering  to  the  sci  design'd. 
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ACT  I. 

SCENE  I.— A  Room  in  STEBi-mG'a  Hoase. 
Enter  Miss  FiNNT,  and  Betty,  mecling. 
Bet.   [Running  in 


Mias  Fanny! 


Fan.  What  'e  the  matter,  Betty  1 

Bet.  Oh  la !  Ma'am !  as  eute  as  I  am  alive, 
here  is  your  husband — 1  saw  him  cros^iig  the 
«)urt-yard  in  hia  boots. 

Fan.  I'm  glad  to  liear  it. — But  pray  now.  my 
dearBetty.becautious.  Don't  mention  that  word 
again  on  any  account.  You  Isnow  we  have  agreed 
never  to  drop  any  eipreedona  of  that  sort,  for  fear 
of  an  accident. 


Bel.  Dear  Ma'am,  you  may  depend  upon  me. 
There  ia  not  a  more  trustier  creature  an  the  &c« 
of  the  earth  than  I  am.  Though  I  aay  if,  1  am  as 
secret  as  the  grave— and  if  it  ia  never  told  till  I  tell 
i(,  it  may  remain  untold  till  doomsday  tor  Belly. 

Fim.  I  know  you  are  &ilhful— but  in  our  cir- 
cumstances we  cannot  tie  too  careHil, 

Bet.  Very  Irne,  Ma'am  I  and  yet  I  vow  anil 
protesl  there  'a  more  plague  than  pleasure  with  a 
secret;  espedally  if  a  hoiy  mayn't  mention  it  to 
four  or  five  of  one's  particular  acquaintance. 

Fan.  Do  but  keep  this  secret  a  little  whib 
longer,  and  then  I  hope  you  may  mention  it  to 
any  body.^ — Mr.  Lovewell  will  acquajnt  the  fami- 
ly with  the  nature  of  our  sitoation  as  soon  as  pos- 
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Bel.  The  sooner  the  belter,  T  believe ;  for  if  he 
does  not  tell  it,  there 's  a  little  tell-tale,  1  know  of, 
(till  come  and  Cell  it  for  him. 

ran.  Fy,  Beltyl  [Blmhes. 

Bel.  Ah!  you  may  well  blush.  Butyou'ranot 
BO  Eick,  and  so  pale,  and  so  wan,  and  so  many 

Fan.  Have  done  !  I  shall  be  qpae  angry  with 

Bet.  Angiy — Bless  the  dear  puppet !  I  am  sure 
I  shall  bie  it  as  much  as  if  it  was  my  own.— I 
meant  no  harm.  Heaven  knows. 

i^ten.  Weil,  Bay  no  more  of  this — it  makes  me 
uneasy.^  All  1  have  to  ask  of  yon  is,  to  be  faithful 
and  secret,  and  not  t^  reveal  this  matter  till  we 
disclose  it  to  the  family  ourselves. 

Bet,  Me  reveal  it ! — If  1  say  a  word,  I  vrish  I 
may  be  burned,  1  would  not  do  you  any  harm  for 
lh«  world— and  as  for  Mr.  LovaweU,  I  am  sure  i 
have  loved  the  dear  gentleman  ever  since  he  got  a 
tide-waiter's  place  for  my  brother.^But  let  me  (ell 
you  both,  you  must  leave  off  your  soft  looks  to  each 
other,  and  your  whispers,  and  your  glances,  and  ' 
your  always  sitting  next  to  one  another  at  dinner, 
and  your  long  walka  together  in  the  evening. — , 
For  my  part,  if  I  had  not  been  in  the  secret,  I 
should  have  known  you  wore  a  pair  of  lovers  at 
least,  if  not  man  and  wile,  as — 

fhn.  See  there  now  again  !    Pray  be  careful. 

Bet.  Well,  welL-^nobody  hears  me, — Man  and 
wife — I'll  say  no  more, — What  I  tell  you  is  very 
Hue,  for  all  that 

Lose.  [Within.]  Williaml 

Bet.  Hark!  I  bear  your  husband 

Fan.  What! 

Bet.  I  say  here  comes  Mr.  Losewei!, — Mind 
the  cau^on  I  give  jou — I'll  he  whipped  now  if 
you  are  not  the  first  person  be  sees  or  speaks  to  in 
tiiflfemily.  However,  if  you  choose  it,  it's  nothing 
'    "■  ""' reap— asyou 


'an.  End  how  it  will,  J  am  resolved  it  shall 
soon — very  soon.    I  would  not  live  another 
igony  of  mind,  to  ba  mistress  of  the 


Love.  Do  not  be  too  violent  neither.  Do  not  let 
us  disturb  the  joy  of  your  sister's  marria™  with 
the  tumult  this  matter  may  occasion  !^  have 
brought  letters  from  Lord  Ugleby  and  Sir  John 
Melvd  to  Mr.  Sterling.  The^  will  be  here  this 
evening— and  I  dare  say  wittun  this  hour. 

Fan.  r  am  sorry  for  it. 

Love.  Why  sol 

Jitoii,  No  matter — only  let  us  disclose  our  ui&t- 
riage  immediately  I 

Love.  As  soon  as  possible. 

F^n.  Butdirecdy. 

,Loue.  In  a  few  days,  you  may  depend  on  it 


-I'll  e'en  slip  dov 


you  together.  [Exit, 

Fan.  I  see,  I  see,  I  shall  never  have  a  moment's 
ease  till  oui  marriage  is  made  pubhc  New  dia- 
tresses  crowd  in  upon  me  everj  day.  The  solici- 
tude of  my  mind  sinks  my  s[nnls,  preys  upon  my 
health,  and  destroys  every  comfort  of  my  life.  It 
shall  be  revealed,  let  what  will  be  the  consequence. 

Enter  LovEWELL, 

Love.  My  love  I— How 's  this  T—In  (ears  t— 
Indeeil  this  is  too  much.  You  promised  me  to 
support  your  spirits,  and  to  wait  the  determination 
of  our  fortune  with  patience.  For  my  sake,  for 
your  own,  ba  comforted !  Why  will  you  study  to 
add  to  our  uneasiness  and  perplexity  ^ 

Fan.  Oh,  Mr,  Lovewell,  the  indelicacy  of  a 
secret  marriage  grows  every  day  more  and  more 
shocking  lo  me.  I  walk  about  tho  house  like  a 
guilty  wretch ;  I  imagine  myself  the  object  of  the 
sus[ncion  of  the  whole  fomlly,  and  am  under  the 
perpetual  terrors  of  a  shameful  detection. 

Love.  Indeed,  indeed,  you  are  to  blame.  The 
amiable  delicacy  of  your  temper,  and  your  quick 
sensibility,  only  serve  to  make  you  unhappy.— To 
elear  up  this  aMir  properly  to  Mr.  Sterling,  is  th( 
continual  employment,  of  my  thoughts.  Every 
thins  now  is  in  a  feir  train.  It  begins  to  g^ow 
ripe  tor  a  discovery;,  and  I  have  no  doubt  oC  its 
OoDCluding  to  the  satisfeotion  of  oursalvea,  of  your 
father,  and  the  whole  femily. 


Love.  That,  I  .=.,,  ... 

Fan.  Nay,  but  you  m 

Love.  Must!  why? 

Fan.  Indeed  you  must~I  have  the  most  atann- 
ing  reasons  for  it. 

Love.  Alarming,  indeed!  for  they  alarm  me, 
even  before  I  am  acquainted  with  them — What 

Fan.  !  cannot  tell  you. 

Love.  Not  tell  me  "i 

Fan.  Not  at  present.  Whenall  is  settled,  jou 
shall  be  acquainted  with  every  thing. 

Lave.  Sorry  they  are  coming  I—Jllust  be  dis- 
covered I— What  can  this  mean "(  Is  it  possible 
you  can  have  any  reasons  that  need  be  concealed 


Fan,  Donot  disturb  yourself  wiih  conjectures — 
it  rest  assured,  that  though  yoii  are  unable  to 
vine  the  cause,  the  consequence  of  a  discovery, 
I  it  what  it  will,  cannot  be  attendecl  with  bait 
e  mlserieB  of  the  present  interval. 
Love.  You  put  me  upon  the  rack — I  would  do 
ly  thing  to  make  you  easy.— But  you  know  your 
ther's  temper— Money  (yon  wdl  excuse  my 
jnkness)  is  the  spring  of^all  his  actions,  which 


thinks  his  money  will  purehase. — You  know  too, 
your  aunt's,  Mrs.  Heidelberg's,  notions  of  the 
splendour  of  highlife;  her  contempt  for  every  thinff 
that  does  not  relish  of  what  she  calls  quality ;  and 
that  from  the  vast  fortune  in  her  handt  by  her  late 
husband,  she  absolutely  governs  Mr.  Sterling  and 
the  whole  family.  Now  if  they  should  come  to 
the  knowledge  of  this  afiair  too  abruptly,  they 
might  perhaps  be  incensed  beyond  all  hopes  of 

Fan,  Manageityourovniway.  Tampcrauaded. 
I     Love.  But  in  the  mean  Mme  make  yourself  essy. 

Fan.  As  easy  as  I  can,  I  will.— We  had  better 
not  remain  together  any  longer  at  present. — 
Enter  Stehlikq,  as  she  is  going. 

Sler.  Hey-day!  who  have  we  got  here  1 

Fan.  [Co^^'used.]  Mr.  Lovewell,  Sir. 

Ster.  And  wheie  are  you  going,  hussy  1 

Fan.  To  my  sister's  chamber,  Sir,  \Bxii. 

SIh:.  Ah,  Lovewell  I  What!  always  getting 
my  foolish  girl  yonder  into  a  comer ?--Well— 
well— let  OS  but  once  s^  her  eldest  sister  fata 
married  to  Sir  John  Mclvil,  we'll  soon  provide  a 
good  husband  for  Fanny,  I  warrant  you. 

jEjpoe.  Would  to  Heaven,  Sir,  you  wodd  pto- 
tide  her  one  of  my  recommendation  ! 
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n  the  CI 


[act  I. 


TOuld  not  be  verj  disagreeable 

Sier.  Better  and  belter! 
_  Love,  And  if  I  could  hut  obtain  jour  a 


Sir— 

Ster.  What!  you  marry  Fanny! — no — no — 
that  will  never  do,  LoveweU— Yon're  a  good  boy, 
to  be  6ure — I  have  a  great  value  for  you — but 
can't  think  of  you  for  a  son-in-law.— There's  nc 
stuff  in  the  oaae ;  no  money,  Lovewell ! 

Lave.  My  pretenaions  lo  fortune,  indeed,  an 
■but  moderate ;  but  though  not  equal  to  splendour, 
sufficien  t  Co  beep  us  above  distress.— -Add  to  which, 
that  I  hope  by  diligence  to  increaae  it— and  hE 

Sler.  But  not  (he  stuff,  Lovewell  I— Add  <. 
little  round  0  to  the  sum  total  of  your  fortune,  a 
that  will  be  the  finest  thing  you  can  say  to  me 
You  know  I've  a  regard  for  you — would  do  a  ^ 
thing  to  serve  you — any  thing  on  the  footing  of 
friendahip — but 

Love.  Ifyou  think  me  worthy  ofjour  friendship, 
Sir,  he  assured  that  there  is  no  instance  in  which 
I  should  rale  your  friendship  so  highly. 

Sier.  Pshaw  !  pshaw  !  that's  another  thing, 
you  know. — ^Where  money  or  interest  is  con- 
cerned, iriendship  is  quite  out  of  the  question. 

Love,  But  where  the  happiness  of  a  daughter  is 
at  stake,  you  would  not  scruple,  sure,  to  sacrifice 
a  little  to  her  inclinations. 

Ster.  Inclinations!  why  you  would  not  persuade 
me  that  the  girl  is  in  love  with  you — eh,  Lovewell  1 

LoTi.  IcannotabsoJutslyanswerforlVlisB  Fanny, 
Sir;  but  am  sure  that  the  chief  hapoiness  or 
misery  of  my  life  depends  entirely  upon  her, 

Ster,  Wny,  indeed,  now  if  your  kinsman.  Lord 
Ogi^f'yi  would  come  down  handsomely  for  you — 
but  that 's  impossible— No,  no,. — 'twill  never  do — 
I  must  hear  no  more  of  this— Come,  Love  " 
promise  me  that  I  shall  hear  no  more  of  this. 

Love,  [Hesitating.]  I  am  afraid  Sir,  I  should 
not  he  able  to  keep  my  word  with  jou,  if  I  did 
promise  you. 


Z^oe,  Marry  her.  Sir  I       '      '         [Corifkeed. 

Ster.  Ay,  marry  her.  Sir!— I  know  very  well, 
that  a  warm  speech  or  two  from  such  a  dangerous 
young  spark  as  you  are,  would  go  much  turthor 
towards  persuading  a  silly  girl  to  do  what  she  has 
more  than  a  month's  mind  to  do,  than  twenty 
grave  lectures  from  fathers,  or  mothers,  or  uncles, 
or  aunts,  to  prevent  her.  But  you  would  not,  sure, 
be  such  a  base  fellow,  such  a  treacherous  young 
rogue,  as  to  seduce  my  daugbter's  affections,  and 
destroy  the  peace  of  my  family  in  that  manner.. — 
I  must  insist  on  it,  that  you  give  me  your  word 
not  lo  marry  her  without  my  consent. 

Love.  Sir- 1— I— astothat— I— I— beg,  Sir- 
Pray,  Sir,  excuse  me  on  this  subject  at  present. 

Ster.  Promise  then,  that  you  will  carry  this 
Jaaiter  no  fiirther  without  my  approbation. 

Love.  You  may  depend  on  it,  Sir,  that  it  shall 
go  no  fiirther. 

Sler.  Weli— well— that 's  enough— Pll  take 
care  of  the  rest,  I  warrant  you. — Come,  come, 
tet's  have  done  with  this  nonsense !— What  'g  do- 
ing in  town  1—Any  news  upon 'Change! 

XoBB.  Nothing  material. 


SIbt.  Have  you  seen  the  currants,  the  soap, 
and  madeira,  safe  in  ihe  warehouse  t  Have  yon 
compared  the  goods  with  the  invoice  and  bills  ol 
lading,  and  are  they  all  right  ? 

Love.  They  are.  Sir. 

Sler.  And  Ware  slocks  1 

Love.  Fell  one  and  a  half  this  morning. 


SlBr.  Well 


ieH— 


—But  liow 


Love.  Very  soon.  Sir.  I  came  on  purpose  to 
bring  you  their  commands.  Here  are  letters  from 
both  of  them.  [Oiving  tetlera. 

Ster.  Let  me  see— lei  me  see— 'Slife,  how  bia 
lordship's  letter  is  perfumed ! — It  lakes  my  breath 
away.  [Opening it.}  And  French  paper  toot — 
vrilh  a  slippery  gloss  on  it  that  dailies  one's  eyes. 
—My  dear  Mr.  SteHitig — [Reading.] — Mercy 
on  me  I  his  lordship  wrifes  a  worse  hand  than  a 
boy  at  his  eiercise.- But  how's  this?— Eh!— 
With  you  to-nigh^ — Lawyers  to-TtiorTowmorning 
-To-night !— that 's  sudden,  indeed— Where°s 
my  sister  Beidelbergl  She  should  know  of  this 
immediately,— Here,  John !  Harry !  Thomas ! 
[Calling  the  Sjrimnis.]   Harkye,  Lovewell ! 

iotie.  Sir. 

Ster.  Mind  now,  howI'U  entertain  his  lordship 
and  Sir  John-^ We'll  show  your  fellows  at  the 
other  end  of  the  town  how  we  hve  in  the  city — 
They  shall  eat  gold — and  drink  gold— and  lie  in 
gold.— Here,  cook!  butler  I  [Calling:]  Whal 
signifies  your  birth,  and  education,  and  lilies ! — 
Money,  money! — that's  the  stuff  that  makes  tiie 
great  man  in  this  countiy. 

LoEC.  Very  true,  Sir. 

Ster.  True,  Sir!— Why  then  have  done  with 
your  nonsense  of  love  and  matrimony.  You're  not 
rich  enough  to  think  of  a  wife  ijet.  A  man  of  busi- 
ness should  mind  nothing  but  his  buMness — Where 
are  these  fellows!  John!  Thomas  !—[CaJiing-.] 
Get  an  estate,  and  a  wife  will  follow  of  course — Ah! 
Lovewell  I  an  English  merohant  is  the  mOst  re- 
spectable character  in  the  universe. — 'Slife,  man, 
a  rich  English  merchant  may  make  himself  a. 
match  for  ihe  daughter  of  a  nabob.— Where  are 
all  my  rascals  1 — Here,  William ! —  [Exit,  calling. 

Love,  So — as  I  suspected. — Q,uile  averse  fo  tfie 
lateh,  and  likely  lo  receive  the  news  of  it  with 
BTeat  displeasure.— What 'a  best  to  be  done'! — 
Let  me  see— Suppose  I  get  Sir  John  Melvil  to 
himself  in  thisafniir.  He  may  mention  it 
to  Lord  Ogleby  with  a  better  grace  ^an  I  can, 
-~'  ~ probably  prevail  on  him  lo  interfere  in 


liun.  1  am  glad  of 
the  confidence  he  reposes  in  me,  and  the 
1  may  do  him,  will  ensure  me  his  good 
offices. — Poor  Fanny !  it  hurls  me  lo  see  her  so 
uneasy,  and  her  making  a  mystery  of  (he  cause 
adds  lo  my  anxiety. — Something  must  be  done 
upon  her  account;  for,  at  all  events,  her  solicitude 
shall  be  removed.  [Exit. 

SCENE  II,— Miss  Stehling's  Dressing  Room. 
MisE  Steblimg  and  Fanny,  discovered. 
Mies  S.  O,  my  dear  MBler,  say  no  more  I — This 
1  downright  hypocrisy. — You  shall  -never  Con- 
ines mefliat  you  donx  envy  me  beyond  mesBUra. 
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^WbII,  after  all,  it  ia  eitremely  natural-It  is 
imposaihle  to  be  angrj  with  jou. 

Fan.  Indeed,  sister,  you  hate  no  cause. 

Miss  S.  And  eo  you  really  pretend  not  lo  envy 
mel 

Fan.  Not  in  the  least. 

Miss  S.  And  you  don't  in  the  least  wish  that 
you  waa  just  in  my  situation  t 

Fan.  No,  indeed.  I  don't    Why  should  1 1 

Miss  S.  Why  should  you  1  What  I  on  the 
brink  of  marriage,  fortune,  litJe— But  1  had  for- 
got—There 's  thnt  dear,  sweet  oroatare,  Mr.  Love- 
neil,  in  the  Gasc.^ — YoH  would  not  break  your 
faith  with  your  true-love  now  for  the  world,  I 

Fan,  Mr,  Losewell  1 — always  Mr.  Lovewell ! 
-^ord,  what  signifies  Mr.  Lovewell,  sister  T 

SfiesS  Pretty  peevisli  soul! — 0,  my  dear,  grave, 
romantic  sister  1 — a  perfect  philosopher  in  petti- 
coals  !  Love  and  a  cottage  ! — eh,  Fanny — Ah, 
give  me  indifTerence  and  a  coacll  and  six '. 

Fan.  And  why  not  a  coach  and  sis  without  tfie 
indifference  1 — But  pray  when  is  this  happy  mar- 
riage of  yours  to  be  celelirated  1  I  long  to  ^ve 
you  joy. 

Miss  S.  Inadayortwo — Icannottelleiactly — 
Oh,  my  dear  sister  1 — I  must  mortiF;  her  a  little: 
[Jaide.]  I  know  you  have  a  pretty  taste.  Pray 
give  me  your  opinion  of  my  jewels.  Hove  do  you 
fikethestyleofthisesclonag-e?  IShowing jewels. 

Fan.  Eitremely  handsome  indeed,  and  well 
fancied. 

MiseS.  What  d'ye  think  of  these  bracelets  7  I 
shall  have  a  miniature  of  my  &thcr  set  round  with 
diamonds  to  one,  and  Sir  John's  to  the  other. — 
And  this  pair  (rf  ear-rings,  set  transparent  I— 
Here,  the  tops,  you  see,  will  take  off,  to  wear  in 
a  morning,  or  in  an  undresa^how  d'ye  like  them  ? 
[Shows  jewels. 

Fan,  Verymuch,! "' "" 

ter,  you  have  a  prodij. 

you'll  be  the  very  queen  of  ciia.._ 

Miss  S.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  very  well,  my  deaj . — . 
shall  he  as  fine  as  a  little  queen  indeed. — I  have 
a  bouquet  to  come  home  lo-morrow — made  up  of 
ijiamonda,  and  rubies,  and  emeralds,  and  topai 
and,       ■'  ■       ^       -    "      ■ 


iiethyala— jewels  of  all  colours,  green,  red. 


onds  as  any  body  tn 
town,  except  Lady  Brilliant,  and  Polly  Wha^ 
d'ye-call-it.  Lord  Squander's  kept  mistress. 

Fan,  But  what  are  your  wedding-clothes,  sister  1 

Miss  S.  O,  while  and  alver,  to  be  aure,  you 
know. — I  bonght  them  at  Sir  Joseph  Lnteatring's, 
and  sat  above  an  hour  in  the  parlour  behind  the 
rfiop,  consulting  Ijuly  Lutcatring  about  gold  and 
^ver  stnffa,  on  purpose  lo  morti^  her. 

Fin.  EVidslerl  how  could  you  he  so  abomina- 
bly provokug  1 

Miss  S,  On,  I  have  no  patience  with  the  pride 
of  your  laty-fciiight's  ladies, — Did  you  ever  observe 
the  drs  of  Lady  Luteatrina,  dressed  in  the  richest 
brocade  out  of  her  husbaniTs  shop,  playina  crown- 
whist  at  Haberdasher's  hall— whilst  the  tavil 
■mirking  Sir  Joseph,  vrith  a  snug  wig  trimmed 
round  hia  broad  face  aa  close  aa  a  new  cut  yew 
hedge,  and  hia  shoes  so  black  Iha!  they  abineagain, 

rds  all  day  in  his  shop,  fastened  to  his  counter 
a  bad  shilling? 
Fan,  Indeed,  indeed,  aster,  this  is  too  much- 
1£  you  talk  at  this  rate,  you  will  be  absolutely  a 


S,  INever  do  I  desire  it — never,  my  dear 

Fanny,  I  promise  you.  Oh,  how  I  long  to  ha 
transported  to  the  dear  regions  of  Grosveoor- 
square — fiir — &r — from  (he  dull  districts  of  Al- 
'  wgatfl.  Cheap,  Candle-vrick,  and  Parringdon 
ithout  and  Within ! — my  heart  goes  pit-a-pat 
the  very  idea  of  being  introduced  at  court  I — 
gilt  chariot !— piebald  horaes !— laced  liveries  !— 
-ind  then  the  whispers  bulling  round  the  circle — 
'  Who  ia  that  young  lady  1  Whoisshel"  "Lady 
Helvil,  Ma'am !"— Lady  Melvil !— My  ears  tingfe 
i  the  sound. — And  then  at  dinner,  instead  of 

ither  perpetui 

j]gB  V—io  cry 
ftom  Arthur 
an  of  quality,  "Waa  your  ladyship  at  the 
Duchess  of  Rubber's  last  night  1— Did  you  call  in 
at  Lady  Thunder's  1— -In  the  immensity  of  crowd, 
I  sVBcar  I  did  not  see  you — Scarce  a  aoul  at  the 
opera  last  Saturday— Shall  I  see  you  at  Carlisle- 
iit  Thursday  V — Oh,  the  bea-a  monde  1 1 
1  lo  moveinthesphereof  the  great  world. 
And  so,  in  the  midst  of  all  this  happiness, 
you  have  no  compassion  for  me— no  pity  for  ua 
poor  mortals  in  common  life. 
Miss  S.   [Ajectedly,}    You  "S— You're  above 

-" —  -' conditions  with  me. 

love,  you  know  ; — 
I,  loi  umi  umiva,  ii  ivj.i.  Lovewell  and  you 
le  together,  as  I  doubt  not  you  will,  you  will 
very  comfortably,  I  dare  say. — He  will  mind 
his  business — you'll  employ  yourself  in  the  delight- 
ful care  of  your  femily — and  once  in  a  season, 
perhaps,  youll  ait  together  in  a  front  box  at  a 
benefit  plav,aa  we  uaKl  to  do  at  our  danongmas- 
■    '  i,  you  know — and  perhaps  1  may  meet  you  in 

bridge.     For  my  part,  I  shall  alvrays  entertain  a 
regard  for  my  relations. — You  sha'n't  want 


Fan.  Oh,  you're 


Mrs.  H.  [At 


emering.]  1 
;st  we  shall 


Here  this  evening  !- 


provide  for  ttiem— Oh,  my  dear!  [3\iMisi 
tiNG,]  I  am  glad  to  see  you  are  not  quite  in  a  dish- 
abUk.  Lord  Ogleby  and  Sir  John  Melvil  will  be 
'  ar  to-night. 

MissS.  To-night,  Ma'am  1 

Mrs.  H.  Yes,  my  dear,  to-night. — Oh,  put  on  a 
larter  cap,  and  change  tbcac  ordinary  ruffles ! — 
Lord,  I  have  such  a  deal  to  do,  I  shall  scarce  hava 
lime  to  sUp  on  niy  Italian  lutestring. —  Where  is 
this  dawdfe  of  a  housekeeper  1 

Enter  Tucsty, 
Oh,  here,  Trusty!   do  you  know  that  people  of 
qualaty  are  eipectod  this  evening  t 

Tnis,  Yes,  Ma'am, 

Mrs.H.  Well— Doyoubeaurenowthatevery 
thing  ia  done  in  the  moat  genteelest  manner— and 
to  the  honour  of  (he  femily. 

TViis.  Yes,  Ma'am, 

Mrs,  H.  Weil- but  mind  what  I  say  to  you. 

Trus,  Yes,  Ma'am. 

Mrs.  H.  Hia  lordship  ia  to  lie  in  the  chintz  bed- 
chamber—d'ye hear  1— and  Sir  John  in  the  blue 
damask  room— his  lordahip's  valet-de-cb»mb  in 
the  opposite- 
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tACTI, 


3>Ks.  But  Mr,  Lovewell  is  come  down— and 
you  know  thai 's  Ws  room,  Ma'am, 

Mrs.  B.  Well-wdl— Mr.  Lovewell  may  make 
atiitl — or  get  a  bed  at  the  George. — But  narkye, 

Tnts,  Mft'am ! 

Mrs,  H.  Get  the  great  dining-room  in  onler  as 
Eoon  as  possible.  Dtipaper  the  curtains,  take  the 
kivers  <M  the  couch  and  the  chairs,  and,  do  you 
hear— take  the  china  dolls  out  of  my  closet,  and 
put  them  on  the  mantle- piece  immediately 

Trus.  Yes,  Ma'am.  [Going. 

Mrs.  H.  And  mind,  ae  soon  as  his  lordship  comes 
in,  be  sure  you  set  all  their  heads  a  nodding. 

Tras.  Yes,  Ma'am, 

Mrs.  H.  Begone,  then!  fly,  this  instant!— 
Where 's  my  brother  Sterling  % 

Tnis.  Talking  to  the  batler,  lUa'am. 

Mts.  3.  Very  meli.  \ExU  TnnsTY,]  Miss 
Fanny,  I  perWst  I  did  not  see  you  before — Lord, 
child,  what  'a  (he  matter  with  you  % 

Fan.  With  me  !  nothini,  Ma'am, 

Mrs,  H.  Bless  me  I  Why  your  face  is  as  pale, 
and  black,  and  yellow— of  fifty  colours,  I  tow  and 

Eertest, — And  then  you  have  dreat  yourself 
lose  and  aa  tag — I  declare  there  is  not  such 
thing  to  be  seen  now,  aa  a.  young  woman  with 
fine  praial — You  all  make  yourselves  as  round 
Mrs.  Deputy  Barter.  Go,  child  !  Yon  know  t 
qaalaty  will  be  here  by  and  by.  Go,  and  make 
yoHrsalfalittlemorefitlobeseen,  {ExUFi.ns-'' 
She  is  gone  away  in  tears — absolutely  cryinj 
TOW  and  pcrtest, — This  ridicaloos  love!  we  m 
put  a  stop  to  it.    It  makes  a  perfect  nataral  of  the 


girl, 
Mits 


'.  Poor  aool  •  i 


Mrs.  H.  Well, 


1    No* 


l'I  help  it. 

[Affectedly. 


MelviPs  behaviour  to  you, 

Mlw  S.  Oh,  it  gives  me  no  manner  of  uneaai- 
ness. — But  indeed.  Ma'am,  1  cannot  he  persuaded 
but  that  Sir  John  is  an  extremely  cold  lover. 
Such  distant  civility,  grave  looks,  and  lukewarm 
profesMons  of  esteem  &t  am  and  the  whole  family  ! 
I  have  heard  of  Hames  and  ilarts,  but  Sic  John 's 
is  a  pasHon  of  mere  ice  and  snow. 

Mrs.  H.  Oh  fy,  my  dear !  I  am  perfectly 
ashamed  of  you.  Thai 's  so  like  the  notions  of 
your  poor  siater !  What  you  complain  of  as 
coldness  and  indiflerence,  is  nothing  but  the  ex- 
treme gentilaty  of  his  addreaa,  an  esact  pictur  of 
the  manners  of  q^ualaty. 

MisB  &.  0,  he  is  (ho  very  mirror  of  complais- 
ance j  full  of  formal  bows  and  set  speeches !  I  de- 
clare, if  there  was  any  violent  passion  on  my  dde, 
I  should  be  quite  jealous  of  him, 

Mrs.  H.  Jealous!  I  say,  jealous  indeed — Jea- 
lous of  who,  pray  1 

Mice  S.  My  sister  Fanny.  She  seems  a  much 
'-^r  fivounte  than  I  am;  and  he  pays  her  in- 


Bnilely  m 


I,  laf 


9.  H.  Lord !  d'ye  think  a  man  of  fashion,  as 
he  is,  cannot  diatinguiah  betw^n  the  genteel  and 
the  vulvar  part  of  the  ftmilyl    Between  you  and 

Smr  sister,  for  instance — or  me  and  my  brother  1 
e  advised  by  me,  child ;  it  is  all  politeness  and 
good  breeding.    Nobody  knows  the  qualaty  better 


John.  He  is  full  of  atlentioua  to  the  ladiea,  anO 
smiles,  and  grins,  and  leers,  and  ogles,  and  fi!l( 
every  wrinkle  of  hia  old  wizen  face  with  comica' 
expressions  of  lendernesa.  1  think  he  would  makf 
an  admirable  awfelheart. 

Enter  Sterlins- 

Sler.  No  fish  t  Why  the  pond  was  dragged 
but  yesterday  morning — There  'a  carp  and  tench 
in  the  boat,— Plague  on't,  if  'hat  dog  Lovewell 
had  any  thought,  he  would  have  brought  down  a 
turbot,  or  some  of  the  land-carriage  mackarel, 

Mrs.  S.  Lord,  brother.  1  am  afraid  his  lordship 
and  Sir  John  will  not  arrive  while  it  is  light. 

SKer,  I  warrant  you. — But  pray,  sister  Heidel- 
berg,  let  the  turtle  be  dreaaed  to-morrow,  and  some 
venison — and  let  the  gardener  cut  aome  pine- 
apples—and get  out  some  ice.— I'll  answer  fol 
wine,  I  warrant  you — I'll  give  them  such  a  glass 
of  champaign  as  they  never  drank  in  their  lives — 
~  I,  not  at  a  duke's  table, 

Mrs.  H.  Pray,  now,  brother,  mind  how  you  he- 

ve.     I  am  always  in  a  fright  about  you  with 

people  of  qualaty.  Take  care  that  you  don't  fall 
'  asleep  directlv  aner  supper,  as  you  commonly  do. 
Takeagood'dealofaouff;  and  that  will  keepyoa 


And  doirt  burst  out  with  your  homble 

loud  hoise-laugha.    It  is  monstrous  wulgar, 

Stsr.  Neverfear.Biater!— Who  have  we  here  1 

Mrs.  H.  It  is  Mounseer  Canloon,  the  Svrish 
gentleman  that  livea  with  his  lordship,  I  vow  and 
perleat. 

Enter  CiNTON. 

Ster.  Ah,  Mounseer !  your  aervant. —  I  an" 
very  glad  to  aee  you,  Mounseer, 

Con,  Mosh  obligeto  Mona,  Steriing. — Ma'am, 
I  am  youra— Matemoiaelle,  I  am  your, 

[BmBii^  round. 

Mrs.  H.  Your  humble  servant,  Mr.  Cantoon ! 

Ster.  Well,  Molineeer  1— and  what  news  of 
your  good  family  1 — when  are  we  to  aee  his  lord- 
'ip  and  Sir  John'! 
Can.  Mons,  Sterling!  milor  Ogk:by  and  Sir 
Jean  Melvil  will  be  here  in  one  quarter  hour. 
SUr.  I  am  glad  to  hear  it, 
Mrs.  fl!  O,  I  am  perdigious  glad  to  hear  it. 
eing  so  late,  I  waa  afcard  of  aome  accident,— 
Will  you  please  to  have  any  thing.  Mi.  Cantoon, 
after  your  journey  1 

Con,  No,  tank  yon,  Ma'am, 
Mrs.  H.  Shall  1  go  and  show  you  the   apart- 
Lenla,Sir1 
Can,  Yoo  do  me  great  honour,  Ma'am, 
Mrs.  ft.  Come  then  I  come,  my  dear. 

[ToMiBsS.    Exeunt. 
ACT  n, 

SCENE  l— Anti-Room,  to  Lord  Ogleby's 


BttnsH  and  Ciiamberuaid  discovered. 
Bniek.  You  shall  stay,  my  dear,  [  insist  upon  il, 
Cham.  Nay  pray.  Sir,  don't  be  so  poativo;  I 

Brush.  You  shall  drinlt  one  cup  to  our  better 
acquaintance. 

"' tm.  I  seldomdrinkachocolate;  and,if  I  did, 
la  no  satisfaction  with  such  apprehensions 
one — if  my  lord,  should  wake,  or  the  Swish 
man  should  sec  one,  or  Madam  Heidelbera 
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diould  know  of  it,  I  should  be  frightened  to  death 
—besides,  I  We  liad  mj  lea  already  this  morning 
—I'm  sure  I  hear  my  lord.  [Hi  a  fright. 

Brueh.  No,  no,  Madam,  don't  flutter  yourself 
—the  moment  mj  lonl  wtikeB  he  rin^  hia  bell, 
which  I  answer  sooner  or  later,  as  it  suits  my  con- 

s  withoat 


Cham.  But  should 
ringing — 

Brush.  I'll  forgive  him  if  he  does— this  key — 

S  Takes  a  vial  oat  qftJie  cose.]  looks  liim  up  till 
please  to  let  him  out. 

Cham.  Law !  Sit,  that  'a  potecary'e  stuff 

Brush.  It  is  bo— hut  witiiont  this  he  can  no  more 
get  out  of  bed— than  he  can  read  withont  apec- 
lacles— [Sips.]  Whalwith3ualnis,aKe,rheumal- 
iam,  and  a  few  auifeila  in  his  youth,  he  must  have 
a  great  deal  of  brushing,  oiling,  screwing,  and 
winding-up  to  set  him  a-going  for  the  dajr. 

Cham.  [Sips.]  That^a  {jrodigioue  indeed.— 
[S^s]  My  lord  seems  quite  in  a  decay. 

Brush.  Yea,  he's  iluite  a  spectacle,  [Sips.] 
A  mere  corpse  ttU  he  is  revived  and  refreshed  trom 
our  little  m^ane  here— When  the  restorative 
pills  and  comial  waters  warm  his  stomach,  and 
get  into  his  head,  vanity  hTsks  in  his  heart,  and 
ftien  he  sets  up  for  the  lover,  the  rake,  and  the 
fine  gentleman. 

Cham.  [Sips.]  PoorgentlemanI  butshould  the 
Swish  gentleman  come  upon  us  !       {Frigklened. 

Brusft.  Why  then  the  English  gentleman 
would  be  very  angry.— No  fore^ner  must  break 
fli  upon  my  privacy.  [Sgjs.l  But  I  can  assure 
you  Monaienr  Canton  is  otherwise  employed- 
He  is  obliged  to  skim  the  cream  of  half  a  score 
newspapers  for  my  lord's  breakfest— ha,  ha,  ha  I 
Pray,  Madam,  drink  your  nup  peaceably— My 
wd  s  chocolate  is  remariiably  good ;  ho  wont  (ouch 
s  drop  but  what  comes  from  Italy. 

Cham.  [Sipping-] 'TiavBryfineindeed![Stps.] 
and  charmingly  perfumed — it  smells  for  all  the 
world  lilte  our  young  ladies'  dreasing-boies. 

Brash.  You  have  an  BicellBUl  taste.  Madam; 
and  I  must  beg  of  you  to  accept  of  a  few  cakes 
for  your  own  drinking ;  [  Taies  them  out  (f  a 
drawer  in  the  table.]  and  in  return  I  desire  nothing 
but  to  taste  the  perfume  of  your  lips.  [Kisses  her^ 
—A  small  return  of  favours.  Madam,  will  mate, 
I  hope,  this  country  and  retirement  agreeable  to 
ns  both.  [fl(!  bows,  sfte  courtesies.]— CowB,  [iraj 
sit  down— Your  yoong  ladies  are  fine  girls,  fiiith 


the  most  best-natured  creter 

Brush.  And  tiie  eldest  a  litUe  haughtT  or  so- 

Cham.  More  hanshtier  and  prouder  thB 
Saturn  himself— but  this  I  say  quite  confidential 
lo  you ;  for  one  would  not  hurt  a  young  lady's 
marriage,  you  know.  [Sips. 

Brush.  By  no  means;  but  you  cannot  hurt  it 
with  US— we  don't  conader  tempers — we  want 
inonoy,  Mrs.  Nancy.     Give  us  plenty  of  that, 

"I  abalB  you  a  great  deal  in  other  particulars, 


ha,  ha, h 


somebody!    [BeU 


sha'n't  go  this  half  hour.— Will  you  drink  tea  with 
me  in  *^e  afternoonl 


Cham.  Not  for  the  world,  Mr,  Brush— I'll  b« 
here  to  set  all  things  to  rights — But  1  must  luA 
drink  tea  indeed — and  so  your  servant. 

[Exit  -with  tea-board.     Bell  rings  again. 

Brush.  Yes,  yes,  I  hear  you, — It  ia  unpossihie 
to  stupify  one's  aelf  in  the  country  for  a  week, 
without  some  little  flirting  with  the  abigails;^ 
this  is  much  the  handsomest  wench  in  the  house, 
except  the  old  citizen's  youngest  daughter,  and  I 
have  not  time  eno(M[h  to  lay  a  plan  (bvbei.—[BeU 
rings.]  O,  mylor^  [Going. 

Enter  Canton  imth  newspapers  in  his  hand. 

Can.  Monsieur  Brush ! — Maitre  Brush!  my 
lor  stirra  yet! 

Brush.  He  has  jnat  rung  his  bell — 1  am  going 
lo  him.     .  [Eidl. 

Can.  Depeches-votis  done.  [Puts  on  his  sjiee- 
tacles,]—!  wish  de  deveil  had  all  deso  papiers — 
I  forget  as  fiiat  as  I  read— de  Adver^se  put  out 
of  my  head  de  Gazette,  de  Chronique,  and  so  dey 
all  go  Clin  apres  V autre — I  must  get  some  nouvelle 
for  my  lor,  or  he'll  be  enrage  centre  moi.—  Voi/onsl 
[Reads  thepaper.]  Here  ia  nothing  but  Anti- 
Sejanus  and  advertise— 

Enter  Maiq  with  chocolate  things. 
Vat  you  want,  chit  1 

IHaid.  Only  the  chocolate  things,  Sir, 

Con.  O,  ver  well — dat  is  good  girl— and  vel 
prit  too.  [ExU  Maid. 

Lord  0.[Witkin.]  Canton !  he.he  I— [Coug-is.] 
Canton  I— 

Con.  I  come,  my  1 — vatshallldoT — Ihaveno 
news — he  will  make  great  tintamarre  ! — 

LordO.  [WUhiu!]  Canton!  I  aay.Canton! 
Where  are  you  1 

Enter  Lono  Oglebt,  leaning  on  Brush. 

Can.  Here,  my  lor  I — I  ask  pardon,  my  lor,  I 
have  not  finish  de  pajaers.- 

Lord  O.  Damn  your  pardon  and  your  papiers 
. — I  wantyou  here,  Canton. 

Can.  Den  I  run,  dat  ia  all. 
[Shu0es  along.     Lord  Ooleby  te 
Canton  loo,  and  comes  forieard 

Lord  O.  You  Swiss  are  the 
able  miitore— you  have  the  language  and  theim- 

Sirtinence  of  the  French,  witii  the  laaness  of 
utchmen. 

Con.  'Tis  very  true,  my  lor — I  cant  help — 

Lord  O.  [Cries  <ml.]  O  Diavolo  I 

Can.  You  are  not  in  pain,  1  hope,  my  lor  t 

Lord  O.  Indeed  but  I  am,  my  lor, — That  vulgar 

felkiw,  SterUng,  witii  his  dty  politeness,  would 

force  me  down  his  stone  last  night  to  see  a  cby- 

coloured  ditch,  which  he  calls  a  canal ;  and  what 

with  the  dew  and  the  east  wind,  my  hips  and 

shoulders  axe  absolutely  screwed  to  my  body. 

Can,  A  litlel  veritable  eau  d'arquibusade  vil 
set  all  to  right — 

[Lord  OoleeV  sila  down,  and  Brush  gives 
chocolate. 
Lord  O.  Where  are  the  palsy  drops.  Brush  1 
Brush.  Hero,  my  lord.  [Pours  out. 

Lord  0,   Queffe  noHwife  ouBs-BOHs,  Canton  1 
Can.  A  great  deal  of  papier,  but  no  news  at  alL 
Lord  O,   What!  nothing  at  all,  you  stupid  fel- 
low I 

Can.  Oui,  my  lor,  I  have  little  advertise,  here, 
vil  give  you  more  plaisir  den  all  do  iies  about  no- 
!  ting  at  all.    LavoUa!      [Puts  on  his  spectactea. 
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Lord  O.  Come,  read  it,  Canton,  with  gooJ 
enrohaBis,  and  good  disrretion. 

CoTi.  I  v[I,  my  loi,  IReads.]  Dere  U  no  queUim 
But  lAal  Uie  oimetiaue  royale  eiU  tiUerl!/  take  aaav  all 
A«Ws,  pingjj,  /recS^  «fer  erupfimt  of  de  (ten,  and 
Itkemse  de  wnnqm  ^ddage,  ^c.  fc—h  great  deaJ 
more, my  lof. — Begare  (ooaS/opde  cosiaeliqae rov- 
ale,  «gnei  S^  (Ae  docbutr  oiea  hand—Dere  js  more 
raisoB  for  da  caaHon  dan  good  men  vU  tink—Ei, 
fun,  my  lor 

Lord  O.  fi/tJien,  Ca.iilon!  Will  you  purchase 
myt  -'       ' 

Can,  For  you,  my  lor  1 

Lord  O.  For  me,  you  old  puppy  1  for  whst '' 
Can.  My  lor! 

Lord  O.  Do  I  want  cosnieticB  ' 
Can.  My  lor! 

Lord  O,  Look  in  my  face — come,  be  sincere. 

Does  it  want  the  aaabtance  of  art  1 

Can.  [With  hts  spectacles.]  En  terile  non.— 
'Tia  very  smooae  and  brillian— But  tote  dat  you 
might  take  a  littlobyway  of  preventbn. 

Lord  O.  You  thought  like  an  old  fooi,  Monsieur, 
M  you  generally  do.  Try  it  upon  your  own  iaix. 
Canton,  and  if  it  has  any  effect,  the  doctor  cannot 

have  a  hotter  proof  of  the  efficacy  of  hia  noF' 

The  sarfeit  water,  Brash  l  [Beush  pours  o- 
What  do  you  think.  Brush,  of  thia  family  v 
going  to  be  connected  with  1 — ^Eh ! 

Brash.  Very  well  to  many  in,  my  lord; 
would  never  do  to  Use  with. 

Lord  O.  You  are  right,  Brush— There  „  ..„ 
washing  the  hlackmoor  white — Mr.  Sterling  will 
never  get  lid  of  Blackfriars— always  taste  of  the 
Borachio — and  the  poor  woman,  his  sister,  is  sc 
busy,  and  so  notable,  to  make  one  welcome,  that 
I  have  not  yet  got  over  the  fiitigue  of  her  first  re- 
oeption;  it  almost  amounted  to  suffocation! — I 
think  the  da^hters  are  tolerable— Where  's  my 
sephalic  snuif?  [Bbosh  gives  him  a  box. 

Can.  Dey  tink  so  of  you,  my  lor,  for  d«y  look 

iorrf  O.  Did  they'  Why  I  think  they  did  a 
little— Where  's  my  glasa  1— [Ehcsh  p^U^  one  on 
the  table.]  The  youngest  is  delectable. 

[TaJressniif. 

Can.  O  oiii,  my  lor,  very  delect  inteed;  she 
made  dou^  yexix  at  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  She  waa  particular.  The  eldest,  my 
nephew'a  lady,  will  be  a  moat  valuable  wife ;  ahe 
has  all  the  vulmr  spirits  of  her  ftther  and  aunt, 
happily  blended  with  the  termagant  qualities  of 
her  deceased  mother. — Some  peppermint  water. 
Brush— How  happy  is  it.  Canton,  for  young 
ladiea  in  general,  that  people  of  quality  overlook 
every  thinir  in  a  murriBcw  notitmrf  hni  thpi* 
fortun 


pret !  [Sings  and  dances.}— Oh !  thai 's  an  ugly 
twmge— but  it 's  gone.  I  have  rather  too  much 
of  the  lily  this  morning  in  my  complexion ;  a  fainl 
tincture  of  the  rose  vrill  give  a  delicate  apiiil  to 
my  eyea  for  the  day.— [Unlocks  a  drainer  at  the 
boUomqf  the  glass,  and  takes  oat  raiigei  whik 
he  is  painting  himself,  a  knocking  at  the  door.^ 
Who'stherel    I  wont  be  disturbed. 

Can.  [  Within.]  My  lor !  my  lor !  here  is  Mott- 
sieur  Sterling,  lo  pay  his  devoir  to  you  thia  morn 
in  your  chambre. 

Lord  O.  What  a.  fellow !  {Sifftly.]-!  am  ei- 
tremely  honoured  by  Mr.  Sterling.— Why  don'l 
you  see  him  in.  Monsieur?  [.di™3.]— I  wi^h  ha 
was  at  the  bottom  of  his  slinking  canal,  [Sqftly — 
door  opens.]  Oh,  my  dear  Mr.  SterUng,  you  da 
me  a  great  deal  of  honour. 


-,  Ih. 


,  I,  my  lord,  that  your  lordahip  slept 
well  last  night— I  believe  there  are  no  better  be& 
._  T.^— ipj  (]jg„  J  have— I  spare  no  pains  to  get 
,  lor  money  to  buy  them.— flis  Majeaty, 
God  bless  him,  don't  eleepupon  a  better  out  of  his 
palace;  and  if  I  had  aaid  in  too,  I  hope  no  treason, 
my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Your  beds  are  like  every  thing  elao 
about  yoQ— incomparable  !— They  not  only  maka 
one  rest  well,  but  give  one  spirite,  Mr.  Steriing. 

Ster.  What  say  you  Ihen,  my  lord,  to  an- 
other walk  in  the  garden  1  You  must  see  my 
water  by  day-light,  and  my  walks,  and  my 
slopes,  and  my  clumps,  and  my  brid™,  and  my 

flowering  trees,  and  my  bed  of  DutSi  tuUps. 

Matters  looked  but  dim,  last  night,  my  lord,  I 
feel  the  dew  in  my  great  toe— but  I  would  pat  on 
a  ci^  shoe,  thai  I  might  be  able  to  walk  vou  aboul 

Lord  O.  I  ,.._ 

Ster.  What  Bay  you,  r 

Lord  O.  J  was  saying.  Sir,  that  I  waa  in  hopes 
ofseeing  the  young  ladies  at  breakfest:  Mr.  Step- 
Ijrjg,  they  are,  in  my  mmd,  the  finest  tulips  in 
this  part  oi'  the  world,  be,  he,  he,  he ! 

Can.  Sraiissimo,  my  lor!  ha,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Sler.  They  shall  meet  your  lordship  in  Ihe  gap- 
den— we  wont  lose  our  walk  for  them;  I'll  taks 
you  a  iittle  round  before  breakfiist;  and  a  larger 
before  dinner,  and  m  the  evening  you  shall  go  the 
grand  toar,  as  I  call  it,  ha,  ha,  ha! 

Lord  O.  Not  a  foot,  I  hope,  Mr.  Sterling ;  coiv 
sider  your  goul,  my  good  friend — you'il  certain^ 
belaidby  theheelsfor  yourpoliteneaa,he,  be,het 

Can.  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  'tis  admirable,  en  verlte  t 


Can.  Cest  bien  henreiix,  el  t 

Lord  O.  Brush,  give  me  tlwt 
bed-side.    [Bhush  goes  for  it,] 
wait  in  the  anti-chamber,  and  let  nobody  interrupt 
me  till  1  call  you. 

Care,  Mush  good  may  do  yo^r  lordship,  [ExU. 

LoTAO.lToBsuaii,v)hobringsthepamphlet.] 
And  now.  Brush,  leave  me  a  lime  to  my  studies 
[Exit  Bhush.J— What  can  I  poasibly  do  a 
these  women  here,  with  this        '       -i   •    • 


mphlet  by  my 


ibLy  do 
iinded  rl 


smy  to  gallantry  an 
address,  [Gets  oj'his chair.]  He!  courage  f^ coi 
rwe,  my  lor  I  by  heavens,  I'm  another  creatur 
fffuins  and  dances  a  little.]  It  will  do,  ftitli— 
Bravo,  mv  lor !  these  girls  nave  absolutely  inspired 
me— If  they  are  for  a  game  of  romps— ..Ife  viola 


Sler.  If  my  young  man  [  TfcLi 

fould  but  laugh  at  my  joEes,  which  he  ol^, 

o,  as  Mounseer  doea  at  yours,  my  lord,  we  shoaU 
be  all  life  and  mirth. 

Lord  O,  What  say  you,  Csnlfln,  will  you  take 
\y  kinsman  into  your  tuition  I  You  have  ce»- 
imly  the  most  companionable  laugh  I  ever  met 
with,  and  never  out  of  tune. 

But  when  your  lordshin  is  out  of  suiits. 
O.  WeU  said  Canton  (  But  here  com™ 
my  nephew,  lo  play  his  part. 

R  John  Melvii,, 
WeU,  Sir  John,  what  news  from  the  island  of 
lovel  Have  you  been  sighing  and  serenading  this 


morning  ^ 

Sir  J.  I  a 
spiiits  this  n 


i  glad  to  see  your  lordship  in  such 
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th«y  were   burying  the  dead — though  indeed 


ing  of  the  living — eh,  I .  _    . 

Sler.  Not  if  they  have  enough  to  li  .  .  , 
lout — Ha,  Sia,  hal 

Can.  Dnt  ia  all  Monsieur  Sleriing  tink  of 

S^  J.  Pr'ythee,  Lovewel!,  come  with  me  into 
the  garden;  1  ha.ve  something  of  consequence  far 
fou,  and  I  must  communicate  it  directly. 

[Apart  to  LovEWELL. 

Love.  We'll  go  together,  [dport.l  If  your  lord- 
flbip  and  Mr.  Sterling  please.  we'U  prepare  the 
[ediea  to  attend  you  in  the  garden. 

[ExeuniSiR  John  Melvil  and  Loybwell. 

Sler.  My  ffirls  are  always  ready ;  I  make  them 
rise  soon,  and  to  bed  early;  their  husbands  shall 
have  them  with  good  constitutions  and  good  for- 
tunes, if  they  have  nothing  else,  mji  lord. 

Lord  O.  Fine  things,  Mr.  Sterling  ! 

S!er.  Pine  things,  indeed,  my  lord ! — Ah,  my 
lord,  had  you  not  run  offyour  speed  in  your  youth, 
you  had  not  been  ao  crippled  in  your  age,  my  lord, 

lionl  O.  Very  pleasant,  he,  he,  he  f 

[Balflaugking. 

Ster.  Here 's  Mounseer  now,  1  suppose,  is 
pretty  near  your  lordship's  alanding ;  but,  having 
httle  to  eat,  and  little  to  spend  in  his  own  country, 
he'll  wear  three  of  yoof  lordship  out — eating  and 
drinking  kills  us  eU. 

LoTd  O.  Very  pleasant,  I  protest— What  a 
vulgar  dog  I  [Aside. 

Can.  My  lor  so  old  as  me  I— He  is  chicken  to 
me — and  look  like  a  boy  to  paunre  me. 

S/eT.  Ha,  ha,  hal  Well  said,  Mounseer— keep 
to  that,  and  you'll  live  in  any  country  of  the  world 
—Ha,  ha,  ha !— But,  my  lord,  I  will  wait  upon 

CQU  in  the  garden;  we  have  but  a  little  time  to 
teakfest— 111  go  for  my  hat  and  cane,  fetch  a 
little  walk  with  you,  my  lord,  and  then  for  the 
rolls  and  butter!  [Exit. 

Lard  O.  I  shall  attend  yon  with  pleasure — hot 
rolls  and  butter  in  July  1 1  sweat  with  the  thoughts 
rf  it- 
Can.  Ceai  unbarbare. 

Lord  O.  He  is  a  vulgar  dog ;  and  if  there  was 
not  EO  much  money  in  the  &mily,  which  I  can't 
do  withoHt,  I  would  leave  him  and  hia  hot  rolla 
and  butter  directly~~Como  along,  Monsieur, 

[Exeunt. 
SCENE  U.-~The  Garden. 
Enter  Sir  John  Melvil  and  Lovewell, 

Love.  In  my  room  this  morning?     Impossible. 

Sir  J.  Before  five  this  morning,  I  promiae  you. 

Lone.  On  what  occasion  1 

Sir  J.  I  was  so  anxioua  ta  diecloae  my  tnind  to 
you,  that  I  could  not  sleep  in  my  bed — but  I  (bund 
that  you  could  not  sleep  neither — The  bird  was 
Gown,  and  the  nest  long  since  cold—Whete  was 
you,  Lovewein 

Lotie.  Pooh  I  pr'ythee!  ridiculous! 

Sir  J,  Come  now,  which  was  it ;  Mias  Ster- 
ling's maid  1  a  pretty  little  rogue  I  or  Miaa  Fanny's 

tone.  Nay,  nay,  leave  trifling,  and  tell  me  your 


Sir  J.  Walking!  yes,  I  dare  say.  Itrsinedas 
hard  as  it  could  pour.  Sweet  refreshing  ahomers 
to  walk  in!  No,  no,  Lovewell,  How  would  I 
give  twenty  pounds  to  know  which  of  the  maids — 

Love.  But  your   buainees !  your  business.  Sir 

Sir  J.  Let  me  a  Uttle  into  the  secrets  of  (he 
family. 

Lone,  Pshaw  I 

Sir  J.  Poor  Lovewell !  he  can't  bear  it,  I  see. 
[.Jjuie.j  She  charged  you  not  to  kissandteli,  eh, 
Lovewel  I  However,  (hough  you  wiU  not  honour 
me  with  your  confidence,  HI  venture  to  trust  yon 
with  mine.— What  do  you  think  of  Mias  Sterling? 

Love.  WTiat  do  I  think  of  Miss  Sterling'! 

Sir  J.  Ay,  what  do  you  think  of  her  ? 

Love.  An  odd  question  !^ — but  I  think  her  a 
smart,  Uvely  girl,  full  of  mirth  and  sprightlineaa. 

Sir  J.  All  mischief  and  malice,  I  doubt. 

Love,  Howl 

Sir  J.  But  her  person — what  d'ye  think  oi 
that? 

Love.  Pretty  and  agreeable. 

Sir  J,  A  Uttle  grisette  thing. 

Love.  What  ia  the  meaning  of  all  this' 

Sii-J.  riltellyou  Younmtki  w,Lovewell, 
that  notwithstanding  all  appearance"— [A  loud 

langh  -aithoul.]     "' '     titi-__ 

they  are  gone,  I'll  e 


Heu 
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?s  Ster 


LordO.  Greatiniprovementsindeed,Mr.St«i- 
Ung !  wonderful  iniprovemenl?  The  four  season* 
in  lead,  the  flying  Mercury  and  the  bason  with 
Neptune  in  (be  inildle  are  in  the  very  extreme 
of  line  taste  You  have  as  many  rich  figures  as 
the  man  at  Hyde-park  corner, 

Ster.  The  chief  pleasure  of  a  country  honse  is 
to  make  improvements,  you  know,  my  lord.  I 
spare  no  expense,  not  1. — This  is  quite  another- 
guess  sort  of  a  place  than  it  was  when  I  Stat  took 
It,  my  lord.  We  were  surrounded  with  trees.  I 
cut  down  about  fitly  to  moke  the  lawn  belbre  the 
house,  and  let  in  the  wind  and  the  sun — smack 
smooth — as  you  see,—  Them  I  made  a  green-house 
out  of  the  old  laundry,  and  turned  the  brewhouse 
into  B  pinery.  The  high  octagon  sHmmer-honse, 
you  aee  yonder,  is  rai^  on  the  mast  of  a  ship, 
siven  mebv  an  East-India  captain,  who  has  turned 
of  my  money.  It  commands  the 
road.  All  lbs  coachea,  and  chariots,  and 
chaises,  pass  and  repass  under  your  eye.  III 
mount  you  up  there  in  the  afternon,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Ko,  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Sterling. 

Ster.  'Tis  the  pleasantest  place  in  the  world  to 
take  a  pipe  and  a  bottle,  and  so  you  shall  say,  my 

Lord  O.  Ay,  or  a  bowl  of  punch,  or  a  can  of 
flip,  Mr.  Steclmg;  for  it  looks  Uke  a  cabm  in  the 
air.^If  flying  chaira  were  in  use,  the  captain 
might  make  a  voyage  to  the  Indiea  in  it  atiU,  if  he 
had  but  a  fair  tvinif 

Can,  Ha  ha,  ha,  ha  I 

Mrs.  H.  My  brother  'a  a  Uttle  comical  in  his 
ideas,  ray  lord  I — But  you'll  excuse  him. — I  have 
a  Uttle  Gothic  dairy,  fitted  up  entirely  in  my  own 
taste. — In  the  evening,  I  shall  hope  for  the  honour 
of  your  lordship's  company  to  take  a  dish  of  te 
4l,„_„   „- -'\.S — u  ...„_™  A«.«  .!,«  «. 
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betg — the  very  flower  of  delicacy  and  cream  of 
polilenese. 

Afrs.  H.  O,  mj  lord  '.—[Leers  at  Lohd  Osr.EBT. 

Lord  O,  O,  JVladam  I — 

[Leers  at  Mrs.  Heidelbehg, 

Ster.  How  d'ye  like  these  close  waits,  my  lord  I 

Lord  O.  A  moBtexcellent serpentine! — Itforms 
I  ptrfect  maze,  and  winds  like  a  tnie-lotet's  knot. 

Ster.  Aj,  here 'a  none  of  your  straight  lines  here 
-but  ali  taste — zig-iag — crinkuni-craiikiim — in 
and  out— right  find  left— to  and  agam— twisting 
and  turning  like  a  worm,  my  lord. 

Lard  O.  Admirably  laid  ont  indeed,  Mr.  Ster- 
ling I  one  can  hardly  see  an  incti  before  one's  nose 

cafient  economist  <rf  your  land,  and  make  a  little 
go  a  great  way.— Is  lies  together  in  as  small  par- 
cels as  if  it  was  placed  in  pots  out  of  your  window 
in  Graceehorch-streel. 
Can,  Ha,  ho,  ha,  ha! 
Lord  O.  What  d'ye  laugh  at,  Canton  % 
"    "     ■  ■- '         !  eeite  eimUlt-ude  est  drole  I  so 


Lord  O,  Vou  seem  mightily  engaged,  Madam, 
What  are  those  pretty  hands  so  busUy  employed 

about  1  [T^PiNNY, 

Fan.  Only  making  up  a  nosegay,  my  lord ! — 
Will  your  lordship  do  me  the  honour  of  accepting 
ill  [Presents  it 

Lord  O.  I'D  wear  it  neit  my  heart,  Madam  ;- 
I  see  the  young  creature  dotes  on  me.         [Asidi . 

Miss  S.  Lord,  sister !  you've  loaded  his  lordship 
nith  a  bunch  of  flowers  as  biir  as  the  cook,  or  Ibe 
nurse,  carries  to  town,  on  a  Monday  morning,  for 
s,  beau-pot, — Win  your  lordship  give  me  leave  ( 
present  you  with  this  rose  and  a  sprig  of  swee 

Lord  O,  The  truest  emblems  of  yourself  Mi 
damt  all  aweelncas  and  poignancy.— A  little 
jealous,  poor  soul !  [Aside. 

Ster,  Now,  my  lord,  if  you  please,  I'll  carry  you 

Mrs.  H.  Youll  absolutely  fatigue  his  lordship 
with  over  walking,  brother ! 

LdTd  O.  Not  at  all,  Madam  1  We're  in  (he 
garden  of  Eden,  you  know ;  in  the  region  of  per- 
petual spring,  youth,  and  beauty. 

[Leers  at  the  wotnen. 

Mrs.  B.  auilo  the  man  of  qualaty,  I  vow  and 
pertcst,  [Aside, 

Can,  Take  a  my  arm,      ' ' 


..,.] 


neji,]  Simple,  yet  varied ;  bound 
, — Get  away.  Canton  !  [Pvske» 


Ster.  This  way,  my  lord  ! 
LoTd  O.  Lead  on.  Sir !— We  younp  folks  here, 
will  follow  you, — Madam  ! — Miss   SterUng  ! — 
Miss  Fanny  !  I  attend  you. 

[Exit  <ifierSTERi,iKO,gallantingihe  ladiee. 

Can,  [FoUtncing.]  He  is  cock  o'de  game,  ma 

[6xit. 

nstnolgo- 

=    ,  opporlunity 

unbosom, — 1  know  yoii  are  faiUiful,  Lovewell, 

and  ilatler  myself  yon  woukl  re' 


[LOH 


0CT,E 


Ster,  I'll  only  show  his  lordship  my  ruins,  and 

the  cascade,  and  the  Chinese  hndge,  and  then 

we'll  go  in  to  lireakfast. 

l^rd  O.  Ruins,  did  you  say,  Mr.  Sterling! 

'"~-  Ay,  ruins,  my  lord !  and  Ihey  are  reok- 

ery  noe  ones,  loo.    You  wonki  think  them 

bo  tumlile  on  vour  head.     It  has  just  cost 

undred  and  n%  pounds  to  put  m 


thorough  repaii 


This  way,   if  your  lordship 


LordO.  reoin^,  aJops,]   Whi 


ps,l   What 


ceple's 


er'? — the  pansh  church,  I  eupr 
Sier.  Hh,  ha,  hal  that's  admirable.  1 
nfaurch  at  all,  my  lord!  it  is  a  s^nre  that 
built  against  a  tree,  a  field  or  two  off,  to  tei 
the  prospect.  One  must  always  have  a  church,  or 
an  obelisk,  or  something,  to  terminate  (he  prospect, 
you  know.     That's  a  rule  in  taste,  i^  lord! 

Ijird  O.  Very  ingenious  indeed  !  For  my  part, 
( •lesirs  no  finer  prospect  than  this  I  see  before  me. 


all  appearances,  (hat  this  =       - 

tween  Miss  Sterling  and  me,  win  cmie  to  nothing. 

La-ce.  Howl 

Sir  J.  It  will  be  no  match,  Lovewell. 

I^M.  No  match  1 

Sir  J.  No, 

Lore.  YouamsKme.    What  should  prevent  it  1 

Sir  J  I, 

Loite.  You !    Wherefiire  ? 

SIrJ.  I  don't  like  her. 

Z.OIW,  Yery  plain,  indeed!  I  never  supposed  that 
you  were  extremely  devoted  t^  her  from  inclina- 
tion, but  thought  you  always  considered  it  as  a 
matter  of  convenience  rather  than  aiiection. 

Sir  J.  Very  true,  1  came  into  Uie  femily  nilh- 
ont  any  impressions  on  my  mind — with  an  untm- 
passioned  indifierence,  ready  to  receive  one  woman 
as  soon  as  another.  I  looked  upon  love,  serious, 
sober  love,  as  a  chimera,  and  marriage  as  a  thine 
of  cooTse,  as  you  know  most  people  do.     But  I, 

one  of  its  dncerest  votaries, — In  short,  my  defection 
from  Miss  Sterling  proceeds  from  the  violence  of 
my  attachment  to  another. 

Love.  Another!  So,  sol  here  will  be  fine  work. 
And  pray  who  is  she  1 

Sir  J.  Whoiasbe!  who  can  she  be  but  Fanny 


Lore.  Fanny!  v ..  , 

Sir  J.  Fanny  Sterling.  Her  sister — Isnotsha 
1  angel,  Lovewell  1 

Love.  Hersisterl  Conlii^on! — Youmustnot 
think  of  it,  Sir  John, 

Sir.^,  Notthinkofill  I  can  think  of  nothing 
else.  Nay,  tell  me,  Lovewell,  was  it  possible  for 
me  to  be  indulged  in  a  perpetual  intercourse  with 
two  snch  objects  as  Fanny  and  her  sister,  and  not 
find  my  heait  led  by  insensible  attraction  towards 
her'!— You  seem  confounded— Why  don't  you 

Love.  Indeed,  Sir  John^  this  event  gives  me 
infinite  concern.  Why  did  not  you  break  this 
aflair  to  the  fiimily  before  1 

Sit  J.  Under  such  embarrassed  circumstances 
I  have  been,  can  you  wonder  at  my  irresolution 
perplexity?  Nothing  but  despair,  the  tear  of 
iing  my  dear  Fanny,  could  bring  me  to  a  de- 
iration  even  now;  and  yet  I  think  I  know  Mr, 
eriing  so  well,  that  strange  as  my  proposal  may 
appear,  if  1  can  make  it  advantageous  to  him  as  a 
wney  transaction,  as  1  am  sure  I  can,  he  will 
?rtainiy  come  into  it. 

Love.  But  even  suppase  he  should,  which  I 
Bty  much  doubt,  I  Jon'l  think  Fanny  herself 
'oukl  listen  to  your  addresses. 
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Sir  J.  You  are 

deceived  a 

litlte  in 

that  particu- 

ioM.  You'll  ii 
Sir  J.  I  have  a 

d  I'm  in  11 
ome  little 

et^fl' 

ehink  other- 

ioue.  You  ha? 
Bffllr«idyi 
Sir  J.  Yes,  Ih 

e  not  decl 

«.y..rp.ei.n,o 

Uive. 


— And — and — and  hon 


to  make 


^t  J,  I  thinkitie  not  very  easy  fori 
my  addresses  to  any  wDmsn,  withou 
■ome  litlie  encouragement. 

lart    Encouragoment  !^id  she  give  you  any 


me  not  (o  think  of  it  any  more : — upon  irhtch  I 
jreesed  her  hand — kiaaed  it — awore  ahe 
aneel — and  I  couhl  eee  it  tickiedher  to 

late  And  did  she  express  no  surpiiae  at  your 
declaraUon? 

Svr  1  Why,  faith,  lo  say  the  truth,  she  was 
hitle  Bucpnsed — and  she  gnt  away  from  me  tt 
betore  I  ujuM  thoroughly  explain  myself  If 
should  not  meet  with  an  opjiortunity  of  apaaking 
to  her,  I  must  set  you  to  deUver  a  letter  for  me. 

iooe,  I ! — a  filter  I — I  had  rather  have  nothing — 

SSr  J.  Nay,  you  proniised  me  your  aaaiatance^ 
and  1  am  sure  you  cannot  scruple  to  make  your- 
self useful  on  such  an  occasion. — You  may,  with- 
out suspicioa,  acquaint  her  tetbally  of  my  deter- 
mined afiection  for  her,  and  that  I  am  reaoivcd  to 
ask  her  father's  coasent, 

Imbc.  As  to  that,  I- — your  commands,  you  know 
—that  is,  if  flhe— Indeed,  Sir  John,  I  think  you 
sie  in  the  wrong. 

^T  J.  Well— well— that 's  my  concern- Ha ! 
there  she  goes,  by  Heaven  !  along  that  walk  yon- 
der, d'ye  snel — I'll  go  to  her  immcdiat«ly  ! 

ha^.  You  are  too  precipitate.  Consider  what 
you  are  doing. 

iSr  J.  I  would  not  lose  this  opportunity  for  the 

Lose,  Nay,  pray  don't  go  1  Your  violence  and 
eagerness  may  overcome  her  apirits. — The  shock 
-  ^'    ■  ■■—-■--  [Detains  him. 


lerrupCua  lahallne 
Low.  'Sdeath,  I 
my  wifel  acquaint  me  with  his  paaaion  tor  her! 
make  his  addreaaes  before  my  fece ! — I  shall  break 
out  bef«e  my  time. — This  was  the  meaning  of 
Fanny's oneasineaa.  Sheconldnotencouragehim 
— I  am  sore  she  could  not — Ha !  they  are  turning 
into  the  walk,  and  coming  this  way.  Shall  I  leave 
the  place'? — Leave  him  to  aolicit  my  wifel  I  can't 
submit  to  it.— They  come  nearer  and  nearer. — If 
I  stay,  it  wtII  look  suspicious— It  may  betray  us, 
and  incense  him, — They  are  here — I  must  go — I 
■m  the  most  unfortunate  IbUow in  the  world! 

[Exit. 
Re-enter  SiEt  J  ohn  Meltil  and  Fannt, 


p'an.  Leave  me.  Sir  John— I  beseech  you,  lesvf 
me '.  Nay,  why  will  you  perraat  to  follow  me  with 
idle  solicitations,  which  are  an  affront  to  my  cha- 
racter, and  an  injury  to  your  own  honour^ 


Sir  J.  1  know  your  delicacy,  and  tremble  to 
oflend  it :  hut  let  the  urgency  of  the  occasion  be 
my  excuse  1  Consider,  Madam,  (hat  the  future 
happineaa  of  my  life  depends  on  my  present  appli- 
cation to  you !  Conaidor,  that  this  day  must 
determine  my  fiite;  and  these  are  perhaps  the 
only  momenta  htl  me  to  incline  you  lo  vrarrant 
my  passion,  and  to  entreat  yon  not  to  oppose  the 
proposals  1  mean  to  open  lo  your  &thec. 

Fan.  For  shame,  ior  shame.  Sir  John!  Think 
of  your  previous  engagements  I  Think  of  your 
own  situation,  and  think  of  mine  !  What  have 
you  discovered  in  mj  conduct  that  might  encou- 
rage you  to  so  bold  a  decbratiou  1  I  am  shocked 
that  you  should  ventura  to  say  so  much,  and  blush 
that  I  should  even  dare  to  ^ve  it  a  hearing, — Let 


Sir  J.  Nay,  stay,  Madam,  but  one  moment  :— 
your  aensibihty  is  too  great — Engagements!  what 
engagemeota  have  been  pretendecfon  either  side, 
more  than  those  of  femny  convenience  1  I  went 
on  in  the  trammels  of  a  matrimonial  negotiation, 
with  a  blind  submi^on  to  your  &ther  and  Lord 
Osfcb 


of  the  heart  half  01 
lade  fools,  and  a  greater  part  of  yours  despise 

them  for  it. 
Sir  J.  Affection,  you  will  allow,  is  involuntary. 
Te  cannot  alvrays  direct  it  to  the  object  on  which 
should  fin — but  when itisoncB  inviolably  attach- 
,  inviolably  as  mine  is  to  you,  it  often  creates 
ciprocal  anection, — When  I  last  urged  you  on 

this  subiect,  you  heard  me  with  more  temper,  and 

'  'loped  with  some  coropasaon. 
Fan.  You  ilaceived  yourself     If  I  forbore  to 

,  ,e[t  a  proper  spirit,  nay  if  I  did  not  even  express 

the  quiclteat  reaentment  at  your  behaviour,  it  waa 

only  in  consideration  of  that  re 


n  honour  to  m 


Bured,  S 


pleasure  from  a  triumoh  that  must  lesult  from  the 
blackest  treachery  to  her.  [Going'. 

SirJ.  One  word,  and  I  have  done.  [iSfopsAer,] 
—Your  sister,  I  verily  believe,  neither  entertains 
iny  real  afiection  for  me,  or  tenderness  for  you. 
Your  fiilher,  I  am  incBncd  to  think,  is  not  much 
concerned  by  means  of  which  of  bis  daughters  the 
femitiea  are  united.  Now  as  they  cannot,  shall  not, 
be  connected  otherwise  than  by  my  union  with 
yon,  why  will  yoo.  from  a  falae  delicacy,  oppose  a 
union  so  conducive  lo  my  happiness,  and,Thope, 
your  own  "i  I  love  you,  most  passionately  and  sm- 


Pan.  Hear  me.  Sir ;  hear  my  final  delermina- 
.  in. — Were  my  father  and  sister  aa  insensible  as 
you  are  pleased  to  represent  them;  were  my  heart 
''  r  ever  to  remain  disengaged  to  any  olhei ,  1 
mid  not  listen  to  your  prDj)osa]s, — What  I  on  the 
!ry  eve  of  a  marriage  with  my  aislar;  I,  Uving 
..-ider  the  same  roof  with  her,  bound,  not  only  by 
the  laws  of  friendship  and  hoapitality.  but  even  the 
ties  of  blood,  to  contribute  la  her  bap^aness,- anrl 
not  to  conspre  against  her  peace,  the  peace  of  a 
whole  family,  and  that  of  my  own  too  I— Awav 
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sway,  Sir  John  ! — At  such  a  time,  and  in  such 
rarcumstaTices,  your  addresses  only  inspire  me 
with  horror. — Nay,  you  must  detain  me  no  longer 
— I  will  go. 

Sir  J.  Do  not  laaTe  me  in  absolute  despair ! — 
Give  me  a  glimpse  of  hope  1    [Falls  on  his  ftn^ea. 

Fan,  I  cannot. — Pray,  Sir  John  1 — 

[S/raggles  to  go. 

Sir  J,  Shall  this  hand  be  pven  lo  another ! — 
{Kisses  her  hand-^  No,  1  cannot  endure  it. — My 
nhole  Boul  is  years,  and  the  whole  hap[HaeBB  of 
my  life  is  in  your  power. 

Re-enter  Miaa  STBRLiNa. 

Fan.  Ha!  my  sister  is  here.  Rise,  for'shanite, 
Sir  John, 

Sir  J.  Misa  Sterling  !  [Rises. 

Miss  S.  t  beg  pardon,  Sir!  You'll  excuse  me. 
Madam ! — I  have  broke  in  npon  you  a  little  un- 
opportonely,  1  believe — but  I  did  not  mean  lo 
interrupt  you — I  onlj  came,  Sir,  to  let  you  know 
that  breakTaat  waits,  if  you  have  finuhed  your 

Sir  J.  I  am  very  senable,  Miss  Sterling,  that 
this  may  appear  particular,  but— 

Mias  S.  O  dear.  Sir  John,  don't  pat  yourself 
to  the  trouble  of  an  apology— the  thing  explains 
itself. 

Sir  J.  It  will  soon.  Madam,  In  the  mean  time, 
I  can  onlyassurayouof  my  profound  respect  and 
esteem  for  you,  and  make  no  doubt  of  convincing 
Mr.  SWrling  of  the  honour  aud  integrity  of  my 
intentions — And— and — your  humble  servant. 
Madam!  [Exit  in  cOTifanon. 

Miss  S.  Respect  I  Insolence  I  Esteem ! — Very 
fine,lruly,  Andyon.Madani!  my  sweet,  delicate, 
innocent, sentimenlal sister  I  will^ouconvincemy 
papa  too  of  the  inl^ty  of  your  intentions  1 

Fan.  Do  not  upbraid  me,  my  dear  sister  I  In- 
deed, I  don't  deserve  it.  Believe  me,  you  can't 
be  more  oflended  at  his  behaviour  than  1  am,  and 
I  am  sure  it  cannot  make  you  half  so  miserable. 

MissS.  MakememiserablB!  You  are  mightilj- 
deceived,  Madam;  it  gives  ma  no  sort  of  uneasi- 
ness, I  assure  yon.  A  base  fellow  I  As  for  ;you. 
Miss,  the  pretended  softness  of  your  disposition, 
your  artful  good  nature,  never  imposed  upon  me. 
I  always  knew  you  to  be  sly,  envious,  and  deceit- 
ful. 

Fa 

Miss  S.  Oh.  vol 
Md  not  I  find  him  on  his  knees  before  yon  ?  Did 
not  I  see  him  feiss  your  sweet  hand  1  Did  not  I 
hear  his  protestations'!  Was  not  1  a  witness  of 
your  dissembled  modestyl  No,  no,  my  dear! 
dont  iijiagine  that  you  can  make  a  ibol  of  your 
elder  sister  ho  easily. 

J^«.  Sir  John,  I  own,  is  to  blame ;  but  I  am 
above  the  thoughtfl  of  doing  you  the  least  injury. 

Miss  S.  We  shall  try  that.  Madam.  I  hope. 
Miss,  you'll  be  able  to  give  a  better  accounf  to  my 
papa  and  my  aunt,  for  they  shall  both  know  of 
this  matter,  1  promise  you.  [Exit 

JTm,  How  unhappy  I  am !  my  distresses  mul- 
tiply upon  me.  Mr.  Lovewell  must  now  become 
acquainted  with  Sir  Jphn's  behaviour  to  me,  and 
In  a  manner  that  may  add  to  his  uneasiness.  My 
6ther,  instead  of  t-rang  disposed  by  fortunate  cir- 
cumstances to  forgive  any  transgresaons,  will  be 
previously  incensed  a^inst  me.  My  sister  and 
my  aunt  will  become  irreconcilcably  my  enemies, 
and  rejoice  in  my  disgrace.    Yet,  at  all  events,  I 


am  determined  on  ; 
resolved  to  hasten  i 
horrora  every  insta 


very.  I  dread  it. 
is  surrounded  wi 
it  appears  every 


inter  a  Servant  cond-acting  in  SeeQBant 
Fldwgh,  and  CouNsELLOHS  Thaverse  and 
Trueman,  ail  booied. 

Ser.  This  way  if  yon  please,  gentlemen;  my 
laster  is  at  breakfast  with  the  &mily  at  present, 
ut  i'll  let  him  know,  and  he  will  wait  on  yon 

Flow.  Mighty  w 
Ser.  Please  lo  fai 


II,  yoling^  m 


FtOTC.  Let  Mr.  Sterling  know,  that  Mr.  Ser- 
geant Flower,  and  two  other  gentlemen  of  the  bar, 
are  come  to  wait  on  him  aecoidmg  to  his  appoint- 

Ser.  Iwill,  Su'.  [Going 

MmD.  And  harkye,  young  man,  [Servant  re- 
iurns.\  Desire  my  servant,  Mr,  Sergeant  Flower's 
servant,  to  bring  in  my  arcen  and  gokl  saddle- 
ck^h  and  pistols,  and  lay  them  down  here  in  tjw 
hall,  with  my  portmanteau. 

Ser.  Iwirt  Sir,  [E^. 

FIsiB.  Well,  gentlemen;  the  settling  these  mar- 
dage  articles  iails  conveniently  enough,  almost 
just  on  the  eve  of  the  drcuits.  Let  me  see — the 
Home,  the  Midland,  and  Western ;  ay,  we  can 
alt  cioss  the  country  welt  enough  to  our  several 
destinations:  Traverse,  when  do  you  begin  at 
Hertford  1 

Tra.  The  day  after  to-morrow. 

f5oio.  That  is  commission-day  with  US  at  War- 
wick too ;  but  my  clerk  has  retainers  for  every 
cause  in  the  paper,  so  it  will  be  time  enough  if 
I  am  there  next  morning.     Besides,  I  have  half  a 


'8  that 


havetain  b^ 


,  and  1  ni 


Flow.  T  am— for  the  plamtiff. 
Tra.  And  what  do  you  think  ontT 
Flaw.  A  nonsuit. 
Tra.  I  thought  so. 

Flow.  Oh,nomannerofdoubton't~-/™eclo7i«» 
— we  have  no  right  in  us.    We  have  but  one 

Tra.  What's  that^ 

FlaiB.  Why,  my  lord  chief  does  not  go  the  cir- 
cuit this  time,  and  my  brother  Puzzle  being  in  the 
commisraon,  the  cause  will  come  on  before  him, 

TVue.  Ay,  that  may  do  indeed,  if  you  can  but 
throw  dust  in  the  eyes  of  the  defendant's  counsel. 

Floa.  True,  Mr.  Trueman,  I  think  you  are 
concerned  for  Lonl  Oaletr^  in  this  ai&irl 

TVue.  I  am,  Sir.  I  have  the  honour  to  be  nt- 
lated  to  his  lordship,  and  hold  some  courts  for  him 
in  Somersetshire ;  go  to  the  Western  circuit,  and 
attend  the  sessions  at  Exeter,  merely  because  his 
rdship's  interests  and  property  tie  in  thai  part  of 


theki 
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Moto.  Ha !  I  don't  know  that  I  ever  had  the 
pleasure  of  seeing  ynu  beibre.  I  wish  you  success, 
young  geutleman. 


ergeant  Flower,  I  am  gltul  to 
nt,  Mr.  Sergeant !  gentlemeni 
I    Well,  arc  all  matUra  concluded  1 


I   wm  his  tackle 


brought  the  writings,  and  all  other  instruments, 
alone  with  him ;  HM  the  settlement  is  I  believe  as 

SOMB,  settlement  as  ai^  settlement  oa  the  iacc  of 
le  eulh! 
Sier.  Bot  that  damned  mortgage  of  sixty  thou- 
sand pounds.    There  dont  appear  lo  be  any  other 


Tro,  I  can  answer  for  that,  Sir— and  that  will 
he  cleared  off  immediately  on  the  payment  of  the 
first  part  of  Miss  Sterling's  portion.  You  agree, 
on  your  part,  to  come  down  with  eighty  thousand 
pounds. 

Sler.  Down  on  the.  nail.  Ay  ay,  my  money 
is  ready  to-morrow  if  he  pleases ;  he  shall  have  it 
in  India  bonds,  or  notes,  or  how  he  chooses.  Your 
lords,  and  your  dukes,  and  your  people  at  the 
court  end  of  the  town,  stick  at  payments  some- 
times— debts  unpaid,  no  credit  lost  with  them; 
bnt  no  fear  of  us  substanljal  fellows~Eh,  Mr. 
Sereeantl 

etaie.  Sir  John  having,  last  term,  occording  to 
agreement,  levied  a  fine  and  saflered  a  recovery, 
has  hitherto  cut  off  the  entail  of  the  Ogleby  estate, 
for  ^  better  effecting  the  purposes  of  the  present 
intended  marnage ;  on  which  above-mentioned 
O^eby  estate,  a  jointure  of  two  thousand  pounds 
per  annum  is  secured  loyour  eldest  daughter,  now 
Elizabeth  Sterling,  spinster,  and  the  whole  estate 
oAer  the  death  of  the  aforesaid  earl,  descends  to 
the  bars  male  of  Sir  John  Melvil,  on  the  body  erf 
the  atin^aid  Elizabeth  Sterling,  lawfully  to  be 

^Tra.  Very  true ;  and  Sir  John  is  to  be  put  in 
immetliate  possession  of  as  much  of  hia  lordship's 
Somersetshire  estate,  as  lies  in  the  manors  of 
Hogniore  and  Cranford,  amounting  lo  between 
two  and  three  thousand  pounds  per  annum;  and 
at  the  death  of  Mr.  Sterling,  a  further  sum  of 
seventy  thousand— 

Etiier  Sib  John  Mbltii.. 


then  a 


s  the  doctor.     Let  us  but  despatch  the 


I  warrant  you. 
i^r  j;  I  am  sorry  to  interrupt  you.  Sir— but  I 
hope  that  both  you  and  these  gentlemen  will  ex- 
cuse me.  Having  something  very  particular  tor 
your  private  ear.  Itook  the  liberty  of  following  y»u, 
and  beg  you  will  oblige  me  v»ith  an  audienr  -  '— 
mediately.  rn._o 


en,  Mr. 


,t,  youU 


M™.  1  must  beat  Warwick,  Mr.  Sterling,  the 
day  after. 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  I  sha'n'tpartwi.Ajou  to-night, 
gentlemen,  I  promise  you.    tJ'y  house  is  very  lull, 
but  1  have  beds  for  you  all,  beds  for  your  servants, 
and  BtaHing  tor  all  your  horses.     Will  you  taRB 
a  turn  in  the  Harden,  and  view  some  of  my  im- 
provements beiore  dinner?    Or  will  you  amuse 
yourselveson  the  areen,  with  agame  at  bowls  and 
a  cool  tankard  1    My  servants  shall  attend  yon. 
Do  you  chooae  any  other  refireshment  "i    CaH  for 
what  you  please ;  do  as  you  please ;  make  your- 
selvesquiloat  home,  Ibegofyou,    Here,  Thomas  1 
Harry!    William!   wait  on  these  gentlemen  I — 
[Fmiincs  Ike  Lajcyert  (tut,  bauiling  and  taHing, 
and  then  Tetarns  to  Sir  John.]  And  now,  Sir,  1 
n  entirely  at  your  service.    What  are  your  com- 
ands  with  me.  Sir  John  1 
SirJ.  After  havingcarried  the  negotiation  he- 
reon our  tamilies  to  so  great  a  length ;  after  hav- 
g  assented  so  readily  to  all  your  proposals,  as 
ell  as  received  so  many  instances  of  your  cheer- 
fii!  compliance  with  the  demands  made  on  our 
part ;  I  am  extremely  concerned,  Mr.  Sterling,  to 
be  tho  involuntary  cause  ofanynneaaness. 

Stei:  Uneasiness!  what  uneasiness  l— Where 
business  is  transacted  as  it  ought  to  be,  and  the 
parlies  understand  one  another,  there  can  be  no 
uneasiness.  You  agree,  on  such  and  such  comii- 
tions.  to  receive  my  daughter  for  a  wife;  on  the 
same  conditions  I  agree  lo  receive  you  as  a  sun-in- 
and  as  to  all  the  rest,  il  follows  of  course, 
mow,  as  regularly  as  the  payment  of  a  bill 
after  acceptance. 

Sir  J.  Pardon  me.  Sir,  more  uneasiness  has 
arisen  than  you  are  aware  of,  I  am  myself,  at 
Ibis  instant,  in  a  state  of  inexpressible  embarrass- 
ment i  Miss  Sterling.  I  know,  is  extremely  dis- 
concerted too  i  and  unless  you  will  oblige  me  with 
the  assistance  of  your  friendship,  I  foresee  the 

Seedy  progress  of  discontent  and  animosity 
rough  the  whole  femily. 

Sler.  What  the  deuce  is  all  this'  I  don't  un- 
derstand a  single  syllable. 

Sir  J.  To  one  word,  then— it  will  be  absolutely 
impossible  for  me  to  fulfil  my  engagements  in  re- 
gard to  Miss  Steriing. 

Sler.  How,  Sir  Jdin  7  Do  you  mean  to  put  an 
affront  upon  my  family  1    What  I  refuse  lo — 

Sir  J.  Be  assured,  Sir,  that  I  neither  mean  to 
affront  nor  forsake  your  femily.  My  only  fear  is, 
that  you  should  desert  me ;  for  the  whole  happiness 
trf  my  life  depends  on  my  being  connected  with 
your  femily,  by  the  nearest  and  tenderest  ties  in 

Ster.  Why,  did  not  you  tell  me,  but  a  moment 
ago,  that  it  was  absolutely  impossible  for  you  to 
marry  my  daughter  1 

SirJ!  Troe — but  you  have  another  daughter, 

Ster.  Well! 

Sir  J.  Who  has  obtained  the  most  absolute 
dominion  over  my  heart.  I  have  already  declared 
my  passion  to  her;  nay.  Miss  Sterling  herself  is 
also  apprised  of  it ;  and  if  you  will  but  give  a  sanc- 
tion Ui  nw  present  addresses,  the  uncommon  mec^ 
of  Miss  Sterling  vrill  no  doubt  recommend  her  lo  a 
person  of  equal,  if  not  superior  rank,  to  myself, 
and  our  families  may  still  be  allied  by  my  union 
with  Miss  Fanny. 

Ster.  Mighty  fine,  truly  I  Why,  what  th* 
[Jague  do  you  ma^  of  ue.  Sir  John  1   Do  you 
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come  to  market  for  my  daughters,  like  Errvants  e 
n  slatiite-&ir  1  Do  you  think  that  1  wiU  sufff 
you,  or  any  man  in  llie  world,  to  oome  into  ill. 
EuniEe,  like  the  grand  seignior,  and  throw  the  hand- 
kerchief first  to  one,  anS  then  to  t'other,  juat  as 
Jfepleasesl  Doyou  thinkl  drire  akind  of  Afri- 
eao  slave-trade  with  them,  and 

Sir  J.  A  moment's  oatience,  Sill  Nothing  but 
the  excess  of  my  pasHon  for  Mias  Fanny  should 
haie  induced  nie  to  take  any  step  that  had  the 
least  appearance  of  dierespect  to  any  part  of  your 
family ;  antl  even  now  1  am  desirous  to  atone  for 
my  transgression  by  making  the  most  adequate 
compensation  that  lies  in  my  power. 

Si^.  Compensation  I    what  compet 
you  possihiy  make  in  such  a  case  as  this.  Sir  John  ? 

Sir  J.  Come,  come,  Mr,  Sterling,  I  know  jou 
to  be  man  of  sense,  a  man  of  business,  a  man  of 
the  world.     I'll  deal  irankly  with  you  ;  and  you 
shall  see  that  I  don't  desire  a  change  of  measui 
for  my  own  gratification,  without  endeavouring 
make  it  advantageous  to  you, 

Sler.  What  advantage  Can  your  inconstancy  be 
to  me,  Sic  John  t 

Sir  J.  I'll  tell  you,  Sir.  Yon  know  that  by  1 
■rtides  at  present  subsisting  between  us,  on  I 
day  of  my  maiiiage  with  Miss  Steriing,  you  agi 
lo  pay  down  the  gross  sum  of  eighty  thousand 

Sler'.  Well  I 

Sir  J,  Now  if  you  will  but  consent  to  my  i 
ing  that  marriage 

Sler.  I  agree  to  your  waving  that  niarria 
Impassible,  Sir  John ! 

Sir  J.  I  hope  not,  Sir;  as,  on  my  part,  I 
■eree  to  wave  my  right  to  tlurty  thousand  pounds 
of  the  ibrtune  I  was  to  receive  with  her. 

Sler.  Thirty  thousand,  d'ye  say  I 

Sir  J  Yes,  Sir;  and  accept  of  Mias  Fanny 
with  fifty  thousand,  instead  of  fourscore. 

Ste>:  Fifly  thousand [Parsing. 

Sir  J.  Instead  of  fourscore. 

S(er,  Why— why— there  may  be  something  in 
that.— Let  me  see— Fanny  with  fiily  thousand, 
instead  of  Betsy  with  fourscore.  But  how  can  this 
be.  Sir  John  7  for  you  know  I  am  lo  pay  this 
nioneyinlothehanclsofmyLold  Ogleby;  who,  1 
believe,  between  you  and  me,  Sir  John,  is  not 
OTerstocked  with  ready  money  at  present ;  and 
threescore  thousand  of^it,  you  know,  is  to  go  to 
pay  ofF  the  present  encumbrances  on  the  estate, 
Sir  John. 

Sir  J.  That  objection  is  eaajly  obviated.— Ten 
of  the  twenty  thousand,  which  would  remain  as  a 
surplus  of  the  fourscore,  after  paying  off  the  mort- 
gage, was  intended  by  his  lordship  for  my  use,  that 
we  might  set  otf  voith  some  little  eclat  on  our  mar- 
riage; and  the  other  ten  for  his  own.  Ten  thou- 
sand pounds  therefore  I  shall  he  able  to  pay  you 


iand  pounds  therefore  I  shall  he  able  to  pay  y 
jmmedialely ;  and  for  the  lemainine  twenty  the 
sand,  you  shall  have  a  mortgage  on  tliat  part  of  the 
estate  which  is  to  be  made  over  to  me,  with  what- 
ever security  you  shall  require  for  the  regular 
myinent  of  the  interest,  till  the  principal  is  duly 
discharged. 

•  Sler.  Why — to  do  you  justice.  Sit  John,  there 
IE  something  fair  and  open  in  your  proposal;  and 
wnca  I  find  you  do  not  mean  to  put  an  affront  upon 

Hie  Eunily 

Sir  J.  Nothing  was  ever  further  from  my 
thoughts,  Mr.  String.  And,  after  all,  the  whole 
•ffiiir  is  nothing  extraordinary — such  things  hap- , 


'  pen  every  day ;  and  as  the  world  has  only  heard 
generally  of  a  treaty  between  the  families,  wheD 
Uiis  marriage  takes  place,  nobody  will  be  the  wiser, 
if  we  have  hut  discretion  enough  to  keep  our  own 

Sfer.  True,  true;  and  since  you  only  transfer 
from  one  girl  tolheother,itisnomorethaa  trans- 
ferring so  much  slock,  you  know. 

Sir  J.  The  very  thing ! 

Sler.  Odso !  I  hod  quite  forgot.— We  are  reck- 
oning without  our  host  here-— there  is  another 
difficulty— 

Sir  J.  You  alarm  me.    What  can  thai  be  7 

Sler.  I  can't  stir  a  ste^  in  this  buslneea  without 
consulting  my  slater  Heidelberg.— The  femily  has 
very  great  expectations  from  her,  and  we  must  not 
give  nor  any  ofience. 

Sir  J.  Butifyoucomein(olhismea8ure,surely 
she  wili  be  so  kind  as  to  consent 

Sier.  I  don't  know  Ihat,  Betsy  ia  her  darling, 
and  1  can't  tell  how  tiir  she  may  resent  any  slight 

However,  I'll  do  the  beat  I  can  for  you.  You  shaU 
^0  and  break  the  matter  to  her  first,  and  by  thai 
lime  I  may  suppose  that  your  rhetoric  has  prevailed 
on  her  to  listen  to  reason,  1  will  step  in  to  reinforce 
your  arguments. 
Sir  J.  I'll  fiy  to  her  immediately— you  promise 


thirty  thousand  to  my  sister, 
Sir  John. 

Sir  /.  O,  1  am  dumb,  I  am  dumb.  Sir.  [Going. 
Sler.  You'll  remember  it  is  thirty  thousand  1 
Sir  J.  To  be  sure  I  do. 

Sier.  But,  Sir  John!  one  thing  more.  |SiE 
John  returns]  My  brd  must  know  nothing  of 
Ihia  atroke  of  Itiendship  between  us. 

"     J.  Not  fi)r  the  world.     Let  me  alone !  let 

me  abne  I  [  Offering  to  go. 

Ster.  [Hetding  Mm.]   And  when  every  thmg 

is  agreed,  we  must  give  each  other  a  bond  to  be 

held  last  to  the  bargain. 

Sir  J.  To  be  sure.  A  bond,  by  all  means !  a 
bond,  or  whatever  you  please.  [Eiit,  haslUi/. 

^  should  have  thought  of  more  conditbus 
I  humour  to  give  me  every  thing — Why, 
children  are  your  follows  of  quality,  thai 
cry  for  a  plaything  one  minute  and  throw  it  by 
"ic  next ! — as  changeable  as  the  weather,  and  as 
ncertain  as  the  stocks. — Special  fellows  to  drive 
bargain !  and  yet  they  are  to  take  care  of  the 
iterest  of  the  nation,  truly!  Heredoesthis  whitli- 
ig  man  of  lashionoifertogtve  up  thirty  thousand 
pounds  in  hard  money,  with  as  much  indifference 
as  if  it  was  a  china  orange.  By  this  mortaage  I 
ihall  have  a  hold  on  his  lerrajtrma;  and  if  he 
wants  more  money,  as  he  certainly  will,  let  him 
have  children  by  my  daughter  or  no,  I  shall  hate 
his  whole  estate  in  a  jiet  for  the  benelit  of  my 
femily.— Well,  thus  it  is;  that  the  children  of 
citizens  who  hate  acquired  fortunes,  prove  persons 
of  feshion  ;  end  thus  it  is,  that  persons  of  feshbn 
ho  have  ruined  Iheir  fortunes  reduce  the  next 
meration  to  ats  [Exit. 

SCENE  II— Another  ApaHment. 
Enter  Mrs  Heidelbeku  and  Misa  Stebling 
Mias  S.    This  13  your  gentle-iooking,  soft. 
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gpeaking,  sweet-anuling,  al&bla,  Miaa  Fanny,  for 

Mrs.  H.  My  Miss  Fanny !  I  diackim  her. — ■ 
With  all  her  arts,  stie  never  could  insinuate  her- 
self into  my  gnod  graoea ;  and  yet  she  has  a.  way 
with  her,  that  deceives  man,  woman,  and  child, 
eicept  you  and  me,  niece. 

3f!ss  S.  O  ay — she  wants  nothing  but  a  crook 
in  hei  hand,  and  a  lamb  under  her  arm,  to  be  a 
perfect  picture  of  innocence  and  araplicity. 

Mrs.  H.  Ju9t  as  I  was  drawn  at  Amaterdsm, 
when  I  went  ouer  to  visit  my  husband's  relations. 

MissS.  And  then  she's  so  mighty  good  to 
servants — "  Pray,  John,  t!o  this— pray,  Thomas, 
do  that — thank  you,  Jenny"— and  then  so  humble 
1*1  her  relations — "  To  he  sure,  papa— as  my  aunt 
pleases — my  sister  knows  best.  Bat  with  alllier 
demureness  and  humihty,  she  has  no  objection  to 
bo  Lady  Meivil,  it  seems,  nor  to  any  wickedness 
that  can  make  her  so. 

Mrs.H,  She  lady  Mslvil!  compose  yourself, 
niecel  I'll  ladyship  her,  indeed;— a  little  creppin. 
eantin- She  sha'n't  be  the  belter  for  a  farden  of 
my  money.  But  tell  me,  child,  how  does  this 
intriguing  with  Sir  John  correspond  with  her  par- 
tiality loLovewelll  I  don't  see  a  concatunation 

Miss  S.  There  I  was  deceived,  Madam.  I  took 
all  their  whisperiiigs  and  stealings  into  comets,  to 
be  the  mere  attraction  of  tufgar  minds ;  but,  be- 
hold I  their  private  meetings  were  not  to  contrive 
their  own  insipid  happiness,  but  to  conspire  against 
mine.  But  I  know  whence  proceeds  Mr,  Love- 
weil's  resentment  to  me.  I  could  not  stoop  to  be 
fitmiliar  with  my  Mher's  clerk,  and  so  I   have 

Mrs.  H.  My  spurit  to  a  T.— My  dear  child! 
[Kisses  her.] — Mr.  Heidelberg  lost  his  election  for 
member  of  parliament,  bocausel  would  not  demean 
myself  to  bo  slobbered  about  by  drunken  shoe- 
makers, beastly  cheese-mongers,  and  tallow-chand- 
lers. However,  niece,  I  eai?t  help  difTuring  a  little 
in  oinnion  from  yoH  in  this  matter.  Myeiperunce 
and  sagacity  makes  me  still  suspect  that  there  is 
something  more  between  her  and  that  Lovewell, 
notwithstanding  this  a^r  of  Sir  John.  I  had  my 
eye  upon  them  the  whole  lime  of  break&sL  Sir 
John,  I  observed,  looked  a  Uttle  confounded  indeed, 
ttiough  I  knew  nothing  of  what  had  passed  in  the 
^<en.  You  seemed  to  stt  upon  thorns  too ;  but 
Fanny  and  Mr.  Lovewell  made  quite  another- 
guesbsort  of  aligur!  and  were  as  perfect  a  pictur 
of  tBo  distrest  Tovera  as  if  it  bad  been  drawn  by 
Raphael  Angelo.  As  to  Sir  John  and  Fanny,  I 
want  a  matter  of  fact. 

MissS  Matteroffact,Madam!  Didnotlcome 
UneKpeotedly  upon  them?  Was  not  Sir  John 
kneeling  at  her  feet,  and  kissing  her  handl  Did 
not  tie  look  all  love,  and  she  all  confusion  %  Is  not 
that  matter  of  fact!  and  did  not  Sit  John,  the 
moment  that  ppa  was  ealled  out  of  the  room  to 
the  lawyer-men,  get  up  from  breakfost,  and  follow 
him  immediately  1  And  I  warrant  you  that  by 
this  time  he  has  made  proposals  to  him  to  marry 
my  sister— Oh,  that  some  other  person,  an  earl  or 
a  duke,  wouki  make  his  addresses' to  me,  that  I 
might  be  revenged  on  this  monsler! 

Mrs.  H.  Be  cool,  child!  you  shall  be  Lady 
Meivil,  in  spite  of  all  their  caballins,  if  it  coats  me 
ten  thousand  pounds  to  turn  the  scale.  Sir  John 
may  apply  to  my  brother,  indeed ;  bat  I'll  make 
them  all  fcnow  who  governs  in  this  femmaly 


Tespec(fuily, 


Mss  a  As  I  live,  Madam,  yonder  comes  Sii 
John.  A  base  man !  I  can't  endure  the  sight  ot 
"  m,  I'll  leave  the  room  this  instant.  [Disordered 
Mrs.H.  Poor  thing!  Well,  retire  to  your  own 
lambcr,  child !  I'll  give  it  him,  1  warrant  you ; 
and  by  and  by  I'll  come  and  let  you  know  all  that 
has  past  between  us. 

Miss  S.  Pray  do.  Madam.— [Looiing-  bock.}— 

A  vile  wrelch  1  [  tOxit,  in  a  rage. 

Enler  Sir  John  Melvio. 

J.   Your  moat  obedient,  humble   s 

m,  [Bowing  m  _ 

3.  S.  Your  servant.  Sir  John. 

[Dropping  a  half  eottrleay,  and  pouting, 
J.  Miss  Sterling's  manner  of  quitting  the 
on  my  approach,  and  the  visible  coolness  of 
your  t>ehaviour  to  me.  Madam,  convince  me  that 
she  has  acquainted  you  with  Vhat  passed  ttiis 

Mts.  fl!  I  am  very  sorry.  Sir  John,  to  he  made 
acquainted  with  any  thing  that  should  induce  me 
'"■  change  the  opinion  which  I  would  always  wish 

entertffln  of  a  person  of  qualaty,         [Pouting. 

Sir  J.  It  has  always  been  m^  ambition  to  merit 

e  best  opinion  firom  M  rs.  Heidelberg;  and  when 

.e  comes  to  weigh  circumstances,  I  flatter  my- 
self  

8.  H.  You  do  (latter  yourself,  if  you  imagine 
that  I  can  approve  of  your  behaviour  to  my  niece. 
Sir  John. — And  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  Sir  John, 
that  you  have  been  drawn  into  an  action  much 
beneath  vou.  Sir  John;  and  that  I  look  upon  every 
ijury  offered  tfl  Miss  BeUy  Sterling,  as  an  affront 
to  myself.  Sir  John.  [  Warmly. 

"ir  J.  I  would  not  ofiend  you  for  the  world, 
lam ;  but  when  1  am  influenced  by  a  partiality 
nother,  however  ill-founded,  I  hope  your  dis- 
cernment and  good  sense  will  think  it  rather  a 
point  of  honour  to  renounce  engagements  which  I 
could  not  fulfil  so  strictly  as  I  ought ;  and  that  ^on 
«cuse  the  change  in  my  inclinations,  sini» 
the  new  object,  as  well  as  the  first,  has  the  honour 
of  being  your  niece.  Madam. 

JMra,  H.  1  diaclaim  her  as  a  niece,  Sir  John ; 
Miss  Sterling  disclaims  her  as  a  sister;  and  tlie 
whole  &mmaly  must  disclaim  her,  for  her  mon- 
strous baseness  and  treachery, 

Sfe-  J.  Indeed  she  has  been  guilty  of  none.  Ma- 
dam. Her  hand  and  her  heart  are,  1  am  sure, 
.  itirely  at  the  disposal  of  yourself  and  Mr.  Ster- 
ling. And  if  you  should  not  oppose  my  inclina- 
tions, lam  sure  of  Mr.  Sterling's  consent,  M^idam. 

Mts.B.  Indeed  1 

fMr  J.  Q,uite  certain.  Madam. 
Enter  Steri-tng. 

St«r.  [Behind.]  Sol  they  seem  to  be  coming 
to  terms  already,    I  may  venture  (o  make  my  ap- 

Mts.  H.  To  marry  Fanny  1 

[StekIiINO  advances. 
Sir  J.  Yes,  Madam. 
Mrs.  H.  My  brother  has  given  his  consent,  you 

Sir  J.  In  the  most  ample  manner,  with  no  other 
restrie^on  than  the  failure  of  your  concurrence, 
Madam,  ISses  STEHLiNa,! — Oh,  here 's  Mr, 
Sterling,  wlio  will  coniinn  what  I  have  told  you. 

Mrs.  H.  What!  have  j^ou consented  to  give  up 
your  eldest  daughter  in  this  manner,  brother  1 

Ster.  Give  her  up,  Heaven  forbid  I  no,  not  giia 
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30  thai  you — Zounds, 
"}  much,  Sir  John. 
[ApatS  to  Srn  John. 

3irs.  B.  Yea,  yes;   I  i 

ou^h  whut  m^  niece 

ittin  and  cabalhii  again  e 

rleby  know  of  this  af&ii 

Sir  J.  I  have  not  yet  made  hira  acqumnled 


Pray,  doe?  Lord 


fyfor 


toknow 


J.  Way, 
s,  H.  We 


re  the  persons  of  moat  c 

»  and  experuncein  the  two  famnialies, 

w  nothing  of  the  matter,  till  the  whole  U 

good  ae  conduiRd  upon.    But  hie  lordship  1 

sure,  will  have  mora  generoaatj  than  to  count 

ance  su<Ji  a  perceding.    And  I  could  not  have 
expected  such  behaviour  from  a  person  of  youi 

qu^latj,  Sir  John.     And  as  for  you,  brother 

Ster.  Nay,  nay,  but  hear  me,  sister. 
Mrs,  H.  I  am  perfectly  ashamed  of  you— Have 
you  no  apuiritl    No  more  concern  for  the  honour 
ofonrfammaiythanloeonaent — 

5i!er.  Consent!  1  consent!  As  I  hope  for  □ 
1  ^y  consent— Did  I  consent 


John! 


3eide]- 


SttT.  Ay,  in  casa  I  grant  you,  that  ia,  if  my 
Mst«r  approved — But  that 's  quite  another  tiling, 
you  know —  [To  Mbs.  Hetdelbebg. 

Mrs.  H.  Yonc  aiater  approve,  indeed  I— I  thought 
jou  knew  her  better,  brother  Sterling ! — What  I 
approve  of  having  your  eldest  daughter  returned 
Bpiin  your  handa,  and  exchanged  for  the  younger  ? 
I  am  surpriaed  how  you  conld  listen  to  such  a 
scandalous  proposal. 

Star.  l^t«ll  you,  1  never  did  listen  to  it.— Did 
not  I  say,  that  1  would  be  entirely  governed  hy  my 
^ater,  Sir  John  7 — And  unless  die  agreed  to  your 

mamingFanny 

'  Mn.  B.  I  a^e  to  his  marrying  Pann" 
abominable ! — The  man  ia  absolutely  out  oi 
senses. — Can't  that  wiae  head  of  yours  foresee  .... 
consequence  of  all  thia,  brother  Sterling?  Will 
Sir  John  take  Fanny  without  a  fortune  1— Ho  !— 
After  yoo  have  settled  (he  largest  part  of  your 
property  on  your  youngest  daughter,  can  there  be 
an  equal  portion  left  for  the  eldest  1— No !— Does 
not  this  overturn  the  wiiole  system  of  the  &mma!y  1 

Ster-  Do  you  see  now  what  youVe  done'? — 
Don't  betray  me.  Sir  John.  [Aparl  to  Sin  John. 

Mrs.  If,  You  know,  I  waa  always  for  my  niece 
Betsy's  marrying  a  person  of  the  veiy  first  qualaty. 
That  was  by  maium :— and,  thereftm,  much  the 
largest  aetlJement  waa  of  course  to  be  made  upon 
her.  As  for  Fanny,  if  she  could,  with  a  fortune 
of  twenty  or  thirty  thousand  pounds,  get  a  knight, 
or  a  member  of  parliament,  or  a  ridi  common 
council-man,  jbc  a  husband,  I  thought  11  might  do 
rery  well. 

Sir  J.  But  ifa  better  match  should  ofier  itself, 
why  shoald  it  not  be  accepted.  Madam? 

Mtb.  B.  What  I  at  the  expense  of  her  elder 
raster  1—0  fy,  Sir  John  1— How  could  you  bear 
to  hear  such  an  indignaty,  brother  Sterling  1 


Ster.  I!  Nay,  I  sha'n't  hear  of  it,  I  promiw 
you.— I  can't  hear  of  it  indeed.  Sir  John, 

Mrs.  B.  But  you  have  heard  of  it,  brother  Ster-  ' 
ling— You  know  you  have,  and  sent  Sir  John  to 

SropoBB  it  to  me.  But  if  you  can  give  op  yout 
lughter,  I  sha'n't  forsake  my  niece,  I  aasure  yon. 
— An,  if  my  poor  dear  Mr,  Heidelberg  and  our 
aweet  babea  had  been  alive,  he  would  not  have 


e  off,  01 

k  To  SI 
truth,  I'm  aabamed  of  you  both- — But  have  a 
what  yon  are  about,  foother !  have  a  care,  I  say. 
The  counsellors  are  in  the  house.  I  hear;  and  if 
every  thing  is  not  settled  to  my  hking,  I'll  have 
nothing  more  to  say  loyou,  if  I  five  these  hundred 
years — I'll  go  over  to  Holland,  and  settle  with  Mr. 
Vanderspracken,  my  poor  husband's  first  cousin, 
and  my  own  fammaly  shall  never  be  the  better  for 
a  ferden  of  my  money,  I  promise  you.  [Eirit. 

'  thought  so.    I  knew  slie  would  never 

Sir  J.  'Sdeath,  how  qnfortnnate  I    What  can 

e  do,  Mr.  Sterling  ? 

Ster.    Nothing. 

SirJ.  What,  mustouragreement  break  off  the 

omenl  it  is  made,  then  ? 

Sttr.  Ilcantbehelped,SirJohii.— Thefamily, 
i  toH  you  before,  have  great  expectations  from 

y  sister ;  and  if  this  matter  proceeds,  you  bear 

-urseif  that  she  tlirealens  to  leave   us,— My 

other  Heidelberg  was  a  warm  man- — a  very  warm 

dn,  and  died  worth  a  plum  at  least :— a  plum ! 
ay,  1  warrant  you,  he  died  worth  a  plum  and  a  half. 

Sir  J,  Well;  butifl 

Sler.  And  then,  my  sister  has  three  or  four  very 
good  mortgages,  a  deal  of  money  in  the  three  per 
cents,  and  old  South  Sea  annuities,  besides  large 
5  in  the  Dutch  and  French  ftinds.  Tha 
part  of  all  this  she  means  to  leave  to  our 


mily. 


Sir  John. 

Sir  J,  Nay,  but  I  am  willing  to 

Ster.  Ay,  but  if  I  was  to  accept  it  against  her 
'ill,  I  might  lose  above  a  hundred  thousand;  so 

you  see  the  balance  is  against  you,  Su-  John. 
"■     "  "  ■— -■ ^'nnLordOgleby 

Ster,  I  think  he  would  be  more  likely  to  persuade 
her  to  it  than  any  other  person  in  the  family.  She 
has  a  great  respect  for  Lord  Ogleby.    She  loves  a 

/.  I'll  apply  to  him  this  very  day. — And  if 
Lild  prevail  on  Mra.  Heidelberg,  I  may  de- 
pend on  your  friendship,  Mr,  Sterling  ? 

'"'    .  Ay,  ay,  I  shall  be  glad  to  oblige  yoo,  when 

my  power,  but  as  tne  account  stands  now, 

you  see  it  ia  not  upon  the  figures.    And  so  your 

servant,  Sir  John  ?  {Exeanl. 

ACT  IV. 

SCENE  I.— A  Boom. 

Enter  Mr.  Steblinb,  Mks.  Hsidei.bbhg,  ana 

MjsE  Steblino. 

Sler,  What !  will  you  send  Fanny  to  town 
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Mrs.  H.  To-mi 
riKiut  it  already. 

Sler.  Indeed! 

Mrs.  H.  Posatively. 

Ster,  Bnt  consider,  siater,  at  such  a  lime  as  this, 
what  an  odd  appearance  it  mill  have. 

Mrs.  H.  Not  half  EO  odd  as  her  behaviour,  broth- 
ei. — This  lime  was  intended  for  hap[)ineas,  and 
I'll  keep  no  im:endiaries  here  to  destroy  it.  I  insist 
on  her  going  off  to-morrow  mormiig, 

Stsr.  I'm  afraid  this  is  all  jour  doing,  Betsy  T 

Miss  S.  No  indeed,  papa.  My  aant  knows 
that  it  is  not.— For  all  Fanny's  baseness  to  me,  I 
am  aoro  I  would  not  do  or  say  any  thing  to  hurt 
her  with  you  or  my  aunt,  for  the  world. 

Mrs.  H.  Hold  your  tongue,  Betsy;  I  vfill  have 
my  way.  When  she  is  packed  oft;  every  thing 
will  go  on  as  it  should  do.  Sin™  Ihey  are  at  their 
intrigues,  I'll  let  them  see  that  we  can  act  with 
vigour  on  our  (lart;  and  the  sending  her 
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,  I  bBlievc,  nor  Mademoiselle 
neither  too — ha,  ha,  ha ! 

LoTd  O.  Pr'ythee  hold  thy  foolish  tongue.  Cant. 
Does  thy  Swiss  stupidity  imaiine,  thai  1  can  see 
and  talk  with  a  fine  girl  without  desires'?— My 
*  ivoluntarily  attracted  hj  beautiful  objects 

naturally  to  a  fine  girl. 

As  dfl  fine  girl  to  jou,  mi  lor,  ha,  ha,  ha  I 


you  always  fly  togei&r  like  uu  pair  de  pigeon 
Lord  O.  Like  un  pair  de  pigeons — [Mocks 

«n  sot,  Monrieur  Canton.— Thou  art 


.a  all  the 


The  poflt-shay  si 


jur  on  our  part;  and  the  sendmg  t 
way,  shall  lie  the  perluminary  stop 
rest  of  my  pcrcedings. 

Ster.  Well,  but,  sister— 
Mrs.  H.  It  does  not  signify  talldns,  brother 
Slorling,  for  I'm  resolved  to  be  rid  of  ner,  and  I 
^ome  along,  child.  [To  Miss  Stekung.] 
flt-shay  shall  be  at  the  door  by  sii  o'clock 

... jiorningi  and  if  Miss  Fanny  does  not  get 

into  it,  why  I  will— and  so  there's  an  end  of  the 
matter,  [Bounces  oui  vith  Mies  SteRlimq,  then 
returns!]  One  word  more,  brother  Sterling— I 
expect  that  you  will  take  your  eldest  daughter  in 
your  hand,  and  make  a  formal  complaint  to  Lord 
Ogleby  of  Sir  John  Melvil's  behaviour.— Do  this, 
brother;  show  a  proper  rward  for  ths  honour  of 
yom'  fimimaly  yourself  and  1  shall  throw 


mile  to  the 


ST.  The 


o/  it.    If  not— but 

mind,     §o  act  as  you  please,  and  take 

[Erii. 


will  govern  us.  As  to  my  sister  Heidelb^,  ah( 
knows  the  strength  of  her  curse,  and  dommeen 
npon  the  credit  of  it.—"  I  will  do  tiiis,"  and  "  joi 
shall  do  that,"  and  "you  shall  do  t'other— or  else 


iaig.]    So 

die  truth,  nothing  but  mm    , 

and  so  we  must  e'en  make  thf 


ilceusabsoli 
of  her.  [Exit. 
SCENE  II— The  Garden. 
Enter  Lord  Ogleby  and  Canton, 
Lord  O.  What!    Mademoiselle  Fanny  to  be 
nt  away  ^-Why  ?— Wherefore  1— What 's  the 
eaningofall  thisl 

Can.  Je  ne  sfais  pas— I  know  nothine  of  it. 
Lord  O.  It  can't  be— it  sha'n't  be:  I  protest 
^inst  the  measure.     She 's  a  fine  girl,  and  I  had 
uch  rather  that  the  rest  of  the  family  were  ann 
lated,  than  thatahe  should  leave  us.— Her  vulgi 
fither,  that 's  the  very  abstract  of  'Change-allej- 


thea 


t,  that 's  always  endea 


Mocks  him. 


Lard  O.  lie,  ke,  'he  I— Thou  art  incorrigible, 
hut  thy  absurdities  amuse  one.     Thoa  art  like  my 
'  ire,  [Takes  out  his  ioa^.]  a  most  ridicu- 


lous superfluity;  1 


a  pinch  of 
delii^ouB  Ireat. 
Con.  Yoq  do  me  great  Sonne 
Lord  O.  'Tis  &ct,  upon  my 
properly  my  cephalic  snuff,  and 
cine  against  roegnms,   vertigot 
thinking— ha,  ha,  ha ' 
Can.  Your  flatter! 


)ul.  Thou  art 
t  no  bad  medi- 
and   profound 

Til  make  me  too 


Lord  O.  The  giri  has  some  little  partiality  for 
me,  to  be  sure ;  but  pr'ytbee.  Cant,  is  not  that 
Miss  Faimy  yonder  1 

Can.  [Loots  unlh  a  glass.]  Ah\— la  voUa!  En 
verile,  'tis  she,  mi  lor— 'tis  one  of  dc  pigeons— de 
pigeons  d'amtmr. 

Lord  O.  Don't  be  ridiculous,  yoa  old  monkey. 
[Smiles. 

Can.  I  am  monkee,  I  am  ole;  but  I  have  eye, 
I  have  ear,  and  a  little  understand,  now  and  den. 

Lord  O.   Taisex-vons,  bete  I 

Can.  EUe  nous  attend,  mi  lor.     Shevilmakea 

Lord  O.  Will  she  1  Have  at  her  then !  A 
fine  girl  can't  oblige  me  more— Egad,  I  find  my- 
aelf  a  little  enjoiie— Come  along.  Cant, !  she  is  but 
in  the  next  walk- but  there  is  such  a  deal  of  tlua 
damned  crinkum-orankum,  as  Sleriing  calls  it, 
that  one  sees  people  for  half  an  hour  before  one 
can  get  to  them — Allans,  Monsieur  Canton,  allims, 
done!  ■•  [Exeunt,  singing. 

SCENE  III— Another  part  of  the  Garden. 
Enter  Lovewei-i.  and  FiNNY, 

Love.  My  dear  Fanny,  I  cannot  bear  your  dis- 
tress; it  overcoDies  all  my  resolutions,  and  I  am 
prepared  for  the  disco 


:.  But  hi 


it  be  effected  before  my  ile- 


ril  tell  you. — Lord  Ogleby  seems  to  ei 
viable  partiality  for  you;  and  notwitl 


sanding  the  peculiai 


_..  ,  showing  that 

she  is  one,  mb  horrid  company  indeed,  and  with- 
out her  would  be  intolerable.  M  la  petUe  Fan- 
chon  I  she  'a  tiie  thing ;  isn't  she,  Canton  1 

Can.  Dere  is  very  good  sympatie  entre  nous 
and  dat  young  lady  mi  lor. 

Lord  O.  I'U  not  be  left  among  these  Goths  and 
Vandals;  your  Sterlings,  your  Heidelbergs,  and 
Deviibergs— if  she  goes,  I'll  poatiselj  go  too. 

Can.  In  de  same  post-ehay,  my  lor  1  You  have 
VOI..I....5B  fi3 


.  that  he  is  humane  at  the  bottom.    He  is  vain 

o  an  excess ;  but  withal  eitremely  good-natured, 

ind  would  do  any  thing  to  -""■" ■'  ^■i""!*''" 

ibdy.— Dojou         ■^-- 


ind  himself  to 

.  ._&e  whole  affair  of  our  mar- 

^  ,_ ialely.    Itwill  comewithmore 

irresistible  persuasion  from  you  than  from  myself; 
and  I  doubt  not  bat  you'll  gain  his  friendship  and 
protection  at  once.  His  influence  and  authority 
will  put  an  end  to  Sir  John's  solidlations,  removo 
your  aunt's  and  sister's  unkind  ness  and  suspicions, 
and,  I  hope,  reoondle  your  fether  and  the  whnla 
fomily  to  our  marriage. 
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[« 


inhere  ia  my  lord 
uave.  1  nave  neanj  mm  and  Canton,  sii 
dinner,  singing  French  songs  under  the  great 
walnuMree  by  the  parlour  door.  If  you  meet 
nitli  Mm  in  the  garden,  you  may  disclose  the 
whole  immediately.  To-morrow  morning  is  Used 
fer  your  iie[)Brture,  and  if  we  lose  this  opportunity, 
-re  may  wish  in  vain  tor  another. — He  approaches 


ik,  my  d< 


<'anny,  apea 


[E^i, 


Enter  Lord  Ogleet  and  Canton. 

Lord  O.  To  see  so  much  beauty  so  solitary, 
Madam,  is  a  satire  upon  mankind,  and  'lis  fortu- 
nate that  one  man  has  broke  in  upon  your  reverie, 
for  the  credit  of  our  sen,  I  say  one,  Madam;  ftr 
poor  Canton  here,  from  age  and  infinuitiea,  stands 
fi>r  nothing.. 

Can,  fating  at  aU,  indeed. 

Fan.  Your  lordship  does  me  great  honour. — I 
had  a  favour  to  request,  mv  lord  ! 

LordO.  Afevour,  MaJamI— Tohelwnoured 
with  your  commands  is  an  inexpressible  fevour 
done  to  tne.  Madam. 

Fan.  If  your  lordship  could  indulge  me  with 
the  honour  of  a  moment's — What's  the  matter 
with  me  1  [Aside, 

Lord  O.  The  ^r\  'a  confused — Hey ! — here 's 
aomething  in  the  wind,  &ith— -I'll  have  a  iete-a- 
tete  with  Tier,  {Aside.\—AUe2-T!<nii  en! 

[Til  Canton. 

Can.  I  go— .:4ft,  paiivre  Mademoiselle!  My 
lor,  have  ))iti6  upon  the  poor  pigeone ! 

\ApaTt  to  Lord  O. 

Lord  O.  ni  knock  you  down,  Cant.    [SmOet. 

Can.  Dan  I  go—lShiiffles  aloTig.] — You  are 
mosh  pleaae,  for  atl  dat.  [Aside.  Exit. 

Fan.  I  shall  sink  with  apprehension.     [Aeide. 

LordO.  What  a  sweet  girl! — she 'a  a  avilized 
beiDg,  and  atones  for  the  barbarism  of  the  rest  of 
the  Uinuly.  [Aside. 

Fan,  Mylord!  I [Courtesies  and  blushes. 

Lord  O.  I  look  upon  it,  Madam,  to  be  one  of 
the  luckiest  clrcuEnslances  of  my  life,  that  I  have 
at  this  moment  the  honour  of  receiving  yonr  com- 
mands, and  the  salisfaction  of  conlirming  with  my 


Fan.  I  think  myself  greatly  honoured  by  your 
lordship's  partiality  to  tne ;  but  it  distresses  me 
that  I  am  obliged,  inmypresentdtuatian,  to  apply 
to  it  for  protection. 

Lord  O.  I  am  happy  in  your  distress,  Madam, 
because  it  gives  me  an  opportunity  to  show  my 
zeal. — Beauty  to  me  is  a  religion  in  which  I  was 
horn  and  bred  a  bigot,  and  would  die  a  martyr. — 
I'm  in  tolerable  spirits,  faith!  [Aside. 

Fan.  There  is  not,  perhaps,  at  this  moment,  a 
more  distressed  creature  than  myself  Affection, 
duty,  hope,  despair,  and  a  thousand  different  sen- 
timents, are  stru^ling  in  my  bosom;  and  evon 
the  presence  of  your  lordship,  to  whom  I  have 
fiown  for  protection,  adds  to  my  perplexity. 

Lord  O,  Does  it.  Madam  T— Venus  forbid  ! — 
My  old  feult ;  tie  devil 's  in  me,  I  thinlc,  for  per- 
rfexiug  young  woman.  [Aside,  and  smiting.] 
Take  courage.  Madam!  dear  Miss  Fanny,  ci- 

flain. — YoQ  nave  apowcrful  advocate  in  my  breast 
assure  you — my  heart,  Madam: — I  am  attached 


■  lo  you  by  all  the  laws  of  sympathy  and  Jelicacy.  - 
By  my  honour,  1  am. 

Fan.  Then  I  will  venture  lo  unburden  mj 
mind — Sir  John  Melvil,  my  lord,  by  the  most  mis- 
placed and  mistimed  declaration  of  afiecUon  for 
me.  has  made  me  the  unhappiest  of  women. 

Lord  O.  How,  Madam  1  Has  Sir  John  made 
his  addresses  to  you  ^ 

Fan,  He  has,  my  lord,  in  the  strongest  tenns. 
But  I  hope  it  is  needless  to  say  that  my  duty  to 
my  father,  love  to  my  sister,  and  regard  to  tha 
whole  &mily,  as  well  as  the  great  respect  I  enter- 
tain for  your  lord^ip,  [Courtesies?]  made  ma 
shudder  at  his  addresses. 

Lord  O,  Charming  girl! — Proceed,  my  dear 
Miss  Fanny,  proceed ! 

Fan.  In  a  moment — give  me  leave,  my  lord ! — 
But  if  what  I  have  todisclose  should  be  received 
with  anger  or  displeasure — - 

Lord  O.  Impossible,  by  all  the  tender  powers  t 
— Speak,  I  beseech  you,  or  I  shall  divine  the 
cause  before  you  utter  it. 

Fait.  Than,  my  lord.  Sir  John's  addresses  are 
not  only  shocking  to  me  in  themselves,  but  ats 
more  particularly  disagreeable  to  me  at  this  ^e— 
as-as-  [Hesitates. 

Ijord  O.  As  what,  Madam  t 

Fan.  As — pardon  my  confiiaon — I  am  entirely 
devoted  to  another. 

LordO.  If  this 
[Aside.]  But  tell  n 


Teilm 


lot  plain,  the  devil  'a  in  it 
ny  dear  Miss  Fanny,  for  1 
e  how,  the  when,  and  the 


Can.  My  lor,  my  lor,  my 

LordO.  Damn  your  Swi 

durst  you  interrupt  m 


It  that  e 


d  beauty  hononred 


_._  withl 

Can,  I  demande  pardonne,  my  lor!  Sir  John 
Melvil,  my  lor,  sent  me  to  beg  you  do  him  ds 
honneur  to  speak  a  little  to  you,  my  lor. 

Lord  O.  I  m  not  at  leisure — I  am  busy — Get 
away,  you  stupid  old  dog,  you  Swiss  rascal,  or 


I'll— 


L.  FoTibi 


LordO.  B</  t 
this  interruption  should  be  death;  I 
ishment  oaght  to  disturb  the  triumph  of  the  soAer 

CBsions,  the  criminal  is  pardoned  and  dismissed. 
it  us  return,  Madam,  to  the  highest  luxury  of 
exalted  minds— a  declaration  of  love  from  the  hps 
of  beauty. 

Fan.  The  entrance  of  a  third  person  has  a  little 
relieved  me,  but  I  cannot  go  through  with  ii;  and 
yet  I  must  open  my  heart  with  a  discovery,  or  it 
will  break  with  its  burden.  [Aside. 

Lord  O.  What  pasaon  in  her  eyes !  I  am 
alarmed  lo  agitation.  [Aside.]  I  presume.  Madam, 
(and  as  you  have  flattered  ma.  by  making  me  a 
party  concerned,  I    hope  you'll  excuse  the  pre- 


Fan. 


o  you  eicuse  my  making  you  a  party 
concerned,  my  lord,  and  let  me  interest  your  heart 
in  my  behalf,  as  my  future  happiness  or  misery  in 

Lord  O.  Upon  me.  Madam? 
Fan.  Upon  you,  my  lord.  ,        [SIbIib, 

Lord  O.  There's  no  standing  this:    I   Rave 
caught  the  infection— her  tenderness   dissolves 
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Fan.  And  should  you  too  sevetclj  judge  of  a 
tash  aedoii,  which  paseioii  prompted,  and  modesty 
baa  long  concealed 

LordO.  [Tubes  ker  hand.]  Thou  amiable 
creature,  command  my  heart,  for  itisvanquislied. 
Speak  but  th;  virtaous  wishes,  and  enjoy  them. 

Pon.  I  cannot,  my  lord  i  indeed,  I  cannot.  Mr. 
lAienell  must  tell  you  my  (tistresEca ;  and  when 
you  know  them,  pity  and  protect  me.  f  Exit  in  tears. 

Lord  O.  How  the  devli  could  I  bring  her  to 
this  1  It  is  too  much — too  much — I  can't  bear  it 
— I  mnsl  give  way  to  this  amiable  weakness. 
[  Wipes  kis  eyes.]  My  heart  overHowa  with  sym- 
pathy, and  I  fee!  every  lendetness  I  have  inspired. 
[Sl^sateaT.]  Can  I  be  a  tnan  and  withstand 
It]  No — I'll  sacrifice  the  whole  Eex  lo  her.  But 
here  comes  the  fiither,  quite  a-pTopos.  I'll  open 
the  matter  immediately,  settle  the  bu^ness  with, 
him,  and  take  the  sweet  girl  down  lo  Ogleby- 
house  to-morrow  morning.  But  what  the  devil ! 
Miss  Sterling  too!  What  mischief 's  in  the  wind 
now  !  No  conquest  there — no,  no,  that  would  be 
loo  much  desolation  to  the  family. 

Enter  Stehlinh  and  Mrss  Sterling. 

Sler.  My  lord,  your  servant !  I  am  attending 
my  daughter  here  upon  rather  a  disagreeable  ai- 
feir.     Speak  to  his  lordship,  Betsy, 

Lord  O.  YoQr  eyes.  Miss  Starting,  for  I  always 
read  the  eyes  of  a  young  lady,  betray  some  Uttle 
emotion.  What  are  your  commands,  Madaml 

Miss  S.  I  have  but  loo  much  cause  for  my 
emotion,  ray  lord ! 

Lord  O.  I  cannot  commend  my  Wnsman's  be- 
haviour. Madam.  He  has  behaved  Ube  a  felse 
knight,  I  must  confess.  1  have  heard  of  his  apos- 
tacy.     Miss  Fanny  has  informed  me  of  it. 

Miss  S.  Miss  Fanny's  baseness  has  been  the 
causeof  Sit  John's  inconstancy. 

Lord  O.  Nay  now,  my  dear  Miss  Sterling, 
your  pasMon  transports  yoa  too  &r.  Sir  John 
may  have  entertained  a  passion  for  Miss  Fanny, 
hot  believe  me,  my  dear  Miss  Sterling,  beUeve 
me.  Miss  Fanny  has  no  passion  for  Sir  John. 
She  has  a  passion,  indeed,  a  most  tender  pasdon. 
She  has  opened  her  whole  soul  to  me,  and  1  know 
where  her  affections  are  placed.         [Omceitediy. 

Mist  S.  Not  npon  Mr.  Lovewell,  my  lord. 

Lord  O,  Lovewell  1  no,  poor  lad  I  she  does  not 
think  of  him.  fSmifes.]  I  know  better;  however, 
a  little  time  will  solve  all  mysteries. 

Miss  S.  Have  a  care,  my  lord,  that  both  the 
families  are  not  made  the  dupes  of  Sir  John's 
artifice,  and  my  sister's  dissimulation  1  You 
don't  know  her ;  indeed,  my  lord,  you  don't 
know  her;  a  base,  indnuMing,  perfidious!— It  is 
too  much— She  has  been  beforehand  with  me,  I 
perceive,  endeavouring  to  prejudice  your  lordship 
fnher&vour;  and  I  am  to  be  laughed  at  by  every 
body.  Such  unnatural  behaviour  to  me!  But 
since  I  see  I  can  have  no  redress,  I  am  resolved 
thatsomewayorotberlwill  have  revenge,  [Exit. 
-   :  ThU  is  foohsh  —  ' '"-" 


Sler.  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord. 
Lord  O.  Yon  see,  Mr.  Sterling,  wo  can  inake 
no  union  in  our  families  by  the  proposed  mar- 

Ster.  And  I  am  very  sorry  to  see  it,  my  lord. 

Lord  O,  Have  you  set  your  heart  upon  being 
allied  to  our  house,  Mr.  Sterling  f 

Sler.  'Tis  my  only  wish  at  present,  my  omnium, 
as  I  may  call  it. 

Lard  O,  Your  wishes  shall  be  tulfilted. 

Stei:  Shan  they,  m^  lord  1  but  how— how  1 

Lord  O.  I'll  marry  in  your  family. 

Ster.  Whatt  my  sister  Heidelberg  ? 

Lord  O.  You  throw  me  into  a  cold  sweal,  Mr, 
Sterling.    JS'o,  Dot  your  sist«r,  bat  vour  daughter. 

Ster.  My  rjanghterl 

Lord  O.  Fanny  I — now  the  murder  'a  out ! 

Sler.  What  you,  my  lord  1 

Lord  O.  Yes,  I,  I  Mr.  Stcrhng. 

Ster.  No,  no,  my  Lord;  that's  too  mach. 

[SmiUs. 

Lord  O.  Too  much  I  I  don't  comprehend  you. 

Ster.  What  yoi^  my  kird,  marry  my  Fanny  1 
Bless  me !  what  will  the  folks  say  1 

Lord  O.  Why,  what  will  fhey  sayl 

Sler.  That  you  are  a  bold  man,  my  lord; 
that's  all. 

Lord  O.  Mr.  Sterling,  this  may  be  city  wit, 
for  aught  I  know.    Do  you  court  my  alliance  1 

Ster.  To  be  sure,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  Then  I'll  eiplain— My  nephew  wont 
marry  joUr  eldest  daughter,  nor  I  neither, — Your 
youngest  daughter  wont  marry  him ;  I  will  marry 
your  yoansjest  daughter. 

"™   "'■'■-•I  with  a  youngest  daughter's  for- 


Lord  O.  1  have 
the  tears  of  beauty. 

■Sler.  It  is  touching, 
moving  for  a  father. 


much  senability  to  bear 
ndeed,my  lord;  and  very 


sure!  Wherefore,  to  divert  your  too  eiquisiti 
•eeling,  suppose  we  change  the  subject,  and  pro 
eeed  lo  business. 


Sler.  Whi 
tune,  my  lord  1 

Lord  O.  With  any  fortune,  or  no  fortune  at 
all.  Sir,  Love  is  the  idol  of  my  heart,  and  the 
demon  interest  sinks  before  him.  So,  Sit,  as  I 
said  before,  I  will  marry  your  youngest  daughter ; 
your  youngest  daughter  will  many  me. 

Ster.  Who  told  you  so,  my  lord^ 

Lord  O.  Her  own  .sweet  self.  Sir 

Sler.  Indeed! 

Lord  O.  Yes,  Sir;  our  afiection  is  mutual; 
yout  advantage  double  and  treble ;  your  daughter 
will  be  a  countess  directly — I  shall  be  the  happiest 
of  beings,  and  you'll  be  a  father  to  an  earl  instead 

Sler.  But  what  will  my  sister  sayl  and  my 
daughter! 

Lord  O.  I'll  manage  that  matter;  nay,  if  they 
wont  consent,  111  tun  away  with  yout  daughter 
in  spite  of  you. 

Sler.  Well  said,  my  lord!  your  spirit's  good; 
I  wish  you  had  my  constitution ;  but  if  youll 
venture,!  have  no  objection,  if  my  sister   baa 

Lord  O.  I'll  answer  lot  your  sister.  Sir.— 
A-pnqx/3,  the  lawyers  are  in  the  house.  I'll  have 
articles  drawn,  and  the  whole  affair  concluded  to- 
morrow morning. 

Ster.  Very  well !  and  I'll  despatch  Lovewell 
to  London  immediately  fot  some  fresh  papers  I 
Bhallwant;  you  must eicuse  me,  iny lord,  but] 
can't  help  laughing  at  the  matcbJ — He,  he,  he! 
wha,t  will  the  folks  say  1  [Exit. 

Lord  O.  What  a  follow  am  1  going  to  mnie  a 
fether  of!  He  has  no  more  feeling  than  the  post 
in  his  warehouse— But  Fanny's  virtues  tune  me 
to  rapture  again,  and  I  won't  think  of  the  rest  cf 
the  family. 
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RB-enter  Lotgwell,  hasiUy, 

Love,  I  beff  jour  lordship's  pardon ;  are  you 
»lona,  my  \ar3l 

Lord  O.  No,  my  lord,  I  am  not  alona ;  I  am  in 
wmpany^  the  heat  company. 

Love.  My  lord ! 

Lord  O.  I  never  was  in  audi  exquiale,  enohant- 
Tng  company  aiiice  my  heart  firat  conceived,  or  my 
flene&B  tastea,  pleaaurc. 

Love.   Where  arc  they,  my  lord  1— 

[Looks  aboul. 

Lord  O.  In  my  mind's  eye,  Horatio. 

Love,  What  company  have  you  there,  my  lord  1 
(Stottes, 

Lord  O.  M^  own  idaaa.  Sir,  which  so  crowd 
upon  my  iniaginaUon,  aiuJ  biodte  in  it  such  a  de- 
lirium of  ecstney,  that  wit,  wine,  muaic,  poetry,  all 
combined,  and  each  in  perfection,  are  but  mere 
mortal  shadows  of  my  tetidty. 

Zio™.  I  a«6  that  yout  lordship  ia  happy,  and  I 

iord  O.  Youshallrejoiceatit,  Sir;  myfelidty 
shall  not  hellishly  be  confined,  but  shall  spread  its 
influence  to  llie  whole  circle  of  my  friends.  I  need 
not  say,  Lovewell,  that  you  shall  have  youi  share 


Lard  O.  She  has;  I  hase  heard,  and  she  shall 
be  happy;  'tis  determined. 

Love.  Then  I  have  reached  the  summit  of  my 
wishes.     And  will  yonr  lordahip  pardon  the  folly  1 

Lord  O.  O  yea,  poor  creature,  how  could  she 
help  it  1   'Twas  unavoidable — late  and  necessity. 

Lose.  It  was  indeed,  my  lord.     Your  kindness 
diatractd  me. 

Lard  O.  And  ao  't  d*  1  tb    poor  girl  Jaith 

Love.  She  trembled  to  d  sclose  tne  setret  and 
declare  her  aifecti  ns 

Lord  O.  The  world   I  bel  eve  will  not  thmk 
her  affections  ill  (I  ced 

Ijovo.  [Bouts'^  Tlou  arc  too  gold    my  lord 
And  do  you  reallv ''•"  '""' '  ' 


e  the  rashneaa  ol  the 


Lord  O,  From  my 
Love.  [Bou>s.]  Im 


a  cold  reception. 

Lord  O.  More  foiJ  you  then 

Who  pleads  her  cause  with  never  foiling  beauty. 

Hate  finds  a  full  redress.  [Sfnkes  his  breast. 
She 's  a  fine  girl,  Loveweli. 

Love.  Her  beauty,  my  lord,  is  her  least  merit. 
She  has  an  understanding 

Lord  O.  Her  chmce  convinces  mo  of  that. 

Love.  [Bouts.]  That's  your  lordship's  good- 
ness.   Her  choice  was  a  disinterested  one, 

Lord  O.  No,  no,  not  altogether ;  it  began  with 
interest,  and  ended  in  passion. 

Love,  Indeed,  my  lord,  if  yon  were  acnuainted 
with  her  goodness  of  heart,  and  generosity  of  mind, 
as  well  aa  you  are  with  the  interior  beauties  of 
her  fece  and  person 

Lord  O.  lamsoperfectlyconvincedoftheirex- 
'  (Ototailyofyourmind,touc}iing 


liable  partiuu 


of  tl 
,  onfeelir 


1,  that  were  it 
otsof  thelaw, 


II  that's  honourable  i 


arry  herf- — Who  do  you  m 


Lo™.  lai  

Lord  O.  Why,  could  you  expect  less  from  me  1 
Love.  I  did  not  espeot  this,  my  lord. 
Lord  O.  Trade  and  accounts  have  destroyed 
your  feeling. 

Love.  No  indeed,  my  lord.  [Sig/u. 

Lord  O.  The  moment  that  love  and  pity  enter- 
id  my  breast,  I  was  resolved  to  plunge  into  matri- 
nony,  and  shorten  the  girl's  tortures— I  never  do 
tny  thing  by  halves,  do  I,  LovevJell  1 

Love,  Wo  indeed,  my  lord.  [Sigk^.]  What  an 
iccideot !  [Acide. 

Lord  O.  What's  the  matter,  LovewelH  thou 
eem'st  to  have  lost  thy  fiiculties.  Why  don't 
you  wish  me  joy,  man  1 

Love.  O,  I  do,  mv  lord.  fSighs. 

Lord  O.  Sheaaidthat  you  would  eiplam  what 
she  had  not  power  to  utter ;  bub  1  wanted  no  in- 
terpreter for  the  language  of  love. 

Love.  Bat  has  your  lordship  considered  the 
consequeneea  of  yonr  resolution  1 

Lord  O,  No,  Sir,  1  am  above  conaideratbn, 
when  my  dearea  are  kindled, 
,      Ijive.  But  condder  the  consequences,  mj  lord, 
to  yoor  nephew,  Sir  John. 

Lord  O.  Sir  John  has  considered  no  conse- 
quences himself  Mr.  Lovewell. 

Love.  Mr.  Sterling,  my  lord,  will  certainly 
refuse  his  daughter  to  Sir  John. 

Lord  O.  Sir  John  has  already  refused  Mr, 
Sterling's  daughter. 

Love.  But  what  will  become  of  Miss  Sterling, 
my  lord  1 

Lord  O.  What  'b  that  to  you  1  You  may  have 
her,  if  you  will.  I  depend  upon  Mr.  Sterling's 
city  philosophy  to  he  reconciled  to  Lord  Ogleby  'b 
being  his  son-in-law,  instead  of  Sir  John  Melvil, 
baronet.  Don't  you  think  that  yoor  master  may 
be  brought  to  that,  without  having  recourse  to  hie 
calculations,  eh,  Lovewell  "i 

T.Mre.  But,  my  lord,  that  is  not  the  question. 

Lord  O.  Whatever  is  the  question.  111  (ell  you 

my  answer,     I  am  in  love  with  a  fine  girl,  whom 

Enter  Sir  John  Melyil. 


indeed,  my  lord.     I  have 
neiagement;  and  wanting 

declare  what : 


Sir  J.  Atlera 
is  day  had  a  se' 

your  lordship   as  _. 

ustered  up  resolution  to  declare  what  my  duty 
you  and  to  myselfhave  demanded  from  me  some 

Lord  O.  To  the  business  then,  and  be  as  con- 
ise  as  posabie,  tor  I  am  upon  the  wing — eh, 
.ovewell!  [Smites,  onrf.LoyEWELLfioios. 

Sir  J.  I  find  'tis  in  vain  my  lord,  to  struggle 
gainst  the  force  of  inclination. 

Lord  O.  Very  tioe.  nephew ;  I  am  your  wit- 
ess,  and  will  second  the  motion — sha'n't  1,  Lova- 
Fell  1  [SmiUs,  and  Lotewell  bojoa. 

Sir  J.  Your  lordship's  generosi^  encourages 
w  to  tell  yon  that  I  cannot  marry  Miss  Steiliue. 

Lord  O.  I  am  not  at  all  surprised  at  it — she  s 
bitter  potion,  that's  the  truUi  of  it|  but  as  you 
'    iwallow  it,  and  not  I,  it  was  y5uT  bu^esa, 


Sir  J.    But   this,   r 


t  I  may  be 
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liermitted  to  make  my  address 


0  the  other 


Lord  O.  O  jes,  by  all  means— have  you  any 
hopes  there,  oephew  t  Do  you  think  he'll  succeed, 
Lovewein        JSmi/es  and  joints  at  Lovewbll. 

Love.  I  think  not,  my  lord.  [Graveh/. 

Lord  O.  I  think  eo  loo ;  but  let  the  fiml  try. 

^r  J.  Will  your  lordship  favour  me  with  joinr 
good  officea  ki  remove  the  chief  obslacle  lo  the 
match,  the  repngniinca  of  Mrs.  Heidelberg  1 

I^rd  O.  lAra.  Heidelberff  1  Had  not  j^ou  bet- 
ter bwin  with  the  young  IfSy  first!  It  will  a»<e 
youagreat  deal  of  trouble,  wont  i^  Lovewelll 
f  Sniiies.l  But  do  what  you  please,  it  will  be  the 
tame  thuigtome;  wont  it,  Lovewell  1  \Omceil- 
vHy-\  Why  don't  you  laugh  at  hun  "i 

Lace.  I  do,  my  lord,  [i^breea  a  smilB. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  will  endeavour  to 
prevail  on  Mrs.  Heidelberg  to  consent  to  my 
marriage  with  Miss  Fanny  1 

Lard  O.  I'll  speak  lo  Mrs.  Heidelberg  about 
the  adorable  Fanny  as  soon  aa  possible. 

Sir  J.  Your  generosity  transports  me. 

I^ard  O.  Poor  fellow,  what  ft  dupel  he  little 
thinkswho's  in  possession  of  the  town.      [Aside. 

Sir  J.  And  your  lordship  is  not  in  the  least 
offbnded  at  this  seeming  inconstancy  7 

i,or(iO.Nof  in  the  least.  Miss  Fanny's  charms 
will  even  eicuse  infidelity.  1  Seek  upon  women 
ae  the  fine  nodi™— Lawful  game—and  every 
man  who  is  qualified,  has  a  natural  right  to  pursue 
them ;— Lovewell  as  well  as  you,  and  you  as  well 
as  he,  and  I  as  well  as  either  of  you.  Every  man 
■hall  do  his  best,  without  offence  to  any— what 
aay  yoa;  kinsmen  t 

SSr  J.  You  have  made  me  happy,  my  lord. 

Laee.  And  me,  I  assure  you,  my  lord. 

Lord  O.  And  I  am  superlatively  so— oJions 
done!  To  horse  and  away,  boys  I  you  lo  your 
affiiirs,andItomine— suitwisiWour,    {Sings. 

ACT  V. 

SCENE  /,— FaMNv's  Apartment. 

EttierlayEyELi,  andFi.vtnJbllowedby'Bf:!^ 

Fan.  Why  did  you  come  ao  soon,  Mr.  Li 

well  1  the  family  is  not  yet  in  bed,  and  Betty  ■ 

tainly  heard  somebody  listening  near  the  chamher- 

Bei.  My  mistress  is  right,  Sir !  evil  spiriM  a 
i*ro»d  ;  and  I  am  sure  you  are  both  loo  good,  n 
to  expect  mischief  from  them. 

Love.  Bui  who  can  be  BO  curious,  or  so  vrioka! 

Bel.  I  think  we  have  wickedness  and  curiosity 
Miough  in  thh  family.  Sir,  to  eipect  the  worse, 

Fan.  1  do  expect  the  worst,  Pr'ytbee,  Betty, 
return  to  the  outward  door,  and  hsten  if  you  hear 
any  body  in  the  gallery ;  and  Jet  us  know  directly. 

Bet.  I  wanant  you.  Madam— the  Lord  bless 
you  both,  [-Eiif. 

Fhn.  What  did  my  fether  want  with  you  this 
Meeiog  1 

Lave.  He  gave  me  the  key  of  his  closet,  with 
mSen  lo  bring  from  London  some  papers  relating 
(Q  Lord  Ogleby.  . 

Fan    And  why  did  you  not  obey  him  1 

La7>e.  Becaose  I  am  certain  that  his  lordship 
has  opened  his  heart  to  him  about  you,  and  those 
papers  are  wanted  merely  on  that  account— But 
■a  me  shall  discover  all  to-morrow,  there  will  I"  "" 
eccaaion  for  them,  and  it  would  be  idle  in  me 
63' 


Mtn.  Hark !— hark !  bless  me,  how  I  tremble  I 
-I  feel  the  terrors  of  guilt.  Indeed,  Mr  Live 
ell,  this  is  too  much  for  me — this  situation  may 
have  very  unhappy  consequences.  [tteepa 

Lure.  But  it  sha'n't.  I  would  rather  tell  our 
Dry  this  moment  to  all  Ihe  house,  and  run  the 
risk  of  maintaining  you  by  the  hardcstlabour  than 
suffer  you  to  remain  in  this  dangerous  perplexity 
What !  shall  I  sacrifice  all  my  best  hoppB  and 
.ffecUons,  in  your  dear  health  and  safety  tor  the 
nean  (and  in  such  case  the  meanest)  tonsidi 


,0  be  abandoned 


our  fortune!   Werewi 

!..  1 — LI!  ..,.^_i|  against  the  most  affluent  ill 

should   not  have  proposed   the 

._   aarriage,  but  for  your  sake    and 

with  iiopes  that  the  most  geneious  sacnhce  you 

■  ive  made  to  love  and  me,  might  ho  less  injurious 

you,  by  waiting  a  lucky  moment  of  reconciliation 

Pan.  Hush  1    hush !    for  Heaven's  sake    my 

dear  Loveweli ;  dont  be  so  warm  1  your  generosity 

if  of  your  prudence;   you  will  be 

Seard,  and  we  shall  be  discovered.    I  am  satisfied 

indeed  I  am.    Excuse  thia  weakness,  this  deb- 

__jy,  this  what  you  will.     My  mind 's  at  peace — 

indeed,  it  is— thmk  no  more  of  it,  if  you  love  me! 

Lave.  That  one  word  has  charmed  me,  as  it 

always  does,  to  the  most  implicit  obedience 

wouldbetl  ■    ---  -'=— -^-— -=^- 

you  a  moral 


st  of  ingratitude  in  i 


[Kisses  Iter. 


Be-e, 


my  to  disturb  you. 


BcL  [In  a  lout  DC 
Fan.  Ha !  what  b  hk  i.u..«!.  ■. 
Love.  Have  you  heard  any  body  % 
Bet.  Yes,  yes,  I  have;  and  they  have  heard 
oa  too,  or  I'm  mistaken— if  they  had  seen  you 
D  should  have  been  in     ■" -  - '- 


Bet.  1 
me  a  little  nap ■ 

Love.  A  nap  1 

Bet.  Yes,  Sir,  a  nap  |  for  I  watch  much  beltef 
so  than  wide  awake;  and  when  I  had  wrapped 
this  handkerchief  round  my  head,  for  fear  of  ths 
ear-ache  from  the  key-hole,  I  thought  I  heard  a 
kindof  asort  ofa  bulling,  which  I  first  took  for  a 
gnat,  and  shook  my  head  two  or  three  times,  and 
went  so  vrith  my  hand. 

Fart.  Well— well— and  so— 

Bet.  And  so.  Madam,  when  I  heard  Mr.  Love- 
well a  little  loud,  I  heard  the  bumng  louder  loo — 
and  pulling  off  my  handkerchief  softly,  I  could 

1 .Ll„   ^Z^   »f'h..La 


iofnc 


[Makes  an  indistinct  sort  o/noise,  like  speaking. 
Fan.  Well,  and  what  did  they  say  1 
Bet   0'  Iconldnotunderstandawordofwhat 


Fan.  Why  did  you!  they  must  have  heard 
you,  if  they  were  near. 

Bet  And  I  did  it  on  purpose,  Madam,  and 
coughed  a  Utile  too,  that  they  might  not  hear  Mi. 
Lovewell's  voice— when  I  was  silent,  they  ware 
Mlent,  and  so  I  came  lo  lell  you. 

Fan.  Whatshallwedol 

Love.  Fear  nothing;  we  know  the  worst;  It 
will  only  bring  on  our  cateslrophe  a  httle  too  so 

but  Belty  might  fancy  this  noit 
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[actv 


welt  » 
me,  Si 

Fan,  He  compliments  jou,  do 
Now  you  have  set  her  tongue  a  r 
DtQllei  for  »n  hour.  [To  Lovuwel 
hearken  myself. 

Bet  rilturn  ray  back  upon  nn  m 
•ml  se-"~-  ''"  "■ 


I  rif  go  ai 


Oil  a  little,  with  a  good  carreter. 

JRe-enier  Fannv. 

Fan.  All  seems  quiet.     Suppose,  my  dear,  you 

go  to  your  own  room— !  shall  be  nmch  easier  then 

— ana  to-morrow  we  will  he  prepared  for  the  dis^ 

Set,  You  may  discover,  if  jou  please;  but  for 
my  part,  I  shall  Mill  be  secret. 

[Halfuside,  andmvtteri 

Lose.  Should  I  lease  you  now,  if  they  still 
upon  the  watch,  we  shall  lose  the  advantage 
our  delay.  Besides,  vie  should  consult  upon 
■•  .rrow's  business.  Let  Betty  bo  to  her  own  ro 
'■•■d  lock  theoutward  door  atierTier;  wecanfes 
this ;  and  when  she  thinks  all  safe,  she  may  ret 
and  let  nte  out  as  usual. 

Bet.  Shall  I,  Madam  ^ 

F^m.  Do  let  me  have  my  way  lo-night,  and  you 
shall  command  me  ever  aAer, 

Love.  I  live  only  to  oblige  you,  my  sweet  Fanny 
111  be  gone  this  moment.  [Gainr. 

"       ""      '    "        "    '        '  '"      BylayhoTd 


VOUld  711 


a  'Change  broker ;  so  thi 
continue  my  friend — if 
"  "    '    e  my  best  hopes 


you.  Madam,  doi 

forsake  me— if  I  ,„^ j,^„  „^ 

oonsoiation— in  your  tenderness— and  affections— 
I  had  better — at  once — give  up  the  matter— and 
let  my  sister  enjoy— the  fruits  of  her  treachery- 
trample,  with  scorn,  upon  the  rights  of  her  elder 
"3lcr— the  wiU  of  the  lest  of  aunts— and  the  weak- 
iss  Ola  too  interested  father. 

[Prelerids  to  be  burstisig  in  lean. 
Mrs.  H.  Don't  Betsy- keepyourspirit— 1  hale 
Wmpering— I  am  your  friend— depend  upon  me 
every  particular.  But  be  composed,  and  tell 
i  what  new  mischief  you  have  discotered. 
M-Iss  S.  1  had  no  desire  to  sleep,  and  would  not 
undress  myself,  knowing  that  my  Machiavel  sistw 
ij  ---rest  till  she  had  broke  my  heart; — 1  was 
that  1  could  not  stay  in  my  room,  but 
when  I  thought  that  all  the  house  was  quiet,  1 
going  forward ; 


Fan.  Betty  shall  go  first,  and  if  tl 
Bel.  They'll 


beg  of  you  1 


'B  the  wrong  sow  by  the  ear,  1 
"""  ""I  '■"c"!  1  iiui..  [  Going  hastily. 

Fan,  Softly— softly— Betty  I  Ann'l  vcnc-o  ™.h 
if  you  hear  a  noise.     Softly,  t 
Mr,  Lovewell.  the  effects  of  in 
Love.  But  lovo,  Fanny,  makes  amends  for  alL 
{Exeunt  xiftly. 
SCENE  II.— A  Gaaeru  leading  to  several  Bed- 
chambers. 

Enter  MiSB  Stbblinq,  leading  IMrs,  Heidel- 
berg, in  a  night-nap. 
Miss  S.  This  viray,  dear  Madam,  and  then 
tell  yon  all. 

Mrs.  B.  Nay,  but  niece— consider  a  little— 
don't  drag  me  out  this  figure ;  let  me  put  on  my 
fly-cap!— If  any  of  my  lord's  femmaly,  or  the 
counsellors  at  law  should  be  stirring,  I  should  be 
prodigus  disconcerted. 

Mies  S.  But,  my  dear  Madam,  a  moment  is  an 

n  that  chamber  !— 
ft  and  wickedness. 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  hot  solUy,  Betsy !— you  are  all 
in  emotion— your  mind  ia  too  much  flustrated— 
you  can  neiUier  eat,  nor  drinit,  nor  take  your 
natural  rest— compose  yourself,  child;  for  if  we 
lire  not  as  warisome  as  they  are  wicked,  we  shall 
dHfgraee  ourselves  and  the  whole  famoialy. 

Miss  S.  We  are  disgraced  already.  Madam, 
Sir  John  Melvil  has  forsaken  me;  my  lord  cares 
for  nobody  but  himself;  or  if  any  body,  it  is  my 
oster :  my  father,  for  the  sake  of  a  better  bargain, 


^tting  my  disgrace  ai 
O I  she 's  all  craft  and 


thought  tl        

..^  maid  to  discover  what  w__      ..,. 

she  immediately  came  back  and  told  me, 

■  srein  high  consultation;  that  she  had  heard  only, 
— '  it  was  in  the  dark,  my  sister's  maid  conducting 
Sir  John  Melvil  to  her  mistress,  and  then  lock  the 

Mrs,  B,  And  how  did  you  conduct  yourself 
in  this  dilemma  t 

Miss  S.  I  returned  with  her,  and  could  hear  a 
man's  voice,  though  nothing  that  they  said  dis- 
tinctly ;  and  you  may  depend  upon  it,  that  Sir 
John  is  now  in  that  room,  that  they  have  settled 
the  matter,  and  mill  run  away  together  before  the 
morning,  if  we  don't  prevent  them. 

Mrs.  fl.  Why,  the  braien  slot!  she  has  got 
her  sister's  husband  (that  is  to  be)  lodted  up  in 
her  chamber !  at  night  too  1— I  trembfo  at  the 

jlfiss  S.  Huah-  Madam !  I  hear  something  1 

Mrs.  H.  Yd\i  frighten  me — let  me  put  on  my 

fly-cap— i  would  not  be  Been  in  this  figur  for  the 

MUs  S.  'Tis  dark,  Madam ;  you  can't  be  seen. 
Mrs.H.  I  protest  there 'a  a  candle  coming,  and 


Mss  S.  Nothing  b 


{Theyr, 


-ie  quiet,  Mr,  Brush ;  I  shall  drop  down 

with  torrorl 

Brush.  But  my  sweet  and  most  amiablecham- 
bermaid,  if  you  have  no  love,  you  may  hfarken  to 
1  little  reason ;  that  cannot  possibly  do  your  virtue 

Cham.  But  you  may  do  me  harm,  Mr.  Brush, 
ind  a  great  deal  of  harm  too;  pray  let  me  go:  1 
am  ruined  if  they  hear  you ;  I  tremble  like  an  asp. 
'  ■"  ■  they  sha'n't  hear  us ;  and  if  you 
be  ruined,  it  shall  be  the  making 
of  your  fortune,  you  little  slut,  you  1  therefore,  1 
—y  it  again,  if  yon  have  no  Ioye,  hear  a  littlB 

Cham.  Iwonderatyourimpurence,Mr.BrusIi, 
use  me  in  this  manner:  this  is  not  rhf<  wav  in 

nothing. 

nish.  Nothing,  by  Heavens  I  but  your  frowns, 
amiable  chambermaid;  lam  a  little  electri- 
fied, that 's  the  truth  onl ;  I  am  not  used  to  drink 
id  your  master's  is  so  heady,  that  a  pint  of 
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Miss  S.  HoliJaj!  for  what* 
"'         "'   ",  I  only  made  one, 

ill,  weli ;  but  upon  what  ac 


it  overeets  a  claret  drinker.  Come  now.  my  dear 
litUe  spider-hrusher ! 

Cham.  Don't  he  rude!  blegs  me!  I  shall. be 
ruined — what  will  become  of  me  1 

Brush,  I'll  take  care  of  you,  liy  all  that 's  ho- 


Chai, 


Youi 


ntooE 


^.■v  out,  if  you  don't  let  me  go.  This  is  Miss 
Sterling's  ehamber,  that  Miss  Fanny's,  find  that 
Madam  Heidelberg's. 

Brush.  We  know  all  that.  And  that  Lord 
Ogleby'fl,  and  that  my  lady  Whatrd'ye-call-em's : 
I  tfon't  mind  such  folks  when  I'm  sober,  much  less 
when  1  am  whimsical — rather  above  that,  too. 

Cham.  More  shame  tor  jou,  Mr.  Brash  I  you 
terrify  rae— you  have  no  modesty. 

Brush.  O,  but  I  have,  my  sweet  spider-brusher 
--for  instance,  £  re'Btence  Miss  Fanny — shc^s  a 

St  deltdoUB  morsel,  and  fit  for  a  prince. 


1  There,  there,  Madam,  all 


"^MiaaS.  [WUhi 

Cham,.  Bless  me,  Mi,  Brush  I  I  heard  some- 

Brusli.  Rats.  1  suppose,  that  are  gnawing  the 
old  limbers  of  this  execrable  old  dungeon— If  it 
was  nune,  I  woidd  pnll  it  down,  and  fill  your  fine 
canal  ap  with  the  rubtnsh ;  and  then  1  should  get 
rid  of  two  <^mn'd  thinpi  at  once, 

Cham,  Law!  law!  how  you  blaspheme!  wo 
shall  have  the  house  Ufron  our  heads  for  it. 

Brush,  No,  no,  it  will  last  oar  time  |  but,  as  I 
was  saying,  the  eldest  sister— Miss  Jerabel 

Cham.  Is  a  fine  young  lady,  for  all  your  evil 

Sntsh.  No — we  have  smoked  her  already ;  and 
unless  she  marries  our  old  Swiss,  she  can  have 
nrnie  of  us,     Nq  no,  she  wont  do — we  are  a  little 

Cham.  You're  a  monstrous  rake,  Mr.  Brush, 
and  don't  care  what  you  eay. 

Brush.  Why,  for  that  matter,  my  dear,  lama 
litd©  inclined  to  mischief i  and  if  you  don't  have 
pity  upon  me,  I  will  break  open  that  door,  and 
lavish  Mrs.  Heidelberg. 

Mrs.H,  [Comingforviard.]  There 's  no bea> 
ing  this— you  profiigate  monster  1 

Cham.  Ila  I  I  am  undone  ! 

Brash,  Zoundsl  here  she  is,  by  all  that's 
monstrous,  [Kuns  oj. 

Miss  S.  A  fine  discourse  yon  have  had  with 
that  fellow, 

JMrs,  H.  And  a  fine  time  of  night  it  is  to 
here  with  that  drunken  monster, 

Miss  S,  What  have  you  to  say  for  yourself  1 

Cham.  I  can  say  nothing— I'm  so  frighleni 
and  so  ashamed.     But  indeed  I  am  vartuous- 

Mrs.  H.  Well,  well — don't  tremble  so ;  but  tell 
us  what  you  know  of  this  horrable  plot  here. 

Miss  S,  We'll  fijrgiveyou,  if  you'll  discover  all. 

Cham.  Why,  Madam,  don't  Ie(  me  betray  my 
fellow-seryants — Tsha'n't  sleep  in  my  hod,  if  I  do. 

Mrs,  H.  Then  yon  shall  sleep  somewhere  else 
tomorrow  night 

Cha.Ta.  O  dear  I  what  shall  [  do  1 

Mrs.  IT.  Tell  us  this  moment,  or  I'll  turn  you 
out  of  dooia  direoBy. 

Chant.  Why,  our  butler  has  been  treating  us 
below  in  his  pantry — Mr,  Brush  forced  ua  to  make 
a  kind  of  a  holiday  night  of  it. 


.,  Nay,  I  only  made  oi 
S,  Well,  well ;  but  upon  ' 
I.  Because,  as  how,  Mada 


,  there 


a  holiday  for  that — 


Cha 
ehanj 
Sir  J 
your  ladyship, 

JUiss  S.  And  sc 

Cham,  i  did  not  make  it.  Ma'am, 

Mrs.  H.  But  do  you  know  nothing  of  Sir  John's 
being  to  run  away  with  Miss  Fenny  to-night  1 

Cham.  No,  indeed.  Ma'am, 

Miss  S.  Nor  of  his  being  now  locked  up  in  my 
sister's  chamber  1 

Cham.  No,  as  I  hope  for  marcy.  Ma'am, 

Mrs,  H.  Well,  I'll  put  an  end  to  all  this  directly 

L  to  my  brother  Sterling — 

ow,   Ma'au  "      "^■"    ""   ' 


■ehow 


very  lato, 
Tell  him 


Mrs.  H.  I  don't  c 
there  are  thieves  in  the  house— ttiat  tne  nouse  is 
on  fire— lell  him  to  come  here  immediately- Go, 

Cham.  I  will,  I  will,  (hough  I'm  frightened  out 

of  my  wits.  ^^?^,\ 

Mrs  H.  Do  you  watch  here,  my  dear ;  and  111 

put  myself  in  order  to  face  them.    We'll  plot  'era, 

and  counterplot  'em  loo.  [KxU  into  herchamber. 

Miss  S.  I  ha™  as  much  pleasure  in  this  revenge, 

as  in  being  made  a  countess.     Ha !  they  are  nn- 

locliing  the  door.     Now  for  it !  [ReHret. 

Fanny's  door  is  njiioefad,  and  ExttT  aim£s  oui. 

Misa  StehLJNG  approoehes  her. 

Bet,   [C(dling  viithin.']  Sir,  sir!  now'a  your 

time— alt 's  clear.  [iSeeing' Miss  Sterling.]  stay, 

slay— not  yet — vre  are  watched. 

—      S.  And  so  you  are.  Madam  Betty, 

Mras  Stebdng  lays  hold  of  key,  wkUe 
Bkttt  leeks  the  door,  and  puts  the  key 
into  her  pocket. 
Turning  round.]    What's  the  matter. 


Mada 


,r 


S,  Nay,  that  you  shall  tell  my  fiither  and 
aunt,  Madam, 

Bet.  I  am  no  tell-tale,  Madam,  and  no  thief; 
thev'll  gel  nothiuB  from  me.  [Aside. 

Miss  S.  YoH  Tiave  a  great  deal  of  courage, 
Betty,  and,  considering  the  secrets  you  have  to 
keep,  you  have  occasion  for  it. 

Bet.  My  mistress  shall  nover  repent  her  good 
opinion  of  me.  Ma'am, 

Enter  Steri.tbg, 

Sier,  What's  all  this^  What's  the  matter ? 
Why  am  1  disturbed  in  this  manner  1 

Miss  S.  This  creature,  and  my  distresses,  Sir, 
will  explain  the  matter. 

Re-enter  Mbs.  HEmELBEBQ,  vitth  another  head- 
dress. 

Mrs.  H.  Now  I'm  prepared  for  the  rancounler 
—Well,  brother,  have  you  beard  of  this  scene  of 
wickedness' 

Ster.  Not  I— but  what  is  it  1  speak,  I  was  got 
into  my  Kttle  closet,  all  the  fawyetswere  in  bed, 
and  I  had  almost  jist  my  senses  in  the  confusion 
of  Lord  Oaleby's  mortgages,  when  I  waa  alarmei* 
with  a  foolish  gu:l,  who  conld  hardly  speak ;  and 
whether  il  's  fire,  or  thieves,  or  a  rape,  I'm  qnito 
in  the  dark. 
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D,  there 's  no  rape,  brother  !- 


^Detaining  Bet 


n  that  chamber  1 
r,  who  s£ 


IS  to  is  atealing 


Bet.  My  mistress. 

Miss  S.  And  who  'a  with  your  mifltresa  l. 

Bet.  Why,  who  should  there  be^ 

Miss  S.  Open  the  door  then,  and  let  us  see. 

Bet.  The  door  is  open.  Madam.  [Miss  Si'er- 

lAKOgoes  toihedooT^   I'll  sooner  die  than  peach. 

rEjjii,  hastily. 

Miss  S.  The  door  is  locked;  and  she  has  got 
the  key  in  her  pocket- 

Mrs.  H.  There 's  impudence,  brother  1  piping 
hot  tiom  your  daughter  Fanny's  school ! 

Ster.  But  zounds!  whatisall  thisaboutl  You 
lell  me  of  a  sum  total,  Rod  you  don't  produce  the 
particulars. 

Mfs.  H.  Sir  John  Meivil  is  locked  up  in  yout 
duighter's  bed-chamber.    There  is  the  [rarticular. 

Ster.  The  devil  he  is !— That 's  bad. 

Miss  S.  And  he  has  been  there  some  time,  too. 

Ster.  Ditto! 

_Mts.  B.  Ditto!  worse  and  worse,  I  say.  I'll 
raise  the  house,  and  expose  him  to  my  Ion),  end 
the  whole  fammaly. 

"■       "  '  '    "  eipoM  ourseWes, 

ire  privately — let 


T.  Lijfhtshere!  lights  for  the  gentlemen! 

[Exit 
s.  H.  My  broUier  feels,  I  see ;  your  sister's 


Miss  3.  Ay,  ay,  let  it  go  n 
the  only  comfort  I  have  left. 


— TTieb 


me  dlone!    I'll  make' 
morning. 

Miss  S,  Make  him  marry  her!  thisis  beyond  all 
patience ! — Yoa  have  thrown  away  all  your  affec- 
tion, and  1  shall  do  as  much  by  my  obedience ; 
unnatural  &thers  make  imnatursl  children,  JMy 
revenge  is  in  my  own  power,  and  I'll  indulge  it. 
Had  they  made  their  escape,  1  should  have  been 
exposed  Ui  the  ilerision  of  the  world:  but  the 
deriilera   shall  be    '  rided ;  and  su — Help,  help. 


Ster.  This  way,  Sir !  this  way,  gentlemen  I 
Flavi.  Well  but,  Mr.  Slerhng,  no  danger,  1 
hope  1  Have  they  made  a  burglarious  entry  t 
Are  you  prepared  to  repulse  them?  I  am  very 
muchalarmed  about  thieves,  at  circuit  time.  They 
would  be  particularly  severe  with  us  gentlemea 
of  the  bar. 

Trav.  No  danger,  Mr.  Sterling — no  trespass, 

Ster.  None,  gentlemen,  but  of  those  ladies' 
making. 

Mrs.  IT.  You'll  be  ashamed  (o  know,  gentlemen, 
that  all  your  labours  and  studies  about  this  young 
lady  are  thrown  away— Sir  John  Meivil  is  at  ChS 
moment  looked  up  with  this  lady's  younger  sislei. 

Flojc.  The  thing  is  a  little  ejtraonlinary,  to  b* 
i..._.i.    _....    lightened  out  of  onr 


1b  for  this  1    Coul( 


le  ha™  tried  th 


t,  Betsy !  you  are  right,  my 


Thieves,  th,   ,. 

Mrs.  H.  Tit-; 
prl. 

Ste  .  _. 
whole  family — The  devil 's  in  the  girl. 

Mrs.B.  No,  no,  the  devil's  in  you,  brother;  I 
am  ashamed  ojf  your  ptinci[iles, — What  I  would 
you  connive  at  your  daughter's  being  locked  up 
with  her  sister's  husband!  Help!  Thieves! 
thieves,  I  say !  [Cries  ant. 

Ster.  Sister,  I  beg  of  you  ! — daughter,  I  beg  tnf 
you ! — If  you  have  no  regard  for  me,  consider  your- 
selves ! — we  shall  lose  this  opportunity  of  enno- 
bling our  blood,  and  getting  above  twenty  per  cent, 
ftir  our  money. 

Miss  S  What,  by  my  disgrace  and  my  sister's 
triumph  1  I  have  a  spirit  aS)ve  such  mean  coit 
uderations:  and  to  show  you  that  it  is  not  a  low- 
bred, vulgar,  'Change-alley  spirit— Help,  help! 
Thieves,  thieves,  I  say ! 

Sler.  Ay,  ay,  yon  may  save  your  Innga:  the 

Enter  Canton  in  a  night-gown  and  slippers. 
Can.  Eh,  diable !  vat  is  de  raison  of  dis  great 
nraae,  dia  Hntamarre  1 

Ster.  Ask  those  ladies.  Sir;  'tis  of  their  making, 
LordO.  [Calls leithin.]  Brush!  Brush!  Can- 
ton!   Where  are  yoa  1    What's  the  maieerl— 
[Smgs  a  bell]  Where  are  you'! 
Ster.  "Tie  my  lord  calls,  Mr.  Canton. 
Can    icom,  mi  lor  I  [Exit, 

y'ow.  [Calls within.]  Alight!  alight  here!— 


,  the  birds  i  ^       

have  flown  away. 
Enter  Lokd  Ogi.ehy  in  his  robe-de-cliamlm, 
night.cap,  ^c.  leaning  on  Canton. 
Lord  O,  I  had  rather  lose  a  limb  than  my  nisht'e 
est.     What's  the  matter  with  you  all? 
Ster.  Ay,  ay, 'tis  all  over!    ffere'smy  lord, too. 
Li/rd  O.  What 's  all  this  shrieking  ant!  screanv 
ng !  Where  's  roy  angelic  Fanny  1   She 's  safe,  I 

Mrs.  If.  Your  angelic  Fanny,  my  lord,  is  locked 
up  with  your  angelic  nephew,  in  that  chamber. 

Lord  O.  My  nephew  !    Then  will  1  be  eicom- 
municated. 

H.  Your  nephew,  my  lord,  has  been  plot- 
run  away  wilh  Miss  Fanny,  and  Miw 
Fanny  has  been  plotting  to  run  away  with  yoor 

Shew;  and  if  we  had  not  watched  Ihem  and 
:i  np  the  &mmaly,  they  had  been  upon  tb« 
amper  to  Scotland  by  this  time. 
Lord  O,  Look  ye,  ladies  !  I  know  that  Sir  John 
IS  conceived  a  violent  passion  for  IWiss  Fanny  ; 
id  I  know,  too,  that  Miss  Fanny  has  conceived 
violent  passion  for  another  person ;  and  I  am  so 
ell  convinced  of  the  rectitude  of  her  affectjons, 
at  I  will  support  Ihem  with  my  fortune,  my 

honour,  and  my  life. — Eh,  sha'n't  I,  Mr.  Sterling* 

[Smiling.]  What  say  you  1 

Ster,  JSulhSy.]  To  be  sure,  my  lord.     The«« 

bawling  women  have  been  the  ruin  of  every  tMng, 
[A^iA. 
Lord  O.  But  come,  I'll  end  this  business  in  ■ 
ice.  If  you,  ladies,  will  com  poseyouraelves,  and 
[r.  Sterhng  will  ensure  Miss  Fanny  from  via- 
Qce,  I  vriil  engage  to  draw  her  from  her  pillow 

with  a  whisper  through  the  key-hole, 
Mrs.  H,  The  horrS  creatures  I  I  say,  my  knd, 
eak  the  door  open. 
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Lord  O.  Let  me  beg  of  your  delicacj  not  to 
I*)  precipitate !   Now  to  our  experiment ! 

[Advancing  totoards  the  dc 

Miss  S.  Now,  what  will  tiej'  do  1  My  heart 
will  beat  through,  my  bosom. 

Re-enier  Betty,  with  the  key. 

Bel.  There's  no  ocobbIoh  for  breaking  open 
doors,  my  lord;  we  have  done  nothing  that  me 
ought  to  be  Bshomeil  of,  anil  my  mistress  shall 
fact  her  enemies.  [Going  to  uidodc  the  di 

Mrs.  H.  There  'b  impudei«» ! 

Lord  O.  The  mratery  thickens.  Lady  of  the 
beilchambar,  [To  Bkttv.]  open  the  door,  and 
entreat  Sir  John  Melvil  (for  the  ladies  will  have 
it  Ihal  he  b  there,)  to  appear,  and  answer  to  high 
mmes  and  misdemeanors.  Call  Sir  John  Melvil 
into  court! 

Enter  See  John  Melvil, 

jffir  J,  Itm  here,  my  lord. 

Mts.S.  Hey-day! 

SiT  J.  What  'b  all  this  alarm  and  confusion  1 
is  nothing  bat  hurry  in  this  house !   What 


la  the  re 


in  of  it 


wanted 

Enier  Fani 
Sfiss  S.  Yon  see 


Lord  O.  Because  you  have  been  in  that  cham- 
ber; have  been!  nay,  you  are  there  at  this  moment, 
as  these  ladies  have  pretested,  so  don't  deny  it — 

Trav.  This  is  the  clearest  tdibi  I  ever  knew, 
Mr.  Sergeant. 

Pfow.  Luce  clari'os. 

Lard  O.  Upon  my  word,  ladies,  if  you  have 
oflen  these  fnJicB,  it  would  be  really  entertaining 
to  pass  a  whole  summer  with  you.  But  come, 
[To  Betty.]  open  the  door,  and  entreat  your 
amiable  mistress  to  come  fortii,  and  dispel  all  our 
doubts  with  her  smiles. 

!  door.]    Madam,  you  are 
[Pertly, 
in.  great  confasion. 

I 'fl  ready  dressed — and  what 

•onfusion  she's  In. 

Mrs.  H.  Ready  to  pack  ofi)  hag  and  baggage  I 
Her  guilt  confounds  bet ! 

Floie.  Silence  in  the  court,  ladies ! 

Fan.  1  am  confounded,  indeed,  Madam  I 

Lord  O.  Don't  droop,  my  beauteous  lily !  but 
with  your  own  peculiar  modesty  declare  your  stale 
of  mind.  Pour  conviction  into  their  ears,  and 
Taptnre  into  mine.  [Smiling. 

Van.  I  am  at  this  moment  the  most  nnhap|:iy — 
most  distreaaed — the  tumult  is  too  much  for  my 
heart — and  I  want  the  power  to  reveal  a  secret, 
which  to  conceal  has  been  the  mistbrtune  and 
misery  of  my —  [Fainia  away. 

LovEWBtL  rushes  out  of  the  tshamber. 

Love.  My  Fanny  in  danger !  I  can  contain  no 
Longer!  Prudence  were  now  a  crime;  all  other 
cares  were  lost  in  this!  Speak,  speak,  speak  to 
me,  my  dearest  Fanny  I  let  me  but  hear  thy  voice: 
^n  your  eyes,  and  bless  me  with  the 


Lord  O.  Eh !— What !  How  's  this  ?  Itj  Vbal 
right  and  title  have  you  been  half  thf  nigiit  in 
that  lady's  bed-chamber^ 

Love.  By  that  right  which  makes  me  the  hnp- 

Eiest  of  men ;  and  by  a  title  which  I  would  not 
irego  for  any  the  best  of  kings  could  give. 

Bet.  1  could  cry  my  eyes  out,  to  hear  hia  mag- 
nanimity. 

Lord  O.  I  am  annihilated ! 

iSfer.  I  havebeen choked  with  rage  and  wonder; 
— but  now  I  can  speak.  Lovewell,  you  are  a 
villain; — you  have  broken  yooi  word  with  me. 

Pan.  Indeed,  Sir,  he  has  not;  you  forbade  him 
to  think  of  me,  when  it  was  out  of  his  power  to 
obey  you ;  we  have  been  married  these  four  months, 

Ster.  Andhesha'n'tstayinmyhousefourhoura. 
What  baseness  and  treachery!  As  for  you,  yoa 
shall  repent  this  step  as  long  aa  you  Uvo,  Madam ! 

Fan.  Indeed,  Sir,  it  is  impossible  to  conceive 
the  tortures  I  have  already  endured  in  consequencs 
of  my  disobedience.  My  heart  has  continuallr 
upbraided  me  for  it ;  and  though  I  was  too  weak 
to  struggle  with  affection,  I  feel  that  I  must  bo 
miserabfe  for  ever  wilhont  your  forgiveness. 

Ster.  Lovewell,  yoa  ahall  leave  my  house  St- 
rectly!  and  you  shall  follow  him.  Madam! 

IJird  O.  And  if  they  do,  I  will  receive  them 
into  mine.  Lookye,  Mr.  Sterling,  there  have  been 
some  mistakes,  which  vie  had  all  belter  forget  for 
our  own  sakes;  and  the  best  way  to  forget  them, 
is  to  forgive  the  cause  of  them ;  which  Ido,  from 
my  soul.  Poor  girl !  I  swoie  to  support  her  affec- 
tion with  mylife  and  fortune;  'tis  a  debt  of  honour, 
and  mu^  be  paid.  YoD  swore  as  much  too,  Mr. 
Sterhng;  bnt  yoor  laws  in  the  city  will  eucus* 
you,  I  suppose;  for  you  never  strike  a  balane« 
without— errors  eieepteJ. 

Star.  I  am  a  father,  my  lord ;  but  for  (he  xak« 


of  other  fathers,  1  thinkl  ought  not  to  foraivo 
for  fear  of  encouraging  other  silly  girls,  like  I 
■'         '        - -ithoutt 


w  themselves  away  w: 
hope  there  will  be  n 


danger  of  that. 


ihifel 
^During  this  speech,  they  a 


eaUinai 


MissS.  Lovawt 

Mrs.  £/!  I  am  thunderstruck  ! 

Lord  O.  I  am  petrified  ! 

Sir  J.  And  I  undone. 

Pan.  [Recojiering.^  O,  Lovewell !— ever 
ported  by  thee,  I  dare  not  look  my  lather  n 
lordship  in  the  ^ice. 

Sler.  What  now?  Dkl  not  I  send  you  tc 
don,  Sir? 

Vol.  L..  5C 


atthevery shadowofvii    , 
they  know  to  what  nneasiness  only  an  indiscretion 
exposed  her,  her  eiimple,  instead  of  encour- 
ig,  will  rather  serve  to  detor  them. 
l&s.  H.  Indiscretion,  quotha  1  a  mighty  pretty 
delicat  word  to  express  disobedience ! 

Lord  O.  For  my  part,  I  indulge  my  own  pas- 
dons  too.  much  to  tyrannize  over  those  of  other 
peojile.  Poorsouts!  Ipitytheni,  And  you  must 
forgive  them  too.  Come,  come,  melt  a  little  of 
your  flint,  Mr.  Storting ! 

Ster.  Why,why,asWthat,mylord— tobesuro. 
he  is  a  relation  of  yours,  my  lord— WhW  say  you, 
sister  Heidelberg's 

Mrs.  H.  The  rirl  's  ruined,  and  I  forgive  her. 

Ster.  Well,  so  do  I  then.  Nay,  no  thanks, 
there  's  an  end  of  the  matter. 

Lord  O.  But,  Lovewell,  what  makes  you  dumo 
all  this  while! 

Love.  Your  kindness,  my  lord: 


beliei 


all  it 


of  fear,  joy,  love,  expectation,  and  gr^itude!  I 
ever  was,  and  am  now  more,  bound  in  duty  to 
■  your  lordship.  For  you,  Mr.  Sterling,  if  every 
moment  of  my  life,  spent  gratefully  in  youf  ser- 
vice, will  in  some  measure  compensate  the  want 
of  fortune,  you  perhaps  wdU  not  repent  your  good- 
ness lo  me.    And  you,  ladies,  I  Batter  iiiyuJf 


r,l^.OOglC 
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will  n<A  fur  the  future  suspect  me  of  artifice  and 
intrigue.     I  shall  be  happy  to  oblige  and  serve 

you.     As  for  jou,  Sir  John 

Sir  J.  No  apologies  to  me,  IjjvBWell ;  I  do  not 
deeerse  any.  All  1  have  to  offer  in  eicuse  for 
what  has  happened,  is  my  total  ignorance  of  your 
situation.  Had  you  dealt  a  littla  more  openly 
with  me,  you  would  have  saved  me,  yourself,  and 
that  lady  (who  I  hope  will  pardon  my  behaviour,) 
agieatdealofoneaaness.  Give  me  leave,  how- 
ever, to  assure  you,  that,  Ught  and  capricious  as  I 
may  have  appeared,  now  my  infetuation  is  over,  I 
have  sensibility  enough  to  be  ashamed  of  the  part 
I  have  acted,  and  honour  enough  to  rejoice  at  your 

Love-  And  now.  my  dearest  Fanny,  though 
we  are  Beemingly  the  happiest  of  beings,  yet  all 
«ur  Joys  will  be  damped,  if  his  lordahip'a  gene- 
rosity and  Mr.  Sterlinc's  forgiveness  should  not 
be  succeeded  by  the  indulgence,  approbation,  and 
aonsenl  of  these  our  best  bonefitctors. 

[To  the  audience. 

EPILOGUE.    Bt  Mh.  Gahrice. 
SCENE.— An  Assembly. 
Several  Persons  ai  cards,_: 


At  the  ^wtdrUU  Tal^. 

Col.  T.  Ladies,  with  leave 

SLady.  Pass! 
a  Lady.  Passt 
Mrs.  Q.  You  must  do  more. 
Ca.  T.  Indeed  I  can't, 
Mrs.  Q.  I  play  in  hearts. 
CM.  T.  Encore. 
2  Lady.   What  luck  1 
Col.  T.  To-night  at  Drury- 
A  comedy,  -~'  '"' "" 


GiA.  T.  rmgladyoulikehim.Sir— soendstto 
pool.  [They  pay  and  rise  from  the  taSi* 
SoJig. — Colonel  Trill. 

I  hale  all  their  nonsense. 

Their  Shakspcares  and  Johnsons, 
Their  plays,  and  their  play-house,  and  barda, 

'Tis  singing,  not  saying; 

A  iig  for  all  playing. 
But  playing,  as  we  do,  at  cards, 

I  love  to  see  Jonas, 

Am  pleased  too  with  Comas ; 
Each  well  the  spectator  rewards. 

Their  tricks  and  Iheir  cheating! 
Like  them,  wb  would  lain  deal  our  cards. 
Sir  P.  King  Lare  is  touching  I — And  how  fine 

Onld  Hamlet's  ghost  I  "  To  be,  oi  not  to  be."— 
What  are  your  op'ras  to  Othello's  roar  1 
Oh,  he 'a  an  angel  of  a  Blackamoor  1 

Lord  M.  What !  when  he  chokes  his  wife  I 

Col.  T.  And  calls  her  whore  t 

Sir  P.    King  Richard   calls  his  horse— And 
then  Macbeth, 

rhene'er  he  murders— lakes  away  the  breath. 
My  hlood  runs  cold  at  every  sellable, 
To  see  the  dagger  that 's  inviahle.      [  Jfl  laugh. 
Laugh  if  you  pfease,— a  pretty  play 

Lorrf  M.  Is  pretty. 


ff 


Crotchet  a 
Mrs.  Q.  My  niece 
as  made  a  party,  Sir.  lo  damn  the  jnece. 

At  the  Whist  Table. 
Lord  M.   I   hale  a  play-house— Trump— It 


1  Lady.  We're  two  by  honours,  Ma'am. 

Lord  M.  And  we  th'  odd  trick. 
Pray  do  you  know  the  author.  Colonel  Trill  1 

Col.  T.  1  know  no  poets,  Heav'n  he  pnus'd 
Spadille— 

1  Lady.  I'll  tell  you  who,  my  loi 
[Whisper- ' 

Lord  M.  What,  he  again  ! 
"  And  dwell  such  daring  souls  i 
iJe  whose  it  will,  they  down 
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r  throats  will 

Col.  T.  0,  no— 1  have  a  club— the  best— we'll 

damn  it. 
Mrs.  H.  O,  bravo,  colonel  I— IMusic  is  my  flame. 
Lmd  M.  And  mine,  by  Jupiter !— We've  won 

<M.  T.  mat,  dojouloveallmu^l 
Mrs.  Q.  No,  not  Handel's. 

And  nasty  plays 

Lord  M.  Are  fit  ibr  Golhs  and  Vandals. 

[Rise  from  the  fabl^  and  pay. 
Prom  the  Piqaet  TaUe. 
Sir  P.  Well,  faith  and  troth,  that  Shakspeare 
was  no  fool ! 


Sir  P.  And  when  there 's  wit  i: 
Col.  T.  To  he  sure  tis  witty. 
Sir  P.  1  love  the  plHyhouse  no^ 


10  light  and 


With  all  those  candles— they  have  ta'en  away  1 

[All  laugh. 
For  all  your  came,  what  malteB  it  so  much  brighter! 

Cot.  T.  Rit  out  the  lights,  and  then 

Lord  M.  'Tis  so  much  ligkter. 

Sir  P.  Pray,  do  you  mane,  Sirs,  more  than 

Col.  T.  i  ust  as  it  happens— 
Lord  M.  Either  more  or  less. 
Mrs.  Q.  An'tyouasham'd,  Sirl 

rroSiBPATiiiCK. 
Sir  P.  Me  1 — I  sckiom  blush  : 
For  little  Shakspeare,  faith,  I'd  lake  a  push. 
Lard  M.    News,    news!    here    comes    Mi«B 
Crotchet  from  the  play. 
Enter  Mrss  Crotchet. 
Mrs.  Q.  Weil, Crotchet,  what's  thenewsl 


and  se_._. 
Mss  C.   I'm  tir'd- a  chaii^-here,  take  i 

L(rrdM.  And  isn't  it  damn'd,  Miss! 
.  Misa  C.  No,  my  hird,  not  quite. 
But  we  shall  damn  it. 

OA.  T.  Whenl 

Mias  C,  To-morrow  night. 
There  is  a  party  of  us,  all  of  feshion, 
ResiJv'd  to  exterminate  this  vulgar  passion: 
A  playhouse!  whataplacol-l  must  forswear  i 
A  little  mischief  only  makes  one  hear  it. 

crowds  of  city  folks  1 — so  rude  and  prcsang. 


Guildhall  giants— fierce  and  si 
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Col.  T.  What  s 
LoTdM.  There 
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the  folks  of  fashion  ?  were 
>rB  judgment  than 


Miss  C.  Lord  Grimly  said  'twas  execrable  stuff. 
Says  one—"  Why  so,  my  lonll"— My  Ion!  took 

In  the  first  act  Lord  George  began  to  doM, 
And  criticis'd  the  author  through  his  nose; 
So  loud  indeed,  that  aa  his  lordship  suar'd, 
The  pit  turn'd  round,  and  all  the  brules  encor'd. 
Some  lonU  indeed  approv'd  the  guthor's  jokes. 

li/rdM.  Wehaveamong  us, Miss,  some  foolish 
folks. 

Miss  a  Says  poor  Lord  Simper—"  Well,  now 
to  my  mind. 
The  piece  is  good;"— but  he's  both  deaf  and 

iSir  P.  Upon  my  soul,  a.  very  pretty  story  1 
And  qi:iality  appears  in  all  its  glory. 
There  was  some  merit  in  the  piece,  no  doubt. 

Miss  a  O,  W  be  sure !— if  one  could  find  it  out. 

Col.  T.  But,  tell  us,  MisB,  the  subject  of  the 
play. 

Miss  C.  Why,  'twas  a  mamage— yes— a  mar- 
riage—stay — 
A  lord,  an  aunt,  two  sisters — and  a  merchant— 
A  baronet,  two  lawyers,  a  fat  sergeant. 
Are  all  produc'd— ta  talk  irith  one  another; 
And  about  something  make  a  mighty  pother  I 
They  all  go  in  and  out,  and  to  and  fro ; 
Andlalkand  quarrel, as  they  coma  and  go— 
Then  go  to  bed — and  then  get  up— and  then- 
Scream,  taint,  scold,  kiss— and  go  to  bed  again. — 
[All  laugh. 
Such  is  the  play- — Your  judgment — never  ahaoi  it. 

Col.  T.  Oh,  damn  it  1 


E>.  Q.  Dan 
I  Lady.  Damn  it' 


Miss  C.  Damn  it! 
Lard  M.  Damn  it  I 
iSir  P.  Well,  feith,  you  speak  your  minds,  and 


Good  night — this  wmpany  's  too  good  for  me. 

[Going. 

Cd.  T.  Yourjudament,  dear  Sir  Patrick,  makes. 

us  proud.  [Alllaugh. 

Sir  P.  Laugh  if  you  please,  hut  pray  don'l 

laugh  so  loud.  [Exit. 


L  Th[LI 


tongue. 


s  gone,  Miss,  i 
Is  high  with  song. 


And  let  ut 
Miss  C.  Colonel,  de  to 
in  petto, 
Which  you  shall  join,  and  make  it  a  duetto. 

Lord  M.  Bella  signrrra,  et  amico  mio, 
I  too  will  join,  and  then  we'il  make  a  trio. 
Col.  T.  Come  all  and  join  the  fuU-mouthM 
chorus : 
And  drive  all  tragedy  and  comedy  before  as. 

[Ml  the  company  rise  and  adtance  to  the 
/rent  a/ the  stage. 
THo,— Colonel  TKii:.r.,  Miss  Crotchet,  and 
Lord  Minum. 
Col.  T.  Would  you  ever  go  to 
Miss  C.  Never,  never.    . 
Col.  T.  A  comedy  1 
Lmd  M.  Nev 


a  tragedy  t 


Col  T. 

LordM. 
Miss  a 
Chorus. 


Tweedledum,  and  tneedle-dee. 
?  Live  ibr  ever. 
f  Tweedle-dum,  and  Iwcedle-dee. 


./Google 


THE   liar: 

A  FAROE, 

BY    SAMUEL  FOOTE,  Es^. 


REMARKS. 


DRAMATIS    PERSONjE. 


Sir  JiUES  Elliot, Mr.  Barnard. 

OldWildino, Mr.Poi:KlL 

YouNo  Wilding, Mr.  EUisim. 

Pafillion Mr.OaUie. 

MisbGivantab, MisiBoyce 

Mies  GoDFREy, Mrs.  Oreo: 

KiTTV, Mr*.  Alhop 


ACTL 

SCENE  /.— YouNQ  Wilding's  Lodging! 
YonNO  Wii,niNG  and  Piptlliom. 

y.  wad.  And  am  I  now,  PapiUion,  perfeclly 
eqaipped  1 

Pap.  Personne  mieitr.  Nobody  heltfit. 

y.  wad.  My  figure'! 

Pap.  Fait  a  peindre, 

Y.  wad.  My  air  ? 

Pap.  hihre. 

Y.  Wild.  Myaddrtssl 

Pap.  ParUienne. 

Y,  wad.  My  hat  eits  easily  under  my  arm  \ 
not  like  tlie  draggled  tail  of  my  taltereii  academi- 
(ml  habit  1 

Pop.  Ah,  iien  autre  chose. 

Y.  Wild.  Why,  then  adieu,  Alma  Maier,  and 
Men  Jienii  la  ville  de  Londres ;  fareweil  to  the 
•choola,  and  welcome  to  the  theatres ;  praadentB, 
proctors,  short  commons  with  long  graces,  must 
BOW  give  place  to  plays,  bagnios,  Jong  tavern  bills, 
with  no  graces  at  all. 

Pap.  Ah,  bravo!  bravo  ! 

Y.  wad.  Well,  but  my  dear 
must  give  me  the  chart  dti  pays. 
a  new  world  to  me ;  my  provident  papa,  you  know, 
would  never  sulfei  me  near  the  smoke  of  London ; 
and  what  can  be  his  motive  for  permitting  me 


PajMllion 
This  to' 


Y.  Wild.  I  shall,  however,  lake  the  Uberty  lo 
conceal  my  arrival  from  him  for  a  few  days. 

Pap.    Vous  ajKz  Taison. 

Y.  Wild.  Well,  my  Mentor,  and  how  am  I  te 
manage  1  Direct  my  road :  where  must  I  begin  1 
But  the  detiate  is,  I  suppose,  of  consequence^ 

Pap.    Vraimeni. 

y.  Wild.  How  long  have  you  left  Paris,  Pa- 
pillion  1 

Pap,  Twelve,  dirteen,  year. 

y,  wad.  I  can't  comiJiment  you  upon  your 
progress  in  Enfjlish, 

Pap.  The  accent  is  difficult. 

y.  WUd.  But  here  you  are  at  home. 

Pap.  Ceitnrai. 

Y.  Wild.  No  stranger  to  fiishionable  places. 

Pap.  An  fait. 

Y.  WUd.  Acquainted  with  the  &shK>nabla 
iigures  of  both  BCrea. 

Pap.  Sans  doule. 

Y.  Wild.  Weil,  then,  open  you»  lecture: — 
and,  d^e  hear,  Papillion,  as  you  have  the  honour 
'  ' "  promoted  from  the  mortifyine  condition  of 
unble  valet  to  the  important  charge  of  a  pri- 
utor,  let  us  discard  all  distance  between  us. 
...  .ne  ready  lo  ala^  my  thirst  at  your  foantaia. 
of  knowledge,  my  Magnus  Apollo. 

Pap.  Here,  then,  I  disclose  my  Helicon  to  of 
poeti<^  pupil. 

Y.  fTiZZ  Hey,  PapiUion  1 
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y.  HIW.  Whirtislhis'!  Why  jou  speak  Eng- 
lish! 
Pap.  Without  doubt. 
y.  WUd.  But,  like  a  native  ! 
Pap.  To  be  sure. 
V;  Wild.  And  what  am  I  to  conoliide  ftom  all 

Pap.  Why,  Sic But,  to  bo  better  under- 

Htood,  I  believe  it  will  be  necessary  to  give  you  a 
nhort  sketch  of  the  prindpal  incidents  of  my  life. 

y.  WUd.  Pr'ytbee,  do. 

Pap.  Why  then,  you  are  loknow,  SJt.thatmy 
fijmier  situation  has  been  rather  above  my  present 
condition,  hating  once  sustained  the  diaiiity  of 
Bub-preeeptor  to  one  of  those  ebeap,  rural  acade- 
mies with  wbidi  out  county  of  York  is  so  plenti- 
fully stocked. 

Y.  Wild.  Bat  lo  the  point:  whythisaisguisel 
why  renounce  joui  country  1 

Pap.  There,  Sir,  you  make  a  little  mistake ; 
it  was  my  country  that  renounced  me. 

y  Wild.  EiiJain. 

Pop.  In  an  instant;  upon  quitting  the  school, 
Mid  first  coming  to  town,  I  got  recommended  to 
the  compiler  of  the  Monthly  Review, 

Y.  wad.  What,  an  author  loo  1 

Pap.  Oh,  a  voluminous  one.  The  whole  re- 
gion of  the  bellec  lettres  fell  under  my  inspection ; 
physic,  divinity,  and  the  mathematics,  my  mistress 
managed  herself.  There,  Sir,  hke  another  Aris- 
taioh,  I  dealt  out  fimie  and  damnation  at  plea- 
sure. In  obedience  to  the  caprice  and  commands 
of  my  master,  I  have  condemned  books  I  never 
read  i  and  applauded  the  fidelity  of  a  translation, 
without  understanding  one  syllable  of  the  original. 

Y.  WM.  Ah !  why,  I  thought  acuteness  of 
^scerninent,  and  depth  of  knowledge,  vrere  ne- 
cessary to  accomplish  a  critic. 

Pap.  Yes,  Sir ;  but  not  a  monthly  one.  Our 
method  was  very  concise.  We  copy  the  title-page 
of  a  nev»  book  ;  we  never  go  any  ferther.  If  we 
are  ordered  to  praise  it,  we  have  at  hand  about 
ten  words,  which,  scattered  through  as  many  pe- 
riods, Actually  does  the  business  j  as  "  laudable 
design,  happy  arrangement,  spirited  languaga, 
aervoua  sentiment,  elevation  of  thought,  conclusive 
argument."  If  we  are  to  decry,  then  we  have, "  un- 
connected, flat,  false,  illibMal,  stricture,  repre- 
henable,  oimatural."  And  thus,  Sir,  we  pepper 
(he  author,  and  soon  rid  our  hands  of  his  wo 
Y.  wad.  A  short  recipe. 

Pop.  And  yet,  Sir,  you  have  all  the  materials 
that  are  necessary :  Iheso  are  the  arms  with  which 
we  engage  authors  of  every  kind.     To  us  all  i 
jectB  are  equal;  plays  or  sermons,  pootrv  or  | 
licE,  muMc  or  midwifery,  it  is  the  same  thing. 

y.  Wild.  How  came  you  to  resign  this  easy 
employment. 

Pap.  It  would  not  answer.  Notwithstanding 
what  we  say,  people  will  judge  for  themselves 
our  work  hunj;  upon  hand,  and  all  I  could  gi 
from  the  publisher  was  lour  shillings  a-weet  and 
my  small  beer.  Poor  pittance  1 
y.  WUd.  Poor,  indeed. 

Pap.  Oh,  half-starved  me. 

Y.  wad.  What  was  your  ncit  change"! 

Pap.  I  was  mightily  puiiled  to  choose,  when 
stance  threw  an  old  friend  in  my  way  that  quite 
retrieved  my  aSatrs, 

y.  Wild.  Pray,  who  might  he  be  •! 
Pap.  A  Uttle  bit  of  a  Swiss  genius,  who  had 
lieen  French  usher  with  me  at  the  same  scliuol  in 
64 


im  over  three  penny-woWh  of  beef  a-la-modt  in 
cellar  in  St.  Ann'a.  My  little  foreign  friend 
ursad  up  his  lantern  jaws,  and,  with  a  ehrug 
f  comtempt,  "  Ah,  maSire  Jean,vous  n'avei  pat 
la  poliliqiie ;  you  have  no  Jmease  i  to  trive  iiere, 

oust  study  the  folly  of  your  own  country." 

low,   Moneieurl"— "  Toiflez-nous;    kcep-a 
tongue.      AalT^a^   '   '      '  '~ 


h,  nowlteacb-ayou  toforgetEngUsh.  Go 
e  to  my  lodgement,  I  vifpve  you  proper 
dress,  den  go  present  youraelf  to  ile  same  hotels, 
le  very  same  house ;  you  will  find  alldedooisdat 
vas  shut  in  your  ftce  as  ftotman  Anglois,  wUI  fly 
ipen  demsalves  to  a  French  valet  de  chamhre." 
y  WUd.  WeU,  Papillion  1 
Pap.  Gad,  Sir,  J  thought  it  was  but  an  honest 
irtilice,  so  I  determined  to  follow  my  ftiend's  ad- 


ly  tawny  face. 


Y.  Wild.  Did  it  succeed' 

Pop.  Better  than  expectation, 
long  cue,  and  broken  English,  was  apasac-pu,ri.uai,. 
Besides,  when  I  am  out  of  place,  this  disguiss 
procures  me  many  resources. 

Y.  Wild.  As  howl 

Pap.  Why,  atapinch,Sir,Iameitherateach' 
er  of  tongues,  a  friseur,  a  dentist,  or  a  dancjng- 
master :  these.  Sir,  are  hereditary  professions  to 
Frenchmen.  But  now.  Sir,  to  the  point :  as  yon 
were  pleased  to  be  so  candid  with  me,  I  was  de- 
termmed  to  have  no  reserve  with  you.  You  have 
studied  books,  I  have  studied  men ;  jou  want  ad- 
vice, and  I  have  some  at  your  service. 

y.  Wild.  Well  I'U  be  your  customer. 

Pap.  But  guard  my  secret.     If  I  should  be  so 
'    '        your  place,  don't  shut  ma 


Pop!  In  a  few  yeara  I  shall  be  in  a  condition 
[O  retire  from  business ;  but  whether  I  shall  settle 
at  my  family  seat,  or  pass  over  to  the  continent, 
is  as  yet  undetermined.  Perhaps,  in  gratitude  to 
the  country,  I  may  purchase  a  marquisate  near 
Paris,  and  spend  the  money  I  have  got  by  their 
means  generously  amongst  them. 

Y.  Wild.  A  grateful  intention.  But  let  ua 
saJly.    Where  do  we  open  t. 

Pap.  Let  us  see— one  o'clock— it  is  a  fine  day : 
the  Mall  will  be  crowded. 

Y.  Wild.  Alions. 

Pap.  But  don't  stare.  Sir:  survey  every  thing 
with  an  air  of  habit  and  indifleronce. 

y.  wad.  Never  fear. 

Pap,  But  1  would,  Sir,  crave  a  moment  s  au- 
dience, upon  a  subject  that  may  prove  very  ma- 
terial to  you. 

y.  Wild.  Proceed. 

Pop.  You  may  pardon  my  presumption ;   bat 


you  have,  my  gi 


le  Uttie  finble  Uiat  I 


jould  wish  you  to  corre 
y  Wild.  What  is  it! 
Pop.  And  yet  it  is  a  pty  too,  you  do  it  so  verr 

Y.  WSd.  Pr'ythee,  be  plain 

Pap,  You  have.  Sir,  a  lively  imagination,  with 

Y.  WUd.  Well, 

Pap.  But  now  and  then  in  your  narratives  you 
are  hurried,  by  a  flow  of  spirits,  to  border  upon 
the  improbable,  a  little  given  to  the  marvellous. 

Y.  Wild.  I  understand  you:  what  lamsonw- 
what  subject  to  lying  1 


ic.i,d=,  Google 


758 


THE   LIAR. 


TiCTi. 


Pap.  Oh,  pardon  me,  Sir ;  I  don't  say  that;  no, 
no :  only  a  little  apt  to  embellisli ;  that 's  all,  Tt 
be  sare  it  is  a  fine  gift,  tliat  there  is  no  dis|iiiUng . 
but  men  in  general  are  so  stupid,  so  rigorously  atr 
lached  to  matter  of  fact — And  yet  this  talent  of 
yours  is  the  very  soul  and  spin!  of  poetry ;  and 
why  it  should  not  he  the  esme  in  prose,  I  <  "  " 
my  life  determint 


!.  You  would  a> 
loeticatiii 


e,then 


]tlohe 


quite  [ 

Pap.  Why.  Sir,  if  you  would  descend 
lo  the  grovelling  comprehension  of  the  million,  1 
think  it  would  te  as  well. 

y.  Wild.  I'll  think  of  it. 

Pap.  BesideSjSir,  in  this  town,  people 
smoky  and  suspicious.  Oxford,  ^ou  km  , 
seatirf  the  muses  1  and  a  man  is  naturdly  per- 
mitted mora  ornament  and  garniture  to  his  con- 
versation, than  they  will  allow  in  this  latitude. 

Y.  WtW.  I  believe  you  are  right.  But  We  shall 
be  late.  D'ye  hear  me,  Papillion  :  if  at  any  time 
_....  ...  :,-_. ■__. :..,    -L a  hint; 


rooted  to  be  quickly  removed.  Lord,  how  I  havi 
sweat  ibr  Mm  !  yet  he  is  as  unembarrassed,  easy 
and  fluent,  all  Uie  time,  as  if  he  really  behevei 
whatheeaid.  Well,  to  be  sure,  he  is  a  great 
master;  it  ia  a  thousand  pities  bis  genins 
not  be  converted  lo  some  public  aervica.  I 
the  government  should  employ  him  toanswt 
Brussels  Gazette.  I'll  be  hanged  if  he  is  not  too 
many  for  Monraeur  Maubert,  at  his  own  weapons. 
[Exit. 
SCENE  II.— The  Park. 
Eater  Miss  Gbjntam,  Younh  Wilding,  and 

P.I PILLION  following. 
Y.  Wild.  Your  Jadyship's  handkerchief.  Ma'am, 
Miaa  Gt.  I  am,  Sir,  concerned  at  the  trouble— 
y,  WHd.  A  most  happy  incident  for  me.  Ma- 
dam i  as  chance  has  given  rao  an  honour,  in  one 
lucky  minute,  that  the  most  diligent  attention  has 
not  been  able  to  procure  for  me  in  the  whole  te- 
dious round  of  a  revolving  year. 

Mies  Or.  Is  this  meant  lo  me,  Sir  ' 
Y.  Wild.  To  whom  else.  Madam  1  surely,  you 
must  have  marked  my  respectful  assiduity,  my 
uninlemipted  attendance;  to  plays,  operas,  balls, 
routs,  and  ridottos,  I  have  pursum  you  like  your 
diadow ;  I  I^ve  besieged  your  door  for  a  fflimpse 
irf  your  exit  and  entrance,  like  a  distressed  credi- 
tor, who  has  no  arms  against  privilege  but  perse- 
Pap.  So,  now,  he  is  in  for  it;  slop  him  who  can. 
y.  wad.  In  short  Madam,  ever  since  I  quitted 
America,  which  I  take  now  to  be  about  a  year,  I 
have  as  ftitllfully  guarded  the  live-long  night  your 
ladyship's  portal,  as  a  sentinel  the  powder  maga- 
line  in  a  foitilied  dty. 
Pap.  ftaitted  America!  vrall pulled. 
Miss  Or.  Yon  have  served  in  America,  then  1 
Y.  wad.  Pull  four  years.  Ma'am :  and  during 
^at  whole  time,  not  a  singleaetion  of  consequence, 
but  T  Imd  an  opportunity  to  signalize  mysdf ;  and 
I  think  I  may,  without  vanity,  af&rm,  I  did  not 
miss  the  ocooaon.    Yon  hare  heard  of  ftuehec,  I 
presume  T 
Pap.  What  the  deuce  is  he  driving  ^t  now  "i 
Y.  Wild.  The  project  to  surprise  that  place 
was  thought  a   happy  expedient,  and  the  first 
mimnting  the  breach  agailant  exploit.    There  in- 
deed the  whole  army  did  mejustice. 


Miss  Gt.  I  have  heard  the  honour  of  that 
conquest  attributed  to  another  name. 

y.  Wi!d.  The  mere  taking  the  town.  Ma'am ; 
but  that's  a  trifle,— But,  iMadam,  it  is  not  Co  th« 
French  alone  thnt  mv  feats  are  confined ;  Chero- 
kecs,  Catabaws,  with  all  the  Aws  and  Ees  of 
the  continent,  have  felt  the  fiirce  of  my  arms. 

Pop.  This  is  loo  much.  Sir. 
y.  Wild.  Hands  offl  nor  am  I  less  adroit  at  > 
treaty.  Madam,  than  terrible  in  battle.  To  me 
we  ovre  the  fiiendsbip  of  the  Five  Nations  ;  and  1 
had  the  first  honour  of  smoking  the  pipe  of  peaee 
with  the  Little  Carpenter. 

Miss  G.  And  BO  young  1 

y.  Wild.  This  gentleman,  thongh  a  Frencn- 
man  and  an  enemy,  1  had  the  fbitune  to  deliver 
from  the  Mohawks,  whose  prisoner  he  had  been 
for  nine  years.  He  givej  a  most  entertaining  ae- 
counlk.of  their  laws  and  customs ;  he  shall  pre- 
sent you  with  the'Wampum  bell  and  a  scalping 
knife.  Will  you  permit  hitn.  Madam,  just  to 
give  you  a  taste  of  the  military-dance,  with  a  short 
specimen  of  their  war-whoop. 

Pop,  For  Heaven's  sake  ! 

Miss  Gt.  The  place  is  too  public, 

Y.  Wild.  In  short.  Madam,  after  having  gather- 
ed as  many  laurels  abroad  as  would  garnish  t, 
CJotbic  cathedral  at  Christmas,  I  returned  to  reap 
the  harvest  of  the  well-fought  field.  Here  it  was 
my  good  fortune  lo  encounter  yon :  then  was  Iha 
victor  vanquished ;  what  the  enemy  coald  never 
accomplish,  your  eyes  inan  instant  adiieved; 
prouder  to  serve  here  than  command  in  chief  else- 
where ;  and  more  gbrious  in  wearing  your  chains, 
than  in  triumphing  over  the  vanquished  worid. 

Miss  Gt.  r  see  Sir  James  Elhol  coming  and 
must  dismiss  him,  [/b.de,]— Well,  Sir,  I  ac- 
cept  the  iendre  of  your  passion,  and  may  find  a 
^me  to  renew  our  aequaiutance ;  at  present  it  is 
necessary  we  should  separate, 

Y  Wild.  Slave  to  your  will,  1  live  but  to  obey 
you.  But,  may  I  be  indulged  with  the  know- 
ledge of  your  residence  1 

Miss  Gt,  Sir  J 

Y  Wild.  Your  place  of  abode  1 

Miss  Gt.  Oh,  Sir,  you  can't  want  to  be  ac- 
quainted with  that ;  3;ou  have  a  whole  year  stood 
sentinel  at  my  ladyship's  portal. 

y.  Wild.  Madam,  1— I— I— 

Miss  Gt.  Oh,  Sir,  yout  servant.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 
What,  you  are  caught  1  ha,  ha,  ha  !  Well,  he  has 
a  most  intrepid  assurance.  Adieu,  my  Mars,  Ha, 
ha,  ha !  [E^iit. 

Pap.  That  last  was  an  unlucky  question.  Sir. 

Y.  Wild,  A  little  mal-a-propoa,  I  must  confess. 

Pop,  A  man  should  have  a  good  memory  who 
deals  much  in  this  poetical  prose. 

Y:  Wild.  Poh!  I'll  soon  re-eatablish my  credit: 
but  I  must  know  who  thisgiri  is.  Hark  ye,  Pa- 
;  could  not  you  contrive  to  pump  out  of 

>tman 1  see  there  he  atamls — the  name 

of  his  mistress! 

Pap,  1  will  try.  [Exit. 

[WiLDiNO  relires  to  the  back  qfthe  stage. 

Enter  Srn  Jsmes  Elliot  and  Seeyabt. 
Sir  J.  Music  and  an  entertainment  t 
Sbtd.  Yes,  Sir, 

Sir  J.  Last  night,  upon  the  water  t 
Serv,  Upon  the  water,  last  night.  ■ 
Sir  J,  Who  gave  it  1 
Serv.  That,  Sir,  I  can't  say. 
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To  them  Wli-DING. 


■eating 


111  affair  of  gallantry, 

y.  Wild,  dfwiiatkindl 

SKr  J,  A  young  lady  regaled  !aat  night  by  her 
lovBi  on  tlie  Thames. 

Y.  Wild.  As  howl 

Sir  J.  A  band  of  music  in  boats. 

y.  Wild.  Were  they  good  pcrfbrmerB  ■? 

Sir  J.  The  best.     Then  conducted  to  Marble- 
hali,  where  ehe  found  a  magnificent  collation. 
,     y  WHd.  WeU  ordered  % 

Sir  J.  With  degance.  Afler  supper,  a  ball ; 
Mid,  to  conclude  the  nigiit,  a  firework. 

¥.  Wild.  Was  the  last  well  designed  1 

Sir  J.  Superb. 

y.  WHd.  And  happily  executed'! 

Sir  J.  Not  a  single /am  pas. 

y.  WHd.  And  you  don't  know  who  ga^e  it  ? 

SStJL  I  cant  even  guess. 

Y.  Wild.  Ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Sir  J.  Why  do  you  laugh  7 

r.  Wild.  Ha,  ha,  hal  It  was  me. 

Sir  J.  Voul 

Pop.  You,  Sir  I 

Y.  Wild.  Mot me. 

Pap.  So.  so,  so;  he '9  entered  again. 

Sir  J.  Why,  you  are  fortunate  lo  find  a  mis- 
tress in  so  short  a  space  of  time. 

Y.  wad.  Short!  why,  man,  I  have  been  in 
London  these  ffli  weeks. 

Pap.  O  Lord,  O  Lord  ! 

y.  IPiW.  It  is  true,  not  caring  to  encounter  my 
lather,  I  have  rarely  ventured  out  but  of  nights. 

Pap.  I  can  hold  no  longer.    Dear  Sir 

y.  Wild.  Peace,  poppy. 

Pap,  A  curb  to  your  poetical  vein. 

V.  mid.  I  shall  curb  your  imperlinence.— 
Bul  ance  the  story  is  got  abroad,  I  will,  my  dear 
friend,  treat  you  with  all  the  particulars. 

Sir  J.  I  shall  hear  it  with  pleasure This  is 

a  lucky  adventure :  but  he  must  not  know  he  is 
my  rivaL  ['*»^- 

y.  Wild.  Why,Sir,betweBnsixandsevenni¥ 
goddess  embarked  at  Somerset-stairs,  in  one  of 
«ia  companies'  barges,  gilt  and  hung  with  damask, 
express^  for  the  occa 

Pop.  Mercy  on  us  . 
y.  WHd.  At  the  calnn-doOT  she  was  accosted 
by  tt  beautiful  boy,  who,  in  the  garb  of  a  Cupid, 
paid  her  some  compliments  in  verse,  of  my  own 
compoffliig.  The  concmts  were  pret^;  alluBions 
lo  Venus  and  Iha-sea— the  lady  and  the  Thames 

—no  great  matter;  but,  how ~ii  ti™-^  -".l 

what  was  better,  well  laki'ii. 

Sir  J.   Doublleaa, 

Pap.  At  what  a  rate  be  r 

y,  wad  Ab  soon  as  we  bad  gained  tho  centre 
of  the  river,  two  boats,  full  of  trumpets,  French- 


well  Umed,  and, 


id  other 


lartial  n 


uckup  tl 


sprightly  strains  ftom  the  Surry  side,  which 
eeh™d  by  a  suitable  number  of  lutes,  flutes,  and 
hautboys,  fiiim  the  opposite  shore.     In  this 
the  oars  keeping  time,  we  majestically  sailed  aumg. 
111!  the  arches  iJthe  new  bridge  gavea  pause,  and 
an  opportunity  for  an  elegant  deasert  in  Dresden 


Pap,  Mercy  on  us  I 

Y.  mid.  Oppoaito  Lambeth,  I  had  prepared  ■ 
ival  engagement,  in  which  Boacawen'a  victory 
ec  ^e  French  waa  repeated :    the  action  was 
ndncted  by  one  of  the  commanders  on  that  ex- 
dition,  and  not  a  single  inddent  omitted. 
Sir  J.  Surely,  you  exaggerate  a  little. 
Pap  Yea,  yes,  Ihis  balde  will  sink  him, 
Y  Wild.  True  to  «ie  letter,  upon  my  honour, 
I  aha'n't  trouble  you  with  a  repetition  of  our  colla- 
on,  ball,  Jbu  d'arlUke,  with  the  thousand  fittlo 
icidenlai  amusements  that  chance  or  design  pro- 
uced :  it  is  enough  to  know,  that  all  that  could 
alter  the  senses,  fire  the  imagination,  or  gratify 
le  expectation,  was  there  produced  in  a  lavish 

Sir  J.  The  sacrifice  was,  I  presume,  grateful 
to  your  deity. 

y.  Wild,  Upon  that  subject 
my  ^lence. 

Pap,  Modest  creature! 

Sir  J.  I  wish  you  joy  of  you 
present,  yon  will  excuse  me, 

y.  Wild.  Nay,butBta¥andheartheco 

Sir  J.  For  that  I  shall  seiie  another  occasion, 
[Exit. 

Pap.  Nobly  performed.  Sir. 

y.  Wild.  Yes,  I  think,  happily  bit  off 
Pop.    May  I  take   Um   liberty  to  offer  one 
question  1 

y.  Wild.  Freely.  .    ,    .^  . 

Pap.  Pray,  Sir,  are  you  often  visited  with  these 

y.  Wild.  Dreams !  what  dost  mean  by  dreams  7 
Pap.  Those  ornamental  reveries,  those  frolics 

of  t^ncy,  which,  in  the  juilgment  of  the  vulgar, 

would  be  deemed  atisolute  flams, 

Y.  Wild.  Why,P»pi!lion,  youhavebutapoor, 


r  success — For  the 


J'op,  I  D 


drcumacribed  gi 


f,  1  have 


sufficient  W  leUsh  the  full  fire  of  your  Pindaric 

Y.Wild.  No;  a  plebeian  soul !  But  I  will  ani- 
mate thy  clay;  mark  my  example,  follow  my 
steps,  and  in  tune  thou  may'st  rival  thy  master. 

Pap.  Very  well,  Sir,  this  is  all  very  lively  ;  but 
remember  the  travelling  jHlcher:  if  you  dont  one 
time  or  other,  under  fevour,  lie  yourself  into  some 
confounded  scrape,  I  will  be  content  to  be  hanged, 
y  Wild.  Do  you  think  so,  PapdUonI— And 
whenever  that  happens,  if  I  don't  lie  myself  out 
of  it  again,  why  then  I  will  be  content  to  he  cru- 
cified. And  80,  along  alter  the  lady-TjSojJ* 
short  going  (tut.]  Zounds,  herecomes  my  father! 
I  must  fly.  Watch  him,  Papillion,  and  bring  ma 
word  to  tlie  Cardigan.  [Exeunt  separately. 

SCENE  IU..-A  Tavern. 
YooNO  Wilding  anrf  Papillion  rising  from 

y  wad.  Gad,  I  had  like  to  have  run  into  the 
old  gentleman's  mouth. 

Pop.  It  ia  pretty  near  the  sal 

saw  himjoin  Sir  James  Elliot:  b..  jw.. 

no  longer  a  secret. 

Y  wad.  Why  then  I  must  lose  my  pleasure, 
and  you  your  preferment ;  1  must  submit  to  the 
dull  decency  of  a  sober  femily,  and  you  to  tho 
customary  duties  of  brushing  and  powdering.   But 


e  thing  ;    for  1 


Jr,,(^.OOgLC 
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1  waa  BO  fluttered  at  meeting  my  fether,  that  I 
forgot  the  fair :  pr'jthee,  who  is  she  1 

jPap.  There  were  two. 

T.  wad.  Thnt  I  saw. 

Pop.  Prom  her  footman,  I  learned  her 
was  Goiifrej. 

y.  WOd.  And  her  fortane  t 

Pap,  Immenee, 

¥.  wad.  Single,  I  hope  1 

Pap.  Certainfi. 

y.  wad.  Then  will  I  have  her. 

Pap.  What,  whether  she  will  or  no  % 

Y.  wud.  y™. 

Pap.  How  will  you  manage  that  1 

Y.  Wild.  By  making  it  impossible  for  her  to 
marry  any  one  else. 

Pap.  1  don't  understani]  vou,  Sir. 

Y.  Wild.  Oh,lBhall  only  have  recourse  totl 
t^ent  you  bo  migblijy  admire.  You  will  see, 
Uie  circulation  of  a  few  anecdotes,  how  soon  I  p 
get  rid  of  my  rivals. 

Pap.  At  the  eipenaa  of  the  lady's  repulalii 
perhaps. 

.  Y.  }md.  That  will  be  as  it  happens. 

Pap.  And  have  you  no  qualms,  Sir  "i 

Y.  WSd.  Why,  where 'a  the  injuryl 

Pap.  No  injury,  to  ruin  her  fame  \ 

Y.  WSd.  I  will  restore  it  to  her  again. 

Pop.  Howl 

Y.  Wm.  Turn  tinker,  and  mend  it  myself 

Pop.  Which  way! 

Y.  Wild.  The  old  way:  solder  it  by  marriag 

that,  you  know,  is  the  modern  salve  for  every  so 

Enter  Waiter. 


;,  Ane 


Wilding. 


ierly  gentleman  to  inquire  ft 
]f  being  is 


■Mr. 


Y.  Wild.  For  me !  what 
Wait.  Being,  Sir ! 
y;  Wild.  Ay ;  how  is  he  dressed  % 
Watt.  In  a  lye-wig  and  snuffcoloured  n 
Pap.  Zooke,  Sir,  it  is  your  father. 
y.  Wild.  Show  him  up.  [Exit  W> 

Pap.  And  what  must  1  dol 
y.  WHd.   Recover  your  broken  English,  but 
preaen'e  your  rank ;  I  have  a  reason  for  it. 
Enter  Old  Wii/Dinq. 
O.  Wild.  Toul  servant,  Sir :  you  are  welcomi 

y.  Wild.  Yon  have  jnst  prevented  me.  Sir:  i 
was  preparing  to  pay  my  duty  to  you. 

O.  Wild.  If  you  thousht  it  a  duty,  you  should, 
I  think,  have  sooner  discharged  it. 

Y.WOd.  Sir  I 

O.  WHd.  Was  it  quite  so  decent,  Jack,  to  be 
six  weeks  in  town,  and  conceal  yourself  only 

Y  Wild.  Sii  weeks!  I  have  scarce  been  sii 

O.  Wild.  Come,  come;  I  am  better  informed. 

y.  Wild.  Indeed,  Sir,  you  are  imposed  upon. 
This  gentleman  (whom  first  gave  me  leave  to 
have  the  honour  of  introducing  to  you.)'  this,  Sir, 
is  the  Marquis  do  Ohalean  Brilliant,  of  an  anident 
house  in  Brittany  -,  who,  travelling  through  Eng- 
land, chose  to  make  Oxford  ibr  some  time  the 
place  of  his  residence,  where  I  had  the  happiness 
if  hia  acquaintance. 

O.  Wild.  Does  he  speak  English? 

V  Wild.  Not  fluently,  but  understands  it  per- 
ftwUy. 


y.  Wild.  Any  aervicea,  Sir,  that  I  can  render 
you  here,  you  may  readily  command. 

Pap.  Beaucoup  d'honneuT. 

y.  Wild.  This  gentleman,  I  say,  Sir,  whoM 
quality  and  count^  are  sufficient  securities  for 
hia  veradty,  wiU  assure  you,  that  yesterday  WB 
lefl^  Oxford  together. 

O.  Wild.  Indeed! 

Pap.  C'eel  vrai. 

O.  Wild.  This  is  amazing.  I  was  at  the  same 
time  informed  of  another  circumslnnce  too,  that,  I 
confess,  made  me  a  little  uneasy,  as  it  interfered 
with  a  favourite  scheme  of  my  own. 

Y.  wad.  What  could  that  be,  pray,  Sirl 

O.  WUd.  That  you  had  conceived  a  violent  af- 
fection for  a  &ir  la^y. 

y.  Wild.  Sir! 

O.  Wild.  And  had  given  her  very  gallant  and 
very  expensive  prooft  of  your  passion. 

Y.  Wild.  Me,  Sir  ! 

0.  WOd.  Particularly  last  night ;  muMC,  colla- 
ms,  balls,  snd  fireworks. 

y  WUd.  Monaeur  le  Marquis !— And  pray, 

1,  who  could  tell  you  aU  Ibis! 
O.  WUd.  An  old  friend  of  yours. 
y.  Wild.  His  name,  if  you  pkuso  1 
O,  Wild.  Sir  James  Elliot, 
y  wad.  Yes ;  I  thought  he  was  the  man. 
O.  Wild,  Your  reason, 

V.  wad.  Why,  Sir,  though  Sir  James  Elliot 
s  a  great  many  good  qualities,  and  is  upon  the 

whole  a  valuable  man,  yet  he  has  one  fault  which 
'laa  long  determined  me  to  drop  his  aequMntance. 

O.  mid.  What  may  that  be  7 

Y.  wad.  Why  you  can't,  Sir,  be  a  strangerlo 
lis  prodigious  skill  in  the  traveller's  tidenti 

O.  Wild.  How! 

y  wad.  Oh,  notorious  to  a  proverb.  His 
friends,  who  are  tender  of  hie  fiime,  gloss  over  his 
foible,  by  calling  him  an  agreeable  novelist ;  and 
"  ■""  ""  ~""'"  vengeance.  Why,  he  will  te!l 
in  hour,  than  all  the  circuhiting 


publish  in 


O.  Wild 

Y.  Wild.  Oh,  he  is  the  modem  Mandeville  at 
Oxford:  he  was  always  distinguished  by  the  £i^ 
Ihe  Bouncer. 

Y,  Wild.  Lord,  Sir,  he  is  so  well  understood  in 
lis  own  county,  that  at  the  last  Hereford  assizes, 
I  cause,  as  dear  asthesnn,  was  absolutely  thrown 
Lway  by  his  bdns  merely  mentioned  as  a  witness. 
O.  Wild.  A  strange  turn  I 
y.  wm.  Unaccountable.  But  there,  I  think, 
hey  went  a  little  too  far;  tor  if  it  had  come  to  an 
ath,  I  don't  think  he  would  have  bounced  nei- 
her ;  but  in  common  occurrences,  there  is  no  re- 
pealing alter  him.  Indeed,  my  ^reat  reason  for 
dropping  him  was,  that  my  credit  began  to  be  a 
'"'ife  suspected  too. 

Pap.  Poor  gentleman  I 
O.    Wild.  Why,  r  never  heard  this  of  him. 
y.  Wild.  That  may  be:    but  can  there  be  a 
stronger  proof  of  his  practice  than  the  flam  he  has 
been  telhng  you  of  fireworks,  and  the  Lord- 
knows-what?  And  I  dare  swear,  Sir,  he  was  very 
fluent  and  florid  in  hia  descnption 
O.  Wild.  Extremely. 

Y.  Wild.   Yes,  that  13  just  his  wayi  and  not  a 
iyllable  of  truth  from  the  beginning  to  the  ending, 
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p3.p.  Oh,  datisallafiotion,  uponminehonoui:. 

y.  Wild.  You  sae,  Sir 

O.  wad.  ClearEy.  1  really  caii'l  help  pitying 
the  poor  man.  I  have  heani  of  people,  who,  bj 
long  habit,  become  a  kind  of  constitutional  liars. 

Y,  Wild.  Your  observation  is  justj  that  is  es- 
actly  his  case. 

Pap.  1  m  sure  it  la  yours.  [Asiiie. 

O.  WUd.  Well,  Sir,  I  BUpposewe  shall  seeyou 
lAas  evening. 

V;  WUd.  The  Manjuia  hss  an.  aupointment 
with  some  of  his  countryman,  whidi  I  have  pro- 
mised to  attend  ;  beddes,  Sir,  as  he  is  an  entire 
stranger  ui  town,  he  may  want  my  little  services, 

O.  WOd.  Where  can  I  see  you  in  about  an 
hourl  1  have  a  short  visit  to  malte,  in  which  you 
■le  deeply  concemeil. 

V.  Wild.  I  shall  alfend  your  commanda ;  but 
where  t 

O.  wad.  Why,  here.  Matquis,  I  am  your 
obedient  servant. 

Pap.   Voire  sercitewr  Ires  humble. 

[Exit  Old  W, 

Y.  WUd.  So,  Papillion,  that  difficultj- 
patched,     I  think  I  am  even  with  Sir 
his  tattling. 


n  made  his  way  U 


r  iamca  for 


—but  ar 


Y.  Wild.  I  don't  comprehend  you. 
Pap.  A  future  explanation  between  the  parties 

Y.  Wild.  That  may  embarrass;  but  the  day  ii 
distant.    I  warrant  I  will  bring  mjself  oil'. 
Pap.  It  is  in  Viun  for  me  to  aiivisa. 

"  ■"■"   Why.  losav  truth,  I  do  begin 


Y.  WUd.  I  positively  will.  Why  this  practice 
may  in  time  destroy  my  credit. 

Pav.  'That  is  pretty  well  done  already.  [Aside.] 
Ay,  think  of  that,  "- 


_....!.  Well,  if  I  don't 
doll  matter-of-fact  fellow — 
must  scribble  a.  billet  lo  my  n 


I  think 


"pap.  Godfrey;  her  father,  an  India  govei 
»hut  up  in  the  strong  room  at  Calcutta,  left  h( 
his  wealth;  she  lives  near  Misa  Grantam 
Orosvenor-square, 

Y.  Wild.  A  govemorl— Ohho!— Busheli 
rupees  and  pecks  of  pagotks,  I  reckon. — Wi   , 
long  to  be  rummaging— But  the  old  gentleman 
will  soon  return;  Iwiil  hasten  to  finisli       -'-••-- 
— But,  Pa(rillion,  what  could  my  fathei 
■  visit  in  which  I  am  deeply  concerned 

Y.  Wild.  I  shall  know  presently  —To  Miss 
Godfrey,  focmerly  of  Cileutta    now  residing  ~ 
Grosvcnor-square.— Papillion,  I  wont  tell  her 
word  of  a  lie. 

Pop.  You  wont.  Sir 

V:  WSd.  No;  it  would  be  ungenerous  to  i 
ceive  a  lady.     No ;    1  will  be  open,  candid,  a 

Pap    If  you  are,  it  will  be  for  the  firot  time, 

'Eieant. 

ACT  11, 

SCENE  1. 

Enter  Miss  Gbanv*m  and  Mies  Godfrey. 

Miss  God.    And  you  really  like  this   gallant 

"'"voi,.  I...  5D  64* 


Miss  Gt.  Prodigiously  i  Oh,  I'm  qujte  in  love 
ith  his  assurance!  I  wonder  who  heis;  hecan't 
ive  been  long  in  town  1     A  young  fellow 

ay  impudence  must 
the  best  of  company. 

Miss  God.  By  way  of  amusement  he  may  prove 

•  disagreeable  acquaintance;  but  you  can't 
surely  lave  any  serious  designs  upon  him  f 

Miss  Or.  Indeed  but  I  have. 

MsB  God.  And  poor  Sir  James  Elliot  is  to  bs 
discarded  at  once  1 

Miss  Gt.  Oh,  no  ! 

Miss  God.  Whatisyourintenlioninregardto 
him'! 

Miss 
■I  do 

Mi£s  God.  Thou  art  a  strange,  giddy  girl. 

Miss  Gt.  auilB  the  reverse;  a  perfect  pattern 
-if  prudence;  why,  would  you  have  me  less  care- 
ful of  my  person  than  my  purse  1 

Miss  God.  My  dear  1 

3Iiss  Gt.  Why,  I  say,  child,  my  fortune  being 
money,  I  have  some  in  India-bonds,  some  in 

e  bank,  some  on  this  loan,  some  on  the  other ; 

tJiat  if  one  fund  fails,  I  have  a  sure  resource  in 

,e  rest. 

Miss  God.  Very  true. 

Miss  Or.  Well,  my  dear,  just  so  I  manage  my 
love  af&irs.  If  I  should  not  like  this  man— if  he 
should  not  like  me— if  we  should  quarrel— if,  if— 
or  in  short,  if  any  of  the  ife  should  happen,  which 
you  know  break  ensagements  eve^  day  ;  why, 
by  this  means  I  shall  be  never  at  a  toes. 

Miss  God.  auite  provident.  Well,  and  |,raj, 
m  how  many  diiferent  securities  have  you  at  pre- 
sent placed  out  your  love  1 

Misi  Gt.  Three;  the  sober  Sir  James  Elliot; 
the  new  America-man;  and  thb  mornins  I  ex- 
pect a  formal  proposal  from  an  old  friend  of  my 

Mi^s  God.  Mr.  Wilding  1 

Miss  Gt.  Yes :  but  I  ilon't  reckon  much  Ufwn 

him ;  for  you  know  my  dear,  what  can  I  do  with 

an  awkward,  raw,  coUege  oubl    Though,  upon 

second  thoughts,  that  may'nt  be  too  bad  neither ; 

t  have  the  fadiioning  of  him,  he  may 

lulded  to  one's  mind. 


Sbtd.  Mr.  Wlldinff,  Madam, 

Miss  Gt.  Show  him  in,  [Exit  Sf.btant.1— 
You  need  not  go,  my  dear ;  we  have  no  particular 
business. 

Miss  God,  I  wonder,  now,  what  she  calls  parti- 

Enter  OLn  WiLDlNa. 

O.  Wild,  Ladies,  your  servant,     I  wail  upon 

you,  Madam,  with  n  request  from  m^  son,  that 

he  may  be  permitted  the  honour  of  kiaaing  your 

Miss  Gr.  Your  son  is  in  tovm  then,  Su;  t 
O.  Wild.   He  came  last  night.  Ma'am ;  and 
though  but  just  from  the  university,  I  think  I  may 
venture  to  affirm,  with  as  Utile  the  air  of  a  pe- 

jMiss  Gr.  I  dont,  Mr.  Wilding,  question  tht 
accompfchmente  of  your  son  ;  and  shall  own  loc, 
that  his  hdng  ilescended  from  the  old  fiiend  of  my 
lather  is,  to  me,  the  strongeat  recommendatioui. 

O.  Wild.  You  honour  me,  Maddm. 
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Miss  Gr.  But,  Sir,  I  have 

O.  Wild.  Praj,  Madam, 

possihic  to  be  (00  explitit  o 


these 


Mas  Or.  Why  then,  Sir,  lo  a  man  of  your  wis- 
dom and  experience,  I  need  not  ohaeiTTe,  ttiat  the 
loss  of  a  parent  locounsel  and  direct  at  this  so- 
lemn cri^e,  has  made  a  greater  degree  of  personal 
prudence  necessary  in  me. 

O.  WUd.  Perfectly  rwhl,  Ma'am. 

Miaa  Gr.  We  live.  Sir,  in  a  very  cei 
world;  a  young  woman  can't  be  toomuc! 
euard ;  nor  ahoald  I  choose  lo  admit  any 
the  quality  of  a  lover,  if  there  was  not  at 
strong  probability — 

O.  wad.  Of  a  more  inljm: 
hope,  Madam,  yon  have  heard 
advantage  of  iny  son. 

Misa  Or.  tint  a  syllable :  but  you  knc 
there  are  such  things  in  nature  as  unaccountable 
antipalhiea,  aversions,  thi 
1  should  be  glad  (here  coi 

O.  WUd.  I  understand  you,  Madam :  yoo  shall 
have  all  the  satisbctbn  ima^nable  :  Jack  is  to 
meet  me  immediately ;  1  will  conduct  hun  under 
your  window  \  and  if  his  flgnre  has  the  misfoi^ 
tune  to  displease,  I  will  ta£  care  his  addresses 
shall  never  oflend  you.  Your  most  obedient  ser- 
vant. [Exit. 
Miss  Or.  Now,  there  is  a  polite,  sensible,  old 
father  for  you. 

Miss  God.  Yes !  i 
daughter  he  is  likely  1 
hypocrite,  Kitty. 


your  talents  for  excelUng  in  that  nay. 

Sir  J,  Ma'am,  you  do  me  honour:  but  it 
does  not  happen  to  lall  to  my  lot  upon  this  oc- 
casion, however. 

Miss  Or.  And  that  is  a  wonder !  —what,  then, 
I  am  to  be  the  foot  of  the  comedy^  I  suppose  1 

iStr  J.  Adnrirahly  rallied  !  But  1  shall  dash 
the  spirit  of  that  triumphant  laugh. 

Miss  Gt.  I  dare  the  attack.    Come  on,  Sir, 

Sir  J.  Know  then  and  blush,  if  yon  are  not  as 
lost  to  shame  as  dead  to  decency,  that  f  am  no 
stranger  to  all  last  night's  transactions. 

Miss  Gr.  Indeed ! 

Sir  J.  Prom  your  first  entering  the  barge  at 
Somerset-house,  lo  your  last  landing  at  Whitehall. 

Miss  Gr,  SurpnwngI 

Sir  J.  Capids,  collations,  feasts,  fireworks,  all 
have  reached  me. 

Miss  Gr.  Why,  you  deal  in  magic. 


Ser.  A  letter 
Godfrey,]  Sir  Ja 
dyship. 

Miss  Gr.  Lord, 


■  a  Seryjnt, 

you,  Madam.  [Th  Mies 
»  Elliot  to  wait  on  your  la- 

fTo  Miss  GaiNTiM.  Exit. 
hope  he  wont  stay  long  here. 
I  entirely  wrapped  up  in  the 
i  the  matter  now  1 


Sir  J,  In  passing  by  your  door,  I  look  the  U- 
tierty.  Ma'am,  of  inquiring  after  your  health. 

Miss  Gr.  Very  obliging.    1  hope.  Sir,  you  re 
ceived  a  iavourable  account. 

Sir  J,   1  did  not  know  but  you  might  havt 
caught  cold  last  night. 

Miss  Gr.  Cold  I  why.  Sir,  1  hope  I  didn't  sleep 
with  my  bed-chamber  window  open. 

Sir  J.  Ma'am  I 

Mia  Gt.  Sir! 

Sir  J.   Ho,  Ma'am ;   but       w       la  h       h 
lardous  to  stay  so  late  upon  th   w  te 

Miss  Gr.  Upon  the  water 

iSr  J.  Not  but  the  variet  m  se 

Miss  Gr.  What  can  he  b      n  w 

Sir  J.  And  pray.  Madam  wh      nm 
young  Wilding  1   ia  not  he  a  gay,  agreeable, 
sprightly — 

Miss  Or.  I  never  give  my  opinion  of  people  I 
don't  know. 

Sir  J.  Yon  don't  know  him  I 

Miss  Or.  No. 

jSSr  J,  And  his  iatlier  I  did  not  meet  at  your 


iliigence  is  as  natural  as  it  is  in- 

IsUible. 

Miss  Gr,  May  I  be  indulged  with  the  name  of 

your  informer  1 

Sir  J.  Freely,  Madam.     Only  the  very  indl- 
udual  spark  to  whose  lolly  yon  mere  indebted  for 

this  gallant  profusion. 
Miss  Gr.  But  his  name  ? 
Sir  J.  Young  Wilding. 
Miss  Gr.  Yoo  had  this  story  from  him  1 
Sir  J.  T  had. 

Miss  Gr,  Frem  Wilding  I — That  is  amazing. 
jSir  J.  Oh  ho !  what,  yon  are  confounded  at 
itl  and  no  eva^on,  no  subterfuge,  no — 
Miss  Gr.  Look  ye.  Sir  James ;  what  you  caa 
san  by  this  strange  slory,  and  very  extraordi- 
ry  behaviour,  it  is  impossible  for  me  to  con- 
ive;  but  if  it  is  meant  as  an  artifice  to  palliate 

your  intidelity  to  me,  less  pains  would  have  an- 
iwered  your  purpose. 
Sir  J.  Oh.  Madam,  1  know  you  are  provided. 
Miss  Gr.  Matchless  insolence!    As  you  cant 

expect  that  I  should  be  prodigiously  pleased  with 

the  subject  of  this  viat,  you  wont  be  surprised  3X 

my  wishing  it  as  short  as  passible. 

"■-  J.  1  don't  wonder  you  feel  pain  at  my  pre- 

;  but  you  may  rest  secure  you  will  have  no 

interruption  for  me ;  and  I  really  think  it  would 

'  )  pity  to  part  two  people  ao  exactly  formed  for 
ea  other.  Your  ladyship's  servant.  [Going.'] 
-But,  Madam,  thongh  your  sei  secures  you 

from  any  farther  resentment,  yet  the  present  oh- 
ct  of  your  fevour  may  have  something  to  fear. 

lExit. 
Miss  Gr.  Very  well.    Now,  my  dear,  1  hope 

¥ia  will  acknowledge  the  prudence  of  my  plan. 
0  what  a  pretty  condition  I  must  have  neen 
reduced,  if  my  hopes  had  rested  upon  one  lover 


alone  1 


But  you 


!s  Or.  Most  likely  yon  did. 
Sir  J,  lam  glad  you  own  that,  howevei 
tne  son,  you  never — 

Miss  Gt.  Set  eyes  upon  him. 


to  multiply  may  not 
number  of  your  slaves'! 

Miss  Gr,  Impossible  I — Why,  can't  you  discern 
that  this  flam  of  Sir  James  Elhot's  is.a  mere  fetch 
lo  favour  his  retreat  ■? 

Miss  God.     And  you  never  saw  Wilding? 

Miss  Gr,  Never. 
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soBSK  lJ  1 

Miss  Ood,  There  is  some  mjBlety  in  this,  I 
have,  lou,  here  in  my  hand,  another  mortification 
mat  you  must  endure. 

MkiGr.  Of  what  bind  ■? 

MUsGod.  A  little  allied  to  the  last;  ttisfn 
the  military  spark  yon  met  this  morning. 


,   Miss  Gr.  Why,  you  did 
Mies  God.  But  it  seema  he  did  me. 
JISss  Gr.    Might  I  perusa  iti— "  Battles— no 
wounds  so  fatal — cannon-balls — Cupid — spring  a 
mine — cruelty — die  on  a  coQnteracar|>— eyea— ac- 
Wllery — death — the  stranger."    It  ia  addressed  to 

J1U. 

Miss  God,  I  told  yi 

31is'  Gt.  You  will  pardon  me,  my  dear ;  but  1 
realty  can't  compliment  yon  upon  Cho  suppoaition 
of  a  conquest  at  my  eipenee. 

Miss  Gad.  That  wonld  be  enough  to  make  me 
Tain :  but  why  do  you  think  it  was  so  impossible  1 

Miee  Gr,  And  do  you  positively  want  a  rea- 

.Mias  God,  Positively. 

pHaa  Gt.  Why,  then,  I  shall  refer  yon  for  an 
aiuwer  to  a  taitbful  councellor  and  moat  ac- 
t  impUshed  critic 

Mias  God.  Who  may  that  be  "i 

Miss  Gr.  The  mirror  npon  your  toilet. 

Miss  God.   Perhaps  you  may  difler  in  judg- 


Miss  God,  1  can't  say  I  think  that  necessary. 

Miss  Gr.  SanCT  enough  1— But  come,  chdd, 
don't  let  ua  quarrel  upon  so  whimsical  an  ocoa- 
«on ;  time  wUI  explain  the  whole.  Yon  will  fe- 
*our  me  with  your  opinion  of  young  Wilding  at 
my  window. 

Mise  Gad.  I  attend  you. 

ARss  Gr.  You  will  ibrgive  me,  my  dear,  the 
little  iiint  I  dropp'd ;  it  was  meant  merely  to  serve 
you;  for  indeed,  child,  there  is  no  quality  so  in- 
Bufierable  in  a  young  woman  as  self-conceit  and 

jlffss  God.  You  are  most  prodigiously  obliging. 

Miss  Gr,  I'll  follow  you.  Miss.  [Exit  Miss 
QoDPRET.J  Part  thing  I — She  grows  mimoderatfi- 
ly  ngly,  1  always  thought  her  awkward,  but  she 
is  now  an  absolute  frigid. 

Miss  God.  [Within.]  Miss,  Miss  Gcantam, 
yonr  hero 'a  at  hand. 

Miss  Gr.  I  come. 

Miss  God,  As  I  live,  the  verT  individual  stran- 
ger 1 

Miss  Or.  No,  sure!— Oh  Lord,  let  mo  have  a 
.peep. 

Misa  God.  It  is  he,  it  is  he,  it  is  he  ! 

Enter  Old  Wilding,  Younh  Wilding,  and 
Papillion. 
.  O.  Wild.  There,  Marquis,  you  must  pardon 
me;  fiir  though  Paris  be morecompact,yet8urely 
London  covers  a  much  greater  quandty.— Oh, 
Jack,  look  at  that  corner-lS>use ;  iiowd'je  hke  itl 

Y.  Wild.  Very  well;  but  I  don't  aee  any  thing 
extraordinary, 

O,  Wild,  1  wish,  though,  you  were  the  master 
ofwhat  it  contains. 

Y.  Wild.  What  may  that  be,  Sirl 

O,  WUd.  The  miatress,  you  rogoe  you :  a  fine 
prl,  and  an  immense  fortune ;  ay,  and  a.  prudent, 
■enaible  wench  into  the  bargaia  I 
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Y.  Wild.  Time  enough  yet,  Sir 

O.  Wild.  I  don't  see  that :  you  are,  lad,  tha 
last  of  our  race,  and  I  should  be  glad  to  see  some 
probability  of  its  continuance. 

Y.  W4d.  Suppose,  Sir,  your  were  to  repeat 
your  endeavours;  you  have  cordially  my  consent. 

O.Wild.  No;  rather  loo  hite  in  life  for  that 

y.  Wild.  Why,  Sir,  would  you  recommend  a 
condidon  to  me,  Oiatyou  disapprove  yourself  1   ' 

O.  Wild.  Why,  sirrah,  I  have  done  my  duty 
to  the  public  and  my  femily,  by  producing  you  : 
now.  Sir,  it  is  incumbent  on  you  to  diacha^ 
yonr  dcibt. 

Y;  Wild.  In  the  college  cant,  I  shall  beg  leave 
to  tick  a  little  longer. 

O.  Wild.  Why,  then,  to  be  serious,  son,  this 
is  the  very  I)uaines3  I  wanted  to  talk  with  you 
about.  In  a  word,  I  wish  you  married ;  and  by 
providing  the  lady  of  that  mansion  for  the  ptir- 
pose,  I  tmve  proved  myself  bath  a  lather  and  a 

Y.  wad.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  question  your  care  ; 
yet  some  preparation  for  so  important  a  change — 

O.  Wiid.  Ob,  I  wiU  aUow  you  a  week, 

Y.  Wiid,  A  littie  more  knowledge  of  the  world. 

O,  Wild.  That  you  may  study  at  leisure, 

Y.  Wild.  Now  all  Europe  is  m  arms,  my  de- 
sign was  to  serve  my  country  abroad. 

O.  Wild.  You  will  he  full  as  useful  to  it  by  re- 
cniiting  hex  subjects  at  home, 

Y.  Wild.  You  are  then  resolved  ? 

O.  Wild,  Fixed. 

Y.  Wild.  Positively  1 

O,  Wild.  Peremptorily. 

Y.  Wild.  No  prayers — 

O.  WUd.  Can  move  me. 

Y.  Wild.  How  the  deuce  shall  I  get  out  of  this 
toilt  [j4si(^,] — Bat  suppose,  Sir,  there  should  be 
an  insurmountable  objection? 

O,  Wild.  Oh.leave  thereconcilingthttttome; 

V,  WSd.  But  1  say,  Sir,  if  it  should  be  im- 
possible to  obey  your  commands  1 

O.  Wild.  Impossible  '.—~1  don't  understand  you. 

¥.  Wild.  Oh,  Sirl— hut  on  my  knees  first  let 
me  crave  your  pardon, 

O.  Wild.  Pardon!  for  what! 

y.  Wild.  I  fear  I  have  lost  all  title  to  your  fo- 
ture  favour, 

O,  Wild.  Which  way  ? 

Y.  Wild.  I  have  done  a  deed— 

O,  Wild,  Let's  hear  it, 

Y,  Wild.  At  Abingdon,  in  the  county  of  Berk*. 

O.  Wild.  Wein 

r.  Wild.  I  am. 

O.  Wild,  Whaf? 

Y.  Wild.  Already  married. 

O.  Wild.  Married! 

Pap.  Married  I 

Y.  Wild.  I " 


(,  Andw 


It  my  tx 


If! 


y.  Wild,  Compelled;  &tally forced.     Oh,  Sir, 

did  you  but  know  all  the  dreumstancrs  of  my  sad, 

'    '  ory,  your  rage  would  soon  convert  itself  U> 

O.  WUd.  What  an  unlucky  event'— but  rise, 

id  let  me  heur  it  all. 

Y.  Wild.  The  shame  and  confiision  I  now 
feel,  render  that  task  at  present  impossible  I 
must  therefore  rely  for  the  relation  on  the  good 
offices  of  this  faithful  fiiend 
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Pap.  Me,  Slct  I  navBf  heard  one  word  of  the 
O.  Wild.  Come,  Manjuia,  fevour  me  with  the 

Pap.  Upon  my  vani,  sate,  clia  afiktr  has  i 
shock  me,  Jat  I  am  almost  as  incapable  to  t«H  ( 
tele  as  your  eon.— [To-  Yobnh  Wilding.]- 
Dry-a,  your  tears.     What  can  I  say.  Sir. 

V.  Wild.  Any  thing,— Ob  !—  [Seems  to  wee\ 

Pap,  You  see,  san 


Pap.  Dls  is  great  niistbrtunea,  fanfi  f^oifte. 

O,  Wild.  But  if  you,  a  stranger,  are  thus  af- 
tected,  what  must  a  &ther  feel  "i 

Pap.  Oh,  beausot^,  a  great  deal  more. 

O.  Wild.  But  since  the  evil  is  without  a  reme- 
dy, let  us  know  the  worst  at  once.  Well,  Sir,  at 
Abingdon  1 

Pap,  Yes,  at  Abingdon. 

O.  Wild.  In  the  county  of  Eerksf 

Pap.  Dat  is  right,  in  the  county  of  Berks. 

y;  Wild.  Oh,  oh! 

O.  Wild,  Ah,  Jack,  Jack!  ■  are  all  my  hopes 
then — Though  I  dread  '-    -'-    — '  "'  -'  ■- 


Pap.  Degirl,  Sir^AsKteio  Youno  Wilding.] 
— mo  shall  I  say  T 

T.  Wild,  Any  body. 

Pap,  For  de  girl,  I  eati't  say  upon  mj  vard. 

O.  Wild.  Her  condition  1 

Pap.  Pas  grande  condition :  dat  is  lo  be  sure, 
Bnti!ereiBnohelp—[Asiite(o  Young  Wilding.] 
— Sir,  I  am  quite  a-ground. 

O.  Wild.  Yes,  I  read  my  shame  in  his  reserve : 
■ome  artful  huaay. 

Pap.  Dal  may  be.     Vat  you  call  hussy  I 

O.  Wild.  Or  psrhapn  same  common  creatum. 
But  I'm  prepared  to  hear  the  woiat. 

Pap.  Have  you  no  mercy  7 

y.  Wild.  I'll  step  lo  your  reUef,  Sir. 

Pap.  O  lord,  a  happy  defiverance, 

Y.  Wild.  Though  it  is  almost  death  for  me  to 
speak,  yet  it  would  he  infamous  to  let  the  reputa- 
tion of  the  lady  sufier  by  my  silence.  She  is.  Sir, 
of  an  ancient  house  and  unblemished  character. 

O.  Wild.  That  is  somethinit. 

Y.  WHd.  And  though  her  ftirlune  may  not  be 
eaual  to  the  warm  wishes  of  a  fond  father,  yet — 

O.  Wild.  Her  name! 

y-  WiW.  Miss  Lydia  Sybthorp. 

O.  irarf.Svblhorp-Inever  heard  of  the  name. 
— But  proceed. 

Y.  wad.  The  latter  end  of  last  long  vacaUon, 
I  went  with  Sir  James  Elliot  to  jiaas  a  few  days 
at  a  new  purchase  of  his  near  Abingdon.  There, 
•t  an  assembly,  it  was  my  chance  to  meet  and 
dance  with  this  lady. 

O.  Wild.  Is  she  handsome  1 

Y.  mid.  Oh,  Sir,  more  beautiful- 

O.  WHd.  Nay,  no  raptures  |  but  so  on. 

Y.  Wild.  ButtoherbtButysheacidspoliieness, 
■flktnlity,  and  discretion ;  unless  she  forfeitedlhat 
diatacler  by  filing  her  affection  on  me, 

O.  W^d.  Modestly  observed. 
_  Y.  WUd.  r  Was  deterred  from  a  pubhc  declara- 
tion of  my  passion,  dreading  the  scantiness  of  her 
fortnne  would  prove  an  objection  to  you.    Some 
private  interviews  she  permitted. 

O.  WUd.  WasthetBodecentI— Bat  love  and 
prudence,  madness  and  reason. 


Y  Wild.  One  fetal  evening,  the  twentieth  of 
September,  if  1  mistake  not,  we  were  in  a  retired 
room,  innocently  exchanging  mutual  vows,  when 
her  &ther,  whom  we  expected  to  sup  abroad, 
came  suddenly  upon  us.  1  had  just  time  to  coit 
ceal  myself  in  a  closet, 

O.  Wild.  What,  unobserved  by  Mm  ■? 

y.  Wild.  Enturely.  But  as  my  ill  stars  would 
have  it,  a  cat,  of  whom  my  wife  is  vastly  fond, 
had  a  few  days  before  lodged  a  litter  of  kittens  in 
the  same  place ;  I  unhappily  trod  upon  oneoftba 
brood ;  which  so  provoked  the  implacable  mother, 
that  she  flew  at  roe  with  the  fury  of  a  tiger. 

O.  Wild.  I  have  observed  those  creatures  very 
lierce  in  defence  of  their  young. 

Pap.  I  shall  hate  a  cat  as  long  aa  I  live, 

Y.  WUd.  The  noise  roused  the  old  gentleman's 
attention :  he  opened  the  door,  and  there  dis- 
covered your  son. 

Pap.  Unlucky, 

y.  Wild,  Iruahe     ,   .  ..^ 

boot  slipt  at  the  top  of  the  stairs,  and  don 
came  tumbling  to  the  bottom ;  the  pistol  in  my 
hand  went  onby  accident ;  this  ahirmed  her  three 
brothers  in  the  parlour,  who  with  all  their  ser- 
vants, rushed  with  united  force  upon  me, 

O.  WUd.  AndsoBurjiriaedyoa! 

y.  Wild.  Ka  Sir ;  with  my  sword  I  for  some 
time  made  a  gallant  defiance,  and  should  have  in- 
evitably escaped,  but  a  rawboned,  overgrown, 
clumsy  cook-wench,  struck  at  my  sword  with  a 
kitchen-poker,  broke  it  in  two,  and  compelled  me 
to  surrender  at  discretion ;  the  consequence  of 
which  is  obvious  enough. 

O.  Wild.  Natural.  The  iBdy^s  reputation, 
your  condition,  her  beauty,  your  love,  all  combined 


larnagB  a 


voidable  I 


y.  Wild,  May  I  hope,  then,  you  rather  think 
me  unfortunate  than  culpable  1 

O.  Wild.  Why,  your  atuation  is  a  sufficient 
escuse :  all  I  blame  you  for  is,  your  keeping  it  a 
secret  from  me.  With  Mias  Qranlam  I  shall 
make  an  awkward  figure ;  but  the  best  apology  is 
the  truth ;  I'll  hasten  and  explain  it  to  her  all— 
Oh,  Jack,  Jack,  this  is  a  mortifying  business. 

y.  Wild.  Most  melancholy, 

[Exit  Old  WiLDiNo. 

Pap.  I  am  amazed,  ^r,  that  you  have  so  car»- 
fully  concealed  this  transactdon  from  me. 

Y,  Wild.  Hey-day :   what,  do  you  believe  it 

Pap.  Believe  it  1  why,  is  not  the  story  of  the 

Y.  Wild.  Not  a  syllable. 

Pop.  Andtbecat,andthepiatol,andthepokert 

Y.  Wild.  AUinvenUon,  And  were  you  real- 
ly taken  in  1 

Pap.  Lord,  Sir,  how  was  it  possible  to  avoid 
it  1 — Mercy  on  us  I  what  a  collection  of  circum- 
stances have  you  crowded  together ! 


Y.  Wild.  Ay,  as  to  matter  of  fancy,  t 
lere  sport  and  frolic  of  invention  :.but  in  case 
;oessity — why.  Miss  Gi>dfrey  was  at  stake,  a 
was  forced  to  use  all  my  finesse  ! 
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[Exit. 


__,  itwanti  aprompt  lie,  and  a 

leady  excuse  for  telling  of  U.  {Aside. 
Y.  Wild.  Hum !  business  begins  to  thii^en 
opon  ns :  a  challenga  from  Sir  Jamefi  Elliot,  and 
arendezvousfromtfiBprettyMissCiodftej,  They 
shall  both  be  observed,  but  in  their  order;  there- 
fore the  lady  first.  Let  me  sfe— I  have  not  been 
twenty  hours  m  town,  and  I  have  aireadv  got  a 
challenge,  a  mistress,  and  a  wife;  now  if  lean 
but  get  Engaged  in  a  chancery  suit,  I  shall  have 
my  hands  pretty  full  of  employment.  Come,  Pa- 
■    '-'-"-          [Exe«r' 


SCENE  III— An  At 


tin  Miss  Gban- 


Enter  SekvaHt,  conducting  in  Old  WiLmna. 

Ser.  My  lady.  Sir,  will  he  at  home  immedi- 

alely  ;  Sir  James  Elliot  is  in  the  neit  room  wait- 

O.  WSd.  Pray,  honest  friend,  virill  you  tell  Sir 
James  that  I  bog  the  favour  of  a  word  with  him  t 
[Biit  SEavANT.]  This  unthinking  boy!  Half 
the  purpose  of  my  life  has  been  to  plan  this  scheme 
for  his  happiness,  and  in  one  heedless  hour  has 
he  mangled  all. 

Enter  Sir  James  Elliot. 
Sir,  1  ask  your  pardon ;  but  upon  bo  interesting  a 
wibject  1   hope  you  will  excuse   my  intrusion. 
Pray,  Sic,  of  what  credit  is  the  family  of  the 


O.  WUd.  I  don't  mean  as  to  property;  that  I 
am  not  so  soUcitous  about ;  but  as  to  their  cha- 
racter. Do  they  Uve  in  reputation  1  Are  they 
Inspected  in  Che  neighbourhood  f 

SirJ.  ThefemiWofthoSyblhorp! 

O.  Wild.  OftheSybthorps. 

Sir  J.  Really  I  don't  know.  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  Not  know  1 

Sir  J.  No;  it  is  the  very  tirst  time  I  hnva 
heard  of  the  name. 

O.  WUd.  How  steadily  he  denies  It !  Well 
done,  baronet !  I  find  Jack's  account  was  a  just 
one.  [Aside.]  Pray,  Sir  James,  recollect  yourself 

Sir  J,  It  will  be  to  no  purpose. 

O.  ifiJd.  Conw,  Sir.  your  motive  for  this  af- 
fected ienorance  is  a  generous  but  unnea'SBary 
proof  of  your  friendship  for  my  son ;  hut  I  know 
Ihe  whole  affiiir. 

Sir  J.  What  affair  1 

O.  Wild.  Jadt's  marriage. 

Sir  J.  What  Jack  t 

O.  WUd.  My  son  Jack. 

Sir  J.  Is  he  married  ■? 

O.  WUd.  Is  he  married  1  why  you  know  he  is, 

SirJ.  Not  I,  upon  my  honour. 

O.  Wild.  Nay,  that  is  going  a  little  too  lar ; 
t«ut  to  remove  all  your  somples  at  once,  he  has 
*wned  it  himself 

Sir  J.  He  has ! 

O,  W-flii.  Ay,  ay,  tome.  Everv drcumstance i 
aoii^  to  your  new  purchase  at  Abingdon — meet- 
ing Eydia  Sybthorp  at  the  assembly— their  private 
interviews — surprised  by  the  father— pistol — po- 
ker— and  marriage ;  in  short,  every  pacticalE- 

SirJ.  And  this  accot"  '      "  '""^  ' 


I  jou  had  from  your 


O.  Wild,  From  Jack;  not  two  hours  ago. 

SirJ.  i  wiahyon  joy.  Sir. 

O,  Wild.  Not  much  of  that,  I  believe. 

Sir  J.  Why,  Sir,  does  the  marriage  displeasa 


6.  Wild.  Why  so'? 

Sir  J.  You  have  got.  Sir,  the  most  prudant 
daughter-in-law  in  the  British  dominions. 

O.  Wild,  I  am  happy  lo  hear  it. 

Sir  J.  For,  thougli  she  mayn't  have  brought 
you  much,  I'm  sure  shell  not  cost  you  a  farthing. 

O.  Wiid.  Ay  ;  exactiy  Jack's  account. 

SirJ.  She'll  be  eaaly  jointured. 

O.  Wild.  Justice  shall  be  done  lo  her. 

Sir  J.  No  provision  necessary  for  yout^ 
children. 

O.  Wild.  No,  Sir  1  why  not  1—1  can  t«ll  you, 
if  she  answers  your  account,  not  the  daughter  of 
aduko- 

S^r  J.  Ha,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

O.  Wild.  You  are  mercy.  Sir. 

Sir  J.  What  an  unaccountable  fellow! 

O-  Wild.  Sir! 

Sir  J.  I  beg  your  pardon.  Sir.  But  wfth  re- 
gard to  this  marriage— 

O,  Wild.  Well,  Sic  1 

Sir  J.  I  take  the  whole  history  to  he  neither 
more  or  less  Chan  an  absoluto  Able. 

O.  WUd,  How,  Sir  1 

Sir  J.  Even  so. 

O.   Wild.   "Why,  Sir,  do  you  think  my  son 


so  upon 
lid  [fare 


Sir  J.  He  would  dare  to  impose  upon  any 
body.    Don't  I  know  him  f 

O.  Wild.  What  do  you  know! 

Sir  J.  I  know.  Sir,  that  bis  narratives  gain 
him  more  applause  than  credit ;  and  that,  whether 
from  consUtulion  or  habit,  there  is  no  bdioving  a 
syllable  he  says. 

O.  Wild.  Oh,  mighty  well,  Sir  I^He  wants  to 
turn  the  tables  upon  Jack.— But  it  won't  do;  you 
are  forestalled :  your  novels  wont  pass  upon  me. 

SirJ.  Sir: 

O.  Wild.  Nor  is  the  character  of  my  son  to  be 
blasted  with  Che  breatJi  of  a  bouncer. 

SirJ.  What  ia  this  1 

O.  Wild.  No,  no,  Mr.  Mandeville,  it  wonC  do ; 
you  ace  as  well  known  here  as  in  youc  own 
county  of  Heceford. 

Sir  J.  Mr.  Wilding,  but  that  I  am  sure  this 
estravagant  behaviour  owes  its  liao  to  some  im- 
pudent mipoMtions  of  your  son,  your  age  would 
scarce  prove  your  protection. 

O.  Wild.  Nor,  Sir,  but  that  1  know  my  boy 
equal  to  the  defence  of  his  own  honour,  should  he 
want  a  prolECtor  in  this  arm,  withered  and  impo- 
tent as  you  may  think  it. 

Enter  Misa  Ghantam. 

Miss  Gt.   Blesfl  me,  genUemen,  what  is  the 

Sir  J.  No  mora  at  present.  Sir :  I  have  another 

demand  upon  your  son;   we'll  settle  the  whole 

together. 

O.  Wild.  1  am  sure  he  will  do  you  justice 
Mss  Gr.  How,  Sic  James  Elliot  1    I  flattered 

mysetf  that  yon  had  finished  your  visits  here.  Sir. 

Must  I  be  the  eternal  object  of  your  outrage  1  not 
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only  insulted  in  my  own  person,  but  in  that  of  ray 
friends  !   pray.  Sir,  what  rights 

O,  WHd,  Madam,  I  ask  your  pardon ;  a  disa- 
eieeablB  occasion  brought  me  here :  1  come,  Ma- 
flam,  to  renounce  all  hopes  of  being  nearer  allied 
to  you,  my  son  unfortunately  being  married  al- 
ready. 

Mse  Gt.  Mamed ! 

^T  J.  Yes  Madam,  to  a  lady  jn  the  clouds : 
■nd  because  I  hace  refused  lo  acknowledge  her 
£imily,  ^is  old  ^enUeman  has  behaved  in  a  man- 
ner very  inconsistent  with  his  usual  poUteness. 

O.  wad.  Sir,  I  thought  this  affiiir  was  to  be  re- 


Mi; 


thai 


5  Gr.  Oh,  i9  that  the  b 
to  be  afraid  that  wi 
ong,  Mr,  Wilding. 


-Why, 
bete  a  liltle  ii 


MIsa  Or.  Your  son  has  juet  confirmed  Sir 
James  EUiol'B  opinion,  at  a  conference  under  Miss 
Godfifey's  window. 

O.  Wild.  Is  it  possible  1 

Miss  Or.  Most  true ;  and  assigned  two  most 
whimacal  molives  for  the  unaccountable  tale. 

O.  wad.  What  can  (hey  bel 

Miss  Gt.  An  aversion  for  me,  whom  he  has 
■een  but  once ;  and  an  affection  fOT  Miss  Godfrey, 
whom  I  am  almost  sure  he  never  saw  in  his  life. 

O.  Wild.  You  amaze  me. 

MUs  Gr.  Indeed,  Mr.  Wilding,  your  son  is  a 
most  extraordinary  yoath ;  be  lias  linely  per- 
pleixed  BB  all.  1  think.  Sir  James,  you  bave  a 
small  obligation  to  him. 

Sir  J.  Which  I  shall  takecareto  acknowledge 
the  first  opportunity. 

O.  Wild.  You  have  my  consent.  An  aban- 
doned profiigate  [  was  his  &tiier  a  proper  subject 
fire  hia — But  I  discard  him. 

Mi£S  Gt.  Nay,  now,  sentiemen,  you  arc  ra- 
Uier  too  warm;  I  can't  think  Mr.  Wilding  bad- 
iiearted  at  the  bottom.     This  is  a  levity — 

O.  Wild.  How,  Madam  a  levityl 

Miss  Gt.  Take  my  word  for  it,  no  more ;  in- 
flamed into  habit  by  tho  approbation  of  bis  juve- 
nile friends.  Will  you  submit  his  punishment  to 
me  1  1  think  I  have  the  means  in  my  bands,  both 
to  EBliafy  your  resentments,  and  accomplish  his 
core  inU»  the  bargain. 

Sir  J.  1  have  no  quarrel  to  him,  hut  for  the  ill 
offices  he  has  done  me  with  you. 

Miss  Gt.  D'ye  hear,  Mr.  Wilding  I  I  am 
afraid  my  opinion  with  Sir  James  must  cement 
the  general  peace. 

O.  Wild,  Madam,  I  submit  to  any— • 
Elder  a  Servant. 

ScT.  Mr.  Wilding,  to  wait  upon  you,  Madam. 
[Exit. 

Miss  Gr.  He  is  punctual,  I  lind.  Come,  gooi] 
fWks,  you  all  act  under  my  direction.  You,  Sir, 
will  get  from  your  son,  by  what  means  you  think 
fit,  the  real  troth  of  the  Abingdon  business.  You 
must  Hkewise  seemingly  consent  to  his  marriage 
with  Miss  Godfrey,  whom  I  shrewdly  suspect  ne 
has,  by  some  odd  accident  mistaken  wt  me  -,  the 
lady  herself  shall  appear  at  your  call.  Come,  Sir 
James,  you  will  withdraw.  I  intend  lo  produce 
another  performer,  who  will  want  a  little  instruc- 
tion.   Kitty  I 

Enter  Kitty. 
Let  John  show  Ml.  Wilding  in  lo  his  father: 


then  come  lo  my  dressing-room  :  I  have  a  short 
scene  to  gii-.^  you  lo  study.  [Exit  Kstty.J— The 
girl  is  lively,  and  I  warrant  will  do  her  character 
justice.  Come,  Sir  James.  Nay,  no  ceremony ; 
we  must  be  as  busy  as  bees,  [Exennt. 

O.  Wild.  This  strange  boy  I— Bui  I  must  com- 
mand my  temper. 

Y,  Wild.  [Spedte  as  he  eniers.]— People  t* 
speak  with  me  I  see  what  they  want,  Papiliion, — 
My  fether  here  t  that 's  nnlucky  enough. 

O.  Wild.  Ha,  Jack,  what  brings  you  here  1 

Y.  WUd.  Why,  I  thought  it  my  duty  to  wait 
upon  Miss  Grantara,  in  order  to  make  her  some 
apology  for  the  late  unfortunate — 

O.  Wild.  Well,  now,  that  is  pruilently  as  weD 
as  politely  done. 

y,  wild.  I  am  happy  to  meet.  Sir,  wilh  your 
approbation. 

O.  wad.  1  have  been  tbinlting,  Jack,  about 
my  daughteMU-law ;  as  the  affair  is  public,  it  is 
not  decent  to  let  her  continue  long  at  her  fethei's. 

V.  Wild.  Sir ! 

O.  Wild.  Would  it  not  be  right  to  send  for  har 

Y.  Wild.  Doubtless,  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  I  think  so.  Why  Ihen,  to-morrow 
my  chariot  shall  fetch  her. 

y.  Wild.  The  devil  it  shall!  [drirfe,]— Not 
quite  so  soon,  if  you  please.  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  No!  why  not? 

V.  Wad.  The  journey  may  be  dangerous  in 
her  present  condition. 

O.  Wnd.  What's  Uiematlerwitb  her? 

y,  wad.  She  is  big  with  child,  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  An  audacious— Big  with  child  I  that 
is  unibrtunate.  But,  however,  an  easy  carriage, 
and  short  stages,  can't  hurt  her. 

Y.  wad.  Panlon  me,  Sir,Idarc  not  trust  her: 
she  is  six  months  gone, 

O.  Wild.  Nay,  then,  there  may  be  danger  in- 
deed.    But  shonid  not  I  vrrite  to  her  father,  just 


n  know  that  you  have  discovered  the  i 


Y.  Wild.  By  all  means,  Sir,  it  will  make  him 
extremely  happy. 

O.  Wild.  Why  then,  I  will  about  it  instantly. 
Pray,  how  do  yoo  direct  to  him  % 

Y.  Wild.  Abingdon,  Berkshire. 

O.  Wild.  True ;  but  his  address  1 

Y.  Wild.  You  need  not  trouble  ynurself  Sir: 
I  shall  writo  by  this  post  to  my  wife,  and  wiit 
send  your  letter  inclosed. 

O.  Wild.  Ay,  ay,  that  will  do.  \Going. 

Y.  WM.  So,  I  have  parried  that  thrust 

O.  Wild.  Though,  upon  second  thoughts,  Jack, 
that  will  rather  look  too  femiliar  for  an  ihtroduc 

V.  WOd.  Sirl 

O.  Wild.  And  these  countiy  gentlemen  are 
full  of  punctilios — No,  111  send.bima  letter  apart; 
so  give  ma  his  direction. 

Y.  wad.  Yon  have  U,  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  Ay,  but  his  name :  I  have  been  so 
hurried  that  [  have  entirely  forgot  it. 

y.  Wild.  I  am  sure  so  bave  1.  [Aside.]— mt 
name— bis  name,  Sir— Hopkins. 

O.  TVUd.  Hopkins! 

y.  H-Hd.  Yes,  Sir. 

O.  wad.  That  is  not  the  same  name  tliat  yon 

five  me  before :  that,  if  1  recrdlecf,  was  eiiher 
ydthorp  or  Sybthorp. 
y.  Wild.  Yon  are  right.  Sir ;  that  is  his  po- 
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ternal  appellation ;  but  the  name  of  Hopkins  he 
took  Ebr  an  e»tale  of  his  mother's ;  so  he  is  mdis- 
crimimitelj  called  Hopkins  or  Sybthorp:  and 
now  I  recollect  I  have  his  letter  in  my  pocket- 
he  aigna  Mrnself  Sybthorp  Hopkins. 

O.  WM.  There  is  no  end  of  this :  I  must  stop 
him  at  once.  Hark  ye,  Sir:  I  think  you  ore 
called  my  son  % 

Y.  Wild.  I  hope,  Sir,  you  have  no  reason  tn 
doubt  it. 

O.  Wild.  And  look  upon  yourself  as  a  gen- 
Ueaianl 

Y.  Wild.  In  hating  the  honour  of  descenduig 
from  you. 

O.  Wild.  A  nd  that  you  tlimt  a  sufficient  pre- 
len^on  1 

Y.  Wild.  Sir— pray.  Sir— 

O.  Wild.  And  bf  what  means  do  you  imagine 

Eonr  ancestors  obtained  that  distinguishing  title  1 
T  their  pre-eminence  in  virtue,  I  suppose. 
■  y.  Wild.  Doubtless,  Sir. 

O.  Wild.  And  has  it  never  occurred  to  you, 
that  what  was  gidned  by  h  n       might  be  lost  by 

i.  Wild.  Perfectly,  S 
O.  Wild.  Are  you  to  lea      wh  t  red 
the  imputation  of  a  1     d  m    d  1  th  t 

thing  less  than  the  life    f  th      d    rs  iry 
tingui^  theafironti 
r.  Wild.  Doubtless  S 

O.  Wild.  Then  how  d        y  11  y     rselt 

gentlemanl  you,  whose  hfe  baa  been  one  con- 
finued  scene  of  fraud  and  falsity !   And  would 
nothing  content  you  but  making  me  a  partner  in 
your  infamy  1  witWn  this  hour  my  life  was  nearly 
sacrificed  in  defence  of  your  fame :  but  perhaps  thai 
was  your  intention ;  and  the  atory  of  your  mar- 
riage merely  calculated  to  send  me  out  of  the 
world,  as  a  grateful  return  for  bringing  you  into  it. 
y.  Wild.  For  Heaven's  sake,  Sir! 
O.  Wild.  I  am  now  deaf  to  jonr  deluaiona. 
Y  WSd.  But  hear  me,  Sir,  I  own  the  Abing- 
don buaness  an  absolute  fiction. 
O,  Wild.  And  how  dare  you — 
Y.  WUd.  I  crave  but  a  moment's  audience, 
O.  Wild.  Goon, 

Y.  Wild.   Previous  to  the  communication  of 
your  intention  for  me,  I  accidentally  mt 
tody,  whose  charms — 

O.  Wild.  Sol— what,  here'sanother 

trumped  out  I  but  that  is  a  stale  device.     Ami, 

pray  Sir.whatplacBdoesthisladyinhabitlcome, 

come,  go  on;   you  have  a  fertile  invention,  and 

this  is  a  fine  opportunity.    Well,  Sir,  and  On 

charming  lady,  reading,  I  suplxwe,  in  mtbUius- 

y,  WUd.  No,  Sir;  in  London. 

O.  WSd.  Indeed!  .    ^, 

Y.  Wild.  Nay,  more,  and  at  this  instant  m  thi 

O.  Wild.  And  her  name— 

Y.  Wild.  Godfr^, 

O,  Wild.  TbefnendofMissGrantaml 

Y.  Wild.  The  very  same,  Sir. 

O,  Wild.  Have  you  spoke  to  her  1 

Y.  Wild.  Partedftomhernottenminutesagoi 
nay,  em  here  by  her  appointment, 

O,  wad.  Has  she  favoured  your  address  ? 

y,  wad.  Time,  Sir,  and  your  approbation, 
will,  I  hope. 

O  Wild.  Look  ye.  Sir,  as  there  is  some  htlle 
probabihty  in  this  slory,  I  shall  think  it  worth 
ferther  inquiry.    To  be  plain  with  you,  I  know 


Miss  Godfrey ;  am  intimate  with  her  tamiljr ;  and 
■ '  lugii  you  deserve  but  little  from  me,  I  will  en- 
ivour  to  aid  your  intention.  But  if,  in  (he  pro- 
gress of  this  affair,  you  practise  any  of  your  usual 
arts ;  if  I  discover  the  least  falsehood,  the  least 
duplicity;  remember,  you  have  lost  a  father. 
Y.  Wild.  1  shall  submit  without 
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Enler  PiP 


Y.  wad.  We  parted  this  moment.    Such  a 

Pap.  And  what  was  the  issue  1 
y.  Wild.  Happy  beyond  my  hopes,     Not  only 
n  act  of  oblivion,  but  a  promise  to  plead  my  cause 

Pap.  With  Miss  Godfrey  ! 

y.  Wild.  Who  else  ?— Ho  is  now  with  her  in 


ther 


.,  And  thb« 


I — you  understand  n 


y  Wild.  No,  no ;    that  is  all  over  now— my 
f  rmation  is  fixed. 

Pap.  As  a  weati.er-cock, 

y  Wild.  Here  comes  my  father. 
Enter  Old  Wilo(ng. 

O.  Wild.  Well,  Sir,  I  find  in  this  fast  article 
you  have  condescended  to  tell  me  the  truth :  tlie 
young  lady  is  not  averse  to  the  union;  but  in  or- 
det  to  fix  BO  mutable  a  mind,  I  have  drawn  up  a 
slight  contract,  which  you  are  both  to  sign. 

T  WUd.  With  transport. 

O.  Wild.  I  will  Introduce  Miss  Godfrey. 

[Exit. 

Y.  wad.  Did  not  I  tell  you,  Papillion  1 

Pap.  This  is  amaiing.  indeed ! 

y  Wild.  Am  not  I  happy,  fortunate  1— But 
they  come. 

Enter  Old  Wilding  and  Miss  Godpbev, 

O.  Wild.  If,  Madam,  he  has  not  the  highest 
mae  of  the  great  honour  you  do  him,  I  shall 
3ase  to  regard  him.— There,  Sir,  make  your  own 
cltnowlodsments  to  that  lady. 
Y.  Wild.  Sir! 

O.  Wild.  This  is  more  than  you  merit;  but  let 
your  future  behaviour  testify  your  gratitude. 
Y.  WUd.  Papillion!  Madam!  Sir! 
O.  WUd.  What,  is  the  puppy  patrified !— Why 
don't  you  go  up  to  the  ladVl 

Y.  Wild.  Tip  to  the  fady!— That  lady  I 
O.   Wild.    That  lady  !— to  he  sure.    What 
other  lady'?— To  Miss  Godliw. 

Y.  Wild.  Thatlady  Miss  Godfrey  1 
O  Wild.  What  is  all  Shis'!— Hark  ye.  Sir,  1 
e  what  you  are  at;  but  no  trifling;  rU  be  no 
more  the  dupeofyour  double  detestable— Recollect 
my  last  resolution ;  this  instant  your  hand  to  the 
ntract,  or  tremble  at  the  consequence, 
y  Wild.  Sir,  that,  I  hope,  is— might  not  I— 

O  wad.  No  further  evasions  1  There,  Sit, 
y  Wild.  Heigh  ho  !  [Signs  ^. 

O    Wild.    Very  well.      Now,  Madam,   you» 
ime,  if  you  please,  . 

Y  wild.  Papillion.  do  you  know  who  she  is  1 
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Pap.    That 'a  a  question,  indeed!    don't  you, 
y.  mid.  Not  I,  aa  t  hojie  to  be  saved. 


Sbtv,  a  young  lady  bega  to  speak  nith  Mr, 
Wilding. 

Y.  mid.  With  me  1 

jliRes  God,  A  young  lady  with  Mr.  Wilding  ! 

Sere.  Seems  distressed,  Madam,  and  eitreiuely 
pressing  for  admittance. 

AffisB  Qod.  Indeed :  there  may  be  something  in 
ihU !  Yoo  must  permit  me.  Sir,  to  pause  a  little ; 
who  kaowB  but  a  prior  claim  may  prevent — 

O.  WUd.  How,  Sir,  who  is  this  lady  1 

y.  Wild,  It  is  impossible  for  me  to  diviue,  Sir. 

O.  Wild,  You  know  nothing  of  her  1 

y.  Wild.  How  should  1 1 

O,  WUd.  You  hear,  Madam. 

Mite  God.  I  presume  your  son  can  have  no  ob- 
jection to  the  lady's  appearance. 

r.  WUd,  Not  In  the  least,  Madam. 

Miss  God.  Show  her  in  John.      [E.Ti(  Serv. 

O.  Wild,  No,  Madam,  I  don't  think  there  is 

abandoned  aa  to — But  she  is  here.     Upon  my 
ward,  a  sightly  woman. 


Enier  Kittt  ai 


IB  Sybthokp. 


KU.  Where  is  he  1— Oh,  let  me  throw  my 
aims — my  life,  my — 

Y.  Wild.  Hey-day ! 

Kit.  And  coiild  yoa  leave  me  1  and  for  bo  long 
a  space  1  think  how  the  tedious  time  has  la^ed 

O.  Wild.  Madam ! 

Kil.  But  we  are  met  at  last,  and  now  will  part 

Y.  Wild.  The  deuce  we  wont  I 

Kit,  What,  not  one  hind  look  ;  no  tender  word 
to  hail  our  second  meeting  ! 

Y.   WUd.  What  the  devil  ia  all  this  1 

Kit.  Are  all  your  oaths,  your  protestations, 
come  to  this  ^  have  J  deeeived  such  treatmenft 
quitted  my  fether's  house,  left  all  my  friends,  and 
wandered  heie  alone  in  search  of  thee,  thou  first, 
last,  only  object  of  my  love, 

O.  Wild.  To  what  can  all  this  tend!  Hark  ye. 
Sir,  unriddle  this  mystery. 

Y.  Wild.  Dav-ua,  non  (Edipus^  sum.     It  is  he- 

Cnd  me,  I  confess.  Some  lunatic  escaped  from 
r  keeper,  I  suppose. 

Kit.  Am  I  disowned  Oien,  contemned,  slighted  1 

O.  Wild.  Hold;  let  me  inquire  into  this  mat- 
ter a  little.  Pray,  Madam— You  seem  to  be 
pretty  tamiliar  here..— Do  you  know  this  gentle- 
man 1 

Kit.  Too  well. 

O.  Wild.  His  name  1 

Kit.  Wilding. 

O.  WUd.  So  far  she  is  right.  Now  yours,  if 
vou  please? 

Kit,  Wilding. 

Omnet,  Witding! 

O.  WUd.  And  how  came  you  by  that  name, 
prayl 


O.  WUd.  What,  married  to  him ! 
Kit.  Most  true. 
Omnes.  How  1 
V.  Wtld.  Sir,  may  I  never— 
O,    Wild.     Peace,    monsterl— One    question 
Qore  :  your  maiden  name  1 


O.  WUd.  As  I  suspected.     So  then  the  whoh 
ttory  is  true,  and  the  monster  is  married  at  last 
Y.  WUd.  Me,  Sir  1  by  all  that 's— 
O.  Wild.    Elemal  dumbness  seize  thee,  raea,. 

Y.  Wild.  If  not  me,  hoarthisgentleman.  Mar- 
Pap.  Not  1 1  m  be  drawn  into  some  of  your 
scrapes :  it  is  a  \At  of  your  ovm  digging ;  and  au 
It  out  as  well  as  you  can.  Meantime  I'll  ehifl 
r  myself  [Exit. 

O.  Wild.  What  evasion  now,  monsterl 

Miss  God,  Deceiver ! 

O.  WUd,  Liar! 

Miss  God,  Impostor ! 

Y.WUd.  Why,  this  is  a  general  comWnation  to 
distract  me ;  bul  I  will  be  heard.  Sir,  you  are 
grossly  imposed  upon  :   the  low  contriver  of  thK 

in's  shallow  artifice  I  shall  soon  find  means 

cover :  and  as  to  you.  Madara,  with  whom  I 
have  been  suddenly  surprised  into  a  contract,  1 
~"  "st  solemnly  declare  this  is  the  first  time  I  ever 
eyes  on  you. 

0.  WUd,  A maring confidence!  didnotlbring 
her  at  your  own  request  1 

Y.  WUfl.  No. 

Miss  God.  Is  not  this  your  own  lettar  1 

Y.  Wild.  No. 

y.  WUd.  No, 

O.  Wild,  Did  not  yon  own  it  to  me  1 
¥.  WUd.  Yes— that  ii— no,  no! 
Kit.  Hear  me. 
Y.  Wild.  No. 
Miss  God,  Answer  me, 
Y.  WUd,  No. 
O,  Wild.  Have  not  I— 
Y.  WUd.  No,  1)0,  no.  Zounds  !  you  are  aU  mad; 
and  if  I  stay,  t  shall  catch  the  infection,      [Exit. 

Inter  Sin  James  Elliot  and  Miss  Orantam 
Omnes.  Ha.  ha,  ha ! 
Miss  Gt.  Finely  performed. 
O.  Wild.  You  have  kept  your  promise,  and  1 
thank  you,  Madara, 

Miss  Gt.  My  medicine  was  somewhat  rough, 
r ;  but  in  desperate  cases,  you  know — 
O.    Wild.    If  his  cure  is  completed,  he  will 
sratefully  acknowledge  the  cause  ;  if  not,  the  pun- 
ishment comes  far  short  of  his  crimes.     It  is  need- 
less to   pay   you  any  compliments.  Sir  James; 
with  that  lady  you  can't  fail  to  be  happy.    I  sba'n'l 
venture  to  hint  a  scheme  I  have  greatly  at  heart 
till  we  have  undeniable  proofs  of  the  success  of 
ir  operations.     To  the  ladies,  indeed,  no  cha- 
cler  is  so  dangerous  as  that  of  a  liar ; 
They  in  the  fairest  fames  can  fii  a  fiaw. 
And  vanquish  females  whom  they  never  saw. 
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Scene. — The  Cily  of  Palermo  in  Italy. 


PROLOGUE.  I 

Bold  is  the  maul  who,  in  this  nicer  age. 
Presumes  to  tread  the  chaste,  corrected  stage, 
Ni)W,  with  gay  tinsel  arts,  we  can  no  more 
GonceaJ  the  want  of  nature's  aterUng  ore. 
Our  BpellB  are  vanish'd,  broke  our  magic  wand, 
That  ns'd  to  waft  you  over  sea  and  land. 
B^ire  your  light  the  f^ty  people  fade, 
The  demons  fly — the  ghost  itself  is  laid. 
In  vain  of  martial  scenes  the  loud  alarms, 
The  mighty  prompter  thundering  out  to  aims, 
The  playhouse  posse  clatterina  from  afer, 
The  close-wedged  battie,  and  me  cSii  of  war. 

The  yawning  fathers  nod  behind  the  scane. 
Your  taste  rejects  the  glittering,  false  sublime. 
To  sigh  in  metaphor,  and  die  in  rhyme. 
High  rant  is  tamhled  from  his  gallery  throne ; 
Description,  dreams—nay,  simiTes  are  gone. 
What  shall  we  then  1  to  please  you  how  de- 


To  trace  the  deep  recesses  of  the  heart: 
Sis  simple,  plain  suhlime,  in  which  is  given 
To   strike  the    soul  with    darted    flune    from 

Heaven: 
Could  we  awake  soft  Otway's  tender  wo. 
The  pomp  of  terse  and  golden  lines  of  Rowe. 
"We  to  your  hearts  amly;  let  them  attend ; 
Before  their  silent,  candid  bar  we  bend. 
If  warm'd  they  listen,  'tis  our  noblest  pcaiae : 
If  cold,  they  wither  all  the  Muse's  bays. 


Vsi.,I,...5E 


ACl'  I. 
SCENE  I.— The  Palace. 


Ah,  fatal  day  to  Sicily  I  the  king 
Touches  his  last  moments  1 
Laura.  So  'tis  fear'd. 
S^.  Thedeathofthosedistinguish'dbythett 

at  by  their  virtue  more,  awakes  the  mind 
0  solemn  dread,  and  strikes  a  saddening  awe; 
Not  that  we  grieve  for  them,  bul  for  onrselvea, 
Left  to  the  toil  of  life— And  yet  the  best 
Are,  by  the  plajfiil  children  of  this  world, 
At  once  forgot,  as  they  had  never  been. 
Laura,  'tis  said,  the  heart  is  sometimes  charged 
Widi  a  prophetic  sadness ;  such,  methinks, 
"''      hangs  on  mine.    The  king's  approaching 

ests   a   thousand   fears.     What  troubles 
thence 


May  throi 

What  sudden  changes 

May  rise,  and  part  mi 

Alarms  my  thoughts. 
Laura.  The  tears  1 


B  more  into  confusion, 
I  my  father's  house 
from  my  dearest  Tan- 


65 


if  love-sick  tiincy  I 
....  'ment  itself. 
,  yonr  fatlier's  steady  friendship, 
Join'd  to  a  certain  genius,  that  commands. 
Not  kneels  to  fortune,  will  support  and  cherish, 
Here  in  the  public  eye  of  Sicily, 
This,  I  may  call  him,  bis  adopted  son, 
The  noble  Tancred,  fomi'd  to  all  his  virtues. 
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S^^.  Ah,  form'il  to  charm  his  daughter ! — thii 

Has  tenipted  far  the  chasa.     Is  he  not  yet 
Retunl'dl 

Laura.  No. — When  your  fether  to  the  Mng, 
Wno  iiuw  aspiring  lies,  was  cijl'd  in  haste, 
He  sent  eacli  way  Tub  mcsEengers  to  find  him ; 
With  such  a  look  of  ardour  and  unpatience. 
As  if  this  near  event  was  to  Count  Tancced 
Ofm  "       " 


A  cloud  I  cannot  pierce.  With  princely  aco 
Nay,  with  respect,  which  oft  1  have  observ'J, 
Stealing  at  times  submisave  o'er  his  features, 
In    Belmont's   woods   my   fethev   rear'd    this 

Ah,  woojfe !  where  first  my  artless  bosom  learn'd 

The  sighs  of  love. — He  gives  him  out  the  son 

Of  an  old  friend,  a  baron  of  Apulia, 

Who  in  the  late  erusado  bravely  fell. 

But  then  'tis  strange ;  is  alt  his  family 

As  well  as  lather  dead  1  and  all  their  friends. 

Except  my  aire,  the  generous,  good  Sifl'redi  1 

Hod  lie  a  mother,  sister,  brother  left. 

The  last  remain  of  kindred  ;  with  what  pride. 

What  rapture,  might  they  fly  o'er  earth  and 

To  claim  this  rising  honour  of  their  blood ! 
"This   bright   unknown !    this   all-accomplish'd 

Who  charms  too  much  the  heart  of  Sigismunda ! 
Laura,  perhaps  your  brother  knows  him  better, 
The  fnend  and  partner  of  his  freest  hours. 
What  says  Rodolphol  Does  he  truly  credit 
This  story  of  his  birth  1 

iiBiira.  He  has  sometimes, 
Like   you,   his   dovibta;   yet,    when   maturely 

weigh'd, 
"  '■  ■'  '  As  fbr  Lord  Tancred's  solf, 


He  never  entertain'd  the  slightest  thought 
That  verg-d  to  doubt:  but  oft  kments  his 
By  crue]  fortune  so  ill 


state. 


Sig.  Merit  like  his,  the  fortune  of  the  mind. 
Beggars   all  wealrti— Then,  to   your  brother, 

Hetalksofniel 

Laura.    Of  nothing  piso.    Howe'er 
The  talk  begin,  it  ends  with  Sifflsraunda, 
Tbeir  mornmg,  noontide,   and   their   evening 

Are  full  of  you|  and  all  the  woods  of  Behnont 

Enamour'd  with  your  narao 

Sig.  Away,  my  friend. 
You  flatter yet  the  dear  delusion  charms. 


,  No, 


n  with  ibnd- 


My  brothel 

That  fires  young  Tancred's  breast.     So  mud 

it  strikes  Mm, 
He  praises  love  as  if  he  were  a  lover. 
He  blames  the  tidse  pursuits  of  vagrant  youth. 
Calls  tjiem  gay  fblly,  a  mistaken  struggle 
Against  best  judging  nature.     Heaven,  be  says, 
In  lavish'd  bounty  torm'cl  the  heart  for  love ; 
In  love  included  all  the  finer  seeds 
Of  honour,  virtue,  friendship,  purest  bliss 

Sig.  Virtuous  Rodoipho ! 

Laura.  Then  bis  pleasing  theme 
Me  varies  to  the  praises  of  your  lover 


Sig.  And  what,  my  Laura,  says  he  on  the 

Laura.  He  says  that,  ihough  he  was  not  n» 
biy  bom. 
Nature  has  form'd  him  noble,  generous,  brave, 
Truly  magnanimous,  and  warmly  aeoming 
Whatever  bears  the  smallest  taint  of  baseness ; 
That  every  easy  virtue  is  his  own ; 
Not  learnt  by  painful  labour,  but  inspir'd. 


I  a  noble  heat  of  nature. 
Are  ready  to  fly  off;  yet  the  least  check 
Of  ruling  reason  brings  them  back  to  temper. 
And  gentle  softness, 

Sig.  True  I  Oh,  true,  Rodoipho  I 
Blessed  be  thy  kindred  worth,  lor  loving 
He  is  all  warmth,  all  amiable  fire. 
All  quick,  heroic  ardour !  temper'd  soft 
With  gentleness  of  heart,  and  manly  reason ! 
If  virtue  were  to  wear  a  human  form, 
To  light  it  with  her  dignity  and  flame. 
Then    softening    mil    her    smiles   and  lender 

Oh,  she  would  choose  the  person  of  my  Tailored ! 
Go  on,  my  friend,  go  on,  and  ever  praise  him; 
The  subject  knows  no  bounds,  nor  can  I  tire. 
While    my  breast    trembles    to    that   sweetest 

The  heart  of  woman  tastes  no  truer  joy, 
I  never  flatter'd  with  such  dear  enchantment — 
rig  more  than  selflsh  vanity — as  when 

he  hoars  the  praises  of  the  man  she  loves 

Laura.  Madam,  your  father  comes. 


oving  his ! 


Sif.  [7^  an  Attendant  oe  he  entsre.l   Lord 
Tancred 

At.  My  lord,  he  quickly  will  be  here. 

scarce  could  keep  before  him,  though  he  bid 

Ipeed  on,  to  say  he  would  attend  your  orders. 

daughter,  leave  me. 
Sig.  I  go,  my  father,  but  how  fares  the  king  1 
Sif.  He  is  no  more.    Gone  to  that  awful  state. 
Where  kings  the  crown  wear  only  of  theh"  vir- 

^.  How  bright  must  then  be  his!— This 
stroke  is  sudden ; 
He  was  this  morning  well,  when  to  the  chase 
Lord  Tancred  went. 

S^.  'Tis  true.    But  at  his  years 
Death  gives  short  notice — Drooping  nature  then, 
Without  a  gust  of  pain  to  shake  it,  falls. 
His  death,  my  daughter,  was  that  happy  period 


Which  few  al 


The  clutJes  of  his  day 


IS  day 
Were  all  clischarg'd,  and  grateftdly  enjoyd 
Its  noblest  blessings ;  cahn  as  evening  skies 
Was  bis  pure  mind,  and  lighted  up  with  hop 
That  open  heaven ;  when  tor  Mb  last  Ions  sle 
Timely  prepar'd,  a  lassitude  of  life, 
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i^  For  whftt,  my  deUglxterl— But,  with  such 


1  want  some  private  conference  with  Lord  Tan- 
cred.  [EiemiiSfsiSMDNDAiwdLACB/. 
My  doubls  are  but  too  true — If  these  old  eyea 
Can  trace  the  marks  of  loie,  a  mutual  pasEion 
Has  eeii'd^  I  fear,  my  daughter  and  this  prince, 
Mt  sororeign  now— ShouB  it  be  bo'  Ah,  there. 
There  lurks  a  brooding  IcmpeBt,  that  may  ahake 
My  Ions  concerted  acl^me.  to  settle  lirm 
The  public  peace  and  welfare,  which  the  king 

Has  made  the  prudent  hasia  efbis  will 

Away,  unworthy  views  I   you  shall  not  tempt 

Nor  interest  nor  ambition  aball  seduce 

My  fix'd  resolve Per iah  the  selHah  thought, 

■RTiich  our  own  good  prefers  to  that  of  miUions ! 
He  comes,  my  king,  unconscioua  of  his  fortune. 


Tan.  My  Lord  Siffredi,  in  your  looks  I  read 
Confirm'd,  the  mournful  news  that  fly  abroad 
From  tongue  to  tongue — We  ^n,  at  last,  have 

The  good  old  king  1 

Sif.  Yea,  we  have  bat  a  father ! 
The  greatest  blessing  Heaven  bestovsa  on  mor- 


And  I  will  tell  thee,  m  a  few  pldn  words. 
How  he  deserv'd  that  best,  that  glorious  title. 
Tis  nought  complen,  'tis  clear  aa  truth  and  vir- 

Helo»'d  his  people,  deem'd  them  ell  his  children; 
The  good  exalted,  and  depress'd  the  bad. 
He  Bpum'd  the  flattering  crew,  with  scorn  re- 
jected 
Thdr  smooth  advice  that  only  means  themselvea. 
Their  achemes  to  agarandize  him  into  baaeneas ; 
Nor  did  he  leas  diadain  the  secret  breath. 
The  whisper'd  tale,  ^at  blights  a  virtuous  name. 
He  sought  alone  the  good  of  those  for  whom 
He  was  intrusted  witn  the  sovereign  power : 
WeU  knowing  that  a  people,  in  their  rights 
And  industry  protected,  living  aafe 
Beneath  the  sacred  shelter  oftlie  lavra. 


And  happy  ^ 

Are  ne'er  ungratefnl.    With  an  unsparing  hand 
They  will  for  Mm  provide :  their  filial  love 
And  confidence  are  his  nnfailing  treasure, 
And  every  honeat  man  his  faithful  guard. 

l^n.  A  general  face  of  grief  o'erspreade  tho 
dty. 
I  mark'd  the  people,  as  I  hither  came, 
In  crowds  assembled,  struck  with  silent  sorrow. 
And  pouring  forth  the  noblest  praise  of  tears. 
Those,  whom  remembrance  of  their  former  woes. 
And  long  esperience  of  the  vain  illusions 
Of  youtliml  hope,  had  into  wise  consent 
And  fear  of  change  corrected,  ivrung  Uieir  hands. 
And,  oflen  casting  up  their  eyea  to  heaven,  I 


Gave  sign  of  sad  conjecture.     Others  show'd, 
Athwart  their  grief,  or  real  or  affected, 
A  gleam  of  eipcctation,  from  what  chance 
A  change  might  bring.     A  mingled  murmur  ran 
Along  the  streets ;  and  from  the  lonely  court 
Of  him  who  can  no  more  assist  their  fortunes, 
1  saw  the  courtier-fry,  with  eager  haste. 
Ail  burrving  to  Constantia, 

1^.  Nobfe  vouth! 
1  joy  to  bear  Ironi  thee  these  just  reflections, 
Worthy  of  riper  years — But  if  they  seek 
Constantia,  trust  me,  they  mistake  their  course. 

Tan.  Howl    Is  ibe  not,  my  lord,   tho  late 
king's  stater. 
Heir  to  the  crown  of  Sidlyl  the  last 
Of  our  fani'd  Norman  line,  and  now  our  queen  1 

Sif.  Tancred,  'tia  true ;  she  is  the  late  king's 

The  sole  surviving  offspring  of  that  tyrant 
William  the  Bad — ao  for  hja  vices  styl'd ; 
Who  apilt  much  noble  hlooil,  and  sore  oppreas'd 
Th'  exhausted    land:    whence    grievous   wars 


William,  who  has  and  well  deserv'd  the  i  .  _ 
Of  Good,  aucceeding  to  hia  father's  throne, 
Eeliev'd  his  country  s  woes — But  to  return; 
She  is  the  late  king's  sister,  born  aome  monti 
After  the  tyrant's  death,  but  not 
Tan.  You  much   sutpiise  m 


1  sutpiise  me — May  I  then 

Sif.  Come  nearer,  noble  Tancred, 

Consult  thy  generous  heart;  which,  wh™  con- 
ducted 
By  rectitude  of  mind  and  honest  virtues. 
Gives  better  counsel  than  the  hoary  head- 
Then  know,  there  lives  a  prince,  here  in  Pa- 

The  lineal  offspring  of  our  famous  hero, 
10  First. 

Great  Heaven  t  how  far  remov'd 
From  that  our  mighty  founder  1 

Sif.  Hia  great  grandson : 
Sprung  from  his  3de»t  son,  who  died  untimely, 
"  rfbre  hia  father. 

Tan.  Ha  I  the  prince  you  mean. 
Is  he  not  Manfred's  aon  1  The  generous,  brave. 
Unhappy  Manfred !  whom  the  tyrant  Wilham, 
You  juat  now  mention'd,  not  content  to  spoil 
Of  his  paternal  crown,  threw  into  fetters. 
And  infamously  murder'd  ? 
Sif.  Yea,  the  same. 
Tan.  By  Heavens,  I  joy  to  find  our  Norman 

reign, 
he  world's  sole  hght  amidst  these  barbarous 


Yet  r 


!   its  head;   and  shaU  not,   f 


Pass  to  the  feeble  distaff.— But  this  prince. 
Where  haa  he  lain  conceal'dl 

3if.  The  late  good  king, 
By  noble  pity  mov'd,  contnv'd  to  save  him 
From  his  dire  father's  unrelenting  rago, 
And  had  him  rear'd  in  private,  aa  became 
His  birth  and  hopes,  with  high  and  princely 

nurture. 
J.  u.  .low,  too  young  to  rule  a  troubled  slate. 
By  civil  bnals  most  miserably  torn. 
He  in  his  safe  retreat  has  laui  concegl'd, 


„  Google 


TANCRED  AND   SIGISMUNDA. 


Hia  Mith  and  fortune  to  himself  unknown  i 
But  when  the  dying  king  to  me  intrusted, 
Aa  to  the  chancellor  of  the  realm,  his  will, 


Nothing  fo  easy  as  in  specolation, 
And  at  a  distance  seen,  the  course  of  honoor, 
A  fMT  delightful  champaign  straw'd  with  flowors. 
"-'  whon  the  practice  comes;  when  our  fond 


_  JT  haughty  Osmond,  and  the  tyrant's  daughter. 
Sif,  Ay,  that  is  what  I  dread— the  beat  of 

There  lurks,  I  fear,  perdition  to  the  stale. 
I  dread  the  horrors  of  rekindled  war : 
Though  dead,  the  tyrant  still  is  to  be  fear'd; 
His  daughter's  party  still  is  strong  and  numerous : 
Her  friend.  Earl  Osmond,  oonstahle  of  Sicily, 
Erpeiieno'd,  hrave,  high-bom,  of  mighty  interest. 
Better  the  prince  and  princess  should  by  marria^ 
Unite   their   friends,   their  interest,   and  their 

Then  will  tlie  peace  and  welfere  of  tho  land 
On  a  firm  basis  rise. 

Tan.  My  Lord  Siffledi, 
If  by  myself  I  of  this  prince  may  judge. 
That  scheme  will  scarce  succeed— Your  prudent 

In  vain  mffl  counsel,  if  the  heart  forbid  it — 
But  wherefore  fearl  The  right  is  clearly  his; 
And,  under  your  direction,  with  each  man 
Of  wor^  and  steadfast  loyalty  to  back 
At  once  the  king's  appomtment  and  his  birth- 
There  is  no  ground  for  feai.     They  have  great 

Against  til'  astonish'd  sons  of  violence, 

Wiio  fight  with  awful  justice  on  their  side. 

AU  Sicily  will  muse,  all  faitiifol  hearts 

Will  range  themselves  around  Prince  Manfred's 


Pardon  my  warmth— but  that,   my  lord,    will 

To  this  de^on  come. — Then  find  the  prince ; 

Lose  not  a  moment  to  awaken  in  him 

The  royal  soul.    Perhaps  he  now,  desponding. 

Pines  in  a  comer,  and  laments  his  fortune ; 

That  in  the  narrower  bounds  of  private  life 

He  must  confine  his  aims,  those  sweUing  vutues 

Which  from  his  noble  father  he  inherits. 

Sif.  Perhaps,  regardless^  in  the  common  bane 
Of  youth,  he  mella,  in  vamty  and  love. 
But  if  the  seeds  of  virtue  glow  within  him, 
I  will  awaki      ' '  ' 


Then  dreadful  passes,  craggy  mountains  nse, 
Clif&  to  be  scaTd,  and  torrents  to  be  stemm'd  ; 
Then  toil  ensues,  and  jwrseverance  stern; 
And  endless  combats  with  our  grosser  sense. 
Oft  lost,  and  oft  renew'd ;  and  generous  pain 
For  others  felt ;  and,  harder  lesson  sljll ! 
Our  honest  bliss  for  others  sacrific'd ; 
And  ah  the  rugged  task  of  virtue  quells 
The  stoutest  heart  of  common  resolution, 
Few  get  above  this  turbid  scene  of  strife. 
Few  asm  the  summit,  breathe  that  purest  air, 
Thatlieavenly  ether,  which  untroubled  sees 
The  stonn  of  vice  and  passion  rage  below. 
Tan.  Most  true,  my  lord.     But  why  thus  al 


Foi^ve  me,  Sir,  this  trial  of  your  heart, 
"^hou!  thou,  art  he  1 

Tan.  SifiWdi! 

Sif.  Tancredjthou! 
Thou  art  the  man  of  all  the  many  thousands 
That  toil  upon  the  bosom  of  this  isle, 
By  Heaven  elected  to  command  the  rest, 
T'o  rule,  protect  them,  and  to  make  thera  happy  ' 

7\in.  Manfred  ray  fether!  I  the  last  support 
Of  the  fam'd  Norman  line,  that  awes  the  world  t 

who  this  morning  wander'd  tbrth  an  orphan, 
-ny  second  fether  I 
the  lirst  great  lot 


Outcast  of  all  but  Giee,  my  second  fether  I 
Thus  call'd  to  glory !  to  the  first  great  lot 
Of  haraan-kind!-45h,  wonder-working  hand, 


I  will  awake  a  hinher  sense,  a  love 
That  grasps  the  loves  and  happiness  of  millic 
Tan.  Why  that  surmise  7  Or  should  he  love, 
Sitlredi, 
I  doubt  not,  it  is  nobly,  which  will  ra 


That,  i(.  — J-- ,       , 

The  mighty  movements  of  unbounded  nature ; 
Oh  grant  me.  Heaven,  the  virtues  to  sustMn 
This  awAil  burden  of  so  many  heroes ! 
not  he  exalted  into  shame, 

^  the  worthless  pageant  of  vain  grandeui.l 

Meantime  I  thank  the  justice  of  the  king. 
Who  has  my  right  bequeath'd  me.     Thee,  Sit 

I  thank  thee— Oh,  I  ne'er  enough  can  thank 

thee! 
Yes,  thou  hast  been— thou  art^-shalt  be  my  fa- 


To  plead  the  cause  of  youth— Their  virtue  oft, 
In  pleasure's  soft  enchantment  lull'd  awhile. 
Forgets  itself;  it  sleeps  and  gaily  dreams, 
Tilfgreat  oecaaon  roaee  it;  then,  all  flame. 
It  walks  abroad,  vrith  beighten'd  soul  and  vigour, 
And  by  the  change  astonishes  the  world. 
Even  with  a  kiniiof  sympathy,  I  feel 
"The  joy  that  wails  fliis  prince;   when  all  the 
powers, 
panding  h 

The  human  soul  into  divine  ex. 

All  crowd  at  once  upon  him. 

Sif  Ah,  my  Tancred, 


ther! 
Thou  sbalt  direct  m 


Shalt  be  the  ruling  head,  and  I  the  hand. 
Sif.  It  is  enough  for  me— to  see  my  sovereig 

Tan.  I  ibink,  my  lord,  you  add  the  king  co: 
mitted 
To  you  his  will.    I  hope  it  is  not  clogg'd 
With  any  base  conditions,  any  clause, 
To  tyrannize  my  heart,  and  to  Constaiitia 
Enslave  my  haiid  devoted  to  another. 
The  hint  you  just  now  gave  of  that  alliance, 
I  Yon  must  imagine,  wakes  my  iear.     But  knoi 
In  this  alone  rvrill  not  bear  dispute, 
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Be  straightossenibled,  and  the  will  there 

Thence  issue  speedy  orders  t- 

This  day,  ere  noon,  the  sen; 


'here  those  ba- 


Wbo  now  are  in  Palermo,  Will  atteiid. 
To  pay  their  ready  homage  to  the  king, 
Their  rightfbl  king,w!io5ainis  his  native  crown, 
And  wilfnot  be  a  king  by  deeds  and  parchnienla. 
Stf.  I  go,  my  liege.     But  once  again  permit 

To  tdl  you Now,  is  tbe  trying  crisis, 

That  must  determine  of  your  future  reign. 
Oh,  vrith  heroic  rigour  watch  your  heart  I 
And  to  the  eowreign  duties  of  the  king, 


Invigorate,  dierish,  and  reward  each  other, 
Thetind  all-ruling  ivlsdom  is  no  tyrant. 

[Exit  SiFPREUl 

Now,  generous  Sigismiinda,  comts  my  turn 
To  show  my  love  was  not  of  thine  unworthy, 
When  fortune  bade  me  blush  to  look  to  thee.  - 
But  what  is  fortune  to  the  wish  of  love  1 
A  miserable  bankrupt !  Oh,  'tis  poor, 
'Tia  scanty  all,  whato'cr  we  can  bestow  ! 
The  wealth  of  kings  is  wretchedness  and  want! 
ttuick,  let  me  find  ner  1  taste  that  highest  joy, 
Th'  exalted  heart  can  know,  the  miiy  effiision 
Ofgratitude  and  love! — Behold  she  comes ! 


My  fluttering  soul 


Lunda ! 


D  wing  to  find  thee. 


S^.  Oh.  my^ 
Tell  me,  what  means  this  mystery  and  gloom 
That  lowers   around?     Just   now,   involv'd  ir 

thought. 
My  ^her  flliot  athwart  roe — You,  my  lord. 
Seem  strangely  mov'd — I  fear  some  dark  event, 
Prom  the  king's  death,  Ui  trouble  our  repose, 
That  lender  calm  we  in  the  woods  of  Behnont 

So  happily  enjoy'd Explain  this  hurry 

What  means  Ul  Say. 

■ntn.  It  means  that  we  are  happy ! 
Beyond  our  most  romantic  wishes  happy ! 

Sig.   ioJi  but  perplex  me  more. 

Tan.  It  means,  my  feirest, 
That  thou  art  queen  of  Sidly ;  and  I 
The  happiest  of  mankind !  toan  monarch  more ! 
Because  with  thee  I  can  adorn  my  throne. 
Manfted,  who  fell  by  tyrant  WUUam'H  rage, 
Pam'd  Roger's  Tineal  issue,  mas  my  father. 

[Pausing 
You  droop,  my  love;  dejected  on  a  sudden i 
You  seem  to  mourn  my  fortune— The  Bofl>  teal 
Springs  in  thy  eye— Oh,  let  me  kiss  it  oiP— 
Why  this,  my  Sigismundal 

Sig.  Roysi  Tancred, 
None  at  your  glorious  fortune  can  like  me 
Rejoice ; — yet  me  alone,  of  ail  Sicilians, 
It  makes  nnhappy. 

Tan.  I  should  bate  it  then! 
Should  throw,   with  scorn,   the  splendid    roii 

No,  Sigismiinda,  lis  my  hope  with  thee 
To  share  it,  whence  it  draws  its  richest  value. 
iS^.  You  are  my  sovereign — I  at  humble  dis 


Tan.  Thou  art  my  queen!  the  sovereign  of 


still 


reign'd  with  such  triumphant  Instie, 
Such  winning  charms,  as  now ;  yet  thou  a-'  -^ 
The  dear,  the  tender,  generous  Sigismundf 
Who,  with  a  heart  exflMd  &r  above 
Those   selfish  views   that  charm  the  coi 


Stoop'd  from  the  height  of  hfe  and  courted  beauty. 
Then,  then,  to  love  me,  when  I  eeem'd  of  tbrtuno 
The  hopeless  outcast,  when  I  had  no  friend. 
None  to  protect  and  own  me,  but  thy  &.ther. 
And  wouldst  thou  claim  all  goodness  to  thyself! 
Canat  thou  ^y  Tancred  deem  so  dully  fonn'd. 
Of  such  gross  clay,  just  as  I  reaob'd  the  point— 
A  point  my  wildest  hopes  could  ne'er  imagine- 


To  the  best  bliss  and  honour  of  mankind. 
So  much  disgrace  the  hnman  heart,  as  then. 
For  the  dead  form  of  flattery  and  pomp. 
The  faithless  joys  of  courts,  to  qmt  kind  truth. 
The  cordial  sweets  of  friendship  and  of  love. 
The  life  of  life!  my  all,  my  Sifflsmundat 
I  could  upbraid  thy  fears,  ciJl  them  unkind. 
Cruel,  unjust,  an  outrage  to  my  heart. 
Did  theynot  spring  from  lore. 

Sig.  Think  not,  my  lord, 
Tliat  to  such  vulgar  doubts  I  can  descend. 
Your  heart,  I  know,  disdains  the  little  thought 
Of  changing  vrith  the  vain,  eslemol  change 
Of  circmnstance  and  fortune.    Rather  thence 
It  would,  with  rising  ardour,  greatly  fee! 
A  noble  pride,  to  slww  itself  the  same. 
But,  ah!  the  hearts  of  kings  are  not  then'  ovm. 
There  is  a  haughty  duty  that  subjects  tiem 
To  chains  of  state,  to  wed  &.e  public  welfare, 
And  not  indulge  the  tender  private  virtues. 
Some  high  descended  princess,  who  will  bring 
Kcw  power  and  interest  to  your  throne,  demands 
Your  royal  haiul — perh^  Conatantia 

Tan,  She! 
Oh,  name  her  not !  were  I  this  moment  fteo 
Ami  disengaa'd  as  he  who  never  felt 
The  powerflil  eye  of  beauty,  never  aigh'd 
For  matchless  worth  like  thine,  I  should  abhor 
All  thoughts  of  that  alHance.    Her  fell  fether 
Most  basely  murder'd  mine;  and  she, his  daugh 

Supported  by  his  barbarous  party  still. 

His  pride  inherits,  his  im  penous  spirit. 

And  insolent  pretensions  to  my  throne. 

And,  canst  thou  deem  mc  then  so  poorly  tame, 

So  cool  a  traitor  lo  my  father's  blood. 

As  from  the  prudent  cowardice  of  state 

E'er  to  submit  to  such  a  baae  proposal  1 

Detested  thought  I  Oh,  doubly,  doubly  hateful  i 

Prom  tile  two  strongest  passions ;  from  averMon 

To  this  Constantia— and  from  love  to  tliee. 

Custom,  'tis  true,  a  venerable  tyrant. 

O'er  servile  man  extends  a  blind  dominion : 

The  pride  ofkings  enslave  them;  their  ambition, 

Or  interest,  lords  it  o'er  the  better  passions. 

But  vain  their  talk,  mask'd  under  specious  words 

Of  ataUon,  duty,  and  of  public  good. 

They  whom  just  Heaven  has  to  a  throne  exalted. 

To  guard  the  rights  and  Hberties  of  others, 


But  those  of  truth  and  honour;  wear  no  chains, 
But  the  dear  chains  of  love,  and  Si^smundal 
Or  if,  indeed,  my  ciioice  must  be  directed 
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By  views  of  puljiic  good,  whom  shall  I  choose 

So  fit  to  grace,  to  digniff  a  crown, 

And  bsam  sweet  mercj  on  a  happy  people, 

As  thee,  my  lovel     Whom  place  upon  my 

But  thee,  descended  from  the  good  Siffredi  I 
"Tis  fit  thRt  heart  he  thine,  which  drew  from  him 
Whate'or  con  make  it  worthy  thy  acceptanoe. 
Sig.  Cease,  cease  to  raise  my  hopes  above  my 

Charm  me  no  more,  my  TaJicred !— Oh,  that  we 
In  those  bless'd  woods,  where  first  you  won  my 

Had  paBs'd  our  gentle  days ;  far  from  the  toil 
And  pomp  of  courts  1     Such  is  the  wish  of  love. 
Of  love  that,  with  delightful  weakness,  knows 

__ld'i 
dreams, 

Those  fond  illusions  vanish.    Awlul  duties ! 
The  tyranny  of  men,  even  year  own  heart. 


Which  love  has  thrown  hetwisti     Love,  tliat 

disturbs 
The  schemes  of  wisdom  still ;  that,  wing'd  with 

Blind  and  impetuous  in  its  fond  pursuits. 
Leaves  the  gray>headed  reason  far  behind. 
AlaB,  how  ftail  the  state  of  human  hiiss ! 
When  even  our  honest  passions  ott  destroy  it. 
I  was  lo  hlame,  in  solitude  and  shades, 
InfectioUB  scenes  1  to  trust  their  youthflil  hearts. 
Would  I  had  mark'd  the  rising  flame  that  now 
Bums  out  with  duigerons  force ' — My  daiighte> 

Hot  passion  for  the  king;  she  trembling  own'd 

it, 
With  prayers,  and  tears,  and  tender  suppiica- 

ly  firoineas — And   this 


Where  lurks  a  sense  yoi 
And  proud  imperious  lioi 

I1>:_    .^1   -jj   yain__y(,i[  Ci 


call  you  from  m 


"tis  5i  in  vain— you  cannot  iiush 
That 

suadedl 
Tan.  [KneeKTig.]  Hear  me,  thou  soul  of  all  my 


Andw 


and  vrishes ! 


8  Heaver 


«  of  love  and 


Not  a  whole  warring  world  combin'd  against  me. 
Its  pride,  its  splendour,  its  imposing  forms, 
Nor  interest,  nor  ambition,  nor  the  face 
Of  solemn  stale,  not  even  thy  lather's  wisdom. 
Shall  ever  shake  my  feith  to  Sigismunda ! 

[  IViimpefe  and  aiSamalions  heard. 
But  hark  [  Ifie  pubhe  voice  to  duties  calls  me. 
Which  with  miwearied  zeal  I  will  discharge ; 
And  thou,  yes,  thou,  shall  be  my  bright  re- 
Vet — ere  I  go—ba  hash  thy  lovely  fears. 

Thy  delicate  objections fWriles  his  name.] 

Take  this  blank, 
Sign'd  with  my  name,  and  give  it  to  thy  father : 
Toll  him,  tis  my  command  it  be  fill'd  up 
"WiJh    ft  mriai  air^r-i  6«J  .».id.»n  mamagB-con- 


Thi^   almost   shook   n 

Which  his  rash  fondne 

To  what  a  wild  extravagance  he  loves — 
I  see  no  means— it  foils  my  deepest  thought — 
How  to  controul  this  madness  of  the  king. 
ThSt  wears  the  face  of  virtue,  and  will  ^ence 
jaint,  will,  from  his  generous  heart, 
f  rage,  even  speciously  oppose 

Bason But  it  must  be  done. 

My  own  advice,  of  which  I  more  and  more 
Approve,  the  strict  conditions  of  the  will, 
Highly  demand  hia  marriage  with  Constantia. ; 

Or  else  her  party  has  a  foir  pretence 

And  all  at  once  is  horror  and  confusion 

How  issue  from  this  maze  1 The  crowding 

barons 
Here  sumnion'd  to  the  palace,  meet  already. 
To  pay  their  homage,  and  confirm  the  will. 
On  a  few  moments  iiangs  the  public  fate, 

Ifew  hasty  moments Ha !  there  ahonc 

.m  of  hope — Yes,  with  this  very  paper 


St  will  s) 


— Nccesi 


With  a 


:t  and  solemi 


Is  all  the  hliBS  which 


ACT  n. 

SCENE  I.— A  Grand  Saloon. 

Enter  Scfphedi. 

Sif.  So  far  tis  well The  late  idng's  wUi 

proceeds 
0pon  the  plan  Icounsell'd;  that  Prince  Tancred 
Shall  make  Constantia  partner  of  his  throne. 
Oh,  great,  oh,  vrish'd  event !   whence  the  dire 

seeds 
Of  dark  intestine  broila.  of  civil  war, 
And  all  its  dreadlul  miseries  and  crimes, 
Shall  be  for  ever  rooted  from  the  land. 
May  these  dim  eyes,  long  blasted  by  the  rage 
Of  cruel  jaclion  and  my  country's  woes, 
Tir'd  with  the  toils  and  vanities  of  life. 
Behold  this  period,  then  be  clos'd  in  peace ! 
But  how  this  mighty  obstacle  surmount, 


_  good  and  noble  t , .^. 

In  tl^t  resistless,  that  peculiar  case, 
Deceit  is  truth  and  vutue^^But  how  hold 

This  lion  in  the  toil  7 Oh,  I  wil!  form  it 

Of  such  a  fatal  thread,  twist  it  so  strong 
With  all  the  ties  of  honour  and  of  duty, 
That  his  most  desperate  fury  shall  nt*  break 

The  honest  snare. Here  is  the  royal  hand — 

will  beneath  It  write  a  perfect,  full. 
And  absolute  agreement  to  the  will ; 
Which  read  before  the  nobles  of  the  reahn 
Assembled,  in  the  sacred  face  of  Sicily, 
ConstanUa  present,  every  heart  and  eye 
Fix'd  ontheir  monarch,  every  tongue  appland- 

ust    submit,    his    dream    of    love    musl 

It  shall  he  done— To  me,  I  know  tis  ruin; 
But  safety  lo  the  pubhc,  to  the  king. 
'     ■"      ■     ason  more,  I  will  not  hsten 

voice  of  honour. — No — 'tis  fii'd  I 
.  !  me  for  my  prince  and  country ; 
Let  them  he  safe,  and  let  me  nobly  perish ! 
Behold,  Earl  Osmond  coines,  without  whose  aul 
My  schemes  are  all  in  vain. 

Bnler  OsMOND. 
Osm.  My  Lord  Siflredi, 
I  from  the  coundl  haateii  to  Constantia, 
And  have  accomplish'd  what  we  (here  pmpm'i 
The  princess  to  the  will  submits  her  claims. 
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She   with    her    presence 

And    of  yora  royal    charge,    young   Tanored's 

hand, 
Accept,    At  first,  indeed,  it  shoct'd  her  hopea 
Of  rBigQing' sole,  this  new,  sulposina  scene 
Of  Manfred's  son,  apptanted  by  the  king. 

With  her  jdnt  heir But  I  so  fully  show'd 

The  iuatice  of  the  case,  the  public  good, 

And  sure  establish'cl  peace  which  thence  would 

Join'd  to  the  Strong  neeeasity  that  urg'd  her, 

If  on  Sidlia's  throne  she  meant  to  ait, 

Ab  to  the  wise  disposal  of  the  will 

Her  high  ambition  tam'd.     Methought,  besides, 

I  could  discern,  that  not  from  prudence  merely 

She  to  this  choice  submitted, 

Sif.  Noble  Osmond, 
You  have  in  this  done  to  the  public  great 
And  signal  servica.    Yea,  1  must  avow  it; 
This  frank  and  ready  instance  of  your  zeal. 
In  such  a  trying  crisis  of  the  state, 
When  interest  and  ajnHlion  nught  have  warpd 
Your  views,  I  own,  this  truly  generous  virtue 
Upbraids  the  rashness  of  my  former  iudgment. 

Osm.    Siffredi,    no.      To   you    belongs   the 

The  glorious  work  is  yours.    Had  I  not  seii'd, 
Improv'd  Ihe  wish'd  occasion  to  root  out 
DiviEioo  from  the  land,  and  saVd  my  country, 
I  had  been  base  and  infamous  for  evar. 
'Tia  you,  my  lord,  to  whom  the  many  thou- 

That  by  the  barbarous  sword  of  civil  war 
Had  Men  inglorious,  owe  lh«r  lives ;  to  you 
The  sons  of  this  far  isle,  from  her  first  peers 
Down  to  the  swain  who  tills  her  golden  plans. 
Owe  their  safe  homes,  their  sott  domestie  hours. 
And  throngh   late    time    posterity  shall    bless 

Vou  who  adiTs'd  this  will— I  blush  to  think 
1  have  so  lonffoppos'd  the  best  ^od  man 

In  Sicily With  what  impartial  care      _ 

Ought  we  to  watch  o'er  prejudice  and  passion, 
Nor  trust  too  much  the  jaundiced  eye  of  party ! 
Henceforth  its  vain  delusjons  I  renounce, 
Its  hot  determinations,  that  confine 
All  merit  and  all  virtue  to  itself. 
To  yours  I  join  my  hand ;  with  you  will  own 
No  InlBrest  and  no  party  but  my  country. 
Nor  is  your  friendship  only  my  ambition: 
There  is  a  dearer  name,  lie  name  of  father. 
By  which  I  should  rejoice  to  call  Siiftedi. 
Your  daughter's  hand  would  to  the  public  weal 
Unite  my  private  hapfaness- 

S^  My  lord. 
You  have  my  glad  consent.     To  be  allied 
To  your  distinguish'd  family  and  merit. 
I  shall  esteem  an  honour.    From  my  soul 
I  here  embrace  Earl  Osmond  as  my  mend 
And  8on. 

Osm.  You  make  him  happy.     This  assent, 
So    frank    and    warm,   to    what  I  hing    have 

Engages  all  my  gratitude;  at  once. 
In  the  first  blossom,  it  matures  our  friendship, 
1  from  this  moment  vow  myself  the  fnend 
And  zealous  servant  of  Sifiredi's  house. 

Enier  an  Opfioeb.  belonging  to  the  CouTt. 

Off,  [To  SiPPHEDi,]    The  king,  my  lord,  de- 
mands your  speedy  presence. 


SIGISMUNDA.  776 

S^  I  will  attend  him  straight— Farewell,  m 

The  senate  meets :  there,  a  few  moments  hence 
I  vrill  rejoin  you,  ,,   ,    , 

Osm,  There,  my  noble  lord, 
We  will  complete  this  salutary  work ; 
Will  there  begin  a  new  auspicious  era. 

[Exeunt  Sifpbedj  and  Opfioei 
Siffredi  mves  his  daughter  to  mv  wisbra— 
But  does   she  giva  herself^     Gay,  young,  an 

flatter^. 
Perhaps  cngag'd,  -mil  she  her  youthiul  heart 
Yield  to  my  harsher,  uncomplying  years  1 


^ .  „.  „uit  my  ears  nor  temper ;  these  be  left 
To  boys  and  dotuig  age.    A  prudent  fether. 
By  nature  diaig'd  to  guide  and  rule  her  choic«,  , 
Eesigns  his  daughter  to  a  husband's  powecr. 
Who,  with  superior  dignity,  with  reason. 
And  manly  tenderness,  will  ever  love  her; 
Not  first  a  kneeling  slave,  and  then  a  tyrant. 


Enter  Baron 


This  vrondrous 


My  lords,  I  greet  you  n 

Unites  us  all  in  amity  and  fiiendship, 

Wa  meet  to-day  with  open  hearts  and  looks, 

Not  gloom'd  by  patty,  scowling  on  each  other. 

But  all  the  children  of  one  happy  isle. 

The  social  sons  of  liberty.    No  pride. 

No  passion  now,  no  thwarting  views  divide  us : 

Prince   Manfred's  line,   at   last   to  Wilham's 

join'd, 

ComMne  us  in  one  family  of  brothers. 
This  to  the  late  good  king's  well-oidered  will 
"LnJ  wise  Silireffl's  generous  care,  we  owe. 
truly  give  you  joy.    First  of  you  all. 


Fermenting  sWl,  to  threaten  new 
By  time  instructed,  let  us  not  disdain 

quit   mistakes.      We   all,   my   lords,   have 


You  set  us  all,  whatc'er  be  his  pretence. 
Loves  not,  with  single  and  unbias'd  heart. 
His  country  as  he  ought, 

and  Baron.  Oh,  beauteous  peace ! 
Sweet  union  of  a  state !  what  else  but  thou 
Gives  safety,  strength,  and  glory  to  a  people  t 
I  bow,  lord  constable,  beneath  the  snow 
Of  many  years;  yet  in  my  breast  revives 
A  youthful  flame.     Methmks,  I  see  Main 
Those  gentle  days  renew'd  that  bless'd  our  isle, 
Ere  by  this  wastefiil  ftiry  of  division, 
Worse  than  our  ^Etna's  most  destructive  fires. 
It  desolated  sunk.     1  see  our  pkins 
Unbounded  waving  with  the  gifts  of  harvest ; 
Our  seas  with  commerce  throng-d;   our  busy 

With  cheerful  toil.     Our  Enna  blooms  a&esh ; 

Afresh  the  sweets  of  Ihymy  Hyhia  flow. 

Our  nymphs  and  shepherds  sporting  in  each 

Inspire  new  song,  and  wake  the  pastoral  reed^-- 
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TliB  tongue  of  age  is  fond — Come,  como,  my 


le  brave,  unhappy  Mai 
B  tarry  here  t™  long. 


Wb  tarry! 
Enter  tv!0  Oppiceks,  keeping  offlhe  Cromd. 


Give  back,  I  pcaj on  audi  a  glad  occasion, 

I  would  not  ill  entreat  the  lowest  of  you, 

2i£  Man  of  the   Crtiad.    Nay,  give  us  but 
glimpap  of  our  young  king. 
We  more  than  any  baron  of  tliem  all, 
Will  pay  him  due  allegiance. 

2d  Of.  Friends,  imfeed 
Von  cannot  pass  this  way— Wo    have    etri 

orders, 
To  keep  for  him  himself,  and  for  the  barons, 

AJ]  these  apartments  clear Go  to  the  gate 

That  fronts  the  SHa,  you  there  vrill  find  adniis- 

Omnes.  Long  hve  King  Tancred!  Manfred's 
Bon— huzza !  [Crowd  goes  of. 

'"'""■  '^ '  marvel  at  thoir  rage  of  joy. 


I  mark 'da  gathering  cloud,  when,  by  his  side, 

Aa  if  design'd  to  share  the  public  homage. 

He  saw  the  tyrant's  daughter.     But  confess'd 

At  least  to  me  the  doubhng  tempest  fiown'd, 

And  shook  his  swelling  bosom,  when  he  heard 

Th'  unjust,  the  base  conditions  of  the  will. 

Uncertain,  toss'd  in  cruel  agitation, 

He  oft,  methoucht,  address'd  himself  to  speak, 

And  inlcrmpt  Siffredi ;  who  appear'd. 

With  conscious  haste,  to  dread  tiiat  interrup- 

And  hurried  on — —But  hark !  I  hear  a  noise. 
As  if  th'  assembly  rose — Ha !  Sigismunda, 
Oppress'd  with  grief,  and  wrapp'd  in  pensiTB 


He  is  a  brave  and 

When  in  my  Lord  Siflredi^s  house  I  liv'd, 

Ere  by  his  favour  I  obtain'd  this  ofBce, 

I  there  remember  well  the  young  Count  Tan- 


To  B( 


■  him  and  to  lo 


ethes 


'o  alfable  ai 
Yet  happy  days  ai 

2d  Of.  Grant  it,  Heaven! 
We     have    seen    sad    and    troublesome    times 

enough. 
He  is,  they  say,  to  wed  tho  late  king's  Bister, 
Constantia, 

lit  qf.  Friend,  of  (hat  I  greatly  doubt. 
Or  I  mistake,  or  Lord  Siffredi's  daughter. 
The  gentle  Sigismunda,  has  his  heart. 
If  one  may  judge  by  kindly,  cordial  looks. 
And  fbnd,  assiduous  care  lo  please  each  other. 
Most  certainly  tJiey  love— Oh,  be  they  bless'd. 
As  they  deserve !     It  were  great  pity  aught 
Should  part  a  matchless  pair;  the  glory  he. 
And  she  the  blooming  grace  of  Sialy ' 

2d  Of.  My  Lord  Bodolpho  comes. 

Enter  RoDOLPMO/hini.  the  Senate. 

Rod.  My  honest  Mends, 
You  may  retire.    [Oppicerh  go  oul.]    A  storm 

This  will  perplexes  aJl.  No,  Tancred  never 
Can  stoop  to  these  conditions,  which  at  once 
Attack  hiB  rights,  his  honour,  and  his  love. 
Those  wise  old  men,  those  plodding,  grave,  state 

pedants, 
Forget  thr.  course  of  youth;  their  crooked  pru- 
dence, 
To  baseness  verging  sdll,  forgets  to  take 
Into  their  fine-spun^hemes  the  generous  heart. 
That,  through  the  cobweb  system  bursting,  lays 
Their  labours  waste— So  will  this  business  prove, 


Had  shown  a  nobler  heart;  nor  grossly  thus. 
By  the  first  bait  ambition  spread;  been  guli'd. 
He  Manfred's  son !  away !  ft  cannot  be  f 


Which  he,  this  day,  by  such  amazing  fortune, 
Had  just  regain'd ;  he  ne'er  could  sacrifice 
AH  faith,  all  honour,  graldtode,  and  love. 
Even  just  resentment  of  his  ftther's  fate. 
And  pride  itself;  whafe'er  exalts  a  man 
Above  the  grovelling  sons  of  peasant  mud, 
"  "  in  a  moment— And  for  what  7  why,  truly, 
kind  permission,  ^acious  leave,  to  sit 
'■'"  ""^  throne  with  tyrant  William's  daugh- 


On  his  o( 


Rod.  I  stand  ai 


—You  surely  pvrong  him 


di  read  bis  lull  and  free  consent 
e  th'  applauding  senate.     True,  indeed, 
A  small  remain  of  shame,  a  timorous  weakness, 
Even  dastardly  in  felsehood,  made  him  blush 


Who  sunk  beneath  his  perfidy  and  baseness. 
TTon~e,  till  to-morrow  he  adjourn'd  the  senate ! 

orrow,  fii'd  with  infamy  lo  crown  him '. 
Then  leading  off  his  gay,  triumphant  piincesB, 
He  left  the  poor  unhappy  Sigismunda 
To  bend  her  trembling  steps  lo  that  sad  home 
His  fdthless  vows  wifl  render  hatellil  to  her — 
~Ic  comes— Farewell— I  cannot  bear  Ms  pre- 
sence! [ExULaub^ 

Enter  Tancked  and  SipraEnt,  meeting. 

Tan.  Avoid  me,  hoary  traitor  t    Go,  Rodol 
pho. 
Give  orders  that  all  passages  this  way 
Be  shut— Defend  me  from  a  hateful  world, 
he  bane  of  peace  and  honour — then  return — 

[ExU  RODOLPHO. 

What  I  dost  ihou  haunt  me  Btilft  Oh, 

insult ' 
Unparallel'd  indignity  1  Just  Heaven ! 
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Was  ever  ting,  was  ever  man  bo  treated, 
So  Wampled  into  baseness  ? 

Sif.  Here,  my  liege. 
Here  slrilie !  I  nor  deserve,  nor  ask  for  mercy. 

T\in.  Distraclion !— Oh,  my  soul !— Hold,  rei 
son,  hold 
Thy  giddy  seat — Oh,  this  inhuman  outrage 
Unhinges  thought ! 

Sif/knlenmaaie  thy  servant. 

Tan.  All,  all  but  thia  I  could  haye  home— bv 


That  wounds  nie  there — there !  where  the  human 

Most  eiqnisitely  ffeels — 

Sif.  dh.  befli  it  not. 
My  royal  lord ;  appease  on  me  your  vengeance ! 

Tan.  Did  ever  tyrant  image  aught  so  cruel  I 
The  lowest  slave  timt  crawls  upon  the  earth, 
Robb'd  of  each  comfort  Heaven  bestowe  on  mor- 
tals, 
On  the  bare  ground,  has  still  his  virtue  left, 
The  sacred  treasure  of  an  honest  heart, 
Which  thou  hast  dar'd,  with  rash,  audacious 

And  impious  fraud,  in  me  to  violate 

Sif.    Behold,  my.  lord,   that  rash  audadous 

Which   not   repents  its   crime — Oh,  glorious, 

If  by  my  ruin  I  call  save  your  hi 


I,  Such  honour  I  re 


Greatly  detest  it,  and  its  mean  adviser ! 
Hast  Uiou  not  dar'd  beneath  my  nEirae  to  shelter — 
My  name,  for  other  purposes  deaign'd. 
Given  fVom  the  ibndness  of  a  faithful  heart, 
With  the  best  love  o'erflowing — Hast  thou  not. 
Beneath  thy  sov'reien's  name,  basely  presum'd 
To  shield  a  lie— a  he  in  public  ulter'd. 
To  all  deluded  Sicily  ?    But  know, 
This  poor  contrivance  is  as  weak  as  base. 
In  such  a  wretched  toil  none  can  be  held 

But  tools  and  cowaids Soon  thy  ilimsy  arts, 

Touch'd  by  my  just,  my  burning  imfeiaSon, 
Shall  burst  like  tbiBBils  In  flame Thy  doting 

But  more  secures  the  purpose  it  would  shake. 
Had  my  resolves  been  wavering  and  doubtful, 
This  would  confirm  them,  make  them  fix'd  as 

fate; 
'1  his  adds  the  only  motive  that  was  wanting 
To  urge  tliem  on  through  war  and  desolation. 
What  1  many  her !  Coiistantia !  her  I  the  daugh- 


es  dreneh'd  with  siaugh- 

I,ove  set  aside,  m^  pride  assumes  the  q^uarrel ; 
My  honour  now  is  up ;  in  spite  of  thee, 
A  world  eombin'd  against  me,  !  will  give 
This  ECatler'd  will  in  fragments  to  the  winds. 


Sif  Sir,  tis  just. 
Eshauat  on  me  thy  rase ;  I  claim  it 
V3L,I..,.5F 


Gut  for  theiie  pnbhc  threats  thy  passion  utters, 
'Tis  what  thou  canst  not  do. 

Tan.  I  cannot !  ha ! 
Driven  to  the  dreadful  brink  of  such  dishonoui. 
Enough  to  make  the  tamest  coward  brave. 
And  into  lierceneas  rouse  the  mildest  nature. 
What  shall  arrest  my  vengeance  %    Who  1 

Sif.  Thyself 

Tan.  Away  I  Dare  not  to  justify  thy  crime  [ 
That,  that  alone  can  aggravate  its  horror. 
Add  insolence  to  insolence — perhaps 
May  make  my  rage  forget 

Sif.  Oh,  let  it  burst 
On  this  gray  head,  devoted  to  thy  service  ! 
But  when  the  storm  has  vented  all  its  fury, 
ThoQ  then  must  hear— nay  more,  I  knowthoB 
wilt— 
rthe 

Thou  must  re — —  i-r-  -  -  -    .. 

The  weal  of  trusted  miUions,  should  bear  down. 
Thyself  the  judge,  the  fondest  pailial  pleasure. 
Thou  must  refl^  that  there  are  otiier  duties, 
A  nobler  pride,  a  more  esalled  honour, 
Superior  pleasures  far,  that  will  obUge, 
Compel  thee,  to  abide  by  this  my  d^, 
Unwarranted  perhaps  in  common  justice, 
But  which  necessity,  even  virtue's  tyrant. 
With  awful  voice  commanded. — Yes,  thou  musl 
In  calmer  hours,  divest  thee  of  thy  love, 
These  common  passions  of  the  vulgar  breast. 
This  boiling  heat  of  youth,  and  be  a  king. 
The  lover  of  thy  people  1 

Tan.  Truths,  ill  enrol 
Abus'd  to  colour  guilt  i— 
Yes,  1  will  be  a  king,  but  ni 
In  this  vrili  be  a  Mnff ;  in  this  my  people 
Shall  learnto  judge  how  I  will  guard  their  rights, 
"iidicatc  my  own. 
,  say,  been  treated  hke  a  king  1— — 
Heavens!  could  Istoopto  such  outrageous  usagel 
I  were  a  mean,  a  ahameleas  wretch,  unworthy 
To  wield  a  scgitre  in  a  land  of  slaves, 
A  soil  ahhorr'd  of  virtue;  ahould  behe 
My  fether's  blood,  belie  those  very  masima. 

At  other  dmes  yon  taught  my  youth Siffredi  1 

{&,  a  sqftened  tone  nf  voice. 

Sif.  BehoW,  my  prince,  thy  poor  old  servant, 
Whose  darling  care,  these  twenty  years,  has  been 
To  nurse  thee  up  to  virtue ;  who,  for  thee. 
Thy  glory  and  thy  weal,  renounces  all. 
All  interest  or  ambition  can  pour  forth ; 
What  many  a  selfish  father  would  pursue 
Through  treachery  and  crimes :  behold  hun  here, 
Bent  on  his  feeble  knees,  to  beg,  conjure  thee, 
With  tears  to  beg  thee  t«  control  thy  passion, 
And  save  thyself  thy  honour,  and  thy  people ! 
KneeUng  with  me,  tehold  the  many  thousands 
To  thy  protecUon  trusled ;  fathers,  mothers, 
Tha  sacred  front  of  venerable  age, 
The  tender  vir^n,  and  the  helpless  inf^t ; 
The  ministers  of  Heaven,  those  who  maintain, 
Around  thy  throne,  the  majesty  of  rule; 
And  those  whose  labour,  scordi'd  by  winds  and 

Feeds  the  rejoicing  public ;  see  them  ail 
Here  at  thy  feet  conjuring  thee  to  save  them 
Prom  misery  and  war,  from  crimes  and  rapine ! 
Can  there  be  aught,  kind  Heaven,  in  self-indul- 
gence 
'h  down  these,  this  sggiegate  ol 


thwTiichi 


mpar'd,  th 
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;  temper'd  (has, 


Turn  not  away Oil,  ie  there  not  some  pEirt 

In  tiiy  great  heart,  so  aenaible  to  kindness. 
And  generous  warmth,  some  nobier  part,  to  feel 
The  prayers  and  tears  of  these,  the  mingied  voice 
Of  Heaven  and  earth  1 

Tan.  There  is,  and  thou  hast  toiich'cl  it. 
Rise,  rise,  Siiftedi — Oh,  thou  hast  undone  me! 

Unlsind  old  man ! Oh,  ill-entreated,  Tanered ! 

Which  way  aoe'er  I  turn,  dishonour  rears 
Her  hideoua  tVont — and  miaerj  and  ruin. 
Was  U  for  this  you  took  such  care  to  ibrni  me  l 
For  this  imbued  me  with  the  quickest  sense 
Of  shame ;  these  finer  feelings,  that  ne'er  vei 
The  common  masa  of  mort^,  duUy  happy 
In  bless'd  insensibiUty  ?    Oh,  rather         [power 
You  should  have  seat'd  my  heart,  taught  me  that 
And  splendid  interest  lord  it  still  o'er  virtue; 
That,  gilded  by  prosperity  and  pride, 

There  is  no  shame,  n ■— 

I  had  been  fit  to  rule  ; 

Alas !  what  meant  thy  wantonness  of  prudence  1 
Why  have  you  rais'd  tliis  miserable  confiiet 
Betwist  the  duties  of  the  kine  and  man? 
Set  virtue  against  virtue  1 — Ah,  Slffredi ! 
'Tis  thy  superfluous,  thy  unfeeling  wisdom, 
Tliat  has  involv'd  me  in  a  maze  of  eiror 

Almost  beyond  retreat. But  hold,  my  soul 

Thy  steaJy  purpose Toss'd  by  vanous  pas- 

To  this  eteriud  anchor  keep — There  is,      [sions 

Can  be  no  public  without  private  virtue 

Then,  mark  me  virell,  observe  what  I  command ; 

It  is  the  sole  eipedient  now  remaining 

To-morrow,  wlien  the  senate  meets  again. 
Unfold  the  whole,  unravel  the  deceit ; 
Nor  that  alone ;  try  tfl  repair  its  mischief: 
There  all  thy  power,  thy  eloquence,  and  interest 
Exert  to  re-mstate  me  in  my  rights. 
And  from  thy  own  dark  snares  to  disembroil  me. — 
Start  not,  my  lord — This  must  and  shall  be  done ! 
Or  here  our  friendship  ends — Howe'er  disguia'd. 


Tan.  Ha! 

Sif.  My  liege,  [courts, 

Espect  not  this Though  practia'd  long  in 

I  have  not  so  far  leam'd  their  subtle  trade. 
To  veer  obedient  with  each  guat  of  passion. 
I  honour  thee,  I  venerate  thy  orders. 
But  honour  more  my  duty.    Nought  on  earth 
Shall  ever  shake  me  from  that  sohd  rock. 
Nor  smiles,  nor  frowns. 

Tan.  You  will  not  then  ? 

1^.  I  cannot. 

Tan.  Away !  begone ! — Oh,   my  Rodolpho, 

And  save  me  from  this  tciutor !    Hence,  I  aay, 
Avoid  my  presence  straight  1  and  know,  old  man, 
Thou,  my  worst  fbe,  beneath  the  mask  of  fiiend- 


Who,  not  content  tc 


n  the  dust 


Paraat,  and  call  it  duty ;  hadst  thou 
A  daughter  that  protects  thee,  thou  shouldet  feel 
The  vengeance  thou  doservtst.— Wo  reply! 
Away !  [Exit  Siffkedi. 

Enler  BoQOLpao. 


Tan    Friend!  Rodotpho, 

lien  I  have  told  theewhatthis  friend  has  done, 
How  play'd  me  Ufce  a  boy,  a  baae-born  wretcn, 
Who  had  nor  heart  nor  spirit,  thou  wilt  stand 
'  maz'd,  and  wonder  at  my  stupid  patience. 

Rod.  I  heard,  with  mix'd  astonishment  and 
grief, 
The  king  B  unjust,  diahonouiable  will. 
Void  in  itself — I  saw  jou  stung  vrith  rage. 
And  writhing  in  the  snare ;  just  as  I  went. 
At  your  command  to  wait  you  here — but  that 
"""■as  the  king's  deed,  not  lus. 

Tan.  Oh.headvis'ditI 
These  many  years  he  baa  in  secret  halch'd 
This  black  contrivance,  gluries  in  the  scheme, 
And  proudly  plumes  iiim  with  his  t(  '■     "      -- 


L  blank  sign'd  with  my  hand — and  he.  Oh,  Hro^ 

Was  ever  such  a  wild  attempt ! — he  vprote 
Beneath  my  name  an  absolute  compUance 
To  this  detested  will,  nay,  dar'd  to  read  it 
Before  myself,  on  my  inatilted  throne 

His  idle  pageant  plae'd ^Oh,  worda  are  weak 

To  paint  the  pangs,  the  rage,  the  indignation, 
That  whirl'd  from  thought  to  tlionght  my  soul  in 

tempest, 
Now  on  the  point  to  burst,  and  now  by  shame 

Repress'd But  in  the  iace  of  Sicily, 

All  mad  with  acclamadon,  what,  Rodolpho, 
What  could  I  dol  the  sole  relief  that  rosa 
To  my  distracted  mind,  was  to  adjourn 
Th'  assembly  till  to-morrow — But  to-morrow 
What  can  bo  done  ' — Oh,  it  avails  not  what ! 


She  thinks  me  Mse ! 

Oh !  I  am  base  in  Sigismunda's  eye ! 

The  lowest  of  mankind,  the  most  perfidious ' 

Rod.  This  was  a  strain  of  insolence  indeed, 
A  daring  outrage  of  so  strange  a  nature 

71™.  Curs  d  be  my  ^mid  prudence, 
That  dash'd  not  back,  that  ihonient  in  his  &c«, 
The  bold  presumptuous  lie!— and  curs'd  tWa 


Led  off  my  Sigismunda's  hated  rival. 

Ah,  then!  what,  poison'd  by  the  false  appcaranea. 

What,  Sigismunda,  were  thy  thoughts  of  me  1 

How,  m  the  silent  bitterness  ofsoui, 

How  didst  thou  scorn  ina,  hate  mankind,  thyeif, 

For  trusting  to  the  vows  of  faithless  Tanered ! 

For  such  I  seera'd — I  waa — the  thought  distradS 

I  ahould  have  cast  a  flattering  world  aside, 
Rush'd  from  my  throne,  before  them  all  avowd  hei 
The  choice,  the  glory  of  my  free-born  hean, 
And  spum'd  the  shameful  fetters  thrown  upon  it — 
Instead  of  that— confliraon ! — what  I  did 
Has  chnch'd  the  chain,  eonfirm'd  SifTredi'a  crime, 
And  fix'd  me  down  to  iniamy  I 

Rod.  My  lord. 
Blame  not  the  conduct  which  your  situation 
Tore  from  your  tortur'd  heart^What  could  yoo 


Had  you,  s 


ic'd,  in  open  senate. 
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Before  th'  astorash'd  pnhlic,  with  no  frienda 

Prepar  d,  no  prnty  fotm'd,  aflronted  thus 

Tha  haughty  princess  and  her  powerfiil  tac^n, 

Supported  by  this  will,  the  sudden  stroke, 

Ahrupt  and  piemftture,  oiight  have  recoil'd 

Upon  jourself,  even  your  own  friends  revolted, 

And  tiim'd  at  once  the  public  scale  against  you. 

Besides,  consider,  had  you  then  iletecl«d 

In  its  fresh  guilt  this  action  of  SiStedi, 

You  must  with  signal  vengeance  have  chaatis'd 

The  treBSonahle  Seed — Nothing  so  mean 

As  weiik,  insulted  power  that  dares  not  punish. 

And  how  would  that  have  suited  with  your  love: 

His  daughter  present  too?    Trust  me,  your  oon- 

Howe'er  abhorrent  to  a  heart  like  yours, 
Was  ibrtanatfl  and  wise— Not  that  1  mean, 

E'er  to  advise  submission 

Tan.  Heavens !  submission 

Could  I  descend  to  beai  it,  even  in  thought. 
Despise  me,  yon,  the  world,  and  Sigisinunda ! 
Submission ! — No ! — To-morrow's  glorious  light 
Shall  flash  discovery  on  the  scene  of  baseness. 
Whatever  be  the  risk,  by  Heavens,  to-morrow, 
I  will  o'erturn  tha  dirty  lie-built  schemes 
Of  these  old  men,  and  show  my  faiUiful  senate 
That  Manfred's  son  knows  to  assert  and  wear. 
With  tmdiniinish'd  dignity,  that  crown 
This  unexpected  day  has  plac'd  upon  him. 


y  ftiand,  these  stormy  gusts  of  pride 

jue  loreign  to  my  love TiU  SSgiaamnda 

Be  disabas'd,  my  breast  is  tumult  all. 


And  can  obey  no  eetilad  ci 

I  see  her  still,  I  feel  her  pnwerfiil  image, 

That  look,  where  with  reproach  complaint  m 


pity  and  to 


___    ..^ [thl«ara, 

A  prey  to  thoughts  that  picture  me  a  villain. 
But  ah !  how,  cTi^g'd  witli  this  accursed  state, 
A  tedious  world,  shall  I  now  find  access  i 
Her  father  too — Ten  thousand  horrors  crowd 

Into  the  wild,  fantastic  eye  of  love 

Who  knows  what  he  may  do  1     Come  then,  my 

And  by  thy  sister's  hand,  oh,  let  me  steal 

A  letter  to  her  bosom — I  no  longer 

Can  bear  her  absence,  by  the  just  contempt 

She  now  must  brand  me  with,  inflam'd  to  madness. 

Fly,  my  Rodolpho,  fly !  engage  thy  sister 

To  lud  my  letter,  and  this  very  evening 

Secure  an  interview — I  woulcl  not  bear 

This  rack  another  day,  not  for  my  kingdom. 

Til)  then,  deep  plnng  d  In  solitude  aiuTshades, 

I  will  not  see  the  ha^  face  of  man. 

Thought  diives  on  thought,  on  passion  passions 


(ess  Tancred . 
nerous  and  inhuman  in  thy  falsehood ! 
I  thou  this  morning,  whien  my  hopeless 


Submissive  to  my  fortune  and  my  duty. 
Had  so  much  spirit  left,  as  to  l>e  willing 
To  fflve  thee  back  thy  vows,  atl  hadstthou  then 
ConKss'd  the  sad  necessity  thy  state 
Impos'd  upon  Ihee,  and  vnth  gentle  friendship, 
Since  we  must  part  at  last,  our  parling  soiten'd ; 
I  should  indeed — I  should  have  been  unhappy. 
But  not  lo  this  extreme — Amidst  mj  grici, 
I  had,  wilh  pensive  pleasure,  cherish'ii  still 
The  sweet  remembrance  of  thy  former  love. 
Thy  image  stiQ  had  dwelt  upon  my  soul. 
And  made  our  guiltless  woes  not  undelightful 
But  coolly  thus — How  couldst  thou  be  so  cruel'^  - 
Thus  lo  revive  my  hopes,  to  sorth  my  love, 
And  call  forth  all  its  tenderness,  tt)en  sink  me 
In  black  despair — What  uiirelentiiw  pride 
Possess'd  thy  breast,  that  thou  couBst  bear  un- 


In  barbarous  triumph  at  a  rival's  car  1 

How  make  me  witness  to  a  sight  of  horror  1 

That  hand,  which  but  a  few  short  hours  ago. 

So  wantonly  abns'd  my  simple  faith. 

Before  th'  attesting  world  given  to  another, 

Irrevocably  |pven ! — There  was  a  time, 

Wlien  the  least  cloud  that  hung  upon  my  brow. 

Perhaps  Imagin'd  only,  touch'd  thy  p^y. 

Then,  brighten'd  often  by  the  readv  tear. 

Thy  looks  were  softness  all ;  then  the  quici  lieart 

In  every  nerve  alive,  forgot  itself. 

And  for  each  other  then  we  felt  alone. 

But  now,  alas!  those  tender  days  are  fled; 

Kow  thou  canst  see  me  wretched,  pierc'd  with 


.uish, 
With  studied  anguish  of  Ihy  own  c 
Nor  wet  thy  harden'd  eye— Hold,  It 
I  wrong  thee  sure ;  thou  canst  not  be  so  base. 
As  meanly  in  my  miseiy  to  triumph — 
What  is  it  than?— 'Tie  fickleness  of  nature, 

'Tis  sickW  love  ejttinguish'd  by  ambition 

Is  there,  kind  Heaven,  no  constancy  in  man  1 
No  steadfast  truth,  no  generous  fli'd  affection. 
That  can  bear  up  igamst  a  selfish  world  1 
No  there  is  none — Even  Tancred  is  inconstant  t 
[Bising. 
Hence!  let  me  fly  this  scene !—Whate'er  I  see. 
These  roofs,  these  walls,  each  object  that  smr- 

Are  tainted  with  his  vows — But  v 
The  groves  are  worse,  the  soft  retr 
Its  deepening  glooms,  gay  lawns,  and  airy  si 


le  fllink— 


'Behnont, 


— How,  B\aik  in  this  disorder. 


Sif,  Sigismunda, 
My  dearest  child !  1  grieve  to  find  thee  thus 
A  prey  to  tears.     I  know  the  powerful  cause 
From  which  they  flow,  and  therefore  can  exc 


then 


wilful,  I 


Come,  rouse  thee,  then,  call  up  thy   drooping 

Awake  to  reason  trom  this  dream  of  love. 
And  show  the  world  thou  art  Siflredi's  daughtei, 
Sig.  Alas !  I  am  unworthy  of  that  name. 
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r!^  Tbou  art  indeed  to  blame;  thou  best  too 
Bngag'd  thy  heart,  without  a  father': 


Of  bliime,  to  trust  thee  to  those  dangerous  virtoes. 
Then  dread  not  iny   reproaches.     Though  lia 

blames, 
Thy  tender  father  pities  more  than  blames  thee. 
Thou  art  ray  daughter  still ;  and,  if  thy  faeajt 
Win  now  resume  its  pride,  asseii;  itself, 
And  greatly  rise,  superior  to  this  trial, 
I  to  my  warmeat  confidence  again 
Will  take  thee,  and  oaleem  thee  more  my  daugh- 

Si^.  Oh,  you  are  gentler  far  than  I  deserve  1 
It  is,  It  ever  waB,  my  darling  pride, 
To  bend  my  soul  to  your  supreme  commands, 


atnre  spnnging  in  my  breast, 
uld  it  kill  me,  shall  control  this  ] 
And  malce  me  all  subtnission  and  obedience 
To  you,  my  honour'd  lord,  the  best  of  fathers. 

iSj/T  Coraeto  my  arms.thouoomibrtofmyage! 
Thou  only  joy  and  hope  of  these  gray  hairs  ! 
Come,  let  me  take  thee  to  a  parent's  heart ; 
There,  with  the  kindK-  lud  or  my  advice. 
Even  with  the  dew  of  these  paternal  tears. 

Revive  and  nourish  this  becoming  Bpirit 

Then  thou  dost  promise  me,  my  Sigismunda 

Thy  father  stoops  to  make  it  his  request — 
Thou  wilt  resign  thy  fond,  presumptuous  hopes. 
And  henceforth  never  more  indulge  one  thought 
That  in  the  light  of  love  regardsthe  king  1 

i9^.  Hopes  I  have  none  !— Those  by  this  fa- 
Are  blaaled  all— But  from  my  soul  to  banish. 
While  weeping  memory  there  retains  her  seat. 
Thoughts  which  the  purest  bosom  might  have 

oheriah'd. 
Once  my  delight,  novf  even  in  anguish  chaiming. 
Is  more,  ray  lord,  than  I  can  promise. 

Sif,  Al»Bnce,  and  time,  the  soft'nor  of  our  pas- 
Will  conquer  this.     Meantime,  I  hope  from  thee 
A  generous  great  efiort;  that  thou  wilt  now 
Exert  thy  utmost  force,  nor  languish  thus 
Beneath  the  vain  extravagance  of  love. 
I*t  not  thy  filther  blush  to  hear  it  said. 
His  dauehter  was  so  weak,  e'er  to  admit 
A  thought  so  void  of  reason,  that  a  king 
Should  to  bis  rank,  his  honom',  and  big  glory, 
The  high  important  duties  of  a  throne. 
Even  to  his  throne  itself,  maiUy  prefer 
A  wild,  romantic  passion,  the  fond  child 
Of  jouthftil  dreanung  thought  and  vacant  hours; 
That  he  should  quit  his  Heaven-appointed  station. 
Desert  Ms  awfij  charge,  the  care  of  aJl 
The  traling  millions  which  this  isle  contains ; 
May  more,  should  plunge  them  into  war  and  ruin. 
And  all  to  sooth  a  sick  miagination, 
A  miserable  weakness. — dCiat  for  thee, 
To  make  thee  bless'd,  Sidlia  be  unhappy  1 
The  king  himseii"  lost  to  the  nobler  sense 
Of  manly  praise,  become  the  piteous  hero 
Of  some  soft  tale,  and  rush  on  sure  destruction'? 
Canst  thou,   my  daughter,   let   the    monstrous 

thought 
Possess  one  moment  thy  perverted  fancy  1 


Rouse  thee,  fbr  shame !  and  if  a  spark  of  virtue 
Lies  slumbering  in  thy  soul,  bid  it  blaze  tbrth 
Nor  sink  unequal  to  the  glorious  bsson. 
This  day  thy  lover  gave  thee  from  his  throne. 
Sig.  Ah,  that  was  not  from  virtue ! — Had,  my 
iather. 
That  been  his  aim,  I  yield  to  what  you  say ; 
'Tis  powerfiil  truth,  unansvrerable  reason. 
Then,  then,  with  sad  but  duteous  re^gnation, 
I  had  subnutted  as  became  your  daughter; 
Eut  in  that  moment,  when  my  humbled  hopes 
Were  to  my  duty  reconcil'd,  to  raise  them 
To  yet  a  fonder  haght  than  e'er  they  knew, 
Then  rudely  dash  them  down— There  is  ths 

sting! 
The  blasting  view  is  ever  present  to  me 
Why  did  you  drag  me  to  a  sight  so  cruel  ? 
Sif  It  was  a  scene  to  fire  thy  emulation. 
Sig.  It  was  a  scene  of  perfidy ! — But  know, 
I  will  do  more  tlian  imitate  the  king — 
For  he  is  false ! — I,  though  ancere^  piere'd 
With  the  best,  truest  passion,  ever  touch'd 
A  virgin's  breast,  here  vow  to  Heaven  and  you, 
Though  from  my  heart  I  cannot,  from  my  hopes 
'"o  cast  this  prince — What  would  yon  more,  ray 
father! 
Sif.  Yes,  one  thing  more — thy  father  then  i> 
happy— 
Though  by  the  voice  of  innocence  and  virtue 
Absolv'd  we  live  not  to  ourselves  alone : 
A  rigorous  world  with  peremptory  sway, 
Subjects  us  all,  and  even  the  noblest  most. 
This  world  from  thee,  my  honour  and  thy  ovni. 
Demands  one  step ;  a  step,  by  which,  convinc'd, 
The  king  may  see  thy  heart  disdains  to  wear 
A  chain  which  his  has  greatly  thrown  aside. 
Tis  fitting  too,  thy  sex's  pride  commands  thee, 
To  show  fli'  appcovmg  world  thou  canst  resign. 
As  well  as  he,  nor  vrith  inferior  spirit, 
A  pasdon  fatal  to  the  public  weal. 
But  above  all.  thou  must  root  out  lor  ever 
From  the  king's  breast  the  least  remain  of  hope, 
And  henceforth  make  his  mentioned  love  dieho- 


These  things  my  daughter,  tl 


it  needs  be 


Can  but  this  way  be  done— by  the  safe  reflige, 
The  sacred  shelter  of  a  husband's  arms. 
And  there  is  one — 

Sig.  Good  Heavens  1  what  means  my  lord  1 

Sjf.  One  of  illustrious  family,  high  rank, 

Bt  still  of  higher  dignity  and  merit 
Who  can  and  vrill  wotoot  Ihee;  oi 
The  king  hhn8elf--Nay,  hear  me,     ^ 
The  noble  Osmond  coiirtB  thee  for  his  bride 
"  nd  has  my  phghled  word — This  day^ 

Sig.  [.BTnefltiis-.]  Myfiitherl 
Let  me  with  tremWing  arms  embrace  thy  knees  1 
Oh,  if  yon  ever  wish  to  see  me  happy; 
If  e'er  m  intant  years  I  gave  you  joy. 
When,  as  I  pratlluig  twm'd  around  yonr  neck. 
You  snatoh'd  me  to  your  bosom,  kisa'd  my  eyes. 
And  melting  said  you  saw  my  mother  there ; 
Oh,  save  me  firan  that  worst  severi^ 
Of  fate!  Oh,  outrage  not  my  breakmg  hear 
To  that  demee !— I  cannot ! — tis  inmossibie 
So  soon  vriflidraw  it,  mve  it  to  another — 
Hear  me,  my  dearest  lather ;  hear  the  voice 
Of  nature  and  humanity,  that  plead, 

As  well  as  justice,  for  rae ! Wot  to  choose 

Without  yourvrise  direction  may  be 'duly; 
But  still  m;  choice  is  free — that  is  a  right. 
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For  such  it  were  lo  give  my  worlhleBs  person 
Without  my  heart,  an  injmy  tj>  Osmond, 
The  highest  can  be  done.— Let  me,  my  lord — 
Or  I  ahaJl  die,  shall  by  the  sudden  change, 
Be  to  distraction  shock'd.     Let  me  wear  out 
My  hapleaa  days  in  solitude  and  silence, 
Far  ftom  the  malice  of  a  prying  world ! 

At  least — you  cannot  sure  ref\Ke  me  this 

Give  me  a  little  time— I  wi]]  do  all, 

AH  I  can  do,  to  pleaae  yon !— Oh,  your  eye 

Sheds  a  kind  beam 

Sif.  My  daughter !  you  abuse 
The  Botbifss  ofmy  nf ' — 

Sig.  Here,  my  fath 
Till  yoa  relent,  here  i 

1^  Rise,  Sigismunda.— Tliough  you  touch 
my  heart. 
Nothing  can  shake  th'  inexorable  dictates 
Of  honour,  duty,  and  determiu'd  reason. 
Then,  by  the  holy  ties  of  filial  love. 
Resolve,  I  charge  thee,  to  rec«ve  Eaii  Osmond, 
As  suits  the  man  who  is  thy  father's  choice, 
And  worthy  of  thy  hand — I  go  to  bring  him — 

Sig.  Spare  me,  my  dearest  father ! 

Sif.  [Aside.]  I  roust  rush 
Prom  her  soft  gnap,  or  nature  will  betray  me ! 
OIl  grant  ua,  Heaven,  that  fortitude  of  mind. 
Which  listens  to  our  duty,  not  our  passions. — 
Q.uit  me,  my  childl 

S^.  You  cannot,  oh,  my  father! 
You  cannot  leave  me  thus ! 

Sif.  Come  hither,  Laura, 
Come  to  thy  friend.     Now  show  thyself  a  fiiend. 
Combat  her  weakness ;  dissipate  her  tears ; 
fl'-erish,  and  reconcUe  her  to  her  daty, 
[Exit 
Rnter  Ladki. 


■.  Oh,  wo 


i!  distreas'd  by  love 


Oh^  every  way  unhappy  Sigismunda ! 
Laura   Forgive  me,  Madam,  if  I  blame  jour 

How  can  you  wnsle  your  tears  on  one  so  &lHe  I 
Unworthy  of  your  tenderness ;  to  whom 
Nought  but  contempt  is  due,  and  indigna^on  ? 

S^g■.  Youknownothalf thehorrorsof my fale; 
I  might  perhaps  have  learn'd  to  boom  his  false- 


r.  Can  it 


ml 


My  violated  heart  1  in  one  vidld  moment  1 
ge  brings  Earl  Osmond  to  receive  my  vows. 
Oh,  dremlfill  change  I  tor  Tancred,  haughty  Oa- 

Laura.  Now,  on  my  soul,  'tis  what  an  outrag'd 
heart  ■ 
like  yours  shoukl  wish! 1  should,  by  Hca- 

Most  eitquisite  revenge ! 

Sig.  Revenge!  on  whom " 
On  my    --    '       '     ■—-■-■- 


iieatt  alreac^  but  too  wretched  1 


Laura.  On  Mm !  this  Taiicrpd  I  who  has  base- 
ly sold. 
For  the  dull  form  of  despicable  grandeur. 
His  faith,  his  love!— At  once  a  slave  and  tyrant! 

Sig.  Oh,  rail  at  me,  at  roy  beUevii«  folly. 
My  vain  ill-tbunded  hopes ;  but  spare  him,  Laura. 

Laura.    Who  rais'd   these  hopes!   who  tri- 
umphs o'er  that  weakness  ? 
Pardon  the  word— You  greatly  merit  him ; 
Better  than  him,  with  all  hia  giddy  pomp ; 
You  rais'd  him  by  your  smiles  when  he  was  no- 

Where  is  your  woman's  pride,  that  guardian 

Given  us  to  dash  the  perfidy  of  man  ? 

Ye  powers !  I  cannot  bear  the  thought  with  pa- 

Yct  recent  from  the  most  unsparing  vows 

The  tongue  of  iove  e'er  iavisli  d ;  from  your  hopes 

So  vainly,  idly,  cruelly  deluded ; 

Before  Uib  public  thus,  before  your  fiither, 

By  an  irrevocable,  solemn  deed, 

with  such  iidiuman  scorn,  to  throw  jou  from 

To  eive  his  faithless  hand  yet  warm  from  thine. 


To  lead  her  off. 

Sig-.  That  was  indeed  a_  sight 
To  poison  love ;  to  turn  it  into  rage 
And  keen  contempt, — What  means  this  stupid 

That  hangs  upon  me  1    Hence,  unworthy  tears  I 
Disgrace  my  dieek  no  more  1  No  more,  my  heart, 
I'or  one  so  coolly  false  or  meanly  fickle-— 
Oh,  it  imports  not  which — dare  to  suggest 
The  least  eicuse !— Yes,  tridtor  I  wflfwring 
Thy  pride,  vrill  turn  thy  triumph  to  conf    '      ' 
I  vnl!  not  jane  away  my  days  tor  thee. 
Sighing  to  brooks  and  groves ; 


Youir 


pity 


[  tamely  be 
That  soft,  ikst  patient,  gentle  Sigismimda, 
Who  can  console  her  with  the  wretched  boast, 

She  was  for  thee  unhamjy ! If  I  am, 

I  will  be  nobly  so ! Sidlia's  daughtera 

Shall,  wondenng,  see  in  me  a  great  example 
Of  one  who  pumsh'd  an  ilt-judging  heart. 
Who  niade  it  bow  to  what  it  most  abborrd  1 
Crush'd  it  to  miseryl  fbr  having  thus 
So  fighfly  listen 'd  to  a  worthless  lover! 
Latcra.  At  last  it  mounts,  the  kindling  pride 

Trust  roe,  thy  marriage  will  embitter  his — 

iS^.  Oh,  may  the  furies  light  his  nuptial  torch ! 
Be  it  accurs'd  as  mine  1     For  the  (nit  peace, 
The  tender  joys  of  hymeneal  love. 
May  jealousy  awak'd,  and  fell  remorse. 
Pour  all  their  fiercest  venom  through  his  breast  !— 
Where  the  fates  lead,  and  bluid  revenge,  I  fiil- 

Let  me  not  Ihmk— By  injnr'd  love  1 1  vow, 
Thoushalt,  baseprincel  pervious  and  inhuman ! 
Thou  ^It  behold  me  in  another's  arms, 
In  his  thou  hatcst !  Osmond's ! 

/.ouro.  That  will  grind 
His  heart  vidth  secret  rage :  Ay,  that  will  stm^ 
His  soul  to  madness ;  set  him  up  a  terror, 
A  spectacle  of  wo  to  faithless  lovers ' 
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Yonr  cooler  thoi^Iits  besides,  will  of  the  change 
Approve,  and  think  it  happy.  Noblo  Oamoiid 
From  the  sEune  stock  with  Mm  derives  hia  birth 
First  of  Sicilian  barona  pnidont,  brave, 

Of  strictest  honour,  and  by  all  rever'd 

-.  Tidk  not  of  Osmond,  but  perfidious  Tan- 


cred! 


Bsofsc 


Assist  me,  Laura ;  lend  my  rage  frih  fii 
Support  my  staggering  purpose,  which  already 
Begins  to  fell  me — An,  my  vaunts  how  vain  I 
How  have  I  lied  to  my  own  heart ! — Alas, 
My  tears  return,  the  mighly  flood  o'erwhelms  me 
Ten  thousand  crowdmg  images  distract 

My  tortur'd  though! And  is  it  come  to  this' 

Our  hopes,  our  tows,  out  oft  repeated  wisho. 
Breath  d  from  the  fervent  soul,  and  full  of  Hea 

To  make  each  other  happy come  to  this  I 

Laws.  If  thy  own  peace  and  honour  canno 

Thy  resolution  Ru'd;  yet,  Sigismunda, 
Oh,  think  how  deeply,  how  feyond  retreat 
Thy  father  is  engag'd.  ' 

Sig.  Ah,  wretched  weakness ! 
That  thus  enthrals  my  soul,  that  chaMS  thence 
E^h  nobler  thought— the  sense  of  every  duty; 
And  have  I  then  no  tears  for  thee,  my  father  1 
Can  I  Kweel  thy  cares,  (¥om  helpless  years 
■^y  tenderness  for  me  t  an  eye  adll  beam'd 
WMi  love ;  a  brow  thai  never  knew  a  frown ; 
Nor  a  harah  word  thy  tongue  1    Shall  I  for  thesH 
Repay  thy  staoping,  venerable  age 
With  shame,  disquiet,  anguish,  and  dishonour 
It  must  not  be  !  Thou  first  of  angels !  come. 
Sweet  filial  piety,  and  firm  my  breast  I 
Yes,  let  one  daughter  lo  her  fete  submit. 
Be  nobly  wretched— but  her  father  happy  I— 
Laura!— they  come:      Oh,    Heavens  I   eanii 

The  horrid  trial ! — Open,  open,  earth ! 
And  hide  me  from  their  view. 

Laura.  Madam. 

Enter  Sifpbedi  and  Osmond, 

Sifi  My  daughter, 
Behold  my  noble  friend,  who  courts  thy  hand. 
And  whom  to  call  my  son  I  shall  be  proud; 
Nor  shall  I  less  be  pleas'd  in  tfiis  ajlianco, 
To  see  thee  happy. 

Osm.  Think  not,  I  presume. 
Madam,  on  this  yonr  tkher's  kind  consent. 
To  make  me  Mess'd.  I  love  you  from  a  heart, 
That  seeks  your  good  superior  to  my  own : 
And  will  by  every  art  of  tender  tViendahip, 
Consult  your  dearest  welfare.  May  I  hope, 
Youra  does  not  disavow  your  father's  choico'l 

Sig.  I  am  a  daughter,  Sir— and  have  no  power 
J  er  my  own  heart-—!  die — support  me,  Laura, 

Sif,  Help— Bear  her  off— She  breatfies-^my 
daughter ! 

%.  Oh, 
Forgive    my   weakness— soft— my   Laura,   lead 
To  my  apartment. 

[Exeunt  SiGrHMUNDi  and  Lacb*. 

Si/.  Paiaon  me,  my  lord, 
ff  by  this  sudden  accident  alarm'd, 
I  leave  you  for  a  moment.  [ExU  Sifphedi. 

Ostn.  Let  me  think-^ 
What  can  this  mean  ■?— 


ired; 


bred  up  together Surely  that. 

it  be— Has  he  not  given  his  hand, 

9  crown  depend  upon  the  deed  1 
-If  they  lov'd,  and  this  old  statesman  knew  it, 
-"--*--  a  king  prefer  a  subject. 

lesm- nay  more,  1  trust  them— 
could  he  place 


He  could  m 
His 


n  the  throne  of  Sicily- 
lUB  bribe,  too  mnch  for  man 
■6  not  what  it  be. 


His  daughtei 
Oh,  'tb  a  glo 
Whatisittl 

My  honour  now,  my  dignity  i 
That  my  propos'd  dliance,  by  her  ifether, 
And  even  herself  accepted,  be  not  scom'd. 
I  love  her  too — I  never  knew  till  now 
To  what  a  pitch  I  love  her.    Oh,  she  shot 
Ten  thousand  charms  into  my  inmost  soul ! 
■  d  so  mild,  so  amiably  gentle, 
i  her  liead,  she  ^Vdwith  such  eonfti- 

Such  loveliness  of  modesty !    She  is. 
In  gracious  mind,  b  manners,  and  in  person, 
The  perfect  model  of  all  female  beauty ! 
She  must  be  mine— She  is  I — If  yet  her  heart 
Consents  not  to  my  happiness,  her  duty, 
Join'd  to  my  fender  cares,  will  gain  so  much 
Upon  her  generous  nature— That  will  follow. 
The  man  of  sense  who  acts  a  prudent  part, 
Not  flattering  steals,  but  forms  himself  the  heart. 
[ExU. 


ACT  IV. 
— TAe  Garden  belonging  to  Sip- 


Sigismunda,  viith  a  letter  in  her  hand. 
'Tia  done ! — I  am  a  slave  I^The  fetal  vow 
Has  pass'd  my  lips! — Mefhought  in  those  eau 

moments. 
The  tombs  aroundj  the  saints,  thedarken'd  altar 
And  all  the  trembhng  shrines  with  horror  shook. 
But  here  is  still  new  matter  of  distress. 
Oh,  Tancred,  cease  to  persecute  me  more ! 
Oh,  grudge  me  not  some  calmer  state  of  wo; 
Some  quiet  gloom  to  shade  my  hopeless  days. 

Where  I  may  never  hear  of  love  and  thee  I- 

Has  Laura,  too,  conspir'd  against  my  peace  1 
Why  did  you  take  this  letter :— Bear  it  back— 
I  will  not  court  new  pain. 

£  Jiving  her  the  letter. 
0 

IJrg'd  me  so  much,  nay,  even  vrith  tears  conjur'd 

But  this  once  more  to  serve  th'  unhappy  king— 
For  such  he  said  he  was— that  though  enra^d. 
Equal  with  thee,  at  his  inhuman  falsehood, 
'  — 'd  not  to  my  brother's  ferventprayers 

e  this  office Read  it His  excuses 

Will  only  more  espose  his  falsehood. 


ot  Osmond's  wife  to  read  one  line 

From  that  contagious  hand— she  knows  loo  well ' 

Laura.  He  paints  him  out  distrcss'd  beyond 

expression ; 

Even  on  the  point  of  madness.     Wild  as  winds 

I  And  fighting  seas,  he  roves.     His  passions  mir| 
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With  CBflseLess  rage,  all  in  each  giddy  moment. 
He  dies  to  see  you,  and  to  clear  nifl  faith. 

Si?.  Save  me  from  that!— That  would  be 
worse  than  all  I 

Laura.  I  but  report  my  brother's  words ;  who 

Began  lo  talk  of  some  daik  imposi^n, 
That  had  Jeceived  us  all ;  when  interrupted, 
Wo  heaid  your  fether  and  Earl  Osmond  near, 
As  Bummon'd  to  Constantia'a  court  they  went. 

Sig.  Ha!  imposition  7 Well,  iflamdoom'd 

To  be,  o'er  all  my  neX,  the  wretch  of  love. 

In  Tain  I  would  resist — Give  me  the  letter 

To  know  (he  worst  is  some  relief— ;— Alas, 
It  was  not  thus,  with  such  dire  palpitaljons, 
That,  Tancred,  once  I  us'd  to  read  thy  letters. 

[Alleniptiiig  to  read  the  letter,  gi-nes  it  to 

Ah,  fond  temembrance   blinds  roe !— Read  it, 

Laora.  [Reads.]  Ddiver  ?ne,  Sigismioida,froiK 
Ihal  most  exquieite  misery  which  afailhfid  heart  can 
iug^--tobi  IhsagU,  base  by  her,  from  vAose  isleem 
ewR  nrlue  bonoma  new  charms.  Wliea  I  sabmiUed 
*"  ""V  CTvei  aiiuatjon,  U  was  nolfidsehood  you  beheld, 
n  excess  ^  hnie.  Raiher  Viart  endanger  that,  j 
I  ahUe  gave  up  my  hmoiir.    Every  mmtenl  till 

SOB.  ftaij  me  mith  seserer  pangs  than  real  guUl 

kself  cnn  fed.  Lei  me  lien  conjure  you  to  meet  me 
in  ike  garden,  toward  the  dose  of  the  day,  when  IwSl 
e^cplaiji  this  mystery.  We  have  been  most  inhtananly 
aSiised ;  arid  that  by  the  means  of  lAe  very  paper  tohick 
I  gave  yOB,  from  the  tmrmest  sincenly  of  km.  (o 
assure  to  you  tlie  heart  and  hand  of  Tahcrkd, 

Sis-  There,  Laura,  there  the  dreadful  secret 

That  paper !  ah,  that  paper !  it  suggests 
A  thousand  horrid  thoughts— I  to  my  father 
Gave  it ;  and  he  perhaps — -I  dare  not  cast 
A  look  that  way— If  yet  indeed  you  Icnre  me, 
Oh,  blast  me  not,  kind  Tancred,  with  the  truth  I 
Oh,  pitying,  keep  me  ignorant  tot  ever. 
What  strange  peculiar  misery  is  mine  ! 
Reduo'd  to  wish  the  man  I  love  were  feJse ! 
Why  WHS  I  hurried  to  a  step  so  rash  1 
Repairleas  vio  1— I  might  have  waited,  sure, 
A  few  short  hours — Wo  duty  that  forbade — 
I  ow'dthy  lose  that  justice;  till  this  day 
Thy  love  an  image  of  all  perfect  goodness '. 
A  beam  from  Heaven  that  glow'd  with  every 

And  have  I  irown  this  prize  of  life  away? 
The  piteous  Vfrect  of  one  distracted  moment? 
Ah,  the  cold  prudence  of  remorseless  age ! 
Ah,  parents,  traitors  to  your  children's  bliss  I 
Ah,  curs'd,  ah,  blind  revenge ! — On  every  hand 
I  was  betrav'd— You,  Laura,  too,  betray'd  me  I 

Laura.  Vfhq,  who  but  he,  whate'er  he  writes, 
betray  d  you  1 
Or  Rdse  or  pusillaniniouB.    For  once, 
I  will  with  yon  suppoae,  that  his  agreement 
To  the  king's  wilf  was  forg'd— Though   forg'd 

by  whom  1 
Your  father  scorns  the  crime— Yet  what  avails  it  ? 
Tliia,  if  it  cleais  Mb  truth,  condemns  his  spirit. 
A  youthful  king,  by  love  and  honour  fir'd, 
Patient  to  sit  on  his  maulted  throne, 
And  let  an  outrage,  of  so  high  a  nature. 
Unpunish'd  pass,  unoheck'iC  uncontradicled— ■ 
Oh,  'ds  a  meanness  equal  even  to  falsehood. 

Sig,  Laura,  no  more — We  have  already  jndg'd 
Too  largely  without  knowledge.  Oft,  what  seems 
A  trifle,  a  mere  nothing,  by  itself 


in  turns  the  scale 
Of  fate,  and  rules  the  most  important  actions. 
Yes,  I  begin  to  feel  a  sad  presage ! 
I  am  undone,  from  that  eternal  source 
Of  human  woes — the  judgment  of  the  pasaions. 
But  whM  have  I  to  do  with  these  eicuses  1 
O,  cease,  my  treacherous  heart,  to  give  them  room 
It  suits  not  thee  to  plead  a  lover's  cause : 
Even  to  lament  my  fate  is  now  dishonour. 
Nought  now  remains,  but  with  relentless  purpose 
To  fliun  ^1  interviews,  all  clearing  up 
Of  this  dark  scene;  to  vnrap  myseffin  gloom, 
In  solitude  and  shades;  there  lo  devour 
The  silent  sorrows  ever  swelling  here; 
And  since  I  must  be  wretched— for  I  must — 
To  claim  the  mighty  miseiy  myself. 
Ingrosa  U  all,  and  sgre  a  haplesi 


^  Heave 


N»— I  will  stay— This  01 


eeting' — Leave 
{Exii  L:mBA. 

Enter  Tancred, 

Toil.  And  are  these  long,  long  hours  of  lor- 

Mv  lite !  my  Sigismunda  I 

[ThTowi^  himself  at  her  feel. 

Sig.  Rise,  my  lord 
To  see  my  sovereign  thus  no  more  becomes  me. 

Tan.  O,  let  melfiss  the  ground  on  which  you 

Let  me  eihaJe  my  soul  in  softest  transport! 
Since  I  again  behold  my  Sigismunda !     [Rising. 
Unkind  I  how  couldst  thou  ever  deem  me  false  T 
How  thus  dishonour  love  1— Oh,  I  could  much 
[mbitlermy  compliunt! — How  low  were  then 
Thy  thoughte  of  me  1    How  didst  thou  then 

afiront 
The  human  heart  itselfl    After  the  vows. 
The  fervent  truth,  fhe  tender  protestations. 
Which  mine  has  often  pour'd,  Co  let  thy  breast, 
Whatfl'er  th'  appearance  was,  admit  suspicion  ? 
Sig.  How!  when  I  heard  myself  your  foil 

To  the  late  king's  so  just  and  prudent  viill  1 
Heard  it  before  you  read,  in  solemn  senate  1 
When  I  beheld  you  give  your  rayal  hand 
To  her,  whose  birth  and  dignity  of  right 
Demands  that  high  alliance  I     Yes,  my  lord, 
You  have  done  well.    The  man  whom  Heaven 

appoints 
To  govern  others,  should  himself  first  learn 
To  bend  his  passions  to  tiie  sway  of  reason. 
In  all  you  have  done  well ;  but  when  you  bid 
My  humble  hopes  look  up  to  you  again, 
And  sooth'd  with  wanton  cruelty  my  weal 
That  too  was  well— My  vanity  deserv'd 
The  sharp  rebuke,  whose  fond  estravagance 
Could  ever  dream  to  balance  your  repose, 
Your  glory,  and  the  welfare  of  a  people. 

Tan.    Chide  on,  chide   on.      Thy  soft   x 

proaches  now. 
Instead  of  wounding,  only  sooth  my  fondness. 
No,  no,  thou  charmmg  consort  of  my  soul  1 
I  never  lov'd  thee  with  such  fUthful  ardour, 
As  in  that  cruel,  miserable  mon.ent 
You  thought  me  false;  when  evtn  my  honot 
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That  forff'd  consent,  you  heard,  beneath  my  name. 
Nay,  daf  d  before  my  outrag'd  tiirona  to  read  it  I 

Had  he  not  been  thy  fether Ha !  my  love  I 

You  tremble,  you  growpale ! 

Sig.  Oh,  leave  me,  Tamered ! 

Tan.   No  I — Lea^ve  thee  I — Never !  never  till 

My  heart  at  peace,  till  these  dear  lipe  Main 
Pronounca  thee  mme !   Without  thoe, Irenonnoe 
Myself,  my  friends,  the  world— Here  on  this 


Sig.  My  lord,  forget  that  hand.which 
Can  l>e  to  thine  nniled — 

Tan.  Sigismunda! 
What  dost  thou  mean  1— Thy  words,  thy  look, 
thy  manner. 

Seem  to  conceal  some  horrid  secret-Heavens  !^ ■ 

No,  that  was  wild ;  Distraction  fires  the  thought ' 

Sig.  Inquire  no  more Inevercanhethino. 

Tm.  What,  who  shall  interpose?  Who  dares 
attempt 
To  brave  the  fury  of  an  injur'd  king, 
im, "■- --3S  thee  rayish'd  from  his  hopes, 

-'Tis  fetal 


She  is,  and  shall  be  mine  !— I  will  annnl. 
By  the  high  power  with  which  the  laws  invest  me, 
ITiose  gmlty  forms  in  which  you  have  entrapp'd, 
Bo^y  entrapp'd  to  thy  detested  nuptials. 
My  queen  betroth 'd,  who  has  my  heart,  my  hand 
And  shall  partake  my  throne— If,  haughty  kird, ' 
If  this  thou  didst  not  know,  then  know  it  now ; 
And  know  beades,  as  I  have  told  thee  this, 
Shouldsl  thou  but  think  to  uige  thy  treason  fur- 

Than  treason  more  I  treason  aaainst  mv  love  ( — 
Thy  Ufe  shall  answer  for  it. 

Osm.  Ha  1  my  life ! 

moves  my  scorn  to  hear  thy  empty  threats. 
When  was  it  that  a  Norman  baron's  life 
Became  so  vile,  as  on  the  frown  of  kings 


To  hang  ?— Of  that,  my  lord,  the  law  m__.^__, . 
Or  if  the  law  be  weak,  my  guardian  sworel— 
Tan.  Dare  not  to  touch  It,  traitor,  lest  my  rage 


i,  and  do  a  deed  that  misbecomes  m 
Enter  SlPPREDI, 


Who,  e  

Will  wrap  all  blazing  Sicily  ir 
S^,  In  vain  your  power,  - 

Join'd  to  my  fether's  unrelenting  will. 

Has  plac'd  an  everlasting  bar  belwiit  us 

I  am Earl  Osmond's wife. 

7\tn.  Earl  Osmond's  wife ! 

[After  a  hmg  pa-use,  during  which  they 

at  one  another  iBith  the  highest  agitation, 

and  mast  tender  distress. 
Kfaavens '.  did  I  heat  thee  right  1    What !  mar 

ried?  married  i 
Lost  to  thy  taiaiful  Tancred  1  lost  for  ever ! 
Could  thou  then  doom  me  lo  such  matchless  wo. 
WithoHt  so  much  as  hearing  me  1 — Distraction  J 
Alas!  what  hast  thou  donef   Ah,  Sigisnranda! 
Thj|  rash  credulity  has  done  a  deed, 
Which,  of  two  happiest  lorers  that  ere  felt 
The   blissful   power,   has   made   two   finish'd 

But— .madness  t — Sure,  thou  know'i 

This  hand  is  mine ',  a  thousand,  thousand  vows — 
Enter  Osmond. 

Osm.  [Snatching  her  hand  fiom  the  King.] 
Madam,  this  hand,  by  the  most  solemn  rites, 
A  UtQe  hour  ago,  was  given  to  mo ; 
And  did  not  sovereign  honour  now  command  me, 
Never  but  with  my  life  to  quit  my  claim, 
I  would  renounce  it— thus ! 

Tan.  Ha  !  who  art  thou  ! 
Presumptuous  man ! 

Sig.  [Aside.]  Where  is  my  father  1  Heavensi 
[Goes  out. 

Osm.  One  thou  shouldst  better  Itnow — Yes — 

Who  can  and  wiil  maintain  his-rights  and  honour, 
Against  a  faithless  prince,  an  u^art  Icing, 
WlioBe  first  base  deed  is  what  a  harden'd  tyrant 
Would  Uush  to  act. 

Tan.  Insolent  Osmond  I  know, 
rhia  uptart  king  will  hurl  confusion  on  thee, 
And  all  who  ahaH  invade  his  sacred  rights. 
Prior  to  thine — thine,  founded  on  compulsion. 
Or  infamous  deceit,  while  his  proceed 
Prom  mutual  love,  and  free,  long-plighted  faith. 


iS^  My  gracious  lord^  what  is  it  I  behold ! 
My  sover^n  in  contention  with  his  subjects  1 
Surely  this  house  deserves  from  royal  Tancred 
A  liltie  more  rraard,  than  to  be  made 
A  scene  of  trouble,  and  unseemly  jars. 
It  grieves  my  soul,  it  baffles  every  hope. 
It  makes  mo  sick  of  lite,  to  see  thy  glory 
Thus  blasted  in  the  bud. — Heavens !  can  your 

highness 
Prom  your  eialted  character  descend. 
The  dignity  of  virtue;  and,  instead 
Of  being  the  protector  of  our  rights. 
The  hofr  guardian  of  domestic  bliss, 
Unkindly  thus  disturb  the  awett  repose. 
The  secret  peace  of  families,  for  which 
Alone  the  free-bom  race  of  man  to  laws 
And  government  submitted  ? 

Tan.  My  lord  Siffredi, 
Spare  thy  rebuke.    The  duUes  of  my  station 
Are  not  to  me  unknown.    But  thou,  old  man, 
Dost  thou  not  blush  to  talk  of  rights  invaded, 
And  ofour  best  our  dearest  bliss  djsturb'di 
ThoH,  who  with  more  tlian  barbarous  perfidy 
Hast  tramjJed  all  allegiance,  justice,  truth, 
Humanity  itself;  beneath  thy  feeti 
Thou  know'st  thou  hast — I  could,  to  thy  confusion, 
Return  thy  hard  reproaches;  but  I  spare  thee 
Before  this  lord,  for  whose  i!l-sorted  friendship 
Thou  hast  most  basely  sacrificed  thy  daughter. 
Farewell,  my  lord.— For  thee,  lord,  constable, 
Who  dost  presume  to  lift  thy  surly  eye 
To  my  soft  love,  my  gentle  Sigismunda, 
I  once  again  command  thee,  on  thy  Hf 
Yes — chew  thy  rage— but  mark  me— ■ 
No  further  urge  thy  arrogant  pretensio 

Osjih.   Ha !    Arrogant  pretensions ;    tjeaven 
and  earth ! 
What  1  arrogant  pretensions  to  iny  wife  1. 
My  wedded  wife  I    Where  are  we  '  in  a  land 

Of  civil  rule,  of  liberty  and  laws? 

Ti.T_.  —mylife,  pursue  them  1— Giddy  prince! 

.  _.__  disdains  thy  nod.    It  is  the  ^ 
Of  parent  Heaven^  who  gave  me  too  an  arm, 
A  spirit  to  defend  it  against  tyrants. 
The  Norman  race,  the  sons  of  mighty  Rollo, 
Who,  rushing  in  a  tempest  from  the  north, 
Great  nurse  of  generous  flreemen,  bravely  won 
With  their  own  swords  Iheir  seats,  and  still  pern- 

By  the  same  noble  tenure,  are  not  us'd 


•n  thy  lil 
is!  (Ex 
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To  hear  such  language If  I  now  draist, 

Than  brand  mo  for  a  coward !  deem  me  villain ! 
A  traitor  to  the  public  1  by  this  conduct 
Deceiv'd,  betray  d,  insulted,  tyrannii'd. 
Mine  is  a  camniDn  cauae.    My  arm  ehaJl  guard, 
Mix'd  with  my  own,  the  righia  of  each  Sicuian, 
Of  social  life,  and  of  mankind  in  ^neral. 
Ere  to  thy  tyrant  rage  they  fall  a  ptey, 
I  shall  find  means  to  shake  thy  tottenng  tbrone. 
Which  this  illegal,  this  perfidious  usage 
Forietts  at  once,  and  crush  thee  in  the  ruins ! 
Constantia  is  my  queen  1 

Sif.  Lord  constable, 
Let  OS  be  steadfast  in  the  rightj  but  let  ue 
Act  with  cool  prudence,  and  with  manly  temper, 
Ab  well  as  manly  firomess.     True,  I  own, 
Th'  indignities  you  suffer  are  so  high. 
As  might  even  justify  what  now  you  threaten. 
But  if,  my  lord,  we  can  prevent  the  woes, 
The  cruel  horrors  of  intestine  war, 
¥"et  hold  untouch'd  our  libertiea  aiid  laws ; 
Oh,  let  us,  rais'd  above  the  turbid  sphere 
Of  little,  selfish  passiona,  noblj- do  It. 
Nor  to  our  hot,  intemperate  pride,  pour  out 
A  dire  libation  of  Sicilian  blood. 
'Tia  godlike  magnanimity  to  keep, 
When  most  provok'd,  our  reason  calm  and  clear, 

Of  what  is  right,  without  the  vulgar  aid 

Of  heat  and  paasion,  which,   uiough   honest, 

Often  too  iar.    Remember  that  my  house 


Protf 


Quick  as  the  li^tning's  fiash ;  but  in  bit 

Honour  and  justice  dwell. Trust  me,  to  reason 

He  will    - 


Till  he  return  to  reason  1    Ye  just  powers ' 
When  he  has  planted  on  our  necks  his  fool, 
And  trod  us  into  slaves  [  when  his  vain  pride 
Is  cloy'd  with  otu-  submiauon ;  if  at  last. 
He  finds  his  arm  too  weak  to  shake  the  frame 
Of  wide-eEta.biish'd  order  out  of  joint. 
And  overturn  alljusticei  then,  perchance, 
He,  in  a  fit  of  sickly,  kind  repentance, 
May  make  a  merit  to  return  to  reason. 
No,  no,  my  lord  i  there  is  a  nobler  way. 
To  teach  the  blind  oppresaive  fliiy  reaaon : 
Oft  has  the  lustre  of  ayengiiis  steel 

Unaeal'd  her  stupid  eyes The  aword  is  reason 

Enter  Rodolpho  with  Guardt, 


Rod.  My  lord  high  constable  of  Sicily, 
In  the  king's  name,  and  by  hie  apedal  order, 
1  here  arrest  youprisoner  of  state. 

Osm   What  king  1    I  know  no  king  of  Sicily, 
Unless  he  be  the  husband  of  Constantia. 

Rod.  Then  know  him  now — behold  his  roya! 

To  bear  you  to  the  castle  of  Palermo. 

Sif.  Let  the  big  torrent  foam  its  madness  off. 
Submit,  my  lord— No  castle  long  can  hold 
Our  wronffs— This,  more  than  friendship  or  al- 


By  the  strong  tie  of  couu  _    _ , 

Which  nothing  can  dissolve 1  grieve,  Rodol- 

To  see  the  reign  in  such  unhappy  sort 


.p.  .  ,  hile,  but  soon 

lend  bia  idle  terrors — Sir,  lead  on. 
Farewell,  my  lord — more  than  my  life  and  6 


Sif.  Our  honou 
well— 


Mys< 


We  shall  not  long  be  parted.     On  these  eyes 

Sleep  shall  not  shed  bis  balm,  till  I  behold  thee 

Restor'd  to  fteedom,  or  partake  thy  bonds. 

Even  noble  courage  is  not  void  of  blame. 

Till  nobler  patience  sanctifies  its  flame. 

[Exeunt. 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— A  Chamber. 
SiFPREDi  aione. 
The  prospect  lowers  around.    I  found  the  king. 
Though  calm'd  a  little,  with  subsiding  tempest 
As  smts  his  generous  naturej  yet  in  love 
Abated  nought,  most  ardent  in  his  purpose ; 
Inesorably  Si'd,  whate'er  the  risk, 
To  claim  my  daughter,  and  dissolve  this  mu*. 

I  have  embark'd,  upon  a  perilous  sea, 

A  mighty  treasure.    Here  the  rapid  youth, 

Th'  impetuous  passions  of  a  lover-king, 

Cheek  my  bold  purpose ;  there,  the  jealous  pride, 

Tb'  impoCienl  honour  of  a  haughty  lord. 

Of  Iho  lirst  rank,  in  interest  and  dependence 

Near  equal  lo  the  king,  forbid  retreat. 

My  honour  too,  the  same  unchane'd  conviction. 

That  these  my  measures  were,  and  still  remain, 

Of  absolute  necessity  lo  save 

The  land  from  civil  fliry,  urce  me  on. 

But  how  proceed  1 — 1  only  taster  rush 

Upon  the  desperate  evils  I  would  shun. 

Wliate'er  the  motive  be,  deceit,  I  fear, 

And  harsh  unnatural  foree,  are  not  the  means 

Of  public  welfare,  or  of  private  bliss, — 

Bear  witness.  Heaven !  thou  mind-inspecting  eye ! 

My  breast  is  pure,    I  have  pi-eferr'd  my  di%. 

The  good  and  safety  of  my  fellow-subjects, 

To  all  those  views  that  fire  the  selfish  race 

Of  mortal  men,  and  mix  them  in  eternal  broils. 

Enter  an  Officer  belonging  to  SifFbeDi. 

Of.  My  lord,  a  man  of  noble  port,  his  face 
Wrapp'd  in  disguise,  is  earnest  for  admission. 

Sif.  Go  bid  him  enter [Officer  goes  oal. 

Ha  1  wrapp'd  in  disguise  I 
And  at  this  late,  unseasonable  hour ! 
When  o'er  the  world  tremendous  midnight  reigns, 
By  the  dire  gloom  of  raging  tempest  doubled — 
Enter  OsmosD,  discovering  kitnse^. 

Sif.  What!  ha!  Eart   Osmond,  youV-Wel- 

To  this  glad  roof! But  why  in  this  disguise  1 

Would  fcould  hope  the  king  exceeds  his  promise ! 
I  have  his  faith  soon  as  to-morrow's  sun 

Shall  pld  SicUia's  cliffe,  you  shall  be  free. 

Has  some  good  angel  turn'd  his  heart  to  justice'! 
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Chm.  Itisnot  bythefasourofCounlTanoKd 
That  I  am  here.     As  much  I  sconi  his  favour, 

Aa  I  defy  his  tyranny  and  threats 

Our  friend  Goffredo,  who  commands  the  castle, 
On  my  parole,  ere  dawn  to  render  back 
My  person,  has  permitted  me  this  freedom. 
Know  then;  the  Siithlees  outrage  of  to-day. 
By  him  committed  whom  yon  i^  the  king, 
l£ta  toast'd  Conatantia's  court    Our  friendB,  the 

fMends 
Of  virtue,  justice,  and  of  puMic&ith, 
Ripe  for  revolt,  are  in  high  ferment  ail. 
This,  this,  they  say,  eicaeds  whale'er  delbrm'd 
Ths  miserable  days  we  saw  beneath 
William  the  Bad,    This  saps  the  solid  base, 
At  once,  of  government  am)  private  life: 
This  shameteas  imposition  on  the  faith. 


Added  to  these,  his  ignominious  l _. 

Of  her,  the  illustrious  oflspring  of  our  kings, 
Sicilia's  hope,  and  now  our  royal  mistress. 
You  know,  my  lord,  how  groaaly  these  infiiige 
The  lata  king  s  will,  which  orders,  if  Count  Tan- 
Make  not  Constanta  partner  of  his  throne. 


The  potent  emperor  Barbarossa's 
Who  seeks,  with  earnest  instance,  her  atliance, 
I  thence  of  you,  as  guardian  of  the  laws, 
As  ^ardian  of  this  will,  to  you  intrusted. 
Desire,  nay,  morCj  demand  your  instant  aid, 
To  see  it  pot  in  vigorous  execution. 
S^,  You  cannot  doubt,  my  lord,  ofmyconcur- 

Who,  more  tluui  I,  have  labour'd  this  great  point  1 
'Tia  my  own  plan;  and  if  I  drop  it  now, 
1  should  be  justly  branded  with  the  shame 
Of  rash  advice,  or  despicable  weakness. 
But  let  us  not  precipitate  the  matter. 
Constantia's  fnenda  are  numerous  and  strong ; 
Yet,  Tancrfd's,  trust  me.  are  of  equaJ  force: 
E'er  since  the  secret  of  his  birth  was  knovm. 
The  people  all  are  in  a  tumult  hurl'd. 
Of  boundless  joy,  to  hear  their  Uves  a  prince 
Of  mighty  Guisoard's  line.    Numbers,  beades, 
Of  powBrfU  barons,  who  at  heart  had  pin'd. 
To  see  the  reign  of  their  renown'd  forefathers 
Won  by  immortal  deeds  of  matchless  valour. 
Pass  from  the  gallant  Normans  to  the  Suevi, 

Will  witn  a  kind  of  rage,  espouse  his  cause 

'Tis  so,  my  lord be  not  by  passion  bhnded — 

'Tis  surely  so Oh  if  our  prating  virtue 

Dwells  not  in  words  alone — Oh,  let  ns  join, 
My  generous  Osmond,  to  avert  these  woes, 
Andyet  sustain  our  tottering  Norman  kingdom. 
Osm.  But  how,  SiliVedi,!iow? If  by  soft 

We  can  maintain  our  rights,  and  save  our  country. 
May  his  nnnatural  blood  first  stain  the  sword, 
Who  with  unpitying  fury  first  shall  draw  it ! 
Sif.  I  have  a  f  hooght— The  glorious  work  be 

But  it  requires  an  ttwflil  flight  of  virtue. 
Above  the  passions  of  the  vulgar  breast 
And  thence  from  thee  I  hope  it,  noble  Osmond — 
Suppose  my  daughter,  to  her  God  devoted. 
Were  plac'd  within  some  convent's  sacred  verge, 

Benoath  the  dread  potection  of  the  altar 

Ostn.  Ere  thcii,  by  Heavons !  I  would  devoutly 


My  holy  scalp,  turn  wninmg  moid:  myself. 

And  pray  incessant  for  the  tyrant's  safety. — 

""--"   How!"- ■ — '— '■ '— 


Is  man's  pecohair  priile,  demands  my  wiSa; 
That  I  shall  thus  betrav  the  common  cause 
Of  human  kind,— tamely  yield  her  up. 

Even  in  the  manner  you  propose  1. Oh,  then 

I  were  supremely  vile !  degraded  1  sham'd ! 
The  scorn  of  manhood!  and  abhorr'd  of  honour ! 

S^.  There  is,  my  lord,  an  honour,  the  caini 
child 
Of  reason,  of  humanity,  and  mercy, 
Superior  fkr  to  this  punctilious  demon. 
That  singly  minds  itself,  and  oft  embroils 
With  proud  barbarian  niceties  the  world. 

Osm.  My  ]oti,  my  lord,  I  cannot  brook  your 
prudence; 

It  holds  a  pulse  unequal  to  my  blood 

Unblemish'd  honour  is  the  flower  of  virtue  I 
The  vivihing  soul !  and  ho  who  slights  it, 
Wdl  leave  the  other  dull  and  lifeless  diuss. 

Sif.  No  more You  are  too  warm. 

Osm,  You  are  too  cool. 

Sif.  Toocooljfflylordl  I  were  indeed  too  cool, 
Not  to  resent  this  langu^e,  and  to  tell  thee — 
I  wish  Earl  Osmond  were  as  cool  as  1 
To  his  own  selfish  bhss— ay.  and  as  wajm 

To  that  of  others But  of  this  no  more— 

My  daughter  is  thy  wife— —I  gave  her  to  thee, 
And  vuill,  against  all  force,  maintain  her  thino. 
But  think  not  I  wilt  catchthy  headlong  passions, 
Whiri'd  in  a  blaze  of  madness  o'er  the  land ; 
Or,  till  the  last  extremity  compel  me. 
Risk  the  diie  means  of  war The  king,  to- 

Will  set  you  free ;  and.  if,  by  genlie  means 
He  does  not  yield  my  daughter  to  your  arms, 
And  wed  ConslanKa,  as  the  will  requires, 

Why  then  expect  me  on  the  side  of  justice 

Let  that  suifice. 

Osm.  It  does— Forgive  my  heat. 
My  rankled  mind,  by  m^uries  inflam'dj^ 


The  wisest  mmd But  henceforth,  noble  Os- 
mond, 
Do  me  more  justice,  honour  more  my  truth, 
Nor  mark  me  with  an  eye  of  squint  suspicion — 
These  jars  apart— You  may  rejiose  your  soul 
On  my  firm  fidth,  and  unremitting  friendship. 
Of  that  I  sure  have  given  exalted  proof. 
And  the  next  sun  we  see  shall  prove  it  liirther. — 
Return,  my  son,  and  from  your  friend  Goffredo 
Release  your  word.    There  try,  by  soft  repose, 
To  calm  your  breast. 

Osm.  Bid  the  vei'd  ocean  sleep. 
Swept  by  the  pinions  of  the  raging  north 

repairing  ve 

v's  dawn  shall  streak  Ihf 

I,  with  my  frifflids  in  solemn  state  assembled, 
will  to  the  palace,  and  demand  your  freedom. 


[4/ler  a  lung  pause.]  I  like  him  ni 
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Yea — I  have  mighty  matter  of  suspicion. 
Tis  plain.  I  see  it  lurking  in  his  hreaat, 
He  has  a  Ibolish  fondness  foi  this  king. — 
My  honour  isjiot  safe,  while  hare 


The  kiiw  too — thouch  I  Binother'd  up  my 
I  mark'dit  well — will  set  me  free  to-morrow. 
Why  not  to.nightl    He  has  some  dark  design — 
By  Heavens,  he  has  I — I  am  abus'd  most  grossly ; 
Made  the  vile  tool  of  this  old  statesman's  s^emes  { 
Married  to  oce — aj^  and  he  knew  it — one 
Who  loves  young  Tancred  I    Hence  her  awoon- 

And  all  her  soft  distress,  when  she  diegrac'd  me, 
By  basely  giving  her  perfidious  hand 
Without  her  htSit^Hell  and  perdition  I  this. 
This  is  the  perfidy!— this  is  the  fell, 
The  keen,  anvenoni'd,  exquisite  diegraoc, 
Which,  to  a  man  of  honour,  even  exceeds 
The  falsehood  of  the  person— But  I  now 
Will  rouse  me  from  the  poor  tame  lethargy, 
By  my  ht^lievins  fondness  cast  upon  me. 
I  viTll  not  wait  hie  crawling  timid  motions. 
Perhaps  to  blind  me  meant,  which  he  to-morrow 
Has  promis'd  to  pursue.     No !  ere  his  eyes 
Shall  open  on  to-morrow's  orient  beam, 
I  will  convince  him  that  Earl  Osmond  never 
Was  torm'd  to  be  his  dupe— I  know  full  well 
Th'  important  weight  and  danger  of  the  deed: 
But  to  a  man,  whom  greater  dangers  press. 


Drive. 


.0  the  brink  of  infamy  aiS  hori 


Thia  night,  and  lodge  her  in  a  place  of  ealety ; 
[  have  a  trusty  band  that  wraits  not  ftr. 
Hence !  let  me  lose  no  time — One  rapid  moment 
Should  ardent  form,  at  once,  and  execute 
A  bold  design— 'Tis  fix'd— 'Tig  dona !— yes,  then, 
When  I  have  seii'd  the  prize  of  love  and  honour. 
And  with  a  friend  secur'd  her;  to  the  castle 
I  will  repair,  and  claim  Got&edo's  promise. 
To  rise  with  all  his  garrison— My  friends 
With  brave  impatience  wait.  The  mine  is  laid, 
And  only  wants  my  kindling  touch  to  spring. 

[BxU. 

SCENE  «.— SiCisMUNDi's  Apattinent 

ETifer  SieisMuNDA  and  LtCKJ.      TKuTtder. 

Laura.  Heavens !  'lis  a  fijarful  night  I 

Si/(.  Ah!  the  black  rage 
Of  imdnighf  tempest,  or  ih'  assuring  smiles 
Of  radiant  morn,  arc  equal  all  to  mc 
Nought  now  haa  charms  or  terrors  to  my  breast, 
The  seal  of  stupid  wo!— Leave  me,  my  Laura. 
Kind  teat,  perhaps,  may  hush  my  woes  a  little. 
Oh,  far  that  quiet  sleep  that  knows  no  morning  I 

Loara.  Madam,  indeed  I  know  not  how  to  go. 
Indulge  my  fondness— Let  me  watch  a  while 
By  your  sad  bed,  'till  these  dread  hours  shall  pasa, 

^.  Alas !  what  is  the  toil  of  elements, 

This  idle  pertmbatioD  of  the  sky, 

To  what  I  feel  mihia  1—Ob,  that  the  fires 

Of  pityinT  Heaven  would  pomt  their  fury  here ! 


jSig-.  And  am  I  then  alone  1— The  moat  uii- 

Most  wretched  being  now  beneath  the  copo 

Of  this  aiFrighting  gExim  that  wraps  the  world — 

I  said  I  did  not  fear— Ah,  me  1 1  feel 

A  shivering  horror  run  through  all  my  powers ! 

Oh,  I  am  nought  but  tumult,  fears,  and  weakness! 

And  yet  how  idle  ffearwhen  hope  iagone. 

Gone,  gone  for  ever  I — Oh  thou  gentta  scene 

[Looking  towariU  her  bed. 

Unhappy  niortala  lose  their  woes  awhile. 
Thou  host  nopeacefbr  me  1 — What  shall  Idol 
How  pass  this  dreadiul  night,  so  big  vrith  ter- 

Here,  with  the  midnight  shades,  here  will  I  sit, 

[SUHnff  dojen. 
A  prey  to  dire  despair,  and  eeaseless  weep 
The  hovira  away — Bless  me^l  heard  a  noise— 
[Starting  up. 
No — ^1  mistook — nothing  but  silence  reifflis, 
And  awful  midnight,  round — Again !— Oh,  Hea- 

My  lord  the  king  I 

Enter  Tsncheo. 
nn.  Benotalarm'd,  mylove! 
SIg.  My  royal  lord,  why  at  this  midnight  hour, 
How  came  you  hither  1 

Tan.  By  that  secret  way 
My  love  contriv'd,  when  we,  in  happier  days, 
Us'd  to  devote  these  hours,  so  much  in  vain, 
■s  of  love,  and  everlasting  ftiendship. 
Why  will  you  thus  persist  to  atH  new 

To  her  distress,  who  never  can  be  thine! 

Oh,  fly  me  I  fly  I  you  know 

Tan.  I  know  too  much. 

Oh,  how  1  eonld  reproach  thee,  Sigismunda ! 

Pour  out  my  injnr'd  soul  hi  just  complainta ! 

"iut  now  the  time  permits  not.  these  swift  mo- 
told  thee  how  thy  father's  artjfice 

Forc'd  me  to  seem  perfidious  in  thy  eyes. 

Ah,  fatal  blindness  I  not  to  have  observ'd 

The  mingled  pangs  of  rage  and  love  that  shook 

When  by  my  cruel  public  MtuUion 
Compell'd,  I  only  feign'd  consent,  to  gain 

E'er  since — a  dreadflil  interval  of  care! 

My  thoughts  have  been  employ'd,  not  without 

hope. 
How  to  defeat  Siffrcdi's  barbarous  purpose. 
But  thy  credulity  has  ruin'd  all. 
Thy  rash,  thy  wild— I  knownot  whattonameit; 


Sig.  Ah,  generous  Tancred !  ah,  thy  truth  de. 
stroramel 
Yes,  yes,  'Us  I,  'tis  J  alono  ain  felee! 
My  hasty  rage,  join'd  to  my  tame  aubmisaion, 
More  than  the  most  exalted  filial  duty 
Could  e'er  demand,  has  dash'd  our  cup  of  fate 
With  bitterness  unequall'd — But,  alas  I 


Whatarethy  w 
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[apt  V 


Tan.   Forget  thee,!  No!  Thou  art  my  soul 

I  have  no  thought,  no  hope,  no  wish  but  thee ! 

Even  this  repented  injnrj,  the  teara, 

That  rouse  me  all  to  madness,  at  the  thought 

Of  losing  thee,  the  whole  collected  pains 

Of  my  mil  heart,  serve  hut  to  make  thee  dearer. 

Ah,  how  forget  thee !— Much  must  be  forgot, 

Ere  Tancreilcaii  foreet  Ms  Sigismunda! 

jSig"-  Bi^yoQ,  my  lord,  must  make  that  great 
effort. 

Tim.  Can  Sigismunda  make  it  1 

Siff.  Ah,  I  know  not 
With  what  success — But  all  that  feeble  woman 
And  lovo-entangled  reason  caji  perform, 
I,  to  the  utmost,  will  exert  to  do  it. 

Tan.  Pear  not— 'Tis  done!— If  thou  canst 
form  the  thought. 
Success  is  sure— I  am  forgot  already. 

Sig.  Ah,  Tancred !— But,  my  lord,  respect  me 

Think  mho  I  am— -What  can  you  now  propose'? 
Tan.  To  claim  the  plighleil  vows  which  Hear 

To  vindicate  the  rites  of  holy  love 

By  faith  and  honour  bound,  to  which  compar'd 

TTiese  empty  forms,  which  have  enanard  thy 

Ace  im^ous  guile,  abuse,  and  profanation 

Nay,  aa  a  king,  whose  high  prerogative 
Bt  this  unlicens'd  marriage  is  affronted, 
To  Md  the  lawa  themselves  pronounce  it  vmd. 
Sig.  Honour,  my  lord,  is  much  too  proud  to 

At  even  slender  twig  of  nice  distinctions. 
These  for  the  nnfeehng  vulgar  may  do  well : 
Bat  those,  whose  souls  are  by  the  nicer  rule 
Of  virtuoofl  delicacy  nobly  swayed. 
Stand  at  another  bar  than  that  of  laws. 
Then  cease  to  mge  me — Since  I  am  not  bom 

To  that  exalted  fate  to  be  your  queen 

Or,  yet  a  dearer  nar-     '-  ■■ -^r-' 


Ibj 


wife  of  ai 


illush 


IS  lord 


Of  your  own  princely  blood ;  and  what  I  am, 
1  will  with  proper  diinity  remain. 
Retire,  my  royal  lord. — There  is  no  means 
To  cure  Ute  wounds  this  fatal  day  has  given. 
We  meet  no  more! 

Tan.  Oh,  barbarous  Sigismnnda ! 
And  canst  thim  talk  this  steadily;  thus  treat 
With  such  nnpit^g,  unrelenting  rigour  T 
Poor  is  the  love,  that  rather  than  ^ve  up 
A  httte  pride,  a  little  formal  pride. 
The  breath  of  vanity,  can  bear  lo 
The  man,  whose  heart  was  once  g 
By  many  a  tender  vow  so  mix'd  togelher, 
A  pre;  to  anguish,  fiiry,  and  distraction ! 
Thou  canst  not  surely  make  me  such  a  wretch. 
Thou  canst  not,  Simsmunda  I — Yet  relent, 
Oh,'  save  OS  yet ! — Rodolpho,  with  my  guards, 
Widts  in  the  garden— Let  us  seiie  the  moments 
We   ne'er  may  have  agMU — With  more  than 

I  will  assert  thee  mine,  with  fairest  honour. 
Tne  world  shaJl  even  approve;  each  honest  bo- 


The  consdons  mind  is  its  own  awful 
And  mine  is  fix'd — Distress  me  then 
Not  aU  the  heart  can  plead,  (and  it,  a 


Pleads  btit  too  miick) — 
And  yet,  perhaps,  if  thou  wert  not  a  king, 
I  know  not,  Tancred,  what  I  might  have  done^ 
Then,  then,  my  conduct,  sanctified  by  love. 
Could  not  be  deem'd,  by  the  severest  judge, 
The  mean  effect  of  interest  or  ambition. 
But  now,  not  all  my  partial  heart  can  plead. 
Shall  ever  shake  th  unalterable  dictate 
That  tyrannize  my  breast. 

Tan.  'Tis  well— No  more— 
I  jdeld  me  to  my  fate — Yes,  yes,  inhmnan  1 
Smce  thy  barbarian  heart  is  steel'd  by  pride, 
Shut  up  to  love  and  pity,  here  behold  me 
Cast  on  the  ground,  a  vile  and  abject  wretch ! 
Lost  to  sll  cares,  alt  dignities,  all  duties ! 
Here  will  I  grow,  brcMhe  out  my  failhlu!  soul, 
Here  at  thy  feet— Death,  death  alone  shall  pall 

fS^.  Have  you  then  vow'd  to  drive  me  to  pe»- 

What  can  I  more  1 — Yes,  Tanoed,  once  again 
I  will  forget  the  dignity  my  station 
Commands  me  to  austaia — for  the  last  time 
Will  tell  thee,  that,  I  fear,  no  ties,  no  duly. 
Can  ever  root  thee  from  my  hapless  bosom. 


Cut  off  from  every  hope— -cut  off  for  > 
Is  pain  thy  generosity  should  spare  me. 
Then  rise,  my  lord ;  and  if  you  truly  love  me. 
If  you  respect  my  honour,  nay,  my  peace, 
Retire !  for  though  th'  emotions  of  my  heart 
Can  ne'er  alarm  my  virtue ;  yet,  alas ! 
They  tear  it  so,  they  pierce  it  with  such  anguish — 
Oh,  'tis  too  much  !— I  cannot  hear  the  conflict ! 


0  my 


Enter  OsMOND, 

Osm,  Turn,  tyrant,  turn !  and  answi 

For  this  thy  base  insufferable  outrage ! 

Tan.  Insolent  traitor !  thinlc  not  to  escape 
Thyself  my  vengeance ! 

ITheyJights  Osmond/bBr 
Sig.  Help,  here!  heip!— oil,  Heavens! 

.  .  {TTiTowing  herself  down  by  him. 

Alas,  my  lord,  what  meant  your  headlong  rage  1 
That  foith,  which  I  this  day  upon  the  altar, 
To  you  devoted,  la  unblemisfi'^  pure 
As  vestal  truth ;  was  resolutely  yonrs. 
Beyond  the  power  of  aught  on  earth  to  shake  it. 
Osm.    Perfidious  woman!   dio!^ — {Shortening 
8  svsord,  he  phaigee  il  into  ker  breast.]  and  to 
the  grave 


Osm,  And  tyrant  I  thou  1  —thou  shalt  m 


Exult— -'Tis  well— 'lis  great!  I  i^e  c< 


auid  ^ 

Whose  skill  can  save  her!— Ah,  that  gentto 

bosom 
Pours  &st  the  streams  of  life, 

Sig.  All  aid  is  viun; 
T  feel  the  powerful  band  of  death  upon  me— 
But,  oh !  it  sheds  a  sweetness  through  my  fkts, 
That  I  am  thine  again ;  and  without  blame 
May  in  my  Tancred's  arms  resign  my  soul  1 


.l,=  r,l^,OOgLC 


TANCRED  AND    SIGISMUNDA. 


Ton.  Oh.  deatli  1b  In  that  vi 


..  ..19  of  hovering  angela ! — Mmeasain! — 

And  is  it  thus  the  craej  fatea  have  join' d  us  1 
Are  these  the  horrid  nuptials  they  prepare 
For  love  like  oura  1 — la  virtue  thus  rewarded  1 
Let  not  my  impious  rage  accuse  just  Heawn ! 
Thou,  Tancred,  thou  hast  murder'd  Sigismundi 
That  furious  man  waa  but  the  tool  of  (ate, 
L  I  the  caus*  . — But  I  will  do  thee  justice 
On  this  deaf  heait !  that  to  thy  tender  wisdom 
Refused  an  ear— Yea,  death  shall  soon  unite  ua. 
Sig-.  Live,  hve,  my  Tancred  I— Let  my  death 

To  Bipiate  ail  that  may  have  been  amiss. 
May  it  appease  the  fatea,  avert  their  fury 
From  thy  propiliouB  reign !  Meantime,  of  me 
And  of  thy  glory  niindml,  live,  I  charge  thee. 
To  guard   our   friends,   and  make  Hiy  people 

happy — 
EJileTSiFFREai,Ji.Ted  inasloniskment  and  grief. 
My  fether ! — Oh,  how  bWI  I  lift  my  eyes 
To  thee,  my  anking  father  I 

Si/.  Awflil  Heaven  1 
I  am  chastis'd — My  dearest  child ! 

Sig.  Where  am  II 
A  fearful  darkness  doses  nil  around — 
My  Mends  I    We  needs  most  part— I  must  obey 
Th'  impetuous  call— Farewell,  my  Laura  1  cheriah 
My  poor  afflicted  other's  age — Rodolpho^ 
Now  is  the  time  to  watch  the  unhap^  ^'^iSi 
With  all  the  care  and  tenderneas  of  rriend^ip.^ — 
Oh,  my  dear  father,  bow'd  beneath  the  weight 
Of  age  and  grief— the  victim  even  of  virtue, 
Receive  ngrlast  adieu ! — Where  art  thou,  Tan- 

credi 
CSve  me  thy  hand- But,  ah,  it  cannot  save  me 
Prom  the  Sie  Mug  of  terrors,  whose  cold  power 
Creeps  o'er  my  heait Oh '. 

T\ia.  How  these  pangs  distract  me ! 
Oh,  lift  thy  graraouB  eyes! — Thou  leav'st  me 

Thou  leav'st  me,  SiMamunda ! 

^.  Yet  a  moment 

I  had,  my  Tancred,  aomethina  more  to  say 

Yes but  thy  love  and  tenderness  for  me. 

Sure  make  it  needless— Harbour  no  resentment 
Against  my  father ;  venerate  his  zeal, 
That  acted  from  a  principle  of  gooiiness, 
From  faithful  love  to  thcc— live,  and  maintain 
My  innocence  embaloi'd,  with  hoiieat  care 
Preserve  my  spotl^s  memory !     Oh, — 1  die — 
Eternal  Mercy  take  my  trembling  sou!  I 
Oh,  'tis  the  only  sting  of  death  to  part 
From  thoae  we  love— from  thee — farewell,  my 
~  Tancjed!  [Dies, 

Tan.  Thus  then! 

[Mvinff  to  ftts  sjBord,  is  held  by  RoDOLPHO. 

Rad.  Hold,  hold,  my  lord ! — Have  vou  forgot 
Your  Sigismunda's  last  request  already  1 

Tan.  Off  I  aet  me  (reel  Think  not  to  bmd  me 

With  barbnmuB  fiiendship,  to  the  rack  of  life ! 
What  hand  can  shnt  the  thousand,  thousand 

Which  death  still  opens  to  the  woes  of  mottala  1 — 
I  ahaJl  find  means— No  power  in  earth  or  heaven 
Can  force  me  to  endure  the  hateliil  list' 
Thus  rohb'd  of  all  that  lent  it  joy  anas 
Off,  traitors,  off!  or  my  distracted  soul 


Will  buret  indignant  from  this  jail  of  nature. 
To  where  she  bccltons  yonder — No,  mild  seraph, 
Point  not  to  life — I  cannot  hnger  here. 
Cut  oif  from  thee,  the  miserable  pity. 

The  acom  of  human  kind! A  trampled  king ! 

Who  let  his  mean,  poor-hearted  love,  one  mo- 

To  coward  prudence  stoop !  who  made  it  not 
The  first  undoubting  acHon  of  his  r^gn, 
To  snatch  thee  to  hia  throne,  and  there  to  shield 
thee, 

Thy  helpless  bosom,  from  a  ruffian's  fury ! 

Oh,  ahaoic !  Oh,  agony !  Oh,  the  tbll  stings 

Of  late,  of  vain  repentance ! Ha^  my  brain 

Is  alt  on  fire !  a  wdd  abyss  of  thought ! 
Th'  infernal  world  disclOBes !    Seel   Behold  him! 
Lo  [  with  fierce  amiles  he  shafcea  the  bloody  steel, 
And  mocks  my  feeble  tears — Hence,  quickly, 

Spurn  his  vile  carcass !  give  it  lo  the  dogs  I 
Expose  it  to  the  winils  and  screaming  ravens, 
Or  hurl  it  down  that  fiery  steep  to  hell, 
There  with  his  soul  to  toss  in  flames  for  ever. 
Ah,  impotence  of  rflffc!     What  am  11    Where! 
Sad,  silent,  alii — The  forms  of  dumb  despair, 
Around  some  moumfiil  tomb. — What  do  I  see'? 
The  aofl  abode  of  innocence  and  love 
Turn'd  to  the  house  of  death !  a  place  of  hoi- 

Ah,  that  poor  corse  I  pale !  pale !  delbrm'd  with 

murder ! 
Is  that  my  Sigismunda? 

[ThroiDS  himsetf  davm  by  her, 
Sif.  [After  a  pathetic  pause,  looking  on  the 

scene  before  him  A 
Have  I  liv'd 
To  these  enfeebled  ycare,  by  Heaven  rcserv'd 

To  bo  a  dreadful  monument  of  justice? 

Rodolpho,  raise  the  king,  and  bear  him  hence 
From  this  distracting  scene  of  blood  and  death. 
Alas !  I  dare  not  give  him  my  assistance ; 
My  care  would  only  more  inflame  hia  rage. 
Behold  the  fatal  wort  of  my  dark  hand. 
That  by  rude  force  the  passions  would  command, 
That  ruthless  thought  to  root  them  fi<om  the 

They  may  be  rul'd,  but  will  not  be  oppress'd. 
Taught  hence,  ye  parents,  who  from  nature  stray. 
And  the  great  ties  of  social  life  betray; 
Ne'er  wim  your  children  act  a  tyrant's  part : 
'Tis  yours  to  guide,  not  violate  the  heart. 
Ye  vainly  wise,  who  o'er  mankind  preade, 
Behold  my  righteous  woes,  and  drop  your  pride ; 
Keep  virtue's  simple  path  before  your  eyes, 
Nor  think  from  evil  good  can  ever  rise. 


EPILOGUE. 

Crimm'd  to  the  throat  with  wholesome  moral 

stufi: 
Alas,  poor  audience !  you  have  hsd  enough. 
Was  ever  hapleaa  heroine  of  a  play 
In  such  a  jMteous  plight  as  ours  to-day  1 
Waa  ever  woman  so  by  love  betray'd  f 
Match'd  with  two  huabandE,   and   yet— die  a 

But  blcBa  me!— hold — what  sounds  me  these  I 


ic,i,d,  Google 


.  .  ,iw,  and  disconeri  a  ro- 
Bionft'c  lylrtin  landicape  ifrma  uAich  the 
Tragic  Muse  advan^a  MntUy  to  musv^, 
and  ipeaks  the  foiloaijig  linei ; 

Hence  with  yoar  flippant  epilogue,  thaX  tries 
To  wipe  the  TirtuouB  tears  from  British  eyes; 
That  dares  my  moral,  tr^u  scene  jjrofkno. 
With  strains — at  liest,  unsuiting,  light,  and  rain. 
Honcfl  ftom  the  pure  ansully'ii  beams  that  play 
In  you  fair  eyes  where  virtue  ahinea — away ! 

BiitoUB,  to  you  from  chaste  Castalian  groves, 
Where  dwell  the  tender,  oft  unhappy  iovea ; 
Where  bWIbb  of  heroes   roam,  each  tmghtj 

And  court  my  ^d  to  rise  a^ain  to  fame ; 
To  you  I  come,  to  freedoms  noblest  seat, 
And  in  Britannia  fix  my  last  retreat. 


In  Greece  and  Home,  I  wateh'ii  the  oabKc 
weal;  ^ 

The  purple  tyrant  trembled  at  my  steel: 
Nor  did  1  less  o'er  private  sorrows  reign, 
And  mend  the  melting  heart  with  Eofer  pain. 
On  Prance  and  You  then  rose  my  farightening 

With  social  ray— The  arts  are  ne'er  at  wnr. 
Oh,  as  your  fire  and  genius  strongly  blaze, 
As  yours  are  generous  freedom's  bolder  lays. 
Let  not  the  (Jalhe  taste  leave  yours  behind 
In  decent  manners  and  in  life  refin'd; 
Banish  the  motley  mode,  to  tag  low  verse. 
The  laughing  ballad  to  die  mournful  hearse. 
When  through  five  acta  your  hearts  haveleam'd 

Toueh'd  witti  ttie  sacred  force  of  honest  wo; 
Oh,  keep  the  dear  impression  on  your  breast, 
Nor  idly  iosB  it  for  a  wretched  jest. 
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ACT  I. 
SCENE  I^A 


Inn. 


■-beUri 


TT  BoNiPiCE,  Tuiming-. 
.    Chamberliun,  maid,  Cherry,  daughter 
Cherry !  Ail  aslcop,  all  d«a(]  'i 

Enter  Chebhy,  running-, 
Cher.  Here.hero,     Why  d'ye  bawlso,  felhccl 
D'ye  Ihink  we  have  no  ears  ^ 

Bon.  Vou  deserve  to  have  none,  you  young 
mini — the  company  of  the  Warringion  coacS 
has  stood  in  the  hall  this  hour,  and  nobody  to 
show  tJiem  to  their  chambers. 

CksT.  And  Jet  'em  wait,  fether;  there's  nei- 
ther red  coat  in  the  coach,  nor  footman  behind  it. 


night. 

Cher.  That  they  cJare  not,  for  fear  the  ooaeh- 

ig,  coming :  here  's  the  London  coach 

»  ihe  stage. 


.  That  they  cJare  no 
should  overturn  Ihem 
ing.]  Coi 


%  trunks,  (f^.  c 


Several  People, 

Bon.  Wcleom  , 

Cher.  Very  welcome,  gentlemen Chamber- 
lain, show  the  Lion  and  the  Rose. 

{Exit  with  the  Compaity. 

Enter  Aihwell  in  o  riding-habii.     Archer 
as  Foolman,  carrying  a  jiBTtmanteau. 
Bon.  This  way,  this  way,  gentlemen. 

■rai 
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THE  BEAUX'   STRATAGEM. 

Ji  the  stable, 


fAHri. 


Aim.  You're  my  landlord,  I  BuppOEet 

Bern.  Yea,  Sir,  I'm  old  Will  Eonifece;  pretty 
well  known  upon  thia  road,  aa  the  saying  isl 

Aim,  0,  Mr,  Boniface,  yout  servant. 

Bon,  0,  Sit — what  will  your  faononr  please  lo 
dniik  }  as  the  saying  ia. 

Aim,    I  have  heard  your  town  of  Lilchfield 
much  famed  for  ale :  I  think  I'll  taste  that. 

Ben.  Sir,  I  have  now  in  my  cellar 
the  beat  ale  in  StatFordshira :  'tis  smt 

brandy,  and  will  be  just  fourteen  yes 
fifth  day  of  ne^t  March,  okl  style. 

Aim.  You  are  very  exaet,  I  find,  in  the  age  o! 

Bon.  Aa  punolnal,  Sir,  aa  1 1 
mychiklren:  I'll  show  yon  auch 
ater,  broach  number  1706,  as  the  aaying  i 

yon  shall  taste  my  anno  domino 1  Save  lived 

m  Litchfiekl,  man  and  boy,  above  eight  and  fifty 
years,  and  I  beheve  have  not  conanmed  eight  and 
fifty  ounces  of  meat. 

Aim.  At  a  meal,  you  i 


— Here,  tap- 


nay  gues 


Bon,  Yes,  Sir,  she  has  a  daughter  by  Su 
Charles,  the  finest  woman  in  all  our  counlry  and 
Uie  Hreal«st  fortune;  she  has  a  son  too,  uy  her 
first  husband,  'sqiiire  SuHen,  who  married  a  fim 
lady  from  London  t'other  day;  if  you  please  Sic 
we^U  drmk  his  health.  ^'      '      ^         '     " 

Aim.  What  sort  of  a  man  is  he  1 

Bon.  Why,  Sir,  the  man'smell  enough;  aay* 
httle  thinks  leaa,  and  does— nothing  at  M,  'taith : 
but  he 's  a  man  of  great  estate,  and  values  nobody. 

Aim.  A  sportsman,  I  suppeae  1 

Bon.  Yes,  Sir;  he's  a  man  of  pleasure;  he 
plays  at  whist,  and  smokes  his  pipe  ei^ht  and 
forty  hoors  together,  aometimea. 

Aim.  A  fine  sportsman,  truly!   and  married, 

Bon.  Ay.  and  to  a  curious  woman,  Sic— But 

3  s  a He  wants  it  herei,  Sir. 

{Pointing  to  his  forehead 
Atm,  He  has  it  there  you  mean. 
Bon.    That 's  none  of  my  busineaa,  he 's  my 
landJord,  and  ao  a  man,  you  know  would  not 

But  I'cod  he's  no  belter  than -Sir,  my 

humble  service  to  yon.  [Drinks.]  Though  I  value 
«.,:„„._!,_.  u.  „..___    I  pay  hiin  hjg 


Bon.  Not  in  my  life,  Sir;  I  have  fe.3 

rn  ale :  I  have  eat  my  ale,  drank  my  al 
ays  sleep  upon  my  ale. 


S^ 


Enter  Tap 


ankard. 


,yt  ,-  „  J     

worship's  health :  Ha !  delicious — fiiney  it  Bur- 
gundy—only &ncy  it,  and  'tis  worth  ten  shillings 

Aim.  [Drinks,]  'Tis  confounded  strong. 

Bon.  Strong !  it  must  be  so,  or  how  would  we 
be  strong  that  drink  it  1 

Aim.  And  have  you  lived  ao  long  upon  this  ale, 
landlord  1 

Boa.  Eight  and  fifty  years,  upon  my  credit. 
Sir ;  hut  it  killed  my  wife,  poor  woman  I  aa  the 
saying  is. 

Aim,  How  came  that  to  pass! 

Bon.  I  don't  know  how.  Sir ;  she  would  not  let 
the  ale  take  its  natural  course,  Sir ;  she  was  for 
mialifying  it  every  now  and  then  with  a  dram,  as 
the  saying  is:  and  an  honest  gentleman,  that 
came  this  way  from  Ireland,  maife  her  a  (wesent 
of  a  dozen  boltlea  of  usquebaugh- — imt  the  poor 
woman  was  never  well  afler ;  but,  however,  I  was 
obH^ed  to  the  gentleman,  you  know. 

Aim.  Why,  was  it  the  usquebaugh  that  tilled 

Bon.  My  lady  Bonntilul  sdd  so— she,  good 
lady,  did  what  could  be  done;  she  cured  her  of 
three  tvmpanies,  but  the  fourth  carried  her  off;  but 
she 's  happy  and  I  am  contented,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim,  Who's  that  lady  Bountiful  you  men- 
tioned 1 

Ban,  Od's  my  life,  Sir,  we'll  drink  iier  health. 
[DHnJia.]  My  lady  Bountiful  is  one  of  the  beat 
of  women :  her  last  husband.  Sir  Charles  Bounti- 
fiil,  left  her  worth  a  thousand  pounds  a.  year;  and 
I  believe  she  lays  out  one  half  on't  in  charitable 
uses  for  the  good  of  her  neighbours ;  in  short  she 
has  cured  more  people  in  and  about  Litchfield 
vrithin  ten  years,  than  the  doctors  have  killed  in 
twenty,  and  that's  a  bold  word. 

Aim,  Has  the  (ady  been  any  other  way  useful 
in  her  generation  1 


farthing  what  he  cs 
it  quarter  day ;  I  l^ve  a  good'm 
e  but  one  daughter,  and  I  cs 


Aim.  You're  very  Iwppy,  Mr.  Bonifece;  pray, 
what  other  company  have  you  in  townl 
Bon.  Apowerof  fine  Wics;and  then  we  have 
Aim.  0,  that's  right;  you  have  a  good  many 
if  those  gfflitlemen :  pray,  how  do  you  like  their 
companyl 

"n.  So  well,  as  the  saying  ia,  that  I  could 
we  had  as  many  more  of 'em :  they're  full  of 
money,  and  pay  double  for  every  thing  they  have ; 
they  know,  Sir,  that  we  pay  good  round  taxes  for 
the  taking  of  them,  and  so  they  are  willing  to 
ursa  us  a  Httle:  one  of  'em  lodges  in  my 


Bon,  Going  lo  London,  mavhapl 
Arch.  No. 

Bon.  An  odd  fellow,  this.  [Bar-btU  ringi.] 
I  beg  your  worship's  pardon,  I'll  wait  on  you  in 
half  a  minute.  [ExU. 

I.  The  coast  is  dear.  I  see— Now,  my  dear 
Archer,  welcome  to  LitchfiekJ. 

h.  I  thank  thee,  my  dear  brother  in  ini- 
quity. 

Aim.   Iniqmty!   pr'ythee  leave  canting;    you 

need  not  change  your  style  with  your  dress. 

Arch.  Don't  mistake  me,  Aimweli,  fiir  'tis  still 

r  maxim,  that  there 's  no  scandal  hke  rags,  nor 

y  crime  so  shameful  as  poverty.     Men  must 

■I  he  poor;  idleness  is  the  root  of  all  evil ;  the 

world's  wide  enough,  let  'em  bustle :  fortune  has 

taken  the  weak  under  her  protection,  but  men  of 

ire  left  to  their  industry. 

1,    Upon  which  topic  we  proceed,  and   1 

think  luckily   hitherto.      Would   not   any  man 
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my  BEtvant]  when,  if  uur  intrinsic  value  we 

Arch.  Come,  come,  we  are  tho  men  of  intrinE 
Triue,  who  can  alrike  our  fortunes  out  of  oi 
ielvea,  whose  worth  is  independent  of  acddent 
life,  or  revolutions  in  government ;  we  have  heads 
to  get  money,  and  hearts  to  spend  it. 

Aim.  As  to  our  hearts,  I  grant  ye  thej  are  as 
willing  tita  as  any  witbin  twenty  degrees ;  but  1 
can  have  no  areat  opinion  of  our  heacJa  from  tiie 
aerviee  they  have  done  us  hithorto,  uuleaa  it  be 
that  they  brought  us  from  London,  Iiither  to 
Ijtchtield,  made  me  a  lord,  and  you  my  servant. 

Arck.  That's  more  than  yon  could  expect  al- 
ready.    But  what  money  have  we  left  \ 

Aim.  But  two  hundred  pounds. 

Arch.  And  our  horses,  clothes,  rings,  &c.  Why, 
we  have  very  good  fortunes  now  for  moderalt 
people :  and  let  me  tell  you,  that  this  two  hundred 
pounds,  with  (he  experience  that  we  are  n 
masters  of,  is  a  better  estate  than  the  ten  thonsE 
we  have  spent — our  friends,  indeed,  began  to  s 
pect  that  our  pockets  were  low ;  but  we  came  . 
■  h  flying  colours,  showed  no  signs  of  want, 


theriri 


noti  or  deeil. 


i  enjoyed  'e 


Aim.  Ay,  and  our  going  to  ._ 
good  pretence  enough  for  oor  sudden  clisappeai 
ing;  and,  1  warrant  you,  onr  friends  imagine  that 
we  are  gone  a-volunteeriiig. 

Arch.  Why,  'feith,  if  eliis  project 
e'en  come  to  this.  I  am  for  ventnrine  oiie  of  the 
hundreds,  if  you  will,  upon  this  knight  errantry; 
but,  in  case  it  should  fiiil,  we'll  reserve  the  other 
to  carry  us  to  some  countei'scarp,  where 
die,  as  we  lived,  in  a  blaze. 

Aim.  With  all  my  heart;  and  we  ht 
jostKr,  Archer;  '  ■    -         ■ 

Arch.  Right;  so  much  plea 
money ;  we  have  had  our  pennyworths ;  and  had 
I  milhona,  I  would  go  to  the  same  market  again. 
O  London,  London!  Well,  we  have  hndour 
■hare,  and  let  us  be  thankful :  past  pleasures,  for 
ought  I  know,  are  best,  such  as  we  are  sure  of: 
those  to  eomo  may  disappoint  us.  But  you  com- 
mand for  the  day,  and  so  I  submit.— At  Notting- 
ham, you  know,  I  am  to  be  master. 

Aim.  Anil  at  Lincoln,  I  again. 

Arch.  Then  at  Norwich  I  mount,  which,  I 
think,  shall  he  our  last  stage !  for  if  we  fail  Ihero, 
we'll  embark  for  Holland,  bid  adieu  to  Venus, 
and  welcome  Mars. 


Bon,  What  vrill  your  worship  please  to  have 
fiir  supper  t 

Aim.  What  have  you  got  1 

Bon.  Sir,  we  have  a  deUcato  piece  of  beef  in 
the  pot,  and  a  pig  at  the  lire. 

Aim,  Grood  supper  meat,  I  must  confess — I 
can't  eat  beef  landlord. 

Arch,  And  I  hale  pig. 

Aim,  Hold  your  prating  sirrah  I  Do  you 
know  who  you  are  t  {Aside. 

Bon.  Please  to  bespeak  something  else ;  I  have 
every  thing  in  the  house. 

Aim.  Have  you  any  veal  1 

Bon.  Veal !  Sir,  we  had  a  delicate  loin  of  veal 
on  W'dn.'sday  last. 


Bon.  As  for  the  fish,  truly.  Sir,  we  are  an  in- 
land town,  and  indifferently  provided  with  fish, 

that's  the  truth  on't;  but  then  for  wildfowl  1 

we  have  a  deUcate  couple  of  rabbits. 

Aim.  Get  me  the  rabbits  fricasseed. 

Bon.  Fricasseed!  Lard,  Sir,  theyli  eat  much 
better  smothered  with  onions. 

Arch.  Pshaw  I  rot  your  onions. 

Aim.  Again,  sirrah! — Well,  landlord,  wlial 
you  please;  but  hold,  I  have  a  small  charge  of 
money,  and  your  house  is  so  full  of  strangers,  thai 
I  behove  it  may  be  safer  in  your  custody  than 
mine;  for  when  this  fellow  of  mine  get's  drunk, 
he  minds  nothing Here,  ariah,  reach  me  the 

Arch.  Yes,  Sir— this  will  give  as  mpotation. 

[A^e — bringe  Ike  box. 
Here,  landlord,  the  locks  are  sealed  down, 


bothfc 


iaie6  pounds;  if  you  doub 
to  you  after  sapper;  but  be  s 
■e  1  may  liave  it  at  a  minu 


perhaps  f  may  be  y 
that  be 


9ttillth 


sirrah,  light 


iddlcd :  t 
,  I  must  hcg  that  you  will  let  thislWlov 
one  of  your  anno  domino,  as  von  call  ilt  fn 
le  most  insuflernble  si 
le  to  my  chamber. 
Arcli.  Yes,  Sir.        fExii,  lighted  fty  Ahcher. 
Bon.  Cherry  !  daughter  Cherry  ! 

Enter  Cherry. 
Cher.  D'ye  call,  fatherl 

Bon,  Ay,  child  ;  you  must  lay  by  this  box  for 
the  gentleman,  'tis  iiill  of  money. 

Cher.  Money!  is  all  that  money?  why  sura, 
ther,  the  gentleman  comes  down  to  be  chosen 
krliament-man.  Wlio  is  he  t 
.Bon.  I  don't  know  what  to  make  of  him;  he 
talks  of  keeping  his  horses  ready  saddled,  and  of 
going,  perhaps,  at  a  minute's  warning,  or  of  stay- 
ing, perhaps,  dll  the  best  part  of  this  he  spent. 


Cher.  Ay !  t 


e,  ^ther,  b 


you  got  nny  I 


n.  A  highwayman !  Upon  my  life,  prl,  you 
hit  it,  and  this  !>ox  is  some  new  pui^ased 
booty.— Now,  could  we  find  him  out,  Uie  money 

Cher.  He  don't  belong  to  our  gang. 

Boh.  What  horses  have  thoyf 

Clier,  The  master  ridea  upon  a  black, 

Bon.  A  black!  ten  to  one,  the  man  upon  the 
black  mare;  and  since  he  don't  belong  to  our  fra- 
ternity, we  may  betray  him  with  a  safe  conscience. 
I  don't  think  it  lawful  to  harbour  any  rogues  but 
"ly  own.  LookvB,  child,  as  the  saying  is,  we 
LUst  go  cunningly  to  work ;  prools  we  must  have ; 
the  gentleman's  servant  loves  drink,  HI  ply  him 
■■■at  way;  and  ten  la  one  he  loves  a  wench;  you 
ust  work  him  t'other  way. 

Cher.  Father,  would  you  have  me  aive  mv  se- 
ct for  his  1 

Bon.  Consider,  child,  there 's  two  bundled 
pounds  to  boot.  [Ringing  leithavl.]  Coming 
coming — Child,  mind  your  business.  [Exit 

Cher.  What  a  rouge  is  my  father! — My  Iii- 
ther! I  deny  it — My  mother  was  a  good,  gene- 
rous, free-hearted  woman,  and  I  ian't  toll  how 
far  her  good  nalun^  might  have  extended  lor  the 
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good  of  her  eMidreii,  This  landlord  of  mine,  for 
I  think  I  can  call  him  no  mote,  would  betray  his 
guest,  and  his  daughter  into  the  bargain — by  a 

Enier  Archer. 

Arch,  What  footman,  praj,  mistress,  is  so 
happy  as  to  be  the  subject  of  your  contemplation  1 

Cher.  Whoever  ha  is,  ftiiaid,  he'll  be  bat  little 
the  better  for 't. 

Arch.  I  hope  so,  for  I'm  sure  you  did  not  think 

Cher.  Suppose  1  had ! 

Arch,  Why,  then,  you're  bill  even  with  me; 
for  the  minute  I  came  in,  I  was  considering  in 
trhat  manner  I  should  make  love  to  you, 

Cher.  Luve  to  me,  friend  1 

Arch.  Yes,  child. 

Cher,  Child  I   Manners:  if  you  keep  a  Itttle 


Cher.  A  pretty  fellow— I  like  his  pride— Sir! 
pray.  Sir,  yon  see,  Sir,  [Archer  rettims,]  I  have 
the  credit  to  be  trusted  with  your  master's  fortune 
here,  which  aeta  me  a  degree  above  his  feotman. 
I  hope.  Sir,  you  an't  affronted. 

Arch.  Let  lUB  look  you  full  in  the  face,  and  I'll 
tell  you  whether  you  can  affront  me  or  not — 
'Sdeath,  child,  you  have  a  pair  of  delicate  eyes, 
uid  you  doiit  know  what  to  do  with  'em. 

Cller.  Why,  Sir,  don't  I  see  every  body  1 

Arch.  Ay,  but  if  some  women  had  them,  they 
mould  kill  everv  body. — Pr'ythee,  instruct  me ;  I 
would  fain  make  iove  to  you,  but  I  don't  know 
what  to  say, 

Cher,  why,  did  you  never  make  kive  to  any 
body  before  1 

Arch,  Never  to  a  person  of  your  ligure,  I  can 

assure  you.  Madam ;  my  addressea  have  always 

been  conJinBd  to  persons  within  my  own  sphere ; 

I  never  aspired  so  high  before.  [iSSngs. 

But  yoii  look  so  bright, 

And  are  dresaed  so  tight,  cfe. 

Cher.  What  can  I  think  of  this  man  1  [Aside,] 
Will  you  flive  me  that  song,  Sir! 

Arch.  Aye,  my  dear,  take  it  while  it  is  warm. 
[Kisses  her.]  Death  and  fire  1  her  lips  are  honey- 
combs. 

Cher.  And  I  wish  there  had  been  a  swarm  of 
bees  too,  to  have  stung  you  for  your  impudence. 

Arch,  There's  a  swarm  of  Cupids,  my  little 
Venus,  that  has  done  the  buMnees  much  better. 

Cher.  This  fellow  is  misbegotten  as  well  as  I. 
[Aside.]  What 'a  your  name,  Sir  1 

Arch.  Name!  'Egad,I  have  forgotit,  [Aaide.] 
Oh,  Mardn. 

Cfter.  Where  was  you  bom  1 

Arch.  In  St.  Martin's  parish. 

Cher.  What  was  your  fatherl 

Arch.  Of of St  Martin's  parish. 

Cher.  Then,  friend,  good  night. 

Arch,  I  hope  not. 

Cher.  You  may  depend  upont. 

Arch.  Upon  what? 

Cher,  That  you're  very  impudent. 

Arch.  Thai  you're  very  handsome. 

Cher,  That  you're  a  Grotman. 


Cher.  Let  go  my  hand. 

Arch.  Give  me  a  kiss.  [Kisses  her, 

Bon.  [WUkout]  Cherry,  Cherry! 

Cher.    I'm My  father  calls!  you  plaguy 

dovii,  how  dare  you  atop  my  breath  so  1— Ufler  to 
follow  me  one  step,  if  you  dare.  [Exit. 

Arch.  A  fair  challenge,  by  this  light ;  this  is  a 

E ratty  fair  opening  for  an  adventure ;  but  wa  are 
night-eironts,  ai3  so  fortune  be  oar  guide. 

[E^. 

ACT  IL 
SCENE  I — A  Gallery  in  Lady  Bountiful'b 


help  me :  but  I  think,  Dorinda,  there 's 
no  form  of  prayer  in  the  liturgy  against  bad  hua- 

Dor.  But  there's  a  form  of  law  at  Doctors' 
Commons;  and  I  swear,  sister  Sullen,  raiher  than 
see  you  thus  continually  discontented,  I  would 
advise  you  to  apply  to  that :  for,  besides  the  part 
that  I  hear  in  your  vexatious  broils,  as  being 
sister  to  the  husband,  and  triend  to  the  wife,  your 
exam[des  give  me  such  an  impression  of  matii- 
mony,  that  1  shall  be  apt  to  condemn  my  person 


tion,  what  can  you  urge  against  your  husband? 
My  brother  is,  first,  tho  most  constant  man  alive. 

3trs,  S.  The  most  constant  man,  I  grant  ye. 

Dor.  He  never  sleeps  from  you. 

Mrs.  S.  No,  he  always  sleeps  with  me. 

Dot.  He  allows  you  a  maintenance  suitable 
lo  your  quality. 

Mrs,  S.  A  maintenanool  Do  you  take  ma. 
Madam,  for  an  hospital  child,  that  I  must  sit 
down  and  bless  my  benefactors  for  meat,  drink, 
and  clothes  ?    As  1  take  it,  Madam,  I  brought 

rout  brother  ten  thousand  pounds,  out  of  which 
might  expect  some  pretty  things  cslled  plea- 

Dor.  You  share  in  all  tJie  pleasures  (he  coun- 
try affords. 

Mrs.  S.  Country  pleasures!  Racks  and  tor- 
ments! Dost  think,  child,  that  my  hmbe  wers 
made  for  leaping  of  ditches,  and  clambering  over 
stiles;  or,  that  my  parents,  wisely  tbreseeing 
my  future  happiness  m  country  pleasures,  haa 
early  instructed  me  in  the  rural  accomplishmenia 
of  jnnking  lat  ale,  playing  at  whist,  and  smokins 
tobacco  with  my  husbai5 ;  or  of  spreading  of 
plasters,  brewing  of  diet  drinks,  ^id  stilling  of 
rosemary-water,  with  fe  good  old  gentlewoman, 
my  mother-in-law  1 

Dor,  I'm  sorry.  Madam,  that  it  is  not  more  in 
our  power  to  divert  you;  I  could  wish,  indeed, 
tl^  our  entertainments  were  a  little  more  polite, 
or  your  taste  a  little  less  refined;  but  pray. 
Madam,  how  came  the  poets  and  pbiloso] 
that  laboured  so 


t  last 


inch  in  hunting  after  plea 
nacountiylifel 


chUd, 


to  £nd  out  the  pleasures  of  the  town, 
ever  hear  of  a  poet  or  a  philosopher  worth  ten 
tbousajid  pounds  ?  If  you  can  sliow  me  such  a 
man,  I'll  lay  you  fifty  pounDs,  you'll  find  him 
somewhere  within  the  weekly  bills.     Not  that  I 
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ndscapes 


y  Phillit 
lis  stream,  and 


has  hor  Cotydon ;  esery 

every  flowary  mead,  gissa  ncou  oja.ui  lu  lu.o. 
Besides,  you'll  find  thnt  (he  couples  were  nevei 
married.  But  yonder  I  see  my  Corydon,  and  a 
aweet  awain  it  ia,  heaven  knowa!  Come,  Do- 
riiida,  don't  be  angry ;  he 's  my  husband,  and  your 
brother;  and,  between  both,  b  he  not  a  sad  brute  ^ 
Dor.  I  have  nothing  to  say  to  your  part  of 
him;  you're  the  best  judge. 

Mti.  S.  O,  sister,  sister !  if  ever  you  mairy, 
beware  of  a  sullen,  silent  sot.  one  that 's  always 
musing,  but  never  thinks.— There 's  some  diver- 
sion in  ataJking  blockhead;  and,  since  the  woman 
must  wear  chains,  I  would  have  the  pleasure  of 
hearing  "era  rattle  a  little.  Now  you  shall  see ; 
but  laSe  this  by  the  way;  he  came  home  this 
morning  at  the  usual  hour  of  four,  wakened  me 
ut  fa  wcet  dream  of  something  else,  by  tumb- 
hng  the  tea-table,  which  he  broke  all  Ki 

p  eees      After  Ms  man  and  he  had  roiled  about 

com  fl  unce  into  bed,  dead  as  a  salmon  into  a 
fi  hm  ng  r's  bajcet;  his  feet  cold  as  ice;    his 

b     th  hot  as  a  fumac* Oh!   matrimony  I 

ra  tnminy! he  tosses  up  the  clothes  with  a 

birbaro  swing  over  his  shoulders,  disordera  the 
whole  economy  of  my  bed,  leaves  me  half  naked, 
and  my  whole  night's  comfort  is  the  tunable  sere- 
nade of  that  wakeful  nightingale,  his  nose. — O, 
the  pleasure  of  countingthe  melancholy  clock  bv 

a  snoring  husband  I ^at  now,  aster,  you  shall 

see  howTiandaomely,  being  a  well-bred  man,  he 
will  beg  my  pardon. 

Enter  Sullen, 

Sul.  My  head  aches  consumedly, 

Mrs.  S.  Will  you  be  pleased,  ray  dear,  io  drink 
lea  vrith  OS  this  morning ;  it  may  do  your  head 

^"sui.  No, 

Difr.  Coffee,  brother'! 

S«L  Pshaw! 

Mri.  S.  Will  you  please  dress,  and  go  (o 
diurch  with  mel  the  air  may  help  you. 

Sul.  Scrub! 

Enter  Schub. 

jSfcra&.  Sixt 

Sul.  What  day  o'  th'  week  is  this "? 

So-u6.  Sunday,  an't  please  your  worship. 

Sul.  Sunday !  bring  me  a  dram ;  and  d'ye  hear, 
set  out  the  venison  pasty  and  a  tankard  of  strong 
beer,  upon  the  hall  table ;  I'll  go  to  breakfest. 

[Going. 

Dor.  Slay,  stay  brother,  you  sha'ntgetoffso; 
you  were  very  naughty  last  night,  and  must  make 
your  wife  reparation.  Come,  come,  brother,  wont 
you  ask  pardon  1 

Sul,  For  what? 

Dor.  For  being  drunk  last  night 

Sid.  I  can  afford  it,  cant  1 1 

Mrs.  S.  But  I  can't,  Sir, 


Sul.  Fro  Had  on't, 

Mrs.  S.  What  is  Uie  reason.  Sir,  that  you 
me  thus  inhumanly  7 
Sul.  Scrub ! 
Scntb.  Sir  I 
Sul  Get  the  things  ready  to  shave  my  hea 


Mrs.  S.  Have  a  care  of  coming  near  his  ten^ 
pies.  Scrub,  tat  fear  you  meet  something  there 
that  may  turn  the  edge  of  your  razor,  \Exil 
ScHUfl.l  inveterate  stupidity  I  did  you  ever  know 
so  hard,  so  obstinate,  a  spleen  as  his  1  O,  sister, 
sister !  I  sdrall  never  have  any  good  of  the  beast 
till  I  get  him  to  town ;  London,  dear  London,  is 
the  place  for  managing  and  breaking  a  husband. 

Dot.  And  has  not  a  husband  the  same  oppor- 
tunities for  humbling  a  wife  1 

Mrs,  S.  No,  no,  child ;  'tis  a  standing  maxim 
in  conjugal  disdplinc,  that,  when  a  man  would 
enslave  his  wife,  he  hurnes  her  into  the  country ; 
and  when  a  lady  would  be  arbitrary  vrilh  her 
husband,  she  wheedles  her  booby  up  to  town, — 
A  man  dare  not  play  the  tyrant  in  linden,  be- 
cause there  are  so  many  examples  to  encourage 
the  subject  to  rebel.  O,  Dorinda,  Dorinda !  a  fine 
woman  may  do  any  thing  in  London,  O'  my 
conscience,  she  may  raise  an  arm?  of  forty  thoo- 

Dor.  I  fancy,  sister,  you  have  a  mind  to  be 
trying  your  power  that  way  here  in  Litchfield; 
you  have  drawn  the  French  count  to  your  colour* 
already. 

Mrs.  S.  The  French  are  a  peopk;  that  can't 
live  without  their  gallantries. 

Dor.  And  some  Enghsh  that  I  know,  sister, 


it  may  do  a,e 


»  the  truth  must  01 


VU^J 


people,  and  men  must  be  alarmed  to  make  'em 
alert  in  their  duty.  Women  are  like  pictures,  of 
no  value  in  the  liands  of  a  fool,  rill  he  hears  men 
of  sense  hid  high  for  the  purchase. 

Dot.  This  might  do,  sister,  if  my  brother's 
understanding  were  la  be  convinced  udo  a  pas- 
sion for  you ;  but,  I  beheve,  there 's  a  natural 
aversion  on  his  ade :  and  I  tancj,  sister,  tliat  vou 
don't  coioe  much  behind  him,  if  yon  dealt  fairly. 

Mrs.  S.  lawn  it;  weare  unitedcontradictioua, 
iire  and  water.  But  1  conld  be  contented,  with  a 
great  many  other  wives,  Io  humour  the  censariiniB 
give  the  worU  an  appearance  of  living 
_  _ .  ny  husband,  could  Ibring  him  la  dis- 
semble a  litde  kindness  to  keep  me  in  counte- 

Dor.  But  how  do  you  know,  sister,  but  that 
instead  of  rousing  your  husband,  by  tlus  artifice, 
to  a  counterleit  kindness,  he  should  awake  in  s 

IHts.  &  Let  hun,— If  I  can't  entice  him  to  the 
one,  I  would  provoke  liim  to  the  other. 

Dor.  But  how  must  1  behave  myself  between 
yel 

Mrs.  S.  You  must  assist  me. 

Dor.  What,  against  my  own  brother  1 

Mrs.  S  He'sliuthalfabrother,  andl'mjoux 
entire  friend.  If  I  go  a  step  beyond  the  bounds 
ofhonour,  leave  me;  till  then,  1  expect  you  should 
go  along  with  me  in  every  thing.  The  count  is 
to  dineliere  to-day. 

Dor.  'Tis  a  strange  thing,  sister,  that  I  can't 
like  tiiat  man. 

Mrs.  S.  You  like  nothing ;  your  time  is  not 
come.  Love  and  death  have  their  frailties,  ani' 
strike  home  one  time  or  other, — You'll  pay  for  all 
one  day,  I  warrant  ye.— But  come,  my  lady's  lea 
ia  ready,  and  'tis  almost  church-time. 

lExeunt 
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SCENE  11.— The  hm. 
Elder  Ajmweli,,  drsssed,  and  Archeh. 
Aim.  And  was  she  the  daughter  of  the  houai 
Arsh.  The  landlord  is  bq  bUnd  as  to  think  si 
but  1  dare  Bwear  she  has  better  Hood  in  her  vein 
Aim.  Why  doat  think  si 


a  the  hi 


t^ai-guoi ;  she  reads  plajB,  keeps  a  monkey,  and 
ie  troubled  wUhvapoura, 

Aim.  By  which  dfecoveries,  I  gaeaa  that  you 
know  more  of  her. 

AriA.  Not  yet,  'failh.  The  lady  eives  herself 
aira,  forsooth;  nothing  under  a  gentleman. 

Aim.  IM  me  take  her  in  hand. 

Arch.  Say  one  word  more  o'that,  and  I'll  de- 
clare myself,  spoil  your  sport  there,  and  every 
where  else :  look  ye,  Aimwell,  every  one  in  his 

Aim.  tUght;  and  therefore  you  must  piniji  for 
your  master. 

Arch.  In  the  usual  forms,  good  Sir,  after  I  hav( 

•erved  myself But  to  your  busintas.    You  an 

»o  well  dressed,  Tom,  and  make  so  handsome  s 
figure,  that  I  fancy  you  may  do  execution  in  o 
country  church. 

Aim.  There  'b  something  in  that  which  may 
turn  to  advantage.  The  appearauce  of  a  stranger 
in  a  country  ehureh,  draws  as  many  gaiers  as  a 
blazinf  star  ;  no  sooner  he  comes  into  the  cathe- 
dral, but  a  triun  of  whispers  rmi  buzzing  round 

the  coQgregatJon  in  a  moment Who  is  he  " 

Whence  comes  he"!   Do  you  know  him? 


pewin  the  church;  I  pull  out  my  snuff-box,  turn 
myself  round,  bow  to  the  bishop,  or  the  dean,  if 
be  bcyiecoinmandingofficer,  single  out  a  beauty, 
rivet  both  my  eyes  on  hers,  set  my  nose  a-bleed- 
ing  by  the  strength  of  ima^nation,  and  show 
the  whole  church  my  concern,  by  my  endeavour- 
ing to  hide  it!  atier  the  sermon,  the  whole  (own 
gives  me  to  her  for  her  lover,  and  by  perenading 
the  lady  that  I  am  dying  for  her,  the  tables  are 
turned,  and  she  in  good  earnest  falls  in  love 

AriA.  There's  nothing  in  this,  Tom,  without 
a  precedent ;  but  instead  of  rivetting  your  eyes  on 
a  beauty,  try  to  fii  them  upon  a  firtune ;  that 's 
our  bnsineaa  at  present. 

Aim.  Pshaw !  no  woman  can  bo  a  beauty  with- 
out a  fortune.    Let  me  alone  for  a  marksman. 
.    Arch.  Tom! 

AttA.  When  were  you  at  church  before,  pray7 
Aim,  Um— I  was  there  at  the  coronation. 
Arcft.  And  how  can  you  expect  a  blessing  by 
goin^  to  ehureh  now! 

'—:.  Blessing!    Nay,  Prank,  1  ask  but  " 


wife. 


iE:ci 


Enter  BouiPiOB  and  Chbhby. 
Bon.  Well,  daughter,  rb  the  saying  is,  have 
you  brought  Rlartin  to  confess  ? 

Cher.  Pray,  father,  don't  put  me  upon  getting 
anythingoutofaman;  I'm  but  young,  youfcnow, 
father,  and  don't  understand  wheedling. 

Bon.  Young  I  why,  you  jade,  as  the  saying  is, 
can  anywoman  wheediethalisuotyonng?  Your 
Blether  was  useless  at  five  and  twenty.    Would 


old,  as  the  saving  is  1    I  tell  you,  hie  silence  con- 
fesses it,  and  his  master  spends  his  money  so 
freely,  and  is  so  much  agentleman  every  manner 
of  way,  that  he  must  be  a  highwayman. 
BntST  Gibbet,  in  a  doaJi. 
Gib.  Landlord,  landlord,  is  the  coast  clears 

Bon.  O,  Mr.  Gibbet,  what  'b  the  news  1 
Gib.  No  matter;  aak  no  questions;  all 's  fur 
and  honourable.  Here,  my  dear  Cherry,  {Ginea 
her  a  bag.]  two  hundred  sterling  pounds,  as  good 
as  ever  hanged  or  saved  a  rogue ;  lay  'em  by  with 
the  rest ;  and  here — three  wedding  or  mourning 
rings — 'tis  much  the  same,  you  know. — Here, 
two  silvBi^hilted  swords :  I  took  these  from  fellows 
that  never  show  any  part  of  their  aworde  but  ths 
hilts.  Here  is  a  diamond  necklace,  which  the 
lajy  hid  in  the  privatest  place  in  the  coach,  hut  I 
found  it  out.  This  gold  watch  I  look  from  a 
pawnbroker's  wife:  it  was  left  in  her  hands  by  a 
per.TOnof  quali^;  there's  the  arms  upon  the  case. 

Cher.  But  who  had  you  the  money  ftom  1 

Gib.  Ah  !  poor  woman,  I  pitied  her!— frem  a 
poor  lady  just  eloped  from  her  husband;  she  h»d 
made  up  her  eareo,  and  waa  bound  Bir  Ireland  as 
hard  as  she  couid  drive ;  she  tiJd  me  of  her  hue- 
band's  barbarous  usage,  and  so  'fcilh  I  left  her 
half-a-crown.  But  I  had  almost  forgot,  my  dear 
Cherry,  I  have  a  present  for  you. 

Cher.   Whatis\l 

Gib.  A  pot  of  ceruse,  my  child,  that  I  took  out 
of  a  lady's  under  petticoat  pocket. 

Cher.  What,Mr.Gibbet,doyouthinliIpamt1 

Gib.  Why,  you  jade,  your  betters  do ;  I'm  sure 
the  lady  I  took  it  from  had  a  coronet  upon  her 
handkerchief Here,   taJio  my  cloak,  and  go 

Cher.  I  will  secure  'em,  [Exit. 

Bon,  But,  harkye,  where  's  Hounslow  Mid 
Ba^hotl 

Gib.  They'll  be  here  lo-night. 

Bon.  D'ye  know  of  anySierg 
pad  on  the  road. 

Gib.  Na 

Bon.    I  fancy  I  have  two  that  lodge  in  the 

Gib.  Thedevil!  how  do  you  smoke 'eml 
Bon.  Why  one  is  gone  to  church. 
Gib.    To  church  1  That's  a 


Jiotha 


And  the  other  is  now  in  his  master's 
chamber;  iie  prelendsto  tea  servant  to  theother; 
~9'll  call  him  out,  and  pump  him  a  little. 

6>i6.  With  all  my  heart. 

Bon.  Mr.  Martini  Mr.  Martin  1 

3nter  Ahoheh,  brushing  a  hat,  and  singing. 

Gib.  The  roads  are  consumed  deep;  I'm  as 
dirty  as  Old  Brentford  at  Christmas,— A  good 
pretty  fellow  that ; — whose  servant  are  vou.  friend  ' 

A-rch.  My  master's. 

Gib.  Really. 

Arch.  Really, 

on.  That 's  much.  That  ffellow  has  been  at 
the  bar,  by  his  evaaons:— but  pray,  Sir,  what  is 
your  master's  name  1 

Arch.  Tall,  all,  dall.  [iSings  and  brushes  the 
ftoi.]-— This  is  the  most  obstinate  spot- 

Gib,  I  ask  you  his  name! 

Aroh.  Name,  Sir— Tall,  all,  d^U— I  never 
asked  him  his  name  in  my  hie  -Tall,  all,  dall, 


t.  What 
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Gib.   Plain,  plain;  he  lalfcs  now  as  if  he  were 
oefbre  a  judge.    But  pray,  friend,  which  way 
Lstec  travell 
.  .      loraebaci, 

Gib.  Very  well  again;  an  old  offender — Right 
—But  I  mean  dooB  he  so  upwards  or  downwards  1 

Arch.  Downwards  Ifear,  Sir — Tall,  lall. 

Gib.  I'm  aftidd  thy  fate  will  be  a  coutrary  way. 

Bon.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  Mr.  Martin,  you  are  veiy 
arch.— This  gentleman  is  only  travelling  towards 
Chester,  and  would  be  glad  of  your  compauy, 
that 's  all.  Conio,  captain,  you'll  stay  to-night,  I 
suppose ;  I'll  show  you  a  chamber Come,  cap- 

dib.  Farewell,  friend. 

[Exeunt  Q-ibbet  and  Boniface. 

Ajvk.  Captain,  your  servant.— Captain  1  a 
pretty  fellowf  'Sdeath!  I  wonder  that  the  officers 
of  the  army  don't  conspire  to  beat  all  acoundrela 
in  red  but  their  own. 

Enter  Cherhy. 

Cher.  Gone,  and  Martin  here !  I  hope  he  did 
not  listen :  I  would  have  the  merit  of  the  disco- 
very all  my  own,  because  1  would  obhge  him  to 
love  me.  {Aside.]  Mr.  Martin,  who  was  that 
man  with  my  lather? 

Arch.  Some  recruiting  seijeant,  or  whipped- 
out  trooper,  I  suppose. 

Cher.  All 's  safe,  I  find.  [Aside. 

Arch.  Come,  my  dear,  have  you  conned  over 
the  catechism  I  taught  you  laet  night  1 

Cher.  Come,  questian  me. 

Arck.  What  is  love  1 

Cher.  Love  is  I  know  not  what,  it  comes  I 
know  not  how,  goes  I  know  not  whwi. 

Arch.  Very  well,  an  apt  scholEir,  [Chucks  her 
under  the  chin.]  Where  does  love  enter  3 

Cher,  Into  the  eyes. 

Arch.  And  where  go  out  ? 

Cher,  I  won't  t«ll  you. 

Arch-  What  are  the  objects  of  that  passion^ 

Cher.  Youth,  beauty,  and  clean  linen. 

Arch.  Thereasonl 

Cher.  The  two  first  are  fashionable  in  nature, 
and  the  third  at  court. 

Arch.  That 's  my  dear.  What  are  the  signs 
and  tokens  of  that  passion  f 

Cher,  A  alealiug  look,  a  etammeriiig  tongue, 
words  improbable,  JeBigns  impossible,  and  actions 
impracticable. 

Arch.  That 's  my  good  child ;  kisa  me— What 
must  a  lover  do  Co  oMain  a  mistress  1 

Cher.  He  must  adore  the  person  that  disdains 
htm,  he  must  bribe  the  chambermaid  that  betrays 
him,  and  court  the  footman  that  laughs  at  him! 
He  mus«,  he  must- 

Arck.  Nay,  child,  I  must  whip  you,  if  you  don't 
mind  your  lesson ;  he  must  treat  his — 

Cher.  O !  ay.  He  must  treat  his  enemies  with 
respect,  Ilia  fhends  with  indifference,  and  all  the 
world  with  contempt :  he  must  suffer  much,  and 
fear  more ;  he  must  desire  much  and  hope  little ; 
in  short  he  must  embrace  his  ruin,  and  throw 
himself  away. 

ipeful  a  pupil  as 
.  .   --,—_, ,  .        ve  called  a  nddle  ? 

C3ier.  Because,  being  bhnd,  he  leads  those  that 
•ee  i  and,  though  a  chiM,  he  governs  a  reian. 

Arch.  Mighty  well.    And  why  is  love  pictured 


Uind? 
Cher. 


le  the  p:iin 


s,  out  of  Iheii' 


ness,  or  the  privilege  of  thdr  ait,  choose  to  Iiide 
those  eyes  they  could  not  draw. 

Arfh.  That's  my  dear  little  scholar,  Maa  mo 
again— And  why  should  love,  that's  a  child, 

Cher.        ■■taae  that  a  child  is  the  end  of  love. 

Arch.    A,,     so  ends   love's    catechism — And 

now,  my  dear,  we'll  go  in,  and  make  my  master's 

Cher.  Hold,  hold,  Mr.  Martin— you  have 
taken  a  great  deal  of  pains  to  instruct  me,  and 
what  d'ye  think  I  have  learned  by  it  1 

Arch.  Whntl 

Cher,  That  yonr  discourse  and  your  habit  are 
contradictions,  and  it  would  be  nonsense  in  me  to 
beUeve  you  a  feotman  any  longer. 

Arch.  'Oons,  what  a  witch  it  ia ! 

Cher.  Depend  upon  this.  Sir ;  nothing  in  that 
garb  shall  ever  tempt  me :  for  though  I  was  born 
lo  servitude,  I  hate  it.  Own  your  condition, 
swear  you  love  me,  and  then — 

Arch.  And  then  we  shall  go  make  my  master^s 

Cher.  Yes, 

Arch,  You  must  know  then,  that  I  am  bom  a 
gentleman ;  my  education  was  liberal ;  but  I  went 
to  London  a  younger  brother,  fell  into  the  hands 
of  sharpers,  who  stripped  uie  of  my  money ;  my 
friends  disowned  mc,  and  now  my  necessity 
brings  me  to  what  you  see. 

CSer.  Then  take  my  hand^ — promise  to  marry 
me  before  you  sleep,  and  I'll  make  you  master  of 
two  thousand  pounds. 

Arch.  Howl 

Cher.  Two  thousand  pounds  that  I  have  this 
minute  in  my  own  custody ;  so  throw  ofT  your 
livery  this  instant,  and  I'll  go  find  a  parson. 

Arch,  What  said  you  1  a  parson  f 

Cher.  What ! — do  you  scruple  1 

Arch.  Scruple!  no,  no;  but— two  thousand 
pounds,  you  sayl 

Cftei-,   And  better. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  what  shall  I  do  1— But  harkya 
child,  what  need  you  make  me  master  of  yourself 
and  money,  when  you  may  have  the  same  pleasure 
out  of  me,  and  still  keep  your  fortune  in  your 

Cher.  Then  you  won't  marry  me  1 

Arch,  I  would  marry  you,  but — 

Cher.  O,  sweet  Sir,  1  m  your  humble  servant, 
you're  lairly  caught.  Would  you  persuade  me 
that  any  gentleman  who  could  bear  the  scandal 
of  wearing  a  iivery,  would  refuse  two  thjusand 
pounds,  let  the  condition  be  what  it  would — No, 
no.  Sir,  but  1  hope  you'll  pardon  the  tVeedom  I 
have  taken,  since  it  was  only  to  infbrm  mvself  of 
the  respect  I  oughtto  pay  you,  (Gain^. 

Arch.  Fairiy  bit,  by  Jupiter !— Hold !  hold  I 
and  have  you  actually  two  thousand  pounds  1 

Cier,  Sir,  I  have  my  secrets  as  well  as  you — 
when  you  please  to  be  more  open,  I  shall  be  mors 
iree ;  and  bo  assured  that  I  have  discoveries  thai 
wUl  match  yours,  be  they  what  they  will.— In  tho 
mean  while  be  satisfied,  that  no  discovery  I  maka 
shaU  ever  hurt  you ;  but  beware  of  my  father, 

[Exit. 


Arch.  So — we're  fikc  to  have  as 
tures  in  our  inii,  as  Don  Quiiote  had  in  I 
Let  me  see — two  thousand  pounds  1  if  the  wi 
would  promise  to  die  when  the  money  were  s| 
'egad,  one  would  marry  her ;  but  the  fortune 
■>■---      —  »,  and  the  wife  may  h 
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For  whatBoe'er  the  sages  charge  on  pride, 
The  angels'  Ml,  and  twenty  faults  beside : 
On  earth,  I'm  sure,  'mong  us  of  mortal  calling, 
Pride  saves  man  oft,  and  woman  too,    ftoi 
felling.  [Bxi 

ACT  III. 
SCENE  Z— Laidy-  BonNTiPUL'a  House, 
Enter  Mhs.  Sullen  and  Dohindi. 
Mr.!.  iS  Ha,  ha,  ha !  ray  dear  sister ;  let  m 
embcace  thee ;  now  we  are  friends,  indeed;  for 
shall  have  a  secret  of  yours  as  a  pledge  ibr  mini 
Dor.  But  do  yoii  think  that  I  am  so  weak  » 
to  &a  in  love  with  a  fellow  at  first  eight. 

Mrs.  S.  Pshaw t  now  you  spofl  all;  why 
should  not  we  be  as  free  in  our  friendships  r  -  -■-  - 
men.')  I  warrant  you,  the  gentleman  has  ] 
his  confidant  already,  has  avowed  his  pa 
toasted  your  health,  called  you  ten  ifiousand 
angels. 

Dot.  Yoar  hand,  sister ;  I  an't  well. 
Mrs.  S.  Shall  1  semi  to  vour  mother,  c 
or  shall  I  send  to  the  gentleman  for  some 

ibr  you '! — Come,  unbosom  yourself— the  n. 

perffectly  a  pretty  fellow;  I  saw  him  when  he  first 

Dor.  I  saw  him  too,  sister,  and  vrith  an  air  thai 
flhona,  niethought,  Uke  rays  about  his  person. 

Mrs.  S.  WSl  said,  up  with  it. 

Dot.  No  forward  coquette  behaviour,  no  air  to 
set  him  off,  no  studied  looks,  no  artflil  postui 
but  nature  did  it  ali— 

Mrs.  S.  Better  and  belter — One  touch  more — 

Dor.  But  then  his  looks— Did  you  obsen 
eyes? 

Mt$.  S.  Yes,  yes,  I  did— Ms  eyes;  well,  what 
of  his  eyes  'I 

Dor.  Sprightly,  but  not  wandering;  they 
seemed  to  view,  but  never  gazed  on  any  thing 
but  me— and  then  his  looks  so  humble  were,  and 
yet  so  noble,  that  they  aimed  to  tell  me,  that  ho 
could  with  pride  die  at  my  feet,  though  he  scorned 
slavery  any  where  else. 

Mrs.  S.  The  physio  works  purely  .—How  d'ye 
find  yourself  now,  ray  dear? 

Dor.  Hera!  mndi  better  ray  deal' Oh,  here 

eoraes  our  Mercury  1 

Enter  Scbub. 
Dor,  Well,  Scrub,  what  news  of  the  gentle- 

MaJam,  I  have  brought  you  a  whole 


Oor.  A  Jesuit !  why  a  Jesuit  1 

Sbntft.  Because  he  keeps  bis  hoises  always 
ready  saddled,  and  his  footman  talks  French. 

Mrs.  S.  His  footman  I 

Scrub.  Ay,  he  and  the  count's  feotman  were 
gabbering  French  Uke  two  intriguing  ducks  in  a 
millpond;  and  I  believe  they  talked  of  me,  ibi 
(hey  laired  consumedly. 

Dor,  What  aort  of  livery  has  the  (botman  ? 

Ssrub.  Livery!  Lord,  Madam,  I  took  him  for 
a  cap)ain,  he  'a  so  bedizen'd  with  lace ;  and  then 
he  has  a  silver-headed  cane  dangling  al  his 
knuckles;— he  carries  his  hands  in  his  pocliets, 
and  walks  just  so-^  Wrdksin  a  French  air.}  and 
has  a  fine  long  periwig  tied  up  in  a  bag — ijord, 
Madam,  he 's  clear  another  sort  of  a  man  than  I. 

Mrs.  S,  That  may  easily  be.— Bui  what  shall 
we  do  now,  sister'? 

_  Dor.  I  have  it,— This  fellow  has  a  world  rf 
simplicity,  and  some  cunning;  the  first  hides  the 
latter  by  abundance. — Scrub ! 

■Sfcrij6.  Madam! 

Dot.  We  have  a  great  mind  to  know  who  this 
gcntlemaji  is,  only  for  our  satisfaction. 

Scr-ub,    Yes,  Madam,  it  would  be  a  satislac- 

nor.  You  must  go  and  get  acquainted  with 
his  feotman,  and  invite  him  hither  to  drink  a, 
bottle  of  your  ale,  because  you're  butler  to-day. 

Strub.  Ye8,Madam,lambutlereverySunday. 

Mrs,  S.  O  brave,  sister!  o'my  conscience  jou 
understand  the  mathematics  already.— 'Tis  the 
best  plot  in  the  world)  Your  mother,  you  know, 
will  be  gone  to  church,  my  spouse  will  be  got  to 
the  alehouse  with  his  scoundrels,  and  the  Rouse 
will  be  our  own— so  we  drop  in  by  accidrait,  and 
ik  the  fellow  some  questions  ourselves.  In  the 
country,  you  know,  any  stranger  is  company, 


packet  I 
Dor. 

gentleman  was '!  They  told  me  he  was  a  stranger. 
Secondly,  I  asked  what  the  gentleman  wasi 
They  answered  and  said,  that  they  never  saw 
him  before.  Thirdly,  I  inquired  what  countjy- 
man  he  wasi  They  replied,  'twas  more  than 
they  knew.  Fourthly,  I  demanded  whence  he 
camel  Their  answer  was,  they  could  not  teU. 
And  fiShly,  I  asked  whither  he  went  1  And 
they  cephed,  (hey  knew  nothing  of  the  matter. — 
And  this  is  all  I  could  learn. 

Mrs.  S.  Ba.  what  do  the  people  say  %  Cant 
they  guess  1 

Scrub.     Why  some  think  he's  a  spy,  some 


Enter  GlPSEY. 
Gi-p.  Ladies,  dinner 's  upon  table. 
Dor.    Scrub,  we'll   eicuse  you  wai^g,— Go 
vhere  we  order'd  you. 
ScTufi,  I  shall.  [Exearit. 

SCENE  n.—  Tke  Inn. 
Enter  AlMWELL  and  Archeh. 
Arck.  Well,  Tom,  I  find  you're  a  marksman 
Aim.  A  marksman !  who  so  blind  could  be  bs 
lot  discern  a  swan  among  the  ravens  1 
Arch.  Weil,  but  harkye,  Aimwell— 
Aim.  Aimwell!  call  me  Oroondales,  Cesario 
Araadis,  all  that  romance  can  in  a  lover  paint, 
and  then  I'll  answer.     Oh,  Archer!  !  read  her 
thousands  in  her  looks;  she  looked  Uke  Ceres  in 
her  harvest:   com,  wine,  and  oil,  milk    honey, 
gardens,  groves,  and  purling  streams,  played  on 
her  plenteous  face. 

Arch,  Her  face !  her  pocket,  you  mean !  the 
com,  wme,  and  oil,  he  there.  In  short,  she  has 
twenty  thousand  poimds,  that 's  the  EngUsh  on'L 

Arch.  Aretfemi-cannons,  (obesure;  solwonl 
stand  their  battery.  [Qoing, 


i,,KjOO^\Q 


MBNEiLj  THE  BEAUX 

jIiV  Pray,  eKouse  me,  my  passion  most  have 

Jr.'ft.  Passion!  what  a  plague,  d'ye  think  these 
romantic  airs  will  do  onr  business!  Were  my 
temper  as  eitraragant  as  yoora,  my  adventures 
have  something  more  romantic  by  hal£ 

Arch.  Yes. 

The  nymph  who,  with  her  twice  one  thousand 

With  brazen  engine  hot,  and  coif  clear  starch'd. 
Can  fire  the  guest  in  warmbs  of  the  bed- 
There  '3  a  loueh  of  sublime  Millon  for  you,  and 
the  subject  but  an  innkeeper's  daughter,     i  can 
„i_..  ._:ik    -    _;-!  -    ---1—  .1—   1.;.  c.L.    L. 


t  fellow  below,  my  Lady  Bountiful's 

butler,  who  begs  the  honour  that  you  would  go 
home  with  Mm,  and  see  his  cellar. 

Arch.  Do  my  baise^mains  to  the  gentleman, 
and  tell  him  I  will  do  myself  the  honour  to  wait 
on  him  immediately,  as  the  saying  is. 

Bon.  I  shall  do  your  worship^  commands,  as 
the  saying  is.  [Exit,  bov>ing  obseguurualy. 

Aiia.  Whaf.  do  I  hear  1  soft  Orpheus  play,  atid 

.     .  pump  going  to  be  put 

and  the  snip  wifl  get  into  harbour,  my  hfe  on't. 
You  say  tbeje's  another  lady  very  handsome. 

Aim.  Yes,  'faith. 

Arch.  I'm  in  love  with  her  already. 

Aim.  Can't  you  give  me  a  bill  uponCherry,in 
the  mean  time  1 

Arch.  No,  no,  'faith;  all  her  com,  wine,  and 
oil,  is  engrossed  lo  my  market. — And  once  more 
■ 1  you  to  keep  your  anchorage  clear  of 


my  little  tVigate,  while  I  am  upon  the 
yon.    You're  a  pretty  fellow  indeed  I  [ExH. 

Enter  Boniface. 

Aim.  Well,  well,  I  wont— Lamlbrd,  have  you 
anytolerable  companjin  the  house'!  Idon'tcare 
for  dining  alone. 

Ban.  Yes,  Sir,  there  'a  a  captdn  below,  as  the 
saying  is,  that  arrived  about  an  hour  ago. 

Aim.  Gentlemen  of  his  coat  are  welconi 
where ;  will  you  make  a  compUment  for  me,  and 
tell  him  I  should  be  rfad  of  his  company,  that 's  1  " 

Bon.  Who  shalll  tell  him,  Sir,  would— 

Aim.  Ha ;  that  stroke  was  well  thrown  in 
I'm  only  a  traveller  like  Wmaelf,  and  would 
glad  of  his  company,  that 's  all. 

Bon.  I  obey  your  commands,  as  the  saying 

Enter  Akcheb. 

Arch,  'Sdeath!  I  had  forgot;  what  title  would 
you  give  yourself  1 

Aim.  My  brother's  to  be  sure ;  he  would 
give  me  any  thing  else,  so  I'll  make  bold  with  his 
honour  this  bout.— You  know 


STRATAGEM. 

Enter  Giai 
Gib.  Sir,  I'm  yours. 


;rve.  Sir,  for  1  doni 


,  I  dont  wonder  at  that,  Sb,  for  you  never 
le  before— I  hope.  Us-  ■. 

>..  And  pray,  Sir,  how  came  I  by  the  lio- 
if  seeii^  you  now  1 

.  Sir,  r  scorn  to  intrude  upon  any  gentle- 
-but  my  landlord — 

I  ask  your  pardon — you're  the 


a  he  told  me  of 


Gift.  At  yi 


e,  Sr. 


.. .    .,  may  I  be  so  bold  1 

whmg  raiment,  Sir ;  an  old  corps 
Very  old,  if  your  coat  be  regimental 
served  abroad.  Sir  1 

itions ;  'twas  m  v  lo 
vice;!  would  hav< 
quitted  it  indeed,  but  a  man  of  honour  you  know 
.Besides,  'twas  for  the  good  of  ray  country  that 
shouk]  be  abroad — Any  thing  for  the  good  of 
le's  country— rl'm  a  Roman  for  that. 
Aim.  Oneofthelirst,  I'll  laymy life.  [Aside,] 
You  found  the  West  Indies  very  hot.  Sir. 
Gib.  Ay,  Sir,  loo  hot  for  me. 
Aim.  And  where  'a  your  company  now,  cap- 

ah,.  They  a'n't  come  yet. 

Aim.  Why,  d'ye  expect  them  here  1 

Oib.  They'll  be  here  to-night,  Sir. 

Aim,.  Which  way  do  Ihey  march  1 

Gib,  Across  the  country.— -Thedevil'sin't  if  1 

han't  said  enough  to  encourage  him  to  declare^ 

but  I'm  afraid  he 's  not  right,  I  must  tack  about. 

[Aside. 

Aim.  Is  your  company  to  quarter  at  Litchfield  1 

Gib.  In  this  house,  Sir. 

Aim,.  What,  alii 

Gib.  My  company  is  but  thin,  ha,  ha,  hal  we 
■6  but  three,  ha,  ha,  ha ! 

Aim.  You're  merry,  Sir. 

Gib,  At,  Sir,youmust  Bicnseme.  Sir,  1  un- 
derstand the  world,  especially  the  art  of  travelling : 
1  don't  care  for  answering  questions  diractlj  upon 
the  road — for  I  generally  ride  with  acharge  about 

Aim.  Three  or  four,  I  believe.  [Aside. 

Gib.  I  am  credibly  informed  that  there  arb 
highwaymen  upon  this  quarter ;  not,  Sir,  that  1 
could  suspect  a  gentleman  of  your  figure — Eul 
truly,  Sir,  I  have  got  such  a  way  of  evasion  upon 
the  road,  that  I  dont  care  for  speaking  ttulh  tu 

Aim.  Your  caution  may  be  necessary.  Theii 
I  presume  you're  no  captain. 

Oib.  Not  I,  Sir,  captain  is  a  good  U'avelling 
name,  and  so  I  taJie  it ;  it  stops  a  great  many  fool- 
ish inquiries  that  are  generally  made  about  gen- 
tiemen  that  travel ;  it  gives  a  man  an  air  of  some- 
thing, and  makes  the  drawers  obedient — And 
thus  far  I  am  a  captain,  and  no  further. 

Aim.  And  pray,  Sir,  what  is  your  true  profes- 


GO).  O,  Sir,  you  must  eiouse  me— upon  my 
word.  Sir,  1  dnn  t  think  it  safe  lo  tell  you. 

Aim.  Ha,  ha !  upon  my  word,  I  commend  you 


Enter  Bnmf  ace. 
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Aim.  What  is  he' 

Bon.  A  clergyman,  as  the  saying  is. 

Aim.  A  clergyman !  is  he  renJly  a  clergyman  1 
or  la  it  only  a  travelling  nani«,  as  ray  friend  the 
captain  has  if] 

Bon.  Oh,  Sir,  he  'a  a  priest,  and  chaplain  lo 
the  French  officers  in  town. 

Aim.  Is  he  a  Frenchman  1 

Bon.  Yes,  Sir,  bom  at  Brussela. 

Gib.  A  Prenchraan^  and  a  priest !  I  wont  be 
■esn  in  his  company,  Sir ;  I  have  a  value  for  my 
reputalion,  Sir, 

Aim.  Nay,  but,  captain,  since  wo  are  b' 
selves— Can  he  speak  English,  landlord^ 

Bon.  Very  well,  Sir;  you  may  know  hi 
the  saying  is,  to  be  a  foreigner,  by  his  accent,  and 
that  'b  ain 

Aim.  Then  he  has  been  in  England  befbre  1 

Bon.  Never,  Sir ;  but  he  'e  master  of  languages 
le  the  saying  is ;  he  talks  Latin  I  it  does  one  gooi 
to  hear  him  talk  Latin. 

Aim.  Then  you  understand  Ladn,  Mr.  Boui 
face? 

Boa.  Not  I,  Sir,  as  the  saying  is ;  but  he  talks 
it  80  very  fiist,  that  I'm  sure  it  must  be  good. 
Aim.  Pray  defrire  him  to  walk  up. 
Bon.  Here  he  is,  as  the  saymg  la. 

Enter  Foigard. 
Poig.  Save  you,  gentleman,  bote. 
Aim.  A  Frenchmon !  Sir,  your  most  hu. 
Mrvant. 

Foig.  Och,  dear  joy,  I  am  your  most  shen 
Hid  yours  alsho. 

Gib.  Doctor,  you  talk  very  good  English,  but 


but  we  foreigners,  you  know,  Ciinnot  brmg  oi 
tongues  about  the  pronunciation  so  soon. 

Aim.  A  foreigner!  a  downright  Teague,  by 
tfiis  light.  [Aai&.'j  Were  you  bom  in  France, 
doctor? 

educated  in  France,  but  I  was 
}!s:  I  am  a  subject  of  the  king  of 

What  king  of  Spdn,  Sirl  Smmk 
PWg".  Upon  my  soul,  joy,  I 


Foig.  I 


Jt  tell  you  as 
s too  hard  upon  the 


I.  Nay, captain, that' 
doctor;  he  's  a  stranger. 
_  Foig.  O  let  him  alotie,  dear  joy,  Tm  of  a  na- 
tionthat  is  not  easiiy  put  out  of  countenance. 

Aim.  Come,  gentlemen,  I'll  end  the  dispute: 
hwe,  landlord,  is  dinner  ready'! 

Bon.  Upon  the  table,  as  the  saying  ia. 

Aim.  Gentlemen— pray — that  door — 

Foig.  No,  no,  fait,  the  captain  must  lead. 

Aim.  No,  doctor,  the  church  is  our  guide. 

Qib.  Ay,  ay,  ao  it  is.  [Exeunl, 

SCENE  III— A  Galleruin  Lady  Bountifoi.'s 

House. 
Enter  Archer  and  Sckuh,  singing  and  hugging 

one  another ;  Scrub  with  a  tankard  in  hSs 

handj  GiPSEY  listening  at  a  distance. 

■a™i.  Tall,  all,  dalL    Come,  my  dear  boy- 
let  's  have  a  song  once  more. 

Arch.  No,  no,  we  shall  disturb  the  tamily— 
Bt;t  will  you  be  sure  to  keep  the  secret  ■? 


Scrub.  Pho !  upon  my  honour,  as  I'm  a  genlju 

Arch.  Tis  enough.  You  must  know  thci. 
that  my  master  is  the  Lord  Viscount  Aimwell  ■ 
he  fought  a  duel  t'other  day  in  London,  woun  Jed 
his  man  so  dangerously,  that  he  tidnks  fit  to  with- 
draw lilfhehears  whether  thegentleman'swounci 
be  mortal  or  not ;  he  never  was  in  this  part  of 
England  before,  so  he  chose  to  retire  to  this  nJace. 
that's  all. 

Oip.  And  that 's  enough  for  me,  [Exit 

Scrub.  And  where  wore  you  when  your  mas- 
ter fought? 
Arch.  Weneverknowofourmnslar'squarrels. 
Scntb.  No!  if  our  masters  in  the  country  here 
receive  a  chalienge,  the  first  thing  they  do.  is  to 
tell  their  wives;  (he  wives  tell  the  servants,  tl» 
servants  alarm  the  tenants,  and  in  half  an  hour, 
you  shall  have  the  whole  country  up  in  arms. 

Arch.  To  hinder  two  men  irom  doing  what 
they  have  no  mind  for— But  if  you  should  chanca 
to  talk  now  of  this  bueiness? 

Scrub.  Talk!  Ah,  Sir,  had  I  not  learned  tha 
knack  of  holding  my  tongue,  I  had  never  lived  sc 


Scrub.  Secrets,  O  lud  !- 
Come,  ait  down,  we'll  raaJ 
ard;— Here- 


had  a  friend. 


i!  ah,  friend,  friend! 


Arc!i.  Am  I  not  your  fiiendl  Come,  you  and 
will  be  sworn  brothers. 
Scrub.  Shall  we? 

Areh.   From  this  minute— Give  me  a  kia»— 
md  now,  brother  Scrub — 
Scrub.  And  now,  brother  Martin,  I  will  teH 
you  a  secret,  that  will  make  your  hair  stand  oi 
know  that  lame 


Arch.  That's 


I  terrible  si 


n  consumedly  in 
'a  the  trRlh 


Scrub.  That  jade,  Gipsey,  that  waa  with  ua 
lat  now  in  the  cellar,  is  the  arrantest  whore  that 
■er  wore  a  petticoat,  and  I'm  dying  for  love  of  het 
Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha!— Are  you  in  love  with  her 
person  or  her  virtue,  brother  Scrub  "i 

Scrub.  I  should  like  virtue  best,  because  it  is 
ore  durable  than  beauty ;  for  vutue  holds  good 
ith  some  women  long  and  many  a  day  after 
ey  have  lost  '* 
Arch.   In  H 

Oman's  virtu  __-„, 

Scrub.  Ay,  could  I  bring  her  to  a  baetard,  1 
should  have  her  all  to  myself;  but  I  dare  not  pnl 
it  upon  that  lay,  for  fear  of  being  sent  for  a  sol- 
dier—ftay,  brother,  how  do  you  gentlemen  in 
London  like  that  same  pressing  act! 

Arch.  Very  ill,  brother  Scrub — — 'Tiatheworsl 
that  ever  was  made  for  us ;  firnnerly,  I  remember 
the  good  days  when  we  could  dun  our  masteri 
for  our  wages,  and  if  they  refused  to  pay  us,  w* 
could  have  a  warrant  to  enrry  them  before  a  jus- 
tice ;  but  now,  if  we  talk  of  eating,'  they  have  ft 
warrant  for  us,  and  carry  us  before  three  justices 
Scmb.  And  to  be  smu  we  go,  if  we  talk  of 
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ig;  for  the  jusricea  wont  giye 
--^-^ --ample.  Now  this  is 


theii 


—I  dare  not  speat  in  tlie  house,  while  that  jade 
Gipsey,  dings  about  like  a  fury — Once  1  had  tho 
beUetendoflhestaff. 

Arck.  And  how  comes  the  change  now  1 

Scrub.  "Why.theinotherofallthiBniischiefis 
a  prieat. 

Arch.  A  priest! 

Scrub.  Ay,  a  damned  Hon  of  a  whore  of  Baby- 
Ian,  that  Ciune  over  hither  to  say  grace  to  the 
French  officers,  and  eat  up  our  proviaons — 
There 's  not  a  day  goes  over  his  head  without  a 
dinner  or  supper  in  this  house. 

Arrli.,  How  came  he  so  familiar  in  the  family  1 

&rub.  Beeauee  he  speaks  English  as  if  he  had 
Kved  here  all  his  life,  and  telle  hes  as  if  he  had 
been  a  traveller  from  his  cradle. 

Arch.  And  this  priest,  I'm  afraid,  has  convert- 
ed the  aflectioQB  of  your  Gipsey. 

Scrub.  CoDverteil!  ay,  anil  perverted,  my  dear 
fiiend— for  1  am  afraid  he  has  made  her  a  whore 
and  a  papist— but  this  is  not  all ;  there  's  the 
Fnadi  count  and  Mrs.  Sullen,  they're  in  the 
confederacy  and  for  some  private  ends  of  theii 


le  down  from  London,  s< 


don't  you  in  

Scrub.  Ladies,  this  is  the  strange  gentleman's 
servant,  that  you  saw  at  church  lo-day :  I  under- 
stond  he  came  from  London,  and  so  I  mvited  him 
to  the  cellar,  that  he  might  show  me  the  newest 
flourish  in  whetting  my  knives. 

Dot.  And  I  hope  you  have  made  much  of  him. 

Arch,  Oh,  yea,  Madam,  but  the  strength  of 
your  ladyship's  liquor  is  a  little  too  polent  for  the 

•-■--■^--1  of  your  humble  servant. 

What,  then  you  don't  usually  drink 


ale? 

Arch.  No,  Madam,  my 


itant  drink  is  tea, 

prescribed  me  by 

?me  Jy  against  the  spleen, 

~ '    'A  Ibotman  have  the 


00,  to  i)e  sure. 
Arch.   A  very  hopeful  fimily  yours,  brother 
Scrub;  I  suppose  the  maiden  ladynas  her  lover  tool 
Scrub.  Not  that  I  kjiow— She  'a  the  best  of 
them,  that 's  the  truth  ont :  but  they  take  care  to 
prevent  my  curiosity,  by  giving  me  so  much  busi- 
neaa,  that  I  am  a  perfect  slave :  What  d'ye  think 
is  my  place  in  this  lamily  1 
Arch,   Butler,  I  suppose. 
Scrub,   Ah,  Lord  help  your  silly  head  1— I'll 
tell  you— Of  a  Monday  I  drive  the  coach ;  of  a 
Tuesdav  I  drivo  the  plough ;  on  Wednesday  I 
follow  the  hounds;  on  Thursday  I  dun  the  te- 
nants ;  on  Friday  I  go  to  market;  on  Saturday  I 
draw  warrants;  and  on  Sunday!  draw  beer. 

Arch.  Ha,  ha,  hal  if  variety  be  a  pleasure  ... 
life,  you  have  enough  on't,  my  dear  brother— but 
what  ladies  are  those  % 

Scrub.  Ours,  ours ;  that  upon  the  right  hand  is 
Mrs.  Sullen,  and  the  other  Mrs.  Dorinda— don't 
ntind  them;  sit  still,  man. 

Enter  Mrs  Sullen  and  Dokinih. 
Mre.  S,  I  have  hoard  my  brother  talk  of  Lord 
Aimwell,  but  they  say  that  his  brother  is  the 
finer  gentleman. 

Dor,  That 's  impossible,  aistar, 
Mrs,  3,  He 's  vastly  rich,  and  very  close,  they 
»ay. 

Dor.  Nomatterforthat;  if  lean  creep  into  his 
heart,  I'll  open  his  breast,  I  warrant  him;  I  have 
heard  say,  that  people  may  be  guessed  at  by  the 
behaviour  of  their  servants :  I  could  trish  we  might 
talk  to  that  fellow.  ^ 

-Wrs,  jS.  So  do  I  j  for  I  think  he  's  a  very  pretty 
taiow:  come  this  way;  I'll  throw  out  a  lure  for 
Mm  presently. 

[  Thei/  motft  to  the  opposite  side  qf  the  eta^  j 

Mrs.  Sullkn  Orops  her  fan.     Akchek 

taJcea  ii  up,  and  gives  it  to  her. 

Arch.    Com,   wine,   and   lul,   indeed — But   I 

think  the  wife  has  the  gtealeat  plenty  of  flesh 

md  blood ;  she  should  bo  my  choice — Ay,  ay,  say 

you  so — Madam— your  ladysMp'a  fan, 

Mrs.  S.  O,  Sir,  T  thank  you— What  a  hand- 


nib,    O  iai    O  la 

>?.  S.  I  thaibht  that  distemper  had  been 
only  proper  to  peorie  of  quality. 

Arch,  Madam,  like  all  other  fashions,  it  wears 
out,  and  descends  to  their  servants ;  though  in  a 
great  many  of  us,  I  beheve,  it  proceeds  from  some 
melancholy  particles  in  the  bfcod,  occasioned  by 
the  stagnation  of  wages. 

Dor,  How  affectedly  the  fellow  talks! — How 
long,  pray,  have  you  served  your  present  master  1 

Atc\.  Not  long  I  my  life  has  been  niosllv  spent 
m  the  service  of  the  ladies. 

Mrs.  &  And  pray,  which  service  do  you  like 

Arch.  Madam,  the  ladies  pay  best;  the  honour 
of  serving  them  is  sufficient  wages ;  there  is  » 
cha,rm  in  their  looks,  that  deUvers  a  pleasure  with 
their  commands,  and  gives  our  duty  the  wings  of 
inclination. 

Mrs,  S,  That  flight  was  above  (he  pitch  of  a 
livery; — and,  Sir,  would  not  you  be  satisfied  to 
serve  a  lady  again  1 

Arch.  As  groom  of  the  chambers.  Madam,  but 

Mrs.  S.  I  suppose  you  served  as  footman  be- 

Anh.  For  that  reason  I  would  not  serve  in 
thai  post  M;ain;  for  my  memory  is  too  weak  for 
'  lad  of  measles  that  the  ladies  lay  upon 
servants  in  London:   my  Lady  Howd'ye, 
it  mistress  I  served,  called  me  up  one  morn- 
ing, and  told  mo,  Martin,  go  to  mv  Lady  All- 
night  with  my  humble  service ;  tell  her  I  was  to 
wait  on  her  ladyship  yesterday,  and  left  word 
with  Mrs.  Rebecca,  that  the  preliminaries  of  the 
.ffair  she  knows  of  are  stopped  till  we  know  the 
of  the  person  that  I  know  of,  for 
are  drcumslances  wanting,  which 
immodate  at  the  old  place;  but  that, 
time,  there  is  a  person  about  her  la- 
dyship, that  from  several  hints  and  surmises,  was 
;ces3ary  at  a  Certtun  time  to  the  disappointments 
lat  naturally  attend  things,  that  to  her  kiiow- 
dge  are  of  more  importance, — 
jj^^'     '    >Ha,  iia!  where  are  yon  going,  Sirl 
Arch.  Why,  I  hav'n't  half  done. 
Scrub,  I  should  not  remember  a  quarter  of  it. 
Arch.  The  whole  howd'yewasaboulhalf  an 
hour  long;  I  happened  to  misplace  two  syllables, 
and  was  turned  ofl|  and  rendered  incapable— 
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Dar.  The  pleaBHiitest  fellow,  sister,  I  ever  saw. 
— But,  ftiend,  if  your  master  he  married,  I  pre- 
Bume  you  sljll  serve  a  lady  1 

Ar/h.  No,  Madam,  I  take  care  never  to  come 
into  a  married  fomily ;  the  conraiands  of  the  mas- 
ter and  miatresB  are  always  so  contracj,  that  'tis 
impossible  to  please  both. 

Dor.  There 's  a  main  point  gaiiied.  My  lord 
is  not  married,  I  Gni.  [Asule. 

Mrs.  3.  But,  I  wonder,  friend,  that  in  so  many 
good  services,   you  had  net  a  better  provisioD 


^e  for  you  ■? 

AtcL  I  dont  know,  how.  Madam— I  ai 


J.  Somethini 


a  pair  of  gloves. 

[Ofsrs  money. 
Arch.  I  humbly  beg  leave  to  be  escused.     My 
master.  Madam,  pays  me ;  noir  dare  I  take  money 
from  any  other  hand,  without  injuring  his  honour 
and  disobeying  Ms  eommands. 
Semb.  Briber  Martin  1  brother  Martin  ! 
Arch.  What  do  you  say,  brother  Scrub  1 
Scrub.  Take  the  money,  and  give  it  me, 

[Exeiait  Abchbii  and  Schub. 
Dor.  This  is  surprising.    Did  you  ever  see  so 
pretty  a  well-bred  fellow  1 

Mrs,  S,  The  devil  take  him  for  wearing  that 

ifoj".  I  fancy,  siater,  he  may  be  some  gentle- 
man, a  fiiend  of  my  lord's,  that  his  lordship  has 
pitched  upon  for  his  courage,  fidehty,  and  disore- 
o  bear  him  company  in  this  dress,  and  who. 


:ntooi 


ond. 


so,  it  shall  be  ao— 

For  I  like  him. 

Dar.  What  I  better  than  the  coimt  1 

Mrs.  S.  The  count  happened  to  be  (he  moat 

agreeable  man  in  ^e  plaii ;  and  so  I  chose  him 

•"serve meinmy  design  upon  myhusband.   But 

hould  like  this  fellow  better  in  a  design  upon 


M. 


Dor.  But  now,  sister,  ibr  an  interview  with 
this  lord  ahd  this  gentleman ;  how  shall  we  bring 
that  about  ? 

Mrs.  S.  Patience  1  you  country  ladies  give  no 
quarter.  Looiiye,  Dorinda,  if  my  Lord  Aimwell 
loves  you,  or  deserves  you,  he'll  find  a  way  to  see 
you,  and  there  we  must  leave  it.  My  business 
comes  now  upon  the  tapis.  Have  you  prepared 
your  brother  f 

Dor.  Yes,  yes, 

Mrs.  S.  And  how  did  he  relish  it  1 

Dm:  Hesaidlittle, mumbled Bomethingto him- 
self, and  promised  to  he  guided  by  me:  but  here 
heeor— 


Su!,  Do  you  talk  to  any  purpose  1 
Mrs.  S.  Do  you  think  to  anypurposel 
Sul.  Sister,  harkye^[  Whispers^    I  sha'n't  be 
home  till  it  be  late.  {Exii. 

Mrs.  S.  What  did  he  whisper  to  you  1 
Dor.  That  he  would  go  round  the  back  way, 
come  into  the  closet,  and  hsten,  as  I  directed  him. 
But  let  me  beg  you  once  more,  dear  sister,  to 
drop  this  project ;  for,  as  I  told  you  before,  instead 
of  awaking  Tiim  to  kindness,  you  may  provoke 
him  to  rage :  and  then  who  knows  how  far  his 
brutality  may  carry  himi 

Mrs.  S.  I  m  provided  (o  receive  Mm,  I  warrant 
you  i  away  I  [Eixewnt, 

ACT  IV. 
SCENE  I.— A   GaUery  in  Ljdy  BonNTiPUL's 

Enter  Laot  Bountipul  and  Mrs.  Sullen, 
DoRLNDA  meeting  them. 

Dor.  News,  dear  aster,  news,  news  I 
Enter  Ahcheb,  running. 

Arch.  Where,  where  is  my  Lady  BounlitijI  1 

Pray,  which  is  the  old  lady  of  you  three  1 

Lady  B.  1  am. 

Arck.  O,  Madam,  the  fame  of  your  lady- 
ship's charity,  goodness,  benevolence,  skill,  and 
ability,  have  drawn  me  hither,  to  implore  your 
ladyship's  help  inbehalf  of  my  unfortunate  maii- 
■  r,  who  is  at  this  moment  breatMng  his  last. 

Arch,  At  your  gate,  Madam:. drawn  by  the 
appearance  of  your  handsome  house,  to  view  it 
and  walking  up  the  avenue,  witMn  five 
if  the  court-yard,  he  was  taken  ill  of  a 
sudden,  with  a  sort  of  I  know  not  what;  but 
down  he  fell,  and  there  he  Uee. 

Lady  B.  Here,  Scrub,  Gipsey ! 

E-nter  Schuh  and  Gipsey. 
All  run,  get  my  easy-chair  down  stairs,  put  the 
gentleman  in  it,  and  bring  him  in  quickly,  quickh'. 

Arch.  Heaven  will  reward  your  ladyship  fei 
this  charitable  act. 

Lady  B.  U  your  master  used  to  tiicse  tits  ^ 

Arch.  O  yes.  Madam,  frequently.  I  have 
known  him  have  five  or  sii  of  a  mght. 

LadyB.  What 's  his  namel 

Arch.  Lord,  Madam,  he's  dyingi  a  minute'i 
cars  or  neglect  may  save  or  destroy  his  llib. 

Lady  B.  Ah,  poor  gentleman  1  come,  liiend, 

show  me  the  way ;  I'll  see  him  brought  in  myselE 

TEiii  Abch, 

Dot.  O,  Mster,  my  heart  fluttere  about  strange- 


,    'yi 


, hardly  forbear  running  to  Mb 

Mrs.  S.  And  I'll  lay  my  Ufehe  deserves  yc 


tell 


fiesh  with  you. 

Sid,.  One  flesh !  rather  two  carcasses  joined 
unnaturally  together. 

Mrs.  S.  Or  rather  a  living  soul  coupled  to  a 
dead  body. 

Dor.  So,  this  is  fine  encouragement  for  me ! 

Sul.  Yes,  myvidfe  shows  you  whatyou  must  do! 

Mrs.  S.    And  my  husband  shows  you  what 


assistance  more  than  he  i  .  . . 

you  that  my  lord  would  find  a  way  to 

you?  Love's  Ms  distemper,  and  you  mast  be  the 

physician  :  put  on  all  your  charms,  summon  all 

your  fire  into  your  eyes,  plant  the  whole  artlllerv 

of  your  looks  against  Ms  breast,  and  down  vritn 

Dot.  O,  sister,  I'm  but  a  young  gnnnoF,  I  shall 
be  afraid  to  shoot  for  fbar  the  piece  should  recoil, 
and  hurt  myself: 

Mrs.  a.  Never  fear,  you  shall  see  me  shoot  bo- 
fore  you,  if  you  will. 

Dor  No,  no,  dear  siafer,  you  have  ilussed  your 
mark  so  unfortunately,  that  1  sliaVt  care  for 
being  instructed  by  yOu. 
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Mnler  AiMWELL,  in  a  cSitJr.  earned 

a-ad  SCHUB,  L^DY  Bountiful,   o! 

AlHWBLL,  counterfeiting  a  swoon. 

Lady  B.  Hore,  here,  let'a  see— the  hartehom 
drops— GipBey,aglasa  of  feii  water;  Ms  fit's  very 
■tcong,     Bleaa  mo,  how  his  hands  are  cleiiciieil ! 

Anh.  Pot  shame,  laciiea,  what  d'ye  do  7  why 
don't  you  help  us  ?  Pray,  Madam,  [  To  DoR-J 
take  his  hand,  and  open  it,  if  you  can,  whilst  1 
hold  his  head.  [Dorikda  takes  hia  hand. 

Dot.  Poor  gentleman ! — Oh— he  has  got  my 
hand  within  his,  and  Bqueeies  it  unmercifullT.— 

Lady  B.  'Tifl  the  violence  of  hia  convniaions 
child. 

Anh,  Oh,  Madam,  he 's  perfectly  possessed  in 
these  cases— he'll  bite  you,  if  you  don't  hare  a  caie. 

Oar.  O,  my  hand,  my  hand  ! 

Lady  B.  What  'a  the  matter  vrith  the  foolish 
girl!  I  have  got  this  hand  open  you  aee  with  a 
great  deal  of  ease. 

Arch.  Ay,  bat.  Madam,  your  daughter'a  baud 
is  somewhat  warmer  than  your  ladyship's,  and  the 
heat  of  it  draws  the  force  of  the  spirits  that  way. 

Mrs.  S.  I  find,  friend,  you  are  very  learned  in 
these  sort  of  fits. 

Arch,  'Tix  no  wonder,  Madam,  fi>r  I'm  oi 
troubled  with  them  myself;  I  find  myself 
tremely  ill  at  tliia  minute. 

[Looking  hard  at  Mrs.  Sni.c 

Mrs.  8.  [Aside.]  I  fancy  1  could  find  a  way  to 

Lady  B.  His  fit  holds  him  very  long. 

Arch,  LongM  than  uaual.  Madam — 

Lady  B.  Where  did  hia  illness  take  him  first, 
pray! 

Arck.  To-day  at  church,  Madam. 

Xjuly  B:  \a  what  manner  waa  he  taken  1 

An^.  Very  strangely,  my  lady:  He  waa  of  a 
sudden  touched  with  something  in  his  eyes,  which 
ftt  the  first  he  only  felt,  but  could  not  tell  whether 
%wa3  pain  or  pleasure. 

Lady  B.  'WTind,  nothing  but  the  wind,— Yi 
master  shoald  never  go  without  a  bottle  to  sn  _. 
lo — Oh !  he  recovers— the  lavender  water— .some 
feathers  to  hum  under  his  nose — Hungaiy  water, 
torubhi8temp!es^Oh,hecomestohii^rfL  Hem 
a  little.  Sir,  hem — Gipsey,  bring  the  cordial  water. 
[AiMWELL  seems  to  a^oa}te  in  aiaaze. 

Dot.  How  do  you,  Sirl 

Aim,  Where  am  I  ?  [Rising. 

Sure  I  have  paas'd  the  gulph  of  silent  dead), 
And  now  am  landed  on  the  Elyaian  shore. 
Behold  the  goddess  of  those  happy  plains, 
Fair  Presorjane — let  me  adore  thy  bright  divi- 


thetr 


,  just  by  this  good  ladyfs  house ;  her  lady 
ship  had  you  taken  in,  and  has  miracnloitBiy 
brought  you  to  yourself,  as  you  aee 

Aim.  I  amsoconfoundcdwithBhame,Wadam, 
that  I  can  only  now  beg  pardon— and  refer  my 
acknowledgments  for  your  ladyship's  care  till  an 
opportunity  ofiers  of  making  some  amends — I 
dare  be  no  longer  troublesome — Martin,  give  two 
guineas  to  the  servants,  Xooing. 

Dor,  Sir,  you  may  catch  cold  by  going  so  soon 
into  the  air;  you  don't  look,  Sir,  as  if  you  were 
perfectly  recovered. 


[A'hch.  talks  to  L 
I,  That  I  shall  neve 


!>e,Madara;  my  pre^ 

ilhieaa  is  so  rooted,  that  I  must  expect  to 
carry  it  lo  my  grave. 

Lady  B.    Cooie,  Sir,  your  servant  has  been 
telling  me  that  you  are  apt  to  relapse,  if  yon  eo 


try.^Here,  Gipsey,  bring  the  cordial  water.- 
Hore,  Sir,  my  service  t'ye— you  shall  taste  n 


,         ^        tye— you  si .__, 

;    Tis  a  cordial,  I  can  assure  you,  and  of 
"n  making 


^  -    , —  [ drinks.^ 

And  how  d'ye  fill!  yonrself  now,  Sir^ 

Aim,  Somewhat  better— thouch  very  faint  atill. 
Lady  B.  Ay,  ay,  people  are  iQways  fdnt  att«r 
these  fits.  Come,  eirla,  you  shall  show  the  een- 
tlenian  the  house ;  'tis  but  an  old  iamily  building, 
Sir ;  but  yoB  had  better  walk  about,  and  cool  by 
degrees^  than  venture  immediately  into  the  air. 
You'll tindsonietolerablepictaces.  Dorinda,Hhow 
the  gentleman  the  way,     I  must  go  lo  the  poor 


Dor.  This  way,  Sir, 

Aim.  Ladies,  shall  I  bcs  leave, for  my  e 

wait  on  youl  for, he  understands  pictur 


Aim.  Eurydice,  perhaps  — 
How  could  thy  Orpheus  keep  his  word. 
And  not  look  hack  on  thee"! 
No  treasure  but  thyself  could  sure  have  brib'd  him 
To  loot  one  minute  ofTthee. 

Lady  B.  Delirious,  poor  gentlenuui. 

Arch,  Very  delirious,  M^am — very  delirious. 

Bcrvh.  Very  dolorous,  indeed. 

Aim.  Martin's  voice,  I  think. 

Arch.  Yei(,mylord. — How  does  your  lordship  1 

Lady  B,  Lord  1  did  you  mind  that,  eirls  1 

Aim.  Where  am  n 

Arch.    In  very  good  hands,  Sir.     You  were 
laken  j  ust  now  with  one  of  your  old  fits,  under 


Mrs.  S.  Sir,  we  understand  originals,  as  well 
aa  he  does  pictures ;  so  he  may  come  along. 

[Exit'DoR.  and  Aim.;  Mrs.  8.  oiuf  Ahch. 
Enter  FoiBiHQ. 
Foig,  Share  jou,  master  Scrub. 

Scrub.  Sir,  I  wont  be  saved  your  Way 1 

hate  a  priest,  I  abhor  the  French,  and  I  dety  the 
devil.— Sir,  J'm  a  bold  Briton,  and  will  spiil  ^ 
last  drop  of  my  blood  to  keep  out  popery  and 

F'm0.  Master  Scrub,  you  would  put  me  down 
in  politics,  and  so  1  would  be  spaiking  with  Mrs. 
Gigaey. 

-ub.  Good  Mr.  Priest,  you  can't  speak  with 

,   she's  aicfe,  Sir;  she's  gone  abroad,  Sir; 

she 's — dead  two  months  ago,  Sir, 

Enter  Gipbet. 

Gip,   How  now,  impudence !   How  dare  you 

Ik  so  saucily  lo  the  doctor?    Pray,  Sir,  don't 

ke  it  ill  j  tor  thecommon  people  of  England  are 

not  so  civil  to  strangers,  as 

Sorub.  You  lie,  you  ue : — 'tisthe  common  peo- 
ple, such  as  you  are,  that  arecivileaC  to  strangers. 
Gip,  Sirrah,  I  have  a  great  mind  to — get  you 

&tk6^'i  wont. 

Gip.  You  wont,  saucebox! — Pray,  doctor, 
what  is  the  captain's  name  IJiat  came  to  your  init 
■    'night? 

krub.  The  captain !  ah,  the  devil !  ihore  she 
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hampers  me  again ;  Ihe  captain  has  me  on  one 
aiile,  and  the  priest  on  t'other ;— bo  between  the 
gown  and  the  eword  I  have  a  fine  time  on  't. 

Gip.  What,  sirrah,  wont  you  march  1 

iSbrut,  No,  my  dear,  I  wont  nuirch— bal  III 
nalk :— and  I'll  make  hold  to  listen  a  little  too. 

[  Goes  behind  the  side  scene,  and  Ustens. 

a^,  indeed,  doctor,  the  count  has  l»een  bar- 
barously  treated,  that's  the  truth  on 't. 

f^g.  Ah,  Mrs.  Gipsej,  upon  my  shoul,  now 
era,  his  complainings  would  mollify  the  marrow 
in  your  bones,  and  move  the  bowels  of  your  oom- 
iniseration ;  he  veeps,  and  he  daufes,  and  he  Ss- 
flea,  and  he  swears,  and  he  laujjhs,  and  he  rtsmps, 
and  he  sings :  in  conclusion,  joy,  he  'a  afflictBu  a 
In  Franfoite,  and  a.  stranger  would  not  know 
whider  to  cry  or  to  laugh  with  him. 

QOi.  What  would  you  have  me  do,  doctor  1 

JF^.  Holhing,  joy,  but  onlyto  hide  tJie  count 
hi  Mrs.  Sullen's  closet,  when  it  is  dark. 

Glp.  Nothing !  is  that  nothing  1  it  would  be 
both  a  sin  and  a  shame,  doctor. 

Foig.  Here  is  twenty  Louis  d'ors,  joy,  for  jout 
shame ;  and  I  will  give  you  an  absolotion  for  the 

.    Oip.  But  wont  that  money  look  like  a  bribe  1 

Faig.  Dat  is  according  as  you  shall  take  it — if 
you  receive  the  money  bafbrehand,  'twill  be  lo- 
gice,  a  bribe ;  but  if  you  stay  till  afterwards,  'twill 
be  only  a  gratification. 

G^.  Well,  doctor,  I'll  take  it  !(^*B—Bot  what 
must  I  do  with  my  conscience,  Sir  1 

Foig.  Leavedatwidme,j(^;  lam  your  priest, 
era ;  and  your  consdence  Is  under  my  hands, 

Gip.  ButshouIdlputthecountintoUiecloselr— 

JWg-.  Veil,  is  dere  any  shin  tbr  a  man's  being 
in  a  cGshet  1  one  may  bo  to  prayers  in  a  oloshet. 

Gip.  But  if  the  lady  should  come  into  he 
chamber  and  go  to  bed  f 

Foig.  Veil,  and  ia  dere  any  shin  in  going  b 

Gip.  Ah,butifthepartiesshouldmeet,doctor? 

Foig.  Veil  den— the  parties  must  be  respona- 
ble.— Do  you  he  gone  after  putting  the  count  in 
thecloshet;  ajul  leave  the  shms  wH  themselves— 
I  trill  come  with  the  count  to  instruct  you  in  y 
chamber. 

cup.  Well,  doctor,  your  religion  is  sopi 
that  I'm  resolved  to  die  a  martyr  to 't,— Her 
the  bey  of  the  garden  door;  come  in  the  back 
way,  when  'tis  late — FIl  be  ready  to  recei™  vou 
but  don't  so  much  as  whisper,  only  take  hold  ol 
iny  hand;  I'll  lead  you,  and  Jo  you  lead  the 
count,  and  tblkjw  me,  [Br — ' 

Enter  Scrub. 

Sonib,  What  witchcraft  now  have  these  two 
imps  of  the  devil  been  a-hatohiuB  here  1~Thcre " 
twenty  Louis  d'ors !  I  heard  ttiat,  and  saw  th 
purse :  but  I  must  give  room  to  my  betters.    [Exit. 

SCENE  II.—A  Picture  GaUery. 
Enier  Aitsv/EiA,JeadsngT)osmvi,andi 
lave  in  dumb  shme;  Mbb,  Sullen  ond  ^ 
Mrs.  S.   Pray,  Sir,  [  To  Ahch,]  how  d'ye  like 
that  piece  1 
Arch.  O,  'tis  Leda— you  find.  Madam, 

Jupiter  came  disguiaed  to  make  love 

Mrs.  S.  Pray,  Sir,  what  head  is  that  ii 

ATsh.  O,  Madam,  'tis  peer  Ovid  in  his  ej 
ifrs.  S.  What  was  ho  banished  for  'i 


Arch.  His  ambitioiia  love.  Madam.  {Boieitig.\ 
Hia  misfortune  touches  me, 

Mrs.  S.  Was  he  successflil  in  his  amours  1 

Arch.  There  he  has  left  us  in  the  dark,— Ha 

aa  too  much  a  gentleman  to  tell. 

Mrs.  S.  if  he  were  secret,  I  jdty  hun. 

Arch.  Andif  heweresuccessHil,  I  envy  him. 

Mrs.  S.  How  d'ye  like  that  Venus  over  the 
chimney  1 

Arch.  Venus!  J  protest.  Madam,  I  look  it  for 

)ur  picture :  but  now  I  look  again,  'lis  not  hand- 
Mrs,  S  Oh,  what  a  charm  is  flattery !  if  yon 
would  see  my  picture,  there  it  is,  over  that  cairi- 
net— how  d'ye  lite  itf 

Areh.  I  most  admire  any  thing.  Madam,  tliat 
has  the  least  resemblance  of  you,— ^But,  methinks, 
Madam— [He  looks  at  the  picture  and  Mrs. 
Sullen  three  or /our  times,  by  turns.]  Pray, 
MajJam,  who  drew  iti 

3trs.  S.  A  famoua  hand.  Sir. 

[Ex.  Aim,  and  DoH. 

Arch.  A  lamous  hand,  Madani !  Your  eyes, 
mdeed,  are  featured  there ;  but  where 's  the  spark- 
noisture  and  shinmg  fluid,  in  which  they 
t  The  picture,  indeed,  has  your  dimplea, 
but  where  's  the  swarm  of  killing  Cupids  thai 
should  ambush  there  1  These  lips  loo  are  figured 
out;  but  where  's  the  carnation  dew,  the  pouting 
ripeness,  that  tempts  the  taste  in  the  original  ? 

Mrs.  S.  Had  it  boon  my  lot  to  have  matched 
with  such  a  man!  [Aaide. 

■■h.  Your  neck  too,  preaumptuoua  man ! 
what  I  paint  heaven!— -A-pn>pus,  Madam,  in  the 
very  next  picture  is  Salmoneus,  that  was  struck 
dead  vrith  lightning  for  offering  to  imitate  Jove's 
thunder;  I  l™e  you  served  the  painterso,  Madam. 

Mrs.  S,  Had  my  eyes  the  i«wer  of  thunder, 
they  should  employ  their  lightning  better, 

Areh.  There  's  the  finest  bed  in  thai  room, 
Madam;  I  suppose  'tis  jour  ladyship's  bei- 
chamber^ 

Mrs.  S.  And  what  then,  Sirl 

Arch.  J  think  the  quilt  is  the  richest  that  ever 


this  distance,  Madam,  distin- 
guish the  figures  of  the  embroidery:  will  yoa 
■  leave.  Madam! 

S.  The  devil  take  Ms  impudence— Sore, 
if  I  give  him  an  opportunity,  he  durst  not  be  rude. 
I  have  a  great  mind  to  try.  [Going— reiums.] 
'Sdeath  1  what  am  I  doing  I— And  alone  too ' — 
Sister,  sister!  [Exit. 

Arek.  I'll  follow  her  close 

For  where  a  Frenchman  durst  attempt  to  storm, 
A  Briton,  sure,  may  well  the  work  perform. 

[Going. 
Enter  Scrub. 
Scrub.  Martin  !  brother  Martin  1 
Arch.  O  brother  Scrub,  I  beg  your  pardoc,  I 
was  not  a-going :  here 's  a  guinea  my  master  or- 
dered  you. 

Scrub.  A  guinea  !  hi,  hi,  hi,  a  guinea !  eh-  by 
this  light  it  is  a  guinea ;  but  I  suppose  you  expect 
one  and  twenty  shillings  in  change. 
Arch.  Not  at  all ;  1  have  another  forJJipsey. 
Scrub.  A  guinea  ibr  hi 
'       itch— S    -' 

Wch.  A  plot  I 

!crub.  Ay,  Sir,  a  plot,  a  horrid  plot.— First,  it 

«  be  a  plot,  because  there  's  a  woman  in't  i 
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Me<ttldly,  it  most  be  a  plot,  because  there 's  a 
priest  in't:  thirdly,  it  must  be  a  piot,  because 
there 'aPreiich  gold  ill 't:  and.  fogrthly,itniust  lie 
a  pint,  becaUBB  I  don't  knew  what  tii  malie  on 't. 

Arcli.  Nor  any  body  else,  I'm  afraid,  brother 
Sciab. 

SCTvb.  Troly,  I'm  afraid  bo  too;  for  whore 
there  's  a  priest  and  a  woman,  there  'a  olwaya  a 
mystery  and  a  riddle.— Thia  I  know,  thiit  here 
h^  been  tile  doctor  wi^i  a  temptation  in  one 
hand,  and  an  absolution  in  the  other,  and  Gipeey 
haa,sold  hsrself  to  the  desil;  I  saw  the  price  paid 
down,  my  eyea  shall  take  their  oath  on\. 

Arck.  And  is  all  this  bustle  about  Gipsey* 

Scrub.  That 'snot  all;  1  could  hear  but  a  wt— 
here  and  there;  but  I  remember  thev  mentitmed 
a.  count,  a  closet,  a  back  door,  and  a.  key. 

Arck.  ThecountldidyouhearnothingofMrs. 


ml 

iSfcru6.  1  did  hear  some  words  that  soundod 
that  way ;  but  whether  it  was  Sullen  or  Dorinda, 
I  could  not  distinguish, 

Arck.  You  have  told  this  matter  to  nobody, 
brothCTi 

Scrub.  Toid !  no,  Sir,  I  thank  you  for  that ;  I'm 
Wsolved  never  to  apeak  one  word,  pro  nor  con, 
till  we  have  a  peace, 

Arck.  You  ale  i'  th'  right,  brother  Sonib; 
here  'a  a  treaty  a-foot  between  the  count  and  the 
lady. — The  priest  and  the  chamhermaiiJ  a 

mi«tentiariea.— It  shall  go  hard,  bnt  I'll 

way  to  be  included  in  the  treaty,    Where's  the 


doctor  ni 


>ment  de- 


Aim.  [From  wil/iaul.]  Martin,  Mai 

Arck.  1  come.  Sir,  I  come. 

iSrui.  But  you  forget  the  other  guinea,  bro- 
Iher  Martin. 

Arck.  Here  I  give  it  with  all  my  heart,  [Exit. 

Scrub.  And  I  take  it  with  all  my  soul,  I'cod, 
I'll  spoil  your  plotting,  Mrs.  Gipaej ;  and  if  you 
should  set  the  captain  upon  me,  these  two  guineas 
will  buy  mo  off  [Exit. 

Enter  Mrs.  Sullen  and  Diuinda,  meeliit^. 

Mrs.  S.  Well,  aster. 

Dar,  And  well,  sister. 

Mrs,  S,  What 's  become  oi  my  lord  1 

Dor,  What 's  become  of  his  servantl 

JWrs.  S.  Servant !  he  'a  a  prettier  fellow  and  a 
finer  gentlemaji  by  fifty  degrees  than  hia  master. 

Dor.  0'  my  conscience  1  fancy  you  could  beg 
that  fellow  at  the  gi^lows'  foot, 

Mrs.  S.  O'  my  conscience  I  conld,  provided  I 
coald  put  a  Mend  of  youra  in  his  room. 

Dor.  You  desired  me,  siater,  to  leave  you,  when 
you  tran^resaed  the  bounds  of  honour. 


Mrs.  S  Thou  dear,  censorions,  country  girl- 

What  dost  mear  '   ^ -■.  .l;_i.  ,i- ,1 

vrithout  the  bed-1 


,  .   ..ntry  girl 
What  dost  mean  1   Yoa  cant  think  of  the  m 
without  the  bed-fellow,  I  find. 
Dor,  I  don't  find  any  thing  unnatural  in  tl 


prove  a  woman  1    Why,  cliild,  yon  begin  to  livi 
— you  never  spoke  before. 

Dor.  Becauseiwasneverspke  to  before ;  m3 
lord  has  told  me,  that  I  have  more  wit  and  beauty 
than  any  of  my  sex;  and  truly  I  begin  to  think 


the 


bread — but  I'll  lay  you  a  guinea  that  I  had  fine( 

things  said  to  mc  than  you  had. 

Dor.  Done — What  did  your  fellow  aay  to  you  1 
Mrs.  S.  My  fellow  took  the  picture  of  Venns 

Dor.  But  my  lover  took  me  for  Venus  herself 

Mrs.  S.  Common  cant!  bad  my  spark  called 
me  a  Venus  directly,  1  should  have  believed  him 
a  footman  in  good  earnest. 

Dot.  But  my  lover  was  upon  bis  knees  to  me. 

Mrs,  S,  And  minewas  upon  his  tiptoes  tome. 

Dor,  Mine  vowed  to  dio  for  me. 

Mrs.  S.  Mine  swore  to  die  vrith  me. 

Dor.  Minekisscdmy  hand  ten  thousandrimea. 

Mrs.  S.  Mine  baa  ail  that  pleasure  to  come. 

Dor.  Mine  spoke  the  sofkst  moving  things. 

Mrs.  S.  Mine  had  bis  moving  things  too. 

Dor,  Mine  ofiered  marriage. 

Mrs,  S.  O  lard  I  d'ye  call  lliat  a  moving  thing  1 

Dor.  The  sharpest  arrow  in  his  quiver,  my 
dear  sister : — Why,  my  twenty  thousand  pounds 
may  lie  brooding  here  these  seven  years,  and 
hatoh  nothing  at  last  but  some  ill-natured  down, 
like  yours :  whereas,  if  I  marry  my  Lord  Aimwel!, 
there  will  be  ti^e,  place,  and  precedence;  the 
park,  the  pkjr,  and  the  drawing-room ;  splendour, 
equipage,  noise,  and  flambeaui — Hey,  my  Lady 
Aiinvrell'a  servants  there— lights,  Ughts,  to  the 
stairs — my  Lady  Aimweli's  coach,  put  forward- 
stand  by ;  make  room  for  her  ladyship Are 

t  these  things  moving  1  What!  melancholy  of 

iUddenl 

Mrs.  S.  Happy,  happy  aistorl  your  angel  has 

in  watohful  for  your  happiness,  whilst  mine  has 

slept,  regardless  of  hia  charge Long  smiling 

yeara  of  circUng  joys  for  you,  but  not  one  hour 
'-  [Weept, 

am,  my  dear,  well  talk  of  something 


K 'elding  to  aofl  deaires:  a  spadous  heart,  whore 
ve  and  all  his  train  might  lodge  :  and  must  the 
fair  apartment  of  my  breast  be  made  a  stable  for 
~  brut^  to  lie  in  ^ 
Dor,  Meaning  your  hnaband,  I  FUppoae. 
Mrs.  S.  Hna&nd  I— No— even  husband  ia  too 
ill  a  name  for  him — Bnt,  come,  I  expect  ray 
brother  here  to-night  or  to-morrow;  he  was 
abroad  when  my  father  married  me :  perhaps  he'll 
"    '  make  me  easy. 

you  promise  not  to  make  yourself 
uneasy  in  the  mean  time  with  my  lord's  friend  1 
"""  "  You  mistake  me,  sister — It  happens 
among  the  men,  the  greatest  talkeis 
alest  cowards ;  and  there  'a  a  reason 
e  spirits  evaporato  in  prattle,  which 
might  do  more  mischief  if  they  look  another 

course. Though,  to  contfess  the  truth,  i  do 

love  that  follow ;— arid  if  I  met  him  dressed  as  he 

should  be,  and  I  undressed  as  t  should  be— 

Lookye,  aistor,  I  have  no  supernatural  gills ; — ^I 

can't  swear  I  could  resist  the  temptation — though 

I  can  safely  promise  to  avoid  it ;  and  that 's  as 

much  as  the  beat  of  us  can  do.  [Exeanl. 

SCENE  in.-^The  Inn. 

Enter  AiMWEi.t.  and  Archeb,  laughing. 

Arch,  And  the  awkward  kindneaa  of  the  good, 

motherly,  old  gentlewoman 

' '" "    *  ~  '  ■'" "  coming  easiness  of  tt.e  yonnfr 


-'Sdeath,  'tis  i 


pity 


J  deceive  her, 
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Anh.  Nay,  if  you  adhere  to  those  principles, 
Btop  where  you  are. 

Arm.  I  can't  slop ;  ibr  I  love  her  to  diatraotion. 

Arch.  'Sdeath,  S  you  love  her  a  hair's  breadth 
bayond  discreyon,  you  must  go  no  iarther. 

Aim.  Well,  well,  an^y  thing  to  deliver  us  from 
sauntering  away  our  idle  eveiunsB  at  White's, 
Tom's,  or  Will's— but  now— 

ATch.  Ay,  now  is  the  &me  lo  prevent  all  this — 
Sf rita  wMfe  the  iron  is  hot— The  priest  is  the 
luckiest  part  of  our  adventure  j  he  ahall  marry 
you  and  piinp  for  me. 

Aim.  But  1  should  not  Kke  a  woman  that  can 
be  so  fond  of  a  Frenchman,  4 

Arch.  Alas,  Sk,  necessily  has  no  law ;  the  lady 
may  be  in  diatreas.  But  if  the  plot  lies  as  1  sus- 
pect—I  must  put  on  the  gentleman.  But  here 
comes  the  doctor;  I  shall  be  ready.  [Exit. 

Enter  Foiqahh. 

Foig.  Shave  you,  noble  friend. 

,dim.  O,  Sir,  your  servant.   Pray,  doctor,  may 

l^aiff.  Fat  naam  is  upon  met  My  name  is 
PoigaM,  joy. 

Aim.  Foigard  I  a  very  good  for  a  clergyman. 
Pray,  Doctor  Foigard,  were  you  ever  in  Ireland  ! 

Foig,  ireland !  No,  '          ~ 
is  dat  shame  Ireland' 
catched  dere  when  they  a_. 

Aim.  And  some  of  them  here  when  they  are 
old,— as  for  example-~[  Tafes  Foigabd  by  th^ 
a/unilder.]  Sir,  I  arrest  you  as  a  traitor  against 
government;  you  are  a  subject  of  EnglaJid,  and 
Ulis  morning  shovred  me  a  commission,  by  which 
you  served  as  chaplain  in  the  French  army. 
This  ia  death  by  our  law,  and  your  reverence 

Fbig.  Upon  my  shod,  noble  ftiend,  dis  is 
strange  news  you  tell  me;  fader  Foigard  a  sub- 
ject of  England !  de  eon  of  a  burgomaster  at 
Brussels  a  subject  of  England  !  Ubooboo— 

J™.  The  son  of  a  bog-trotter  in  Ireland.  Sii, 
your  tongue  will  condemn  you  before  any  bendi 


lig.  Andiam 


ia  my  tongue  aJl  your  evidensh,  joyi 
ana.  That 's  enough. 
Foig.  No,  no,  joy,  for  I  will  never  spaak  Eng~ 

Aim.  Sir,  I  have  other  evidence.  Here,  Mar- 
tin, yon  knonr  this  feliow. 

Enter  Ahcher. 

Arch.  [M  a  brogue.}  Shave  you,  my  dear 
cuaaen,  how  doea  your  health  1 

Foig.  Ah !  upon  my  soul,  dere  is  my  country- 
man, and  hia  brogue  will  hang  mine.  [^5«t£e.] 
Mynhere,  Ick  wet  neal  watt  hey  zacht,  ich  Uni- 


Foig.  Faaah !  Fey,  Is  der  de  brogue  upon  my 


Faig,  Mackshano  I  by  St,  Patrick,  dat  ish  my 
name  sure  enough.  [Aside. 

Aim.  I  fancy,  Archer,  you  have  it. 

liyig.  The  devil  hang  you,  joy By  fat  ac- 
quaintance are  you  my  cusseni 


Arch.  O,  de  devil  hang  yourahalf,  joy,  yoo 
know  wc  wore  little  boys  t^der  upon  de  school, 
and  yout  foster-moder  a  eon  waa  married  upon 
my  nurse's  shister,  joy,  and  so  we  are  Irish 

Foig,  Dedeviltakederelationshipl  Veil,joy; 
and  &t  school  was  it  1 

Arok.  I  think  it  was—— Ay— 'twas  Tipperary. 

Foig.  Now,  upon  my  shout,  joy,  it  was  Kil- 
kenny, 

Aim.  That 's  enoiwh  foe  us — self  conftssion — 
Come,  Sir,  we  must  (feliver  yoo  into  the  hands  of 
'■"e  neit  magistrate. 

Arch.  Ha  aenda  you  to  gaol,  you're  tried  next 

laizefl,  and  away  you  go  swing  into  purgatory. 

Foig.  And  ia  it  bo  wid  you,  cussen  1 

Arch.  It  will  beao  wid  you,  cussen,  if  you  don't 
immediately  conifess  the  secret  between  you  and 
Mrs.  Gipsey.  Lookyc,  Sir,  the  gallows  or  the 
secret,  take  your  choice, 

F^ig.  The  gallows!  Upon  my  shoul  I  hate 
that  shaame  gallows,  for  it  ish  a  disease  dat  is 
fatal  to  our  family. — Veil,  den,  there  is  nothing, 
gentlemen,  but  Mrs.  Sullen  would  speak  wid  tlie 
count  in  her  chamber  at  roidiught ;  and  dere  is  no 
harm,  joy,  for  I  am  to  conduct  (he  count  lo  de 
-'aash  myself. 

Arch.  As  1  guessed. — Have  you  communicatei) 
le  matter  to  the  count  ? 

Foig.  I  have  not  seen  him  since. 

Arch.  Right  again;  why  then,  doctor — yon 
laJl  conduct  me  to  the  lady  mstead  of  the  count  1 

Foig,  Fat,  my  cussen  to  the  lady !  upon  my 
shoul,  gra,  ilat  'a  too  much  upon  the  brogue. 

Arch.  Come,  crnne,  doctor,  conrader  vre  have 
got  a  rope  about  your  neck,  and  If  you  ofler  lo 
squeak,  we'll  stop  your  windpipe,  raost  certainly ; 
we  shall  have  another  job  for  you  in  a  day  or  two, 
I  hope. 

'  'm.  Here 's  company  coming  tbia  way ;  let  'a 

my  chamber,  and  there  concert  our  aflairs 

further. 

Arch.  Come,  my  dear  cussi 

Foig.  Arrah,  the  devil  laki 


le  tdong, 
flationehip. 
[Exetint. 


filer  BoMiPAOE,  HooNSi,Ow,  and  Baobhot,  al 

one  door,  Gibbet  at  the  opposite. 
Gib.  Well,  gentlemen,  'tis  a  line  night  for  our 
enterptise. 


knivi.  , 

tankards— There  'a  one  tankard,  as 
that 's  near  upon  as  big  as  me ;  it  was  4  present 
to  the  'squire  firom  his  godmother,  and  smells  of 
nutmeg  and  toast,  like  an  East  India  ship, 

ffotm.  Then  you  say  we  must  divide  at  thn 
staii^head. 

Bon.  Yes,  Mr.  Hounalow,  as  the  saying  is — 
At  one  end  of  the  gallery  lies  my  Lady  Bonntifm 
and  her  daughter,  and  at  the  other  Mrs.  Sullen. 
-As  for  the  'aquire 

Gib.  He  'a  safe  enough ;  1  have  fiiirly  entered 
him,  and  he  'a  more  than  half  scaa  over  already— 
But  such  a  parcel  of  scoundrels  are  got  about  him 
there,  that  egad,  I  was  ashamed  bi  be  seen  io 


iciBdb,  Google 


Ban.  'Tie  now  twelve,  its  the  saying  is— Gen- 
tlemen, jou  must  set  out  at  one. 

Gib.  Hounslow,  do  you  and  Bagshot  see  our 
arms  Sscd,  and  I'll  como  to  you  presently. 

Houn.  and  Bag.  We  wilt. 

{Exev-nt  Houn.  and  Bag. 

Gib.  Well,  my  dear  Bonny,  you  assure  me 
that  Scrub  is  a  coward  f 

Ban.  A  chicken,  as  the  sayhig  is — You'll  have 
no  creature  to  deal  with  but  the  ladies. 

Gib.  And  I  can  assure  you,  friend,  there  'a  a 
great  deal  of  address  and  good  manners  in  rob- 
bing a  lady ;  1  am  the  most  a  gentleman  that  way 
that  ever  travelled  the  road.—Bnl,  my  dear  Bon- 
ny, llu9  prize  will  be  a  galleon,  a  Vigo  business — 
I  warrant  you,  wa  shall  bring  off  three  or  foor 
thousand  pounds. 

Bon.  In  plate,  jewels,  and  money,  as  the  say- 
ing ia,  you  may. 

G&.  Why,  then,  Tyburn,  I  defy  thee;  I'll  get 
up  te  town,  sell  off  my  horse  and  arms,  but  my- 
self some  pretty  employment  in  the  law,  and  he 
as  snug  and  as  honest  as  e'er  a  long  gown  of 
themS. 

Bon.  And  what  think  you,  then,  ofmy  daugh- 
ter Cherry  for  a  wifel 

Gib.  Lookye,  my  dear  Bonny,  Cherry  is  the 
goddess  I  adore,  as  the  sons  goes ;  bnt  it  is  a 
niasim,  that  man  and  wite  shonld  never  have  it 
in  their  power  to  hang  one  another;  for,  if  they 
ahonld,  the  Lord  have  mercy  upon  them  both. 

[Exeunt, 

ACT  V. 
SCENE  I.— The  Inn. 
Enter  Boniface. 
Ban,.  Coming,  coming — a  coach  and  sis  foam- 
ing horses  at  this  time  o'night!  some  great  man, 
as  the  saying  is,  for  he  scorns  to  travel  with 
other  people. 

Enter  Sm  Chjhles  Freeman. 
Sir  C.  What,  ffellow!  a  public  house,  and  a- 
bed  when  other  people  sleep  1 
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saymg  is 


>  Mr. 


s  the  saying  is  I 
Suilen'a  femily  a-bed',  think  yel 

Bon.  All  but  the  'squire  himself.  Sir, 
saying  is :  he  's  in  the  house. 

^r  C.  What  company  has  he  1 

Bon.    Why,  Sir,  there's  the  constable 
Gage,  the  esdaeman — the  hunch-backed  barber 
— and  two  or  three  other  gentlemen. 

Sir  C.  I  find  my  sisters  lettora  gave  me  the 
troB  fdcture  of  her  apouae. 

Enter  Sdllek,  drank. 

Bon.  Sir,  here  'a  the  'squire. 

Sal.  The  puppies  left  me  asleep— Sir. 

SirC.  'Well,Bir. 

SvX.  Sir,  I  am  an  unfortunate  man — I  hav£ 
three  thousand  pounds  a-year,  and  I  can't  get  a 
man  to  drink  a  cup  of  ^e  with  me. 

Sir  C.  That's  very  hard, 

Sal.  Ay,  Sir ;  and  unless  you  have  pity  upon 
me,  and  smoke  one  pipe  with  me,  I  must  e'en  go 
home  to  tnywife,  and  I  had  rather  go  to  the  devil 
by  one  half 

Sir  C.  But  I  presume,  Sir,  you  wont 
wife  to-night,  she'll  be  gone  to-bed— j 
Uae  to  lie  with  your  wife  in  that  pickle. 


Sul.  What  I  not  lie  with  my  wife  1  Why,  Sir, 
do  you  take  me  for  an  atheist,  or  a  rake  1 

Sir  C.  If  you  hate  her.  Sir,  I  think  you  had 
better  lie  from  her. 

Sal.  I  think  so  Um,  friend— Bui  I  am  a  juslicB 
of  peace,  and  must  do  nothing  against  the  law. 

Sir  C.  Law !  as  I  take  U,  Mr.  Justice,  nobody 
observes  law  for  law's  sake,  only  for  the  good  of 
those  fbr  whom  it  was  made. 

Sul.  But  if  the  law  orders  me  to  send  you  tH 
gaol,  you  must  lie  there,  my  friend. 

Sir  C.    Not  unless  I  commit  a  crime  tfl  de- 

Sul.  A  crime !  oona,  an't  I  married  1 

Sir  C.  Hay,  Sir,  if  you  call  marriage  a  crime, 
ou  must  disown  it  for  a  law. 

Sal.  Eh '. — I  must  be  acquainted  with  you.  Sir 
-But,  Sir,  I  should  he  very  glad  to  know  the 
Tith  of  this  matter. 

Sir  C.  Truth,  Sir,  is  a  profound  sea,  and  ffew 
there  be  that  dare  wade  deep  enough  to  find  out 
the  bottom  on 't.  Besides,  Sir,  I  am  afraid  the  line 
of  your  anderstanding  mayn't  be  long  enough. 

Sal.  Lookye,  Sir,  I  have  nothing  ta  say  to 
your  sea  of  truth ;  tait,  if  a  good  parcel  of  land 
can  entitle  a  man  to  a  little  truth,  I  have  as  much 
as  any  he  in  the  country. 

Bon.  I  never  heard  your  worship,  as  the  say- 
ing is,  talk  so  much  before, 

Sid.  Because  I  never  met  with  a  man  that  I 
liked  hefi)re. 

Bon,  Pray,  Sir,  as  the  saying  ia,  let  me  ask  yoa 
one  question :  Are  not  man  and  vrife  one  fleah  1 

Sir  C.  You  and  your  wife,  Mr.  Guts,  may  he 
one  flesh,  because  you  are  nothing  else — but  ra- 
tional creatures  have  minds  that  must  be  united. 

Sui,  Minds  1 

Sir  C.  Ay.  minds.  Sir;  don't  y  u  I  nk  h  t 
mind  takes  place  of  the  body  1 

Sid.  In  some  people. 

Sir  C.  Then  the  interest  of  th  mast  must 
he  consulted  beGire  that  of  his  serv  n 

Sal.  Sir,  you  shall  dine  with  m  morr  w — 
Oons,  I  always  thought  that  we  w        nahi    lly 

Sir  C.  Sir,  1  know  that  my  two  hand  ar  na 
tnraUy  one,  because  they  love  one  another,  kiss 
one  another,  help  one  another  in  all  the  actions 
of  life ;  but  I  could  not  say  so  much  if  they  vrete 
always  at  cufGi. 

Snl.  Then,  'tis  plain  we  are  two. 

Sir  C.  Why  don't  yon  part  with  her,  Sir! 

Sal.  Will  you  take  her,  Sir  t 

Sir  C.  With  all  my  heart 

Sid.  Yon  shall  have  her  lo-morrow  morning, 
and  a  venison  pasty  into  the  bargain. 

Sir  C,  You'll  let  me  iiave  her  fortune  too  1 

Sal.  Fortune !  why.  Sir,  I  have  no  quarrel  to 
her  fortune- 1  only  hate  the  woman,  Sir,  and 
none  but  the  woman  shall  go. 

^r  C.  But  her  fortune,  Su^ 

Sul.  Can  you  play  at  whist,  Sir  1 

Sir  C.  No,  truly.  Sir, 

Sid.  Wor  at  all-fours. 

Sir  a  Neither, 

Sal.  Oons!  where  was  this  man  bred  ll^^ye.J 
Bum   me.   Sir,   1  can't  go  home;    'tis  but  two 

Sir  C.  For  half  an  hour.  Sir,  if  you  please- 
but  you  must  conader  'tis  late, 

Sui,  Late  !  that  ia  the  reason  I  cant  go  to  bed 
—Come,  Sir,  [Bxeant. 
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Enter  Cberht;  the  rune  acrosi  the  stage,  and 
knocks  at  AimweLl'b  chamher-door.     Enter 
AiMWELi,,  in  his  nightcap  and  govm. 
Aim.  What'BthBiniitterl  jou  tremblo.cliild; 


Aim.  How! 
Cher.  I  dogged  lh< 
thom  breaking  in. 

Aim.  Have  jou  alaJmed  any 


■y  door,  and  left 


the  i»  "  .         .   0   D  m, 

Cher.  No,  no,  Sir;  I  wantBdtohavediacoTOred 
the  whole  plot,  and  twenty  other  things,  to  your 
■man,  M  artin ;  but  I  have  Bearchcd  Hie  whole 
bouse,  and  can't  find  him ;  where  is  he  1 

Aim.  No  matter,  child ;  wilt  jou  guide  me  im- 
mediately to  the  house  % 

Cher.  Withallinyheert|Sir;mTLadyBou[i- 
^itit  is  my  godmother,  and  I  love  Miss  Dorinda 

Aim.  Dorinda !  (he  name  inspires  me !  tlie  glory 
and  the  danger  shall  be  all  my  own — Come,  my 
life,  let  me  but  gel  my  sword.  [Exeunt. 

SCENE  11— A  Bed-ckamber  in  Lady  Bohn- 

Mrb.  Sullen  and  Dorindi  diccoveTed  ;  a  laMe 
and  lights. 

Dor,  'Tis  very  late,  aster;  no  news  of  your 
qpouES  jell 

Mrs.  S.  No ;  I'm  condemned  to  be  alone  till 
towards  four,  and  then,  perhaps,  I  may  be  exe- 
Cllled  with  hn  company. 

Dor.  Well,  my  dear,  I'll  leave  you  to  your 
KBt;  yon'll  so  directly  to  ijed,  I  suppose. 

Afrs.  &  fdon't  know  what  to  do ;  heigho  < 

Dor,  That 's  a  desirins  sigh,  sister. 

Mrs.  S  This  is  a  languiahing  boor,  MSter. 

Dot.  And  might  prove  a  cridcal  minute,  if 
the  pretty  fellow  were  here, 

Mrs.  S  Here!  what,  in  my  bed-chamber,  at 
.  two  o'clock  i'  th'  morning !  I  undressed,  the  family 
■sleep,  my  hated  husband  abroad,  and  my  lovely 
fellow  at  my  feet  I — 0,  gad,  sister ! 

Dor.  Thoughts  are  free,  sister,  and  them  I 
allow  you — So,  ray  dear,  good  night.  [Exit. 

Mrs.  S.  A  good  rest  to  my  dear  Donnda. — 
Thoughts  free  \  are  they  so  t  why,  then,  suppose 
him  hare,  dressed  like  a  youthful,  gay,  and  barn- 
ing  bridegroom,  [ AncnER  steals  otit  qflhe  closet.] 
with  tongue  encfaanttng,  eyes  beviiCching,  knees 
imploring— [  T'ums  a  lilUe  on  one  side,  and  aeea 
Archer  in  the  posture  she  describeii.]  Ah! 
(^riefo,  and  runs  (0  the  other  side  qf  the  stage.] 
Have  my  thoughts  raised  a  spirit  1  What  are 
jon.  Sir  i  a  man  or  a  devil  t 

Arch.  A  man,  a  man,  Madam.  [Hising, 

Mrs.  S.  How  shall  I  be  sure  of  it  l 

Arth.  Madam,  I'll  give  yon  demonstration  this 
nunute.  [  Takes  her  hand. 

Mrs.  S,  What,  Sir !  do  you  intend  to  be  rude  1 

Arch,  Yes,  Madam,  if  yon  please. 

Mrs.  S.  In  the  name  of  wonder,  whence  came  jjel 

Arch,  From  the  skies,  Madam — I'm  a  Jupiter 
iu  love,  and  yon  ahall  be  my  Alcmena. 

Mrs.  3.  How  came  you  in  t 

Arch,  I  flew  in  at  the  window.  Madam,  your 
cousin  Cupid  lent  me  his  wings,  and  your  sister 
Vemifl  opened  the  casement. 

.Mrt,  S,  I'm  struck  dumb  with  admiration. 


Mrs.  S.  What  will  bccoi 

Arch.  How  boauriful  she  looks ! — the  teeming, 
jolly  spring  smiles  in  her  blooming  face,  and 
when  she  was  conceived,  her  mother  smelt  tc 
roses,  looked  on  Hiies— 

Lilies  unfold  their  white,  their  fi-agrant  charms, 

When  the  warm  sun  that  darts  into  their  arms. 

[Runs  to  her. 

Mrs,S.  Ah!  [Shiieks. 

Arch.  Oons,  Madam,  what  do  you  meani 
you'll  raise  the  house. 

Mrs.  S.  Sir,  I'll  wake  the  dead,  before  I'll  bear 
this.  What !  approach  me  with  Ibe  freedom  of  a 
lieeper !  I'm  glad  on 't ;  your  impudence  has  cured 

Arch.  If  this  be  impudence,  [Kneels.]  I  leava 
to  your  partial  self  i  no  panting  pilgrim,  after  a 
tedious,  painib)  voyage,  e'er  Mwed  before  hia 

ruin'd  if  he  kneels. 


Mrs.  S.    Now,  1 


and  know  that  T  am  a  woman  without  my  sf    ,  . 

love  tfl  all  the  tenderness  of  wishes,  sighs, 

tears.— But  go  no  farther— StiU,  to  convince 

you  that  I'm  more  than  woman,  I  can  speak  niy 

frailty,  confess  my  weakness  even  for  you 

ATch.  For  m 

'■  Hoi  ,        , 
mortal  hatred  follows,  if  you  diaobey 
what  I  command  yon  now — leave  me  this  minute. 
If  he  denies,  I'm  lost.  [Aside. 

Arch.  Then  you'll  promise 

Mrs.  S.  Any  thing,  another  time. 

Arch,  Whensbajflcomel 

Mrs.  S.  To-morrow — when  you  will. 

Arch.  Your  lips  must  seal  the  promise. 

Mrs.  S.  Pshaw ! 

Arch.  Thev  must,  they  must.  [Bisses  her.] 
Raptures  and  para<iise !  and  why  not  now,  my 
angel  1  The  time,  the  place,  silence,  and  secresy, 
all  consjiire— And  now  the  conscious  stars  have 
pre-ordained  this  moment  t<>r  my  happiness. 

[  Takes  her  in  his  arms. 

Mrs.  S.  You  will  not,  cannot,  sure. 

Arch.  If  the  son  rides  fast,  and  disappoints  not 
mortals  of  to-morrow's  davra,  tlus  night  shall 


Enter  ScBUB,  in  his  tneeches,  and  one  shoe, 

Scrab.  Thieves !  thieves !  murder !  popery  I 

Arch.  Hal    [Draws,  and  ofera  to  etob  SOBVa. 

Scrub,  [Kneeling.]  O,  pray,  Sir.  spare  all  I 
have,  and  take  myUtc. 

Mrs.  S.  [Holding  Akcheh'b  hand.]  What 
does  the  fellow  mean  1 

S'crvb.  O,  Madam,  down  upon  your  knees, 
your  marrow-bones — he  'a  one  of  them. 

Arch.  Ofwhom'! 

Scrub,  One  of  the  rogues — I  beg  your  pardon, 
one  of  the  honest  gentlemen,  that  juBl  now  are 
broke  into  the  house. 

Arch,  How! 

Mrs.  S,  I  hope  you  did  not  come  to  rob  me  1 


r,l^,OOgLC 


THE  BEAUX'   STRATAGEM. 


Arch,  Indeed  I  dill,  Msdam,  but  I  would  have 
taJten  nothing  but  what  you  niighl  very  well  have 
•pared ;  but  your  crying  thieves  has  waked  this 
dreaming  fool,  and  so  he  takes  thtra  for  eronl^d. 

Scrub.  Granted!  'tis  granted,  Sir ;  laEe  all  we 

Mre.  S.  The  fellow  looks  as  if  he  were  broke 


Arch.  W  hat !  thievt .  . 

Scrub.  Under  fevour,  Sir,  I  thint  so. 

Mrs.  S.  What  shall  we  do,  Sirl 

ATck.  Madam,  I  wish  your  kdjship  a  good 

Mrs.  S.  Will  jou  leave  mel 

Arch.  Leave  you !  lord.  Madam,  did  not  yon 
command  me  to  he  gone  just  now,  upon  the  pain 
of  your  mortal  hatred. 

Mrs,  S,  Nay,  hut  pray,  Sir 

[Takes  Md  of  him. 

Arch.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  now  cornea  my  turn  to  be 
ravished. — You  see  now.  Madam,  you  must  use 
men  one  way  or  other ;  but  take  this  by  the  way, 
mxid  &fadam,  that  none  but  a  ibol  win  give  jon 
rbe  bendit  of  his  courage,  unless  yon  lake  Ms  love 
along  with  It.    How  are  they  armed,  friend  1 

Scrub,  With  aword  and  pistol,  Sir. 

[Be  gets  under  the  lable. 

ArcK  Hush!  I  see  a  dark  hint«rn  coming 
through  the  gallery— iUadam,  be  assured  I  will 
proteS  yon,  or  iose  my  hfe. 

Mrs,  S,  Yoat  Ufe  i  no,  Sir,  they  can  rob  me  of 
nothing  that  I  value  Iwdf  so  much;  therefore, 
now,  Sit,  let  me  entreat  you  to  be  gone. 

Areh.  Ko,  Madam,  I'll  consult  my  own  salety 
Ibr  the  sake  of  yours ;  111  work  by  stratagem : 
have  you  courage  enough  to  stand  the  eppeaianoe 
of  them. 

Mrs.  S.  Yes,  yes ;  since  I  have  escaped  your 
hands,  I  can  fiioe  any  thing. 

Arch.  Coma  hither,  brother  Scrub:  don't  you 

Serub.  Eh !  my  brother,  Martin. 
Anh.  This  way— Here— 

[Ahchee  and  Scrub  hide. 

Enter  GiBBKT,  vath  a  dark  haitem  in  one  hand,  and 
Gib,  Ay,  ay,  thia  is  the  chamber,  and  the  lady 

Mra.  jS  Who  are  you,  Sir!  What  would  you 
have)  D'ye  come  Ifl  rob  me' 

Gib,  Rob  you !  Alack-a-day,  Madam,  I'm  only 
a  younger  brother,  Madam ;  and  so,  Madam,  if 
Ton  make  a  noiae,  I'll  ehoot  you  through  the 
head:  but  don't  be  afraid,  Madtun.  [Laying  his 
bmtem  ami  pislol  Jipon  the  table.]  These  rings. 
Madam;  don't  be  concerned.  Madam ;  I  have  a 
profound  respect  for  you,  Madam;  your  keys. 
Madam ;  don't  be  frighted,  Madam ;  I'm  the  most 
of  a  gentleman— [&arcfting'  her  pockets.]  This 
necklace,  Madam;  I  never  was  rude  to  any  lady ' 
I  Ifflve  a  veneration— for  this  necklace. 

[Here  Arohbr,  having  come  round  and  seized  thi 
pislsl,  (ofes  Gibbet  b^  the  dlar,  trips  up  Ms 
heels,  and  daps  the  piitol  to  Ms  Iveast. 

Arch.  Hold,  profane  villain,  and  take  tbc 
ward  of  thy  sacrilege. 

Gib.  Ohi  pray.  Sir,  don't  kill  me;  I  an't  [ 
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Arch.  How  many  are  there  of  them.  Scrub  ? 

Scrub,  Five  and  forty,  Sir. 

Arch.  Then  I  must  kill  the  villain,  to  have 
Mm  out  of  the  way,  ' 

Gib.  Hold!  hold!  Sir;  we  are  but  three,  upon 
my  honour. 

Arch.  Scrub,  will  yon  undertake  to  secure  him 

Scrub.  Not  I,  Sir  I  kill  him,  kill  him! 

Arch.  Run  to  Gipsey'e  chamber;  there  you'll 
find  the  doctor;  bringhun  hither  presently.  [Exit 

short  pta\ 


'^^i' 


ue,  if  you  have  a 


Mrs.  S,  Pray,  Sir,  don't  kill  him ;  you  flight 

Arch.  The  dog  shall  die.  Madam,  for  being 
the  occasion  of  my  disappointment.     Sirrah,  this 

Gib.  Sir,  I'll  give  you  two  hundred  pounds  to 
spare  my  life. 

Arch.  Have  you  no  more,  rascal  'i 

Oib.  Yes,  Sir,  I  can  command  four  hundred  ; 
but  I  must  reserve  two  of  them  to  save  my  life  at. 
the  eeseions. 

Enter  Scrub  and  Foioard. 

Arch.  Here,  doctor;  I  suppose  Scrub  and  you, 
between  you,  may  manage  Dim. — Lay  hold  of 
hun.  [FOTfiABn  lays  hold  o/Gibbep. 

Gib.  What !  turned  over  to  the  priest  already 
— Lookye,  doctor,  you  come  before  your  timo  ;  I 
an't  condemned  yet,  I  ^ank  ye. 

J^Wig.  Come,  my  dear  joy,  I  vil  secure  your 
body  and  your  shoul  too;  I  will  make  you  a  good 
catholic,  and  give  you  an  absolution. 

Gib.  Absolution!  can  you  procure  me  a  par- 
don, doctor  1 

Foig.  No,  joy, 

Gib.  Then  you  and  your  absolution  may  go  to 
the  devd. 

Arch.  Convey  him  into  the  cellar,  there  bind 
him.  Take  the  pistol,  and  if  he  offers  to  resist, 
shoot  him  through  the  head,— and  come  back  to 
us  with  all  the  speed  you  ci 

Scrub.  Ay,  ay ;  come,  ^ 
fast,  and  ill  guara  him. 

[Exit  ScEDB,  Gibbet,  and  Foigarb. 

Mrs.  S.  But  howcame  thedoctorl 

Arch.  In  short,  Madam — [Shrieking iiriihmil.l 
'Sdeatli !  the  rogues  are  at  work  with  the  other 
ladies :  I'm  vexed  I  parted  with  the  pisto! ;  but  I 
must  fly  to  their  assistance — Will  you  stay  here, 
Madam,  or  venture  yourself  with  me  1 

Mrs.  S  Oh,  with  you,  dear  Sir,  with  you, 

[  Takes  him  by  the  arm,  and  Exeunt. 
SCENE  III.— Another  Apartment. 
Enter  Hounslow,  dragging  in  Ladv  Bounti- 

TVt.,and'BiLCsao-i  haiding  inD 


ifoi 


with  SI 


n  DoniNDA.    Tkt 


n.  Come,  come,  your  jewels,  miatrei 
■-  Your  keys,  your  keys,  old  gentlew 

AlMWELL, 


(.  Turn  thia  way,  villaim 


iiigage 


[He  engages  them  both. 
Enter  Archer  and  Mrs.  Sullek. 
Arch,   Bold  1  hold !  my  lord  ;  every  man  hia 
bird,  pray.   [Fight;  the  rogues  are  disarmed.] 
Shall  we  kill  the  rogues  T 
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